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gamesne b ne oian hbegi. One by one, or in pairs, the Chris-
tiger, h ero me and, from the fang of lion andtyrs neet the blessed death of Christ's own mar-
cobyaI e sight of blood and the eagerness ofthe
nOorbid instead of sating, only sharpened the

Cur(osity of that vile rabble, and when
frenz l yne at length stood forth, there was a

olef excitement. They shouted, they ap-xcrnen ot 'Iei
forward as if lo to their feet, and others bent

Cal and lth to lose any part of the scene.
id ft beaut she stood on the sand in the

aro id the ring. Unconscious of the crowd
hands er; her eyes turned to heaven : her
touching«sed upon her heart; her feet scarce
ranture ab ground, she seemed, in ber seraphic
Smote aOIut to soar from earth. Strange feelings
PJOtred iany a pagan heart that day, and new lightravih]1in lon the darkness of their minds at the
their hin s)ectacle. The cage doors swing onher javges, and a wild cow leaps into the rena.
fir ashe v care dpping with foam; ber eye is 01
andbelles ie ber tail; paws up the red sand,
Of her vics. fiercely till, at length, catching sight
rushes Vctim, she bends her head forward and
1na a. y upon ber. Io a great stir is heardtherefroniing gallery. A man springs forward

"rEu cryinig.
a Crosyné,let nie die with thee !.1, too,Ch'.hrstian,

furiou surage brute tosses them in the air with aclas)ped in th -They fall heavily-EuphrosynéS S toe aris of Quintus-both deadSeroîi, accept the sacrifice

The d - VII.
Iiills. yRisended. Darkness fails on the Seventement, ha, litoxicated with pleasure and ex-11erial Citas sunk to sleep again. Sleep on, Ovatch Who f 'inhunan in thy pride, but they willIlOr fi fear thee not, nor thy Numidian lions,b~ hYcanian

Y the distan' tigers ! Grave and low, niellowed
ar te chance, cornes from deeps beneath the

teir yloaunt of human voices, and tapers casttornbs. ght on the moist walls of the hiddenflash al'lie white robes of youthful acolyteslhe aOneg tle Way, and the metal censers gleam.
Saves and k Pacificus blesses the new-madealled his da neeling, prays to her whom he hadai red h aciter, as well as to him who had re-fld ean kneelhery by Christian martyrdom. Anface hi hnees beside him, with a calm, gentlelis r. lsovands resting on the damp wall, and hisCr nvînrg inar*

bris fatherrticulately. It is Vossius, now a
l thn for himt lWho asks of his martyr child to
'te faith. 'The priceless grace of perseverance

voe di the procession withdraws ; the lightssa els, but fade. Stillness broods over those
p sty u Vossius tarries yet and, with a

',engraves upon the tomb:
"EVPH ROSV N É,

IN PACE."
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es spll-boararossa, the Kaiser Frederick
lie. îneath the earth, in a castle damp and bleak.

r nt deadi bu- leep has seth livetli, tho' he stirs not, night nor day,
le r 's eter signet on his lashes long and grev.
An leth there as steri -vil return asn y as in his lordliest prime,

ech . r g us i his own good timue.
Thair Ise tabai rnmted which the Kaiser sitteth in

fiabie wbereon he rests his chin.
troghherflaxenhath 

turned to fiery red,1
t dre e groweth whereon be leans his head.

\n tlan's bis1brow hrough the lo noddeth, and hiseye,half open, blinks,
ee, hetlst rawn cavern ever at his pigmy winks.

tbeete d î igy "Go, look albroadi if sti

or ifth ,the ravenîs loud1 tluttering on the bibi.her 'fte ancin
-. nust I r aven stllhve arkbinig there,

sptnlel bound e'en1( ci for a hundred year."

J> IHN TALoN-LESPEiRANCE.

QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES.
Y A COLI.ECTOR.

V -I.
TH E RoUNDELI..

'ie Roundel is another form for the Rondeau.
Swinburne bas given it the right of citizenship in
English letters by bis book, "-A Century ofRoundels," seeningly drawing both his prosody
and nuch of his inspiration from Marot and
Villon. The lines vary from four to sixteen syl-
lables, but are generally identical in length in the
same roundel. Gleeson White does not seem to
take kindly to this variety of metre, calling it
merely an "experiment in rhythm," although ad-
mittng that it will be recognized in English verse,
and he is unwilling to trace it back to the early
French poets.

We may notice here the Rondelet, a diminutive
of the Rondel, of which tbis is an example, fron
Bouliier,:

François Villon
Sur toits rithmeurs, à qui qu'en poise,

François \illon
I)u mieulx disant eut le guerdon,

Né de Paris empres Pontoise,
Il ne feict oncq vers à la toise,

François Villon.

Tbe Rondelet is a seven-line stanza, with four
eight-syllable lines, and three of four syllables on
two rhynes.

It is Algernon Charles Swinburne himself who
will give us a description of this form of verse

A roundel is wrought as a ring or a starbright sphere,
With craft of delight and with cunning of sound unsought,

That the heart of the hearer nay smile if to pleasure his
ear

A roundel is wrought.

Its jewel of music is carven of all or of augbt,
Love, laughter or mourning-remembrance of rapture or

fear-
That fancy may fashion to hang in the ear of thougbt.
As a bird's quick song runs round, and the hearts in us hear-

Pause answers to pause, and again the same strain caught,
So moves the device whence, round as a pearl or a tear,

A roundel is wrought.

Charles Taylor's " Nothing so Sweet " fully
bears out the title of these papers, as an instance
of quaint fancy and rhyrne. Putting the sweetness
of death above all other sweets is odd, and yet
full of philosophical and theological fitness.

Nothing so sweet in all the world there is
Than this-to stand apart in Love's retreat

And gaze at Love. There is as that, Ywis,
Nothing so sweet.

Yet surely God hath placed before our feet
Some sweeter sweetness and completer bliss,

And something that shal prove more truly neet.

Soothly I know not:-when the live lips kiss
There is no more that our prayers shall entreat,

Save only Death. Perhaps there is as this
Nothing so sweet.

The following, by Samuel Waddington, is cast
somewhat in the same strain, which it does one
good to read slowly and with half-closed eyes

MORS ET vITA.
We know fnot yet what life shall be,

What shore beyond earth's shore be set,
What gricf awaits us, or what glee;

We know not yet.

Still, somewhiere in sweet converse met,
Old friends, we say, beyond death's sea

Sball neet and greet us, nor forget

Those days of yore, those days when we
Were loved and true,-but will death let

Our eyes the longed-for vision see ?
W e know not yet.

We shall close with an example of Rondels of
Childhood, taken from Bernard Weller:-

When Clarice died, and it was told to me,
I only covered up my face and sighed

To lose the world and cease to breathe or see,
When Clarice died.

Sbe w~as miy playmîate, swveet, and tbougbtful-eyed,
Withi curls, gold curîs, tbat fluttered wild and free;

My cild companiion andi miost tender guide.

Wheni Clarice died I wvandered wearily
D)own tbe mute grove wbere she wvas wvont to hiide,

And cast myself beneath lher favourite tree,
Wben Clarice (lied.

LITERARY NOTES.
\Villiam Iienry Bishop, the novelist, lias gone to Europefor the summer.

'hie Quebec Press Association are going to Paris on theiraniual excursion.

Fauclier de Saint-Maurice heads the delegation of French -tanadian pressmen to France.

.Mr. G;ladstone gave to a poor church the sum received forhis recent contributions to he Vineeenth Centu-r.
\V. Il. Fuller, of Ottawa, bas written an exquiite bur-

lesque on "l Seranus'" last Villanelle, on the jonquil
Dr. Daniel Wilson bas accepted the knighthood, for thesake of ''oronto University, of whichlie is President.
M. Ernest Renan is fond of the ladies, andi never so happyas when lie is discussing Bible legends and oriental extrava

ganzas between two pretty and plastic Parisiennes.
A new writer has budded at Ottawa, by the name ofWilfrid Chateauclair. lis story is "l The Young Seigneur',"

which iwill be noticed in these colunins next week.

James Russell Lowell suffers severely from gout, but oh-stinately refuses to comply with his physician's instructions.
Ile has joined the committee in charge of the commenor-
ation of the bi-centenary of Alexander Pope.

A correspondent informs the editor that at the late cele-bration of Lundy's Lane, Dr. Ferguson, M.P., delivered
one of the best speeches which could be given on such atheme. Unfortunately, it was not reported ; only sum-marized.

Wi. Kirby, of Niagara. F.R.S.C., and author of the
Chien d'Or," has just published the last of lus "I Canadian

Idyls," which are so racy of the soil. 'ie series would
nake a sizeable volume which, it is to be hoped, the author
will be iduced to publisl.

The late Dr. James Freemai Clarke's daugliter, MissLillian, is at work on a portrait of lier father, modelled after
a picture of him sketched some years ago by the late William
M. Hunt. She was one of Hunt's pupils.

Dr. Bourinot, of Ottawa, lias in contemplation the writingof a compreliensive history of Canada, which would be a
nost valuable acquisition to Canadian literature, as there
really exists no history in English which can be regarded
as comîprehensive.

In the library of Dr. Williams, of London, is a copy ofthe Bible in shorthand. It is exquisitely written, and issaid to have belonged to an apprentice at the time of James
II., who feared that the Bible was about to lie prohibited,
and so wrote this copy.

A magnificent quarto, describing the Province of Q2uebec
pictorially and with letter press, lias just been issued byBelden Bros., of Toronto. It is a reprint from " Pictur-
esque Canada," with engravings by the best artists. Tlheliterary part is also from good hands, the Montreal portion
being due to the peu of Mr. John Talon-Lesperance.

A HousE wITH A HisToRY.--f any Anerican
with lots of nioney wishes to buy a house with ar-
nour, stained-glass windows, an interesting history,fine estate and ancestors planted in every direction,
there is a fine opportunity offering. Denizens'
castle, the dowerhotuse of the Queen of England,is shortly to be sold at auction. The castle dates
from the eleventlh century. Its battlements, towers,
painted windows, oratory, and genuine, undeniable
ghost, are all in perfect preservation and workingorder. The Queens of England, from Matilda
down, have lived there, and the old rooms havewitnessed much intriguing, and much that isinteresting in English history. '[he place, like allother estates now sold in England, will probably
go at a very low figure, despite the special interestattachng to it.

A ROYAL MARRIAGE.-The marriage of the Duke
of Aosta to Princess Lætitia Bonaparte will soonbe celebrated. The Duke lias received a special
dispensation from the Pope, and bas sènt roo,ooofrancs to the Vatican to show his recognition.
''e Princess is beginning to receive presents fromall over the world, and bas had lier photographtaken by Prince Naples. This Prince, who niakes
a speciality of photographing ,is told that lie is thebest amateur photographer in Italy, and, beingsomewhat smitten with the Princess, wished totake her photograph before she should be lost tohim forever. It is said that the wedding gifts to
be presented by the Empress Eugenie to the
I>rimcess will include a very celebrated fan which
the Prince Imperial, who w~as killed bv the Zulus,
gave to his mother on lher birthday in'187 6. On
this fan is the first drawing wbich the Prince
Imperial made, surrounded with precious stones
costing over $roo,ooo.


