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THEBALLAD OF THE HOPELESS MAN.

—

(Translated from the Fronch of Henri Murger.)
* Wha knacks for entrance at this honr ¢

‘' Open!” * Who art thon first 9" ““"Tis 1"
* Thy name, I cannot ope the door

At midnight to a stranger’s cry.

*Fhy name 2" *“ Oh! let me in thy rovm—
The spow falie fast—it blinds my sight!”

" Thy name?"’ * A corpse within the tomb
** 1s not more cold than I to-night.

* For I bave wandered all the day

From north to south, from east to west ;
Oh ! let the waunderer in, I pray,

One moment by tby fire to rest !"

“Notyet! Whoartthon?” * 1 am Fah—
To Immortality 1 lead.”

" Hence mocking shade, delusive name !
Thy faithless voice I dare not heed.'

" Oh ! bear me; Iam Love and Younth,
AEKin to Heaven.” * Pass on thy way.
My mistress failed me in her truth—
Lave, Youth for me both died that day !"

“Hush | T am Poesy and Art,
Proseribed by man. Quick, open.”

Pegone! All muric ftim my heart
Died cut with love, long years ago."

" No-—

* Rut I am Wealth ; thau ne’er shalt luck
Vart treasures of victorious gold.

And I can lure thy mistress back—""
*Alas ! Lut not our love of old."”

* Unbar thy dwelling ' T am Power.
And T can throoe thee as a king.”

**In vain—the friends that are no more
Buck to those arms thou can’st not bring.”

“ Then hearken! If for him ulone
Who tells his name. thy deors nnelose
Lerrn that my name iz Death. T own
A balin that cures all earthly woes™"

" Hark ! at my girdle clank the keys
Of gloomy vaults, where tleep the dead ;
Thoen, toa, shalt slumber at thine ease
And 1 will guard thy dreamless bed."

* Ceme, then, thou stranger, pale and thin,
Seorn nat my garret's naked floor ;

M haurth is coll but ecter in—
I welcame thee—I can no more.

* Hope's gelfmv bosam canzet thaill, -
And T am weary of life's cheat ;

Had bFut my courage matehed my will,
My heart long since had ceased to heat.

* Come, snp with me, and aleep: and when
Thy reckoning then shalt seek to pay

At morn—O, gent'e Angel. then, ’
Far bear me in thine erms away.

“Long for thy coming T have pined,
Ard T with jov will he thy mate :

Rnt leave, Ob ! leave mv dog hehind,
For--go—ane friend shall mourn my fate '

Montreal. GFro, MuREaAy.

'ELEANQUR: A TALE OF NON-
© " PERFORMERS.

At five o’clock only, they were hunted out,
the precions document beine then well ont of
sight ; and no ane thought of ssking how their
afternoon had been spent.  Anthonv said it was
time to go heme, but did not go : and finally they
stryed till it was dusk ; and could hardly then
be oot away.

‘ But nothing has come of it.” sighed Cecil,
giving np at length the ghost of hope.. She had

watched, and hinted, and kent away when not.

wanted, and stepped forward when the hreach
needed filling up, and done evervthing that foud
and valorous champion conld do to brine ahout
an understanding,—but with no result. Nothing,
she was fain to confess, had come of it: and
nothing waa likely to come of it. :
The provoking part was, that the persons
chiefly eoncerned seemed one and all most ex:
cellently satisfied ; even Eleanour, her own dear

sensible Eleanonr, who might have been reck- |,

oned on to ree the pity of it,—even she let fall
noi a syllable of dejection.

1t had heen Cecil’s original scheme, certuinl Yy
hut Fleanour had pledged her participation in
it by that smils, and now a look of sympathy
would not have been amiss. For it, however,
she watched in vain.

On the charade night, the night on which
Oliver in all his glory was bustling from one to
sniother— directing, advising, rehearsing, and
drayipg-— Anthony. was both blind and stupid.
Absent, tet': he eonld not be brought to see any
Twnity in the show. or any merit in the sjeeches,
Mare and Henoria Stuart, who preferred tub.
lewox, and who snggested that since Mr. Dely-
i ¥ disliked acting he wight perhiag s Ve induced
toan Ke one of @ pleture gronp, net with a cold
el A nule conld not have Leen more stul,.
Bore wntil they got Eleanour to ask him as o
favert s wud then be oboved, lat was vo evis
demiy ent of tomgur, 1that they wishied he had
bern et slone.

Flie sihole comne 1o aspeedy end, ard dapeing
teo kit place. “Neithar would he danee ; but
that'had Leen nuiderstood before ; it surprised 1 0
awiiwhen lie was mrissed fiom the room, to find
Piw witd apen the tertace, with a datk slender
fi vve by his side,

But why did Eles ncur staud so long at her
linlg window thut vight, listening to the chatter
Fstaiindy, and watching the solemn flowing in
of the dark tide Felow ! Wy did she sob aud
~igy »id wring her Lands, ny though her heart
wonld brevk-¥ and throw frem her, and anon
catel to hér'dosow, 8 qpauy of starry jessamine.
sveh vs wight have huug hom the boughs ou
the tarace beneath 2 1t cannot be that Anihony

had anything to do with it ¥t is true that he
sought her there, and that his first words stabbed
her to the heart, and his second drove the breath
from her lips. 1t is true that she turned from
him, answering she kuew not what, conscious
only of oue wild desire to fly and never see his
face ugain.

They have been much together of late ; but if
tley do talk, talk by the hour, whilst the others
are frolicking, surely it is only because sheer in-
ability to joiu in all that goes on excludes them
from the circle ?

The others left them behind,--he because he
had never learned, she because she had re-
nounced their amusements ; they cannot possi-
bly now take part in them, ¥And so he found
his way to her. He does not now allow her to
pursue her studies uninterrupted, but prates and
proses all the time; and has so much to say,
and says it so well, that Alexander would stare
if he could sce. Oliver,-even if he so desired,
is in far too great request for him to obtain leave
to retire ipto the shade. He trims the fower-
glasses if there is nothing else for him to do ; his
accomplishments are so varied and so numerons,
that nothing comes amiss to him.

On the whole, regarded as a month of pleasure,
as a visit taken merely pour passer le temps, the
hrothers’ stay has gone off well enough for all
concerned, although from the fortnight which
had first been named for its duration, it has
lengthened out to double the time. - Alexander
does not complain ; he is philosopher enough to
fec] that he does not ¢ven care much about it ;
that he is inditferent as to whether they go or
stay, by this time. When at last a day is de-
finitely fixed, he is able to say heartily, “ Are
vou really obliged to go ?"”

And since they were, at least Oliver was, and
insisted on carrying Anthony off with him,—
miore could yet l)i’e added, * Néxttime  hope you
will have better luck !

For the sport, as we have said, was bad, early
rains having spoilt the hatching season ; and,
perhaps, to this cause may be attributed the
young men being seen so frequently in the Castle
shrubbery. Be that as it might, they bere the
deprivation bravely ;.and so high did they stand
at last jn their brother-in-law’s good graces, that
ite was fain to confess to himsell that he would
not, after all, have objected to seeing one of bis
pretty sisters mistress of Blatchworth,—now
that there appeared no chance of such a thing’s
coming to pass.

It is just possible that he was a little nettled
Lo tind it was out of the question. He was not
very auxious to have Mary and Honoria Stuart
over for the charades, thinking the charades
could have got on very well without them. But
it was so near the end of the brother’s visit—
there being indeed but one other night of it—
that he did not say much, The charades and
the dancing took place, and we know whst Iap-

ened.

b On the next morning, Cecil made one final
attempt.

“ Dear Authony, I am so sorry you are going.”

““ Well, you see, Cis,” slowly, ** we can’t stay
here for ever.”

‘“ But why need you both go at once ! Why
should not Oliver go, if he has to go, and you
stay & little longer by yourself 1*’

¢Noll wants me to know his fellows ; and
perhaps it’s—just as well,”’ said Antbony, the
latter part of the sentence having a meaning
known only to himself.

‘¢ Are you going with him to the regiment ?*’

“T'1 stop a few days with him, and then go
on to Blatchworth, and settle down.

“Ob, Anthony, 1 wish it were settling down !
Why don’t you really mean what you say ¢
Settle down, altogether, and—and marry, you
know 1™

““I’'m a nou-performer, us usual, eh ?”

“ You never do anything like other people.
You and Eleanour—— What ! What did you
say ?”

“ Nothing. Do you see that mountain-side
over there, that wood with the open height
above ! It was on just such a stony bit of ris-
ing ground that 1 killed my first bear in the
Nilgherries. He got to the crest of the ridge—
it was as Jike that knoll there as possible—before
1 got my first shot at him. He turned and dashed
into the wood again, grinding his jaws like a
devil ; and I made off 10 the left, had him again
five minutes after, and bowled him over as dead
as a ninepin.”

** I daresay you did. But 1 do wish, Anthony,
that you would listen to me for a minute. You
never can sit dewn quietly, and have a nice
comifortable chut about people we know, and
things we are interested in. ~ You always fly off
to such «dd, out-of-the-way subjects.”

*“Choase your ow n subject, then.”

“1waut 1o know what yon think of wy
sisters-in-law ¢

¢ Charming.”

‘“ What, all 2

“Yex, all,”

“ Well, but individually ? We will ailow that
s & whole they are charming—st least 7 think
so, thongh they are Alixander's sisters, and
pecple suid we would be sure to quarrels~ But
we never do quairel ; and 1 think they are as
fordl of me-us'1 am of them."” o

*“ Creditahle to vou both."”

*“And now I want to heur what you thiuk of
cach t Mauy people consider Kate the flower of
tle flock, but by candlelight 1 do 't myself
think she ie ¢qual to Julis. Do yun ¢

“ Well, T don’t know ; perhaps not.”

““The young ones ure very engaging, too.'’

“Ob, very.”

*“ I know you like Eleanour . -

““Eleanour?” He looked absently the other
way. .

‘1 said, I knew that you liked Eleanour.”

‘1 wish,"” thought he, ““that I could be as
sure that Eleanour liked me.”

The subject passed off, and he was not be-
trayed. He had to cumbat a few pensive com-
plaints that they should leave her to go out with
the fishermen on this their last evening ; that
considering neither one nor other had any rea-
son—any fair, excellent, orthodox reason—for
so doing, they should prefer to spend it in the
company of the sisters, who had promised to be
of the party, rather than with her.

She could not go, could not leave her little
boys, since the nurse wasaway having a holiday;
and it was a little hard to be left behind.

Why should not the girls have come over
there, and they conld have had tea out of doors,
and a game, and a stroll along the shore after-
wards for such as coulidgo ? Thus she could have
enjoyed their company, and yet have been at her
post ; combined duty and pleasure.

Of course she wanted them to please them-
selves, would not for worlds have tethered them
to her side against their will ; but considering
that they had been at the Castle every day and
all day long of late, it was really hardly neces-
sary that they should be there to the last. So
very late, too. They would not be home till
after midnight ; and Alexander had a cold, as
it was.

Alexander, however, protested against his cold
being taken into account. It was the merest
nothing ; he had promised his sisters ; it was a
lovely evening, and Cecil must remember that
it was not often her brothers had the chauce of
seeing nets drawn on a Highland loch.

He was quite cheery and genial on the sub-
jeet 5 e wus in excellent humour and spirits,
reflecting that the next day he would have his
house to himself ; that the dreaded episode would
have receded into the past ; and iliat hie had not
failed in any rart of his duty either as a relation
or a host. The brothers had, indeed, drained
khis cup of hospitality to the full, and it was not
probable that he wouid be «oon called wpon to
fill another. Chiver but seldom obtained leave,

"and Anthouy was not likely to come without

him.
safe.

He bustled about, making arrangements for
the expedition : ordered dinner to be a full hour
earlier than usus! ; provided coats and mutters
for every body ; and even recollected to take over
some extra rugs for his sisters’ feet, He was into
the dogeart with aschoolboy’s ¢ whoo-oop *’ be-
fore Cecil conld eateh hold of him for a whispered
caution.

“‘Alexander, just one word ; see that Eleanour
wovs.  She onght to be in one hoat, and yeu in
the other.”

“ Playing propriety, eh ¢ 'l see to it.”

But either he forgot, or he did not find seving
to it 80 ea5V my nevxnected. Three boats iustead
of two had been provided, by whom it did not
appear ; and in the coufusion the party got wrong
somehow, three of the girls going off with Oliver,
who was the dangerous man, leaviig onily Julia
for her brother to look after, since Eleanour ar-
rived late, and was hurried by her cavalier into
the last boat, alone with him and the fishermen.

Her going was thus of no good to any one,
Cecil would have said ; and she might just as
well have been left at home, as she had begged
to be.

She bad tried to excuse herself, had shown
several good reasons why she was not needed ;
but Alexander had remembered at least one part
of his programme, and had backed his sistersin
their demand for her presence.

Authony had said nothing—watching warily
in the backgrouud ; but when, overruled at last,
the lady came down equipped, she found Mr.
Delamere alone waiting for her.

He was not ill-satisfied. With three boats he
felt he could manage, even though not present
personally at the embarkation ; the two other
crews moving off ere they reached the spot, was
just what he expected to see. )

It was a warm, still night ; a fine night for
a haul, the fishermen said ; they did not know
that they had had a better night that season.

Having predicted so much, snd made all snug
within and without, they took to their oars in
modest silence ; prepsred ounly to speak when
spoken to: and sufficiently occupied by the
busiress in hand, to prevent their giving atten-
tion te anything unconnected with'it. Halfan
hour’s pull brought all the party to the spot
where the nets were stretched ; and here the
boats fell apart, not to interfere with one
unother. ‘

They were now on the other side of the bay ;
in the black vast shudow of the overhanging
clitts which towered along the shore; and the
phosphorus which flashed from their oars was
the only light obtained, since there was no moon,
and a veiled sky,

But beneath the sombre water was s wondrous
world of living creatures. Like tongues of flame
the supple fish dar ed hither und thither ; now
making all the suiface glow, now vanishing in
the depths 5 while in the darkness left, a sil-
very lamp would come tloating by—luminous,
iridescent, beautiful. Only a jelly-tish per-
meated with phosphorus ; and the skining web
which flung its stars of splendour through the
water, was only a common fisherman’snet ; and
the two dimly outlined figures, sitting side by
side, so moticnless, thrilled each with the pre-
sence of the other, were only a man and woman,
lifted for the moment into Paradise.

*“1f 1 could mrke you happy,” whispered
Eleanour at last.

For another year, at ail events, he was

**You made me very unhappy last night,’’
came Anthony’s deep murmur back.

*“1 did not mean—1 did not know.
startled, so shocked.” :

¢“Shocked, Eleanour? Why ¢’

‘1 had never, never thought of it ; and all
this time I have been——  Oh, what must you
have thought of me ?”

‘‘ Thought of you¢” said Anthony, softly.
“If you ask what I have really thought of youn
——."" It was not that she meant, of course ;
but if he chose to take it so, how was she to pre-
vent him ? ¢¢Shall I tell you what I have
thought of you? That you were the best, the
sweetest, the most unselfish sister; the kindest,
gentlest danghter ; the dearest friend—""

““The air grows cold,” said Anthony, after
awhile ; ““let me draw the plaid closer ; you
must not catch a chill.’

All at once his tone takes the tender author-
ity so exquisite to a woman’s ear in the voice of
the man she loves. “I am going to take charge
of you now,” continues he. ‘You are mine,
say what you will, after this. Take vour hand
out of the water, Eleanour.”

How different was the care with which he
guarded her footsteps up over the slippery
tangle, to that which he had escorted her down !
Ther it had been with a half-resolute, half
doubifal hand,—fearful lest he should give
offence, yet bent on holding such position as he
had ; then, too, he Lad hurried along ’'twixt
ardour and trepidation to his fate : now, all was
softness, tenderness, lingering.

Shrouded by the kindly dusk he drew her
gently forward, one armn  supporting while the
other led ; und ere they quitted the treacherous
pathway, more thun ‘& promise had been drawn
from her lips. The flare of a lamp through the
open hall door, revealed to the laggards that all
the rest of the party were there before them. They
had only just beenmissed, Alexander was in
the act of saying, “Why, 1 thought they had
come up sowe time ago,” when they appeared,
to put a stop to all surmises.

‘““And T think, we had a rare good night's
sport,”’ continued the host, having ascertained
that all had gone well.  ““What do you say,
Authoay ! The best we have had since you
came, eh 7

‘‘Incomparably the best.”

“Two hundred and thirteen head among ux.
By no means bail, that.”

“Bad? It was excellent, first-rate.
never enjoyed an evening more.”

““ Well, then, to supper,” said Alexander,
sitting down with freshened colour and hearty
appetite. ““1 like these jolly suppers after-
wards ; they are half the fuu.”

“So they are, upon my word.”

“But you, Mr. Delamere, take your enjoy-
ment sadly, as they say Englishmen always do,”
put in  Miss Dot, saucily. “Your poor boat-
man must have found it rather ¢riste with only
you and Kleanour. We had such funny sayings

I was so

1 have

from our two, Hector and Tom,—Llut we never -

heard a sound from your quarter.”

“Did you wot! That was strange. We
heard picisty of soupds from yours,”

‘T daresay ; we were laughing all “the time.
Bat vou—did either of you ever Jaugh ?°

“Only once. 1 told your sister to take her
hand out of the water for fear of cold, and she
laughed at me !

Dot stared.

‘““And 1| will laugh, or at least smile,” con-
tinned the speaker, boldly, ““if you will do me
the great favour of taking :his chair, instead of
the one youare behind ? T have a fancy to sit
there to-night.”

He wanted to be beside his Eleancur; to be
where he could watch over her; exchange a
word or look now and then. He was not going
to heed the astonishment of the one sister, nor
the blush on the other's cheek. They might all
see now, if they chose ; they had been blind
enough before,

And blind they continued to be to the last.™§

1f the marble statue in the hall had suddenly
descended from.its perch and come amongst
them all, they could scarcely have been more
amazed and incredulous than when it was made
known in what way had E'eanour stepped down
from her pedestal.  Elcanour /

And Anthony, whom they had passed by and
overlooked, and vyet regarded with a certain”
amount of awe, as one who had neither part nor
lot in their nonsense, and petty flirtations, and
mock love-making, —Anthony to cheat then
thus!

Outwitted as he had been, in company with
all the rest, Alexander was nevertheless the first
to recover; aud to'do him justice, he was
honestly able to exclaim as soon as he could
speak, ‘“1 never was better pleased in my life.”

“But do tell me how it was,” pleaded Cecil,
next day,—for of course Ofiver had no com-
panion at his early start; “ dear Anthony, |
want so very much to know. '

““Tam sure, then, 1y dear Cis, I can’t tell
you. I was as much surprised as any one, when
I first made the discovery. Somehow it grew
upon me. She was not always fiving away with
the rest ; crazed about singing, aud duncing,
and fooling ; ' had fime to draw a breath and
get to know what Eleanonr was like ; to find
out what was in her ; and to—— well, to get a
look into her eyes now and then.  And they are
beauties! Such fire, and yet such softness'
When 1 read to her—I am reading to her some
things I am interested in, just now —I watch the
effect, and feel my way by them. Poor child !
She had no notion what I was ubsut. She was
80 grand and so frigid at first,—so patronising,
that it was really delightful. You have no idea




