Bat—apon his lips warm Kisses,
oke the Knight: ““We both are striving
same endd, good and holy ;
My strong arm [ most confide in,
“But thy help's thy stronger spirit.
“‘Seekers of the truth, O Rabbi!
Comrades are we with one purpose,
Pledge and promise of our friendship,
- 'Take this rose from soil of Ziou.”
On the withered Rose of Sharon
Rest the Rabbi's glances loving,
Swell's the chalice, bursts the blossom,
Odorous as the Hpringtime.
Said the Rabbi:* ““ Dost thou know not
t miracle that clusters
In the withered Rose of Sharon,
How it blossoms in the love glance ?

“Ah, how like the rose, my people!
Parched and drooping in its exile;

Bat when love-gleams rest upon it,
Dwelling safe in happy freedom.
“Swells its soul, then, in sweet rapture,
Fragrant, too, in spirit blossoms

While it wakens to the new life,

And forget the olden sorrows.”

TE EVIL MAY DAY:

A FOOL AND HIS FOLLY.

A Tale of the Time of Hemry VIIL.

CHAPTER X. [Cosmiuen]

It was soinewhat galling that this
should be the most respectable occupa-
tion that could be put forward, but
Lucas Hansen was evidently reassured
by it. He next asked whether Am-
brose could read Latin, putting a book
juto his hand as he did so. Ambrose
read and construed readily, explaining
that he had been traineéd at Beaulieu.

‘That is well ” said the printer; ‘and
hast thou any Greek

“Only the alphabeta,’ said Ambrose,
¢ I made that out from a book at Beau
lieu.’

At that moment Master Hansen's boy
made his appearance, returning from
an errand ; the stall was left in hi:
h while the ter took Amb
into the precinets of what had onee
been the splendid and bospitable man-
sion of the great King-maker, Warwick
but was now broken up into endles
Jittle tenements, with their courts and
streels, though the baronial ornaments
and the 'still sh d what
the placé bad been.

Entering beneath a wide archway,
still bearing the sign of the Bear and
Ragged Staff, Locas led the way into
what must have been one of the courts
or offices, for it was surrounded with
buildings and sheds of different heights
and sizes, and had on one side a deep
trough of stone, fed by a series of water
taps, intended for the nse of the stables
‘The doors of ove of those buildings were
unldeked by Master Hansen, and Am-
brose found himself in what had once
perhaps been part of a stable, but had
been partitioned off from the rest.
There were two stalls, one serving the
Dutchman for his living room, the other
for his workshop. In ome corner stood
a white earthenware stove, so new a
spectacle to the young forester that he
supposed it to be the printing press. A
table, shiny with rubbing, s wooden
chair,a ¢ouple of stools, a fow vessels,
mirrors for brightness, some chests and
corner cupboards, a bed shutting up
like & box and likewise highly polished

)
1

‘thave a turn at ball

a8 well as printed his books. Amb

ed it with mingled pride and delight,
he longed to go further into

which be had come here.
Master Hansen then left the youths
to strike off a couple gf hundred sheets,

and re-arrange the letters in the com-

his personal attention were generally
late ones. When all this was accom-
plished, and the pot put on again in

they would, and Hansen showed Am-

bine curtain, whence he might read.
Will Wherry showed unconcealed

hated the whole business, and wounld
never have adopted it but that he had
too many brothers for all to take to the
water on jhe Thames, and their mother
was too poor to apprentice them, and
needed the small weekly pay the Dutch-
man gave him. He seemed a good-
natured, dull fellow, whom no doubt
Haneen had hired for the sake of the
strong arms, developed by generations
of oarsmen upon the river. What he
specially disliked was that his master
was a foreigner. The whole court
swarmed with foreigners, he said, with
the utmost disgust, as if they were
noxious insects. They made provisions
dear, and undersold honest men, snd
he wondered that the Lord Mayor did
nst see to it and drive them out He
did not so much object to the Duteh,
but the Spaniards—no words could ex-
press his horror of them.

By-and-by, Ambrose, going out to
fetch some water from the conduit,
found standing by it a figure entirely
new to him
some twelve or fourteen years old, in

sex and age; but from beneath it hung
down two thick plaits of the darkest
hair he had ever seen, and though the
dress was of the ordinary dark serge,
with a colored apron, it was put on
with an air that made it look like some

nge and beautiful on the
slender, lithe, little form. The vermil-
lion apron was further trimmed with a
narrow border of white, edged again
with deep blue, and it chimed in with
the bright coral earrings and necklace
As Ambrose came forward the creature

over her head, and ran into the shelter
of another door, but not before Ambrose
had seen & pair of large, dark eyes,
80 like those of a terrified fawn that
they seemed to earry him back to the
Forest. Going back amazed, he asked
his companion who the girl he had seen
conld bave been.

Will stared. ‘I trow you mean the
old blackamoor sword-cutler's’ wench
He is one of those pestilent strangers.
An 'Ebrew Jew who worships Ma-
hound.”

This rather startled Ambrose, though
he knew enough to see that the accusa-
tions could not both be trune, but he
forgot it in the delight, when Will pro-
nounced the work done, of drawing back
the curtain and feasting his eyes upon
the black backs of the books, and the
black-letter brochures that lay by them
There were scarcely thirty, yet he gloat-
ed on them as on an inexhaustible

after which they were to wash the types

hrose a shelf of books concealed by a

amazement that this shonld be the
taste of his companion. He himself| had any desire to go he had better don

It was a young girl of | shrugged his shoulders a little, and dis-

the round white cap worn by all her

tried to throw a crimson handkerchief

little daughter, and not without a desire
t© sse how his workmanship—good
English ware—held out agsinst ‘ mail
and plate of Milsa steel,’ the fine armor
brought home from France by the new
"Dake of Suffolk. Giles dooned his
best in the expectation of sitting in the
places of honor as one of the family,

Ha! ha! my young springald, if thou
wee it at all thon must be conten to gase
as thou canst from the armorers’ tent,
if Tibble there chooses to be cumbered
with a useless lubber like thee.’

there were matches at Cl don,’

‘I always sat with my mother when | occasions, and these were for the most

alms of ch

that it was of no use to plai

muttered Giles, who had learnt at least | gazing and looking out for gain among
of | the

| part pursuing their vocation both of

Ty

the lists. The

those deeper revelations for the sake of | Smallbones’ plain speaking.

answer.
‘[ shall ask the master, my kinsman’
returned the youth.

not the Lord Mayor himself would take

Tibble Steel would in-
deed go to one of the attend ’ tents

‘I folks cocker malapert lads at|that of Amb 's ste
Sarum we know better here, was the | partly open, and close beside it sat in

But he got little by his move. Master | little scarlet legs crossed under a blue
Headly told him, not unkindly, for he |dress, all lighted up by the gay May
had some pity for the spollt lad, that sun. there sat the little dark, glowing

his own son with him while yet an ap-|against the wall, her rosy lips half
preparation for supper, the lads might | prenti
use the short time that remained as

!dm;hnﬂbph-hdhmstn'l-

was,

the sun a figure that amased him. Op
s small mat or rug, with s black and
yellow handkerchief over her head. and

muiden, with her head bent as it leaned

open, her long black plaits on her

at the further end of the lists, where re-
to pairs armor and weapons might be

g

Stepping up to the half-open door,
whence he heard a voice reading, his
ish i d. At the

needed, and wounld take an or
two, but who they might be must de-
pend on his own choice, and if Giles

his working dress.
In fact, Tibble meant to take Edmund
Burgess and one workman for use, and

was
table were his brother and his master,
Ambrose with a black book in hand,
Lucas Hansen with some papers, and
on the ground was seated a venerable,
white-bearded old man, something be-
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in their own trade; and thus Miguel, or
Michael, a8 he was known in England,
was able to maintain himsell and his
child by the fabrication of blades that
no one could distinguish from those of
rfecti was &

to him, though unwillingly, for he was
looked on with distrust and dislike as
an interloper of foreign birth, beloagi

to no guild. A Biscayan or Castillian
of the oldest Christian blood incurred

prentices, and Lucas himself had small
favor, though Dutchmen were less alien
to the Eaglish mind than Spaniards,
and his trade did not lead to 5o much
rivalry and competition.
“Tibble Steslman would think
nought of s beggarly stranger calling
himself a sword cutler, and practicing

tween Stephen’s noti of an apost)
and a magician Sthough the latter idea

one of the new apprentices for pl \
the day. . The swagger of Giles actually
forfeited for him the first tarn, which—
though he was no favorite with the
men—would have been granted to his
elder years and his relationship to the
master ; but on his overbearing demand
to enter the boat which was to carry
down a little anvil and charcoal fur
nace, with a few tolls, rivets, nails, and
horseshoes, Tibble cooly returned that
he needed no such gay birds; but if
Giles chose to be ready in his leathern
coat when Stephen Birkenholt came
home at midday, mayhap he might
change with him.

Stephen went joyously in the plainest
of attire, though Tibble in fur eap,
grimy jerkin, and leathern apron was
no elegant steersman; and Edmund,
who was at the age of youthfal foppery

guisad the garments of the smithy with
his best flat cap and newest mantle.
They keptin the wake of the hand-
some barge which Master Headley
shared with his friend and brother
alderman, Master Hope the draper,
whose young wife, in a beautiful black
velvet hood and shining blue satin
kirtle, was evidently petting Dennet to
her hearts content, though the little

nodding to ber friends in the plainer
barge in the rear.

The Tudor tilting matches cost no
lives, and seldom broke bones. They
were chiefly opportunities for the dis-
play of brilliant enamelled and gilt
armor, atthe very acme of cumbrous
magnificence ; and of equally gorgeous
embroidery spread out over the vast
expanse provided by elephantine
Flemish horses. Even if the weapons
had not been purposely blunted, and if
the champions had really desired to
slay ome another, they would have
found the task very difficalt, as in
effect they did in the actual game of
war. But the spectacle was a splendid
one, and all the apparatus was ready in
the armorers’ tent, marked by S8,
George and the Dragon. The apprentices
saw King Harry, resplendent in gilded
armor—' from their own anvil, true
English steel,’ said Edmund proudly—
hand to her seat his sister the bride,
one of the most beautiful woman then
in existence, with a lovely and delicate
bloom on her fair face and exquisite
Plantagenet features. No more royally

store, while Will, whistling der at
his taste, opined that since some one
was there to look after the stove, and
the iron pot on it, he might go out and
with Hob and
Martin.

Ambrose was. glad to be left to go
over his coming feast. There was Latin,
English, and, alas! baffling Duteh. The
master was almost as much delighted
as the scholar, and it was not till the
curfow was beginning to sound that
Ambrose could tear himself away. It
was still daylight, and the door of the
next dwelling was open. There, sitting
on the ground cross-legged, in an atti-
tude such as Ambrose had never seen,

was by no means daunted. As long as

was a magnifi old man, with a huge
long white beard, wearing, indeed, the
usual dress of & Londoner of the lower
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' | cheeks in the dread lest Burgess, should

h e could the world
have offered than that brother and
sister, and the English world ap-
preciated them and made the lists ring
with applause at the fair lady who had
disdained foreign princes to wed her
true love, an honest Englishman.
He—the cloth of friese—in blue
Milanese armor, made to look as class-
ical as possible, with clasps and medals
engraven from antique gems—handed
in Queen Katherine, whose dark but
glowing Spanish complexion made a

letting them change in ‘the middle of |Predominated at sight of a long parch-

damsel never lost an opportunity of | reading’

ment scroll d with ch

the craft without ’'prenticeship or
license.” said Stephen, swelling with

such as belonged to no alpbabet that he
bad ever dreamed of. What were they
doing to his brother? He was abso-
lutely in an enchanter’s den. Was it a
pixy at the door, guarding it? ‘Am-
brose !’ he cried aloud.

Everybody started. Ambrose sprang
to his feet, exclaiming: ‘Stephen!" The
pixy gave a little scream and jumped
up, flying to the old man, who quietly
rolled up his scroll.

Lucas rose up as Ambrose spoke.

‘Thy brothier 7" said he.

‘Yea—come in search of me,’ said
Ambrose.

“Thou hadst best goiforth with him,’
said Locas.

‘It is not well that youth should
stady over long,’ said the old man.
‘Thou hast aided us well, but do thou
now unbend the bow. Peace be with
thesd, my son.’

Ambrose complied, but scarce willing-
ly, and the instant they had made s
fow steps from the door, Btephen ex-
claimed in dismay: ‘ Who—what was
it? Have they bewitched thee, Am-
brose ¥

Ambrose laughed merrily. ‘ Not so.
It is holy lore that those good men are

‘Nay now, Ambrose. Stand still—if
thou canst, poor fellow,’ he muttered,
and them made the sign of the cross
three times over his brother, who stood
smiling, and said : ‘Art satisfied , Btevie?
Or wilt thou have me rehearse my
Oredo ”* Which he did, Stephen listen-
ing critically, and drawing a long breath
as he recognized each word, pronounced
without a shudder at the most critical
points. ‘Thou art safe so far,' said
Stephen. ‘But sure he is'a wisard. I
even beheld his familiar spirit—in a
fair shape doubtless—like a pixy! Be
not deceived, brother. Sorcery reads
backwards—and I saw him so read
from that scroll of his. Laughest thou?
Nay! what shall I do to free thee?
Enter here !

Stephen dragged ' his brother, still
laughing, into the porch of the nearest
church, and deluged him with holy
water with such good will that Ambrose,
putting up his hands to shield his eyes,
exclaimed : ‘ Come now, have done with
this, Stephen—thoygh it makes me
laugh to think of thy scared looks,
and poor little Aldonza being taken for
& familiar spirit.’ And Ambrose laughed
as he had not lsughed for weeks.

‘But what is it, then 7
“The old man is of thy calling, or
thing like it, Stephen, being that
ne maketh and tempereth sword-blades
after the prime Damascene or Toledo
fashion, and the familiar epirit is his
little daughter.’
gtephen did not, however, look mol-
lified. ‘Sword-biades! None have a
right o make them save our craft
This is on of the rasceille Spaniards who

striking to the dazsling fai
of her young sister-in-law. Near them
sat an imposing figure in episcopal
purple, and at his feet there was a form
which nearly took away all Stephen’s
pleasure for the time. For it was in
motley, and he could hear the bells
jingle, while the hot blood rose in his

detect the connection, or recogning in
the jester the grave personage wha had
come to negotiate with Mr. Headley for
his indentures, or worse still, that the
fool should see and claim him.

H , Quip Hal d to be
exchanging drolleries with the young
dowager of France, who, sooth to say,
giggled in a very unqueenly manner at
jokes which made the grave, Spanish-
born queen draw up her stately head,
and converse with a lady on herother
hand—an equslly stately lady, some-
what older, with the straight plantaga-
net features, and by her side a hand-

have p d into the city under favor
of the queen to spoil and ruin the law-
fal trade. Though could you but have
seen, Ambrose, how our tough English
ashwood in King Harry's hand—from
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indignati ‘ Come on, Ambrose, and
sweep the cobwebs from thy brain. If
we cannot get into our own tent again,
we can mingle with the outskirts, and
learn how the day is going, and how
our lances and breastplates have stood
where the knaves’ at the Eagle have
gone like reeds and eggshells—just as I
threw George Bates. the 'prentice at
the Esgle, yesterday, in a wrestling
match at the Butts with the trick old
Diggory taught me.’
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Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel o!
) More
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to..-“ than the ordinary kinds, and
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WALLACE'S MONTHLY,
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AN ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE devoted to Domesticated Animale, with
the Breeding and Improvement of the Trotting and Light-Harness Horse
of Ameriea as its ing featare, and the ackno aathority on all
matters pertaining to the Horee, his History his Breeding.
WALLACE'S MONTHLY is in ite fourteenth , on the full tide of well-
earned prosperity. It finds its influence more widely extonded and ite teach-
ings more universally accepted mow than ever before. It has become indis-
pentable to every borseman, as thousands testify. And these are some of the
reasons why it has succeeded, and why every horseman should read it:

The best living writers on the above subjects are its regular contributors.
It is devoted exclusively to the breeding interests. It is the unflinching advo-
eate of fair play. It is the determined cnemy of frands of every degree. It has
nothing to do with base-lall, billiards. theatros, cards, etc. Tt is published in
elegant form and style. Its reports of trotting performances are complete Its
indexes are surpassingly complete a prebensi Its illustrati are
anequaled in fineness and acca It is the unrelenting ememy of gamblers
and gan!-ing It secks to purify and elevate the horse- ng interests.
Its bigh standard of good moruls is unbending. Ite principles grow out of its
comvictions. It believes what it says, and it says what it Ln'. It bri
out the truth, no matter whom it hits. Its writers are able and thomq.if;
informed. It is the recognized aathority on all matters of breeding.
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New Dry Goods in Great variety; best value in the
Province.

lllllnpry:—New Hats and Bonnets, fashionable and select,
Trimmings new and beautiful. Work tastefully done
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at short notice.

Hoslery, Gloves, Corsets, &c., in great variety.
OGeneral Dry Goods.—Everything for the house.

Factory Tweeds.—A full assortment, new patterns, to
exchange for Wool,

Gents’ Furnishings.—Shirts, Ties, Underwear.

Boots and Shoes.—A tremendous stock, sure to fit
both foot and pocket.

Tea, Taa, Tea.—Caunot fail to please ; will put against
.mything in this country. : ik
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than many who keep only single lines. We are bound to
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