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Mr. Loiîgfellow's new paem iu Heïrpcr's -Va-
!laziîc for 1)eceinbeî-, bis for its snbject Pot-
terv-uîsder varions inational types. Considered
simply as a realistie description of ceraînie
wares aud their oruameutatian, it le a wark dis.
piaying an almoat îuagical ekiil. But it le far
more than ths-it la an imaginative paem of
the higbest order, interpreting tise subtie ai,-
alogy wbicbi connecte art witb nature and bumr la
life. Tise poem, witb the exquieite illustrationîs
bv Fredericksansd Abbey, at Harpera', acetîpies
fourtecu pages, and we cati lay before ouI-
reades 5ly a few extracte.

INTiIODL;CTIO'N.
Tsa.trs, îs uhel!Tîî,n round sad round

W'itiuout a ,la uge, sitisout a sound:
Su .pins 1 tise nysg ssorld away!

Tti8Clay. sud! ssLs-ed uiit/s sasrl and sand,
Folloi etise molion, of soy hand,
l'or sons ssftfll nd ine 51<contmaîud,

Tiuîglî aIl ore imodeof day

Tlî,îs anîg tise Potier ai his task
Beuseati tise blossoiinig hawihorn-tree,
Whllls- ar Iis féasures. like a mask,
Tise qsilted sus8hine and lesf slsde
Moveu, as tise bossghcsibuve his wayed.
Ansi clotisef him, tili ho seerned ta be
A figure uoven lu tapesir>-,
Su sumuslsisty uvashe arrayed
Iu ihati nagnifiiuent attire
0f sable tissue fiakes itil ire.
Like a usagician he appeared.
A con jurer witlsant bouok or heard;
Asnd wile heo led his magie art-
For if was magicîs tus me-
I1siusid la silenuce anssi part.
And wssadered more and more ta se
'rt ha lp 1 eless, lfèles sisse of cls3
Rise up tss meeltue masters baud,
And now contraci sud sssw expausi,
And evesi his ligistest louscisobey;
Whiie ever in a thosîgistîul nsood
He sansg bis ditty, and ai tisues
Wissled a lune btween tise rbymnes,
As a uselodions interlsude.

Turis, sirîs. say wst-l ! AUl thùsegs inuet change
To somsthisig newacts sosieinîg strasige

Nsît/uosng thati tcan pause or stoy:
2 /se mmWJIiii el sca.cthe mssiswill s.uaîe,
Thue mist ausdiCloud sell tissa ta rainu
The raia la mût anîd cous! again,

T'o-mos-roue be to-day.-

IsEtuT.
What land le ibis, tisai seeme a tu e
A mingting of the lanud and ses i
This land ofealuice@, dikes, sud dunsesb
This vaier-net, tisai tasselates
The landecape? tlise nuending maie
Of gardens, through whose latticed gaies
'The imprisossed pinkesud tulipe gaze;
Wheu in long somnmer afternuoan
The sushine, sotbened by the haie,
Carnes sireauing doîvu asctbrougb a seseen;
Wisere ov-er fields and pasiuîres green
The paiuted chips fRostiiisluair,
And aven aIl ansi every wbere
Tise sailleof nindruille ink sud suear
Lîke wnigc ai sea-gusile aostise shore 1

Whiat land si leiie Yetiîreity towu
Is [Selft. uith al l is vares diepîsysut;
Th'ie.pide, thiuaker-piace, tise crowu
And centre oif tise Potter*s trade.
See t every hanse sud rooiu le brigisi
Wils glimmors of reflected ligisi
Froua plates that o, tise dresser siine;
Flagosîs ta faam vitis Fleinieh beer.
Or sparkle vith thé Risenisb vine,
And pilgiisn-fiaeks wiii, fleurs-do-lis,

And eshe s pon a roliig ses,
And tankards îsevter-tîupped, suit queer
Witb grotesquse maek sud mueketeer 1
Each bospitable ciimuey emiles
A welcomne fraun is painted tlues;
Tise panior walis, tise chamber faoon,
Tise tsirway suithtie corridors,
Tise bordere if the garden vaike,
Are besuiflfîiwiiis fadelees Suonsr,
That neyer drools lu vinde or shovers,
And neyer witiser on their stalks.

PA.ISiSY.
Who is if lu tise suibsrbeisere,
This Potier, varking wvus sncb cheer,
lu tisis inean hanse, ibis mean attire,
Hie msnly feaitres bronuzed vush fine,
Whoee fikuliuee ansi rustie vares
Scare Sud hlm bread fram day ta day?
This usadman, as tise people say,,
Whoa breaks bis tables sud bis chaire
Te fedisis furusce fines, nor canes
Vs ho guise nnfed if tisey are fed,
Nor visa may live if tbey are dead?
Thiesiebcemaiet witfr hobby cieeke,
And sunken, searcising eyes, vbo seeks,
By minglefi eartiss sud ores cambined
With paleuoy of fire, ta finit
Some nov enausel bard aud bigbt,
Hie drearn, bis passion, hie deligbt?

0 Paiisecv i vithin tisy hreast
Bured the hot fever of unret;
Thine vas tbe praphet's vision, thine
Tise exultation, the divine
lnsauity uof noble ids,
That nover falters non abates,
But labors sud endures sud waiia,
Till ail bisati hforesees, ih Suds,

OreWa m ay. I-sce.b....

More strange and wonderfui than these
Are the Egyl-tiau deities--
Ammon, and Emoib, and thse grand
Geinsq, holding in bis hand
The lotus; Isi8. crowned and velled
Ths acred Iris, and the Sphinx;
Bracelets with blue-enameled links;
The Scarabee in emerald mailed,
Or spreading wide bis funergl winge;
Lampe thai perchance their nioeht-watch kepi
O'er Cleopatra while she slept-
Ail plsnstered froun the tombe of kiugs.

CHINA.
G'er desert saude, o'er guif sud bay,
G'er Gauges and o'er Himaiay,
Bird-like 1 fiy, and flying sing,
To flowery kingdoms of CJathay,
And býrd-like poie on balanced wing
Above the town of King-te-tohiug
A burniug town, or eeeming 50-
Tlhree tisousaud furnaces that gl.w
Incessantly, sud 5M1Ibe air
With esmoke 11prieing, gyre on gyVre,
And painted ta- the lurid glare
Of jets and fla,'bes of red tine.

As teaves thatinluthe autouan faîl,
Spoited sud veined witb various hues,
Are swept aiong the avenues,
And lie lu beape by isedge sud wall,
So from tis grove of chimneys whirled
To ali thse mrakete of the warld,
These porcelain lbaves are wafted an-
Ligbt yeilow leaves wilh epots and btaixîl
0f violet aud of crinsson dye,
Or tender azure of a sky
Jusi wasbed by gentie April raine.
And beantiful witis céladon.

No lese tihe coarser honseh Ald vares-
Thie willow pattera, ibat we knevs
lu obildhood, witb hs bridge of bine
Leading ta unk nown thurougbfares;
Thse solitary man who starve
At the white river flowing thrajsgb
lIs arches, the fantastie Ireep.
And wild perspective of thse view;
And inlermingled amoug lisese
The tiles tisatin our nureeries
Filled ne with wonder sud delight,
Or haunted us lu dreains ai nigbt.

And youder by Nankin, bebiold I
The Tower of Porcelain, strange sud aid,
17plifting ta the asiouiised skies
ie ninefold painled balconie8,
With balustrades of twining leaves,
And roofs of tule, beneath wseesai-es
Hang porcelain belle tisaliitise tisne
Ring wilbs oft melodious clulue ;
While tise viole fabrie le ablaze
Wîth varied tinte, aIl fîîsed lu une,
Great mass of eolor, like a maie
0f flowers illnmined by the sun.

NATURE AND ART.
Art i. thse child of Nature; > ee,
Her darling child, lu wbom we trace
The feainres of the usolher's face,
Her aspect and ber attitude,
All ber maisatic bovelînees
Clsastened sud softened and subdued
Int a more attractive graee,'
Ansi with a husuan sense imbned.
He le the greatesi astiet, tisen,
Wiseihei of peucîl or of peu,
Who fuulowe Nature. Neyer uais,
As artiet or as artisan,
Pursung hi. own fisutasies,
Can ioucb the issman heari, or please.
Or satisfy our nobler neede,
As he visa sets hie villing tet
Iu Nature's foot-print8, iight and ieet,
And follove fearlese vhere seeleads.
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CHAPTER XXVII.
lTHE WOIILD AND HIS WlFE.

Tîse purchases for Chiekaree and tbe Hailaw,
the varions packages that fouiîd their destin.
ation lu Dr. Maryland's bouse, lad ail been
sent etraiglit off wlîere tbey were ta go. There
were bowever maîîy thiugs bouglit during those
two days af New York wark, wbich lsad no es-
tination ; at ieast, noise as yet kîîown. Such
articles bad l)eeii (r(iered ta tise hotel. And it
faliowed, tisat is tIse course of a d<ay ar two
tbereafttlr, the roorsîs of tIse suite ocespied by
Mr. and Mrs. Roua 1 sîesented the appearance of
a hanse fram vhicb tise iîiia-nitaîîts sire ruedi-
tating an iniissediate jourîîey witb ail their
effeets. Packages of ail sizes and deecriptions
had accîîmulated, ta a nuniber wbieb became
lutrusive upon the nsotice of sait1 inliabitaxits.

16Wbat sha.11wea ta mak al cnilearance ?"

face bad taken quite nuather expression. Hore
was a package of stationery. Hazel rememherod
the siekly-looki u man who had sold it, lu a
littie sisop, far down Broadway ; sie recolles-ted
Rollo's elseery talk ta, the man and same caun-
sel lie bad given hlm about lus heîutb ; wliich
couiseel, comimsg from sa free a puirebaser, who
paid cash with go ready a baud, staad a fair
chance of beiug followed. Here were books,
and tliere were books; bore wvere p ictures; there
was a package of hardware. WeI H azel re-
nsembered a iittle corner shap inta wbicb lier
husband lad tîîrned ta get a dogelsain ; and
wbere, finding a slus girl keepiîug ehop, and
learniug that se was doing it for bier father wbo
was ill, lie lad gone on ta bîîy a bewiidering
variety of thinge, wbicb lie would nat order sent
ta Cbickaree, there being perliaps no oue lu the
sbop ta pack tbem. Haxci sîsiled as sie re-
coileeted how Rouao found ont that lie vanted
all eorts of things tram tisat little establishunent,
aud liow the littie girl liad iooked at hlm and
sprnng ta serve hlmi before lie got tlirougb.

Byrom was busy uuipackiug sud Hazel exaus-
iniîîg ; tise room waselu a confusion of papere
aud twine4 sud lapes; wlieu tise door apeused,
snd tîsere entered tîpan the acoîse no iess a per-
son than Jasephuîse Cliarteris, née Powder. 'Tle
iady'e look, on taking the offet af things, it le
impossible ta describe. Hazel wae gloved ln
daissty buff gauuîtiets, the falde of ber scaniet
drees hl i eothered lu the groat wbite spron,
rufiled snd fluted sud spoties,-and iooked ln-
describably busy.

"dJosephine Pawder !-l am nat receiviug
company !" she exclaimed.

idNonsense ! I am gîad af it. I waîst ta see
you, sud I don't want ta aee other people. Hov
you do look, Hazel ! Well-have you really
gaîso sud gat married, sud told noboly ?lal it
true ~

.Teliing people le not one of my strong
point," Raid Hazel. ilPloebe, briug a duster
ta, thie chair for Mrs. Charterie."

j It le one of your weak points, I think," said
Josephine. " 1Nover mind the chair. What
msade yaîî do thigaistisat way 2"

Wycb Hazel disieed ber attendants, snd
went back ta lier foot-cushion among tbe pack-
ages. idWhat niakes one do anything?" se
asked, beginîîing upon a senies of trou biesome
kusats.

dHlm !" said Josephle.-«Ntbigal
ta houp youraehf.""Ntbigae

«'0 is that it!'" said Hazei. id There-liap-
puly for yau, 1 have found aoine sugarpînues.
Do yau buy sa maîsy now-a-days that yan bave
no taste far mare ("

" What on eartb are yon about ?"
" Hard at vark oui chaos-!"
idWhat sort of chaos?1"
"'Doni't yan eee ?" said Wycli Hazel. " Heî-e

are six brackete togetises, far insetance, wlîich
ehauld be one lu a place ; sud I ain puzzled iu
what liglit to baîsg these pictures ;-and th2se
books bave no place where ta, be. And if you
waat needese, Josephine, or a tbimbe-or a
eewiuîg bird, or any littie trifle like notepapor
or a clothshamper, houp yonrself !"-And her
aweet laugli ruug ont, haif for nervouenessud
hluf far fun.

idHow lang have yau been married V" was the
ather lady'e impetuons question.

idSince some time hast year," eaid Hazel,
draggu p nte*pcae"Don'jýupaohr ak t be wicked, HaLze¶!' Were you married
at Christmase? Kitty Fisher says so, sud 1
dida't beieve it. Were you really V'

«'I suppose Dr. Maryland doe snc things'realiy,' whea le doos tbem at ail."
idYes !" said Jasephine, after a momeut'e

pause sud witb a baîf gpoa, "that'e the worst
of it. I wieh I could know it was a elaiau. I
tbuîuk marriages ougît ta be broken, if peaple
waut theru braken. The 1mw ouglit ta be sa.'

Razel was elleut.
of66Don't you thiak, that when people are tired
af ach otber, tley anglit not ta be bouud ta ive

togetler ?"

"But Van were tired ta begin with."
"No, I wasn' t; not sa. I thouglit I could

goa aloug witb John Charteris. Ho wasn't a
buty, nor a dietinguisbed speaker, but I

tlauglit I could get along with him. Hazel, I
lated hlm befoîsI el ad been married a week.
Mon are at yaur feet tihl yau ire tied ta tbem,
fast ; sud thon -it's very liard, Hazel I-tleé
mana lethe master, sud le likeit."

"leI that Mr. Charterie T" said Hazel.
diIt le every rman
"iSame flourisl their sceptres witb a differ-

"It-,p',e aathing a laugh at-f."Ieaid the irl 
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lifr in tii,'prespn ce of others.Ilt-it rsgi
t'le nucsa-greetiliga and coiigi-attiltiiiî %itlî
a malîner of courtly carelessness, which luvoltui-
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"As I neyer rememiber hating anybody in my
life, " eaid Wychi Haze], " it is perhaps useless
to diseuss the question. Do you spend the win-
ter here V'

" He had înoney enougli of bis own," Jose-
phine went on,-" lie had no business tonîarry
you. Well--marriage is a lottery, they say;
and I have drawn John Charteris. I suppose 1
muet wear hini out. If I could wear hlm out !

i-If it was only Jack Charteris !-but lie le the
sort of man you couldn't say 'Jack' to. Spend
the winter here ? No, I think not. 1 shall go
to Washington by and by. But I don't see
that it signifies much where one is ; life is fiat
when one ean't flirt ; and John won't let me do
that any more, unless I do it on the siy. Do
you expeci, to have anything in the world your
own way, with Dane Rolla V'

Hazel feit herseif (privatelv) getting rather
"furious" now. Yet the girl at lier side stirred

her pity, too.
" What sort of a man can you say ' Jack' to 2

she.inquired, as if she liad heard no question.
9"You know. A fellow that!s auyhow jolly.

What are ail tisese thin g here for 2"
If I were you," said Hzel , « I would make

Mr. Charteris so 'jolly' (lend me your word for
once) that lie would be deiighted to have me say
'Jack.' "

'«I don't want hlm ta be delighted, " said
Josephine, " nor to ealu him Jack. And a mîan
tliat amokes ail tlie time can't bie made jolly.
He didn't use to let me see it, you know ; and
now lie doîf t care. He onght ta live ini a bouse
by himself, that's ail chuînney!"

" Caunter actions wauld work a cure," said
Wycb Hazel, ready to iaugh at lier own sud-
denly developed wisdom. " If you make your-
self dieagreeable, Josephine, I should think lic
would smoke, and bide you in a baze."

"I1 don't !" said the girl indignantly. "And
nothing on earth will cure a mnan who emokes.
He likes it better than anything except money;
far better thani me. Try to get your husband-"

Josephine broke suddenly off. The door had
opened noiselessly, and Mrs. Powder entered,
followed immediately by Miss Molly Seaton.

Greetings and congratulations paased of course,
aecording tto form.

" Dane is nat at home, iny dear V' said the
eider lady.

" Husbands are not gallant in these days,
mamma," said Josephine.

"But Mr. Rollo is !" said Molly rashly.
"So it seems," said Josephine laugbinz.

Left bis lady-love to put bis atl'airs in order;
wbie e le i aving a goo<i aleigliride soniewhere,
you bet! But you see, slîe is busy, like a good
chiut."

" «And wbat are you doing, îny dear ?" said
Mrs. Powder.

Just thien the set of liazel's head would have
toid keen eyes what she was doingg mcntally.
She was stillinu er camelaliair morning robe;
the scarlet folds ani the whîite apron, anîd her-
self' making a brilliant spot dowu among the
packages.

1i am putting Mr. llollo's affaire in order,"ebe said composedlv.

"MY dear," said Mrs. Powder bencvolently,
"Iam sure lie doea not want You to openî bis

packages for hlm."
" I sbauîd tliink you were going to open a

siîop, if I dldn't know better," remarked Molly
in evident great cuî-iosity.

"«Shie won't tell," said Josephine. 1' I sup-
pose she 18 keeping bier own secret. She wants
nie to believe that sbe doîî't feel the elsains of
wedloek a bit."

" Maybe it is too soo i for that, " said Molly.
" 0 la It 1" said Mrs. ('harteris. &" I sbould

like ta see that. Juit as soon as the miîuister
bas doue, andl said, 'I prahlounce you mais and
wife,'-from tbat minute a mat is a hanged. Ho
le your very obedient servant when lie walks up
the aisle ; dear mie, when lie comes down!-

"';But you are joking, Mrs. Charteris," said
Moly. haîf alarmed.
" After tîsat, lie bas the power, and you are

queen no langer, but must follow liim round
the warld if lie beekons; and lie knows it, and
hie lets you know it too. "

"That le a fooiish way of talkiug, Jose-
phine, " said lier mother. "0f course, there is
a certain truth ln it, and tbere ouglit to be. A
man la the liead of his lionse. The oniy thing
ta be desired is, that lie sbouid rifle it weii.''-

««i don't care wbetber it la well or i11," re-
joined Josephine. 1'What I objeet t la ing


