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of England of Hungary, and of Cortona.

and martyr, Leginning of the 4th century. -
- Pheebus, Pl wbe—The Pureness of Lrgbt Phoebus WAS a

name in old France, probably through the Romances.

. ‘Bophia—Wisdem,:” The ‘name rendered familiar by Tom

Jones’ heroine. . bophra Charlotte, Queen of Prussia. Sophia,

. Eléctress of Hanover. ” Sophia ‘Dorothes, consort of George I,

Sophm Dorothen, mother: of Fredenc tho _Great. = St. Sophia,

f vu'gm ‘martyr, 3rd century. g

©We will now sclect-r few famlhar names’ from the Latin

.and Italmn.,

Angela, Angelica, Angcl Angelice.

‘ Arabella—A- Fair -Altar. ‘Arabella Goddard, celebrated
.. pianist;” Arabella Fermor, the herome of the o Rape of the
Loclk,;” under the title of Belinda. -

anca——Whne, very fair, -

-Beatrice—Happy or Happy-Makmg The name of Danté's
favourite ; alro of one of Shakspeare’s beautiful cbaracters in
“Much' Ado About Nothing.” St. Beatrice, martyr, 303.

Claia, Chiariella, Clarissa— Clear. The pame of Richard-
- son’s heroine ; most likely adopted by him intentionally.

_Cornelia, from Cornu, a Horn, the ancient emblem of pleaty.
1t bas been made famous, and a favourite with posterity, by

- that fine maternal spirit which produced the Gracchi.
Emlly, Amelia, Amie:or Amy-—Beloved—probably  from
Emrhus, of which ‘it 'is the feminine—Urbane, Affable,
. Sociable. " - Amelig, the heroiné of one of Fielding’s novels,

Florence—Flounsbmg * Florence Nightingale.

Grace—Grace, in the sense of Favour. Grace Aguilar, Jewish
: authoress. . Grace Darling. . Connected with the name Grace,
thereis a good Irish story, which we hope the ladies will par-
- don us for introducing.  The Hon. Col. Richard Grace, an old

cavaller, ‘when’ Governor of Athlone for James 1L, was solicit- -

- ed, by promises of royal favour, to betray. hrs trust, and
. espouse the cause of William III, " Taking up a card, which
happened to be the six of hearts, Grace wrote npon it the fol-
lowing reply, and handed it to the emissary who had been
comnissioned ‘to make the proposal: * Tell your master I
desplse his offer, and that honour and conscience are dearer
- to a gentleman than all the wealth and titles a prince can
- bestow.” Surely honour’ and conscience in 8 man are no un-
. fitting oﬂ'erlngs to the heart of a wom&n—hence we make no
-“apology. :

Julia, Juliana, Jullet from_Julianus, Juhus.—Gulln Grisi,
the wonderful songstress. ~Juliet, the Juliet of Shn.kspeare,
the union of !¢ passionate v1olence ? with the rarest refinement
. and-most delicate purity.

. Lucy, Luciana—Like Light. Camden says it was given to
grr]s born at daylight; which is very probable, - The Romans
gave their names. for ‘very idle’ reasons, compared with the
Greeks, tliroughout whose. lan"uage the superiority in senti-
ment is remarkable, " A better cause would be Brightness of
Aspect,—a glad Clearness of E)c and Look.

Pottm the noble daughter of Cato and devoted wife of
Brutus. Portia, immortalized in the trml scene in Shaks-
peare’s ¥ Merchant of Venice.”

Lucretia—Profitable, Lucrative.
brated Roman wife.
money.. -

Prudence—Humanized into Pru. We suspect that these

‘very staid names are apt to overshoot themselves.  We know
of no fair Prudence but one, whom our English Anacreon,
Robert Herrick, a bachelor and poet, has often recorded as an
exquisite maid-servant, Hear his epitaph npon her:—

‘The name of the cele-
Suitable for your chaste marriers for

“ Under thrs turfis laid .
Pradence Baldwin—onee my maid.
From her happy spurk hero lot

-+ -Spring the purple v1olet. 2

Rosamund—'l‘he Rose of the World, ’I‘he name of the fau"

mistress of Henry the Second.
Rosabella—Beautiful Rose.
Rosetta, Rosalin—Little Rose.
Rosalba—wmte Rose.

\Ve shall now seloct 8 few names from the Saxon and Ger-
man, :

Ahcm Allce—German—Noble G0

Adelmde—German—-We believe .it means prmcely Ade-
lnide, Queen ‘Consort of Englnnd “wife of Wﬂham IV. Adelaide
Adelaide Kemble; ™ -

Charlotte—German - The female of Charles—Prevallmg
. Princess Charlatte, daughter of George 1V, Charlotte Bronté.
" Charlotte Ehzaheth controversial writer.

Edith, formerly Eade, Ada, &c., from the Saxon word sxgm-'

2 fying: H.lppy ~It was the name of Alcxand(.r Pope’s mother,
Ada .daughter of Lord Byron:--

7 Matilda, - Maud—German—Noble \Imd ’\Iatllda wife of,
= Henry. L. of ‘England. -

Maud, (rend Tennyson's poem ) The
 song, as rendered by Simms Reuves “ Come into the garden,

Maud " will ever ring in our ears, nnd now, when all nature’
T is burstmg forth with flower and 1eaf to glnddon the eye, we

. sxgh to. be

Whero tho woodbme spices aro wnfted n.brond,
And the musk of the Tuses blown. B

‘ng Lear: 7%
s Wm‘ter'a Tale »

St Mnrgaret vu'g)n :

- -the spring grate gently over the red pebbles.:
ful pauommal

casting;thei see_d

(Wn'uon for the Canadian Nlustrated News.)
SEA NYMPH'S LAMENT.
(Translated from the P romethous Bound ** of Elsebylus.)

Chorus 405-444.

I pity thy disastroue fato,
O my Prometheus}
And from my eyelids delicate
The largo, al undn.nr, tenr-drops pour,
Bathing my white cheeks o’er
With tepid de\vs
Direful are thy woes, for o’er the }Iea.venly powors
Zeus with arbitrary laws and arrogancy towors.
All the land resounds ;
With dismal sounds,
And, mourmng, weoys for thoe,
‘Weeps o’er thy cruel penalty,
Large-limbed, txmu-honoured Deity!

All they who dwell in Asin’s hallowed meads,
And valiant g.rls of Colchis, bold in war,
-The clans of feythia, who rofrosh their steeds
Near the Maestian lake—earth’s utmost bound afar ;
Tho savage tribes who pitch their mobile tent
High on the beotling erags of Caucasus, and start
Its echoes with the clash of pointed dart,
All, all bewasil thy intolerab.e pun shment.
Never before thee did a god -
Thns cringe bengath the rod;
ining in hard iron chains,
Sure such seathing pains,
Snve only Titan Atlas, bent—
By inexorable Fute—
Reneath the weight
Of the nerial firmament.
And now for thee the ocorn wrves
Bbbing, bemoan—the deeps respond—
The nether-carth froin out its glootny caves
Repoats the plaintive sound
In accents grave and low.
Up from their mountain spring
The clear, pure waters surge,
And surf'lng, sing

N

The dir,
Prometheus, of th) wteous woe.
Joux LESFRRANGE.

(Writien for the Canadian lllustrated News.)
TOUCHSTONE PAPERS.

NO. V1I.—EXCURSUS.

I shall'not write ona type of men to-day ; my mood impels
me to deseribe a phase of nature. There are many of us who,
perhaps, have never noticad how much we are affccted by the
revolutions of the seasons. Poets and philosophers have
likened life to the four changes of the year; they might ex-
tend the comparison to the mental and moral complexion of
most ‘men., Delicate organizations, whether physical or
psychological, are most strikingly influenced by the genial
warmth of spring and summer, the decay of autumn, and the
icy rigots of winter. 'To speak only of summer, as it now
comes upon us, with its greenness and its golden light, its
fruits and its flowers; see how every creeping thing glides
out into its radiance, how the weak and pale consumptive
breathes the invigorating fragrance of its breezes; how the

bright-eyed, whole-souled poet exalts in the glories of its .

flushed landscape.” No more faint-beartedness now, as on the
bleak December days ; no more impatience and testiness asin

. those. tantalizing afternoons of April, when the tepxd ‘white

light was ‘curtained out by haze and the inclement rain.’

1t is the season whose advent I hail with delight and whese
Hven my fat friend, most:
. good-natured of men, who hardly needs a fire in the depth of
‘winter, will meet you with a smile on his reeking face; and,
if you be a lady, will be the first to present you with & bou-‘

departure I dread :and regret.

quet of ﬂowers—the primitive of the beautiful season.
Tmprisoned within the city, I am condemned to view only

‘the unfavourable aspect of this summer weather, the dust of

the streets, the sultriness of unventilated rooms, and the glar-
ing reflection of the sun on the brick puvemeuts and the high
slate roofs; So I.have to take it outin reading or writing
about green fields-—not a very refreshing process—or in sitiing

back and dreaming on the days when I rambled through the -

country . unimpeded, when I'could leave the narrow city
limits behind me and have ,my fill of fun and frolic on the
common. But you, O happler Contadino! off to the shadowy
woedlands, where the leafy banners:wave in the breath of the

the fresh grass, and in’half unconscious listlessness see all the
sights of summer and listen to the forest music. . A thousand

ﬂowers ‘bloom - around 'you ; creepers’ and: parasrtes ‘balance.

from’the trunks of ‘the trecs ; birds of ‘gorgeous plumage-and

sweetest note chirrup from thexr nests ; bright -insects glide.
and. murmur amoung the mosses ; whxte-bosomed clouds sail
- Linthe open spaces above, and down in ‘the glen the waters of -
‘What a de]xght—;

What “a concord of sweet sounds e

4+ Off to the pasture or the plain, where the corn ‘is: npemng‘
~for the, ‘gickle ;" where the - grateful “odor. of ‘hay. mmgles with
Lriothes strong bub not- unpleasant -smell’ of - the ‘statelier’ field:
flowers. - The mild-eyed cattle are quletly browsing or resting
-inthe shado of the clump of elms..
‘are; reaping “the fruit of - their toil and sweat, and as you hear:
te(.l rmplements, you'
;'\ are. ﬁllc 'yylth the. poetry of  the harvest :you'go back'to the
i Teign, to Syracusan slopes; ‘whero Theocritus sang ;..
‘"yea; -back:even’ to the ancient’ Hebrew days, when thé-long— C

t‘,orrgmnlly meant thh another':’",

- The harvesters, mayhap,

their distant cries nnd the clink of their

halred ‘Ruth gleaned in'the corn:ficlds of :Boaz ; ‘when.
‘et flebant—the’ sbrethren of ‘David’ omg, went and wept;
i ut coming,

ot s visit:th

! 7 'of ‘the &
P , clothing it wrth( glor

“faint’ reﬂection of: thnt which: .‘our'd
It

4
hey came in exnltation, ] laden‘

vaning, and the summer nlglrt sots
raveR: of our, dead nnd»‘,,

y :
L pro esslon, porsuadin all; ‘both rich and poor; if they: desired A
1T presem‘tiop of lo

Archbishop Hughes, of New York, in a song entrtled “Bury
me in the Sunshine.” " Guided by this light, let us kneel down
beside the ashes of our own and’adorn‘ them with' flowers.
Manibus_dale lilia plenis. It is an nﬁ'ectmg nctxon, a deed of
love and a prayer.:

¢« Whilo Summer lasts, and I hve here. Fidele,
I’ll sweeten thy sad grave ; thou shalt not lack
The flower that’s like thy fnoo, pale primrose, nor
_'The azured hare-bell, like thy veins, no, nor
The leaf of eglnntmo, whom not to slandor,
Outsweetone not thy breath,” :

In summer mghts thero is & wmety ot‘ specm.l sounds which
the compnmtwe silence ‘renders very impressive. ' But thig
climate is not so favoured in this respect asare moro southera
reglons. There are as many fine night birds in the tropics as
there are day. birds. :The latitudes ‘from Virginia to . Florida
boast of one particular specxes, and that is the mockmg—brrd
who is a whole orchestra in himself, - Those who_have never
heard himin his native woods can-form.some idea of his
wonderful powers by reading the magnificent descrlptron of
him in the sccond part of Longfellow’s Evangeline. He is the
best substitute for the unnvalled nightingele, which, I be-
lieve, cannot be acclimated here any more than the Europenn

'lnrk—that marvellous bird who is to the morning what

Philomel is to the evening. - I cannot refer to any particular
attempt to introduce the nightingale, but I remember that, a
few years ago, a gentleman of Wilmington, Delaware, brought
over from England seventy-five sky-larks, which he let loose
and never heard of afterwards,

But what we lack in nature’s music on summer nights is
made up by that growing taste for art which we have derived
from the old classic lands of Germany, France and Italy.
There, on such nights as these, gondolas dance over the
moonlit waters in time to the strophes of the gay barcarole,
and under festooned balconies Il Trovatore sings a ditty to
his and Leonora ; some loving heart, stealing the inspiration
of genius, repeats with ecstasy the incomparable serenade,
« Com @ genl;l )’ the gem of Don Pasquale.

The custom of serenade, carried on with propriety, appears
to me full of charm. At no time does the human voice, espe-
cially tho tenor, sound more sweetly ; at no time does the
violin vibrate more sympathetically.

I fancy that the flute accompaniment is never so effective
as in a serenade, and it is remarkable that basses have a mel-
lowness in the damp night, which is often sadly lacking at
other hours. ¢ Soft stiliness and the night become the touches
of sweet harmony,” whispers Lorenzo to Jessica. As winter
evenings are associated with chit-chat and social parties, so
summer nights are remembered and loved for their low music
in the silent woods and the concerts of fine-toned instruments
and voices in the sohtary streets.

(Written for the Canadian lllustrated News.)
THE LORE OF THE CALENDAR,

NO. VII.—ROGATION WEEK AND ASCENSION DAY.

It was a general custom, and one still practised in England
in some country parishes, to go round the bounds and limits
of the parish on' one of the three days before Holy Thursday
or the Feast of the Lord's Ascension, when the minister, ac-
companied with his churchwardens and parishioners, were
wont to deprecate the vengeance of God, beg a blessing on
the fruits of the earth and preserve ‘the nghts and propertles
of their pansh

“"The; corigin of thls custom is dated from the time of the
hen.thens ‘For from the days of Numa Pompilius, according
to Plutarch they ‘worshipped the God Terminus, whom they

‘looked upon to be the guardian of fields and landmarks, and

the keeper up of friendship and peace among men. Upon
this account the feast called Terminalia was dedicated to him ;
instead of which it is a very aucient custom to surround the
bounds of parishes every year, and instead of heathenish rites
and sacrifices to an imaginary God, to offer praises and prayers
-to the true God, the  God:of the whole ‘earth, The -custom
was, the people accompnmed the Bishop or some of the clergy
into the fields, where litanies were made and the mercy. of
‘God implored. that he would avert the-evils of plague and

-pestilence, that he would send them good and seasonable

‘weather and give them the fruits of the earth in due season.
*-:The litanies or rogations which were then made use of and

-gave name to the time of Rogatlon ‘Week, were first observed
lukewarm winds, where, under green arcades, you may rest on

by Mumertuis,; Bishop of: ‘Vienna, in lhe year 550, on account

" of the frequent’ earthquukes thnt huppened and:the incursions

‘of wild beasts, which laid in ruins and depopulated that city.

- Not that litanies and rogations: were not used before, but that
“before this time: theéy were not ‘affixed“to these days.

And
since that they have been observed by the whole Church'of
Spain, avho chose to have ‘them after. Pentecost than before
it, beca.use from Easter day: to Pentecost it was the custom' of

',the Church - not to fast, for, as they themselves reasoned, the
“children of the bride chambor cannot fast 50 long as the bride-
“groom is with' them; and therefore they hold thelr rogo.tlon

after. Pcntecogt

in Engla' “is ‘the rehc of thls ahcient
d landible custom, which was ulways observed :in the old

. Ghurch of Englund a.nd has also m some measuro smce the

Reformatlon. !
In ;

"Th
rites'of the ‘Church of : ‘Rome; whi T
litany ;- "and ‘als ‘according to the’custom uf our forefathers,
] ) foro he” ascension of  otir Lord into. the
f i:the: injunctions made in
de od -« That: the curate,

heavens,r 4
the reign of Q

ge..or. such . sentences,
nsloteth tho bounds sind doles of his .
such‘orders of prayer.as’ shall be hereafter,

4 read in the life of the pions’ Hooker, :
[ customary time of

&nd their: paris “ritos nnd liberties,. .




