CANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS.

TO NINON.

‘ (Transluted from Alfred de Musset.)

% J'si entendn vanter, et par dos femmes do beaucoup

d’esprit, ane pi¢ce du recueil de M. Alfred de Musset in-
titulo ;- A. Ninon. C ette pidce en effet est' un: chef-
d'wyvre do subtilitd:sentimentalo.”~ Cuvillier - Fieury.
Etudes Littéraires. .

If I should dare my pussiou to reveal,

What woulit your answer be, biuo-eyed brunette ?
You know what pain love’s victims ever feel ;
E'en you your pity cannot all concenl—

LSt you wonld doubtless muke me foel regrut.

Wore I to say that silent I have pined

Six wenry months with 1l a lover's woe,
Nivan, your careless subtlety of mind
May, like n witeh, my secret have divined,

. And you, purohunce, wonld answer me : I know."”

Were 1 the pleasing madness to confess

That mukes me, shadow:like, your steps pursue
{A\ Yook of swoet incrndulons distress
Ninon, you know, enbances lovelin: as)

Your Jips, perchince, would murmur : * Is it true 7
Were I to tell you that my tongue can name

Euch airy syllable you apoko lust night,
{Ninos, you know your glunces, when they blame,
Change eyos ot azure into eyes of flame),

Yonur wn;lh psrc.hunce, would dnvu me from your

sight

Wero I to tell you that on bended knee

Euch night I'pray; despairing all the while,
{Ninon, you know that when you smile, & bee
In your red Jips a blossom well might see)

Were I tu tell you, you perclmuce would smile,

Butl refrmn ;:in silouce geated near

Your boauty, by the lamplight, I adore--.
1 breathe your tragrance, and your voice I hear,
But you will find no eause to be sevore,

‘Though il my looks you doubtingly explore.

- . dwell within a region of romunce,
: At eve, yonr sovgs are all on earth I heed :
“Your hands with harmony my soul entrance,
Or in the joyous whirlwind of the dance
I feel your lithe formn tremblein the dance.

W hen envious night has forced me to depart, .

And all your chartis are ravished from my view,
- Quiok through tny brain & thousand memories durt,
Aud, like some miser, 1 unlock my heart,

A wonsured casket, filled alone with you.

1 love—hut coldly I can still reply
I love—thesecret I alone cuntell ;
Sweet is the secret, dear each stifled sigh,
For I have sworn to love, though lmpelebsly
Not mthom bliss—I see you—it isx well,

. T waa not born for lmppmosn supreme,
With you to live, and in your arms to dle,
13'en my despair to teach me tlns would seem ;
Still, i1 told.you of my passion’s dreum,
Who know 8 adored one, what you mlght roply ?

Mantrenl, Gro. MurRray, -
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KARATAEF:
. ASKETCH OF RUSSIAN LIFE. ~~

By IVAN TOURGUENEFF.

Two years ago next autumn T was obliged to
stay over one entire duy at a small relay. st.ttlon
between: Moscow and Toula. * 1'was on my way

back® from the chase, but had been imprudent’

cnough to send away my -troika, and.now, here
at the post, there were no hoises. The inspecior
ol the station, a morose old man with-long: hair
hanging over his nose, and with small, sleep)
eyes, answered my entreaties and comp]amts by
n grumh]nw fur from courteous, us he walked
heavily: around,. opening’ and - shutting .the
doors- roughlv, as if he were cursing Ius em-
ployment. Three times 1 ordered téa “and three
times 1 tried to sléep. 1 read ‘and re-read all

the mottoes and witticisius which travellers in’

idleness,: mischiel or”stupidity had written. on
the windows and walls, and just as ['was over-
whelmed -with the ‘monotony of these ammuse-
wents a bell jingled, a small carringe’ drawn by
three emaciated, jaded hotses stopped before the

steps.  The traveller threw himself out of the
conve )nnor- “and entered ‘the  room snym"
L Hw ‘quick, some horses!” -

While he listened to the negative response of
‘the “inspeetor, with the | strange, blank look
usual’i in such-eases; | had tima to’ stud), -with

~the edger curiosity of a man who s dying of

ennui, the companion. in’ mlscry which this ill-’
kept house offered  we. © e appenred to. be
about thirty years of age; his fage was of &' cop:
pury yellow, and ‘ou it wire traces of the ravages
~which the’ bnn]l -pox hod made. ™ His long hmr,
lllnd\ a8 i cfow’s: w ing, waved over'the collar of
his’cont,"his small black eyes. were’ ‘piercing but
unolm‘rvant and on his lip was a short, rough
-moustache. . His" dress indicated nentlenmn
aportsmuu—-un amateur of horse fuils. - A~mot-
- tled overeoat, threadbare, faded and wrinkled ;
w eravat of lilae silk; a vest with' brass blll.tom,
“gray pantaloons- very. wide. at the; ankles, and
wlow them peeped the toes: of 'boots to whom
the blacking biush seemed. unknown, .- On his
tingevs were rings of “silver aitd. Touli n'bn, and
“heexhaled a hmer odor of tobacco,and- Dbrimdy.
Tu shart, e was“one.of the ‘men so often “seen in
Russis who, to toll the truth, “are far from: at.
Aractive, if they are not repugnant.: Therefore

CitUwas ol without an unfnvorable: Dins that-1:
exmmined iy néw. fonnd’ coinpanion, yet, dt the
end ol severn) mmulea. 1.thought J:saw in him’

Cvcertnin ression.of frankness and cordmlxty

€t a
<6 Here is a gouﬂenu\n who:has beon 'w niting
umw, than‘an hmu.

ing to me,:
o Mun- thun un huur
“ing ati e in his sleeve,

] o |'P'Ilu|]h the ;,,mnllmnun s ot so lmnu‘ll us
Ulll

The \\u-tdx \vn~ ]uu"h-

snid “the’ mspoctor, poult-}

““Ah ! that is what I cannot sny,” replied the
inspector, with humor.

“And so.there are no horseq"
even a pair of hacks 1%’

“1 have not & single horse to give you,"”

 Well, send we some  tea ; T will “wait snu,e
[ can do nothing else.”’

The bronzed traveller sat down on the Lcn(,h,

throw off bis hat, and ran his fingers through his
hair. ~<“Have you had any tea ¥’ he asked,
turning to me. ¢ Will you not lmve some more
with me now? Do, I beg ot you.”
. I consented, and the huge red sumavar. re-
appeared for fhe fourth time. 1 drew out a
bottle of good rum and we soon began to talk.
In half an hour he had told me all his - circum-
stances, without reticence or circumlocution.
His name was Peotre Pétrovitch Karatasf, and
I had not been mistaken in judging hlm tobea
country gentleman,

“ Now,"" said he, as he took his fonrth rr].lss
of tea, " I-am going to Moscow. I have no-
thmg further todo in the cmmtl y.!

¢ Nothing to do ¥”

¢ Nothmg. Everything is in disorder on my
estates ; the peasants “are ruined ; there have
been several bad years in succ«.ssxou, no har-
vests, no happmess—-and moreover, I don’t
understand furming.”

 With a little study and a little w111

‘No, no, I am not ‘made of the same stuﬂ as
farmers. Sec here’ '—he: went on, holding his
head on one side and breathing out great throat-
fuls of smoke—* 1 know that when you first
saw me you thought ¢ here is a hum—hum.’’ It
is true, 1 know T received but a slender educa-
tion, the money gave out, but I am a good fel-
low, stupid, I'll a'llow and for that" reason,
you"-—and he made a gestuxe common in Russia,
and from which only thosc who have travelled
abroad abstaiu.

Tsaid all T eould to convince him that he was
mistaken as to the opinion,I had formed of him,
mul that 1 was very glad to have met him, and,

I added, in order to ledd the conversation back
to its starting point, that, to gevern a faurm
there was no need of a superior education.”

¢ Yes,’” he said, “I'll acknowledge thut, but,
all the same, 1 bave not the dxsposmon for this
life. Excuse me, do you coma from St. Pefers-

. Wlmt, “not

‘burg or Moscow ¥’

<71 ive at St. Petersburg.’’

My interlocutor’ blew Trom his nostrils two
lovg, quick streams: of smoke, and then said,
“As for me—]1 am going.'to Moscow to find
work.”’

¢“In what part of the public service will you
seck oflice ¥’

‘T have.no idea—1 am very much afraid of
all responsibility. " 1 have always lived in the
country and am accuslomed to its ways, but ne-
cessity forces me—ah, cursed necessity ?”

“Was it. really unpossnb]e to 1we any lon"u'
on your land ¥’

** Ah, yes,: _impossible,” sighed the poor- fel-
low, passing his hand over. his face as he peii-
sively shook his head, ¢ but, sir, I'll not -add
to my other mistakes that of (,omplnmmr' ; that
would be riduculous. and absurd. -] have-loved
pleasure too well, and, devil ‘take: nie, T love it

ret.”! -

d His face lightened up with a flash of wild
mwirth @ but, suddenly he began fo twist and
turn:on- the bench, “then he sat quict and held
out his emptv gl.\ss-»“ Give me some more of
your rom,” -

¢« But-there is no tea.' S

« Never mind, I'll .tké it . withont=so.”
“Karataif put. his head in his hands and his el
hows on the table: - L looked at him in- silence,

«iting for one- of those outburstsof seutiment,
or even tears, of which men are:so plodlgalnﬂer
drinking, and-1 was so struck. by his expression
of dejection  and :despair.that 1 counld not hc]p
asking him.w hat wag the matter,

_* Nothing,’’ he_ answered, ““only: the past
‘comes - back to my. memory, one part of it in
partieular, " 1 would: ml]m"ly tell it to you, but
I'have some conscmm.e about borm yow.""

*¢Qh, do-tell'me.”

“Yes 2 hie. stammeréd, “thele are cireum.
stnnces——l for. mst.mce—do you lea]lv \\'lhh
should tell you ¥’

‘*t Go on, go .on.’

“Yuu see Tiam'n counh) m.ntlenmn H )ou'

“can’t doubt it,and:yet 1 —well, hirst of ull, you
‘must” know: what  happened.: 1:lived “on" my,
favm, and when 1 hunted I ‘sometimes got- into
the. neighbouring estates: " One “day a youug
girl enught my eye—-oh, what a‘Tovely creature
'——\vlmt a beauty,and ‘so much mtellwence and
goodness withiit, -ller nanie was: Matréna—shie
was a_danghter of the. people—you understind ?
-—a servant, n slave.’
me, and: there wis ‘the: trouliles - She was the.
praperty  of mlothul, aud here 1'was madly:in
ove with her. “1tis such a strange:story-2 Can
you ‘believe it’; she loved e, too, and begged
and prayed. me. cvexy-dqg to Luy her, to-goto
her mistress, ‘ny her pmce, and then take. her
honie:; withi ime. i Her_inistress” was)a weu]th)
Jady who! belonged to,one of ouroldest famili
One morning:*1-had my: finest horses” hinvites
to my; droehka ;1 dressed Smyselt-ini m
and:drove to the lidy’s hov
filteen' verstca from mine:’

xshed to qpenl\ l)ut coilld on 5 :
-\ cntercdf lhe hot seznnd -a n]l 1;

‘me,-she:w
lmnds. .

nounced. - S :
w8y Mr. K .mlul &
Jord; come on’ busines i :
“\\ hileswaiting /1 guid Lo m\'wolf

‘u\u‘cﬂ\ whu\l 1 ﬁul? i tlw old wnch uhou\d ask

too }ngh a: price! " She is rich, but that makes
no difference ; she is :none thi2 loss “capable: of
asking five hundred roubles for Matréna '

" «The lackey caine back to show .me inito the
p’u‘lour where, sealed 'in an. arm-chair, ‘was'a
tiny old woman with a bilious’ complexion and
blinking eyes. - As'[-wentap to her, she- asked
me pomt-blmnk what I wanted? You uuder
stand that; “without - playing the  gallant, 1
thought it proper 'to say ta-the old’ Ia(ly tlmt I
was glml to make her .\cqumnt'mce

¢ You are mistaken,’” “said she, 1 am not
mistress of this place ;- [ am a relative of the
lady’s.” What is it'you would have ¥

< ¢ Permit me to suy tlmt it 1s ‘with the lady
1 must speak.’ -

¢ ¢ Maria Illinichna does not receive to d'xy
sho is not.well;  What do you want ¥

“ Wel), there is nothing for it,” thought T, so
I named Matréna and e\plamcd my errand.

¢ ¢ Matréna, Matréna,”’ muttexed the old
blinker ; ¢ who can that be? =

€1t is Matréna l‘(.dorovna, the d'ul"hter of
_Fénor Koulikof.”

¢ Ah, yes, .Matréna, the dauohtu of bw
Koulik ; "and how- does it happen that you know
of this gnl Y

¢ By a chance.’ i

“<And daes ﬂhc know of your intention to
buy her ¥

“¢Yes, madamnte.’

““ “Very well, T'll settle with her—the nnp,
sal((li the ]ady, after a 1ong silence, which a1gue(1
badly.

“I was thundelstrucl\ ‘never havmo- (hcamcd
that . my proposition could m any way injure
the poor girl.

¢ Matréna is not in uny way to blane,’ said
I ; ¢Iam ready topay 2. resonable sum' for her,
and 1 beg you'to name your price.”

¢T'he bunches of. erimped hair on each ‘side
the old lady’s forehead fairly stood up, Ah,
fine ‘idea, as" if we néeded - your money ! Tl
give it to that girl. . I'1l make her fotget this
loollslmess, the réceipt ‘is well known.”. And
she coughed: maliciously. ¢The idiot is not
contented with us then.  Little devil she shall
pay for this.’

~¢¢ At these woxds 1 was weak enongh to flash

.
“¢«Why tlus anger against the poor g onl—m
what has she been cu]pable ? '

“She crossed herself as she said, ¢ Good hea-
vens! this girl does ot helong to you. 1t is
you who meddle, it iy not’ your business; as

Shé  did "hot-belong. to.

“best”
w]uch was somgi

;\l(‘lﬂ‘lllml mg, luml-'

hlmll 1

for me 1 take upon myself the t‘lSk of tez\chmu
Matréna to whom she owes duty.’

“1 could willingly have broken the old fary' y s
head, but the. thounrht of “Matréna controlled
me. 1 lost my presence of mind and said,
¢ Ask for Matréna whatever price you will.’

¢+ What do you want her for?

¢ ¢ She.has pleased..me, madame, and 1 like
her. Put youwrsell in‘my ‘place for a mowment,’
and | actually kissed:her hand, the culsed sor-
cevess.: |

€¢f Yery well, muttered she, ©1 will I'1y your
pl&)posal before M.um Nlinichna ; she shall de-
zide.

1 went home ulnc) to the wildest agitation.
1. was convinced that 1 had m.m.med matters
very badly, that | ought never to have shown
what 1 fdt and | said to mysell’ that it was
now too late to play the’indifferent. . Two days
later, 1 was once more at the lady’s house. This
tine 1 was shown into her private roomi ; she
wiis there hewself, stretched nearly full-lenuth
on a wonderful mechanical chair, with cus]uons
supporting her head.” The old_relative who
had received . nie before was ‘there, and also a
younger womun' who had white eyebrows and
lashes, a crooked mouth; and who wore a grass-
green dress.”

*The - lady, after 1uv1tmg me . to Slt down,
asked me my age, where I'had served in’the
army, and:how T expected to live henceforth.. 1
arswered her tripled question.. She took her
handkerchief and- beganto fan herself .with it,
as'if to drive away some vapor; then,. dloppm"
her words out one by, one,'she said ;-

-4 ¢ Katring Karpovna has made me her 1ep01t
upon_your-intentions, although .she knows'l
havea rule from’which'l never dep'u't 1 never.
allow, one of my people to pass into the hauds of
another’ mastu, ‘be he whom ‘he imay. - lu- my
eyes this is not respectable ; but I have arranged
everything sutnhutonly nnd you will. hrwe no,
further anngyance.’ '

“ Annoyance! 1 be" your pmdou, but 1-
don't understand. Am. 1 to infer that the- sex=
vices of Matréna ave ahsolutely m(hspensable to
you ! ‘

S eNot .tt NE
and services.’
L8 "l‘lwn \\'h) not wnsent to sell me \lu-
tréna
e Bt.c.mw I do not wmh to
to, and-that'is thie eud of it.:
orders; they are: n'lovo«.nblo,
to'n-farnt Uown in'the steppcs :
5 f51 thought ‘the lightning had. passed tluour/h
m) brain. The “old  lady. said a few" \\olds n
;French to“the young person “in green,
‘ediately left the room
#4T am, you'see, . woman of. ﬁrm‘ pl‘lnClp]cS
‘and‘iny delieate - heath“ddmits of ina n«vltntlon.
‘ire still: young ‘and 51d;
right to' give'you'counsel

I lmvc no nee\l for t;lus nvul

17do. not \\‘1sh
I'have given my.
ml M'ména goes.

‘A“snitable’nate; and marry Nonestly and qmetly
-Linrge dots.are vave; and; moreover,: it is a mis-
take for a Thaun to marry out of his owun'position.
Jenn Hind syowsn good  girl,:
viel iu heart anid virtues,

xtmul au the old l.ulv

.to no end.:

‘her hands.
‘was just’about to utter a cry of joy, but I made

Jhave: lost nothing,

‘and: my. ]n,oplc
‘g0 devoted to md that’ t.he

Would you,
‘not do wel] to think of s ttling down, to: chooso_,

|ing her: past s01T
Spoor: in ]mlae bul‘

l loolml mnl’ how to: Mng, dnu(-e und pl.\) on llm

»;lool\ed but cou]d make nothmq of all this rav-
ing.

“Of ‘course, I saw that she had some one to
settle in life before she died.: It is a’charitable
thing and:less expensivé than alegacy.  But-
she: had spol\en of o farm in the steppes, and,

perhaps; even® now they were dragging ]\htrcm
towards it—=now, while they were talkmrr to me
of matringe, " What the devil——

_.*¢ L'was choking with anger.

¢ A5 to that, madame, we are beatmg around
‘It.is not a question of marriage. -1
snnply wish to ‘know yes or no if you wil] sell
me the gitl, Matréna, yourslave '’

“On This old lady No. 2 rose with thrcutuull"
looks and “went with solicitude ‘to Nv. 1, who
cried out ¢ oh I”"and - ah ¥ as'if T wers the devil
in"person. . ¢'Ah, this man has -all upset me'!

‘Oh ! there, there,.send him away,” put him out

wick=oh 1 ok ¥ No. 2 scolded at me so loud
and-fast>that 1 could not get in a word of ex-
planation and fairly ran off.

¢ Perhaps you'judge me severely for this at-
tachment . to a woman of the lower class. I do
not pretend to justify my weakness, I only state
the facts. . From this moment I had no peace.
I reprouched myself with: having ruined the
poor gird: .1 imagined ler in coarse elothes
rrumdmg geese, and groaning under the frightful
Tnsults of some ‘brutal everseer.
¢ 1 could mo. longer restrain my impatience,

so [ 'made’inquiries and succeeded in finding out
where Matréna had been sent. - I mounted my
horse and started off ; but with all my diligence
1.did not reach.the p]ace until the evening of
the second day. It was easy to see that no
such movement-on’'my part had been expected,
no-measures taken to meet such an emcrgency.
1 went straight to the-overseer’s house, as any
gentleman would have done. . As'I entered the
court-yard the first thing that met my eyes was
Matréna, ‘sitting in the doorway, lher head in
After the first instant of stupor she

her asign to-be silent, and pointed to the fields
on the west, out of sight of the huts. T entered
the house and told the overseer some made- -up
story caleulated to-deceive him as to my real
self, and when a favourable mement came 1
went to meet. Matrina,

1 found her easily enourrh She clmw to

.my ueck and could notleave ot kissing my Tair

and hands: Poor little dove.
and had growii so thin;

¢¢ "l‘hern thele,’ 1 “said,  ‘have done with
your.tears ; no'tears, do you hear? - ,

“ [ said tlm but 1 was crying like a woman
myself. However, 1. was 'lslnmed and went
on.

ses Matrdna, tears are no remedy for a great
wrong.
lution ; you must run away from here. I will
take you behind me on my horse ; it is the only
thing to be done.’

«7?Rut think of it ! If l should: do this they
would. be 50° mhumted wamst me that- thoy
would tear nie to pieces:’

¢« Foolish child! who would discover you'?

«¢Oh, they couldfind me out; they would
find me. out,’” she.said, In a “terrified  voice.
Then, recovering from tlns emotion to submit
to -another, t:he added: ‘I thank you,. Peotre
Pétroviteh.  In all my life I shiall not forget the
love you have shown to me, but fate has thm\\'n
me here, and here I will stay.’

¢¢ ¢ Matréna, 1 thought you full of character,
and here you are half (lead ‘and:not showing the
least courage.’

‘¢ She ‘really had plenty of coulag«,, and her
heart was pure as gold, I assure you, sir.
o« <Great Cod ! why wish to:stay. here?
your flight should bring you suflering you will

She was so pale

unhappy than in this savage hamlet, and, more-
over, 1-am sure:this brute “of -an’overseer . gives
you. kicks and cuﬂs sxmp\y fm tl\e pleasm'e of
beatm"
I\l'\t\enmeddened and hor teeth chattexed

then, thinking of the’ conseqnences ot 40 deudod
a movement—

$ My flight w ould. be Lhc undomv of: all my
people.

44 Do )ou thml\ that your fdmx]v \vould be
per sceuted 7'
LMy brothcr would be sent hele in- my
place; and how hard he  would: find that.

only good tailor in'my lady’s court.!.”

e Ah you:see ! and:your brother would not
be here 10uu Your father will‘temember overy
day:that the yonng fellow:is infiocént, and will
plead :for him until they. bring him back:’

<% Perhaps so, but you-—you: will _be respon-

than be the. cnuse of all thut. will happen.’

e ‘As ‘to tlmt thai i Is my ‘Took “out, und udt
1 yours.: .-

On the contrary, you must show reses.——

e

for you::¢an never be“more -

My
tather would not be. driven away, for be:is; the.. ‘

‘511)(19 you will he ‘disturbed ;< I'would’ mther dic -

‘¢ ’\lnl:un.t turned and_lctumed all her oluec--’ o

tions, but shc wus already: wavering; and finally

I'earried:her-of=~wot this.tiine,: but at the end
of another vi .1 canie by

her away. . : v
L got: hmm. the ne

ho 1stmg, were

_ would:not have
‘tmyed me-for,all:th :

S Lwas wildly b

ink: looper of; hcl

wesent-joy,  wa ‘in - getting “back

ier lealthiand _Spirits.
30 benutiful, o {,lutclul l‘ol"my cure,’ 1. grew
more and more nttnchod to her. : How lermm"
she was '-—L\plum it as you may, but ‘thu l\ne\\

night, in'a waggou, -
‘She had summaned uy hér ‘courage and: Icm‘rled

be- 5

1 .seemv hor 50 happy >




