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RESIGNATION.

Beneath the frowns of leaden \kim
We sav * Tommorrow will be fine

nil. piercing throngh with hopetul eyes,
See far beyond the gay sunshine,

But when the heaven iz bright and blue
We search ancund for canse of fear,
And with foreboding's dismal hue
Bedim the radiant stmosphere.

Oh! better were it still to trnst
{5 Him whe rules the san and rain.
Nioraver ds \An that He d 3

Whether He sentd us joy o

r pain.

Dotk are the lessons of His lu\'c.

I») whie - ave gentiy led

’1u K feren x\~=~~ Joys Tabeve.

When .L'l earth’s changing scenes sre ded.

Juouy Reanr,

LOVE IN THE CLOUDS

Ao this is the fellow that wants to marry my daughter!
A pretty ool T should be to give Annie to a coward like
dm
So shouted honest Master Joss, the sacristan of the cathe-
dral of Vienna, as he stood 1o the public roem of the ¥ Adam
and Eve Vinn, and looked after the angry retreating fiznre of
Muastor Ottkar, the head-mason.
As speke, an hoenest young mardener, named Gabriel,
wtered s oand for & moment the youth's handsome face finshed
a5 though Tistal's wonds wore direoted at hin,
For it was the old old stery, Gabriel and Annie had played
tog-ther and Joved cach other betore they knew the meaning
of e word Jove © and whvn, w fow tienths before, they bad
formd 1t ont and Gabriel proposed to tiake Anoie his wife, ber
ather relected him with searn. The vonog gardener had
title o et besides an bonest beart and a pair of industrions
hands, while Master Cttkar, the wason, had both houses and
mesey. To I.n:x then, sarely against her will, was the pretty
{2 and poor Gabriel kept away from the sac
endeavenring to root out his
in his garden. But some-
wed thisties wither-
it cther pertinacious plant, clHoging and
o wilid convelvalas, grew and dourished, nnre-
il distant glitapese of sweet

T

L

Tilat, e

:t and drooping form,

Soomatters steod) when one Jday, as Gabriel was passing
throngh @ crowded atree T, a neichiwur hailed him: ’

oireat news, my bov ! glorious pews ! Our Leopold has

i Fpeeror at Frankiort. Long live the House of
He is to make his triumphal entry here in a day or
e With e e the - Adam and Eve, and we will
(LN -::h hear all about it ”

In spitee of bis Jdok 1, Gabriel would have been no true
sorcof Vietna i Lo bal refosed tids invitatdon: snd waving

Bis cap in sympatky with his comrad.’
creed with him o the {un.

airewdy seel Low the unexpected appearance, and
wted words Master Joss et him on his en-
< indignation, the sucristan did not

~ euthueiasm, he hast-

o w .
o, af
ol .rn~ viabricl, and continned in the svnes tone:

= I declare, I'd yive this moment fall and free
to wono and win my davshtor to any Lonest younge fellow who
would wave the bahiner in my ste Jd—-d\“. ad think her well
sl of that cowardly mason”

From time imwemaria! it bad been the enstom in Vienuoa,
wheneever the Emperor made g trintphal entry, fur the sacri-
ol the uul;»n:'xﬂ e stand on the vory pinnacle of the
:}"'-t tower, atd wave a banner whils the provession passed.

permission

1-‘ T Master Joss was old '\tif!'. and rhetmatic, and such an «x-
ploft would Lave been guite as mch out of his line as dance-
e v ticktrope, I was the

ore ecdiut for bim to pro-
& stibetitnte ) amd it never ovoureed to him that his in-
tendod voni-in-las, wi’m profisse -of <m-h devotten to 'm'é interests

s, and stand on ~umhr scatdulding, (uuld pu»l.-h’
ot to take his pilace,

What, then, was his ¢haerin sond indignation when, on
bLroacking the matter that afternoon to Master Ottkar, he was
met by a tlat and not overscourtesis refusal!  The old man
made i;a:ty retort ;. words ran bigh, and the parting volley,
Lovelled at the retresting mason, we have already reported,

S Would you, dear Master Joss, wonld you indeed do s0?
Then, with the bolp of Providenee, 'L wave the banner for
you as long as you please from the top of St Stephen’s
tower

“ You, Gabriel 77 said the old man, looking at him az
kindly as he wax wont to do in former days. ¢ My poor boy !
you never candd Jdo ity you, a gardener, who never had any
practice inolimbing”

Al now vou want to draw
claimed the youth, reddening,
and if my beart is heavy, why, it was you who made it so,
Nover mind, Master Josx, Oniy promise me, on the word of
an houest man, that you'll notinterfere any mor: with Annie's
fre cholve, and you mway depeud ou sesing the banner of our

faperor, whom may Heaven long preserve, wave gloriously
on the old pinvaclh.”

ST will) ey bruve lad ) T do promisi, in the presence of all
those honest falks, that Annie shall be yoursi¥ said the sac-
ristan, grasping Gabriel's band with one of his, while he wiped
his cyy s with the back of the other.

e thing I have 1o ask you,” said the young man, * that
vo'dl keep this matter & secrct from Annie,  She'd never
consent: sheil sy [ owas wempting Providence ; and who
knows whether the thought of her displeasure might not
muake my head tuen giddy, jost when T want it to be most firm
and collicted

4 No fear of her knowing it, for [ bave sent her on a visit to
ber sunt, two arthoe miles in the country.”

At why did you send her from home,
asked Gabriel.

* Becatse the sight of her pale face and weeping cyes
tronbled me; becanse I wak vexed with her; becanse, to tell
you the iruth I was vexed with myself.” Gabriel, I was a
hnrd hearted l'uo!, I gee it now. And [ was very near destroy-
ing the happiness of my only remaining child; for my poor
bov Arnold, your old fricnd- and school-fellow, Gabriel, haa
beey Jor }Ldl’n in furvign parts, and we don't know: what huse

baok from your word ! exe

“# My hewd is steady envugh

Master Josg 2"

become of hitn,  But now, please God, Annie at least will be
happy, aud you shall marry her, my lad, as soon after the
day of the procession as you and she please. There's my
hand on't.”

There was not & happier man that evening within the pre-
cinets of Vienna than Gabriel, the gardener, ullhough he well
kuew that he was n(tvmpum: a most perilous enterprise, and
onc as likely as not to result in his death. He made all
necessAry arrangements in case of that event, especially in
reference to the comfort of an only sister who Hived with him,
and whom he was careful to keep in ignorauce of his intended
venture.  This done, he restgned himself to dream all night
of tumbling from terrific heights, and all day of his approach-
ing happiness.

Meanwhile, Ottkar swallowed his chagrin as he best might,
and Kept aleof from Master Joss; but he might have been
seen bolding  frequent and seeret communieations  with
Lawrence, a man who assisted the sacriztan in the care of
the church.

The day of the young Emperor’s trinmphal entry arrived.
He was not expected to reach Vienna before evening; and at
the appointed hour the sacristan embraced Gabriel, and, giv-
ing him the banuner of the House of Austrin, gorgeously em-
broddered, said

s Now, my boy, up, in God's name! Follow Lawrenee;
he'ld zuide you safely to the top of the spire, and afterwards
assist you in coming down.”

Five hundred and ffty steps to the top of the tower! Mere
child's play—the younyg gandener dew them up with a joyous
step, Then caiue two hundred wooden stairs over the clock-
tower awd belfry; then tive steep ladders up the narrow pin-
macle, Courage! A few more bold ste p~'-—h:lh‘ an hour of
peril—thoen triumph, reward, the priests blessing, and the
joviul < Yest? betore the ulmr. Ah, how heavy was the ban-
ner to drag upwands—how dark the stmit, stony stony shaft!
Hold, there is the trap=door. Lawrence, and an assistant whoe
acvewpanicd him, pushed Gabreiel through.

SOTRats 1! eried Lawrence § you'll see
the clamps to hold on by outzide—aonly keep your head
stewely. When “tis your time to come down, bail us) and we'll
throw vou a rope-ladder with hooks.  Farewell !

As he sabd these words, Gabriel had passed through the
trap-doar, and with feet and hands ciinging to the slender
fron projoctions, felt ):imsulx’ hauzing over a tremendous

precipice, while the cold evening brecze ruttlad bis hair, He
h ul atill, burdened as he was \nth the banner, to steady him-
solf onoa part of thie spire sculpturad io the similitade of ¢
rose, ated then, after two or three daring steps still higher, to
bestride the very pinnacle, and wave his gay gold .

s May God be merciful to me!” sighed the poor lad, as
glancing dowaward on the busy streets, Iviag so far beneath,
the whole =xtent of his danger flashed npnn bim. He felt
Loucly, so atterly forsaken in that desert of the upper air, and
the (rml wimd strove with him, and struggled to wrest the
heavy banner fiom his hand.

“ AnuieJAnnie, for thee ! he murmured, and the sound
of that sweet name nerved bim to endurance,  He wonnd his

the iron steps and

SO

left arm tiemly round the iron bar which sapported the
wolden star, surmounted by a creseent, that served as n
\w,‘n:!n:r-uwk, and with the right waved the rl-'u:, which

Sapped and nustled Yike the wing of some mighty bind of prey.
The sky—how near it éwcmt‘«i—grvw dark abave kis he “d,
and the lizhis and boufires glanced upwards from jthe great
city bLelow.  But the cries of rejoicing came faintly on his
var, nntil one long-continned shout, mingled with the sound
of drums and trumpets, announced the approach of Emperor
Leopold,

# Huzza! huzza ! long Hive the Emperor! " shouted Gabriel,
and waved hils banner prowdly.  Bat the deepanioe twilight
atud the dizzy height rendered him anscen and vohieard by the
sy crowd tnlow,

Thie e p voiles of the cathedral elock tolled the hour,

4 Now my task is ended,” sald Gabriel, drawing a deep sigh
af e and shivering in the chilly breeze. 9 New I have
only to et down and vive the signall”

More hesdfully and slowly thao be had ascended, he began
his descent. (_mly onee he looked upward to the golden star

.

and rreseent, now begioning to look colourless against the
durk sky
“Hn T sald he, <@ doesn't it ook now as if that heathenish

Turk of u crescent were nodding aud wishing me an evil
fpoud-night 77 Be quivt, Mehammed 1

A fow courageous steps landed him once mere amid the
prtals of the gigantic seulptured rose, which offered the best,
indved the only coigne of vantage for his feet to rest on.

He furled bis banner tigh tly together, and shouted ¢

& Hollo. Lawrence! Albart! here! throw me up the ladder
T the hooks'”

No answer,

More loudly and shrilly did

Nota w“rd, uot & stir below,

“ Holy Virgin! can they have forgotten me?  Or have they
fallen asleep 77 crivd the poor fellow aloud ; and the sighing
wintd secoped to answer Hke 8 mocking demon.

# What shall T do?  What will become of me 2V

New enveloped in darkuess, he dared not stir one hair-
brewith to the vight or to the left, A puainful sensation of
tightnesg came across hig chesty and his soul grew bitter with-
in him.

#They have left me here of set purpose,”
throngh his clenched teeth,
on my crushed body

Then, aftes & moment :

¢ No, no; the sacristan conld not find it in Lig heart; men
bLorn of women could not do it They will come, They
must com,”

jut when they did not come, and the pitiless darkuesg
thickened around him, so that he could not see his hand, his
denth-nny m i grew to the pitch of insanity,

# God ' ke cried, S the Fanperor will not
harity. Noble Leopold, help)
save me”

But the cold night wind,
toweur, seemed to answer:

“ Herve [alone am Emperor, and this is my domain.”

While this was passing, two men stood conversing together
at the corner of a dark street, aloof from the rejoicing
crowd,

¢ Huven't 1 managed it well?” asked one,

% Yen s he'll never reach the ground alive, unless the sacri-
Btan ——" ]

© 0 no, the old wan e wo busy witlh hiz son, who came

Gabriel reiterate the call,

he muttered
tCPhe torches bulow - will shine

-uffer anch bar-
One¢ word from you would

blowing ominously around the

home unexpectedly an hour ago,
fool Gabriel until-—r"

« Until "tis too Iate. How did you get rid of AMbery 2v

“ Ry telling him that Master Joss had undertake
hlmwlf’ and feteh the gardener down, The trap-doer is fast
and no one within eall,  out T think, Mast.y nul\.u- you and
1 may as well l\wp out of the way till thn fellow h‘u dropped
down, ke a ripe apple from the stemn”

And 50 the two villains took their
street, and appenred ne wore that nisht

Meantime, a dark shadowy fiend sat ot one of the Teaves of
the sculpturved rose, and bissed in Gabniels car:

¢ Renounce thy salvation, and I will bring thee down iy
safety,”

“ May God preserve me from such sin,”
shuddering.

S Or only promise to give me yoinr Anuice,
you.’

WHT you hold vonr tungne, you wiched spivigs”

“Or just say that you'll make moe n present of your first-hory
child, and Pl bear you away as softly as if you were tloatiye
down.* -

s Avannt, Satan!  'H have nothing to do with gentiengeg
who wear lmrm and a il 17 eried Gilbert, m‘mml!’_\,

The clock tolled again, and the ganbiner, arous
sound and vibration, perecived that he had beoa asde:
he had actually slumbered, standing on that dizey paing, s
pended over thint fearful abyss,

“Am I really here?” he acked himselt, as
is it all a frizhtful dream that | have bad
my bed 7"

A cold shidder pasaed throngh his frae, by g
burning heat, and he graspod the prumecde with avon iy
tichtness. A volce see 'n-d to whisper in hix car

“ Rl tais is death) that unknown anguisho which oo man
shall escape. Amiui;-‘m- the mwoment, and
down "

FOMust 1 then, die?” murmured
swent started fromw his brow, s Mua
pleasunt? O Annie, Autic! prig
beautiful, and He is w0 cweet,

Then it seemed as If soft
around him, while n gente

A wake, awake ! The night
sand, Look ap, and be vomifori

Wrapped in the banner, w !nm :
his cquitibrinm, Gabriet it Lelbdon
and, with g sensation aimest of fon, watcedoe
Hghting up the reots of the ey,

Far below, in the i

He'll never think of that

noto g

way down a nirrow

cried the poor bad,

and I'H aye
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sasristan’s dwelling,
fondly clusping the hand of o hasdaane
tone-lost son Arnold, who had =at by hi-
night, recounting the adfventnres wideh Lisd beoad
fureign lands, without either fullier or sun Svoling
sleey.

At Jength Arnold said .

“ 1 nm fonging o see Annie, Sl
“rown a fine girl,  How $swy G tied
w0 fomd of her when wee wore i

The sacristan sprang {1o ui Bis st

“Gabriel ! llnh Virgin T had uite

A rapid expianntion !uH-ﬁ-\s‘ud. Miastor
hastened towards the cathedoad, and
way,

- Where s Gabrie! 70 eried the saeristan

s 1 dor’t knew s T bave net geen him sine o
thronch the trap=<toor”

SBut who belped Lim dowy

S Why, your vourself, o1 Jorephied Adbers,
of astonishment. - Lawrenoe told nee, w
that vou had undertakon to do in”

< Oh, the vitlains, the
anderstand it all)” groanad the old
Albert!t Come, for the
spire”

Arnold rushed towards the sqnar
tomed to look out at et distanes
the gray,
the spire

SUPEk he !t T mast be he, st Hving

CO God!™ cried Master Joss, o whoere are my
we may uot be too late

The keys were foural inthe old m'm'u p bt
rushing thruru:h the vathrdral-gat.,
racristan, in the dread excitenent ot ths l:’i!)!h\ it
swiftly as his yonng compunions,

Albert, knowing the trick of the
first.

0 Call ont to him, Ll 1

A breathless pauge,

S0 1 hiear nothing stireine” saldd Albiers, dinor ean 15w anye
thing from this.  I'li climb over the rose

Bravely did he surmount the porilong prodection: and afoor
a few moments of intense anxivty, he psippeoared st the trap-
door,

“There certainly is a figure standing on the rose, Lt tisn't
Gabriel—'tis n ghost't”

“ A ghost! you dreaming  dunderhend
et me up

Fodan s
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sothiee T
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darted

L ROVIN nN
trap-door, went through it

excelaimoed Master Jose.

shouted Arnold.
And he began to climb with the agility of a

cat.

['rcs«‘ntly he ealled out @ # Come en coms on, s far ax you
can, I have him, thank God! DBut quick: tune iz pre-
cious.”

Specdily and deftly they gave him aid ;) aud ar boneth, s
halfoupconscions Aginre, stil) weapped in the banner, was
brought down in safety »

They bore him into the @ Adam and Eve” Jaid bim ina
warm bed, and poured by digrees a little wine down his
thront,  Under this treatment, e soon recovered his con-
seionsnvas, and began to thank hix deliversms. Swldenly bis
eye fell ona mitror isnging on the wall opposite the bed, and
he exeluimed :

# Wipe the hoar-frost off my hair, snd that yellow dust of
my checeks t? :

In truth, hix curled ‘locks were white, hix rosy cheeks yel-
Jow and wrmklml and his bright eyes dim and sunken ; but
neither dust nor hour-frost waus there 1o wipe away—iiiat one
night of ‘horrur had added forty years to his age!

In the course of that day, inmbers who had heard of Ga-
briel's adventure crowded to the inn and songht to see - him,
but none wera ndmitted save the three whosat rontivaudly by
bi# bodside-sbir weepiug yodug sister, the Lrave Arnold, gt




