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THE FAVORITE.

Anaw

THE S8EA.
O changeful sea! thy face to me
Hath many a different aspect worn;
I’ve roamed by thee in hours of glee,
And when my heart with grief was torn.

s,

With deepening roar upon the shore
Thy billows beat, and find no rest;

In storm or calm their ceaseless psalm
Hath waked sweet echoes in my breast.

But now my heart can only start

To hear their moan with shuddering dread;
For every wave beats o’er a grave—

The grave wherein my love lies dead.

He was 80 young, so brave and strong,
Hope sat 80 radiant on his brow;

No shadow fell on our farewell
Of that despair which haunts me now.

A mother pressed him to her breast—
A mother's love is right dlvine;
My love I knew was great and true,
But yet her clalm was more than mine.

He sailed away that Autumn dsy,
And we two women stopped our tears

To watch that face whose youthful grace
Shall shine no more through all the years,

As day declined, the treacherous wind

Rose fierce and high with tempest’s breath;
In that dread hour Hope lost her power—

I knew and felt my sailor's death.

8ince then, to me, O changeful sea,
Thy face hath worn a look of gloom ;
Thy sparkling waves have told of graves—
Of useless prayers and timeless doom.

But when at last that gulf is passed
Which oft seems very near to me,
Just o’er the brink I love to think
In that sweet land ¢1is no more sea ”"—

No more of tears or haunting fears,

Or sickening hope through long delay :
O faithless soul, so bright a goal

8hould help thee forward on thy way!

THE DEMON SNUFFERS.

I'm not at all given to parading my troubles
—nothing of the kind. I may be getting old, in
fact I am: and I may have had disappoint-
ments such as have left me slightly irritable and
peevish; but I ask, as a man, who wouldn't be
troubled in his nerves if he had suffered from
snuffers ?

Bnutfers ? Yes, snuffers—a palr of cheap,
black, iron snuffers, that screech when they are
opened, and creak when they are shut; a pair
that will not stay open nor yet keep shut; a
palr that gape at you incessantly, and point at
you a horrid, sharp, iron beak, as a couple of
leering eyes turn the finger and thumb holes in-
o a pair of spectacles, and squint and wink at
you maliciously. A word in your ear—this in a
whisper—those snuffers are haunted! their in-
significant iron frame is the habitation of a de-
mon—an imp of darkness; and I've been
troubled Uil I've got snuffers on the brain, and I
shall have till I'm snuffed out.

It bas been going on now for a couple of
years, ever since my landlady sent the snuffers
up to me first in my shiny crockery-ware
candlestick, where those snufters glide about
like & snake in a tin pail. I remember the
first night as well as can be. It was in No-
vember—a weird, wet, foggy night, when the
river-side streets were wrapped in a yellow
blanket of fog—and I was going to bed, when
at my first touch of the candlestick those
snuffers glided off with an angry snap, and
lay, open-mouthed, glaring ¥t me from the
floor.

1 was somewhat startled, certainly, but far
from alarmed; and I selzed the fugitives, and
replaced them in the candlestick, opened the
door, and ascended 4he stairs,

Mind, I am only recording facts, untinged by
the pen of romance ! Before I had ascended four
steps, those hideous snuffers darted off, and
plunged voint downwards on to my left slipper.
ed foot, causing me an agonizing pang, and the
next moment a bead of starting blood stained
my stocking.

I will not declare this, but I believe it to be a
fact: as I xaid something oathish, I am nearly
certain that I heard a low, flendish chuckle ;
and when I stooped tolift the snuffers, there was
a bright spark inthe open mouth, and a pungent
blue smoke being breathed out to annoy my
nostrils.

1 was too bold in those days to take much
votice of the incident, and I hurried upstairg—
not, however, without seeing that there was a
foul black patch left upon the holland stair.
cloth; and then I hurried into bed, and tried to
sleep. But I couid not, try as I would, In the
darkness I could just make out the candlestick
agalnst the blind; and from that point inces-
santly the demon snuffers gradually approached
me, till they sat spectacle-wise astridemy nose,
and a pair of burning eyes gazed through them
right into mine.

Need I say that I arose next morning
feverlsh und unrefreshed to gq about my daily
duties ?

«I'll have no more of it to-night,” I said to
myself, as I rose early to go to bed, and make
up for the past bad night ; and I smiled sardoni-

eally as I took up the bighly glazed candlestick,
and tried to shake the black, straddling reptile
out ypon the sideboard. I say tried; for, tomy
horror, the great eyeholes leered at me as they
hugged round the npright portion of the stick,
and refused to be dislodged. I shook them
again, and one part went round the extinguisher
support, which the reptile dislodged, so that the
extinguisher rattled upon the sideboard top.
But the snuffers were there still. I tried
again, and they, or it, dodged round and thrust
a head through the handle, where they stuck
fast, grinning at me till I set the candlestick
down and stared.

« Pooh {—stuffI—ridiculous!” I exclaimed,
quite angry at my weak, imaginative folly ; and
determined to act like a man, I seized the
candlestick with one hand, the snuffers with the
other, and after a hard fight, succeeded in wrig-
gling them out of their stronghold, banged them
down upon the table cloth, seized them again,
snuffed my candle viciously before replacing
them on the table, and then marched out of
the room, proud of my moral triumpbh, and re-
joicing in having freed myself of the demon.
But as I stood upon the stairs, I could see that
my hand was blackened; and the icy, gal-
vanic feeling that assalled my nerves when
I first touched the snuffers still tingled right to
my elbow,

But I was free of my enemy; and marching
with freely playing lungs into my bed-room,
I closed and locked the door, set down my
empty candlestick, changed my coat and
vest for & dressing-gown, and began to brush my
hair,

It 18 my custom to brush my hair with a pair
of brushes for ten minutes every night before
retiring to rest. I find it strengthening to the
brain. Ujon this occasion I had brushed hard
for five minutes, when there was a loud knock
at my bed-room door.

« Can I speak to you a moment, sir 2’ said
the volce of my landlady.

I rose and opened the door, and then
started back in disgust, as I was greeted
withe—

« Please, sir, you forgot your snuffers ! ”

My snuffers! It was too horribie; but there
was more to bear.

« And please, sir, I do hope you’'ll be more
careful. It's a mussy we warn’t all burnt to
death in our beds, for the snuffers have made a
great hole as big as your hand in the table
cloth, and scorched the mahogany table; and it
was & mussy I went into your room before I
went up to bed.”

I couldn't speak, for I was drawn irresistibly
on to obey, as my landlady held the snuffers’
handle towards me, and pointed to the great
fungus snuff upon my common candle. I thrust
in a finger aud thumb, closed the door in des-
peration—for I could not refuse the snuffers—
once more locked myself in, and stalked to the
dressing table, and, as I heard my landlady’s re-
treating steps, I snuffed the candle, which start-
ed up instantly with a brighter flame as the
snuffers’ mouth closed upon the incandescent
wick.

« I'm slightly nervous,” I said to myself, as I
essayed to put down my enemies. «I want
tone—iron—iodine — tonic bitters—and—curse
the thing!” Iejaculated, shaking my hand, and
trying to dislodge the snuffers. My efforts were
but vain, for the rings clung tightly to my
finger and thumb, cut into my flesh, and it was
not until I had given them a frantic wrench,
which broke the rivet and separated the
halves, that I was able to tear out my
bruised digits, and stand panting at the broken
instrument.

There was relief though, here. I felt as if
I had crushed out the reptile’s life; and the
two pleces—their living identity gone-—lay
nerveless and devoid of terrors in the candle-
tray.

I slept excellently that night, and smiled as I
dressed beside the broken fragments. I had
achieved a victory over self, as well as over an
enemy. I enjoyed my breakfast, after raising
the white cloth to look at the damage, which I
knew would appear as twenty shillings in the
weekly bill; but I did not care, though I shud-
dered slightly as I thought of the snuffers’ hor-
rible designs. I dined that day with friends,
played a few games afterwards at pool, and
then we had oysters.

I was in the best of spirits as I opened the
door with my latch-key, and I laughed
heartily at what I called my folly of the pre-
vious nights; but, as I entered my room, there
was the great black holein the green cloth table
cover, and the charred wood beneath, while up-
on the sideboard-—

I groaned as 1 stood half transfixed. I could
bave imagined that I had on divers’ leaden-soled
boots; for there, maliciously grinning at me,
with half-opened mouth, were the demon snuf.
fers, joined together by & new, glistening rivet,
which only added to their weird appearance, as
the beak cocked itself at me, and the great
eyes glared, as the black mouth seemed to
say—

“ Yow'll never get rid of me .

Something seemed to draw me, and I went
and took the candlestick, MY €yes belng fixed
the while upon the snuffers; and I came in con-
tact with several pieces of furniture ag I went,

into the passage, where I held the candlesticik
very much on one side a8 I Jit the candle at 116
little lamp. I hoped that the snuffers wquld

!’1

fall out; but they grinned maliciously, .,y yid
! not stir,

i The next moment I was obliged 16 usq them,
| for the candle began to gutter; when, gy ngth-
! ing followed, I grew bolder, #1d began to agoend
| the staiys, In u minute, though, before I way

half up the second flight, and though the candle-
stick was carried perfectly stralght—crash! the
demon snuffers darted out, and dashed them-
selves upon the floor,

I did not stay to look, but hurried to my bed-
room, closing and locking the door.

“Safe this time I” I thought; for it was late,
and I knew that my landlady must have been
long in bed. Then I began to think of how they
had hopped out of the candlestick, and I re.
membered what they had done upon the pre.

the house. S8uppose they should do 80 now ! The

twin demons—the horrid Siamese pair.

I would, thoungh—I was safe here.
Suppose they set the house on fire ?

Irresistible fate, with an inconceivable attrac-
tion, led me back to the door, which I opened,
and then I groaned, for there wasno help for it.
I counld smell strongly thatanimal-burning odor
given off by woollen fabrics, and I knew that the
carpet must be on fire,

Down I went inthe dark—very softly too, lest
I should alarm the landlady and the other lod-
gers ; but, though the odor was strong, I went
right to the bottom and stood upon the door-
mat without finding my enemies.

I stood and thought for a few minutes, and
then began slowly to ascend, feeling carefully
all over every step as I went up to my bed-
room, where I arrived without ever my hand
coming in contact with that which I sought.

« 'l go to bed and leave them !” I ejaculated,
and I turned upon my heel ; but at that moment
the pungent burning odor came up stronger
than ever, I was compelled to descend, to find
that the demon twins had been lying in ambush
half-way down, so that I trod upon them, trip.
ved, in my terror my foot glided over them, and
I fell with a crash into the umbrella stand,
which I upset with a hideous noise upon the
oileloth—not so loud, though, but that I could
hear the little black imps take three or four
grasshopper leaps along the passage, ending by
sticking the pointed beak into the street door,

Before I could gather myself up, I heard doors
opening upstairs, and screaming from the girls
below, who slept in the kitchen; and the next
minute old Major O'Brien’s voice came roaring
down—

“An’ if ye shtir a shtep, I'll blow out yer
brains !I””

Of course I had to explain ; and I had the hor.
rible knowledge that they gave me the credit of
being intoxicated—the Major saying he would
not stop in a house were people went prowling
about at all hours, ending by himself, at the
landlady’s request, examining the door to see if
it was latched securely, and then seeing me
safely to my room.

¢ An’if I did me duty, sor, I should lock you
in,” he said by way of good night. ¢ And now
get into the bed, sor, and at once ; and—here are
your snuffers I”

I could filli volumes with the tortures inflicted
upon me by those haunted snuffers, for they
clung to me, and, in spite of every effort, never
left me free. It was In vain that I came home
early and shifted them into the Major’s candle-
stick : they only came back., I threwthem out
of the bed-room window once, and they were
found by the maid in the area. I threw them
out again, and they were picked up by the po-
liceman, and they made him bring them back,
Then I tried it at midday; but an old woman
brought them in, and made a row because they
went throvgh her parasol, so that I had to pay
ten shillings, besides being looked upon by my
landlady as a lunatic.

I thrust them into the fire one night, and
held them there with the tongs, lest they should
leap out; but they would not burn, and my
landlady finding them in the ashes, had them
Japanned, and they were in their old place next
day. I bad no better luck when I thrustthem
—~—buried them—deep ina scuttle of ashes ; they
only turned up out of the dusthole when Mary
sifted the cinders.

They always came off black on to my hands,
when they did not anoint my fingers with soft
tallow. If they fell out of the candlestick, it was
always on to oilcioth or paint, where they could
make a noise jumping about like a grasshopper,
till they ended by standing upon the sharp
beak, wjth the spectacle-like holes in the air,
If I went up to dress, they would shoot into my
collar box, or amongst my clean shirts, smut-
ting them all over, If I tried to kill a wasp
with them upon an autumn evening, when the
insect crept out of a plum at dessert, the
wretches only snipped bim in two, as if rejoic-
ing at the inflicted torture. In short, they have
worn me out—those snuffers; and if it was not
from fear, I should take and drop them from
the parapet of a bridge. '

But, there ! it would be in vain; they woulq
be certain to turn up : and they are not mortal,
so what can you expect ? Let this communje.
ation be & secret, for it is written wholly by day,
when the snuffers lie in the lower regions,

A bright thought has ocourred to mé—the Mg.
Jjor leaves this morning for Berlin.

» . . . .

I have done it—his carpet bag 8tood in the
hall, waiting for the cab. The Major Wasin the
drawing-room paying his bill. The malds were
upstairs making the beds. I stole down like g
; thief into the kitchen. The snuffers werein my
; dirty cundlestick upon the dresser. I selzed the
| grinning, tallow.anointed demons, fleW up the

stalrs, and as I heard the drawing-room door
;)zen, tore the baga little apart, and thrust them

»

i The next minute they were on the roof of g

vious night—how they had tried to set fire to

cold perspiration trickled down my nose at the |
very thought. I dared not leave the demon, or |

But, fire! 1

1
cab, and on their way to Berlin, where they wil

haunt the Major,
Y . . . . on

A month of uninterrupted Joy has P“”do'd
the day of the Major’s departure, I seem oy
wed pleasure ; and this has been the uonm
moon. This morning, when I pald my b 'Ms-
landlady announced the coming back of the
Jor to his old apartments. I have beenit ¢%
ever since, But thisis folly. I will be bopé
my worst fears may not be confirmed.

» » * . .
It’s all over —he has brought them baok !
They grin at me as I write.

———————
THE SHAH OF PERSIA.

18
A few facts respecting the Shah and Per

)
may prove of interest to our readers. ,3';;
is Nasser.ed-Din; born in 1830, being the €%y,
son of Shah Mohammed, he succeeded 'O g
throne on the death of his father, SePt |y
His Imperial Majesty is therefore only 'n,x-

he is not in robust health, It hasbeenre?
ed that he seldom wears the wonderful 8% ;g
of diamonds on his kulah, or cap. The ¥
is that anything heavy on his head gives for-
the headache. The custom of his natlo® i
bids him to have his head uncovered, but nd
not often that his head-dress is heavier (1%
cloth kulah. In his own country he seldom™ % g
gloves, but since he has come to Europe 7° 40
taken to white gloves. His Majesty D
soLs, born in 1850 and 1853, e
The Shah of Persia, by his ofcial i
¢ Shah-in-Shah,” {s absolute ruler withi® 'of
dominions, and master of the lives and §0% ¢
all his subjects; he has the right of designd ué
his successor to the throne, The wholer€¥®
of the country being at their disposal, rece?
vereigns of Persia have been able o 8%
large private fortune. That of the presentSi
i8 reported to amount to four millions 8t€ osh
one half represented by diamonds, the 3™
the Derya-i-Non of 178 carats, and other Precan's
stones, forming the Crown jewels, The S 200
tallsmans are very numerous, exceedlng bag:
and they are the most curious part of hisnd is
gage. One is a gold star of five points & o0
supposed to have been possessed by the lsgha!
dary Rustom. It is called Merzoum, adle
the reputation of making conspirators 1M g
ately confess. When the Shah’s brotbef
accused of treason some ilme since, 188 .,
was shown him, and, terrified and overd g
with remorse, he avowed his iniquities, 82, 'y
banished. The next important tallsmaB .
cube of amber, which fell from Heaven il
homet’s time. It is supposed to rende’ d
Shah invulnerable, and he wears it susPe" of
around his neck. Another is a little ¥
gold, set in emeralds, and blessed by the 1e 88
phet. It renders the Royal Family invist® ow*
pis

s
ghab
riing

long as they are celibates, The Shah hads
ever, numerous wives before it came iP e of
possession. Another is a diamond set IB on in-
his scimetars, which renders its posse®’ " ¢he
vincible, and there is also a dagger wit who
same property, but it is ordained that th%¢ i,
use it should perish by it. It is, tB€'Y og,
carefully kept shut up in a sandal-W'
on which is engraved a verse of the K"mn;orﬂ-‘
The Shah has both given and receiv un*
interesting souvenirs of his visit to thi5 ap-
try. Amongst them may be especlally s
tioned the portraits of himself, set in d! Queﬂn
which he presented both to Her Majesty elled
Victoria and the Prince of Wales, the J% gt
sword bestowed upon the Duke of Cam
the termination of the review held at

gold

ration of the City ot London. This sed dom®

is of oblong octagon form, with a ra: rters
surmounted by the civic arms apd uP ‘At the
enamelled in proper heraldic colours- als o¥
four corners of the base are kneeling ¢8% cof”
whose backs the casket rests, The side® reed
ners and lid are composed of elegant!y tico”
work In pure Persian character, With P¥ iy

lored enamel backgrounds, ornameb oS
flowers, composed of pearls and other and
stones. On the frout shield, in rais sure

enamel, are the Persian lion and “uh; en'l®
mounted by the imperial crown. 4 of Hi#
are other shields, inscribed with 0091“1“ one
Majesty’s autograph, whilst the remai?’ .
at the back 1s engraved with a suitable
tlon, The whole rests on a slab of _ “qhe
marble, supported by a purple velvet P8 of the
casket 18 without doubt the finest workhe oo
kind that has ever been presented by ¥ pads®®
poration on any similar occasion, TB€ " th¢
worn by the Reception Committee up‘;” e
day on which the Shah was recelved ) of
Corporation of the City of Londo™ ig "1}
which was also presented to His Msjoen 0
exceedingly beautiful, consisting of ® cm s
fine gold, representing the Persian ‘%n Tho
rounded by «Guildhall, Jane 30, 1875 wed
outer border is particularly pretty, belﬂ‘nu' it
of colored enamel and Persian ornameé enﬂ’el
mounted by the Shah’s crown, With
Jewels, of the a7
The Shah is the fourth sovereigd joB of
nasty of the Kasjars, which took 1¢pin the
the crown after a civil war, It 18 W ter OF ot
power of the Persian monarch to 8 UL o
overrule the existing law of successiofs g" i
laws of Persia are based on the P the ghab i
Koran; and though the power Of by
absolute, it Is only go far as it is ot °‘: rell-
the accepted doctrines of the M’hoﬁu‘-ﬂ“

nb
glon. The Shah is regarded Mb““’l $ bo clalo#

ey

of the Prophet, and it {s a8 suo
lmplicit obedience.




