SONG.,
B liivievanss Quem mihi, quemtini T .
Finem Dj dederint.— Hor,, Par. X1, Lib: L
Hopes of the youthiul breest,
Ob ! whither have ye gone?
Where i the promised rest
R To erewn the Inhours done? -
Where Is the early glow
C - Oflove’s Promethean ftame?
Ol is f1—ix it so,
That love has dnt a rame?
‘Tell me, yo sogels of th' abyss,
Ifother worlds gre dark as this!

Days apd departed years
Present to memaory’s eye
Sweet smifee and bitter teara.
Deep woe and smiling joy.
Exprexsion’s siiv'ry words . -
Are turad to wailing cries,
Ant taney’s lyre accords :
With serrow’s smothered sighs,
QL' 1 all the wenry sonl at Inst
o trivmph krow life’s barttle past?
J. RO NEwERLL
" Woadatock, Out. ’

MY COUSIN ERENE.

We both sat eating don-duns and’ waiting for
dinner—my litile French ceusin, - Mademoiselle
. Erene, whem 1 was vis'ting, and 1. Skesatina

tumbled little heap in one corner of her cushion-
edsofa, her brilliant Black cves glesming with
excite ment under her dark evebrows as she talk-
ed. She had light, erisp, aivy blopde hasir sur-
weundiog & vers fair, colourless face, and her
dark eyes made her sprear singularly beautiful.
I wes 3 modest tittle Americsn, with besaty (if
any) of a quiet order ; hair and eyes brown, and
mv igure slim and petite.  Erene wasa Parisian
born, with all their tastes sud ways. She was
sputtering forth impalsively pew about a friend
of ber father's, an  Epglishman of ‘high binth,
whom we expected to dine with s that day.
They had met him on the continent, and al.
though Frene said a great deal aguinst him, 1
kuew herso well that in my heart 1 somchow
felt she lKked him. She never mwade so much
ado about suy ove or ¢ Mon Dien.ed”’ so often
when she did not.

¢ QOb, but that was the great noissnce—that
piece of high dignity, Loni Stolholm! Meu
ZHew 2 what a name was that ! His father must
have been a Swede ! His lordship, then, was to
dine with us on this particular Jday, when we
were going to the Santé’s grand ball at nighe.
and needed the day 1o rest ! Ah, these FEnglish !
—they were made of store! How they walk!
Ma 7ai  three miles or four a day—she had seen
them ! avd how he would carry ks nose in the
air!—ihey all did-—and sit stiff as a post wheu
svery ene else talked like live people and en-
joyed themselves. Jon Dhew 7 but it was u tris).
Apd Low gay would she be when the wine eane:
to leave his lerdship and ¢n ‘back 1o her good
nevel, ‘ Virginie.' b, but she was wetiing

- horribly - esnnped, and wounld sleep svom, she
was sure !’ aud she indulped in a big vawn and
held two tiny hands over Lier mouth,

Here we né1e smnmoned to dinner. 1 vcould
see nothing disagreeable about Lord Stolhoin.
He appeared a sensible, pleasant geutleman, of
about thirty-five. . He treated Erene and mvself
with gallantry, and 1 thoughkt Erene houcured
him with quite as much courteous notice as he
Aid her.  He told me that he had ouce known
my mother, snd had esteemed her highty, He
further rematked that I greatly resempled lier.
He spoke very kindly, angl was pleased that he
hud known mamma, for she was dead, and papa
I bad I+f1 with - my only brother in Germany.

Atthe Santé Hotel that night we sgain met
Lord Stolholm. He danced several times with
me, and [—well, I was only “seveniven, the
scene was gay.and fresh to me, and Lond Siol-
holm was very hendsome that night. But I could
not but feel sore at heart when Erene svus so
disagreenble after the Lall:and the next day.
Surely T had not tried to draw Lord Stolholm's
attention from-her ! This manner increased as
he coutinued to show me his regard, and 1 grew
howesick and wrote to papa that he. must send
fravlein to bring me to Germany. [ left sud-
denly, “without ‘seeing Lord  Stolholm, and 1

..thought, ¢ Erene may now ‘know I don't wish

to interfere with her preferences.”. But, alas ! 1
- was sad, and knew befere long that 1 had grows
- to think' much more of this kind friend than ]

was aware of.  Weeks passed and 1 heard
.. nothing from him. To be sure, he did not know
. where 1:was, unless Erene bad chosen to tell

Ereneiwrote -very:pleasantly ‘now, and. fre-
quently mentioned Lord Stolholm. Presently ]
began to look ill. - Frawdein fretted and suid |
must travel again.  So wy fathér wentdown to
italy’; but I'contivuned pale and sad. At last
-one day Ireceived the following letter, written
with the impulsiveness of Frene’s nature in its
happiest'mood 1 ,

©CMA CHERE PETITE CoUsINE.~— L write now

‘while' ] can'scarcely useny. pen; | ‘am so wild
 with pleasure. " What will' you think when )
tell youn !~~Lord Staunton Stolholm loves me !
This I knew last-night for the first tinse. .18 he
not'a fine match 1" The world talks of hiw every-
“where; " but, then, he has not mueh ‘money. It
is histifle that makes every one now wild about
him; :Papa will, of coitrse, consent, even though
he haw.no' wealth, for [ shall:} ‘much,

3

him, he is so me ! Write me’ your con-
rafulations, chére cousine, furin a few months

%ahallr.ba‘hdy,stolholm ;-and vo more:- though

youors still in affection-— - e

A jong insensikility follawed.

Mon Diev'!'1 am so happy, for everybody wauts
in s ,

The letter. came to me in-the  soft ‘southern
twilight as 1 sat alone under the clear stars of
the Italian sky. -1t pierced my tired littleheart
like the -unexpected. stroke of a stiletto, and,
Jike it, breught the silence of death—death ton
feeble, fading hope, - 1.did not moan or.ery ouf,
but despsiir nuuibed all-my senses; and mechani-
cally, almost unknowingly, 1 wandered-off to.a
secluded spot smwid the ‘lime-trees, and threw
myself upen the warm, soft-turf.  There T luy,
grasping in my hand still the letter - 'with its
hidden sting, tutning my lttle, wau face up to
the waving boughs above me, through which
veme the glint of the lights of heaven, as'if they
wounld fain cemfort me. .
“No,” na,- maught. could . comfort me " 1
meaned within myself ; and like the echoof my
heart, sounded the distant vesper-bell—clear,
but faint and wailing—borne on the evening
air.
Ce ek, medn Gott 7 what is this 7 1t was the
rugged volee of fravlein that startled me, and |
realized that the long twilight was spent and
the night was far on.  She roused me and took
me up in her strong srms and eavried me home.
\ month passed
under the power of the, fever that seized me.
Upon my reeovery we sgain travelled for six
months. With' my brother, who was in the
University in Germany, eame two students. We
all journeved tugether, One was 2 Bavarisn-—
handsame, intellectnal . and fiercely impuolsive ;
ihe other s Hollander, whom 1 thonght intoler-
ably stupid, for he smoked all the time, and
nothing more,  Both of these men made over-
tures to my father for my hand in martiage, and
though my father urged the snit of the Bavarian,
I declined, not caring for eitherof them. Awnd
upon the Hollander essaving one day to make
love to me, | said, very decidedly :
*“1 ean never marry vou, sa pray do unet har.
bour such anidea.”
On the »vening of the same dsy a ball was
held at one of the palatial residences in Vienna,
for it was in that countly city that we were now
sojourning.  Although 1 was ne more in love
with the Bavarisn than with the Hellander, he
was more agreeahle company, and be paid me
much court this night. My glass told me before
Iieft my dressing room that my toilet was most
beromring. Its pale-green sheen contrasted with
my brown hair and eves, and lent an ethereal
aspect to my pale, stall-featured face. It was
when the evening wes fur advanced, and [ way
dancing with  the Bavarisn, that suddenly a
familiar veice struck upon my enr. 1 locked up
and saw—TLord Stelbolm.  He stood uear e,
in company with scme eminent gentlemen. He
saw me, bowed quivtly, and after the dauee
cawe aud speke with me. Ho was changed and
locked pate nud worn. - His manper was kind
but copstrained. 1 {elt the barpter that existed
between Erens's lever and myself, T acked if
Erive was stitl in Pavis, and he briefly replied
“Yes:” He diseppeared soon after; and | felt
s though a tempast had passed over me, and
left me Lenten” down and. halfidead.” As the
night advaneed, feeling strange and alien to this
crowd of foreigners; 1 stole softly out alene on
to.a deserted balcony. The stillness of the moon.
it night sonthed me, amd as 1 listened to the soit
splash of the fountuins playiog iy the ganlen
below, T murmur-d within myself at the fate
which carried me into foreign lanids.. The ane
longing of my soul was to return: to "Amerien o1
Englaud: descended the baleony snd wended
my way threugh one of the labyrinthine paths
of the shrmbberied garden.  Lights - gleamed
everywhers amid the dark-green foliage, and the
fountains glistened and statues stood. out cold
and white in the light of the moon. 1 guthered
the sheen of my hall-robe abont nie and seated
wysalf on the ledge of an artificial grotto. **0Oh,
why,” - murmured, * had my old” love shown
hinsself to me for one fleeting moment and then
vauished 1 Why speak to me when he was no
longer ine !’ Did he ever think of me, or had
I been merely the toy of the passing hour 77 1t
would serm that 1 Luds and yet how  strangely
he loakid it metoouight 1 Would it have all
been well 11T had bt sent hine 8 note when 1
left Paris * - But sur-ty Frene would have told
him where wan ¢ Surely she wonld not e so
cruel as to- withliold - miy - address hidd he asked
for it { But.why do 1 .talk thus, forsooth ¢ Fool-
ish heurt ' do not harbour soch a theill | of
hope. He is bound to another—he: ennuot be
vours. - To you he iy fost—lost=lont!" and
the shiddering nizht air soughed away through
the tirs in a sad echo that soanded ftesepuleliral
wurmur deep within my soul. )
Frow my despair | was startled by ‘the swumd
of ‘voices approaching. - They were male voices,
and as 1 was hidden from: view, /1 believed '}
conld . remain. undisturbed, -~ Very soon they
reached a spot wear me where the path ngsume-
ed a sudden curve, and instead of passing on,
they .st(;p{»-i-d;sudde-uly, and 1 recognized the
voices ay n-lbx}giug to the Bavariun and his
cotnpanion.  They were  angry and were dis-
putiny,  but -1 could” not hear théir words.
résently their tones grew loudsr, and 1 heard
the Hotlander say, ** 1 kuaw your ways, Hol-
stein, of old, vou see misleading her-you chide
e tor your own advanesment: 1 heard a xtart
and. u fierce hirs iom' the Bavarian, “instantly
followed by u naghty oath wnd the rattle” of his
Jaword, L leuped  floni uy seat-and rushed out
between themearyving, © Hold ro
eachiothier?" only.in ti ow
aword of the Pivar lewtning over *hix héad
a# he 1l dend st wiy . Although: guickér
than  the Hollicuder, hus stroke’ bud been  too
rash and missed itscaim, rand - before he could

M

tthe 't

Vould you killi

“of the Hollsnder had: pierced him to the heart,
The latter, aceing” he was discavered, imme:,
QAintely fled; and 1 erenyed ‘to reach the house,
bt fel) midway:up:the path-inia sweonc-

" When consclousness. returned, it was to feel.
soino one. lifting e trudetly in his armé, and
' W “'voiea: strangely

to hear words. utterel in a

familiar to my ears.: o R
“My God, is she killed 1—my little love ! my
darling I'* cried the voice, L
1 openwd my eyes snd théy et Lord: Stol.
holm's.” **Oh, it is a-dream,” 1" thought, and
closed my eyes again. - But uo, it conuld ot he.
1 £fe1t hix srms about me still, and  his face
bending close over inine iu the yuiet solitude to
which he had borne me.
s Did they find him 2!
looking rouvid, R
“ Find whom " he arked. v
“ The Bavariau.  The Hollander killed him,
and he is Iving by the grotto.” ‘
He theught 1 was deliri

1 asked, -excitedlyy

irfous, sid. tried to
soothe me; At list | made him understand the
scene | had witnessed, © He conveyed me to the
house, aud, : after notifving the proper untbori-
ties, sgnin sought me alone. “The news he had
communicated cansed great’ excitenment, nt, by
means of Lord Stelhelni’s epotion, my uanme
was kept eut of the traygic acconnt .
I eannag hope to comfort you over. the loss
of vhe to whom the love ‘of your heart was
given," began Lurd Stolholm, e

* The love of my heart #° [ repeated, be-
wildered. - - “1 don't understund  you,” Lord
Stotholm;"™ : e
T Pardon.me, but were you not atlinuced o
the Bavarian ¥ "1t ‘was so reported.”

© Never ! 1 exelaimed, * nor ever cared for
him in the least, though | am sorvy for him
now." .

“ Apd is it possible you are then free?”

* Quite free, and have always Yeen,  fond
Stolholm.”’. , )
HOStrange ! Your cousin Erene told me

when you left Paris that you were summaned
to the sick bed of your lover, and hearing that
you wire betrothad to the Bavarion, it secined,
of course, only ton true.”
“ 1 have never been botrothed to any man,” 1
exclaimed, Erene’s dnplicity impressiog we for the
first time. . ** Had Erene said that ¥
S She had.”
** And he had never toved Erene—-never been
betrothed to her I
“ He had never loved Erene, “or liked her in
the least. Nor had he ever been betrothed -to
any woman, | wis the one woman he had loved
from the first time he saw me. He loved meand
me vy, he exciaimed, passionately. U0 ]
were indeed free, woulid 1 net be his “lis own
little wifet”. - '
Ah, as Yiethns spwaks; how plainiy Tsew it
— Ersne's infidelity, tn servelier own vanily,
Well, she wustow shatbow 1o Knoew the mibery
she had coused..” J think not of that now=-1
only think of the sweet present. - 1s it true that
my lover stands by iy side-that 1 hearbim
say o'er aml o'er that he loves me, and has loved
me from the fing--that his eves are telling me
more truly still ! The spall of the houris swest !
The half-moon shifting over the: church tower
vear, - the faint musie issuing from the hall, ‘the
languid perfume of rare blooms wafted over the
air I fain wauld “suspend all:things ax they
are—why mustit'change, dissolve ! Why mast
lifemove on ¥ -0l = :
A month later 1 received wedding-cands - from
my cousin Erene. The name accompanying hers
was that of a Frencliman, an old admirer,

VARIETIES.

Pavertes. - There 93 a rage now-a-days for
palettes illustrated and wigned, “In every win:
dow where pictures ‘or curinsities A sold you
see palettes.  The price varies from £y sous up
to 560 francs.  The fashion, it appears,  cones
trom America. -The history s this e A elever
enriozity desler, wishing to get himsell ont of
difficulties. and not knowing how, souceived 4
luminous idea.. He  paid'a visit to-the studio
of & famous painter. A finished "pictuie. stowd
ou the casel. Thy dealer mgmllm‘i.(bit want of
funds “prevented - him frote buying i, but he
offered o buy the palette with all the brilliant
colours still on.it, The artist was struck with
the idea, . Wirha few touches he raw the colones
inta a sort of landseape, put bis initials' in; the
cornér, and the dealer tnsisted on. iving him a
huudrel frauca, “This Jittle comedy was repent.
vid in fifty-studios.  Then the-dealer embarkod
“for Americn, sold his palsttes, and returned with
“a fortune, and now he isthe proprivtor of a sy
brazserie in the quirtier des. Martyrs 00

e Fasunos,—The fashion of the * Fan.

man, isabout to be re-assunied during the season.
The chance which led to ity - nléption i curionx
snougl. - During the discussivns  which tock
-place at: Gourt upon the snbjuct of establishing

the yrreat
the Princess of Wales was induced to visit the
_old building in-erder-to'hestow her opinion und
[ cerning the style of de '
st fitted for: t) '
le. “Tn yassing throngh” oné ol th
‘Her Ruyal Highitens -y attracied by
: hla(lulni‘"de Pompadour, whic
il v

ERENE CANTEE

regain hicmell for-another the

chon,” the -most charming wnd -becoming eniffare:
ever. invented by woman for the bewilchment of

incess Frederiea of Hanover ny inwite of
tapartment-in- Humpiton Conrt Paluce, |

o van painted;
etaina - all - itd frebhnoss and.

@*hér@-d up
v of ribbon;

flowered.silk dress, with lnce. fichu
at the top:of the'bodice by - . ba

'stvr‘i;]wd carmelite and white i upon her head is

carelessly thrown s 'fanchon of lace loosely fast.

ened onder the. rhin with-'a bew of the same

striped.ribbon.. ‘The whole toilet is ax wimple

as possible, aud in the most elegant taste,. Hor

Royal Highuess wan immediately strack with
theease and grace of the coiffure, which; instesd

of depriving the countenance of al} shadow, as i

the case with the mob cap which has been the

fashion xo long, thraws a demie teinte iranspar.

ent shiade over the face, which softens. the com.

plexion and is becoming to every style of heanty

whether dark or fair.  The fanchon is to be the

deeided fashion of the year.

‘RicasoLl.—~The late Baron Ricaaon.gmxtly
dislikéd vourt ceremonv and would never weny
the court costume.  When Victor Emmanae]
made a triumphal entry into Florence the Mas.
ter of Ceremonivs sent-word to Rieasoli that he
wust wear a gold-embroidered coat'and a ceriain
kind of bat for the oceasion.  Ricasoli listened
to the message, then replied: ** Return to the
Signor Marchese and say there are two ways
for him to choose. - Either 1 go tomeet the ki;!g
én froc (dress-cont), or “{ shall not go.” The
messenger was frightened out of bis wits, sng
when Breme heard Ricasoli’s irreverantial reply
be also was horribly shocked. Ul wettle the
nintter,” he said, stiffly. 80 he wont to Ricasol;
in parson, and wade him quite & sprech upoy
etiquette, to which Ricasoli listened without
changinga muselein hiv face ; then at the end
he replied 7 ** Signor Marchese, 1 shall go in s
dresg-cont ar notat all. No Wieasoli ever wors
divery  The grond master of embroidered cont.
tails was in a bigh rage. 1 shall inform his
Majesty,” he sald witha threat, as he turned 1
leave,  * fafermd purs,” (Tell him, then y
wsnawered  Ricasoli, enolly, “but my minid i,
made up.” . When Victor Emmanuel heard the
story he alen shocked his grand master by burgt.
inginte a hearty laugh, and aaid, " Care Yar.
chese, pray seod ward to Baron Rivasoli thas he
can eome dressed as he plenses; he will alwnays
he weleome.®” 8o, at the grand entry of 1he
King, Ricasnli sppearsd in a black drew.con,
butioned tight ss nanal, and aver it shane he
order and collar of the Annunziata.

MiniTary Bapags - A remarkable chiange in
theapprarance of the officery of wll ranks js be.
ing etfreted by the recent *“ drew regalations,”
isstied by the Dukeof Cambridge, for the alters.
tions, though slight, are of # sonxpicuons ~har
acter. . The yank of every officer will now he
bhetokened by his shoulderstraps, instead of Wy
badges on the eollar, which are often copcealed,
aml aever very distinet. These shoulider.
straps will uot only be worn, in @il dress, b
also on  stabie jackets, ahell Jackets) patred
jackets, cloaks, awl greal conty,  Ncolonel will
Le distinguished Dy o ernwn and two stars op
each shoulder, & lientenant-colonel by s crown
and one star, s major by a crewnonly, a daptain
by two stars, a lisatenant by one star, and
second-lientenant by no badye.  Chaplains only
will wear their badgrs of mak upon the coliar
as hitherto, - For the higher ranks varjous «
terations of uniform are cemmandad, bur dis
tinative budges are also provided: “A fiebiniar-
shal’s slanlderstrap will be ofnamented with
crossed hataris on a wroath of laurel . a general
will wenar erowsed swords and haton, with crown
amd starg “xo Hewtenant.general, - crogzed swarpd
and baton,” with erown only ;0 majorgendral,
erossed swond and bntou with star § anda briga-
Jerigeneral, crosed aworl and haton withont
ather omatient, - These alterations, which are
ordered 1o be earried ont at once, do notapply
to” officers when.ou the _personsl statl of the
Sovereign and Royal Family as aides-de.canep
or equerries, -or. ay ahlzs-de-camp to the Lond
Lieutenant  of  lreland oor the  Vieceroy af
tadia.”

A Wanan's Varoun.-Visitors 1o Parix can-
‘not fail ta have seenin the greapcenteal markat
an old womay wnted: behind o goodly wrray of
cabibages aud eanlifiowers, wearing the onler of
the Legion of Honout on her breast. Her name
is Annette Drevou, aud her history 15 a remark.
{ahle one.” (To her younger days she was ranit.
nigrain a regiment of Zouaven "who sctved in
Alriea, in the Crinen, in Ltaly, and on the banka
of the Rhins, She wax'present at the aking of
Mageuta, and during the malés saw a couple of
Austrian sobdiers lay hamds on'‘the flag of the
regiment to which she belonged, Undeterrsd by
the whisthing “of the bullets, the courageons
‘Frenchwoman muhed forward tosave the Hlag,
killed one Austrian, wounded “the other with
het ravolver, and retarned trigmphant with the
atandant she had saved from the enemy. - For.
this act of conrage shi waas' desorated s but it is.
not her only one. "Dauring the Franco-Prosian
war she fullawed the32nd Regiment:of the Line
ne ¢anlinidre, - Ono day after the armistice had
“heest praoclaimed, she win fusnlted by a Bavarian
soldier near the gateaof Tldonville, The plucky
cnnbiniérs diew.nut herivevolver:and stretched

v dead on the gronndi: For thixshe

1. by a court-fnartial “sitting at
ndemned at On the _dni’
whe seuted, Prinet’ Frederie
Charles happened (o be passing through Metz.
|'Haviug lesrneld that o wouan.was'to be shat,
he inquired into: the sirci ces, grinted her

e i four days’ sent her back to .
rdo trice  then - Anpette has’

heraell. as®a. oarket-worn
wnufon sllowed:her by, the 3
ive, an'ahe i proud. ol saying,

tate,

‘aided by w
ipdq~»
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