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AN ANNIVERSARY.
1.

There’s n day of life that I love best—
Farly May with a touch of Jane.
Bluc sky spreading esst and west.
And s river hunming 8 rugged tune:

1.

The tTesh breeze bears the breath o the blossoms
Oiver the way in the woads all wet. -

The binds with song are swelling their bosoms--
“Tis a vear sinee last they met.

It

Al “twas sust a year since | met wy queen—
April then with a touch of May—

And lost my heart to hor hair's bright sheen,
Her virginal eves, and her gneenly way,

1v.
1 hud marked the dew drops sn the leaves
Shaken from two to ene with a sigh.
Susgaickly closing one seiree perceives i
How the vne drop grows or the two dropes die
AN
Aud wris it wowind, or was it a sigh,
Or 5 tender tene that tonshed us so¥—
Our hour of parting was drawing nigh.
And twe hoarts broaking that cne mst go-—

V1.
Well, how it happened I eannot telly .
Bt our hearts ke dew-drops clasped and ciosed
o ghe leal of Hife we love sa well,
And. are hewst hencetusth, sufe roposed.

Vil.

flife thac T love best—
May with a toush of June.
arching east and west,
Arol the river humming a hurried tune,

VIIt.

Will vy ever again. as yon comne in May.
m more all-complete

t vau brought to us that pertect day
When twe full hearts cushed out to meef.

IX.
® armus wera intertwined
tavished on brow and tip.

peder volss schispered Kind

Life was ajay for each o sip Y
X.

O heart. ¢4 Loves o vou love th
Snrly May with a touch of J
Blur <Ky vaultine the broade
Aned the river humming a happy tune.
Magriy J. Garrris,

Ani
Al

at day ?--
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LAST  LEGER.
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CHAPTER 1.
O Trees s b nath had i bin which pesttemen have ™

I oon'7 suppose there are many people now-
a-davs who rempanber Huogh Damer. Not that
! would imply that e existed at a period be-
voud the memeory of middle.-aged mankind.
The time that 1 am writinye of is barely fifteen
years gbd, But the memearies of meo are short,
and every decade sees the rise and fall of pew
herees.  The carecr of 2 man of the world iz
not rruch longer than the eeign of those later
Ciesars who were polished off so qnickly in the
dave when Rome was going down hill and
the Homan Empire & nice litthe lot to be put
up to suction,  Pleture to yourself, says De
Qaincey, any man going home to dinner with
ehas Hitl: lot in his pocket!

80 1 -ay, advisedly, that perhaps there ace
few now-a—duyz who care to reraember the brief
<urrer tims of Hugh Damers life; and vet
he was a wreat man in his tiime—that is to say,
great in certain circles—and made his mark
after a certain fashion.

We were contemporaries at Oxford, baut not
of the same collexe. 1 waz a Balliol man,
Damer was at Christchurch; but we were fast
frieteds notwithstanding, [ think Huogh in-
dulped freely in every kind of dirsipation
fashionable at that period @ but he never got
into any vulgur scrapes—no painting chapel
doors a bright scarlet, or nailing up an ob-
noxious don’s onks, or anythiong of that kind
and in spite of wine parties without nnmber,
hunting all through the <carxon, not a little
high play late of nights “ under the rose,” and
varions other amusements of a xowewhast
nproarions order, Hugh contrived to distiv.
guish himself in athletics, and to take his
déegree in-a very creditable manner.  When
or how he read no one could ever dixcover,
but it was said that he could do without sleep
for a fortnight at a time, and that very often
after shutting hix door upon his friends at two
a.m., he would tie a wet towel round hig head
and go in for divinity till early chapel, where
he made his appearance fresh us a rose after
hix matutinal shower-bath,

He was blessed with a superb constitution,
and a marvellour capacity for work or pleasure,
He was, indeed a man who could scarcely
help living hard and  fast—a man to whom
any monotouons or sluggish form of existence
wotid have been simpiy abendurable. Tn ap-
pearance he was a splendid fellow—tall, broad-
shouldered, blue-eyed, and chestnut-baired,
with a sunny look in his lace that was, for
wont prople, irresiatible.  He had the airofa
man who mast needs command - fortune—win

the race of Jife in a canter—indeed, {t wan .

almost impossible to associate the idea of
trouhle or sorrow of any kind with Hugh
Damer. '

After ‘leaving Oxford T lost sight of my
friend for some years. I went to the bar, and
my own life was a great deal too busy for the
perpetual frivolities of the fashionable world,
1 saw nothing of Hugh, but 1 heard of him—
heard of him as one of the most distinguished
among the gilded youth of that day.  He was
of a good old Yorkshire family, and had =
large fortune, which, according to the report
of his friends, bad come to him unfettered at
his majority. People told me that he was
spending this royally, and, at the wate he
was living, could not be expected to hoid out
long.

< He's o fine, capital fellow—a first-rate fol-
fow.” one of these prudent observers said 1w
me, ¢ but there never was much stay in him
He does everythivg too fast—runs away with
the race for the first half mile, and comes in
powhere at the finish,  People are afraid of
him, somchow. He pmight have doubled his
fortune by a brilliant marriage more thsn
once; but he lost his chance, dished himself
by some mad folly that no man but he would
have dreamtof.  He's a dangerces fellow, and
women feel it, and can’t bring themselves to
trust him.” )

Thus argued onr common fricud, with &
serious coustenance, and a deprecatory oleva-
tion of the shoulders, [ was sorry to lear sueh
an opinion of Damer, for 1 liked him with ali
my heart, and had hoped fna brilliant future
for him.

It was net very long after this, just at the
clase of the London scason, when I came
acrass my old fricod quite unexpeetedly at a
West-cud club of which 1 was & member, but
whose gorgeeus saloous my  shadow rarely
darkened. 1 was a busy man and prosperous
withal, my prosperity entirely dependent upon
unremitting industr

A late Angust twilivht was closing in, and
the lamps were glimmering here and there in
the ~hadowy strects. The fashionable quarter
of the town had a dreary ook, the sorat rosms
of the clalv s palpable air of desolation,

I went inte the reading-roow : there was
only one man there, and he rose from one of
the luxuricus armchairs and threw down s
periodical with an audible groan as T entered
Suddenly he started, starad at me with all hix
might, and rame striding across the room to
me, and in the next moment both my hands
were in the muscular grip of Hugl bamer,

“ My dear Norris, my dear old friend,” he
eried, in his lound, hearty way, “1 am so re-
jolcod to see you—a glad, npon my soul, new
—Ican't tll you how glad. I have been
wishing to come across yon for the last half
dozen years.”

“And yet vou knew where to find me all
the time, Huogh @ and the Temple, if romote
from the civilised rogions of the West, §s not
a pilgrimare utterly beyond the capacity of
friendship.”’

SHie away, ofd vhap, [ deserve the re-
proach, Bug yvon see, ] knew you wore always
Lasy—heard of you froan every one as devoted
1o yonr profession, 8 perfect slave to it in fact,
and [ am «uch an idle beggar, whatcould T do
but bore you if [ eame?  And then one's life
goos so fast somchow . T delare to you, Fred,
I have seldom bad wn hour that T conld call
my own since I'left Oxford, | secin 1o have
existed iu a whirlpool, an actual mael:trom
spinning me round and round and sucking e
down in spite of myselfl  And now, el me
atl vour news, dear boy ; what vou have Leen
doing, and what vou are goinz w do, and all
the rest of it )

We sat down opposite cach other at a littde
table in one of the windows, and by the faint
grey light of the fading day I waw that my
friend was not looking by any means as well
as I should have wished to ser himlook, The
handsome face was wan and haggard, aud there
were linez about the ever and mouth that
should - searcely have appeared in o yonng a
countenance )

#T'm afraid you've buen ill, Huogh” T zaid
to him by and by,  You seem to have lost
that’ perennial bloom for which you were re.
nownsd at Oxford.™ :

ST Ok no he answered, carclesaly,
“Tve pot been il —worrivd a4 little ocea.
sionally, that's all. %t now listén to
me, Fred, old ‘fellow, and if yon wish to
preserve my regard you muat fall into my way
of thinking; and T asdure you that regard of
mine ik a very deep feeling, thongks it's rather
backward ‘in showing itself Now, you own:
to having a clear fortnight before you after
the ast of this month, in which yon may kick
up your heels and dizpose of yourself as it
seems” fit tn you, without let or hindrancs to

your prospects of wearing <1k by-and-by, And.

son talk of devoting your leisnre to certain
nameless cady of your acquaintanci—of “the
gennd swell T suppase—who have got a moor
down’ somewhere in the north, sod want yvou.

to -go and assist them in the murder of inno-

cent grouse. . Theow over the unknown euds,
dear old boy, nnd come down to me, - Siiptim-
ber v a great time for us Yorkshiremen. T
can give you no end of partridges, and my
place is only  fifteen” miles- from Doncaster;
Come to. Churleigh Wood, Fred, and spend
your holiday with an old friend: [ shall con-
sideer it ani expecial favenr if yon Ay Y et
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and-—and it may be the last time 1 shall be
able to ask you." ’

_ “What do you mean by that, Hugh?™ 1
demanded;. alarmed by the sudden gravity of
his tone. :

« Neverwind what 1 mean, Fred.  Life ix
full of cinnges. - The present is all a man can
call his own, and so on, Carpe dirm.  Cowe,
dear Loy is it to be yes or no 77 )

«1 ghould be o churl if T said ¢No, when
you flatter me by sceming really anxious to
linve me,” Tanswered ; ¥ so tho geoatlemen un.
known, who are reatly very good fellows in
their way, shall go overboard, and I'lE intict
my society upon you for the first fortnight in
September.  Shall you be alone at Chur-
leigh 7%

“Alone!'”  He laughed aloud at the absuar-
dity of the notion, and 1 was very glad to hear
the old frank laugh agsiu. Alone, Fred!
why I have never been alone in my own
house since T became master of i, We're
sure of a houseful; some nice people, of
course, und perhaps o few nasty ones—but
yowll put up with the bores for the sake of
friendship.”

#1 am vot afruid of mecting bores at Chur-
leigh” 1 answerad, “There ix not wmuch
afinity between vou and that species, | think,

" Damer."”

“There is otie of my guests | faney you witl
like,” he said musingly, and with a tender
smile lighting up his hageand fam.

“ A laidy, Hugh Your face tells me that !t

e, budy bt Towall zay no more 1l
voi have seeu her?

We parted svon after this, 1 promising to be
with my friend on the 186, He had oceasion
ter o down o the old place some days iarkier,
in order 1o b ready for possitde arrivals,

( To be continued )

[RaGisys kv on accor:lasce with the Copyright At
ot sl

{Wrstten fur the i idustonted Newro. |

TALES

LINKS OF LOVE.

BY ALRNANDER SOMEXVILLK,

LILLYMERE.

CHAPTER XX,

DUT OF THE WHIRLPOOL, AGAINIY THE TOKKKNT —
IN PRHIL MGHTS AND DAY® —F THE FaCy ny
THE CRALR, A HUNDRED FEST YERTICAL, THRY
HOIST THE SANATOR'S DAVGHTER.~—THE BIURE

AXD FISEBERTON FOLLOW ~—THE REAVE HOLD
BOY WO GECIVERS THXN, WHERR (5 HE T Wio
18 HE !

Loxt berfore nightiadl the helpless theee iu
the boat biad redresssd their distorbesd senses
sufficiently o comprebend positions, inter-
chanze xirnals  with peaple on ghore, and
abserve that the conteal vortex, aronnd which
the ot cincmavelated, was nearer and farther
away by turns changing about every forty
winutes, It opensd o cavernsos gnlletdrink-
inzdown floods 1y which a boat, i near, wontl
go ax a straw : then it dlled to a level having
# brief terin of repose s seven minntes the
Iady calemlatnl by her wateh,  Then it bute
bled up discharging. its subterratcons worge
for a space of thirty minutes, dncig which
the circlex of the boat's track widened,

Gaided by observation Pinkerton headed
out when the vortexsdrank in; and heuled in
when the feead discharged,

Conrad, having biv pocket telescope, gove
it to the bady, who dencried one of  a
wroup of people inon galel of the olHY to
be her mother. They she told . lise own
nane, Sylva Pensyldine.  The Duke, in ex-
change, gave his name, bt anty wa plain Con-
rad Maortimer,

Pinkerton remained silent about namses, He
dexpised the young woman for sailing the air
in crinoline and causing this dire misadven-
ture.  And the desertion of Clyneh ; hia bhup-
ing overboard to swim ashire, enragesd him at
Canadian puople ; as did the hrokeu arat the
country which grew the wowd, - e did not
Fet- know- Clynch was denwneid 5 tor the pue-
pesed treachery of a man, not Cansdian born,
who designed the oars to be trape of death.
Canadn the  country, its. timber, und bost
buitders, Pinkerton consigued Ggnmtively 1o
the diabolicn) abyws which éetued to hiye i
mouth disagreenbly near ;and proposed’ they
should now hazanl another row in the mpids,

“iNoton my own reapsisibility,” wiid fie,

“#hut it the lady and you desing it, Conrard, ')

head out of this, and chanie whatever lies hee
fore nx,"”

- The lady expresscd belief thiat help would
come ;- fonnding that asanrance, probably, on
wight of her mother, friends, snd w0 many
people. Conrnd . Mortimer's judgment inelined
to Pinkerton's suggestion; but he prefereed
to trust the inatinets of thix child of fute,
f-ith, hope, rather than the impetions courage
of one who cuarsed on the veey throahold of the
gatex of oo, o

June 24, 1871.

Lhoy were thus two to one ; wdecigive mAajor.
ity which Pinkerton obeyed.

A man came down thé guleh @ near the
shore, apenking through o sea trumpet ;

¢ Helm a-hoy ! Keep in the circle sha,
rides in now, Hended out, you go away in the
torrent, . Headed in; you got in Hurly Hole.
Cheery, my hearties! Help soon, Holin nport
n puint and half; steady at that; cheery, my
henarties ! '

This wag Captain Clapper Huayvern, an ol
sailor met lately, who this scason ran a stewn
yacht on the lakes, aud had, two hours b-fore
come up the river as far a3 Swush Whin,
The yacht could not pass higher,

After Cluppers arrival at the pool, he at.
temmpted to connect with the boat from shore,
Linea were - thrown, but they fell short. Cork
flonts were luunchied, but eddics repelied them,
Kitos »oared and fell, alighting where uot de-
sired,

As news of people alive in the whivlpoot
spread towards evening, crowds of tourista,
residents - of - the townships and  villages
squires, farmers, ficld-workers wll who could
leave home, and had feet to run, horaes to ride,
wheels to drive, came ranning, riding, driving
on hurricanes of wheels, in torondors of duet,
through the divious rul ways: on Canada
side, on York State side. Gathered on the
cliffs, all kinds of telescopes, and thousands
of eyes were dirceted on the boatand vortex of
doom.

#Who are they ? What are they ? How cau-
they into the torrent 727

Such the questions to which bat few could
reply by saving who they were, The carliest
to be recognized aod publicly named wax the
lady, ker friends having hurried from the Falla
In carriades.

*Rlown over the cliff, you say; rising as a
balloon, descendiog as a parachute! Wha i
shw 7

w8viva Pensvidine : daughter of the Hon
Stephien Peosyldine, United States Senator 7

“ And the Irltows, who are they 77

< Den't Know  Strangers, | guess”

On the following morning came o recogui-
tion,  Appalling sight to see! A dead body,
fie e uipr, tonted in wake of the boat which still
retuined its place in the elrcle with the living
freight ;. the body of Rasper Clyneh,

With the first clear daylight, they in the
Lundy et discovered a solitary harseman
standing on point of a projecting rock, uenrer
the sunging water than any other person had
approached. Twolarge dogs stood, o crouched
on the very brink in advanee of the horse's
fret,  He was to windward and up stream
nbont fifty yanls, «o that calling, when he saw
the dewd body floating, they heard his wonls .

“ Rasper Clyneh, dead 7 When did he quit
the boat 7

From which they inderred that if any one
krew, everviiedy did not, that Sleach leapt
into the river to switn and save LWtwself,

Pivkerton; at the stern, saw what the twa
sitting forward did not, that the desd man
followed closs in the boat's wake. Wherefore |
he ugain snlanitted the proposal to head out,
and hazard suother run du the tarrent. Did
ot like that desd man 50 near

Convidd deterred o the youog budy, whe,
kil M'g‘il’lg er mnther aned l'riuud», "\(w\f(-'([
rescne, And Piakerton being bul one Jdeferred
tothe twoo o e new despised Nylva fess for
sailing in air on coinoline and descending as

destiny o wen, in shape of a parachyte, He
began o respect her for conrnge, or, for g

voice, which thiotgeh all the gloomy uight
sonnded cheorfully, Said he to himself ;-

1 Npappose she had whined and cried, howled
and been hideous, Pd have thonght of steer.
ing the bwat right down the hole, Bat Sylvy
Pensytdine scems a garl with lite in her) and
with same to spare

He therefors yielded, this day as the das
Yerfure, to the apindin of fwo agniust phie, and
continued to steer in the circle of volution
Al threr vory hungry.

Presantly the lone horsemnn shanted, Lok
ing i hix divection they saw his ontatretehed
arm pojoting to the vortex,  Turning vy
thare the body of Rasper Clynch was seen ap-
proaching the gollet nearsr and veasrer al
svery whirling circuit,  ‘Then it tilted . heast
down, feet projecting in the air an instant,
ntd divappeneed,

At which the harseman yelled, am! velled
the doux barking | hix horse pawing the ek
and prancing,

Still the man yeled ; spurring and whip.
pinge the stecd o wrging o aleap. The does
farions, sas i rextraining horse and rider feoan
planging in the fearful dood.

The man distnounted, e gassed his hamis
vver the hors's oyes, - He smoothed hair and
skin; and breathed in the nostrils. He took
the dogs one by one, handled them, fondled
them, passed hands on thelr beads moesmeri-
eally, an on the horse  Breathed in their
nestribs ;. and they woere et Horse and
doga alike docile.” Then he mnttered |

8o ghe mesmerized noble Dunderdyker,
and the dogs, Tene and Trost.  And has been
tulking with them, it mesmerle witchery, nll
the way from above Chippewn, # good twenty
wilig from here, But U've now got to the
power of warlock as she to the eraft of
witeh ” Co i

Henounted, Spoke to the doge, cuch singly,
hidding it doak at, and wwim for the boat




