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MORNIN G.
The sun draws nigb ; to. witness bis bright birth,
Bright with ail brilliant hues that Eos showers
On hlm ber darling, as he gives the earth
His gracious light, wbereby the birds and flowers
And ait vast natures living renie below,
Shall rouse and wake andin trils bornage bring,
A weaith of adoratior, ay, and how
To Him wbo taught the tiniid birds to sng.
The flowers to blow, and gives the sun each day
Fresgh spiendour that he may his course renew;
To see ail tliis, corne, love, why wlt thonu stay?
Time rnay soon bide it froin our mutual view.

NOON.

The sun is up ; it is the broad full day
Rays of fierce glowiug heat he throws adown
O'er fields and meedows of rieb waviug bey,
Where busily the sturdy reapers, brown
With brave exposure to the summer's heat,
Handie tbe ripe grain, yellow as the bair
0f Venus who thought Love was stili Deceit,
And as they rest rorn tossing the sweét bey,
Sing lazily tili wrk they rnay reuew.
To see ail thile, corne, love, ixhy wilt thon stay
Tirne will soon bide it from our mutuel view.

NIGHT.

'The sun is gone; bis hier, dreped goid andi red,
Wsgvrthan is eredle, Eos' gift,

Dysgory is no more, ber son is dead,
Nigbt's splendour bas not corne; throug onue small rft
A int of silver flashes on the dark,
Only to leave it darker than before.
Others would caîl it beautiful; 1 but mark
How like rny thongbt, ruy beart, my life ! No more?
There is no comfort, noue, that can ailay
The anZuish of no more ! I never knew
WVht Love was or whnt she was tluI the day
That Deeth, my rival, bld ber from my view

UNDER THE DOME.

As in a dreern when one awalhetb.'

The massive door closed behind me, shutting
eway the glere of the outer world sud the noise
of the great city, with its tumuit and its cares.
In another moment 1 stood beneeth the dome nf
the Invalides, slent and alone-alone with xny
own thoughtr, axûl with the memory of the
righty dead wlio lay buried before me.

It Wes a striking scene. The Sun was alreedy
low in the western horizon, and lied only power
to liglit up a sniîall portion of fhe church ; the
reat of the building was in coinparative dark-
liess. But I cered not for the darkness. I knew
the place well. I was familier with every spot,
alniost with every stone, of that consecreted
edifice. For nîe.tlie Invalides lied alwaya had
a peculiar charm ; there was an attraction to
my mmid about the quiet, queint nid churcli, at
rich lin iterest and association, with its aunais
of the past, written and ohronicled as it were il
ail those tom sund mouldering benîîers whicl
hung fioating in the neye, which even the proud
Madleleinje, Grecian witliout and gorgeous withiîî
liad as yet faiied to attain.

But ahl these things 1 lied seen andi note.
many a tiine before. It was not of them 1 wsE
tlîinking now. The whole interest for me or
that evening was concentrated ini the one spoi
where 1 stood, looking upwards to the gloriou-
doute ibove, and downwarda on the stili moi
giorious nmonumnent beneath.

Who does not know it, this uagnificent tomi
thue last resting-piace of huîu who once mitde th(
nations tremble, the tomb et the firat ig lit
which Alidri Keder excliined, " Attendez quo
je respire !' Wlio lis not stood liere and bebe](
witb admiration almost emounting to ewe, tha
wondeî'ful sarcopliegus, soninobie in its simplicity
granîd as the man whose ashea it enalirines ? Wli
fiîas not spen l-ut once perliapa iîî reality, but fo
evermore iin bis day-dreems, those colossal marbl
figures which stand eroutid like guerdian angel
of the sepulelhre ?

One miglit almost fency, whule looking upci
these and upoi thte porpliyry of the a'ircophaguv
that even after death the landslie lied laid loi
hsd peid their lest involuntary hoînege et i
grave ; that Egypt and Italy lied brouglt itthf
of their choicest gifts iin tribute to the meinor
of the detd conqueror wlio, living, lid edl
thieiin in bis iron grasp.

Certainly it was ' a striking scene ; and not le
striking was the contrest betweeîî the silence a'
solitude which reigîîed eround this toînb and tl
con fusion of siglits and sounda from which I ho
but j ust eseaped.

Only an hour before I hiAd been standing ii
the walls of tliegreat exhibition which, ln thi
year of 1867, liad been erected in the Champ4
Mars, within e stone's-tlirow of the Hôteld
Invalides, standing as it were aioîîe in the mid
of the eager crowd, wtching the liundredsaia
thousands of spectators, men end women, 'w
lied come frout the remotest corners of the eart
and belonging to every kiîîgdoîn anîd people of i

I leaed for anme time on tht ion- balustrade
n-hiciu surrouuuds tht monument in e quiet and
thougiîtful mood, geazing upon the beautiful
objecta before me, as thougli I lied neyer seen
them tili then, striving to impreas thein upon
my lienrt aud memomy, lest I miglit neyer. sec
theut agini. At beat I knew thet many long
mouthus, perhaps yeera, must clapse lefoît I
couid do so. I1n-as ta iceve Paris on tic morron-,
te traverse Itely, Greece, Egypt, the very con-
quemed lands, befora I shonld retunîn. My feet
n-ould have troddcn tht fer-off Indie n-hicli, like
Alexender, Napoleon liud covcted liefore I couid
look agein upon bis toml. And an I stood there,
gazing on and on, until the twiliglt feded into
uight, and onhy the fen- flicktrlng lenupa in tht
angels' bauds shed iglit upon tint adent.

lion- long 1 stood thus I kuen- not then. I
kuon- not to this boum. My thouglute fien- lack
to tînt yeera gone by, and 1 lbat ail miemory of
time and place. Tliî after e tixue it serncd as
if e vail n-as suddeuly lifted, anud thtelistory ni
tht past, uot dim and indistinct as it lad been
hitherto, lut dnessed lu ahi tht vivid coinuring of
tht present, n'as pictured before me.

Sionly, oneu by one, the great events in tht
life of tic first Nepoleon n-cnt displayed as if ly
magie to ny n-onderîng tyts. First there rose
liefore me, as lu a inimon, the pîcturu- ni
is cariy home lu tliitseca-gint isheîud, n-hiti

as his linthuplece, has siîuce gi-on famous
lun the wn-îd'a geographuy. h saw Ihit iiseeted
uon uthe granite rack oui is 'itler's estate
n-hih ovcrlookcd the se, n'ieri-he spent so
meny au hour in solitary inusîngs--musinge hig
with tht futare fate of empires anud of kiîmga.
Next, in achoiboy deys, Isun- hlm firat and
foremoat amougst the youîug enthusiasta of e-
voiutionery France, n-ho hîad been Iougit ta-
gethen et Brienne, elneedy kuon as the leadei
in tacli darinq and etbletic sport, eireedy famonu
for bis indomîtable courage ant imon trtugtl io
n-i. Tien a littie later, lu the streets of Paria,
I san- lin standing liefore the getes of tic Tul.
lent" oun thet sad day n-hein tht nnhappy eut

rmisguided populace lied met together, lient upou
rtic humiliation and dethmnncînaut of their king,

and louder tIen ail the abouts of the lufurlattu,

allile I itard the muttered w"ords of tic futur(
rdesp-t : Oh, for onue landful of grepe to scattei

this detastalle canaille
e Aften' thet 1 san- hinui ii tht prisoîn of N 'ice,

- nith tht e p of 1Italy apread befont hlm, as tli
jeiler fouud hlm n-hein tht houn of ils releasi
n-as come.

d Thein 1 noted tiat lu a littie n-hile Iltli
d tide, taken, et tht flood, led ou to fortune,' ani

b e n-lin t firet had been lut ea kilful officero
0artiiiery soon rose to le the leader of an armny

Is and et the heed of tic Inilliant tmoopa of th
n Directary wnet forth conquernîg and to conque;

h 1 san- hlm lu Itely, et Lodi-" that terril
d passage of Lodi'-stending clut and undaunte,
1,upon tic fatal bridge, as if it lad heen tht peredu

ýd ground of Versailes ; et Mantua, n-leu-e lie stoo
i b ic a lion et bey, betiug back ils enemîca o:

ýn evemy ide et once, and perying, as et Arcohl

nt et Rivoli, et Caidiero, ecdi hon- nhidli tint
utailuicul againat him. i san- lin Afnica, sn-eel

'~ing like e n-hirlwnud oven tht sendy p laina
,, Egypt anud ecross the broed valiey of the Nule

)1iîu Arable, on tht bondera of the Rcd Se, strii

ie ing to iritete e Puro's presumptiolu, au
ofalmoat nitl a Pliaraoh's fate.
[len atcled bis Iriglit career of succes lu Syii

id unchcckcd sava liy tic ont seventi reverse ï
Acren-iare lie n-as defeated ly tht brave scamE

atof Great Bitain aîud tht chivaîrous dernug of S
Y, Sidney Sînith. Alas, I sen- hlm et Jaffa also,i
uno thit daî-k hur n-hichli has eut sun etemuuei sledo
ýor on bis fume ; that criais of danuger and perpiexil
)le n-heu le suffared cxpedieucy to becount bis lei
il8su an nith on-n lips prouounced tie fiat n-li(

un coîsigncd an maîuy of uis brave but non- lelffe
i soldiers to anu nnonoured grave. Aîud citai

even than tht cruel mandate 1 heard tienb
)w enn-er of e mainn-ho in that trying mour pmov,

lis himacîf e greater hem tien tht conquemor lii
anr self : I"My mission s to sava ife, not to destr
'r it," said the surgeon to n-hune Npleon hi
id iasued bis orden for tht poisoning of tlue sîck.

And non- tht meny striking scenes of Na1
-ss ieo's life spemed ta îuass more rapidiy liefu
nd myceyca. Montlis, yemrs ollcd oui, raisiug i

in cnly lii ler and liigbcr upon tht pedestal
e faute. t aeened as if Fortune couhd not

dcenougli for iim baer favoumcd child. Hte d ris
atfrmithe rnka of lis coutrudes to becouete

ganerel and tht idol of n-lat n-as then the fin,
eammy un tht knonnnold ; but, not setiel,

ds ihthia,bl i -elded tie duingemous poNver n-li
liead beau vated inbhis handa nitb the strenk

human greatuesa. Anud yet to nue, who saw more1
than othera, it secmed that lu tht very momenti
of bis triumph the shadowy form of a murdcrcdi
man lied risen frora bis coid dark grave lu the
fosse nf Vincennies, where lie, the descendanît of
meny kinga, n-as sleeping, " unknelled, un-
coffined, anîd uîuknnwn," aînd nw mingied ike
aîuotlier Benqun amongst the assenilled specta-
tors; whist a voice, loud and clear as thue
ercliangcl's truinpet, eccoed beueeth the veuitcd
roof and rang througli tht arches of that solemu
cathedrai. -'The voice of tliy brother d'En-
ghicn's blond criethu to thuce from the grund,"
it sid.

Did the inew-nuede cipemor beau that awful
voice? Did bis straiuing eyes beboid that shadowy
forme? It migit lie so-God oîly knons.

Once more tine scene luad shlfted ; thue gaudy
magnificence of the coronetioiu-day feded out of
siglit, and agaîn ive iere in the midet of the

istemu reelities of n-ar.
F Battie after buttie, victory after victory, fol-
hon-ed ecd other lu quick succession, and yet

fthie tide of conquest set ain-sys esstn'ard ; and
an, altluougliî1 saw it not, i knew that Trafalgar
lied leeni fouglit. One year suiv- Napoleon reign-

ring as a eovereigiu in the deserted palaces of the
bouse of Hepsburg thue îext crusiing sud bu-
niietin ~to tlue very duet the priuie of tint great
i Fedtict 8successor. More batties ; then e

slirief literval of peace ; and the picture of e raft
1iin the centre of a river rose liefore me, and of
ctwo emperors n-ho lied thns nmet togethuer to settie
1the destinies of European nationus, anud to joi

for a time iii holion- frieuudshfip the luanuN n-heml
n-ould an sooiî lie liftu d again lu di adly batred

1 againet each other.
- Agein, a littie later, after the hloody battit

*of Asperxu lad beeîu fouglit, wiîere tiirty thou-
rsand of thue beet soldiers of France lied been

s sacrificed to the Molochu of his amtbition, I san-
f him ittiing lieîeath e tree upon the island of

Lobau, enxiously watching the snolliîîDanube
-a-s it rusbcd impetunusly past, cerrying en-ay

d 'bridge after bridge in its resistiess course, and
n thus effectuaiiy cuttiîîg off hie lest hope of e-
r, treat ; aud yet even lu thet bour nof frightful
d peril, tlireatened on the onue baud ly the deed-
.e ly hetred of the Austrlaîus, on tht other by the
,r despondency and insubordination of hile onn fol-

ioncrs, I noted that lie, the Saunson of bis day,
yet rose sulerior to ail obstacles, and huried

te back upon hiseucielies the destructionu tiey lied
e untcnded for himsecf ; and tbat n'ithiuu a vcry fen-

d=setrthe stupendouis defeat of Asperu lie
cL oltte stili greater bettie of Wagramn, ay and
d wonu it ton, tbougli not lefore Macdonld's eight
)f battelions of bernes lied beexu reduced to e few

r, lunudrede of minîu. W~ell lias it becît said ni
Lt Napohe6n, that iiihlm wns to le seen " the
r., perfection of intellect withuout prlniciîîic."
le But them' e s nother enenuiy et N-ork agyainsi
ýd hirn ail this tine, more to le dreadcd thaxu ai
e-those n-ho met hiînit fair figlut upoî thte field

d of battit. Tîte traitor ini bis on-n hcart, that
)n demon of aîubitoîn n'iicb under false promise of
a, edvantege, Iled huîn once agein ta sacrifice ail the
pybeet feelinîgs of his nature upon tint aitai of tie

p- god Expedieîcy-tbis n-as thten'orsffoe to lii
of reel interests. No beir lied heen boru to the

scît-made Emperor of Francet. 'a-s the dynasty
y- Of the Bonepertes to perisi niti thte firat Napo-
id itou ? Wes tînt sovereigîuty n'hich lied been pur-

chascd liy long years no' intrigue, and et suci
a, feerful cnet of humnan ife, to liegin and enud -lt]
et ont siîngle mun, or to pessaly lidirect suecession
en to e brother or ealirotluer's child ? It iunat npt lit

3îr Who was s/o', the compaluion of bis eanly choice,
in thet alie ahouid lie in tite may ni' e îuan'a ambitinr
n- or e netion's welfere ? No blond of kings or eni
ity perors rau it lier veine;n rici dowry n-ouié
;w, be forfeitel, îuo ioving sulijeets n-oîîid risc as ni;
cli mnan in defence of lier riglits, if it this cet9
'se " those n-boni God badjoincd togetier wcre bl
cmr main to lie put asuîdr" Sic wes simpiy Jose
île îhiue de la Pagerie, tht fascinetiuxg dauiglter«
cd a Creole inother, thetrtuc-bearted widon- of i
m- Beauliarnais. A ciildîcas wonnan witlial- i

oy leest to Napolennailie d borne nn chiid. Wl;
.ed did it matter thet she n-as bis n-edded wife, tii

suie ioved lic n-ithn e fond and fatifullove
po0- sud tluat lier leart raised ageiîust tint enforcei
ore separation u«"au excecdiîug bitter cr3' '

Li «' Tht necessities of France, thtelitereatsc
of the St-tte, denu:nd thet 1 should huave an heir,'

do crlcd e voice that was louder and more powefu
sen stili.
the 1«Weep not for Kadijah,' seid Ayeshe to th
est Pophet, iii ail tht inusolnc' of her youtl an
fed bcauty. " Wes she not old aud nitbercd ? Sty
icI lias not Allahi given yon e better lu lier placeî

tance from lier husband, and live with luxury
and inglorinus ease et lier father's capital. Oh,
she must have been more or leas than womn
wlin, once wedded to Napoleon, could have de-
serted him in sucli an hour of need !

But ail this time a little eloud lied been rising
out of the West, et firt n bigger than a man's
luaud, but whicli grew and spread tili preseutly
the horizon seemed black with clouds ; and tliere
was a sound as nf a cnming tempest, a fearful
storm. of vengeance, which was about to break
nn one devoted liead.

A liandful of men lied been thrown on the
western cnest of Portugal-a mere handfui coin-

f ared to the undrede of tlousands whomi Napo-
eon wes accîîstomed to command-but a.little

band of bernes nevertheiess, mnen of whoin it lias
been said that tliey may be Ildestroyed, but
cannot easily bie subjugated."

Slowly but surely, incli by incli, tlîey nmade
their way ; often victnrious, more than once
defeated, sometimes driven back, but nieyer quite
subdued. Il Yothing could stop lt astoîiishiitg-
infiantry. " Undaunted by dangers whicli wouid
hiave deterred ordinary soldiers. tliey still made
gond their footing upon the peninsula, trusting
witli well-earned confidence in their own stroing
courage and ilicir owni gond cause, untîl at hast,
led on by Wellington-the man whose watcli-
word tbroughot iifc n'as Datq, ilever (dory-
tliey entereul upon a career of success whicli only-
ended wlien the victorins banîters of England
waved over tlie falleru capital of France.

But iuot iii Spain alone was the struggie car-
ried oin. The cry fnr freedom which lied sound-
ed forth an loudly froiu the mounituiîu fastuesses
of Castile anxd fromn behind the wails of Saragossa.
and Gerona was echoed iii wider and widcr cir-
dles, until nt ieugtli ail Europe rang with the
note of wer's alarut.

Russie, ewakiug from. lier trance of inactivity
like a giant refreshed witli sleep, stond in readi-
neas waiting to meet the inveder on lier own
soul, or to pour down lier miglity hordes of semi-
berbariens upon devoted France. Prussia, Aus-
tria, and Poland rose once again in arma.

Yet ail tlîis time thé~ great lieart of Napoleon
throbbed as ever in tlie centre nf bis land, send-
ing forth as it were with eech pulsation fresh
lufe anud energy to the remotest parts of bis king-
domi.- Stili the greet-master-mind directcd
every movement of the Frenchi ermies, whether
amongst the tortunus defiies of the Pyrenuies or
upon the frozen plains of unconquered Russie.
Stili I saw hlm standing, cold and uncompmo-
mising as ever, ainidat the fiemes of burniug

t Moscow, end the horrora of the Beresine pasa-
aige, and et the bmoken bridge of Leipsic, about

f which, aies, ea sd tale bas beexu told.
e But iuow the end was ueeriy cone,; the drame
wes well-uigh pieyed ont. Act after ect, scene

t efter sceuxe, foilowed ecd other ini quick suc.
Icession ; the manny batties of 1814, batties
iwhidli iere defeats, thougli tley were fougît
twitb ail the akilful stretegy of bis earlier cern-
fpainga in Itely ; then the sad scene et Fon-
etaineblenýu, anîd the parting et the foot of the

e luorseabne staircase iii the nid Cour du Cheval
5s Blanc,* whicli none who witnressed ever did or
e éould forget. Ella followed, with its mock
Y guueties, its ilîken chains, whicb iii couceaied

the galling fetters of ceptivity ; then the escape
back to France, the lending et Cannes, and the

etriumpheal mardi uponi the capital ; the brief
bpageant nI the hundrcd days, 'clequered alter-
'nately . ith glory aud defeat ; tTe rowning
B.disaster of Waterloo, and ahi the humiliating
',events whieh followed ln its train ; until et hast
ilupon the rock of St. Helena, wherce lie d beebi

left, as ('arlyle says, " to break bis great lieert
Id and die," I sew the curtain faîl which hid onue
Lt of the greeteat actora of that or eny other ege
te frout the watdliful eyes of au sssembled world.
y And this was the endofali. Hedicd aidwes

,.buried, and the simple atone bcneath the willow-
of tree et Lonugwood n'as ail that renteined to mark
)e the spot wluere the greet conquemor was lying in
at bis lest dreenihesasieep.
t Anud 1 thouglit, la thîs the man who made

at the cartlu to tremble, that did shake kingdoms;
e, thet made the world as a wilderncss, and de-
ed stroyed the cities thereof ; that opened îîot the

bouse of lis prisoners ? Ah tiht kings of tht
of nations, even ail of thexu, lie lu glory, every one

lunlis owîu bouse. But thon art csst out of thy
Fu gave as an aebomiuable brandi. And why ?

Beceuse thon hast destroyed thy land and saein
,ie tliy people.
ud Who would have imegined but e few yeera
y, beck, when Nepoleou's power sccmed ail but lu-
?' vicibie, that sucli as this would bave been bis
ia hast restingr-plIce ? It mettered littie that in


