~ CANADIAN [LLUSTHATED NEVIS,

BOTH SIDES OF THE QUKESTION,
i 1ust thou nlover,
Malden so shy?
Would'st thou be trae to himy
Never would 1,
Loveis a fantuey,
Love is't mnart,
Love is o cankerworm
Ciysiwiog the heart.

No; ke the bntterfly,
Al the bright day,
Rtealing from flowers
Thelr swertness away,
Az o'er ench bloseon
He wantonly plays,
Feeding on nociar
Ax T upon pralse,

¥o wonld 1 wander, -
And sip of the best,
But yevern passion
Khould conquer my broust ;
Seiting no value on
Vows | had spoken,
Coumlng up cheerfuliy
Hearth ] had broken !’

Tut, Nike that gilly
Epbeweral thing,

Cha datst of ita beauty
Brushid frow ite wing,

W hen thea hast falisd,
A bttertiies mast,

Crimalied on 1ife's tharuaylifure,
Trotie tu the dust;

No ona witl Muh for thee,
None will regret;

Noone will pity thee,
Heartless coquette,

Andiwhen departivg hence--
Pueaing nway,

(! tor oo loving heast
Near thee that day !

Where then the cooling haud
Laid uvn thy braw,

Or the dear goutle voice,

C Whispering luw?

Where thes the tonder oyes,
Hutald with trars ?

W here ths protecting arm, {

Faidiful for yeuars t i

Wha by thy desthbed
Wil lighten its gloon b

Who seep repretfully
Qver thy tombr b

Love Is 5o fantasy,
Love {= ne smatt ;

Love iva parudise
Filling the heart”

Muartreal. Many J. WELLS,

THE LOVERS WRAITH.

v Now, girls, if you want any beauty, you
had better po to bod,” said Mrs, Cosway.
Mrs, Conway's honse was decorated with fes-
toous of evergroen stndded with searlet berrjes.

when I first cnme:in ' carelessly- questione
Faleoner,

struinedly than before.
town,”’ snid he.
1 tera few passing ‘attentions, and she wants' 1o
take the mutior aw sericie. - These country peo-
ple are so desperately in earnest. Here comes
the hostler ; now you'll Le off.”

lessly lame,

Op " —

good fellow.. 1’8 an easy two miles.

Villumiuated only a small pertion of the room,

d
. ** 8he seemed unnoyed or augry.”
Porter lnughed again, this time more con-

It's only o woman from the other ond of the
“I've paid her pretty daugh-

But fute had ordained otherwise,
The ouly horse ‘left in the stables was hope-

* But if the gentlemun could wait an hour

“ Wait an hour ' ¢choed  Mr. -Falconer,
“aml it's after 11 already ! No, thanks, my
f could
walk it in less tinie than that,”

'* But it’s a bitter night, sir, for all the moon
shines so bright,’ urged the man, “and you'll
be famished with the cold.”

““ No watter. My friend here will lend e
hiy fur-trimined Ulster—eh, Porter #** laughing-
ly demanded Falconer.

“With all the pleasure in life,” Karl Porter
Innguidly made answer ; ““that is, if you are ac-
tuadly determined to commit such an eccentri-
eity.”

CWait until your wedding-eve comnes, and
see mow you will feel about it,” retorted the
hridegroom elect, as he buttoned the long wrap
about bim and turned up the fur collar to pro-
teet his neek from the cold, ¢ Well, au revoir,
I shall expect to see you ai the wedding-break-
fast to-morrow, raneinber,”  Aud with the long,
swinging stride of a pructised walker, he disap-
pvnn'tl duwn the I‘OILI{.

All this transpinad atabout 11,80, and the lit-
tle alabaster cloek on Miss Conway's mantel
pointed to 120 precisely, when, still brouding
over Mr, Faleoner's letter, something like a
tremulous quiver of chill air across her made
ber start instinctively und-look up.  The lamp

but the silver radiance of the full moon, shin-
ing in threugh the casement aeross which Katie
had forgotten to draw the crimson draperies,
made all as light asday.  Anid there, standing
leaning against the long French casement, Katie
Conway saw her lover, wrapped up in a long,
fur-trimmed coat, a seal-skin eap on his head,
and 4 fuce as pale as marble, save one searlet
spot on the left temple. She sturted up with a
low ¢ry, and at the same instant ke seemned to
beckoun to her to coms to him.  And even as he
beckoned the bellin the oll church-tower strack
o
2.
Katie ran fo the casement, but when she
reached it the moonlight and glistening snow of
the natrodden lawn, and the moving shadows
of an immense old tree that grew close o the

The great wodding-cake, with ite colunns of

spun sugay sud wresths of frosted roses, was al-

realy st in 8

duge of honour in the middle of | wpon the snowy. silence, and then, wtapping
the table, and tgm chindelier, wn old-fashioned © her dressing-gown. about her, she ran to her

Louse, were all that could be seen. Foran in.
tant she looked with wild, startled eves out

time.” " And I fired and see him drop ; and all
the time1 supposed it ‘was that false-hearted
villain who lias made love to my Peggy, and left
her like ‘o’ cast-off toy.  Let him ?ook out for
himself, for 1'll kill kim yet.”

- 'T'hie poor half-eruzed creature was committed
to.jail, and- there wag a funeral at the Conway
House, instead of o wedding,
< Mamnms,”” wailed poor Katie, **did 1 uot
tell youso t His spirit eame 1o me at the mo-
ment in which it was set free from (he body.”
Whether it was a dream or a reality uo oue
everknew.  Katie Conway persisted to the day
of her death that she actually did see Robert
Falconer’s wraith,  Aud every year when the
sad anniversary came round she watched at her
window for another glimpse of her lost lover,
But the spirit of the murdered man never cume
again,

e e e B erem e
VARIETIES.

Most people know thatr light colors make
rooms look larger than dark. ones, though, it is
probable that few can entirely realize thy won-
derful “difference between thém until- the have
scen walls painted dark or the reverse. A light
picture by the same low makes a roomm look lar-
ger, and a picture darker than the wall it is
hung upon will reduce the size of the room, un-
less lightness of the frame is suflicient to com-
pensate for the difference,  Perhaps the present
decided raste for light pictures is partly due to
this. A rule in the arrangement of iuteriors
may be dedueed from these observations, which
is, that when a room is smaller than we should
like it to bé, we ought to hang very light ypie-
tures in_it, and when it is uncemfortably large
we should reduce it it with dark ones. But there
are other things to be considered.  Pictures
which represent narrow interiors do not enlarge
rooms wuch, because they convey a feeling of
continerent ; but landscapes with vast distances
enlarge roems immensely. In engravings and
water-colors the margin has an important effeet.

A PamsiaNy Mobvrr.—A  favourite 1nodel
with I'aris artists is an old actor named Briand.
He appears in both of Vibert's Salon paintings,
onee as the proprictor of an apothécary “shop,
and in the second, called the Serensde, us a
servant shivering in a coruer holding the guitar
case 5 and in Lauren's Faiuting he weeps over
Marcesn, Briaund is full of anecdotes of the old
actors and old Paris, gives an interesting des-

black, white. The one on the left is just throw-
ing the dice, and says, “ Fvsi.” (“1 won.)."
The other. answers; pointing to the dice; *“Non
tria, days ests.’’” (*  You-have gnt .two mot-
three,”) ‘Both' fight in the fourth scene. - One
sayy, ‘““Non it a me, tria. cgo. fva.’? (¢ 1 did
not throw two, Lut three; )
other answers, ‘“ Orte fellator ego Tvi.” "(** You
——! L have the game.”’) At this moweunt the
shopkeeper cowmes in and pushing them outside,
sa{s.

re

have twon."‘) The

s, ¢ Itis, foras, tixatis.” (*'Go out t quar-
) ,

SHAKESFEARE AND QUEEN EL1ZABETH.—]1 is

said that one day when the Queen was in the
theatre, Shukespeare mimicked royalty so well
that Elizabeth who was always ready fo have a
little fun with s clever man, even though he

was u poor player, whispered to her ladies that
she would try if she could not make this pre-
tended monarch turn into an akward enough ata
moment’s  notice.  Accordingly, at ‘a “eritieal
point in the seene, the Queen, who was sitting
Just over the stage, which was then leld to be a,
place of honor, let her handkerchief full at the
fret of Shakespeare, who was jusi then standing
close below her., Her mischievous majesty . ex-
preted to.see the actor start and reddey, and-
lose his cue.’ Instead of that he finished his
speech with all his usual power, and without
seeming to notice the handkerchief. - Then
stooping aud -picking it up, he gave it hack to
the Queen with a bow, in whick there was an in-
describuble  mixture of dignity and hemage,
saying, as he did so, these words to his train of
courtiers:
But ere we get to hores and ride away,
Let us pick uy our sister’s handkerchief.

A Discrsten AcTor.~—Qlive Logan relates
the following concerning David . Anderson, a
well-known Caltforuian actor : He wus always
particular about his line of business, aud being
asked to play the Duke in Lucretia Boryin, he
refused.  Mrs. Hayne hnd  Frank Mayo, the
stars, showed bLiin the necessity of his playing
something in {he piece, and he chose the short-
est part, one of the fine young cavaliers.  Mayo
lent him a dress, made him look nice, and all
seemed at rebewrsal 1o promise well.  His part
was Apostolo. At the end of the first act Le has
to cross the stage to Lucretia, and say to her
with great fire and haste: *‘ Madame, you be-
headed Don Francisco Gazello, maternal unele
of Don Alphonso of Arragoen, your third hus-
band, whom  you caused to be murdered on the
grand staircase of St. Peter’s. Tam covsin of

cription of the court of the Taileries as it used
to by, fifled with small houses and shops, and
tells how he missed an engagement to p}i:xy one
night before the quays were Dailt, because the
water Tose in the river, flooding over the Place
de I Concorde, making it impossible for him to
reach the theatre in time for the perfornuance.
Briwnd was a comrade  of Fechter at the Frun-
valy, years ago, aud is fond of speaking of his

affair, with glistening silver chajus aud pens | mother's roon,

dants of cut glass, was wreathed with princess.
epine and * velvet Tun,”” far Ratie Conway vous
to b miarricd the next day,

She stocd belfore the fire, a tall, sweet-fuced
eird of niwtgen, her golden brown hair coiledin
rippling waves arvound her berd, and her large

Y

Ylue eves shining like azure juwels, while the

three Lridesmalids, old schoolmares, whe, in e
vordance with an ancient cowpact, had been
suntnotied ta this first wedding in-their ranks,
clustered aronnd ber like waids of honour about
their queen, i

¢ Dear me," said Rosa Finlay, ©“it's past 11"
Al wy hair net crimped yet,” said Josey

Drale. )

“Andtlve got the hlue hows to sew on my
white muslin  dress,” added” Lucilla Wharton.
HGuod might, everybody,”

And: so the merry little group scattered to
their various raoms.

Katie Conway herself went last of all, but she
did tot e immediately to bed, Was there not
Robert: Faleoner's last etter to read over, ence
again, in the glow of the fire, while Bessie, the
nuaid, who was waitiug to brush out her young
lady’s hair, glanéed askance at Katie's face, and
thaught heav nice it mast be to have a Jover.

Suddeuly Katie started up.

“ How selfish Lam {7 she said, »pologetieaily.
£ forgay that Bessie was waiting.”

And i five minutes the maid was dismnissed,
and Katie was all nlone, with the lamp burning
softly vu the table and the firelight glanciug on
the gilded arabesyues of the Chinese folding
screen, that shut all draughts away from the
lirarth.. ,

Almost nt the sune time Robert .l“xglconm',
Just arrived in the lnte train, was standing ont
in the frosty moohlight by the stable-yard of
the ** Bolten Arms,” und close to: him. stood a
tall, hondsome man, leaning against the gate-
post, and suoking a cigar, ,

CWell,” he said, angrily, ‘fthis is asur
prise v ; o

“1 don’t see why it should be,” returned Fal.
coner. 401 am to be wmarried to - Miss Conway
toamotrow, and | deeidesd to eowe on ta-night
instead ol waiting for the morning tmin,
shall give thel au agreeable surprise,’ amd bis
face brightened at the thiought., ¢ The wonder
iw that you should be Yare, ?{:\rl Porter.”

(2] I \;" ) ; B

“The young wan's eyes turned evasively away
from the other's frank glanee. o

4 Ol welawyers are here and there and every-
where,. I've had a'libel ease in the town, and it

. has brought me down ecensionally.” )
UWho ways that woman you wepertalking to

¥

! 4 e

§ Mrse Conuway's piliow.
L bert is eutside in the cold,
Lolt the doors.  Quick; twamma, quiek.”

was luoking eut.

him, Miss Ratie P’ he asked.
come.”

it it couldn’t be, mis
wan. ¢ Look at the smooth siow.

1t

three days ago.”

blaneked and haggand face towands her mather
** 1 saw him.
the flowers uml the bridal veil.
murried now.”

nervous, ([t was only & dreani,
and rest.”

married now.” .
Early the uext moming old Michavl set off te

the florist’s for the freshly-cut flowers which had

been ordered for the wedding breakfast, But he

of something dark Iying in the snow cauxed him
10 pruse abruptly. It was the tigure of o man,
his whife face turned upwards towards the san-
rise, and o tiny crimson spot an his left temple

away with deadly nim.xAud the prostrate figure
waswra ped, a8 if inw shroud, with « long, fur-
11'imme\} coat. o

“God bless me 1" vried out old Michael 3 “it's
Mr, Falconet, just as Miss Katie saw him last
night.” 1t was guite troe,  Rolert Faleoner
Bl been nssessinated on his way to the house |
of-his bride elect on that woeenlight widuight.
Aud o veil and o tattered shawl caught an a
bush near by led to the ahiost innpediate idens
tifieation of the assassin,

<1 didw’t mean to do it saud Margaret llul_l,
aullenty, It wast’t him vy 1 meant to hit
when § firad the shot. He had Karl Porter's
fur overcoat on, and 1 supposed he was - Kurl
Vorter. 1 did mean to kil‘l Ka=' Porter,” sl\.«:
addded, with a savage Yglit in hereyes. ** 8o, i
that makes mirder, I'm a murderess. 1 follow-
‘od hime on- the sly, all the way from the “Hol-
ton Arms,’ an’ when T saw him cross the mooen-
lit space by the gates, the chureh clock. began to
strike 127 and -1 says to anysell: * Now's my
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©Mamma wake, she cried, stoopivg over
**Rolwert is here! Reo-
Call Michuel toun-
:‘\11*1
in five minutes Michael, the old man servant,
had unfastened the pondercus frout door und

“ Dl yun say it was at this window you saw
““Yesy close to the glass-—Leckoning me to
protested the
There's
uaught on it for three yurds around your win- |
N é 0 Y .
dow, let alone the sparrows’ tracks, Sure there's
never a foot-print touched it sinee the snow foll

¢ For all that 1 saw him,” she said, lifting o

Oh; waning, mamms, put away :
1 shall never be

“ Darling,” soothed +her mother, * you are
ty0 to bed now

Buz Katie kept on saying, 1 shall never be

Ctadent, assuring his listener, elthough Fechter
Tras Leen long abiscut from Paris, should he now
return hie would. have greag suceess, for he
ereated characters sud the publie have not for-
gotten hitt, Biinnd also beasts of the honour
of stgming the register ag a witness at the oc.
casion of the birth of Fechter's daughter Marie..

Tur Frac orrne Froorger.~The best autho
rities state that it was ariginally of a white volor,
amd was eomposed of the turban of the Koreish
captured by Mohammad. A black flag was,
however, suon substituted joits place, consist-
ing of the ecurtwin that had huug before the
doar of Aveshaly, thefuverite wife of the Proplie,
whose affection for her was so sirong that he
was wont to say thai she would be the first of
¢ his wives to whom the gutes of Paradise would
be syt The Sapjak-Sherif is regarded by the
Molamwedans their most sacred velie. it
camie’ into the possession of the followers of
Omar, the second Caliph of the Moslens, and
generally regarded ax founder of the Mohamume-
dan power. The Flag of the Prophet passed
from the followers of Omar at Damascus Into
the hands of the wonquering Abbasides in the
mididle of the eighth contury ¢ next into these
of the Caliphs of Bagdad sud Kahira, It was
brought into Furope towards the close of the
sixteenth century. by Sultan Amurath 1L, with
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Bad searcely reached the gates when the outlive
N 4

—the spot where o bullet had sapped his Life !

whom Queen Elizabteth made a tveaty of com-
werce in 1579, It was deposited in Constanti-
nople, where, covered with forty-two wrappings,
ol silk, it was keépt in a chapel in the luterior
of the seraglia, where it is. perpetaally gnarded
by severnl Emiry with coustant prayers. It is
known, however, that the banner unfoided by
the Mostems at the beginning of a war and like-
wise carefully preserved is not the same which
Mohamimed had wade out of the white {urban
of the Koreish, The Moxloms believe that it iy,
and will fight Lravely under it,

" OLp PonrEI'S Y Dive
lately four? @t Fompeil . roughly . ornamented
with imitations. of niibles and - frescovs.. Over
the podium ol 1l front room runs a band of
stuceo, with four groups; of seenes paiuted on-a
white ground,  The fist en the left yepresents
a voung mub kissing a woman: dressed in yellow

girments, with black shoes She sayst ** Nolo
eyat Myrta” - (** 1 den’t want to e kissed § go

to-your Myrtalis,”y  The second seeny yepre-
sens, very likely, the same wonun talking to
Myrtilis, who says,” ** Non min est.” They both
point their fingers at o thivd fewmale, bringing in
o winejar and gluss,  She says, ““Quivel
maf; opvane, vent, bibe,”" an fnvitation to par:
ake of the dvink. - The third scene: represeuts
two ganiblers seated, having the chessboard on
their knees,  on-which several latrunenli are
secn digpraed in vows of different: culors, yellow,

s."——A winesshop was.

ote victim and sou of the other.” Anderson
rushed over to La Borgia, shouting : ¢ Muduine,
T am Catherine and Petruchio, mother of one
and sister of the other, and nephew (o the E
phant of Slam—ryon bet, and I'ID never play
such a part again.” The miners never knew the
difference between Anderson’s text and Vietor
Huge's.

KNOWLEUSGE IS POWER.

This is o nation of enlightened freemen. Ed-
ucation is the corner-stone and foundation of
our government. * The peaple are free to think
anid aet for themseives, and that they. may act
wisely it is necessury that they should be well
informed. . Every individual gaiu increases pub-
lie guin. Upon thke Lealth of the peeple is
based the presterity of a netion, by itevery va-
lue is increased, every joy cubaneeds Heath s
essential to the accomplishient of every purs
pose ; while sickpess thwarts the hest intentions
and loftiest aims.  Unto us are committed im-
portant health trusts, which we hold not meve-
Iy in our own behalf,but for the benefitof others..
fu order that we may be ‘able to discharge
the obligation of our trusteeship aud thus prove
worthy of our generons commission, it-is ueces-
sary that we study the art of preserving health
and prolonging lite. It is of pamuniount impor-
tance 1o every persol not culy to umderstand
the means for the preservation of health, but
also to. kuow what remedies should ba ensployed
for the alleviation of the commeon nilents of
life.  Net that we would advise every man un-
det all circurnstances to be his own: physician,
but we entreat kim to acquire suflicient know.
ledge of his system and the laws that govern it,
that he may be prepared to- take care of him-
self properly, and thereby provent sickness sid
prolong life. - In mo text bosk will the people
find the subjects of physiology wd hygiene, or
the seience of life and the art or prescrving
health, more scientifically discussed or wore
plainly-tanght than in the ** People’s Cominon
Sense Medical Adviser,” by B, V. Plerce, M.,
of . Baffalo, New York. 1t is a valume of over
nine hundred large pages, illnstmted by over
iwo hundred- and cighty-itwe ‘engravings and
coloured plates, is elegantly boundin clath and
ilty and is sent, post-paid, to wny address by
the author at the low price of one doliar and
fifty cents n copy.  Nearly one hundred thou-
satid copies have been sold, aud the present edi-
tion, ~which is revised and. enlarged and nore
especially adapted to the wants of the family, is
sallivig very rapidiv. It treats of all the com-
moen “uiseases amld their rewmedies, a3 well as of
anatomy, physiolegy, hygiene, hwnan tempera-
ments; and many other topies of great futerest
to all people, and is rruly what its author styles.
ity ¢ Medicing Stinplitied.”” S :

S I
L HUMOROUS.
CAFTER 8 lv‘uoy is tired out hoeing

thing seems to et him wors thap m'gie oxe
sguare Tods of gréen sward In'vearoh of buit,

e fow

Oiatoes, N0




