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SONNETS FROM THE AFGHANESE,
NO. 1.—TO A MULE.

A weird phonomenon, O mule, nrt thou !
Que pensive ear inclined toward the weat,
The uther sou’-sou’-east by a little son',
‘I'he nome explicate of peace and rest,
But who oau tell at whut antoward hour
Thy stumberiog energy will pssert ita function,
With fervid eloquence and awakening power,
Thy hee-haw nnd thy heels in wild conjunction ¥
war, Havoe, nud Desteuotion envy thee !

Go!t kick the stutling out of Time and Space !
Assert thyself, thou Child of Destiny,

Ti1] nature atands aghast with trightened foce !
A greater marvel art thou than the wouder
0Of Zeus frowm high Olympus launchiog thunder.

NO. 2.«=T0O A GOAT.

T'uou bast A sarions aspect, bat methinks

Beneath the surface, Biily, I diacern
A thoughtfnl tendeney 10 play bigh-finks,

A rolemn, waiting wickedness aupern.
Within the amber circle of thine eye

‘There lurkoth mischiof of sxanccous kind, —
A humor grim, méchanical, sud dry ;

FE.vasive, subdolous, and undefined .
1 would I understood ther better, Bil1,

BBersech theo of thy conrtesy maplaiy ;
Now, Jdoth the finvour of 8 poster it

Thy utmost sesd?  OFf old hats art thou fuin ?
1 pr’ythaee, goat, vouchsate some isformation,
Ob, say 1 Come, sow ! Geat vut! Oh, thunderation !

No. 3.1 TAYFY,

Hail, Talfy, now -born goddems | "I'hou art come
1oto the world cmollient upd svrene,
With liberul bands dispensing balmy gum,
A sirup-mouthed, molasses. visaged quees !
Whut art thou giviag us, O gracious gye *
Thou dost assaage onr daily cares and toils.
"Tis thine to mullify the rasping duu,
Thine to allaviate domestic broils ;
The laver seeks thy aid (0 wip bix Joy,
The statesman looketh townrd thee,ind the preacher,
The interviewer, and tbe drummer.boy, )
Whae dmmmeth wisely, uwaing thee for tescher,
The clam-dispensar toots thy tuneful prase,
Tue lightuing roddist knoweth all thy ways.
—D. 8. Proudft, Scribner.

MY LADY'S DIAMONDS,

Those who are familine with the environs of
Dublin --their nooks and bywavs—-are aware
in how short a time even the pedestrian can
transport himself from the stir and bustle of the
City 1uto sylvan scenery; among woodhine.
seented lanes and rural spots, that might be
miles away in the heart of the conntry. A
ramble by the lonely wea-shore, on heath.clad
mountain, or in quiet woodland, mav be en-
joyed by the dweller in the metropolis within
the compass of a walk.

In the year 1882, when the circumstance
about to be narrated took place, this nearness
to the country was still greater than it is now,
when the subutbs are extending themselves on
all sides, and bricks and mortar invading the
green fields and hedgerows,

A lady, whom we shall call Lady Mary Voo,
lived at that time in s country place, situated
in R0 dsolsted a position, and with sueh rural
surroundings, that it was hard to realize the
Tact of ity being within six miles of the Castle
of Dublin. A granddaughiter, the offspring of
her anly child, who had died in giving her
birth at the age of nineteen, was her sole cont-
panion.  Though not weatthy, she wax in fair
circmatances, and much sought wfter—ming-
ling a good deal in society, und attending with
religious serupufosity all conrt ceremonials and
eutertainments.

No wmore stately dame trod the viee-regal
halls on festive occasions than  Lady  Mary
Ve, as, accompanied by her pretty grand.
daughter, she made her way up St Patrick’s
Hall to take the place on the dais to which
her rank entitled her; and very graceful and
dignified she looked in lier sweeping velvets and
old point laee, and a magnificent set of dia-
wotids-~bequeathed to her by an old Marchion-
exs, her annt-~that often went nigh to eclipee
those of “her Excellency ™ of the day, her.
self. ) |

Lady Mary alwavs made a poiut of returning
to her country home after assisting at festivi-
ties, public or private, in town. She disliked
the trouble as well asexpense of slecping at an
hotel ; and on winter nights she and lier grand-
daughter—well mutlled in furs and wraps—
would enseonce themselves, each in her snuy
corner of the brougham ; beguiling the way by
tuking over the party. Or else, while the
older lady calmly dozed, her young companion
would give herself up to the dreams and air-built
fabrics commeon to those before whom lies the
garden of life 1o be laid out at their sweet will,

11.

Shift wenow the seene to an humble dwelling
in n back street in Dublin, occupied by a young
tradesinan, his wife and child.

The raom is clean and comfortable ; hearth
awept up, ten things set out on a little table,
the kettle singing on the hoh, n nice griddle.
cake browning before the bright ire.  The man
13 yeated, idle, before it, though it is four o'clock
in the afternoon ; his legs stretehed out, a short
pipe in his mouth, at which he takes an oeen-
sional pull while he stares moodily at the blaze.
ilig wife glances anxiously at him from time to
time and sighs.

Surely unever- was man so changed as Jim
Ryan! ~So brisk and cheery as ha was, working
late and early at his trads, regular amd indns.
trious ; and so loving and tender to hurself and
the boy. And wow something had come over
him-~poor Susau could not tell what. 1le was

gloomy and morose ; neglected his business,
aud was often away, at times for whole nights
togothe}'. There was never an sign of drink
upon him, and neither at the Emerald Isle, the
Lifebout, nor any other “public*” was he to be
seen.  That she had ascertained. 1t was most.
unaceountable.

The regular earnings, so punctually Lrought
howme, had ceased. Some weeks they were short
enough of money ; nud then again there was
much more than sufficed. And once when Jim
camte in and threw down such a lot into her lap
that she cried out in surprise to know where on
earth it had all come from, he turned round
augry upon her, and bade her in a surly voice
to “ ax no questions, but spend it.”

Susan 'aerplexe(] and anxious thoughts were
interrupted now by her little boy, who, for some
minutes past, had been standing at the house-
door watching. He wasg a delicate looking little
fellow, of about ten years old, pale from the
effects of an accident, and walking lame with a
crutch.

“ Mother,” he said fretfully, ¢ 1 don't think
Aunt Nelly is coming at all.  Sight or light of
her I can’t get all the whole length of the street ;
an’ I'm watching till my eyes are sore.  She'll
not come at all, an’ the lovely cake will be
ruined.”

# No, the lovely cake won't be ruined ; and
she will come, you onpatient little mite ) said
his mother, kissing the small thin face. ** There,
sit ye down by the fire, my heart, and rest the
poor leg.  1'm going to wet the tea, and you'll
see she'll be here before 'tis drawn. What would
hinder her from coming? My lady has given
her the day out '’ (Nelly was Lady Mary V—'s
kitchen-mnaidy ; * but in course she has heaps
to do, shopping about the town, and divarting
herself.  And, sure enough, here she comes!”
as u rosy-cheeked girl bounced into the room.

““ How are ye all ¥ and how's every bit of you,
Suzy darling 1" cried Nelly, throwing her arms
round her sister, and hugging her over and over
again, with the impulsiveness of her class and
country.  ‘“And little Micky—1 declare he's
looking elegunt since he came out of the hospi-
tal—he'll soon be as well as ever. The ladies
will be usking--they're cruel fond of him!
Here, Micky, isa parcel of lovely things Miss
Edith sent you : and if you'll grope your hand
in my pocket, maybe you'll find something 1
brought you myself, young man.”

Nelly chattered on, displaying her various
purchases and telling her adventures of the day,
whils Susan poured out tea and cat the griddle.
cake.  Ryan took no part in the merry talk or
meal ; he remained still glowering moodily over
the fire.

“ And now won't you tell us about the ladies?”’
said Susan.  ““ Are they going out a great deal
these times &

“ Ay indeed, that arethey,” said Nelly 5 “it’s
the ‘saison " yvou know, nothing but balls and
partics.  Last month wag the drawing-room at
the Castle, and, O Susan dear, I'd give the wide
world you could have seen them dressed.  Mrs.
Parks is very good-natured ; and that's
more than can be said of all lady's maids,
trom what I hear tell.  She came down to the
servauts’ hall, after she’d done dressing the
ladies, and told cook and wme and the rest of us
we might go up and look at them before their
cloaks was put on.  And O, but it was a sight !
The traing, yards and yards long, sweeping the
ground ! And the feathers and the Howers and
the jewellry t My lady’s diamonds blazing like
auything ! The flash of them, when she'd tarn
her head suddent, you'd think wonld blind yon.
Splendid they are 17

¢ And very valuable teo ¥ said Sngan.

“ Vajuable! you may say that. They're
worth thonsands ! Mrs, Parks says that a single
one of thew -y, even oue of the earrings—
would make the fortunes of the lkes of us. If
we had the price of them dismonds, we might
live in plenty and comfort, and never sail a
hund or do a tarn of work for the rest of our
days.”

4 Dear, dear ! exelaimed Susan.

“Yes, indeed.  And isn’t it yuare now to
think of carrying all that money’s worth aboeut
onet 1 wonder my lady isu’t afeard of travel-
ling night after night alouyg that lonesome road
with them valuable jewels upon her, and no
protection. 1€t wasae 1I'd be thiuking every
whole minute 1 was going to be robbed and mur-
dered."”

“ Bat,'* said Ryan, who had roused up, and
lnying aside kis pipe now cntered with interest
into the conversation, ‘‘she has her conchman,
sure."

13 it Peter,” exclaimed Nelly, bursting into
a ringing laugh,——“ onld Pether1 O, ’tis he’d
be the fine protector ! Why, if you were to see
him swathed up to go out at night, and scarce
able to stir hand or foot, for ail the world like
an ould mummy in a picter-book, you'd die
Jaughing. My lady is that caveful of him, and
that afraid of his taking cold, she's always buy-
ing him_ wraps and rugs and shawls and com-
forters ; and he thatches himself with them all,
putting one en top of the other Lill you only see
the end of his old nose peeping out. Que time
that T got leave to go into town for the night
and sat up beside him on the couch-qu. the
harse picked up a stone,  Well, to see him un-
rolling hiwself, and pecling oft rug after rug to
free first one log and then theother, would wear
the patience of a saint. ¢ Arrah, man alive,’ sez
I, ‘Eumd us over the picker and I’ll hop down
and bave it out, and be back agaiu in half a
clap.” **You! sez he, fucing round on me as
if 'twas & young elephant wassitting beside hiw,

¢you! A’ what do you, & faymale, know sboul

{
horses ¥  Quld Peter thinks no one knows any !
morta] thing but himself. He’s one that fancies
he understands everybody’s business better than '
they do themselves.”

0, T know,” said Ryan. *Sort of wan he
is, that would go for to teach a rat how to make
8 hole.”

‘“ Exactly, But he's a decent old fellow for ,
all that ; my lady thinks no end of him. She
wouldn't keep him, nor the horse, weiting in
the street at night one minute. They’ll be or.
dered at a certain time, and she’ll look at her
wateh, and when the time comes, home they'll
have to start. Mrs. Parks says she do think if
it wasthe Lord Liftenant himself Miss Edith
was dancing with she’d have to come away
straight and leave the ball, sooner than keep
Peter writingbelow. At di-entically the same
hiour every night. Yis, di-entically,” repeated
Nelly, proud {though with a sligh*. misgiving)at
having laid hold of an imposing word, and re-
solved to make the most of it. *‘1f there was
people living beside the road,—only there aren’t
—they could tell what o’clock it was precisely,
when they’d hear my lady’s carriage wheels, she's
that exact and punctnal.”

““Aud what time is
iyan.

“A ?luarter past two ; reg'lar as the clock.”

““ And she always wears them diamonds 1

‘0 laws, no! only on grand occasions —the
drawing-rooms and state balls and the like.”

*An’ when will the next state ball be 2”

“ 0, myself doesn’t know for certain. Mrs.
Parks could tell ; it's her business, you kunow.
St. Patrick’s night there’ll be a tremendons
flare-up, an’ the ladies will—"

“Psha! Nelly, never mind the ladies and
their dresses,” broke in Susan ; uneasy, she

it ordered 7 asked

Ll

scarcely knew why, at her husband's changed
mauner, aud the sort of -greedy excitement with
which he listened to the girl, **what does men
folks care about clothes and jewellry ? Can’t you
tell us about something else ; the new gan{eu,
or the horses, or—"

“Speak for yoursell, womau ! cried lim,
flinging bimself round ovn his chair and glaring
angrily at her. ““Just holl vour prate, and
don't go answering for otber people’s likings.
Go on, Nelly, about the ladies. Daes the young
oune wear valuable jewels too, like my lady 77

“She does not,” answered Nelly, ¢ only
flowers and simple things. And very quare it
is, as cook and I were saying. But Mrs
Parks svapped vicious at us: and sez she,
bridling up, * Youth and beauty requires no or-
uaments,’ Daisies Miss Fdith had at the last
drawing-room, and snow-drups she's to ~"

But Ryan apparently tosk no interest in
either youth and beauty or daisies and suow-
drops.

** Where,” he interrupted, ** does my lady
wear those diamonds 1"

“Well, I'll tell you that.” said N.lly, greatly
pleased at the interest her gossip was arousiug.
*“There’s her head-dress, the valuablest are in
front of it—a tiara ’tis called—and stars all
round the head and behind.  And the stars
themselves in the heavens don’t shine brighter.
And then a lovely necklace and brooch and var-
rings. O, it'll be a sight to see, St. Patrick’s
wight, when they're dressed for the Lall. Cook
and me and the rest of us will be allowed up as
sure ag sure ; aud I wish vou were there too,
Susan, No more tea, darlin’, thank you kindly,
I must be going now."”

And with hugs and kisses, and many parting
words, Nelly wentotl,

I,

A few days after her sister’s vixit Susan Ryan
received a message from a friend in Sanndy-
mount beguing her to come and speund the
night with her there.  The girl's wother was
in a dying state, and the person who had
hitherto shared her watch having been sade.
denly called away, she would be left alone
with the dying woman if Susan did not come
to her.  Susan could not resist her triend’s
appeal, albeit very unwilling to leave poor
Micky; for, thought she, with a sigh, *‘it's as
likely as not his father won’t be ut home.”

Micky slept in alittle crib at the fuot of bis
parents’ bed. There was in the outer roow, where
the family lived and took their meals, a box
bevstead, such as is often seeu in eountry cot-
tages, which *‘ contrived a double debt to pay.”
wade a seat when the lid way shut down, |t
stood ina suug corner near the tireplace, sereen-
ed off by a bit of low partition, so that it could
not be seen by those in the room.

s Now, do you know what 11l do, Micky
honey 7° said his mother, seeing the shade that
came over the poor little face when he heard she
was going out.  *‘ I'll make up the box-bed for
you to sleep in, and the place will be as light as
day with the elegant fire that'll be in it and will
keep you compauy. So now, darlin’, dou'’t be
frettiu’ or lonesome ; I'll be back betore yon've
time to miss me."’

“ The box-bed ! O mother, that will be grand?”
And Micky, inthe eager delight of a child at
anything uew, forgot his trouble at being left
by himself.

For some time after his mother had gove he
lay awake, watehing from his cosy nest behind
the partition the reflections of the firelight
flickering and dancing on the opposite wall.
But svon even the charming novelty of the box-
bed failed to keéep him wakeful. . Gradually the
shadows grew flniuter, and  Micky fell fast
asleep. :

He woke with a violent start; and in a fright

that seemed to take away bis lreath. There

were voices in the room. Men were talking
and smoking—he could smell the tobacco—
and the fire had been stirred into a blaze and
candles lit. ' .

¢¢ ] think, boys, we've settled it all now,” said

' voice ; ““and surely there uever wag a job came
j 30 neat to our hunds.

As I said before, three of
us is enough to be in it ; and enough is as good
ay a feast.”

“ Right you are, Joe, and we understand well.
One to seize the horse and deal with the old
coachman, aunother to tackle the ladies, and the
third to secure the diamonds as they're sthripped
off.”

“ No violence, boys, mind that !
recognized his father's voice.
bargain with you.
be no violence.” .

0 lord, no!” said the man addressed as Joe;
*“ by no means, not at all! Pelite will be no
word for us; butter wouldn't melt in ow
mouths. “* You'll excuse us, my lady, for tak-
ing the liberty and inaking so bold as to
thrunble yer ladyship’s honour; but, if it's
plazing to you to be so koind as to hand us out
the thrifle of dixteonds you have about yon, we'll
be obleeged.  Axing your pardin® for the in-
thrasion—"’

This speech, delivered iv mincing tones, pro-

voked a roar of coarse laughter.
** They'll screech, to be sure,” continued the
man, ccasing his mockery, and resuming the
bratal manner that was natural to him, *fay-
males always do ; but I've got some purty toys
in my pocket will seon stop their noise. Don't
be afeand, Jim Ryan, it isn’t pistols or guns, nor
neither swords or blunderblusses.™ )

“ Whisht !"" cried one of the party under his
his breath ; *“what was that ¢ I thought I heard
something.  Are vou sure there's no one heark-
ening ¢

“* Sorra a oue is there to hearken,” said Ryan.
““The wife’s away in Sannymount till morning,
and the ¢hild fast asleep in there,” pointing to
the inner room,

“That ditch ut the three-mile stoue will be
the very place to die in wait in: und by all
ageounts we won't be kep' long cooling our
heels, as they're so punctuar and reg'lar.””

“And we'll be punetual and reg’lar too,” said
Joe, who was evidently the leader of the party.
*“ Aud mind, boys, no Patrick's pot that day tor
any of us ! We'll drown our shamrogue another
time, amd drink th’ old lady’s health and Jim
Ryan's.  1t's the grandest haul that ever came
in any one'’s luck.  More puwer to the boy tha
put usuproit !

(T e coniinied.)

Micky
‘‘ Remember my
I’ye hear, Joe; there must

HEARTH AND HOME.

Tasvr ;s EveeyraiNeg, ~Dress is largely re.
gulated by wwte. One person always appears
well-dressed ; another never ; yet the one whe
is ill-dressed may pay his tailor twice as much
in avear asthe other. So it is with the dress
of women.  One who does not understand the
adaptation of style and colours may Le loaded
with vostly garments and finery, and vet never
appear well-dressed. To some persons, taste in
everything sectus natural ; but in all it admits
of cultivation.  And the caltivation of one’s
taste not ouly saves money, hut it isa source of
much satisfaction and happiness.

A Drrrrever Cavred,—The faculty of one
of vur largest theological seminariss received
some time since 4 letter, in which the inhabit-
ants of a small town in Kansas applied to them
for a young clergyman to tuks charge of their
spiritual edocation.  The long aud formidahle
wrray of qualifications which the minister must
possess, and the extremely ineagre salavy attach-
ed to the pasition, threw the good doctors of the
faculty into something akin to despair.  After
wuch thought, one snggested that the reply
should run thos - The only man of whom we
know who coutd satisfy you is our revered col-
lege president, vow dead xome few years, and
who, having acenstomed himselt W heavenly
foorl (air), could perhiaps eke out @ bare subsist-
ence upon the salary which you propose.” This,
after due deliberation, was rejected, and the next
proposal listened to: ¢ We kuow of no oune,
excepting the Apostle Paul, who approaches to
your standand of piety ; he might preach of »
Sunday, and get his living by sail-making on
week-days.”  This was at length also rejected,
and the following linally hit upou and dis.
patehed 1 We know of no man upon earth
good envugl for you, or whoe could possibly live
on the salary you mention.  We therefore al-
vise you to make an effort to seeure the angel
Gubriel, who could board in heaven, and come
down Suudays to preach.”

The WALKER MOUSE, Torouto.

This popular new hotel is provided with al
wmodern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, conr®
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample rooms, and passeuger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortubly seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli.
cacies of the season.

The location is conveuient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leadiug
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, readering it o pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day  Specinl

artangements made with families and  parties
remaining one week or more,




