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“The Poet stood in the sombre tows,
And spske o his hoart, and said,—

eary p1 o by man !

ess place, £

i3 neart was sad, for afar he heard
“ e sond of the Spring’s light tread.
saw in the peariy East

sun

cawing
rsnnnrm:qdu-ki-.
Out of the smoke, and noise. and sin,
Thebesrt of the Poet =
‘) God ! but to be Thy labourer there,
On the gentle hiil's green side 1
of want and wealth,
the battle of lu<t and pride I”

b an
| made up

waited, how
| write calmly
| » short no

travailing |

be tremulous wings
ds, that had never known

And the song of the thrush outpoured. —

The changeiess days were 0 sad to him

That the Poet's heart best ﬁroﬂgéﬂ
d lark
How long, how long 7

have missed pring I cas never see
2nd the singing of birds is gone I

But when the time of the roses came,
And the nightingale hushed her lsy

The Poet, stid in the dusty to

—Spectator, London.
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RUTH DARNEL'S RE-|
VENGE.

PART L

As Rath Darnel sat under a magnifice:
sycamore-tree on the little lawn in fromt
mother’s cottage, she formed s pictn
which Mr. Leslie would have delighted
to paint, and which might have inspired =
poet.

A womsn may look very striking as gueen | 8%

of the ballroom, or holding » kind lewesd
ina boxat the Opera, but real loveliness
never shows to such effect as amid the sur-
of Natare, ;
could have framed Ruth mo well
sa the dark leaves of the sweeping sycamore
which drooped nearly to the ground be-
hind her, and threw soft shadows which

his extravagant
his errand to any of his ]

all sor

u

| would treat the fetter

with something that migl
but of which there was
ger. He would enterpe]
while endeavouring to
wita the ides, would soo
They met in the
more where we first aw
maine went forward to
ssofold. She drewb
gravely held aut her b

suited her face to perfection. That face was
with classic outline, dark hair low en

her brows, and eyes of velvet fringed with
long lashes. It was a face which could be
calm enough in repose, but which had with- | |
in it posmbilities of fierce anger and en-
during emoion. It wasa face that could
suffer patiently encugh, but bad little for-

iveaess in it. Moreover the broad white | P
imw and lustrous eyes told a true tale of s | 1250 s eyes
cultivated in ence and power of thought. | 0 Withdraw
Such was Rath Darnel as we first see her
sitting idly beneath the sycamore-tree o R
the lawn. -

It had been well for Rath Darnel that her |
mind had been careflly cultivated, for she |
bad comparatively esrly in life to go out as |
a governess ; Mrs Darmel, the widow
clergymsa, being left nearly penniless when |
her husband died. At the time of which we
are writing, bowever, she had come into
small annuity, and was enabled to have | T 5
Rauth at home with her in a little cottage in | preseat ; and you know|
Sarrey, only a short distance from London. | YO -

Rath Darnel had not known very plea- | Sbe rose and faced him
sant experiences when s governess. No | Deneath the stern look id
doubt governesses are very much better | ™o they could lighte
treated nowadsys than of old ; they are h'flnv""vm bef
seldom the persscuted beings they have| .. Nothing to f
been represented in fiction ; but at the | ¥ith intemte seorn
same time s governess’ is not the t | ¥ 5 WIS See
life in the vgo.;'ld, and the ru.u,hx?pl:; self with me until
which strew such » psth have, we suspecs, | chicf at some one else
more than their fair share of thorns. Occa- | YORS8Y in the same b
sionilly » governess gets the upper hand in | @& Ask yourself
» family o i vichon (after the man. | ¥ord" She was paciag
ner of the immortal Miss Wirt) by s com-| Witk ber bands o
mand of the aspirste, and an svoidance of | ferce agitation. ““And
ber knifeas & means for the consumption of | POOr fool that I was !

both highand unsttainsble sccom-
® .

plishments po{le,

Bat Ruth Darnel had found her romance

even in the hard and monotoncus toil of a
h ’ life, and in itshe was supremely
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- e v “ ot b, . e 3 had loved her. is way
3 g . i 8 been her way ; but sti

that, and
that she would
do.
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PART

Every one said that,
“ Rapid Russian,” for
| name of the quickest
he was| ™S upona certain o
| would *“ come to
ion of the

| most terrible ever recol
| railway accidents.

| patience of the pub
“ Well,” said Mrs. Darnel, “ ] mustsay | thewe very fast trains,
Ihave moticsd a ochange, and I don’t | railways can caly
think he comes quite 50 often as heused to | And one fine morn
do.” | pea The ““ Russisn'
The shot told. Ruth had noticed thet | [y appointed, as usual,
herseli, but it was very unkind of her|in winter, sad flew
mother, she thought, to have found
too. What did it matter to mamma ?
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i e o THE ORANGE BILL
3 ——————— i uch to be re that the
% CHANGES IN THE PEBSONNEL | [r vy much tobo rogried thel oo
OF PARLIAMENT.
Taxz have boen four changes in the | poration to the Orange Body. By the
personnel of the Senate since last session. | oxorcise Gf their party strength in the
Tired of public life, Sir Epwazp Kmwwy i

2
§

!!ngll

Ruth Darnel snd
pothing in that  And yet, when she asked quiet cottage not far
herself deliberately whether some of the | acoident, which took
resent interviews with him had been as | iage, and to Mra D

of old, she was forced to confess
an indefinable i
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