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THE WEEK.

*llt lnt-end0d to' be the continuation
W Ile Pcc'n Âccording to the plan of Col-

Fe ,thie Bard hastens over' the moun-
'tn "lthe {Caétle of Lord Ronald, and
114s tat heCastie has been swept away

b n lundatlon. it le mlot quite clearly

tbàdleated lu whn, lmanner lie fouud out
Ill falseh0<>< of Geraldine's story, but t his

*UdO'e. Bracy returns, and Geraldine,
9a.i fnrther inceused thie Baron against

rhlt1tableI an lfnding the danger of dis-
Jram:niuent, ï3uddenly vanishes. The

I*t J uterward8 personates Cliristabel's
kl; but Chrietabel feels that there le
4Gktli:ng 'Wrong, and f luds the courtshlp

%'àe 1Pulslve te lier, yet la unjabie to un-
4êý0dthe dlegust elhe explerlences. The

le ocked at lier conduct, and lu-
Ir te consent to the marriage. As

r&1ve returns ani produces the ring
&4 h8 giveu h!pu. The witcli vanlies,

the aste, elltoils, the motlier's volte
beard, the riglitful marriage takes place,

-t4 tliu ensilesthe reonciliation of father
¶ 'ddaugi+î,r. 0zoleridge neyer completed

POM We must, liowever, be tlakf ni
thtWpossefl outcb great exa¶uiples of has

ower. WILLIAM CLARK.

THE MUSE AND THE PEN.

S)Ilse, renowned lu ancient jstory,
&ut Seldowm sen these liumdrnm. timea,

taleo1wn tu earth, lu ail lier glor ýy,
-tlo ut Dow lite, in modern rliymes.

.)4?utle « sheo said, "I'm tired of hearîng
e"luesingera, every one,

"'hf Orced conceits and thin veneering,
the la1jn* andi not the sun."

1ýfMu, was but a simple maiden,
l>Oved tlie woodlandk;, mneadd and

* 0dorou, buds hiem gown w-as ladon,
libal,. was brîglit wltli ippllng

Au gleanis-
ýi 'nurmuring an Arcadian dltty,

ille Wandered, wlth uncertalu feet,
un odr, tlirougli the crowded city,

o:wldered by eacli clattering .8treet.

upon the hurryiug mortais,
t1il busy wl-tIi li!s owiu affaira.

,Priedl some lauded poet's portas,--
'l't nnhlies print such staff as

St1lir, I
.ekilau nodded lier a clieery

,401Jour mna'uiselle," lu ready Freucli,
ý1 0,lige passeil a cabmian beery,

ilit*eoUghje<, "thiere's a Ilkely wiveL."
~,~a red-faced, buxomn Chloe,

1111e"aPPer Streplion, fuil of airs;

1 lilo lu vesture clieap and aliowy,
eotlier versed lu brutal stares;1 u lioekedJ and weary, hot and mnuddy,

ArdO the nearest bouse elhe tumued,
h, On erself witlia tlie study

on Wliose pen hiýs Ilving earued.

(là okedl qulte curiously about lier,
lll 1 g of a curions turn of mind,)

Ari('bar If lie did also flout lier
Stilio tl lu lite somne pleasure t md.

Ben y Elle marked ls desk, hlli hidden
&u,t t2l a mass of copions notes,

Of eurnd te It and read, uncliiddeu,
%lielartered banks and cliartêred boats.

1 ed that crops were thrlvlng better,
Audtliat tlie country needetl relu;
01 l.thn another item met lier

~lile Wa~tered stocks, the country's bane."
Vitib f Interest rates as under,

Àa ,Imolley stili ln poor demand,,
14,ex.the item fl, to wouder

li hr no poeta In the land.
et ua tht noue who float ou paper19retue the wind, for ail tlie craf t,
"A Ili P tree, a market caper,"

%lI 0u8e lu trouble witli a draft."l
ell butter growing stronger

~1 ba~~more llvely every day,
b&u4 0f flour wvlIl ise no longer,

'serious cut lu bey.'4

8 liae turnued thle litter over,j- an itein now and thon,

Beneatli the, pile alie did discover
And potine upon the wrlter's peu;

And by the cliari theL.Jnse possesses
~lio made If speak like fleshl and blood,-

Oh! liappy Peu, to liave lier tresses
Fal! round tliee ln f laf solitude I

"1>ear Peu," sbe cried, *,lu wliat stme.nge
service

Is this 1 fînd tliy skill employed ?
Tliy miaster's style smao brtglit and

nerveuse
Yet if la of sense a ilttie void."

The Peu replled : "0 gracions lady,
Trade questions are cousldered, liee,

Aud tliou wllt fimd transactions sliady
By master's band made easily clear."

Tlie pouting Muse lier pretty shoulder
Sbrugged as aIe iisteued tu tlie Peu.

"Tliy master must tlian ice, be colder
If tliuç conteut to wIfsit for men.

Go, bld liim trame, a. graceful sonnet,
A simple poem from hl6 heurt,

And I will geutly breathe upon it
And to Its body Ille lmpart."l

A gain tlie Peu : '*0 grectous puissant,
M; master lacks nmr heart lier skili

To turu a stauza, but of recent
Days lie bathl hungry menthe to f11.

H1e loves thlie, but lie may not show It,
And Pegasus uut drag ftle plougli,

For men would starve hlm as a poet
Wlio eamns at least a pîttauce, uow."

Tlie Muse waxed wrotli: "Would flot my
beauty

AIl else thy master make forget '"
The Peu replIed : "The patb of duty

My master liatl not swerved f rom. yet.
Thy beuuty liaunts bis very vision,

Sweet on bis ear thine accents faîl
Yet couîd lie tread the flelds elysien,

Thînkest thon, wliîle sntfering loved
unes caîl V"

"But I can make his name Immortal."
'"Immortal sarn!" replled tlie Pen.

"'Wlsu lie shahi pesa ftle sombre portal
And s;tand betore Higli Gode wliat thon?

Hoe luth a God-Ilke, awful function,
To slield his owu from want and wrong;,

And ivouldst tliou lie, wlthout comptine-,
t ion,

Sheuld soii lie birtliriglit for a song V"
"I ain lis trnsited friend, unflagging,

1 help hlm wln bis dally bread.
Tliougl, heart may ache4 , or thouglit be

lagging,
StIll must the iuk be lever shed.

Yet o t. lie Icys mue dow-n, and, sigliug,
Looks flirongli the cassaient at the

thars;
And then 1 kuow his soul la tryiug

Vainly to pass beyond Its bars.
"A soldier lu the war of labour,

Hoe batties (in, front day f0 day,
Swlugîng the gold-coînpelllng sabre,

Nom finding time, f0 pluek a spray.
Nay, more! lie must, througb glorlous bow-

ers,
Press liarshly on, wlth lieavy trend,

L'mushing to earîli tle beauteous flowers
Wilb whidli thie ran lied wreathed hié

head."1

Tlie Muse grew pengive. .Softly slghlug,
Slie sald : "No w pity hlm I can.

Strong. full of purpose, self-denying,
Here, I have whiat I seek, a Mant.

Would that fis noble self-snrrender,
Tliese Ihigli resolves, this purpose stern,

Mîgbt yef tlie grander verse engeuder,
Ami brighter mnke lus genlus bumu !

"110w grief musf gnaw ls lieart asunder
As stili Fate beiks hlm, day by day 1"

"lNay !11 cried the Peu, "Tliou may'st won-
der,

But kuow, my masfer's heurt la gay.
perchance at tiques, a pang coucealing,

His face grows sad; but not for long,
For sweet, loved arma aronnd liai steai-

ing,
F111 ail lis seul wltli unvoiced soug."I

The Muse above the table bendlng7,
Laid lier werm lips upon ftle Peu,

A ïlirlill throughout Ifs flibres sendlug:
,'This for tby master." Slow1y then,

She passed away ; aud affer, never
The wrltem laboured, but a tliroug

0f fano~ee cbeered hlm, slnging ever:
"The Mluse, lia t crowned eacli un-

voiced Song."
MentrEal. ART1117 WEIR.
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OTHER PEOPLE'S THOUGHTS.

ENiy civllzed. man bas a weakne.w for
fwo peolple .j.t least-Horaee and Iiînseif.
This weakness, liowever, le by no
mneans the resuit of hero-worship,
which latter ýlirase of thbought là
asomewbat cramxped by an ail-me.
sfrelnîng, all-modifying ,civillzaf ion.
elero-worship exista lu an atmospliere of
heroisut, -whlch la f0 o rnali exteat aub-
jecf iNe. Not aIl of if, iudeed, lias le! t 15,

but tlie afmlosphere lis no longer ladeu
with its suggestons, no longer, lu short,
lieroic.

-.Why a mian alio'ld have a kiudly ad -
miration for 1îimgelf las wonderful ouly te,
those -who know llm. The world at large
dos flot sertously cousider t lie itatter, or
If If dores, attrIbutes It fe harmiless vauity,
or to speak more accurefely, to
self -coucelt. Wltlout flua conceit tlie
world ItsElf would be lu a badt
way and in a eonfused, mauner
if ri:cognizes the faet. Yea, on the
wliole, this question 0f iseif-concelt là by
no means a dIfficuit problemn, excepte of
course, to the tndlvldual's persoual triends
to wliom il: muet ever remaîn Insoluble.

But why a Maun slionld have sucli a
regard for the Latin poet la a much
more complex question to answer. And
uow -%ce piust observe' that lt la not Hor-
ace the port tliat we are presuami.ag te,
diacu&s, so mnudl as Horace the philos-
opher. We tire not apeeking of hlmn wlio
fIrat moulded the Atolle strains f0 Latin
rhythmp, buit ratlier o!f lie sly, amiliag
worldling, the spreader o! that gospel now
so nearly universel, the gospel of persif-
la ge Carlyle lias endeavoured t.' make
cleer to thie Kviole Engîteli speaklng w-orld
fIat Voltaire waa a persifleur and nmath-
ing more. Wlietlier ftle funil meaning of
that extraordlnary man las in realtty lu-
cluded in the phrase or no, persiflage at
euy rate Inuut rank by reason of Ife great
humbler é-rperi.ments lu phllotsopliy. Hom-
ace Is a J)erslfleur, sometimea-onie mîglit
elmoat aay-an luapIred one; perliape bis
exponeut with the less (liguîtied compila-
tions o.' platitudes, perlias lih chlef
nienlt l thie eyes of so many of fus
wlio "understand, net teed, hlta lyrlo llow",
consista lu the totally uncalled for fascina-
tion o! persiflage.

The persifleur, as Carlyle admit&, gin-
gerly and mot alfogether wlthont aide
grin ýof coufEmpt, seles very clearly as far
as hie doffa Iee. Now fla la usually
quife as fam asthe- much-taWkd-of "average
an" le incliued to, or capable of f olIQ7w-

iug htm. Tlie persifleur knows thua; his
trleuds -wonld tell You that hie modifies bis
,violon accordingty. The ane People
would fell you thnt çwlien Voltaire ac-
knowledged that lie was superficial, lie
cleared hýmself of the charge of superficl-
aIity. But thîs last la a coatroveray
bordering upon ths paradoxicai aud en-
tirely foreigutf0 ur sixbject. The method
of persiflage, we take it, 1a not unhappily
suggested tn the weil kuown questiou:

-QýuauquaWr mîideittan dicerle verum
qutd vetat ?",
ýNothlng! we about wlfli enflisiasan;
andti len consld5i' h0w mauy hians there
are wlîli teera tricklmng dowu thelr
cheekra, men wlio deceive us and bore ue
into the bargalu I How nimble, lie lu, f00!
Han- lie detelctsaet a glane what Is
stupld and wliat la taise; neyer wlth a

t l, 1893.1


