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OR A DREAM 0F SNOW AND STONE. su

- o1
There are groure on Scottisb moorlands, Pl

There are red deer in the brake;se
But par-e muet wed with powder of

Sucb sbo>ting-groundès to take.

On the rocky bille of Pangee,
Wbere the loriy deodar

O'ershadowed many a Povert, ai
The bannit of bear and thar; W

By the Ohundra-Bagha river,
Wbere the m usk-deer drinks unseen, cc

And the wild iCont of the mountains
Looke flercely out bis een ;

By tbe Chundra-Baigba river, ri
Wbose waters roar and foaoe, Y4

Where the red bear haunts the forest,
And the ibex je ai home; d

By the Chundra-Bagba river tc
You may roam and take your fil P

Of sport-wild sport for everi- n
If you only oimb the bill.W

So, bey. for the Pangree mountaine' i
But yon nepd 10 climb with care: t

le an inch of slate beiow you, d
And above the inouatain air.

And the Cbundra-Bagba river,fi
Wbose cruel waves are sworn, f

That he tvbo make.; faise footing
Shahl neer asee morrow morn.*

O, the towering bille of Pangiee,
Wbere the graes grows 'neath the snow,

And the wily ibex feedlng, à
Scans warily ail beiov, a

Crowned king of the crag's wild otummit.
He gravely guards hie tbrone,

And i graceful mâdîne, watching,
Searoh every nook andi stone.

But croncbed on the oreet above hlm,
There are forme he may not ase,

Till the rifle ends for ever
Hie wild career and free.y

By the Chuadra-Baghit river,
Whose banke are weird andi lone,

Where ail night long ln th under
Fali cataracte of atone ;

By tbe Cbundra-Bagha river,
Whoee waves wth endiese &bocks,

And roiiinx ecbolng langour,
Lave round hie brave old rocks

By the Chundra-Bsgba river,
Whoee waters roar and foam,

I tain wouid dweii for ever,
And make Its snows mny home 1

A RICH MAN'S DEATU.
BY EMILE ZOLA.

The COUnt of Verteuil is over 50 years old.
He belongs to one of the Most illustrions famil.
ies of France, and possBesses a vast fortune.
Sulky with the Government, he occupied him.
self as best hie could in writing articles for the
heavy reviews, which made him a mnember of
the Acadenije des Sciences Morales et Politiques;
he devoted hiniseif to great business specula.
tions ; he successively becanie an entbusiast in
agriculture, in stock-raising and in fine arts.
Once he even got himself elected as deputy,
and distiuguished himgelf by the violence of his
oppostioîî to the Government party.

The Countess Mathilde de Verteuil is 36 years
of age. She is spoken of as the niost adorable
blonde in Paris. Advancing years seem only
to whiten her skin. She used to be a littie thi;
now her shoulders have ripened and taken the
raundnesa of silky fruit. Neyer has she been sa
beautiful as now. Wlîen she enters a drawing.
rooni, with her golden hair and satin skin, she
seems like a star at its rising, and women of 20
are jealous of her.

The domestie life of the count and countess ià
one of those about whicb people say nothing.
They were mRnrried after the moat ordinary
fashion of uarriages in the upper circles. t is,
even said that forsix years they lived together
in perfect harmony. At that turne they had a
son, Ferdinand, who is now a captain in the
army, and a daughter, Blanche, whom they
married last year to M. de Bussac, maitre des
requêtes. Their children occaianally visit
them. Long ago their marital relations were
broken off ; nevertheless, they remain good
friends, vith inniense egotisin under tbe friend-

-* Many a man, journeying to tbe neareet village.
bas falien into the Cbun'lra-Bagba river. The traveller
along lsa precipitous banke passes a §tone, inscribed b>
thb. nemory ot Lieutonant Tanner, of the 82m1, <rowned
in 1866. Hi& foot glippl, ad, gliding ewirtty down
enooth rocks. ho was lent inthie eeething waters.

pale, but irraproachabiy correct in lis bearing.
* hnee doctons were airaady there ; thay con-
suited togethan in a low vaice, and leit strict
rders ; they are ta retnrn in the evaning. The

patieut is tendad by twa domastics, who remain
seions sud suaent, sinotlaning aven the sound
of thair awn feet upon the carpFt. TIc great
hamber seains ta grow larger in its icy severity
-net aven a vial is out ai place, not ane article
of furniture is disarranged. For this 18 cleanly
and diguified iilness-tla caramoniaus illnass
whicl expeets visitons.

" Sa you are suffaring, mon ami !"' asks the
aountess, on antering.
TIc count makes an effort ta sinila.
"Oh, just a littie iatigned," loauaswers. "

need oniy re..t. I thank yau for haviîîg put
'ourseif ta the trouble ai coming up."

Thc days rail by. Thc chamber romains
dignified, stataly; everything is in its place;
tonics disappoar without leaving s trace ai thain
nresenca. The shaven faces ai tha domesties do

not aven permit theinsaives ta waar a sladaw ai
wearnuss. Nevanthelees, tIc conut knows that
te is in danger ai deatl ; le has exactcd thc
nruth fain the doctors, and bas aiiowed thain ta
da as tlay please witlont a murmur. Most
geuerally he romains witl lis eyes closed, often
for houre at a turne, or aie ha gazas fixadly be.
aore hlm as tîongh ha were refiacting upon lis
solitude.

lu society the canntass says tîat 1er lusbsnd
es a littie indisposed. She has not aitered 1er
course ofaife in the least ; she cats, sleeps and
drives ont at the usual hours. Evcry marning
and every evening ehe goas henseli ta ask the
caunt how le is.

"'Eh bien 1 do you fead botter, mon ami 7
" Mais oui 1 a hittie botter, thank you chère

idIf you wisl, I will nemain with ynn 2
No; it le uselass. Julien and Français

suffice. What would be tIc use ai iatiguiug
yonnseif 1"

Privately tley understaud cacl athen; tlay
bave lived apant, and they wish ta dia apant.
The count feels the bitter pleasure ai tIc egatist
wlo wishes ta pass away alone, without being
annoyed by .any comedies ai grief about lis
bcd. Ha wishes ta abridge the uupieasaueas
ai thc last tete-a-tate as mucl as passible, bath
fan himef and thc countess. His iast wish is
ta disappear frinmthc wonld with prapriety, like
a man ai thc world, wlo doas not wish ta annay
or disgust anybody witbhlis agany.

At hast, loweven, an eveuing cames wbeu le
eau no longer get hus breath ; ha knows le will
net ba able ta hive tîrongh thc nigît. Mathlde
pays han custoary visit, sud le says ta Ian,
witl a lust feebie smilc :

"«Do net go away. I do not feladwcll."
Ha wishes ta spane Ian thc nemanks ai people.

She, ou han sida, was expecting sud au au-
noncement. And sIc seats lenschf in tIc
raam. TIc plysician can no longer leave tIc
bedeide ai tIc aganizlug man. TIc twa ser-
vauts finish their duties with thc saine silent
haste. Thc children, Blanche and Ferdinand,
lad been sent for. They remain with their
motler nean the bcd. Othan relatives are in
the next mom. Hali the nigît tIns passes by
in sahemu expectation ; the cenemanial is fui.
fillad-tha count can dia.

But le wilh not lurry himsal ; le seins te-
fiud strngtî enougl ta avaid a convulsive or
uaisy death. Ln the vast, savaeenoom hIs
breathing is like tIc broktin sound ai a dlock
ont ai ordar. It is a wal.bnought-up man about
ta dia. And wîan leo las kissed lis wifeand
childreu ha repais tîcinmao ihm with a hast
gestuna, faîls back witl lie face ta tIc wall, and
dies alane.

TIen anc of thc doctors bauds down, closes
thc cyce aithe dead man, sud announces in s
deep whispar:-

"dAil is aven 1"
Sigîs and sabe break the silence. TIe

countess, Fernand and Blanche anc kneeling
dawn. Thcy are weaping tîrougl their hands
thair faces cannat be sean. TIen thay retire
the two childrcn lcading their mother, who, or
ncachiug the daon, balances han waist in a final
sob in order ta slow ber despair. And frin thIs
moment tIc dead is abaudoned ta tIc pomp of
lis obsequies.

TIc doctors have dapartcd, naunding thait
backs and îrying ta look vaguely sad. A pniest
las beau -sent fan in ahi haste ta thc parisb
dhurcI, te watch with tIe lady. TIc twa ser.
vants rernain witl the pniet seated upon chairs,
eatiff and digrnifi;.this-is tIc ast4service-c
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At last, about ten o'clock, the procession
takes its way to the church. The hearse is a
first-class vehicle, plumed with sable feathers,
draped with silver.fringed hangings. The cords
of the pail are held by a marshal of France ; a
duke, who was an aId irieiîd of the daceased ; an
exininister, and a member of the acaderny.
Ferdinand de Verteuil and M. de Bussac are
chief mourners. Then cornes the cortege, a
stream of persons ail gioved and cravated with
black, ail highly important personages who
breathe lard at being obliged to waik upon the
pavement, and1 who march with the duil traad
of a fiock of sheep suddenly turnad lbasa.

The whole curions population of the quarter is
at its windows; people stand back upon the
sidewalks, take off their hats and shake their
heads as if they sce the triumphal hearse go by.
Traffie is interrupted by the interminable pro-
cession of mourning carrnages, nearly all empty;
omnibuses, cabs, carts are blockaded at the
cross-streets ; the swearing of drivers and the
impatient cracking of whips is heard. And
during ahl this turne the Countess de Verteuil re-
mains locked up in her room, in order that peo-
ple may say she is broken down with grief.
Lying upon an extension chair, she is really
playing with the tassel of han baît, and with
eyes fixed upon the cailing, finds comfort in
happy revenues.

The ceremnonies at the church last naarly two
hours. In the centre o! the nave, ail hung
with black, flame the ligîts of a mortuary
chapal. At last the procession is seated-the
women on the left, the men on the right ; and
the organ rails out its lamentation, the singers
moan in undertones, the choir-boys sing with
sharply-sobbing quivers and trilîs, while in the
cressets taîl, green fiames are bnrning, adding
their funereal light to the pomp of the cere.
mony.

'Is not Faure gaing to sing ?"' asks a deputy
of his neigîbour.

"I'Yes, 1 believe so, "*replies the latter, an ex-
prefect and superb-loaking man, who sniiles at
the ladies froni afar off.

And then the voice of the great singer quivers
through the vibrating itave.

"I'Ah 1 what a style!1 What volume thare is
in that voice 1", the ex-prefect adds in a whispar,
nodding his head in ecstasy.

The cangregation is navisled. The ladies,
with a vague sinile upon their lips, dreain of
opera nights. That Faune las real talent!
A friend of the decaased goes so far as to say

"I'e neyer sang batter. Lt is unfortunate
poor Verteuil cannot hear him now; hie was s0
fond of him 1"

The chanters, in black capes, pass araund the
catafalque ; a score ai priests camplicate the
ceremonial, bowing, reiterating Latin phrases,
wavin g, aspergilluins. Finally the mourners
defle efore the coffin, passing the holy witen
sprinklers froin one ta the other. And ail leave
the church after shaking hands with the family.
The daylight withaut almost blinds the crowd.

Lt is a beautiful June day. Gossamer threads
rfloat in the open air. Befare the charch thera

jei pushing and crowding. Those wla do not
wisl ta rernain witl the mourners disappear. Lt
is long before the procession can re-forin. Far
off, at the end ai the street, one eau see the
plum-Is ai thc hearse waving and dw*ndiing

raway in the distance, athougl the square is stili
sail blacked up with carniages. One eau hear
Lthe noise of carriage-daars clapped ta, and the
Lrapid clattai' ai horses tratting aver the pave.
1ment. Nevertheles-9, the carniages at last go into
thuie, and the convoy mnoves ta the cemetery.

1 The folks in the carniages bul back at their
ease. Oua might suppose they were going ta

9 the Bois, slowly, through vernal Paris. As the
%hearýe is no loaer visible, the funeral fias al-

neady been forgotten ; and conversations begin.
The ladies talk about the sammer season ; the

5 men about their business affaire.
" 1'Tell me, have, will you go ta Dieppe again

this year V,,«Yes, perlaps ; but certainly nat befone Au-
t guet. We leave lare on Saturday for aur country

seat in the Laire."

If "Then, nwn cher, ha intercepted the latter,
and they fought-ah, not very desperately-just

r a littie scratch. I dined witlhum au cercle in
ýt the evening, and he won 25 louis ai me."'

'I'Yes, the stockholders meat the day after ta-
morraw. They want ta put me au the coin
mittee ; but 1 amn sa busy I do nat kuow whe

A VISITOR ta tIcehectnical exhibition coin.
plains that lie want ta tIc telephana roam lu
expectation ai lasning tIc singing at tIc Opéra,
sud Pailleron's new play at tIc Français. - He
laid tIc tuba ta lis ear, and lt heard houd cries
of "Orgeat," "limonade," "'sorbets," "Pro.
gramme," &c. Ha lad tIceiilhuck ta hiRît
upon an entr'acte.

TuE monster omuibuses ai Paris ara ta under.
go stili furtîer improvenient; on thc back foot.
boards tIare are places fan four or six passungere,
but not couveuicut room ion the conductar ; a
spacial sentry box seat is ta be added ou for tIc
latter. Lt is ta bu loped that it will be so an-
ranged as ta campaIl in ta lave lis face, nat hie
back, turnad ta thc street, Sa that lane wha
laul eau bu abscrvcd, wîan tIc vehicha is not
au complet.

MLLE. DE MoRNY, the younuger daugîter ai
tIc Duclse d Sesto, is about ta bacoma tIc
bride ai tIc Marquis de Beîboeui, tIc grandean
ai Caunt Siméon, sud s membar ai an aid Non.
man famihy. The Duc de Moay, it will la ne-
mambered, hait four childran, two sons-Charles,
lis hein, sud Serge, at prasant in tIe Classeurs
d'Afrique-sud two dangîters, tIceider ai
whorn is Countese de Cerzaud, while tIc yonnger
is about ta become Marquise de BelbSuf.

AN artistie jake is now current in Paris ta tIc
affect tlat M. de Nauville latehy paintad, on an
immense canvas ai four mètres by twa mètres, a
lsndscapa repraseuting a vast sandy 'lasent, lu
the centre ai which appears a single ostrich's
egg. TIc titia ai this picture is given -as "lPrise
de Bau-Arnera par les Français." On beiug
asked wlcre was Bou-Amema, thc artist replied,
-Il est parti." To the funthur îlemand wîare

ware tIc French soldiers, hae rejoined, "Ils ne
sont pas encore arrives."

A GERmÂN afficen, Ganenal K., sent anc ai hie
friands ta M. Pailpot, recantly ta iorbid lin ta
reproduca tIc gcneral's icatunes in tIe panorama
af tIc battle of Reichshoffen, whicî Messrs.
Poilp*ot sud Jacob are now painting. M. Poil.
pot rafused ta comply witl tIc General's de.
msnd, wbereupon tIc auvoy challengcd lin ta
s duel. M. Poilpot acccpted tIc chalenge, but
lis seconds rafused ta take part in any rnuoting
betweun thein principal sud the Prussiun gen-
tlemnu, an even ta draw up a procès-verbal ai the
incident.

TEE fashionable colours for tha coming seasan
will le pesch.bhossorn piuk fan cvening dre8s
sud dark blues, brawus, sud neutral tint8 for
wslkiu dressas. Pekins sud pl isl wiih ba tIc
maternials in vague for dami-tilatte, sud Ina-
cades sud satin for fuli drass. TIc new Pekin
silks anc very nich aînd landsomc, as is alsoaa
uew matanial, slowiug inch- widce tni pes ai plush
ou a sait mixcd woollen gnound. A new long.
nappcd pinsl is shown for tIc under.sklnts and
jackets ai out-doan costumes ; it is vcny clagaut
aud costly as wchl, its price being iorty france a
yard.

M. TROUVÉ's clectnical boat is capable ai
holding tîrea pensons, which is drivan by a
scnew attached ta thenuddcr in sud sa way s ta
assist in stecrnug the boat, sud whicb danives its
motion frm ainamahi clectro-motor. Thc boat
is sluwu at the Paris Exhibition, sud is perfect.
ly unden contrai, sud gidas about tIc pond
whicl sunrounds tIc ligît-house, not very ns-
pidly, it is truc, but fast enougî ta slow tIc
valua ai tIe application. M. Tissandier ex-
hibits a balloan pnopelled aiea ly a sinalalec.
tro-moton ai M Tnouvé's invention. Thc balloon
is ai an oblong forin, tîrce mètres and a hlu
long by anc sud a third wide, snd is directcd in
its course by a wine etnetcîcd acnoss thc build-
ing rmnencgallany ta tIc atlen, through
whicî tIc cunnent passes. The motion is veny

rslow, but that eau ne aeceleated i ncecssary,
the model being simply intanded tô slow Iow

rtIc motion eau la applicd. Lu thc cahm ai tIe
) exhibition building tlIare eau le na disp uting
fite suecess, but wîethcr tIc resuît wouid cleI

t saie in tIe open air witl adverse winds ta con-
tend agaiust is quite anathar matten. Thc saine
may la said ai thc balloan as ai the boat sud the

itram-car, that it is s begiuning, sud tlat is
eomethiug. TIare is no lunit ta the uses ta
which this ulaton eau le applied wlcu wonkad
by tIc batteries ai M. Faune, sud sewing sud
auabroideny machines, istce, velacipades, &C.9
may le sean in action, ta whicî must be added

a tIc beautiful liglt ai Mr. Swan warkcd by the
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the count had been an honorary member. Last
of ail, a little gray.faced man discourses in the
naine of the Academic des Sciences, Morales et
Politiques.

Meanwhile those present amuse themsel ves by
looking at the neighbouring, tonbs, and read the
names on the marble slabs. Thase who listen
at all only catch occasional words. One old
man with hard, compressed lips catches the
phraseology of " fine qualities of heart, the
generosity and goadness of gceat natures,"~ and
shakes his head, muttering,

"Very fine! oh, yes!1 but 1 knew him-the
played.out dog 1",

The last farewell is given. The priests have
blessed the body, everybody goes away-only
the grave.diggers remain in this solitary place
to lower the coffin. The ropes creak, the oakeu
bier cracks. Monsieur le Comte de Verteuil is
at home!1

ECHOES FROM PARIS.
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