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row of a debaucli, and stung witli a bitter regret, to think tliat life is n
indeed se beautiful. But until then bis poem lielongs only to himself, h
unfinished poem, and for that reason se mucli the more dear to him ; fo
as lie gazes across the plan of it, lie can sec it stili as it should lie in thi
ideal. Wliat can lie lie doing at this heur, the young peet ? lias lie alread
laid himself down te read far into the night, and placed upon the litti
stand beside bis lied of straps a favoumite biook, a liundmed times re-read, an
wherein*, for lis streng and fresli imagination, worlds open between thi
Unes, horizons that have ne endI Nay, rather, lie lias laboured ail tli
evening, lie lias written some of lis flnest strophies; then at last, worn ou
by the effort, lie lias fallen back into bis great armehair, bis cbarming bey'
head lias sunk upon bis shoulder, bis eyes are closed, the pen lias dreppe
from bis fingers ; yet ever iii bis slumber hie looks upon the page that h
lias begun, and dreams that the Muse, ail satisfied witli him-the Mus
wbo still lives for hîm, like a inother wlio sbould lie an angel-is leanin1now at thîe back of the chair looking at him in bis sleep with smiling lips
and ever and anon draws the liglit fingers of one of lier liands through hii
locks, and kisses him lingemingly on the lirow.

"Who can it lie that, lives there 1"asks Ludovic, ever drawn on by the
mysterieus fascination of the lighted window, while bis fancy reams ut
will.

Levers! Yes, levers, for wliom in ail the world there is nothing but
their own mutual, infinite loving, and whose eyes bave siglit for nothing
further than the two woven shadows, that stray, before them in the moon-
light. Oh! the young and dliarming couple. That luman idyll of theirs
bad its ail happy commencement one evening at the end of the suburlis,wlien, chance placîng them side liy side, they were watching the rotation
of the wooden liorses in the show; but instantly she saw .that lie was fair,lie, the student, faim witli lips of vermeil ; and lie tee surrendered himself
at a glance te this dark lieauty with the eyes tliat were joyous as a song;
and they asked ne permission te lie happy save that of their twenty years.
This bas been since the spring-time, since the month of flowers, of cherries,
and of virgin youths; but they are at the age wlien to-morrow rneans for-
ever, and they have turned their attic cliamber into a deve-cot of kisses.

'Tis strange that there sheuld lie any liglit with them this evening;
usually-for love is fond of long nights-tiey go te lied early and mise late.
Thie lover is doubtless ebliged to lie away frem home te day; lie lias lad te
go te dînner with bis aged parents; but, on bis departure, she tied one of
lier handkerchiefs around lis neck in order tliat, whule lie is gene, lie May
lireathe its fragrance and net forget lier. Afterwards, ns she made lier
little dinner at the corner of the table, she feit happy te lie alone, for she
could the lietter think of him; she traced dreamily, witliout making the
letters clear, the naine of lier lieloved upon the table cloth with the peint
of lier knife; she meealled, witli a tender s mile, the beautiful way iin whieli
lie walks, liow prettily lie acts, and she felt a sense of something very de-
licieus widening in hem heart. But at last she lias unrobed lierseif and
gene te lied. At this moment she is asieep lieside the lighted candle, hiem
fresh face, drowned in hiem leosened liair, is mesting upon hiem twe clasped
liands, and the neck of lier delicate muslin night-dmess bas slipped away
along hem arm and laid liare lier round clear shoulder. Wlien lie shall
enter very soon, cameful net tü make a noise, lie shall have the deliglit of
surprising lier in lier flnwer-sleep; lie wilI seat himseif lieside the lied and
gaze long at lier. Then, divining bim instinctively in lier dmeams, she will
open lier eyes. Oh! the beating eye-lashes of an awakianing girl of twenty
years 1 Oh! the first glimmerings of a star-mad with love, lie will seize
lier, will clasp lier passionately, and bury bis face in lier pemfumed liosem.

IlWhio can it lie that dwells there 1"dreams Ludovic, lis eyes ever
fixed upon the lofty window that shines inte the night. Why net some good
family with children? An autuma with faim fruiti After ail, the world
is net destitute of sudh meek and mesigned liearts, hiappy in duty and by
duty, lîke the marmîed couple whem Ludovic meets now and then in the
suburli on Sundays in patriarchal fashion: the mamma, a faded blonde,
with a dlieap make-up, pushing ber last-liomn before hiem in a little carrnage,
and thie father, a grey lieaded suli-chief wlio expects the cross, full of
pride as lie gives bis hand te lis lielp-mate. It is tliey, perbaps, wlio have
their home up there, and as tbey have a salary of four'hlundred and odd
francs a mentI te live upen-ah ! think then, with two children-they
must often breakfast upen the fragments of cold veal left pver frein the
niglit liefore, and the collegian sleeps in the dining roomi upon a sofa-lied
spread for hîîn every evening. Ah! that little last hemn, wliom tliey
neyer expected, the little love, but who was very welcome ail the sanie,
lias sadly disordered their slender finances. liow fortunate that papa lias
found a lioek-keeper's position in a druggist's sliop whidli liings him in
six liundred francs a year, and wbidh compels him te go abroad at eight
o'clock in the morning, te lie away ail day, camrying bis breakfast witli him
in bis napkin. Ah! well, tliey neyer complain ; every one is in good liealtli.
Leon, their eldest, whe makes bis fifth, lias won tbree prizes in the last
year, and it is teuchîng, the aflectionate look whidli the liusband turns
toward bis wife wlien lie sees hem wearing lier eyes eut over lier sewing in
the evenings, and says to lier: IlCome, mamma, go te lied.. .. you lave
done eneugli for to-day." But why dees lie net do the saine, lie, the father,
whe must lie up to-morrow memning early and at womk upon the great
ledger biook in bis druggist's sliop ? Why dees lie linger stili lieside the
petreleum lamp I Ah; it is liecause lie lias discovemed that, in the course
of bis studies, Leon cannot do witliout a tutor, and it is for that meason that
lie is labouring te, revive bis old Greek, the poor kind seul, digging up the
liuried memomies of bis Burnulf, and entangling himself witli rougI lireath-
ings, duals and aorists,. ...

et Bah! in spite of ail their troubles, Ludovic envies them, envies even
is these simple people, because they possess what lie cannot earn with ail the
>r life's blood in his veins : a noble sentiment, and eat their thin homely fare
.e girded round with goodness.
y*****
e Suddenly great drops of rain corne splashing down upon the pavementd and upon the brew-house table at which Ludovic is lounging 'Tis thee storm, and lie must get in-doors.

e nspite ofthe late hour, lie finds lis door-keeper stili awake and 0"h ler settee, înending at a woollen stocking. Ha! he bcill find out who it is
sthat is awake behind that shining curtain in front of which hie lias been 80
e dolefully dreaming this evening of ail earthly blessings, those at least which
eare at the command of the poor : labour, love, and domestic peace.

siWho is the lodger above me ? " lie asks of the old woman. "Ysi9 the room just over mine. It is the only window yet alight in the houge,"
" lAlas!1 sir," answers the door-keeper, "lno one lives there any longer.

sIt was held by a miserable old man, who owed two ternis of bis rent.-
The landio.rd neyer demanded them of him, for cliarity's sake. .. for he
was nearly seventy years old, and was about to enter at Biipêtre. .- But
lie is dead now, poor fellow, dead just at the stroke of four . . . Tlien the
lady wlio lias the first story has given an old cloth to bury him ils,
since lie did not know any one. . . Ah! God, no, not one friend or Parent
to watcli by liim . .. 1 have lighted a candie by bis bed, and as 1 see that
ail the lodgers are now in-doors, I arn going up there for an hour to say n'y
beads over for bis service."

THE ExpERIENCES 0F SAN PANCRAz[O 0F E VOL0.

From the aerman of A. Schineegans.

"DeWN withhlim ! Into the sea with the obstinate oid wretch! He'll corle
to lis senses again down among the cuttle-fish and cray-fisli! Now le
feels the water! lie's swimming! lie's goingY down! Now Evoluccio, nOW
I hope you'l1 feel comfortable. down there in the cool deptlis of the sea "

lie who, in the midst of the noisy crowd, upon the bighest point Of
the precipitous lieadland of Evolo, whicli overlooks the sea, thus shouted
and raged was tlie littie broad-sliouldered ship-liroker Cesare Agrestae
and those wlio, with wild cries and stili wilder gestures, surged to and
fro upon the cîjiff, around the littie old cliapel, amid the gnarled olive
trees, were bis feliow citizens of both sexes. The wliole population of the
little Sicilian town of IRoccastretta, men. and woinen, greybeards and
little chuldren, ricli and poor-including even the Riglit iReverend Padre
Atanasio, and the no less Riglit Honourabie Don Sindaco, both of wlier
standing a few paces aside-watched, with a peculiar expression Of
nalicious pleasume, the proceedings of the noisy and bîghly excited
crowd.

About the stem of an old olive tree a number of stout, half.naked
fellows badl fastened a thick rope, whicli lung down over thie cliff into
the sea beneath, and wliich, from time to time, witli its sudden and irre-
gular jerks as if it bore, suspended to it, a lieavy and resisting body, made
the stout old ±ree bend to its higliest branches and threatened to tear it
up from its deepest roots. Don Cesare directed the operations of the
roaring, surging crowd; lie ran hither and thither as fast as lis littie, fat
legs allowed him ; lie shouted, lie gesticulated, lie ordered about, lie swOro,
ho laughed, lie blustered, and every one obeyed bis commands, and gave
lieed to, bis every gesture.

IlWliy littie Don Cesare is s0 particulaly zealous in this matter .
cannot for the life of me understand," remarked the portly 'Padre AtanaîO
in a low voice to lis neiglibour, Don Sindaco.

IlOld Evolino, or as tliey now styled bim, comtemptuously, EvolUcio
lias neyer done him a bad turn, at any time, and it's ail one to liim whbtler
it rains or not; for lie does not possess a single rood of land; nom lias lie
a single lemon tree wliicli lie can cail bis own."

Don Sindaco shrugged bis slioulders like one who knew ne more about
it tlian did Padre Atanasio, and answered significantly, with a slight nod 0f
the head in the direction of a young couple who, haîf concealed by the eld
chapel, appeared to be engaged in an animated conversation.

While Don Cesare liusied liimself witli the old fellow, lis liveY
littie sister, the pretty Carmela, busied herseif with tlie young ones.

"I liave noticed for some time past that something wasg going 01,
between these two," answered the good fablier with a side glaWX3, inl
which was visible something like resignation struggling against a verY
different emotion .. .. ..."But what can possibly corne of it ?

"Tlie wealthy Nino will neyer be satisfied witli a shipliroker's sister.
. He'll look higlier than that."

No, Padre Atanasio, one is not always wont te look for equalitl
of 2ondition wlien they marry," answered the other, as, winking bis eye,
lie smîled roguishly upon the burly father.

ilI arn quite aware of that,"' replied the latter, witliout in anY y
taking offence at the bantering tone in whicli the other spoke.

"lBut if Don Cesare perceives what Master Nino is about, li likely
to lie pretty liandy with bis knife, I can tell you." I" That is Nino's lookout," lauglied Don Sindaco. IlBetween mUy neigh
bour's door and the linge PRI lie careful not to, put my finger."

They were interrupted liy the crowd rolling back tumuîtuouslY fr00l
the cliff towards wliere tliey were standing. 'IlThat siglit lias gladdened your eyes, Padre Atanasio," shoilted 0"i
frorn among the tlirong, a thin, haggard sailor, 1 ooking like a bandit 10 1dot

506


