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"Look THERE, mamma 1
I looked in the direction my darling pointed,

and saw an old gentleman seated in one of the
armn-chairs. He soemed about seventy; lis head
was slightly bowed, bis bands clasped, and ho
was apparently absorbed in thouglit. I gazed
carnestly at him, but could not recail bis fea-
turcs;- in fact, lie ias to me perfectly a stranger.

Some moments passed thus. I then thouglit
hie must be a friend of the former tenants of our
inew abodo, and that it was time, if lie had
thought to find them there, to acquaint hini with
his mistake.

Witb this resolution I approached and ad-
dressed him. He, however, neither looked at
ime, nor appeared to have beard me speak.
Thinking ho migbt ho dcaf, I repeated my obser-
vation in a higlier key.

.Ail in vain ; ho did not raise lis head or pay
me the sliglitest attention. 1 tried again, but
wvas equally unsuccessful.

1 now tbought that my visiter must have lost
bis senses, and recailed al I bail board ef lunatica
eluding the vigilance of their keepers, and enter-
ing tbe quite hayon of a family unexpectedly.
With this idea 1 took my child's hand, and we
left the room.

Wc entercd the diiiîg-rooin, and 1 rang the
bell.

Il MacTavisl,," I nskcd, when the butier came
ii "bas any one calieti to-day to sece me 7"

"No, ma'am."
"Or to inquire for the last occupants of this

house V"
"iNo, mWa'm
"gYen are quite oertain?".
ci Yes, ma'am."
ciWill you inquire if any of the maids have

opened the front door to any one T"
di1 know they bave not, ma'am, as I have been

about here ail the afternoon."
1 wish you te inquire," I said.

MacTavisli went off ii an inijured air; but
prescntly rcturncd with ill-concealed triumph to
say that no eue except huniseif bad opened the
hali-door thatday.

1 returned te the drawing-room. Our unex-
pected visitor was stili there. It was now about
four o'clock. I did not expect my husband tili
five; but Qh!1 how I wisbed soine magnetic
power could bring bim home.

Presently I was struck witb the recollection
that 1 had, neither seen nor beard the drawing-
rooni door open ; this determined me on watching
for Our gtîest's departure. With this view, I seated
myseif near the door, and beguiled tbe time with
nîly croçhet. In about an heur, however, just as
I lad dgne couînting a fow stitches, I glanced to-
wards the armhair-it was unoccupied 1

di low could ho have gonel' was my first
thought, wben I began to think; for I was won-
der-sîricken at first.

Hie cortainly could not have gone te the door,
or 1 must have secn hlm, Ilhastened to ring the
bell; but wben MacTavisb appeared, I hardly
kneîv what te say, feeling reluctant to lot bum
know the strange incident tili I had told my
husband, ?o I asked:

I as your master returned VI
1"No, ma'am."l
"iDid you flot open the front door j ust now?"I
diNo, mWaam; no one bas passed lu or out

sinco.l
I was puzzled, but at that moment George

knocked, and MacTavisb hastoned down stairs.
1 feît relieved on seeing my busband, and soon

told hiail that had bappened.
Whien 1 saw his air of wonder, and I may say

doubt, 1 feit sorry that~, in My anxiety ta avoid
any foundatign for exaggerated stories, I had flot
cahled one of the servants to witness the stran-
ger's visit; for thougli George did not absoiutely
refuse te beliove meilio asked so mnany questions,
that 1 almoat began to doubt the evidence of my
eyes.

Next mornng passed as usual; but in the
afternoon ' George insisted on remaining at home
with me,' but lie did not do s0 with a good grace;
on the contrary, lie was most restless, paced up
and down the rooni, took the books froni their
ibheives, opened tbem, but instead of reading,
threw tbem 4boute examined overy littie article

on the chiffoniers and tables as thougli lie ad
neyer seen theni before, and fidgeted as if hoe was
expecting some one to keep an appointiont.

I laugbingly reminded hi that our friend had
made ne promise. Evening closed in, and our
party was flot ircreased. Neit morning, George
went eut early. The cold just at this season was
se intense, I was kept a prisoner at home. In
the afternoon ho stayed with me; ne old gentle-
man appeared, and George was as impatient as
before.

Tbree or four days passed in like manner. At
last George, seomingly oonvinced that Georgina
and I had been mistaken, left us one afternoon
for bis customary walk.

About four o'clock that day, habit induced me
to glance at the arm-chair. The uninvited guost
ivaS THERE!

Knowing that ho had not entered the room in
any ordinary way, I did flot like to approacli bim
this tume. Georgina, perceiving bim also, crept
close to me, and we lcft the room. I rang the
dining-room bell for MacTavir3h, and ho called tho.ether servants. I was first to enter the drawing.
room, and was slowly followed by a wondering
train. Our old visitor did netmore even teraise
bis bead; we stood about bum in silence: thon,
dismissing the rest, I kept my own maid with me.
MacTavisb waited in tbe ontrance-baîl for the
departure of thei old gentleman; bowever, our
watcli was usless-ho disappeared as suddenly
as ho bad appoared.

Whon my bushand returned, ho found the
bousehold in great agitation: no ene now
doubted of an unearthly visiter. George, how-
ever, ridiculed that idea, laughed at my pale face,
and said it would nover do to encourage or even
allow our servants te believe sncb nonsense, or
we should become the laughing-stock of the
neighbourhood. I heggod hlm net ta, leave me
of an afternoon tili ho was convinccd that this
was ne illusion. Ho said lie would sooner stay
at homo tilI the expiration of our lease than miss
seeing the Ilold gentleman," who was now our
"household word."

Ilowever, bis patience was net long tried this
time; for the folewing afterneon, we were al
three in the drawing-roomn. I was working,
Goorgina seated at my foot, my busband pacing
Up and down the room, sweeping uncensciously
the anti-macassars off the chairs and 8ofas, catch-
ing bis foot occasionally in my droas, and stop-.
ping bis promenade enly te examine the books
and china, and lay theni down again, hbut eitber
upside down or in the wrong place; hewever,'the mischief iras net irreparable. That inspec-
tion ever, George walked te the windew and
whistled.

Meantiîe my nerves were beceming strung
ta their utmost. It was almost four 'clock. I
watched the time-piece, and when it pointed te
four, 1 glanced at the chair; there was our
guest 1 George, however, appcared te have fer-
getten ail about him, and kept bis hack ta us
Whule ho gazed fram the window. My child
toek my band, but remained where she was; 1
dared net move, but counted the moments tili
George sheuld turn. At last ho did se. Words
cannot describe the amazement pictured in bis
countenance: ho seemed thunder-stricken; but,
seen recovering bis self-possession, ho walked up
te and addressed our visiter. Re, bowever, was
net more successfui than I had been; for the eld
gentleman neither raisod bis hoad even te gAnco
at him, nor made the slightest mevement, but ap-
peared, as usual, absorbod la thouglit.

MacTavish fouuid sanie excuse te enter the
roin toeoe the result of bis mastor's vigil ; he
approacbed aise ; the othor servants in a Short.
tume followed, as if guossing sometbing was
wreng. An astonisbed circle formed round the
chair, and an agreement was made in wbispers
that none sbould stir tillitis occupant sheuld go.

But how that came to pass was incoîpro-
hensible. Be disappeared with the eyes of al
our circle SÛRtifxed on liii. How can 1 descrihe
it ? 1 eau enly say lie iresand lh o a8 net. In
erder ta, certify himself of thia absence, rny bus-.
band was going te seat buîseif in the chair ; hut
Georgina interpesed and would net suifer it,
evidently ln the fear that the chair miglit sink
through the lowest depths of the eartli.

MY hustand's next proceeding was te caîl on
Mr. Letti, the bouse-agent, who seemed se ovor-
wbelmed witli astani8hient, that more simple

1people might have belloved, that ho had neyer
heard of such a tbing hefere.

Heowever, la the evening My Maid went eut,
and la Some of the shops near inquired about the
bouse as if she bad beon a stranger te IL ; and
beard that ne eue stayed vcry long la IL ; soie
of the less cautieus of these usual gessip-retailers
told of an old gentleman wbo bad heen seen in it
for many yoars, but wbo nover Il did any bam."

Next merning I had a severe attack of neu-
ralgia, an occasionai Lrmentor, thon breuglit on
by the agitation of the precoding days. George
fetcbed a doctor, and we related te liii the ex-
traerdinary incident that had befallen us. Hie
readily admitted that ho had often board the
stary, and strengly advised our hreaking our
lease, and added that I must have a complote
change of air and scene. My hushand called1again on Mr. Letts, whe, after mucli pressure,allewed that, bocause there were souno rumeurs,wbich pf course lue did net believe, afloat about
this huso, ho lad lot us have it as favourably
for ourselires as possible, and sooner than have
anything said about iL, or, as lie put it, bave any
disagreement, ho weuld take ilt off our bnnds.
NVe moved into an hotel tili or pncking was
accemplished. My maid, roquested MacTavish's
presence as a protection while she remoed from,
the drawing-roî ail that I had piaced lu it.
When ail was ended, we sent our servants te
our old home ; and my busband, my child,1 and 1
came abroad te divert aur minds, rather over-strained hitherto, anid endeaveur ta forget our

"uninvited guest of E."

PSYOME.

SONNET 1.
SuE sut on a low bank, wborc wild flowers wreatbed
Their ricli and varicd blooma beneath ber foot,
And the liglit zepbyns, filuttering o'er thein, broathed
Upon ber cheek, ber lip, encb stalen sweet.-
On Us gay painted wings, aroumd boerfMes
fier henuteous emblem ** now upon ber bead
it reste, and now ike a wingèd flower liesj
Amid lier clustering bair-ecan she understand
The playfui mute appeal-what dotli she there,
Regardiesa of the floers, the perfumed air,
And ber bright playmate? Ail things round ber make
Au atinosphere af beauty. She the qucen,
Wbere a i j loveiy; will she net awake
And ho the [air and living spirit of the cone?

1SONNET Il.
I5TCHIE t?"EKPT vo o rANDORA'5 130P

She stirs net (rom ber tranco; ber bead "ede
la turned; ber lips apart, »sif she souglit
'ro speak, yot feared te boar lier uttored thouglit.
Wby is ber cheek wth doeper blushes dyed?
Deeper yet varying; ber bande enfoid
A coaket decked witb orient geins and gold;
1>lerbnps soie oes» ta stay ber lever'@ fliglt,
And bind the -bey àod in bis own swreet ch"i;
Wby (being sucli) doth she avent ber siglit,
yet stil witb lirmer clasp lier prize retain?
Like tbe wite feathers of the gentie dove
Stirreti by the breeze, ber trembling lier. MOve
Abovo tbe lid ohs femn, yet (aigu would liÂt-..
ltesit tbe impulse, Payobe, 'Us Pandora'is gift 1

SONNET III.
TUBE CAPE 0OP TEE ILL5 OP LIVE.

'Tiadone; seefaint;s;ee als in desthuike swoon
Heli nervelois hand rosigns tbe fatal boan;
And wbilst ia bleat nnconsclouaness she lies,
Forth frein the opened lid dark forma arise
In vapoury confusion; sorrow now
Takes frai the day ita hrigbtness; want shal>ow
The freine and wring Lbe beart; suspicion lnd
fier wblspering voice; frein dlsappointment's band
The rose reCeives ifs thora; cantention's brand
Glow witb undying dame; revenge saah blnd
The inurderer ta bia oatb-but sme there Oprings
Frein the dark mua a fonin ltb azure vînga;
Rall o'er the oartb, y. waves of woe and WI,
Revive, (air Poycbe I Hope is. lfi us stii. À

* The butterfiy.


