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TO THEE, FAIR SPRING.

. BY THOMAS CLAUDE DEAN.

L

“Fair child, from Father Time’s unclouded isles;
Pride of the passing vear, with rapture deep *

We hail thy glad return.  Bebhold 1 thy smiles
Are brighterthan a youthinl lover's sleep.

The waking world throws off the fetters strange,
YWhich long have bound her fast to Winter's throng,
“And, glad that she has reached thy sunny range,

- . Lifts up ber voice in soog.

8 1L

Now thou art here again, the laoghing rill
Shall chant its anthems to the rising suu;

The fenthered bands aball meet in emwds, and fili
The air with musie, when the day is done;

The river sball again, trinmphantly,
Call hack the beauty of its white eascades,

Aud then bear onwarnd to the great, dark sea,

Its matchless serenades

L.

Again, within the precinets of the deep,
Sequestered woods the fahled Dryads gay,

Shali hold their banquets where the mad winds steep,
Cheérad by the murmur of the budding spray ;

Hére, too, the butterfiies shail hald again
Their airy gambols wheun the sun is high;

Foregoing nat the raptures of their reign

Until the night is nigh.

1v.

Again. within the boundaries of the fair,

Bright valleys, where the tender passions dwell,
‘The shrubs shall bend and woo the scented air

At moming, when the floral waves shall swell;
And when the day is atits full. the birda,

Glad that the winter stormns o longer rave,
Shall gather here agaia in joyons herds

- Where the arched branches wave.
v.

Again, upon the hills, whers years ago
Our fathers gathered strength in praise and soog,

The early flowers, bending to and fro,
Shail hold communion with the fairy throeg :

Here, als0. when the joyaus day jrrows otd,
Again each plant shall by the sun be blessmi,

And then receive from ber a2 gift of golit

: - Ere she sinks into rest.

VI.

Agnin, among the leagues of dancing wauves,
The dizzy gulls shall. meet in mystie clee,

Aud hold their revels o’er the unknown graves
Of those who have found rest heneath the sean:

Aund when the phantom touch of fearful nighs
Shall bid the liquid separution roar,

Again these gulis shalltake their home ward dight

: Along the pebbled shore,

~VIL

Yes, gentle spring, now thou art bere again
To breathe thy fragranee on the lund and sea,
All living creatures shall farget their paln.
Filled with the valume of theirlove fur thee.
And as the days prss on thwands the dim,
Dark country, where the bells of Future ehime,
The maving earth shall throb with praise to Him
; " Who kolds the wings of Time.
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‘¢ As for that,” sail ournotary with a shrug,
‘“there are times in-all men’s.lives of which
they do not care to talk—periods of failure and
depression—and in the same way we French are
not too ‘fond- of talking about. the late war, <o
let us pass fo something else.’ "

We had been dining ‘with our notary and
were now taking our dessert in the garden, a
rough, unkempt kind of place,  but picturesque,
teo, inits wealth of roses and wild, tangled
creepers. . Through - the "heavy. wooden gates
you caught a glimpse of the Seine, calm and
placid in -the goldén light of 1 summer's even-
ing. Beyond:the broad expanse of river tall
poplars caught the_ last rays of the setting sun,
and between these a hazy band of purple sug-

ested a distant landscape and far away bills.

he last glass of the old Bourdeaux, rivalling in
colour the glowing: tints of the sky, was about
to diseppear.- Rosalie, the ancient bonne, stood
behiud us hugging the big black coffee-pot, one’
man was rolling up a cigarette, another light-
ing .a ‘cigar, while the wnotary's.hand instine-
tively sought hig pocket for his pipe. . :

** Rosalie,” said. one of the guests, turning
to the bonne, ‘we have been talking of the

‘war.:. You could tell these -gentlemen a few
" things about that, eh ' S
* Ah, ah " Have you told monsienr. of the
havec: the Prissians ‘made with our master’s
“best faience and the holes they bLurned in the
curtaing 1" o e T o .
‘“Such are the impressions that great events
mike on ordinary minds,” cried the notary,
* and ia it not the same with all of us? Inmy
owls mind, the greattragedies of the war occupy
less space thun the insignificant part played
by myself.” .. o ) o
{t was quite clear that.in spite of his alleged’
reluctance to- talk ‘about:the war, the worthy
notary had a story on his mind, and it required
little .pressing ou-the -part..of his friends to
celieft dt o s e ‘ '
M1t was asad, dull time,” he began, ‘“as
most of us’ rememher, the time of the Prussian
occupation. - The future was wrapped in gloom,:
the present hideous with ‘the perpetual sense of.
humiliation. : 1n :my. own profession’ there ‘was:
- little or.nothing doing ; no marriage contracts,’
‘no transfer of lands. “ If you would borrow there
was no onetolend ; .indeed, coin was alniost
unknown awoug us, : Our banker had fled to.
Paris,’and ‘wag’ there shutup ; and those who

1 pickelhaube.

‘had money buried it in the ground.. You. will

remember, Pottier,” turning  to one. of his
ests, *“the circumstances under which I con.
fided to you the whereabouts of my own strong:
box.” - : :

hl.'];ottiéi nodded gravely, and held out his

haud: to the notery, who pressed it \\'nrm]g’.

“Like many othersin those days of sadness,”
went'on ‘M. Brunet, ‘I took refuge from’ the
contemplation of my country's misfortunes in
the puirsuit of my studies, partially suspended
from the: pressure of more urgent businesst 1
began to prepare a long-delayed monegraph on
the geological structure  of the basin of the
Lower Seine for ourlocal society. 1 doubted
very much whether oursociety would ever mect
agzain. I thought it most improbable that my
paper would ever see the light, but 1 went on
Llindly, hopelessly, but still on.  Two young
Prussian officers were quartered on me—they
wmight have been Bavarians, but they are all
Prussians to me—and as individusls 1 had no-
thiug to complain of in them. Thay spoke our
language fluently enough, although with a vile
accent, and they made themselves very merry
with Rosalie and Susette, my servants. Me
they left alone to my studies and my gloomy
thoughts, ~ These thoughts were made gloomier
still by anxiety as to the fate of my youuger
brother, my only living relative. ~Ernest was
almost a son to me as well as a brother. A well-
beloved ‘mother on her death-bcd had confided
him to my charge. He had just completed his
studies, and was about to become an avocat,
and he was already affianced to Mademoiselle
Therese, the charming daughter of M. Pottier;
and, indeed, the necessary motice had been
given at the mairie for their marriage, when
the progress of the ['russians necessitated post-
ponement. I had purchased a substitute for
him in the ranks of the army—n thing permit-
ted in those days—but he bad thrown in his lot
with those who were fighting for their country,
and madly, as I thought, had joined one of
those irregular bands of francs-tireurs who, to say
the truth, were almost as formidable to their
countrymen as to their foes. Not a word had
come to me from him for many weeks.

*“The winter was frightfully cold, you moy
remember, and the river was almost covered
with -ice—ice in huge :nasses, that went up
and down with ‘the tide, jarring and clashing
together dismally.. Never such a desolate scene
as then upon cur quay.  Not a sail upon the
river, not a boat could venture out, mor were
there any faces in the street, unless under a
1 sat one night in my library,
working away at my m:muscn‘gt, consoled a
little by the reflection sugygested by my subject,
that, after all; the troubles of the human race
were the merest trifles in comparison with the
great cvelic ‘changes 1 was now. studying.
Everything was quite still, except the measured
tread of the sentry ontside. : '

‘¢ It jarred sadly upon me, that solid martial
tread, reminding me. that there was no escape
anywhere from ‘the scene of the invader's Tre-
sence. . The “step approached, the step died
away in the distance, with a measured swing
like the beat of a pendalum'; and then when
the ‘pendulum had reached its furthest limit 1
heard alow tap. at my library window, 2 low
tap such as my brother used to give when com-
ing home late, he would find the house locked
upand every light but mine extinguished.

‘I opened the window and looked out. - No-
thing was to be seen but fog, in which the freble
rays -of the street-lamp at the corner seemed
quenched and lost. -~ An indescribable feeling of
trouble and depression: came. over me. My
-philesephy was at fault for once. 1 could not
escape the influence of hitherto despised saper-
stition. . Perbaps he:was dead, my brother, and
thinking of me at his last moment, had sent me
this message. . 1 peered out into the formless
void without, in vagne expectation of | kuew
not what. - Memories of the past came back to
me ; the bitter thought of what is passed for-
ever, hopelessly ‘bitter.to the lonely childless
man, TR E R

< Have you all that you want to-night, sir ¥’
said a voice at'the door. - Jt was my tall, awk.
ward bonne Susette. I had sent her hours be-
fore tc the house of my friend Pottier to borrow
a book [ wanted, but I:had forgotten all about
her and her mission: till she now burst in. . I

my library as: l-should have dreaded the inva-
sion of a Cherokee or a Uhlan, L

‘“*Nothing ! 1. want nothing—away!" |
cried angrily ; but the girl continued to advance
awkwardly “across’ the room, knocking over a
pile of books here, and there putting a clumsy
foot  into the middle of -my most cherished
manuscripts. »

“ Will you begove !’ I reiterated in rage and
almost - terror, as my hand waus seized and
ressed ; and then the supposed Susette threw
Eack_ her hold  and revealed the closely-crolppcd
head and. dark fiashing eyes of Ernest—of my
brather. o 7.
“ When the first greetings were over—joyous,
but subdued_by the sense of danger—{ began to
reproach - Ernest for coming to me in this un-
worthy - disguise. - Detection would be followed
by instant:military execution’; there would be
no-hope for one ‘thus almost “self-confeased .a
SII“‘I know," gaid Ernest gayly; ‘ but 1 could
reach you'in ‘mo’othér way. . There ix loss:risk
for'me than another,. a3 :l.am.already doomed
to the fosillade when caught'in my capacity of
franc-tireur ;- -but they kave to.cateh mo first.’
“T-urged him tn go'at once and resume his

proper habiliments.” There were some in bhis

dreaded the presence of that-young woman in:

own room that was kept always propared for
him.- - Let him not lose an instant ; the danger
was frightful and imminent.”  In his_ real char-
acter as-my brother, I could easily account for
his ‘presence ; and - who “was there to identify
him as. the franc-tircur? ~Safety on one side
aud imminent death on the other, why did he
hesitate ¥ :

“ ¢Let us talk a little, wy brother,’ said
Frnest, seating himself calmly in the arm-chair.
“luo the first place, T am not alone. " 1 have five
cowmrades not so comfortably ‘placed as myself;

diteh.’ : S

‘1 threw up my hands in despair.

¢ And Therese ' T asked!

4 Yes ; 1 have seen Therese,” he said, mourn-
fully. - ‘I felt' that I must seo you both once
more. Consider me as one coming from the
grave to visit you.”

‘“ He explained in a few words how he came
to be placed in this fearful pasition. Misled by
false 1nformation, his’ band had found them-
selves in the Prussian lines ; the greater part had
been destroyed, and only himself and five of his
compaunions had, for the time, escaped. Thanks
to his knowledge of the country about and the
good-will of the peasantry, to whom he was
wostly well known, thelittle baud had thus far
contrived to'elude pursuit. - And now they had
found refuge in one of those sunken paths that
here and there intersect the forest, and close to
which, as Fruest well remembered, began the

dence of his fiancée.” And then Ernest had
volunteered to venture forth from the forest, to
obtain much-needed provisions and some in-
structions as to their: future route. The river
lay before them broad and deep, incumbered
with ice, a labyrinth of pools and quicksands,
with every boat closely guarded by the Prus-
sians,  Behind, a circle of fire hemmed them
in.

** Then it oceurred to me that 1 had a chart
of the river with the soundings marked, the
sand-banks, and the various chunnels. We
pored over it'earnestly. At one point, where
the wood closely approached the river—in a
narrow ravine inclosing the bed of a swnall
stream—the chanunel appeared to be at its shal-
lowest.  Here, too, a sandbank stretched baldly
halfway across—barely covered with water at
low tides—and at the furtheér end rising above
high-water mark in the forin of an island. On
this island had been built a small light-house to
mark the channel,” with a wooden hut for the
light-keeper.  There were no lights in the river
now, and the light-house stafl had been with-
drawn, but the Prussians had not thought
fit to occupy the little
seemed too insignificant,” perhaps, to attract
their attention. . Ernest anxiously  took the
bearings of the light-house from the confluence
of the little streamn.  Ile saw that if they could
ouly reach it unobserved they wight be able to
crosy the deeper chanuel beyond. A raft could
be improvised quickly frow the timbers of the
hut, and once on the other side of the river—a
sort of neutral Zone nnt yet included in the
Prussian liney—it would be easy by a forced
mareh to reach our own nrmy :

me the c¢hart of "the river, that 1'nay convince

plicit obedience,
must_ find my. way to-the Villa Pottier,’ He
coneealed the chart on his person, and wrung
my hand with emotion. : S
CHCAL this mowent the outer door was flung:
violently apen with-a“ great clatter of military’
accontrements—iny two German officers coming
in'!  Ernest cast a hasty burning glance arcund,
and snatched up a koife that lay on my table,
a curious. silver-mounted Circassian “dagger,
which hnd beeu given me by oue of my travel.
led friends, and which I commonly used as a
paper-knife.: - : .
¢ Hush,' [ 'whispered ; ¢ they will not come
here ; they will go to their own rooms.’ -
‘¢ But to-night, of all nights, my inmates de-
{;:cxrtod from " their. usual “practice. . They had
en supping with comrades, and were merry
and excited as if with wine. - The light usaally
placed for them- in the passage had been acei:
dentally. extinguished, “and: secing the glare
from ‘my room, they advanced and stood in-the
doorway, peering in - with owlish expression” of
good-nature on their blonde stolid faces,
¢t News for you, worthy sir,’ ‘eried the elder,.
¢ Venture pot out to-uight ; for after the hour
just struck all cireulation is forbidden, excipt
with 'a specinl pass... The sentries nre doubled,
and all are on t.‘m alert ; for a band of assassing
—{rancs-tireurs they eall ‘themselves-<are lurk:
ing in the forest close by.’ ,
"1 thought that the glare of Ernest’s cyes
from under his capeline, hastily pulled oyer his
face as the Prussiaus entered, would have be.
troyed him ;'but our foes were in a happy, un.
critical frame; of mind. . They had noticed m
companion at the first- moment, dazzled by the
glare of my lamp ; ‘and when they saw the sup-
posed. Susette, - they: exchanged glances and
began to laugh furtively. - ’erhaps the atlitude
unconaciously. nssumcd‘, by Ernest, who stood
leaning over my Tautenil, was rather familiar
for a servant. - -Auyhow. they began. to rally me
broadly about Susette. ‘Here was' a.second
Faust,” cried one ; “the sage tuimed’into the
hetrayer of- innocence.’ They saw that: ] was
angered, and: only laughed the lounder, Ernest
behind nic boiling with ragennd ready in 2 mo-

ment to spring:upon them, . . 0w 8T
“<Weare two. for two,” he muttered, under

bis breath ; Lut- 1 held -up 2 warning fingor.

in fact, lying at the bottom of a very damp

extensive grounds of the Villa Pottier, the resi-.

island, which had-

¢ Yes ; that is our-way,” said Ernest'; ¢ give

my comrales,” who are not accustémed to ime
And now, my dear brother,1

suspense aud danger, however, 1 found a lumin.
ous idéa, a” way ‘of averting. the present danger
and placing my brother in comparative safety,

joke. "My servant here, nbout whose presence
you ‘are-pleased to make merry, has brought
me an urgent message. from my friend, M.
Pottier, of the villa ou the leights.!

“ ¢ Al we kuow him. . Prince L. is there,
and some of the headquarters’ stafl.  There isa
charming daughter, too..-Ha! hal our princes
know how to choose their quarters. They shary
the penchant of savants.for the rustle of » pet.
ticoat." . oy

“ Again .1 thought that Ernest would have
flown at them'; but I warned him with a glance
to be patient.

¢ My friend, M. Pottier,” 1 snid sternly,
¢will inform the prince of the motives imputed
to him." i

4 0h, no, no! cried the Germans; ¢ pray
don't repeat our words ; we were only jesting.'

C46Well, =s you have had yoar joke,” T suid,
resuming my good humour, < perhaps you will
give ma your help, ~Mme. Pottier is danger.
ously ill, ‘and requires my professional assist.
ance to arrange her affuirs. - It ix a matter of
urgent’ necessity. Snsette will accompany me
to the villa with a lantern. “Kindly -give
me the consigne, that I'may pass your sentries
safely.’ '

“"Ihe young men became instantly grave and
sobered.” * What you ask :is impossible. It ix
forbidden to tell the pass-word ; but we are
anxious to oblige yon. = Come, we will ourselves
accompany’ you, and pass you to your destin.
ation.’ :

*This was a favourable turn of affairs on the
whole, for the presence of these oflicers would
insure us against detentions and awkward ex.
aminations. - True that when they reached the
villa they might see the real Susette, and thus
detect the false, but sutlicient fur the moment
were its own perils. -1 extinguished wmy Lunp
at onee, and we went out into the street, | Lold-
ing fast by the supposed: Susette on the pretext
of my shortsightednass, - We passed a ine of
sentries, - eliciting challenges at every moment.
At more than one post - we were stopped, amild «
Jow conversation would ensue twtween our con-
ductors and ‘the ofticor on luty. The wonld
given—all's well-we paswd on, onr hearts b
ginning to beat onee more.

¢ As we dexcersded the hill we emerged from
the fog into a clearer almosphere and were
soon in sight of the house of M. Pottier. The
lower ronms were brilliantly lighted up, und the
atrains . of music coulid be heard-clanionet and
horn-—in a gay dancing sueasure, with the rush
of dancers’ feet, the murmur of voices and the
sound of light laughter.

mwy companions dryly ;- aud at the momrnt |
felt conlounded, thinking my ruse detected, in.
credible as-it seemed, that my friend should T
thus “dancing and - making mery over his
conuntry’s misfortunes. . But- as we approached
‘the case became clear. ~Theough the &nug Wi
dowa we saw the glitter of splendid owturms;
a nutaber of Prussians of high riuk, as | gather?
ed, wers enjoying a frolic. - There anight huve
been unworthy French women amonyg them, OF
‘that'] know nothing. :
28 To nly intense relief, at thix point onr 'com-
panions drew off. Here were Herrs and Vang,
it seemed, of ‘the hiue blood, “twicw-Horu barons,
two-sworded damios; and our humble infantry
officers, with the awe of "rauk inherent in Teu-
tonic blood, feared to intrude upon them. They
would wait on the termce, ‘ami begpind me to
lose no time." . o

- Here'the notary ‘breke off, secing Rosalie ap-

roach with her arms full of bottles and jars of
riquors and strong waters,

 And'the'Kirsch,” eried the niotary. “*Rosalie,

don't forget the Kirschenwasser,”

I

*“the only reminder of  the Cermnan ozcupation
that is'not altogether distasteful,"’ 1t was trield
and pronounced good, and our hiost, having him-

. P

refreshed. .. ; ~
+'*Some one-had “been waiting for us at'the
Villa Pottiier, for when we renshed the side door.
—the great door had beeh abandound to theuse
of the Prussian inmates—<it was opened quickly
and noiselessly. I:received a soft, warm pres-
sure of the hand—not intended for me, slas? a
pressure that made mie- for the moment feel en-
vious of my yonnggcr Lrother, even in his prosent
Flight. Tlierese had- been waiting at the door,
istening for Ernest's footsteps ; for the yonnger
servants conld not be altogether trusted, and the
old houzekeeper, who was known ta be faithful,
was watching over my poor Susette, whose loy-
alty was nlso . suspected, though, as it proved,

unjuscly, : SR . :
- My pious frand was almost justificd by facta,
The excellent Madame Pollier 'was actually. il
in bed, overcome by the troubles ‘nmd anxictics
‘of this dreadful time. - The suite of ‘rooms occu-
.pied by her'and: her daughter were the only parts
‘of:the house absolutely secare’ against intermy.
‘tion, auid ‘at Madame Tottior’s bedside we held
our family coungil." Gathering nbout her couch,
An-low, sad. totiea se conisnlied as to Ernest, who

‘jlldldip'g her'hand in‘his.. ‘Should we let him go

Mav 24, 1879,
'I‘h"cyf_thiug; was madness. In the oxtrcmi'ty of’

‘¢ £ Messieurs,” 1 siid gravely, ‘1 am glad ~
you ¢an amuse yourselves with such'a childish .

4 For a sick house a merry one,’ said one of

“Yes, .tr;;v the  Kirsch,” ‘said  the notary;

sell swallowed n° glass of the componad, aml
made 8 wry face over it, proceeded with hivstory.

-now in’hisown proyper garbstood besile Therese, .

e



