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gage up tbe steep racky ways, assist in building walls and
bouses, inending roads and driving donkeys white same of
the chief beauties drive a tbriving trade in corai, or sit ag
artise' nmodela.

'Tle young mon are away down the Mediternanean,
coral flshing, for Dine monthe in the year, and an their re-
turn a sort ai harvest thanksgiving is beltI. Thse aid men
look after the flshing boats and do a littie farrning.

The "lGrotte Blue" hotel, above the Marina, like most
oi thie loteis, is clieap antI comfortabis; $ 1.25 per day in-
cludes everything, even wine. It diffors inam any other
liotel witli whicb we are acquainted, inasmueli that it bas
no front door, anly an anchway wbere the doar ebould
be. Duning aur tiret niglit we were serenaded by twa
cats among the boots outaide aur chamber doon, and as
the unfeline brutes possessed no sweet Italian notes in
their registers, the effsBct was unbappy. However, most
disadvantages have their compensations, and perliape the
ventilation andI eoolness providod by the doories aystem
strikes the balance on the rigbt aide. The eveninge at this
hotel were tIeligtuliy quiet, antI a log fins in tlie cosy
tIrawing-room kept out the chl, evening air. A door
opens an the terrace, and as you tako a turn outeide you
bear the water lapping an the crags bslow, and see the red
glars fain Vesuvins as it flanes out aver tbe bay in the
darknossaifthe niglit.

The early dawn reveais the eastorn precipices in dIeep
shadow, white the heiglits ai Monte Salano, at the western
end af the isiand, tower muaj eticaily in sunflit giory. The
summit is nearly 2,000 iset abave, amnd the ascent is matIs
by the noad or stops leadiag up te the tawn oi Anacapri,
sîtuated an the table landI etili weet af the mountain, antI
1,000 feet ahove the sea. The aid stops ta Anacapri are
the glory of artiste, and many a fine picture lias been matIe
ai them, with the people paesing up andI down. Frein
Anacapni a mule track loads ta the top ai the mauntain,
wbone the liali-ruined walle of an aid tower guard you
irom ialling over the precipices.

Tbe wliols isiand lies beiow you, epreud out liko a map,
rather too vast a subject for pbotagrapliy, upon whicb we
wero intet; about half a mile off, on a flank ai the
mountain and at thse lead ai a ateep savago ravine, there
stands the lanely lirmitage ; away ta the west thie eye
wanders on ta the coaet of Italy, paat the racky islande ai
the Sirene, paat Amalfi, ta thie beautifuily situated city
ai Salerna, in ber amphitheatne ai mauntaina, and still
further tIown the caast in the dim purple haze, are the
mountains aboya the ruins af Passtum. Naples, Vesuvius,
ant Is[chia meît away into the horizon, antI eastward lies a
boundesas sesa ai sapphire. White drinking in the utter
tillnese ai tbe mounitain solitudA, a etilinestî only intensiied

by tho cry ai tIse sea bird or thse biet ai a goat far below,
aur dreamu was ruthiesely broken by a voice :"I Vat is ze
pnice ai ze instrumongl " Wo woe rion longer aoue, a
Germais tauriNt hall arrived on a donkey, and was inter-
esting hinmecîf ini an examination ai aur camera.

The town aif(Capri stands on the neck ai lend betwcen
the twa beigis, about 500> foot above the aea; the fiat-
roafed bouses give it an Eastermn eppeerance ; the covsred
streets arc deiightfully cool; on the sautb side ai thse town
ruetic stops descend ta the -Picola Marina, littie inequented
save by a few fiaheoruen. Hlere aniong tise rocks and pools,i
aiter the heat antI work ai a February day, a bathe i
refreahod us as mucli as it estonished the aid men, wbo 1
were smoking the pipe ai peace white tliey mended tieir
nets.

'Vie great rocks af the Faraglioni are an ta advant.ege
frini thie point ; tlîcy are steep isîese t the soutli easternt
ext.remit.y aitise island, antI riglit ahove tlism, a etiffi alf-,
bour'e clirnb snding in a narrow rocky patli bringa yau ta
the natural arcli.e

Space will mit permit ai a description ai the numerouB
ceverne and aLlier interesting spots in wbicli thie iavounsd
isiend abounds, but any onc requiring a good winter trip,
couid liardly ýdo better than go ta Capri and searcis them f
aut fan hinsîf. E. E. Tit oMiPoN. a

1 Y THE VALLEY OP TH21E ST. EUSTA CIIE.

A OH ILLE stood and gazed at i. More, Achille stood wAantI gaped at it. ILt waa a long time inces lelied a
seeni anything lk t And ho qîestianod within hirnelfilj
if ho had even seen anything exactly like it, cxcept per- i
bapa in bis dreama. For Acliulle was greatiy given ta v
tIreaming, that is in tIaytimuo, walking along the roadD
witb bis fiddie, antI maaning about so tisat lie irequently P
imitated passera by wbo, unlike liim, wsre ail in a isurry and w,
always lied somne place ta be by a certain Lime. Poor an
Achille, wbo was nover wanted anywbere, batI na appoint- be
mente ta keep, fia-visite ta make, fia iiends ta ses ! Lucky at
Achille, who trudged alang irom marning ta nigbt, antI hi
somoetimea iromu nigit LteIawn, antI aiways inom dawn ta i
noon, tbe ploasanteat, bigliteet, coaleet part ai the long ci
sunimer day, witis nane ta disturb bimu, meddie with birn or Ai
ask him questions 1 Tlie latter lie bated ; yet lie liked ti
very well to ask tliern limseii at Lirnes, antI just naw, as cir
lis wae contempating tbe waii witb tlie orange lichen, lie mi
was bimming aven witli curiaity. First ai al, tisere was Il
thes wall iteeli, solid enougis surely, built ai quiet grey be
atones tbat liad net been quarried non ebaped non pollisd pa
non done anything ta, but juet piied ans upon the othen aiE
in inregulan antI pictunesque fashian. IL was about four bit
foot higli, wbicb was aiea Achille's beiglt; andI it wae aid
broad enougli on the top fan Achille te stnetcb humneli upon th(
and taiks a nice sloop. IL extended a long way froin the wf
spot nean whene he was standing, regarding it ; disappean- seï

ing an the leit amang somte trece, antI on the niglit gaing
straight tIown ta a pool. AntI lastly, it was covensed al
over witis great patchos antI plates ai thase nuffled gneen
antI yellow lichens we may ses any day in a country walk ;
scarceiy a square inch that wes nat sown witli the seeda ai
sarne waîîderful growth, hene a pale yellow plate witli the
edges turtied up in beautiful iittie sheil-liko curvos lined
with faint green, there a cluster aiftIark orange doli'a eau-
cors lined with brown antI speekied ail aven with date ai
'varrn red. Some ai the patches wsre as large as Achille's
bat wben it bad been new witli the brim antI ail an, nat as
it was naw with aniy the lisad pioce left, antI that rather
one-sided. Others were o sa nal that Llioy were fia more
than pin-points af orange and green antI russet brawn
stuck ail aver the wail, but s0 near tao aci other that at a
littie distance they ail seerned ta morge into the generai
veil ai caloun that lay spread aven tise gray atone. Wlien
the sun flashed warm, liaw beautiful iL waa1! Iow the
feint pale green, colaun ai mould antI veina in marbie,
turned grass-litre ta nicli emerald ; haw the ysilow clianged
ta orange, antI the orange flamed ta, soniething like fine-
colour, antI the brown furry masses aliowsd points ai red
antI enimson in their iruity faresta ! Thon ai ail birds, an
anaole flew hy, antI lit an a tres, yeliaw toa-unny, ail for
Achille, iL rmust bave been-because in eanly September
the maps are not aiten ail aven yellow, thougis the anaoles
are gane. But this one was Lbinking ai gaing until lie
saw that yellow wall; antI then ho put bis head an ans
side antI said ta himscli that thons wee uno great burry,
porliape ho could wait a bit alLer ail. Ho may nat have
seen Achille, but Achille centainly saw bim, antI aaw a
wild canary, too, tliat iollowed bim in a minute, 80 yelaw
in the sunlight lie almoat hurt tlie eyes. Then the pump-
kins sa big antI round andI orangie, thet loorned up in the
fieldI beond the wall! Ail this ditI Achille good; . it
warmed lir, led bis heant antI bis mind, antI epake in
saot incomprebensible way evon ta bis paon little starved
antI nogleed bady. Sa there hie stood, looking firet at the
purnpkine, antI thon ut the anaole, antI thon at the wall witb
tlie orange lichens; flnaily at a lady wbo seemed suddenly
ta bave sprung irom amang the pumpkins, andtI tahave lai-
ion in beeamngly witli ber vivid aurnoundings, sinco about
ber canîcal straw-hat was twistod a piece ai orangecocttan,
Dutcb pnint, that fades, but whieb is noventhelesa papulan
in the valloy ai tise St. Eustache. Her oye was smaîl, but
quiek antI dark, a roai dark eye, almoat black, tise sarne
dark as Achille's own eyea wene matIe ai;lier bands antI
face woeofa the carne light brown tint, antI abs wore hon
darit, well-frizzed bain combed aven a ctshion. Achîille
.siowly taok bis eyee off the wait antI the pumpkins, and
fi xed theni on tise lady. 0f course hoe dit nat knaw wbo
sihe could lie, but she waa Madame Manie- Française-
Josephe-Reine Hertel-Duploseis Janquière Le Verrier. It
ia perfeetiy trus these wene ail the namues sibail. [t
would not bave been vory dilicmît ta have found a iew
mare, but seiehd usons then any other cultivaieur in
the valley, andI ca cis was content. This, then, wa Madame
Jonquière Le Verrier, antI ebe dialiked trempa.

They were always corning hon wey. One day tbeflowens
would bring tîern ; aisother day, they would emeill the bot
paneekes; e third day, tbey wouid knaw irom that goseip-
ing fbal, Alp:ýianse, that iL waa park antI beens day, antI
there, ans, Lwo, Lbroe wauld corne straggîung along with 1
thomr nases in tise air, antI thissifoot slouehing tmp ail the1
dusL--ah 1 ans wac matIe very uncamufortablo by people
wlio could fintI aametliing ta do quiek enougli in tise village
if tliey lied the will ta wonk. AntI iL wae only ystenday
that M. le notaire bad toltI how the liatel at Cisateau1
wa full ai Engliali-people on thein way up frornLIhei
watening-pleces, antI ail egen La explore the nsighbouring i
countr~y, making pictu res aftlieir boauses, antI the litîse
place, antI intenfering generally witis busy hands antI short-
ening days. Regard already bow the liaure are iew. One 2
wili soan liave ta riso by lampliglit, antI coak the brsakfast i
fan that foal, Alphonse, hl in the dank, wbule tise tanga
antI the shovel, andtIhie door-leteli will be ao coitI antIb
covered witli iroat that thoy will Pull Oiie's fingers off with e
bborn. One muet, tisersiare, makre the mnoat ai the fineb
weatlien; antI thaugli one is without daulit, gladtI t ses A
pieasant etrangens who admire the hallyliocke, or praiso the
w'hite raepberries-ma foy, one bas one's wonk ta do, espoci- h
ally wlien anc is a widow. And il thist littîs, elouching
figure wastisat ai a juivenile tramp ai Englieli extraction, t]
it was La go bard witis bim. 1Ue was certainly uaL ai the ri
village, Madame Marie- FrancoisPl-Joephe-Reine HerLel. oi
Duplessis .ionquière Le Verrier knew cil those baya. hb
Pierre, tise son ai the épicier, antI e greceless ecamp lie w
was, wisolied once Lied hie anowsisoes on the weyside cross, hi
and set in the big Lornbandy papier ecrosa tbe road, whule ai
eo watched the gond curé luft bis banda La beaven in isorror ti
%t Liese iglt-Pierre, sie knew him, antI the devil knew hi
iim Loa, that was dlean. André Lauichuin, witli a Frenchi
mothen, antI e hall-Scotch fathen, a rod-baired, evil litUs aih
-ap, wonse then Pierre, for lie was boss lrank and open- vE-ndrée, sho knew him ; antI Isidare, OSatiewowGu w
hier, antI Henni, son ai theo marchandises sèches, antI Hya- te
nthe Simnon, nepbew ai aId Delorme, Who Wae a terrible fie
niser, antI tidn't balf feed hie atarving nopliew antI nieco. P4
Ais! ouai," said Madame Jonquière Le Verrier, 16let it ai
)eHyacinthe antI woicome, for is thons nat inesis cooked lai

ztackes, that ie, potatoos, ready alrnost at this moment, antIl
xe we nat oniy waiting ion that fool Alphonse, ta show wi
Li eitiy bead aven the butl belons we dieli a pouldet, a tittie tel
MI, perliap-the bett ans are aIl gono La the liotel for Et
haso Englieli-but cunningly stewed till tender, andI eerved pi4

itli a gaod sauce ai attacca, that je craberris Ouai 1 " ai
id the keen-eysd widow, tilting lier onange-draped bat yè

furtlier back on bier head, 'loai nais, ce n'est pas HIya-
cinthie, ni Hlenri, ni Pierre, Dieu merci.'-so whio ees
eet 1 '

We know it was Achille. And, now as the brown-
skinned and majestic dame looked down upon hirn, Achille
answered. She liad asked birn bis narne in the best Eng-
lish she could muster, and lie replied in the sanie.

I speak bad Englis'," and lie removed his brimie
bat. IlBut I amn eallAchille."

"Just Achille?1"
"Dat is ail, Madame."
"Then yeu are a French boy. Mais,. figure- toi, qu'est ce

que-"
"lNo. 1 ar net French boy," said Achille, stolidly. Il[

arn 'Tal-yan boy."
"lAh, c'est cua!/" And Madame nodded ber bead very

wisely. IlYeu corne from Italy."
IlTa-yan boy," repeated Achille. The September sun

shane down stili on the warrn yellow wail and a ttracted his
gaze again. lus rnatted liair was thick and black, and bis
beautiful eyes ywere lustreless and tired. [le was a littie
higli shouldered ; bis feet were bare, and so were bis cliet
and one arm. Ris clothes, if ever they liad entirely
covered hirn, were now confined te bis back and bis legs.
But the open shirt was clean, and the cloth of bis thin
trousers decently patcbed and darned. The widow gazed
at him, but hie took his melanchoiy eyes off hers and looked
at the wall.

diWhy you corne here? " said she, lier natural suspicion
of boys overcorning as yet ber wornly instincts of sym-
pathy and pity. "You spik a littie Englis'. Dis danc,
why you corne?"

Achille slowly removed bis volvety eyes, dark as the,
beart of tbe darkest pansy, yet lit, like even the darkest of
these flowers, hy a topaz-like gleam of yellow lire ; and
turned thern an ber.

"l'TaI-yen boy," lie said, and clutcbing at bis tiddle, madIe
no eflort to keep himeif up, but sank slawly ta tbe graund
tilI lie lay there in the thick white duet of the country
road in a kind of waking stupor. Madame was terrified.
Wben anc ]ives mucli alone, ans is apt to be like a silly
girl ; one bias a righit ta cxpcct things ta go on arnootbly
wliere there are nb cbuldren, and no mian-as for tbat fool
Aphone, well, it is easy to see lie is no man ! Yet he
wauld be better than nobody. Madame raised bier voice.

IlAlphonse ! " she calletI twicc, iaoking aver te the
plantation of fruit trecs at ane sida and along the road
behind Achille. But Alphonse was late that day ; for,
coming througb the village whcre lie had been witb fruit
and vegetables frain his imistress's faim, wliom slould be
mmcc but Coritine, tbe cîdest daughitcr of Maman Archain-
bault, whio did the washing for thebotel and for the single
gentlemen ai the village, and lied a sign out of bier upper
window stating that tbese wcre prernises sacred ta "lA
Lotidry," in very large latters, whilo the ward "lBlanchis-
seuse " underncatli, in very sumaîl letters, testitied ta the
amnpbibious linguistie attainnments af the tenant. Corfinne
was the eldest of nineteen children, and she was ten years
aider than Alphonse; but què donc, the will of God jeisin
everything, even in sucb an apparent cataclysm as the
survival of seventeen out ai nineteen children, and sbe
would make an excellent wife. But Corinne, deepite bier
seven.and.twenty years, was a bit af a flirt stili, and nlot
above Wasting a few minutes witb a straight, fine, amiable
Young fellow like Madame Le Verrier'e Alphonse, tbough
as for marrying hiln-wby, aIl the world knows lie will fnot
be rigbt in bis bead ! But when a young fcllow, a atrip-
ling, a hiabitant voyez vous, lives se mucli witb a strong-
rninded wornan aider thani hirnself, lie ie apt ta drop bis
Ldentity, and runs great risk of losing thse little character
lie bas.

Perbapa Corinne Archarnbault was right,1 for cert.ainly
Al.phionse couid niake excellent imitation of love, whstlier
in the village churcli, aitting behind ber and admiring ber
sarlet satin gown flounced with ivary lace and lier flaring
black bat with the violet plume, or driving ber. out te the
edge of the Slippery "Caone"p and lielping lier ta Ildisern
)ark," clatI in tuqume antI dark red blanket-coat. Anyway,
A.lphonse was late this rnarning.

The widow called once more, but no respanse grested
lier.

ilEnfin, l'enant-it cannot i)e that lie lies here ai in
lie dueL. Raie thyseli, rny ehild. ýIt je the widow L'Vsr.
ier helps tbse. Came, corne, my child," and with one tag
of ber strang antI museular anmins she bad thoe boy seeuireîy
heltI ii them, andI proceeded ta carry hirn ta the bouse; and
when Alphonse came borne a few hours later, having eaten
jes midday soup chez Maman Archarnbault, lie fou nd hi
1rong-rnindetI andI dogrnatic mistress waiting for bim on the
1resliold aoflier bouse, with bier brown riglit forefinger on
àer lip and ber lsft arrn akirnbo.

"lSeyeu make ne noise, you double fool, Alphonse!1
se said; antI li went bis way about the iarrn antI never
7ntured ta ask what was the matter until at six o'loek,
lien lie etumifed in meekly for bis cup af etrong green
ma, bitter as aioes and yeulow as saffron, lie saw the
iure ai paon littie Achille on the widow's awn bed.
oor littîs Achillie! ie was sleeping now, andI one brown
rni-tlie bare one-lay under bis head, and hie long, long

ashes lay stili an bis warm olive cbeek. i thick bain
ail ail ta one side an the dlean Cotton piliow-caver, and
vas sadly matted antI tangied. . "'Tal-yan boy!" lie mut-
red twice in bis aleen ; antI what dneamns af eunny
europe, wbat visions ofi beautiful Italy, wbat groupe of


