
6 ROUGE ET NOIR.

a glass of beer." Ocd ipuis is <head ; tlie clouds are hurlcd
away fromt bis tamb, and cverything is swvcî and serec.

i have klnown a inan lu nail 111 an1 bis door a1 placard
soinething lu this puîrpose -" Office liours ii lthe cvening
froîn 9.3c0 tll i i., at aIl ather limes ctng.ged." But it wvas
ti nu atner or use. A t. ait>' hour of the nliglî y-Ou
inighit enter and inasi probably find tc itroprictor
scated at )bis table in a prettîly furnislied, saft carpcled,
w~el pictitreci and carded roont bcforc a delicious tire-
wvitb bis books iii front of liiîn, la be sure, but then-a
fragrant cul) of cacon iii anc band aind a sgloriotis, Itin,
crurnbling, iced and chocolaîcd slab of Greek-rouling
cake in the other ; tia more of lte grave ivisdomn of learni-
ing in bis cyes than therc is in te face 4f te futiny-inan
of a Yake cwvspaper in te mnidst of te composition
of bis inast inirthfül article. Around itu you will find
his fricnds basking ii the wvice sunlight of cîtocohate cake,
or coohcd b' lthe enticing shade of the steaining cocoa.
Througli the cncoa fragrance oozes that other oinni-
potent sleain, sîre-aming, fromi a yard of clay in a distant
corner supporied by anc hand, while the allier grasps a
pcwter brimn-filleci front te never-failing casks of lthe
regions iatinted b), lte gods beow~. I-lere are cooling
drauglts. deliciotus inorsels, old yarns, evcrhasling sangs
-Qedipus "'ili do ver> welh for to*miorrawv morning after
breakfiot.

But mnonîlîs go by; lte snioi vanishecs like the sinokeC
dreams Ihal had no îaucli of rcaily, lte bot ilonthls caonte
vith lthe siwarim of leasing insecîs front the cool, mouit8-

lit ravine and the drunken, crazy pinch.bug buttng the
indowv1.tane or flinging hiniseif rccklessly rouind the gas-

lit mon'. Stihi for a whihe tbesc cvcr.gushing, genlial,
too-iovablc intrtals do litlhe, spending tîte long, golden
aficernoons cbatting uîuler lthe shades of the wide oaks,
dotting the grounids, or ramibling lbrougi lthe jingling
surn suer towni, or uj> the ravine walks, slîaced front itat
and sound, or wvestwa.r la toe lake. the îark and lthe
Hlumber. l'ie eveniîîgs go by nitich as before, minus
the coal iteaps -.but tite face of <Jedipuis grovs very litie
Cleatrer-till at lengtli te day of trial comnes, and wet
tovcls turban t cai des.s lheads, and tite drink now is
sîrong tea ta keep your îîoor Greek--weatrv cycs widc
open, yoii know, and give voit a sligit chance of giving
sanie barely acceptable accoumit ol Oediî>us it the day of
eminalioîts. The day is past ; a slinm, shlriveiledl lîst is
pasted uit andi lown lthe fatal board, telliîtg a grantd total
tle of vanislied plugs and clead becr-b)otîles, and sa on
ta the entd. M r. Z. scans tite board %viîhit n changing
face, and smihes it dealhIess imperturbable good humour,
makes a jokec and says somiting about doing better
next tUme. i believc lie hardI>' care>. great-iarted sotl;
bis humour s to0 %vide and sweet ta e iIiiimu disturb Iiii-
self witit a italtr>' pluck in some lrifling subject .an11d
yct, during somnc of those glaoos stimtter evemings, Mien
lte streets arc jingling %vitt Ilte calmed flow of life, and
the mnusic and :Ouild of lthe (lance -are stcalinig thirouigil

sîlill, blan< andl frowning like flîte, it scins ta Ihlm fur
ever and ever. )o'-\h Oîyu grind lighit n0 ire or
little, a mneagre sîloky, anc pCritapis that shalh fot lcmpt
you ; sit %with your back ta il ; kecp tlîc tobacco jair fast
loclked in tc cupboard, have noa odorous beer botules
about, answcr fia knockS, but Lkcep tiglit hold of yOur
liair %with bath hands.

(To be Confinuid.)

1 IYACINT-1US.

lirightly on the %walls of Sparta,
Streamed thc rax's of P'hobus' wain

Froîn thc briny baths of Ocean,
Cloînb bis steeds of rteddy matie.

And Eurotas sparkling, darkling,
I>oured biis rocky bcd along,

Choiring mnî, a Donic herd,
1 ru-ged Donic song.

But the recds that wavcd bcsidc him-
As the breczc began ta move-

Sccmed ta rustie and ta murmur,
\\'hisp',ring meltlig ilotes of love.

And no wondcr, for beside thein,
Ail the balmiy spririg-tidc night,

J olly Pari and ail] bis satyrs,
RevNeiled( 'ncath the fair inoonilighit.

And the niusic of thecir -)iiigs,
Tangked iii the iist.ie's rccds,

XVaited but the breath of mnorning,
To bc %vaiftcl a'cr te mceads.

Now, froin out the ancient gateway.
Loured aiong a laughing crowd-

Sans of Lacedxmion's hcros-
Chanîing Phoebus' praises loud.

'Twas ail ancient, hecalthful custom,
Flandcd froin tlieir sires of aid.

Irhat wben inoringi brushced lthe bih-tops
\Vith bis waving plumtte of gold,

Ail tc youth of mighîty Sparta,
Should, becath ils frovning towcrs,

Lave tbcni in lthe cold E urotas
Bubbling 'nîid ils rocks and flowers.

0f thesc vouthis was anc imost lovly-
L't.gbiing, rippiing, sunny liair-

Evcs as blue as jovc's own hieaveni-
Skin as Indian ivory fair.

Chcks that biooined with Venus' rose,
Graceful lipis of equal giaw--

\Vhcre Dan Cupid oft reposes,
Whiencc, 'lis said, lie shapcd bis bow.


