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monster’s jaw, and then dashed in rage apon
the stones, draygging them down with "a crush
and vonr whieh rolled uncensingly down  the
peach. T the summer months 1t was Leo-
nard’s delight at such times to strip and plunge
to swin ever nnd  througle the great waves,
riding to meet them, battling and wrestling
il e grew tired, and eome out red all over,
and glowing with exercise.  After a storm the
beach was strewn with odds sid ends s there
were dead cuttle fish Vietor Huge’s piruere.
their long snd ugly arms lying powerless for
wisehief on the shimgle ; their backbone was
caod for rabbing ont ink, and we had stores
cnough to rub out wdl the ink of the Alexand.
vian Librury. There were ropes of  seaweed
thicker thate the stoutest eables 5 if von wnn.
fwisted the coils you found in them stranpge
creatures dead upd alive --the scamouse, with
ite irridescent tufts of bair; little crabs with
soft shells killed by the rolling of the pebbles |
shells indmbited by sealy intruders,  cockoos
among erohs, which poked out hard spiky legs
awd wore ready to do buttle for their stolen honse;
arhish, ugly and: poisonous ; sea nettles and all
kirols of sen-heotles. And lying outside the
werd wiere bits of thisigs from ships; candles,
alwavs plenty of tallow candles ; broken  bis.
cuits, which like =0 many of Robinson Crusee’ s
stores were spoiled by the sewawater; empty
pattles ; bits of wood ; and onee we eame u[;-
on 8 dead man rolling ap and dewn.  Leonard
rushed it the water, and we pnlled him up
Tetwertl two waves,  He was dressed jn satlor's
Sathang and wore great sea bonts, wml his blk
Yair was eut short. Alae e wors s moustache,
<o thut he could nat p(r%‘ﬂxl)‘ b an I".ng_ﬁ,,h st
. When we bl pot b bevond the reach

the waves, woe ran Do tell the Constprnand, whoe
wit= o0 the it half a mile away, teleseop in
hrad .

Farst. B awore af us personally and indivie
Aually tor tronbling bim at all with the unater.
Then, becanse Leonard © up and spake’ fn an-
svery hie ehianged the ohiject of his swearing, and
et b swear at large, addressing the nanche.
sduring ooean, which wade ne nrp’!y, Hut wernt
are with the business of rolling wlong the tuael,
Then be swore st lumselt fin being o Coasts
wandsman, This took altogether some quarter
of an hour of geml hard swearing, the exceilent
Selitary finding preater fresdom as he went on.
Andd b wounld have continued swearing, 1 bee
Heve, for many weeks if Becessury, ondy that o
thevehit striek him suddends, like unto o fist
sotsy home in the wind, and be pulled up and
.‘;A,a]\«'-«l.

it oyou, did you ' he
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askedd, “lonk du

Then he beeatre thngginful, and swore quite

te himised! betweeri the teeth, as if e was
volleys of saths down s own throat.

o Now, fadst Beosabd st bast, Cwhat von've
aet to o s this. Youw've got to go straight
away to the parish,” which 1 sappose he took
tora palice offive, *Cand tell the parish to come
tere asd took after that man. U n
tioned Yere to ook after dead wen. P for Hive
stigglers, Tans, You tell the parish that. Nt
Lt what (Us proper far you to tell the Coasts
warsd evervihing that goes on along the enast,
And next time you fisk up a drowned ey vou
vore stright teome first Noomanner o use to
ook i thedr pockets, bicanse they e never pot
wothiing in em. Them uasty fishes, you see,

s into the pockets, and puils out the purses,
fis bdief an the elaptiness of drowned men's
prekets dbl nat l»rv"wn& him from testing its
correetpess,. o AL teast we looked back, and ob-
seyved him searching dilipently. Dut | sappose
he was right, beeause the “parish’ certmnly
found nothing in the pockets.

Tt wns tothis place that L eame, as tooa wile
derniesy, to struggle with myselt. Here 1w,
free tii think, to broed, and 19 bring rattiug we-
ecusatinns wizsitsed Providence beeause § could
uel tarey Uelta. Nitting on the loncly beach
Foondd find. o glommy catisthetion i piling up
my grievaners agstnst high Hoaven,  Whe was
Fibat 1 oshould be singlad out for special and
sinad isfortune 2 Had 1 been as ather men,
wdl, straight, and ecomely, Celis might have
toved mes Had 1 eone to her gallant wndd strong,
rich ansd noble, one born in hiah station, the
san of a biwve sud suceesstul father, 1 might
Bavae hadd achagee,

Day after day 1 wandered hers, broadiug over
miy own wrongs, with bitter nnd acensing sonl.
The voier of the seu vehoed the sorrow of my
heart 5 the long roll from lelt to right o the
ehbing or the yising wave wus the setting of a
sungg whose words weee alb of dexpair 1 the dane-
ing of the suniit waves brought no joy 1 my
heart was dend to the bhae sky, flecked with the
white wing o} the seagull, and dotted along the
distunt hiorizon with the distant sails of passing
ships. Tt pteased me to lie there, with my chin
sipon my hand, thinking of what ought to have
bern, © During this time | owas with Celia as
Vitthe ne possible, sod a1 home not at wll. Both
she and the Captain, T enember now, were con-
siderate, and beft me alone, o worry through
with the trouble, whatever it was:  1{ was not
all hopedess ;L was partly that for the first tine
i my life ! meug‘\l‘\_' understond wlnt [ was,
what my prospeets were, sud what 1 wight have
Ve, 1 said at the beginning that it takes o
loug tinee for a hutichback entirely 1o realize
what his aflliction means; how it vuls hime off
from ather men's parsnits 3 and how i islates
him from his yonth uvpwards, 1 saw before we,
as pladndy us 1 osee it now, o solitay dite
thought that the: medioerity  of iy abilities
would pever allow me to beeome g composer o
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einence, or anythizg better than the organist
of w church and the teacher of inusic ina coun-
try town i 1 should always e poor, ‘I should
never have the Jove of woman, | should always
be a kind of servant, [ should live in obacurity
awl die in oblivion, Most of us live such lives';
at least they can be veduced, in hard terws, to
some such colonrless, " dreary  wastes of weary
veals ; but we forgel the compensntions. My
dream was trve of myself 5 have acnally Tived
the life of & medioere musician 3 | have few
friends s and yet 1 have been perfeetly happy. |
did not marry Celin : that 1 may premise at
at onee; and yet 1 have been happy without
her. For 1 retained her love, the pure and ealm
affection of a sister, which is with me still,
making much of me, petting and spoiling me
almost while 1 write, as it did twenty years ago.
Surely there was never any woman before so gond
as Celin,  The vision of my life was prophetis ;
it looked intolerable, and it has been more than
pleasant, Say to yoursslf, you have thirty years
o live; vou will rise every morning to drud-
gery 5 you will live poorly, and will wmake no
money ; vou will have no social vonsideration g
you will wake few friends; you will fail to
uehieve any reputation in your profession ; vou
witl be o lonely man --is that o prospect to
charm any one ! Add to this that your life
will be contented, that you will net dislike your
work, that vou will not live for yourself alone,
that yvour davs will bhe cheerad by the steady
sunshine of alection ; and the prospeet changes,
Frerything in the world is of magic.  To some
this abl town of aurs seemed dirty, erowded,
sean 1 to me (U s pictaresgue, full of humag
Hiterests, rich in association, To some my
rontine would be maddening ; to we itis grace.
ful aml pleasant. To some—to most-—a eareer
whirh has no prizes has no joys. To me it is
full of jovs.  We are what we think ourselves ;
we see everything through the haze of the imagin-
ation ; whv-—1 am told that there is no such
thing as eelour in nature, but that it is an
effect wf Highe o so long as the effvet is producsd
I nat care s Tor e only thank the Creator
fur this Tanch of sweet pans in 2 glass before
ne, with their soft and delicate tints more bean-
timl than ever human pencil drew, We see
what we think we see o people are what we think
they are ; events are what they seem to us : the
wan whe least enjoys the world is the wan
whir Lias the faculty of stripping things of their
*etfects 2 who tukes the eolonr from the flower,
or the disinferestedness from leve,  That is
cammon sense, aud [ would rather not be with-
ot it

One evening— it was after dusk and rather
cobl- T was «till sitting in the enjoyment of a
oforind misery, when I became aware of a voice
wldressing me, The veice was juside my head,
and there was no sound, but 1 heard it plainly.
I do wat pretend that there wasanvthing super-
natural abent the fact, nor do | ;,n‘c'.,ond HEE
derstand how it happened. 1t sprang {rom the
moady and selfolistrected condition of iny miud;
it was the retitn of the overstrétehed spring
it wux the echo of my aconatomed thoughts, for
the last fortnight pent up and confined in nar:
row cells to make room for the unaccnstomed
thoughts.  Thisis, exactly, what the vaiee said
10w o ]

< Yon wees a peet Polish boy, livingin exile.
anid flimven sent vou the Captain to educate
vou, give you the means of living, and nuhe you
W Christian gentletwan when you might have
Srown .qum‘xvsn;: tie onmp;miunz& of !)l‘ﬂni.gut(r
satlors, Yeou are i n.r‘;-h:m. without neither
mother, brother, nor sister. You have no mla-
tions to eare for vou at all. Heaven sent yon
Toeonard to be your brather, aud Celia to be
vour sister.  From vour earliest infaney you
bave been wrapped dn the love of these twn,
Yeu are defirmed, it is truey yon cannat do
the things that some men sdelight in. Heaven
i< sent you the great wift of music ; it is an-
other sense by which ven are Hfted above the
widinary sun of men. Beery hour in the day it
ix yonr privilege as 2 musician to sear above the
carth, and lose yvourself in divine harmonies,
You have all this and you complain,

“Upgpatefsl ! With these favours yon it
here erying bevause you cannot have one thing
wore,  You would have Celin love you, and
marry vauw.  Are vorr worthy of such a wirl?

o Pouse vourself.  Go back to your work,

[ Rhow u brave aml cheerful face to the guod old

man, vour begefactor. Lot Colia cease ta
wonder whether she has pained yon, aud to
searel her heart for words  she has never
spoken ; work for her and with her again g let
her never kuow that you have hungered after
the fmpossitle even o sickuess, .

o And one more thing,  Remember Leonard’s
warting worda, Are-vou blind or are vou stupid 7
Vith what face could vou meet him when he
comes home, and sav, ¢ Leonard, van leit me 1o
take care of Celin ¢ you tensted to my keeping
the seeret of vour own lwe. 1have betvayol
vour condlenes, smd stolen away ler heait.’
Think of that,"

The voice ceised, aml 1 arose” and walked
Ironne, changed.,
The Captain leoked up as Tentered the roow,
in awistinl way. .

“Forgive me, sin,” I said. *C1 have leen
wurtvitg myself - never mind what abaut, hat
it ix over now, sud b sorry to have given
vou trouble,” )
T4 Yau have fought it down,  then, Paubly ¥
he asked, pulling olf his spectacles, .

1 nlm‘tw‘. Did he, theu, rewd my sonl ! Was
niy seeret known toall the world?

‘Only to Wiw, bthink,

AW hen T was wo voung fellow,” e went oy |

walking up and down the room with his hands
behind him, 1. fell in love-—with a youug
lady—1 believed that yoing lady tobe anangel,
aml | daresay -she was, - But 1" found that she
conddn't be my angel, so: T went to'sea, which
was a very good wiy of getting through that
trouble. " T had a spell on-the West Coast--
.*;n,x'ght yellow fever—chased the siavers—forgot

I langhed,

“Po yon recommend me to go out slave-
chasing, sir?” '

“ You might do worse, boy. Sha is  heau-
tiful creature, Laddy ; she s a pearl among
maidens. 1 have always Joved her. 1 have
watched her with you. Laddy, and all the love
is en your side. [ have seen the passion grow
in you ; yon have been restless and fidgetty. 1
remembered iy own case, and 1 waited.  No,
my boy, it can’t be: I wish it could; she
doesu’t ook on you in that light.”

After supper he spoke allegorically.

“i've known wmen-—good inen, too--gramble
at their posts in an action.  What does it
nmtter, Laddy, when the enemy has struck,
where any one man has to do his duty ¢ The
thing is to doit.”

This parable had its personal application, like
meost of the Captain’s adumenitions.

“You have been unlike yourself, Laddy,
lately,” said Celia.

“Yes, Cis, | have been ill, I think.”

¢ Not fretting, Laddy, over things 7’

1 shook my head.

“ It seems hard, poor bay, sometimes, does it
not ? But vonr life will not be wusted, though
vouspend it all in teaching music.”

She thonght 1 had been brooding over my
deformity and poverty., Well, 50 | had, in a
sehse.

Enough of my fit.  The passion disappeared
at length, the love remained. Side by side with
such a girl as Celin oue must have been lower
than human not to love her,  Such a love is an
eineation, | know little of grown woumen, be-
cattse [ spend my time among girls, and have had
no opportunity of studying weman’s patare ex-
cept that of Celie. But 1 can understand what
is meant when I read that the love of woman
may raise 2 man to Heaven or drag him down to
Hell. Out of this earthly love which we share
in common with the lowest, there spring for all
of ug, as we know, tlowers of rare and wondrous
bhimuty,  And those who profit most by these
blossoms sometimes express their nature to the
world inimusic and in verse

(To be contiawed
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BREILOQUES POUR DAMES.
Very stout ladies always look best in black.

Ty retention of the Princesse style enable
fadies to make over their old dresses,

It would be puzzling to decide what will be-
come of wuy man if sonie woman lovs not take

teare of hin

A wonax of vightern wants five trunks when
she travels. At fifty she can get wlong with a
bottle of cold ten,

[1is a swl commentary upon the course of
instruction  pumsued in young ladies’ schools,
that the gradnates seldowm know how long to
decdine marringe. :

Tury were at o piesnie.  On the grounds was
a small stand for the sale of watch charms,
< Oh, Charles,” she said, “Duy me o charm.”
sCRarw,” said he, “Cven have ton many charms
alpendy 17

TracHen- ** Define the word  ‘“exeavate,’
Reholar--** 1 means to hollow ont. “Teacher--
“Construet a sentence in which the -wonl s
properly nsed” Scholar < The baby excavates
when it gets lart.”’

"

AN alarmed correspondent writes frinn Ports-
mouth,- - The other night, while taking a
stroll ou Southsea Pier -of course, 10 hear the

acknowledgment of the politeness of some gen-
tleman fricwd !

* Pack me up one or twonice hooks to read,”
satd Mre. Jones to her hushand just before de-
parting on 2 journey to the country. Jones did
0, and the disgust which Mrs. Jones felt cannot
be deseribed when she took out frowe the satchel
to reand on the ears: ** Barnes’ Notes on Mat.
thew,”  “ Cieero’s Tuseulan Disputations,”™  a
copy of  Livy,” with notes; and a vook-book.

Manriny, dost thou love me ' asked a Quaker
vouth of one at whose shrine his fondest heart’s
feelings had been offered up. ** Why, Seth,”
auswered she, Swe are commanded to love one
another, ate we ot - A, Murtha ! Bat
doat then regard me with that fecling the world
valls love =1 hardly know what to tell
thee, Seth 3 1 have tried to bestow my love on
all'y bat 1 bave sonietinies thought, pcrhulns,
that thou wast geiting wore than thy share.’

Tur wile of Alphonse dv  Lamartine, the
French poet, wos wistress of muny -languages,
and exeelled both in. music and painting,: and
was alse’ a britlant writer. In the stormy
days ol 48 her “husband wrote diligently - to
tree himsell fram debt.  She suftfered acutely
for- him, whose honor and fortune then seemed
trembling  in the balunee,  The delicate face

beeame  wrinkled  and Cthe sweet volee o was
often - tremulous with anxiety,  When Lamay-

time, was  finiching  an artiele on Béravger,
at'a time of great politieal excitenent in Paris,
sha wis nearly beside hierself, lest by any verbal
impridence he should 'got Wimself jute trouble,

Her husband’s printer was also greatly alaryi
at the political allusion in his article ; but la-
martine,” ohatinately deafio al) their entreatics,
vowed that every line should go to the puldic:
just as it was written; or not at all. " Madamie
famartine was at her wits’ end,  Finally 2
gentleman, a mutual friend, got leave from her
husband to read over the proofs and modify the
offensive expressions.” . Ail the long night that
this gentleian was thus ocenpied, Madame La-
martine sat up, sending inta the librwy to- hitn
little suggestive notes of her own. At last the
poor, weary friend was so gverpowered with fa-
tigue and sleep that he had to desist and go to
beld s but, when ‘he awoke next wmorningy, he
found a small paper pushed through the key-
hole of his door—a last idea from the indefati-
gable Madame Lamartine, who had not herself
slept a wink all night. This geutleman friend
took all the eredit of the alterations, while the
good poet’s wife keptsilence and sent her hus-
band's article to the press.  Madame Lamartine
was often the amanuensis and proof-reader of
her husband. i
MY ANSWER.

Do yeu kuow yon have asked for the costl’est thing
Ever made by the hund above ¢ ‘
A weman's heart, and o womun’s Yife,
Anla woman’s wonderfal fove ¢
Do you kuvw yon have asked for this priceless thing
An i child iight ask for a toy, ’
Demanding what others have died to win,
With the reckless dash of a hoy ¢

You have written my lessan nf duty out,
Men like yvou have questioned me.
Now stand at the bur of my woman's seul,
U oti! | shall question thes,
FYou require your mu ten shall always be hot,
Your aocks anid your shirts be whe
Irequire your heart te be as trae as God's stars,
Aud as pure as is Heaven, youar soul.

Fou require u eook for your mutton and beef:
1 require s much greater thing—
A seamstross you're wanting for socks and shirta——
I took for & wan and a king.
A king for the beautiful realin called Howme,
And a4 man that his Maker, God,
Shuillonk upon ashe did on the first,
Aund say, U Itis very good !

Fam fair and yousg, but the rose wili fade
From my soft young cheek one day ;

Will you love me then, ‘mid tie falling 16 e,
As you did "inld the blossoms of May !

Is your avart un ueean, so strong and deep,
I may launeh my ali on jts tide !

A Joving woman finds heaven or heil,
The day she becomes a bride,

I require things thas are grand and true,
All things that a mun must be

If you give this all, I would stake my life
To be all yau dewmand of me,

If you cannet be this—a laundress aud ¢ Wik
Yeuu can hire—nuod lirtle to pay;

But a woman's heart and a woman's iife.
Are not to be won that way.

FASHION NOTES

Stavs made of glove kid are to be worn, us
they fit the figure more closely than either suntil or sain
fursets,

New trimmings are very original.  Fringes
wre now made to nitate - Rowers agd fotit, and for =+
ing dresses the effvet is charming.

“u-

Prixcrssr cloth dresses avre frequently laced
at the baek, the band down the front is either Siille or

velvet, and the lacing is continued to the end of rhe
elongiated waist.

KNICKERBOORER drawers for antuian wear are
made of double fonlard, much trimmed with Valeasivones
lace or with éera lace.  If flannel is used, it is light in
colour, but not white.

PriNCEssE drasses’ bring back, as a matter of
courte, cashmere shawls; and up t the present checked
or caslimeres de fantaisie are all the tage.  ‘The prottic:
are Indian cashmere ot plain eolour, and the bonder em-
broidered with either white or gold silk.

A Quastity of lace is now used for tabliers,
strips of it being. placed as perpendicular bands,  OQid
Venetian point, Lonis X1V, lace, and fat guipure are the
varietios most fashionable for this purpose, aud the lace
is sewn eithier on the material of the dress or on white.
Nothing loaks so soft under the lace as plaiting of erépe.
lisse,

Tur simple Princesse dress will prodominats
over every otrer style. It is pretty, beciuuse it is sitnple
and unpretentions; bat elinging. as it is now made, n-
deed so tight that it is diftealt to get into it, there is no
disputing the fuet that it only snits very shight wonen,
Another disadvantage aboat the Princesse or Gabriells
dress is that to loek gracetul it mnust bave atraing so et
us hope that it will be reserved for indoor wear unid téie
oecastons, while the polousise or tunie, with allrousa
skirt, will be adopted genorally for witking wod ordinary
veensivna. .

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

SteNor Ranvint has heen engaged to play in
Viewns during the winter season, and amonest ather
pieces will undertake © Timon of Athens,” and = Cors
iolanns,”

M. GILpERT'S Hnew aud original conuedy
for the Haymarket is cadbsd ** Fagaged, " and My, J0 8,
Clarke is to play tnit, Miss Terry, who das just retarn.
ed from Neottand, is ylse inthe casr,

Tur manager of the Opera-house at Patierson,
N.J., had piaced inthe hallway leading tothe anditgiam
of the Openc-hose 3 Brge ent of the fate B L Davceus
port in the ehametor of Rir Giles Overreach biraped
the spme innourning,  As Miss May Daveaport was
passing to her dressing-room. the sipht ot the picture
cansed ber o swoun, aud she hud to be assisted o0 the
stitra 3 hot hetora the performaves commensed she hud
filly recovered from the shoek, aml filled her part e the
pieca sutisfactority.

TO RESTORE HEALTH AND STRENGTH to the
feebla is a question often asked.  PHOSFOZONE is vne
of 1he ost active clements of the bady. 1 i8S want.
ing, disense ereeps. in, Leginning with Inligestion] Loss
of Appetite, Weakness, Neuralging Sote "Pheait, iron-
chitis.  PHOSFPOZONE hax cared many ea es of nbove
when all other rensedies have failnl,

Rold by all deagpists, and prepared v the Tabomtery

of the Peaprietors, Nosoopd - and 480 SE D e Baptisty
street, Montreal C o ; L




