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THE CHARGE O'ER THE ICE.

On the Zrd of February, 1813, -MoDonovell,. of the
Gilengarry Fenoibles, led his men across the river trom
Presoott and eapturad Ogdensturg. e bad been in the
habit of drilling the men ou the ice for some time before
the Rasault, cousequently the enemy allowed him to
approach quite near before they offered any resistance.

As we tramped O'er the ice,
Harnd at work at our drill,
To the front in o trice .
Rushed the Colonel at will,
Toluting ap the hill,
Where the epemy’s tag—
A tattered old mag—
Hung fike & bag
Ou its stafl.
With a grim rioging laugh,
He sald : * Buys we will go
Across the broad stream
Aund that glacts of snow,
And before the lads know,
As they doze and they dream,
What a trick we are at,
We will jerk out of that
You dirty old rag.
Aod holstup the dag
Of our own boony land !
At the wond of commaund
Then our lines wheeled about,
Aud we choked back & shout
As wo rashed on our way,
¥ could hear the waves play
With a dash
And a splash,
And expected 10 crash
Through the thin creakiog ice
Rightinto the tood.
But I clung like a vice
To my well beloved gun,
And the turbulent blood
Through my veins did run
With & teverish might.
Each comrmade’s face,
That I there could trace
Oc my lett and right,
Was rigid and white,
But got with affright ;
With wild eyes ablaze,
And with lips settight
Did they fiercely gaze
For the comiog £ght.
Thus on did we glide,
Stip, jump, and slide
Past papiog boles
Where the seething waves
Invited our souls
Unio watery graves.
Then we reached the ahore,
And we climbed the steep,
W bile the cagnons’ roar,
Both load and deep,
Re-echoed around.
O’er the snowy ground
We plunged and ran,
And the Sght began, :
Then man after man
Fell into the snow,
And the crimsen fow
€)1 his life-blood sunk,
Smoking and hot,
A buroiog spot,
In the crystal bank.
Then the din grew wild,
And the smoke grew thick,
Aund we fastiy filed
Og the donbie quick
Around a bead
To our journey’s end,
Where & blighting flame
'¢er our pathway came,
As we rished peli-mell
Right into—— Well
1 reeled and feil
o the gateway then
'Mid hieaps of men
“With my arm shot through,
And naught [ kpew
Ofthe confict more,
Till I saw our lag :
Had supplaated the rag,
That the Jag stafl bore,
And the £gnt was o’er,

C. E. JAKEWAY, M.D.
Brayuer Qot.

TRIED.

Lisle Mercur went home  early this evening.
Little Pet had said gond.bye, after dinner, with
heavy eyes that followed him all the way to the
bank, aud kept reminding him of some they had
gnce closed in death in that same household.

Willie was buried just three years ago to-
morrow. The father went lightly up the stairs,
straizht on his way tothe nursery. As heturn-
ed at the head of the staircase Mrs.. Mercur
stepped out of her dressing-room door into the
bleze of the hall lights, éiegantly arrayed for
anevening party.  She paused in surprise at
seeing her husband home so early. Pretty and

iquant as she stood before him, her delicate

auty, as soft.and ethereal as the dress she
wore, quite dispelled . the stern expression on
his lips, and the reproach in his tones died down
 to simple surprise, as he asked - *“ Are you go-
ing out to-might, Fanny 1" . o
“*Yes. Why not?” she inguired, in her
fluttering, girlish way.
““ Your baby, dear,” the husband said, in a
sad, reproving style, :
‘“Pshaw, - Lisle, she's only a little unwell
and Lette will sit by her. - She says the child is
fond of hier, and begs of me: to go and enjoy
myself.Sheis thoughtful of me;’" the young
wife added, casting a reproachful glance at the.
earnest face, Jooking with sure, disappointed in-
quiry into hers. . ¢ She says I .munst not shut
mwyself up like'a nun.” ‘-,
** Do you think your French maid ‘cares more

for you than I do, Fapuy 1" B

The 'small” hands worked uneasily, opening
and shutting her fan. She was always lost when
this strong man’s love spoke_to ber in this two-
fold unappealable- 'way. . So-she ignorantly

gEushed,aside“th'e stea.dyin% -hand  that would
ave guided her into beantiful womanhood, and
said the least bit peevishly: “Come, Lisle,
don't be always making me solemn. . Say good-

]r;igbt and kiss e ‘and tell me: to go and be
~happy.”’ ST T

‘ I‘hix husband bent.over.and kissed the red
-+ lips held up coaxingly to his, and encircling the
< slight waist for a moment with " his arm, said in

could not shake off the strange feeling that her
husband’s manner had ‘inspired, until fairly
launched ‘into the brilliant whirl of gitkdy enjoy-
ment at Mrs. Grange's.  Lisle Merenr watched
her graceful, retreating figure until’it. went out
of sight.  As the front door closed after her he
turned heavily, with the great want his heauti-
ful wife so lightly comprehended, "and wulked
to the nursery door. 1t stood slightly ajar. ~ A
littde querulous voice kopt repeating :

“¢¢No, no; Pet wants Flyun.”

“'Sht 'sht. Lette's here,
than Flynn.”

Pet turned on the pillow aud looked at the
fussy French girl with childish incredulity.

“Pet wants Flynn.”

Lette was becoming annoved at the child’s
persistency, and pushed back her chair impa.
tiently.

Mr. Mercur was about .to open the door and
go in, when he heard a rustle at the foot of Pet’s
bed, and & pale, weary-faced woman glided in
from a room adjvining the nursery, aud stooped
over the restless child.  Her lips touched the
hot cheek, and two fut arms went around her
neck, like love.chains from an angel’s heart.
Pet was quiet now. She needed no hushing.
The touch of Flynu's cool hand was always
enough for her. = lette went bustling stitily
through the door at the foot of the crib, - After
a while Flynn untocked the fingers clasped about
her neck and holding them in herown, sat down
by the bedside nnd looked at the head nestled
on the dainty pillow. Her white illegible lace
was partiaily turned toward the hall door where
Lisle Mercur stood with a father's pardenable
curiosity. He always regarded his young sister’s
governess as a ealm, gentle woman, with soul
encugh for her position.  To-night he caught a
glimpse of something more.  That strange
power toward which chiliheod leaps instinet-
ively, watched, unslumbering, scli-guand in her
steady gaze, thrilled in the low, sure utterance
of her conscious words; asserted itsell in her
lightest touch. Lisle saw why his child
wanted Flynn. She was one of those women
who, when one once kuows them, breathe poetry
to the very elements, even though they shriuk
from talking or singing it. - To such, it must
not go through many hands, all dabblivg at its
freshness.  So she teok to this falr child, and
whispered her sweet thongkts to her. And they
grew so quietly and unaturally together, that
even the clearsighted fathier never Kuew of the
union until the night when aceident showed him
Pet's companionship.  Aud his pretiy wife
lashed back in his face the trath that as for
spiritual communion he was aloue.
Pet lay so still he thought she must. be falling
asteep.  Then he heard her say, softly, i
“ Mamma’s gone, Flyun.”
Flynn smiled.”
“ Mamma was pretty.”
““ Mamma was very pretty,™ Flyan said.
“Why didn't fiod make Flynn prettier 1
“ God knew,” Fivnn said, reverently ; and
the child raised ber eyes' as she did iu prayer.
They came back brigntly sgain, )
¢ Mamma wore beautiful dowers
- *Where I asked Flynn. : :

*Here.”" ‘And the little hands went together
over Pet’s bosom,

* Pet's Flynn's flower.” :
The sweet face brightened with a mischievous
amile. i o

** Wear vours where mamma wears hers.*

Flynn usderstood.  She gathered the little
form up in her arms, anid pressed it close to her
loving woman’sheart. This bud she was purtur-
iag would open one day into Flynn's beantifnl
blossom-—not mammu’s: : .

So thought papa as he walked cutside the deor,
while the pale governess walked the nursery
floor with the bunden on her breast, and at last.
laid it down sleeping on the bed: Then he went
back to his room and waited for mamma. She
came home long sfter midnight and slept late
into the morning.  When she met her hushand
at dinper she said in her childish way, quite ex-
altingly, ** I knew Pet wonld be well enough
off. . Lette said she was quiet and slept well.”

. The fatlier thought of weary feet going to and
fro in the nursery, and the low lullaby hummed
softly in his baby’s ear. Thinking of thesubtle
music of thig woman's voice, he forgot what

 Lette’s better

e

mamma was saying, or that she” was there, - So.
po revelation was made.” . S
Mrs. Mercur grew -feverishly fond of excite.

meént and party-going. - Her hushand’s remon-
strances were unheeded s and at lant, gmwiug
weary of her weak accusations "and “insinuating
eomparisous of his conduct and lette's, he gave
ap the attempt of restraining her,  until he saw
that Lier health way rapidly giving way, Then
he plead with her, gently but earnestly.  She
langhed at ‘his fears, and turned to the pleasures
she ‘was madly pursuing with ' rencwed enger-
ness, - Duty:urged him to more decided nction,
Heled her to her mirror one morning aiter a

sunken cheeks and glassy ‘eyes staring back “in
ber face like a solemn warning. She gazed fora
moment liké one transfixed, and the truth fast-
ened’ slowly ‘on her unwilling ~ consciousness.
She could not bear'it.” She turned fiercely: to-
ward: him, and, with a wild gesture, altnost
shrieked :. ¢
while 'do live,”" oy oo oiieaiig s .
The end of her race wag reached  at last, and
she lay down to die, 1t was a grim place she was
verging on. .The phantoms and n‘m(lm‘va ware

" his deep, sad way : ‘‘ Go and be happy, Fanny.”

all passed. ~ The real chasm; the'gennine gloom,
were just outside.” Shoulil she go back, seeking

She glided down the stairs and sprang into
the carriage waiting for her.at the.door, ‘but

niglit of dissipation, and bade her: confront the.

i1 of the pleasare-hunters, throngh this place
they had led her to?  Ah ! they were cheorless
guides now. T g

1 am dying, Lisls,” she wlnsp.vrod hanesely.
He gathered her cold hands in, hix warm otes,
tut he could not remove the ehill, :

o7 am dying, Lisle 1" she shricked, piteously.
He bowed hisﬁeml overher pillow titl i< lips
touched her damp forehead 1 but they hal nwo
couttfort for her here. .

“ Hleip me, my husband 1 ,

He could have helped her once.  He could
only turn, in his deep distress, and groan now.
A iquick thought flashed through him hopaefully.
“Shall Leall Flynn 17 ) .

The dying vyes looked up imploringly.  She
came white and marble-like, asshe wholay there
in her agouy would be soon. - Lisle coxA\‘M unt
see the hope' which he longed to read, if there
were hopo ot life in his wife, the lids lay down
so heavily on hereyes. n i

Fanoy turned to her, with a wild plea in
every lineament of her sutfering lace.

““Help me, Fiynn 7 - L

e giad must-do that,” said a firm, sustaining
voice, close in her failing car. S

* Where is Ho I gasped the whitening lips.

“ Here,  Fauuy, closer thanw 1 can come to
vor ' , . ,

S0 [ could see Him' 4 if 1 could feel Him 1™
she cried, clingiogly, as if reachiug ont in the
dark. : . :

“ Call Him as you eall me.. Ask Him to help
you as vou ask me.  He loved better than L

Fauny. He can go further than 1. He isright
here.” Can’t you see bim-—ean't yeu feel

Hiw 1" said the low voice, in tones that theill-
ed one with the conscionsness of an invisible
presence. )
The look of terror wer t from the ghastly faes,
ud the faint shadow of a coming smile paused
on the dying lips that ouly had breasth to
say :
[ I
She was gone where they could do e more
for her.
Lisle Mervur left Pet with Flynn, -and went

abroad. Two years passed, and he did not re-
turn.  Then came a letter, saying lie wouldail

in two dayvs more, in the Solitaire.

Toward the vlose of summer, just at twilight
ane evening, they two sat alene in the window-
seat of the library, looking at the old light-
house far ap the beack on the Rocky Puint.

1t Jooks ngly-don't it, Flyun !”

““ Yes,” said Flynn, thoughtfulty. * It looks
lonely and bare and grim in the daylight'; buy
how was it last night v

Pet remembered how the storm raged and the
soa roarud all night, and bow she clung to Flynn,
wild with fear lest thiy should all, howe, sea
and winds, be'whirled together in terrible de.
struction.” Then, shining in through the cham.
ber window, gleamed that solitary light from
the old tower, and Flynn said : ¢ Look, child,
what is it like 1"’ : .

‘¢ Like a star of hope, isn't ity Flynn ¢

Flynu said, Yes,” and hoped 1t might be

such to those 2t sea. - She did not whisper the
dreadful fear she had in her heart—that a vessel,
homewsrd bound, miglit-go dowa t at diunal
night. . She soothed the little hewd that might
be fatherless, and wove that in her pravers, .
Later in the eveging cime & messenger say-
ing that the: Solitaire had foundered in. the
storm the night before, and it was reliably -
ported that all on board  heud perished.  Almoat
within sight of home ! © Fiynn had learned 1o
fear cruel tidings.  "So uo one knew how she
felt. * Theservants gathered, whispering, in the
hall, - 8&he went out, and bade them x]ispers»f.
in a husky voice, until Pet was asleep. The
lamps were nof lighted, aud thev could not s
her pallid fare,. - e '
She took the child to her chamber and xat
begide her until she was asleep,.  Then ghe
-moved like - a statue down -the stairs into the
presence of the cowering servants, who were
waiting, as if by instinet, for her commands,
“Weowill have no lights to-uight,” ahe aaid
in s voices that thrilled through  darkness,
“Let all retire and the house be quiet; to:
morrow will be soon enough.” - There was no
need (0. say for what it woold be soon etenyh;
and they went from her presence awe-stricken
and oppressed with gloom.  When they wereull
gone:she went back to the window-seat in-the
library, where she had. been sitting. with Pet,
and, - kneeling down,  burivl ‘her face in the
cushions.  The murmur of the wives breaking
sof’ly on the beach - eame in at the opew win-
dow, ) C :
Lisle Mercur had sailed a week in advance of
the Selitaire, contrary to his expectations when
he wrote. . When the news of that “vessel's
wreck reached his family he . was already {m-
patiently - moving toward home. It was still
compnratively ‘early in: the evening when he
alighted from . the .coach in. front of hiy own
Lionse,” Surprised at finding it closed and davk,
he went around toward the back part of the
premnises, intending to arouse one’ of  the ‘ser-

+ Htop youridle prating.” 1 wiil live

vants, As he passed the library window he éh.
served that it wag epen, and, springing to the
low: balcony; he was going in-when something
suddenly arrested-his sttention,  Stooping over

to examine more closely, he-was startled by the

sight of a human face half-buried in the critnson
cushions. Just theu the moon eame from undér
a cloud and shone full upon theobject, at which
he stood gazing with deap perplexity.  1la saw
now thut it wus Flynn, lxa*f ‘kneeling, half re-

clining, as if she had fallen® asleep in the midyt

of}»myer, S S : ,
" Hocalled ‘her softly by namne, but she did not

et

move. . Then hespoke inn louder voice, almost
roruhly, but there came no vesponse, e grow
alarmed, The strong man shoolk like an wapen,
He raisidd her head reverently andtenderly, and
t1aid it against his bosom, smeothing back the
{wavy, tullled hair and gaziog fondly “into the
“face- he-had Tooked upon ignorautly, wnappre.
!eintingly, times witheut number.” How preciong
“it sootned to Wit thew, ax he groaned aloud -
S Grest God ' bave ) come back for this 7 {.
thought she was deadthat a new and desper
desolation than he had yet known was tpon
b,

As he gazed the nostrils slowly dilated, (he
thin lips parted, amd those dark mysterious vyes
openni full on his. - The sea breeze, the muemnur
of the waves, were not strange to her ; the mooy.
light coming in at the open window, all this wax
naturad, hut this faee with its passionate energy,
this breast against whicli she was held so tightly
~what Jid iU mean ! She would see what *§;
wesnt 3 so she made nostronyg effort, and sat g
right. She hal pussed througle a great agony,
amd she had dreamed a short, sweet dreaw, 1t
was over now, amnd shewust go back to her gelf.
sustenance, o a moment of mutual silenee she
ealled up herold habit of calmuess, aud said ag
firmly as her weakbess would permit her'to

“We fenred you were drowned.” ’

“ 1 knew you would, and ‘hurried home an
that aceount.”

“The servants are horror-stricken, bat, thank
heaven, Pet is spared what 1 feared she muat
know soon.””

* Flyun"” - the pale face turueld so that the
moontight would vot strike it so broadly— ¢ dit
any one else grieve for me 1"

Shae trembled visibly, and tried te say some.
thivg verging close on propriety.

‘CSpare e this, Flyon’' he said, pleading,
“Come Jdown trom this distanee at whiel |
have viewed you, nnd tell me for onge what |
usk.,” .

‘“How far woull you hsve me come?' she
asked, with a quict significance that he vnder.
stoix] at vuee.

*¢ Nat beyond the borders of frmale debicacy.
I forgot in the ivtensity of the moment that |
hud not met you there with a broad avowal of
my love—love such as men seldom give to wo-
ten, Flyun,™

She dookal at him as i to comprehiend his
weaning, sud said, musingly : <1 have wandor.
ed solong [ am last uow.”

* Come home, Flyan,"” he said, reaching
oul his armsto her. ** Lay your head where it
lay heiplessly a moment sinee,  Trust me.
mine.”

Her bead droppred where 3t was (o rest henes.
forth.

“Tell me why vou koelt here ke one
dewd :

“ Far you,” she said, shivering. [ thought
yoa wers dewd.,”

“Then you loved me?” ]

“Oh, Lisle!™ The fervour of her words
thritled theough hix soul,
¢ How long bz this been, Fiynu 1
**Jinew Leame here as yonr sister's gove
erness.” . )

He started M‘ldduuly.
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Y8, said & veler, tinged with long-borue
SOFTOW, : : )

“ Flynn, Flynn, vou have suffered !

She stniled a stile born of deep, soul strag-
glex. '

‘““Ithas not been in vain.”” The mask was
all off now. - Lisle Merenr suw the loving, puri-
fied character shining through-the face he held
to his lips, o

“You shall suffr no more alone, darting.”

s e s s

e

Siyver that part of Pariy which is built over
the Catacombs shows signs of dropping in, nota
few persons visit the ancient quarres out of
whieh living Paris has béen built, and where
dead Paris is interrei--as evideaced Ly over
two willions of skulls,. and stacks of fouurs,
tibia, amd fibula,  Eighty.onine steps bring the
visitor awl his lantern twenty:two yards below
the sewage and gas pipes of the capital. The
pillars supporting the vanlt are rather in marl
thao in rock, and erumble very easily.

Tur Emyperor of Uerany has appointe] the
fifteenth of Octolwr uext as the date for the
ceremonious conseeration and opening of the
lately-finished Cologue Uathedrul,” when his
majesty and most of the members of his house,
together with  other. distingnished  persons,
will honor the Gerasion by their presence. . The
date selected is the birthday of Frederick Wil
Ham IV, the emperor's deceased brother, to
whose piety and love of art was dne the resump-
tion of thie architectaral fabors which were so
anxpisiously brought te-an end sbout a month
ugm g -

Tue feat performed of olid hy ¢ the amorons
hoy Leander ' is no - longer consideted marvel-
aus, The difticnltiea of Leander's passage wre
not” s be measurad by the absolute distance
hetween the two shores, which is about thres
kilometrea, . The streawm is swilt and the waters
are chill at all times of 'the year.” The low
average temperature of the Black Ses is but
slightly raised in the Sen of Marmora ;- thissur-
face warmth. hanlly alfects the Straits of the
Dardanelles; wherp the curréent mixes the waters
of oll deptha together.  The pasange has: been
aecomplished seores of times by Americans and
Englishimien since Lord Byron undertook to dis-
pel the jllusion of its great  difieulties.  The
time- resuired by a good swimmer is generally &
fow minutes less than an hour,




