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FOR A PORTRAIT.

A girlish f ace-and yet thereon

Are Many older fancies paii ted;
A face from which youth bas not gone,

I3wt stays, with wisdom made acquainted.
And yet, by blushes, self-liossessionl

0fIrnudesty makes fulil confession.

A blue-,tray eye, with mingled liglit

0f diflibence and high ambition,
An eYe disclosilig, if it mi'bt,

Soul-pictures, f air as any vision,
But then the lids too soon drop down,
Leaving those secrets half unknown.

But 'tis like gaziuig on hidden treasure
To look within those placid lakes

And se the rippling tide of plea ure,
That off their quiet stilluess breakýs,

Or, 'lot unmoved, the great soul see,
That shows a higli flturity.

Yet muest yon think of ber as burnan,
And, tbougb sweet-natured, briglbt and pture,

She's r ot a goddess, but a woman;
And, mixed witb virtues that endure,

Some littie weakuesses you'l find,
TO link witli erring human-kind.

'Ulis mouth, it has both strength and sweetuess,

ThOog-h sweetness has the larger field,
Yet is streugth tiiere and, in completenes

0f union, bothi make others yield,
Onîy, I neyer will do so,
or, if I do, ne'er let her know.

As for the voies, it mingles toned,
But first of ail 1I,1 say it's earnest,

8Somewbat of supplication owns,
let can be witberilig wvben 'tis sternest;

But Ofito me its soand alway
le Pleasant as a sun y day.

VWith goldeu-brown adornmeut reg

The 1,ead is crowned anti gloritied.
leair Inoshorti locks! NSo toucli illegal

0f rode ,shear e'er bas been applied
TO take away their flowing grace,
And Mar the outline of tliat face.

'Magiî 1 8 , too, a cabun, fair forebead,
With eyebrows smnooth and well.defined,

If IOblem, of peace that bas been borrowed

eerom quietness that fille the mind,
Ao bright rays from a lamp do paso
SerenelY through a crysial glass.

And when 1 walk and talk unto ber

lTbere is a sense of restfulness,
Afld 11Y delight is of t to woo her

TOready flow of speech, then guess,

hil heay fancies quick pass by,
roui Wbeat a pleasant land they fly.

'lhbn, wlben the talk, now serious, turns
To qluiet tbiÎngs, witb voice more grave
heSpeaks, and shows a sou] that yearîîs
lýOr heights afar, witb those who orave

morething more than eartb.joys give,
TiIougb theY in earth-delighis may live.

0 u"'i Up all, -a genfle grace
Wedded to noble fortitude,

at18t like a~ loveîy gardon-place,

W ails fo rbid that aught intrude;

kof Ot 8 tranced, the passer.by
me fragrant blossom spy.

So take your pallet, painter-friend,
And paint this portrait now for me,

That you may to my fancy ]end
The gift of perpetuity.

Or l'Il allow the portrait done
If you find me a living one.

NIR. STEVENSON'S FATALISM.

The subtie thing we eall character bas great attractions
for Mr. Stevenson. Indeed, it could flot be otlîerwjse in
an author so much read and by men whose interest it is
something of an honour to excite. For no subject is
undergoing more thorough revision ; no subject exhibit
more diversity, both in treatment and in the aims of its
investigators. So much so, that it is matter for complaint
with adherents of the classical systemn that moral science
in the hands of physicists must be reduced to an ignoble
doctrine of bealth ; that tbe gymnast and the physician
are the moral healers oif the future. While, on the other
hand, the possibiiity of findingphysical gronnds for what
seemn to be arbitrary miles imposed by man on bis own
social life, deligbts those of tbe newer school with the hope
that before long the whoie structure of man will find suffi
dient explanation in known physical causes. Sometbing
of this phase of activity is reflected in Mr. Stevenson's
work, vivid as it always is with contemporary interest.

More than au artistic sympatby with the creations of
bis fancy it were idle to impute to any writer, but when
Mr. Stevenson returns once and again to a speci-àî develop-
ment, we are sure it 15 -not from any poverty of resource,
but because bis attention bas been deeply engaged. In
Markteint, as well as in the better known Dr. Jekcyli, we
meet character studies that impel us by their very strange-
ness to seek the influences which have resuited in wbat
may be called, witbout impropriety, Mr. Stevenson's fatal-
ism. In plot, the two sketches have nothing in common
but their solution, yet l)otb have for burden the penalty
of being born. A man, without foresight of danger,
induiges bis weaknesses, until he awakens in a bitter
moment to find bimself in the grasp of bis eviiness. A
stage is reacbed where repulsion is coupled witb an
immeasurable longing to escape, even if scarred, by
the very experience to become wiser, tîiat is, hetter.
Ail the force that remains to him cannot change
bis fate. His choice once could order bis life, for
good or for evil, but now tbe shuttle bas fllen from
bis hand and some new power swiftiy corupietes th~e
web. The Tesson is enforced in a variety of ways. Mark-
hteirn gives bimself up to justice that so be may escape
from himself; bis only liberty, as we feel. Dr. Jekcyll
in tbe form of bis alter ego commits suicide; it is inevi-
table. There are a few critical years of you$h wben the
balance is struck irrevocably.

if Mr. Stevenson bas ever given the matter any consid.
eration be has probabiy congratulated himself on his
fortune in being exposed to two strong adverse influences.
In bis travels, as be tells us, be once fell ini witb a com-
munity of sulent monks. 0f course, only men wbo were
furiously pious could be met with in " Our Lady of tbe
Snows,"1 and eq ually as a matter of course the presence
of a beretiC- called forth an outpouring of zeal ratber
emnbarra5ssing to tbe guest. A father of another faitb
seemned no obstacle to these worthy souls, on the contrary
tbey counselled bîmn ho attempt tbat fatber's conversion.
Mr. Stevensoni pleasantly hinhs what would be the
likely upshoh of so strange a colloquy wih the theologian
of his bousehoid. We fancy we catch a glimpse of tbe
rugged Calvinism of tbe eider Stevenson. True to this
straixi our author is attracted by the severer side of the
new scbool Of wbich Mr. Spencer may be taken to be the
represetitative. The doctrine of necessity is transformed
and is now expressed in physical units, but is neverthe-
less a fataiism. Mr. Stevenson seems however to bave
adopted a gentier faith for himself; at least, if we may
accept as a poetic Confession of faitb bis beautiful (jelestial
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