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THE POET'S CHARM.

{ Transdated from Pierce Coracille )

Fair lady. if upon wy face

Some deep-drawn wrinkley vou can trave,
Refleot, that, as the years inerease,

Yuour bloon: and beauty, too, mnst crage,

Tiwe, old and envioss, essts a blight

N all things young and sweet and bright :
My hair with sitver thevads he streak
And steals the roses frn your cheeks,

The same elear planets, as they roll,

Ta vou und me existence dole-~ ;
My venth, jong sttiee, with yours cuubld vie.
Sy, ven wilf be the ssme as L

And vet, a magie gift Town,

That southies tre, now my avuth hath own,
Forbidding me to face with dread

The day that shall behold e dead.

You have the eharw- that wen adere,
tag, when vony taumphs silare o'er,

apelll That new Yol SeeT I SCOTTe,
e yot nuborn,

My magic ean immortalize

The wondmous ginry of yoter ey e, )
And, while wy strains cach bosow shridl,
Can make men think you what [ witl

With that new Reee, in years 1o e,
When satt and 1 have lon naduseh,
Yomr ebarms. prowst besuty survive
ept By my deathiess verse

farmy tusefal tonane,

M.arrend,

~yvey

GEUTRR THE ROEDER,

Away for bonnie Scotland! Thiz land of re-
mange, of poetry, of eur dreamis.  Whe that has
lived to see the realization of a ‘feunstle in the
air " bur ean sympathize with our thrill of
delight ! Yogland was {sir and smiling, sanny,
even, and cvomfortable, cooling—but Scotland !
On, and on as fast as the train can travel,
through the pretty English landscape, where
hills seem to berare. Then, gradually the color
of the soil changes from red o gray, we espy
some hesther, and see barrep, rolling hills in
the distance, and others bare of trees, but cover.
ed with Jdiffereut shades of green, dark and
bright. We caich a glimpse of Carlisle, and a
suggestive locking castle, but think that the
scenery, both before and after, has quite an
American look.

Over the border ! and we ame near scandal-
izing our feilow-passengers by breaking out into
snatches of ** Bonnie Dundes,” or ** Blue Bou-
nets Over the Border.”” Hers aud there s sign
of human Life in the picturesque thatehied cot.
tages, with high, peaked, moss-grown roofs, and
now aud then a lonely sportsman, who makes
onie think of @ hero of Scott’s tales, and then

long stretches of moor and hill, that look wery
selitary.

FEdinburgh st last, ers the Jaylight has died
away. ray horses, and then the o

castle crown.
ing the summit of the hitl,  Cenld ansthing be
nore beantiful? - We would faiu stop and gaze,
but tiwe vieg and where wo shall sleep to-
nirht 1% a vet unsolved {mﬂ‘l?m.m we atart ot
ay a venture to ook for Jodgings,  Scoteh faces,
Search soices and Senteh eaps on the men and
Fovs 1 one cniy, bt that one so well appre.
clated, tn tarian.  After one of two interviews,
which o}l smypress us pleamatly, we eonclude
car iu, and are installed in new quarters,
avery Yonole maid in attendance, whose bril-
hant durk eyes, rosy cheeks, smiling monuth,
and glosey bair surmounted with the jauntiest
of sma' caps and cherry ribbon, make quite a
pictute.  The old fashioned rooms delight us,
#ud one narrow ston: passage-way, with its
little grated window seems suguestive of Mary
Queen: of Scots and her times, while the prettily
appointed table with its tea-cosy,not very famil-
iar to our Middle Statés American eyes, is yet
attractive and plessant, and finds ns well pre-
pared to vote rverything very good.

The next day is Sunday end we have visinns
of attending service at Noslin Chapel, but te
rise for a six o’clock train is not to'he thought
of, and when we inquire about later trains or
other conveyances, we are told in a very shock.
ed way by cur good woman, *“not enaSabbath”—
and <0 we ronclude o spend the day in Fdin.
hurgh. A walk before the hour of service gives us
sowe little idea of this beautiful city. The newer
part with its wide, handsome streets, reminding
us a little of New York, the old with its narrow
onexr, vauishing up the hills, and its pictur.
esque, intensely foreign-looking houses, with
their pesked roofs, Iittle painted turrets and
chimney-pots.  Down into the Grass-market, a
rough part of the town, where crowds of men
and beys are standing idly about, feeling a good
deal impressed with the fact that the human
race, alter all, is much alike the world over. The
Seotch seemn to have the same bright color as the
Euglish, bot with darker eyes, and we have no.
ticed also more dark hair. Then to $t. Giles
church, formerly one, but Bow embracing
several under the same roof. The part made
memorable. by Jennie Geddes is unfortunately
for us closed.  We are told that at one time the
" floor of the church was raised and an immense
quantity of bones taken out, so-many that they
did 0ot know how to acconnt for it.. Regent
Murray is buried here. - Outside we see a portion
of the old cross from which proclamations used
to be made ; and ou the white cobble-stones

[
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roughly delineated heart, marking the sight of

!

the “ Heart of Midlothian,” the old Tolbooth
where Eftie Desns was imprisoned. Behind the
church, nn a square stone, over which the traftic
passes, and which a few would notice withont
the diligent searxh we bestowed upon it, are }ho
juitials **0. K" and the date 1572, warking
the resting place of John Knox, while further
down the street is the quaint old house in which
he nsed to live.

Then we meet & hady of red-coat soldiers
woing to kirk, and we slowly skirt the castle,
coking up atits gray walls and ivy covered
ctags, questiouing from  which peint it looks
wost beantiful.  Back to the same wide avenue
on which we started with its fine grey stone
houses on one side, and below the level of the
street, at the foot of the vastle rocks, the Bota.
nieal Gardens on the other.  We pass the street
on which Seutt used to live in a gry-stone
hounse Tike all its neighbors, and eatch glimpses
of statutes of hiws and other celehrities.  Past
the Museum and National tullery, the building
is tather long and low, of the aniversal gray.
stone, with tfigures of the Sphinx oo the top of
ane of them, while in the Jistabee loem the
National Manument and the jail, the timst re.
sembling pictures we have <een of the ** Buins of
Greece,'” the last like s castle.  The Cathedral
of 8t Marys, where we attensd service, is not yet
tinished, the chaneel and one transept betug

servened ot The outside is teauntiful, and
much oruaented, and the grounds are very

presty. We are seated on ehiairs inside and tind
a large congregation ; we observe some Little
ditfetence from the Puglish ritual. The ool
Ieetion is taken up in embroidered bags, and we
have a good sermon aud nusie. o the after.
noan we again, at what seemnr~ au tnusyal hour,
haif-past two, attend servive at 3t Johu'se and
as we find ourselves sarly, wander in the church
yard, [t a curtons rambling old place, s sort
of Labyrinth, the vanlts an une side, the perfect.
v dar grave-plats, sutronnded with lttle stone ;
walls and planted with dowers, on the other. |
Writers for the Signet, which a green member
of the party tekes to be a magazine much con-
tributed to, are buried numersusly, and it seems
{uriots to see the wmention of a man's avavation

on his tombe.stone, carpenter, wheelwright or
whatever he may e, DeQuineey is said to be
taried bere in the yard of the West Church s8¢
Cathbert’s: next door, but we did uat suceeed
in mining admittance.

Old women in caps are showing peopie to l\ewa
aud solemn-locking vergers in impoxing black
gowns, titting alour here and there, as we
finally enter the church, The stained-glass in
the windows is beantiful, and along the sides of
the church are much ornamentad tablets to sol-
diers, who have fallen in the battles of luker.
nian, Sebastopol, ot for the rest it might hav
been ar hame.  Apother walk aronod the fas
cinating castle from the Esplanade, in the rear )
of which we have a magnitivent view of the Ol
and New Town, the large bullding, Herrick's'
Hospital founded by the jeweler of King James, ¢
and other points. Then through some of the
streets, crowded vwith promenaders, the searlet
jacket of a solidier here and thers, walking with
sweetheart or wife, giving the neaded “bit of ;
color " to the scene. A look at the Assembly
Baildings, whese open coriet and long fight of
stone steps remind us a view we had seen of
Milen,  And then an adventure with a very
voung “sen of the wil ™ in Seoetch cap awl’
tarzan, who is ealmly inspecting the railraad
tepeath, from a high brie&g»’:, when ap unex.
d sereeeh from the sugine reduces him toa
deet terror, and he fies shneking into
the arms of one of the party, who kneels and
opens thens to reovive him, when he i3 reatored

fils parents now appro ch.
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to equanimity and to }
ing--and sg the day cluwex,

A bright sun the next motnivg adds the sear-
cely needed ingpirstion to our sight.seers, and
they start for another view of the town, before
raking the train v Roslin, *‘up” or “down”
Princess street.  The ways of « town are pever
quite clear to our travelers, and they are always
in a pleasivg sfate of nacertainty e to which
expression should be uwsed.  Pust the beautsful
Gothile Scott mounnent, with its figure of Sir
Walter sitting under a canopy, and further on,
the equestrian statue of the Duke of Welling-
ton.  Then s hasty walk around Calton Hill,
and a sight of ite varions monuments. The view
from the summit of the town, Atthur's Seat,
the Leith and wmountaius in the far-distanece is
so wonderfully extensive and beantiful, that
they loug to hoger, hut trains, ke ““time and
tide, wuit for no wan,” and they must needs
harry along. ’ .

The carriages are vory comfortable, and a
gooidly number of pilgrims alight when the des. -
tination is reached.  There seems to be a slight’
doubt as to which is the way, but with the usual
sheep-like-tendency of  humanity, the crowd:
follow the few who huve a decided mind on the
subject, and the more enterprising soon outstrip
the rest, und passing through the Nittle village,
réach the wall which -encloses Roslin Charel
aud the surronnding grounds,  Something to
pay, of courss, and out came the purses, r(o'ng
and short, with more or'less reluctance, accord-
ing to the spirit of the. owner, A stone walk
leads t.hmu;ih the grass op o the door of the
chapel.” ‘Who_that lias not seen this little gem
of architecture "can sppreciate its. lovelinesa 7.
With carving ‘and lace-like: tracing the very
stones seems to blossom -forth. It was restored
ahout . seventeen years ago, and a fair. white
statne of the Virgin and Child, on"a pedestal
in'the first thing that groets the cve on entering,
which, as well ‘a8 the windows, is modern; A

tragment_of a guide, in’ the shape of a rosy.

i but ““up awnd take another” with the prnuine
D traveller’s goexd-humor. Here a party of breathe

¢ solitary Briton, with & scatcely conesnded smile,
. auccesstully strides by 5 and, again, they en.

f making slow and uncertain progre

. teed in the face {rom his «forts at assisting her,
i she alan rosy and heeathilew, but bland,

the estimated nunsher of wiles varyiug a

“ure the opinions expreseed.

result arrived: st The indefatigabl: pionser

: W M . O “’! 4 !
them, ‘and -what - is” perhnps ealled o Seoteh © fingh moed o > winte " Lo b otuplnte,

cheeked small boy. with a long stick, is going
volubly - through the usual information,” much
applaaded by the compsuy standing round,
while the ‘*old original,” his father, remains in
tho buck-ground seady to supply soy gaps in
the youngater's wemory. The decorations sug-
gests Chinese ivory carvings, so hine and ela.
borato are they, the roof, curious square arches,
illars and capitals. The renowned “Apprentice’s
*ilar,” wreathed with sculptured flowers is
beautiful, but searcely so light aund graceful ad
the faney had painted it. In the wortuary
chapel, beneath, is o lange cabinet of richly
carved onk, which seems rather out of its sphere,
and is, lor a time at least, oceupying the posi-
tion of old luniber.

One member of the party drops down in a
corner for a hasty sketel, while the mat keep
close to the goide, see the tomb of the last
buried Lord of Rostin, in the Lady chapel, aud
the stone covering the remaing of the founder
of the chapel, with a primitive sketeh of him
amd his days.,  The story goes that he made a
rash wager with the king that his dogs wonld
wll down a certain stag before it crossed the
Yeen, staking his awn head on the result. The
stag eoming near to ascape he exclaimed

* Help atl Hamd, an vesuay,
Gy Roshun shalt tose s beadd thisLaoyl”

but afterwands destroyved the aninals whe barely
suceeaded, Jest he shouhl be again templed to
ik his Jifee iu the same rash way, The capaitals
of the pillars are painted ot with desigos iltus-
trative of the virtaes, and veees 3 oaind grofesgue
faces of the apprentioe wha carved the wonder-
ful pillar, with the wound in bis head wiaek
cattsed lus death, made by his wnster’s ebised
his wother and the master—a very  hideous
trio,

=o, reluciantly, aiter snother ook at the in-
terior, aml a walk round the ontside, so e6qui
sitely earvedd, which has partly fallen inte
decay, our travelrrs procesd, their pary saog-
mented by« solitary, but energetic Mwerican
Iady, who isvuediately tecoguized their nation.
ality, and feels drawn towards them. A lwavy
shower, while they were in the chapel, has
moistenad the groumd, not a e, but the sun
is again shining brightly. They content them-
selvis with an outside view of the rnined amd
picturesque cistle, covered with vy, and em-
bowered with trees, and then walk on through
the narrew patls of the glen, catching, at ditfe-
rent points, lovely glimpses of both vastle wnd
chapel.

Locomation is by no means easy, the uarrow
path, slippery ami muddly with recent raine,
atfords a very uwucertain resting place for the
feet, aud first, this one drops, and then that,

fess females slip, and siide past theny there, a

counter the dufiful son with a stout mother,

s he, very

The sceqery is wild and beautifol, v aowse
arts resembling the ravines in the Catskills or
Vatkin's Giien, the path now close by the <dde
of 1l stream, agatn a hupdeed feet abave it
Their new acquaintance, who has heen bers (n
sarly summesr, tedls them of the beanty of the |
Seottish Jdune, when the hawthorn hedaes are ¢

all in bloom, and the birds aing, and §t s lipht
till eleven o'olinh at uight. High on the olui,
across the ravine, they now ‘cne in sight of
Hawtharnden, the pout Drommend’s residens.
Who conld not find inspiration in such a bowus ?
They have misssi the fuotpath that feads 1o i,
Gt do not tury back, another projret has taken

possession of them, a greater thau b, tempic
them forward. ©Why naot wtrike actoss the s
conntry and include Melrose in their dava
sights ¥ says the enterprising Aserican. The
distance is considerable and the day i wlvan- §
ciug, but who conld Tesist such a tempiation 2
So the weaker apirits {41l intn Yoe beland the
plonerr, The loug walk theangh the ravine,
ap
ing to the fatigue of the computer, iv at last
ended, and lnads them ont upon a height, from
which they have a beautiful view aud look
down upon a sltlement with its pretsy Littls
mill and pond.  On the beneh befure the age
sinall cottage, near, sit a'party of tourists, drawn
up in line, diligently reading guide-books, and
apparently quite oblivicus of the panorsma
spread out belore them. OF the crowd that this
morning left the train at Hoslin, this sccws 1o
be the only remnant. ’

A small detachment ‘of Scottish youth naw
appear on the scene, and our party, who have
seated thenselves for & hasty luncl, interrogate

them as to the distauce to the next railway sta.
tiou. . This elicits'a grest discussion and diverse
“TIt might he a

mile, ‘and it might be two,"" being the only

however pushes on, and thay eateh a train, and |

Cafter one or. two changes, arive at the desired ¢

gosl, Melrose. But the smiling sin has drserted §

mist"" is descending. . Then the possibitity of
reaching Abbottsford is considered, and the idea
reluctantly abaudoned, To walk the six miles:
there and back, as one.ardent admirer. of Sir

- Walter suggests, who would fain stand at - the - 1)
gato, and gaze, if nothing more, s evidantly
out of the question, and to hire a vehicleat this
Iate hour, with' almost the eertainty of inding
the housy closed o visitors- on their artival
-neems equally wowise, Some console themaslves !

Wi}

————

with the thought thal we -cannot expect to weg
evarything, others sip\h as they murmur ‘g
near and yet so far,’
ing to the Abbey,
The village is very picturesqne witly ity open
wmarket place, in the centre of which stands
old stone shaft and from which the streets f
in every dinction. The little jun is so qmﬁm
looking amd- attractive, the housey near so g
off with guy window-gardens, that all fes]
desire to spend some daya there. The surronnd.
ings of the Abbey are not quite so Prepossessing
houses built close to the walls which enolos it
and a stable yard i the itanediate j\l.’c\n}msi.‘.
tion. The **open sesame ™ of a small for, yy,.
usually moderate, uncloses the ivy wreatld
wate, ot which ‘an old porter ix in attemdune
amd ns they stand in front of the beautifu) :nn'l
improsdve rain, not even the rain can dampey
the thrill of enthiusiasm which most of the Ity
feel.  The American  lady, however, h,-u*i;.'g
already devoted much time to ruing deelanes
Cslie hax seen finer and that Melrose has lw'»:;
over tates,” ansd nothing can move her fron
that pusition,  * When she will, she will, yoy
may depeml un 'ty and when she won't, W
won't, and there’s the end on ') being eapee.
clally true of this partienlar wember of hiep ey,
The stone of !,Lv Aty is of durk-brow ti
tnged wilth ved © g surprise, to at least e
metber of the company, who hiad, Perhaps in
Hnavination, viewed 1t always anight i e
{m}n moonlight,” o1 the mental picture il
wen ot white walls standing ou woolitary plas,
The raus are X:m_;e, beautifnl, and in Binti,
parts well preserved, exquisite arehies and e
earving, but not so richly araatmented as Yoaliy,
They walk rouind the old chivrel yand, vatuide,
awd note the carious Uving ballreses, vpe of
thew supported by the figure of o Pig, aml the
statues and etpty niches, while the bnvunan:
vy hangs, hete and there, v nel fusg
adding one mwere t

. N 5G
wmt all unite in’ proceed.

"‘U!:",
viteh of bovelinmss, Wik,
the old Seateh woman, who goes round with
thase who wish, bat dees sot intude berase
priats out the beautiful *“ crown of therns” wi
dow and they ascend some stepa,and look thra
the ruin, while «lie, fu 2 way that is um
pieasant, but quite the reverse, recites, jn b
sumewhat wusical Seotoh aceent, te: dascripiive
lines from the “Lay of the Ladt Minatrel 7 o
the chaveel B the Heart of Bruee, Black Do,
gl and Alexander Trist, pach spot markd,
while uear the tomh of Micha o Seott, ix 2 «
vus eitigy of the celebrated wirard,

Som few burials have taken place within i}
ﬁ!«:l ujalh of late years, but there srems a oo
talu nsppropnateness in thos disturbing the
ashes of the past. At last the warning is whis
pered, ** we shall tiiss the train,” auj’ ver
inetantly, with Hagering Iooks behind, they
away. Une more pictare added 1o the loug
ing panarama which is day by day deliy
thew, and whick in future vears will still 4o

A
storehiouse of pleasant memories, of which noe
of life's changes and chanees can deprive th

Back te Fdinburgh,  The min matters
tew, and enly makes more welcome the plo
Grr and the “cup which chsers bt not et
wineh wwaits thean.

Lywon Nowv

MUSTCLL ANTY BRAMATI,
CPaverear”
it el atep
Pir et Bora Company b vomtnene il
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Mu, Paowes Boosie i off te Saitaeddasd vn o
pleisre tanr,

Mapanmn Matenya's perforpunees (Ranls
Al Basrourh are allowesd 1o have bieu vory fina, i

Mycaant, Nrwwoops

this wrek at the Aoa-
wed Mose i AL l

e Hont s Fioritei

1

1A

o Muine, Vaszaxps, ever improving heraelf,
te metling: hiew hante feom Siguer Laperts af o
vibla, Lake of Comu,

CHeen Neosas announess his intentpm of
RInK perfurmanovs of  Wagner's by Hline dos
Nibjusgen' i Ameries vext year,

Miss FaNsy Daveseart is oow 1 London.
she wild probubly wppear ot ane of the medrogeediing
thiatees it the coene-e of the natumn,

Hesr Poniint bas written exhaustively con
cerning Hoerr Fragke's alfair«. Our frerman vl
appenr wnaewhat tobrrant of eaelo sdber’s sl
emminurs,

Mapsase Suerziscron's daughter, Miss Fila
Lemuseny, was nnable (0 make hor 24wt at the firat
Covent tiuplen promenade concert by teason o8 e
waestye sithiction,

LUnei more the Clonservatoire has beetowed wn
first prize i teagedy, A second prize was given te
Mitlle, Caristie: Martel, 0 student whe hue not atfan
ed hor reventeenth year.

CoMe DOYLY Cakte has made arrangements
tor the steultuneons performance in Londen, Now
York, Philudelphis wnd Buston of the new comrs

Themouncwhich Mezera, ithert and Sulfivan are now
e,

WOULD YU 1f A MAN OF His $HOES !

How much s twanis fike olid * sloes 1

For instanion, both a** roul ™ may Josn,

Pty Biave been ** tanned,” both wre wade * tight ™
Hy eabblors, Both gt Jeft * and * riaht ;"

And bt sre wide (o g0 on. foot,
Phey buth aced " healing 7 oft get solil,
And bath i ime tury ufl to i bl
With ™ shiows ™ the * faet " is first, with.wen
The first shall be the ' laxt " and when
ho “ahoen ! wenr out they'ro “mended ” uew,
When men wear ut thex're inen dead,” G,
J‘hu{' hoth nre trod upon; and both

il tread on others, nothing loth,. .
Bath have their * tioe,” nnd hoth incline ¢
Whep {lh”ﬁ.]mtl **in the world to shine ;
And both ** peg * auteannd would you chionse
T bis 1t o be bis shoes?” 0 -




