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Shbe had a how of yellow horn,
Like the oId moon at early norn.

She bail three arron s rong and good,
Steel set in feaîliered cornel-wood.

Likepurest peari lier left breast sbone
Above bet kirtles enerald zone;

lier rigbit was bonnd in silk well kuit,
Lest her bowsntring should severit.

Ripe lips eue had, and clear gray eyes,
And liair, pure gold, blown hoiden-wise

Ac1rose her face like 8hîning misl
Tliat with dawn's llîîsh le faintly kissed.

Her linibe, how inatled and round and fine,
Ilow free, like song! How strong, like iine

And, titned to mnusic wild and sweet,
Hlow swift lier silver-sandalteil leet

Single of learl au'l stronp of hxind,
Wind-Iike sle wandered tbrough the land.

No mnan, or king, or lord, or lir-
Dared wbisper love to Iliat fair girl,

And woe to Mimo who carne upon
Her nude, at bath, like Actxeon!

So dire liii fate, ileat ont' who heard
The flotter of a balhing bird-

Wlîat lime lie crossed a breezy wood-
Feit siîdden qîiickening of his blood,

Cast one eby look, Ilien ran away
Far tlîrouglîilie green, thick groves of May,

Afeared lest down tlîe wnd of spriîîg,
Hie' bear an arrovwlispering.

JOA Q UIN MIILLER? AND L ONG-
PELLO0 W.

Our readers will tiîaxk us for preserving the
following front the N. Y., Sit

The poet of the Pacific coast was sitting on the
balcoxîy of a Loîig Bî'axch Hotel last evenlin-
looking at the' ehildien danîcinxg. There was
îîothiîîg of the traditional poet about hmn, anîl
stilliclsie of tlie newsuapter Joaqîîiî Miller.
Notiig uneoiixoon in ether dress or laialner;
îo mine ùf ycllow hair rolliîîg over lus shoul-

ulers : no red shirt; 110 big boots. lHe looketi
simplîy like a quiet gentleman, like a decidediy
Aîîiericaîî gentlemnî. There would be no0 mis-
takiîîg lis nitionality wiitthier youn met himi in
Corea or iin Coorado, fox his face is the refiîîed
type of a large class of Anicricaxi faces that are
foîîîîd iiiîaiîîly ini the' West. He' lia proininent
cheek boxtes, a latrge nose, neitheî Roniail îuoî

reiibut Amiericaîî anîd strorîg. The loweî
face is iîidden lîeneath a fuli, liiglîtish bcaîd.
Bltte oves, alîîîot smîal lMe eyes, look kiiudlv,
aîl ahove thiiexois taiiiglx, nrrîî oreheaui, nade
stilli higliei by just the least bit of baidness.
Tixe thiimi, lii hair wvas eut shôrt. Ou his liaxtds,
which are tisîî:ll and white, hie Nore three cotiy

r 0gs 1o the forî.finger of the' left hand was ait
iiîxiieîîse solit'arV îiamîoniî. On the third linger
an antiquec anietlîyst, anîd a semalier diaxîîond
glowed aloîxe on lus riglît ijanîl. Thiere were
diaxuoxds on bis bosoxo, and a massive chain of
yellow goldlstretched across lis vest.

Such is tue lmain to wlîomiî1 said, as I hiaîded
hit nuy carul:

"MNir. Miller, 1 luave beeni lookiîg lfor you for
two weeks, aîîd ain right glad to fiîîd you at
last."

"Wluy, îîîy deax' boy! is il possible ? I an
very sorry to have put. you to ail that trouble.
Whiat I cao do for you 'C', was the poet's hecarty
reply ;ati[ before his quectioxi cîenld be axîswered
lie lîurried on: " 1 ieft Newburyport two or
tîtret' wteks xgo, ilitexxdingo to be goxie toit days.
1 wenit to Newport for a day or' two ; did n*t ike
it. Thon I caîne here anid stayed onie day, anti
liked it less. I tîxexi went inito the Aleghaîuy
Mouîtainis with a party of Englishîneitn to huitt
but it rainoîl, anîd the woods wveî-e x't ini good
leat, andi 1 didni't like it. 1 camîe back hiere ho
got îny lotters. and have liked it so wt'il titat 1
have stayed. ni'e lonîger I stav, the lietter 1 like
it. But vhat (-ahit Ilo for y ?- lie îepatd

Yon eau give uie' youri opinion of lougfel.
low's iast p'oeîîî, '' Morituri Salutaînis. " Tltat
is niy object in coiîîiîîg liere to k;ee you."

"You want xny opinion of Longrfeiiow. You
want mie to criticise his posîn. GoodGoul, boy,
I ean't do that ;I would n't if 1 could. Tht' idea
of a maxi of iay ago, positioni, anal ability sitting
in juxîgîxuext upon Longfelow-one of the granîd
old Gods. It's inîipossible. Why do Y*ou corne
to nme

1Because, Mr. Miller, the' author of 'Poenis of
the Sie'rras' is îecognizt'd as ait original thinker,

"To be sure, I know'somnething of Longfellow.
I dineti witlî hai once, and spent part of the
day with hirn. Ho treated nie very pieasantly
indecîl. And wheîî I was in England I helped
to get up a ' Longfelluw Club.' We used to
ineet every Sunday evening, axîd after reading a
chapter in the Bible, spend the rest of the' even-
ing, roading, Loxîglellow. Iii that way wo got
tiurough Hiawatha and xead Evangeline twice.
1 tiik Evangeline tht' finest poem of this cge.
How breezy, and woody, snd atery it ie, with
ail those big trt'es, and tht' îivers and lakes; and
then it's got ail those pretty naines in it. I like
pretty iiainas-and this couxntry is full of thern.
What is the' use of going back to those old Gre-
cian anîd Roinan nîanes wheîu wo eanu lse our own
Ixudian nianes? 'Mississippi.' How soft and iiquid
that is! And 'Oinaha.' That's a pretty naine.
A gt'ntleen said to mie, ' Why, it's only tht'
naine of a railroad station.' 'Wait said 1,' and
l'Il make soxnethiîig more than a î'ailroad naine
of it. V've got it in în.y new poemn, 'Tht' Siip in
tht' Dt'sert,' that's coîiîxg ont pretty cooxu. I
have somie of the proofs ini my pocket 110w.'
But tlxere's another roasoîu why I can't criticiso
Loîugftliow's pocîn. Tht' hest reason of al-I
have n't read it.

" Not read it ! Why, it was printed in tht'
saine magazine that contained your 'Stunrise ini
Vexu ,et.'"

"I1 have u't seen tht' magazine. Tht' poem wcs
only a fragnuent of a poemn I wrote on Veiîice,
anud was sent to tht' Harpers neariy twvo years
ago. 1 have written very few short poemis. l'Il
tell you how I do. 1 wi'ite a poen-a long poem
-- and when I get the pi'oot's I chop them Up,
take out au incident here, a description there,
nuaine tht'mn, and seîud theîu to ho pnbiehed.
Tittîs many fragments of 'Tht' Ship iii tht' Desert'
have been already puhlished. But I neyer read
thenia fter they ire pîxbiished. To be sure, -I
hîave wiitteîi conte short pocome. ' Kit Carson's
Ride' wvas ont'. Tht' publisheÉs of the -Oxford
maguazine, The' Dur/cBitte, sent ne 50 guineus
to write them a potin. I took tht' nîonoy, for
youiug men eonîîîîeucing to write are generally
poor (thîey often are after tlîey have written),
anud wroto thet' iem t tht' poinut of tht' sword.
No, I hu'uve n't î'ead ' Morituri Salutamnus.' Tht'
fact is, IVvo been afraid to--afraid that it.
would n't be up to Longfeliow's muark. I have
feit tht'camne way about Tennysu"'s 'Quecu
Max-y,' but 1 have read extracte fromn it, and I
believe it is a good thing. 1 don't set' amy rea-
son xvhy thiece oid men could n't produce somie-
thing better than they have ovt'i doue-corne-
tluiîg granid. But 1 do n't want to criticise thein.
They have beeîu working for tht' iast haîf cen-
tuîî-y, aîxd tliey have lone their work well. Thank
God, I have î't tht' sublinme audacity to sit in
judgiinent uipoîx their work. With tht' Rossettis
andl Swinburneo I feel at homet. Swinburne is the'
coniné nman, I think. Ht' ic writing weih, and
pnrehy, ton. Ho hurt linecf at first by tht' mu-
purity of lis wiiting, but hec omt of' that non'."

I0 ci msli-you wvoid read this poemn of, Lougfel-

"Have you it with yoîî ? Let imue sec it.
Coîle ixto tht' reaiiug roox." Ho coîlîmexi-
ced:

"Oh, Sscar, we u-li, are about 10 ile
Salite yen !" wîs lime giadiato'r's ery
lI hie arena. standinug face t i ae
Witli deatîx and nli th teRoman populace.

As the yoîîîug poet of nature read tht' d oh a's
salurtation to nature, to

Eartb anît air and sea and sk3-,
Amni the Imnierial Suîn ltaI scatters ulîîwn
Hie sovereign eipleuuors upon griîve sud lown.

lis eyec fiached.
t huias the ring of bugles," said i he. "It le

5grand ,gr-and.",
lt' read on. Joaîjuiîî Miller le flot a goodelo.

cutioniet. Ht' is inîdistinct. lie ainost singe at
tiuaies, but lie brought out the beauties of the'
poenm. It was ea-sy to cee whxut lho iked or dis-
iikcd as hie iead. Tite comîuon place and tht'
pexsoîlal le chtîrremi over. ('hassieul allusions luad
no chiarmis for Iim, and elassical naines hoe
stiiibieî oveî-, înispronouuced, or omitted en-
tiî-ely. But whon the pot't turned to nature, in
il i ostropîui or simuile, the' readt'r'c wlole mnanner
c iuaiged, sometinues teaî's filied hic eyec, and hic
lips tuembled, again iie eyec hîîrned, and hic
voice rang. At these linos:

Tîhe teachers who lu ecriier days
LotO our bewiidered foot Ibrouglu learming'st maze-

"itarniog's maze, " lue î'epeated, " bad, bad."
Again :

Wlîose simupe lives complele aud without flaw
"Thntcbad--'witluout flaw.' Swinburne lia

suchian exiarescioli soxiewltere. It's ve-ry bcd.

Ht' cala, " Ah, that's a lesson we in thie coun-
try have yet to learn. It is tht' curse of America,
this everlasting irold gettiug. Wo need more
teachors like Longfellow. I'm learniug corne-
thing, " ho said, s e read how :

Cato learneul Greek at eigîly ; Sophocles
Wrote bis; grand lEdipus, and Simonides
Bore off the tiize frorn bis compeers,
Wben escb bcd nîxmbered moret Ian four-score veare
And Tbeophrcstus, cI four score sud ten,
Had but begunhis charachers of men.
Chauxcer, alWoodslock with the uightingaios,
At sixly wrîe the' Canterbury Tales.
Goelhe aI Weimar, toiliig te the last,
Coxnpleled Faust whou eigbhty yocrs were past.

«'I1amn leerning somiethiug. Facte froin pot'-
try" There were toars ln hic eyes at thoe
linos:

Whatever poet, ormîlor, or stage
May scy of il. old cge is sthIloîd sgt'.
It in the wcning, notthe cresoent moon;
Tht' duxsk of eveuiug, net the blaze of noon:
It is not strenglb, but wecknus.

And ho exclaimt'd, " Ah, dear old follow, you
are not weak-not you."- "L t is a great big
melencholy piece of work, " he said, as ho fin-
ished tht' poem. "Lt je sad, cad. But alI groat
thinge are cad. Great nmucrie lecd ; tht' soc je
Sed ; extreme joy is akin to saduese. Tht' par-
tition betweon joy and sorrow is 80 thini thet
one can whisper through. This ie a grand pooxu.
Lt je worthy of Longfellow. Lt le surpassed only
hy Longfellow.Lt is as greatacpoemis could ho
written on sucli a theme.

"And uow '." said Mr. Miller, ' you have xny
opiniion of Lc'ugfellow ; but I do n't pretend to
criticise tht' poom. You've uo idea how ho is
liked abroad. I found him treuelated in every
country that I vieited. In taly ho is well known.
Lu tht' pooreet homos of Englaud you will fid c
copy of Longfellow. I bcd e littie servant in
London-a little girl who kept my room in order.
Ont' ucy 1 heerd lier siugiug. as she brouglit up
cone coale. She was singixîg:

"Ench hnorniug sites seme lask begun,
Eaeh eveuing set'. il lose-

Sometbing alleunpt'd, @omehing dont',
Ha. sarned a night's repose'.

Tht' little thumug was singiug Longfellow'c
'Village Blacksmith."'C

Tht' ctory was told witli infinite grace and
feeling.

" What, muet you go, " said hbc, Rs I bade thte
peelt g0oti uight. " Why, it's only 12 o'clock.
I do n't like to go to bed early, but the peoplt'
here turn iu eariy, and I find 1'm gettixîg in the
habit. But corne up and sleep with nie. Coxue
on. Theres lots of room. No? Well, good
îight. 1 shahl be in New York in September,
sud I chah cee you thon."

KNO W THYSEL.F.
That great educator, pî'ofouud thinker, and

vigorous Writer, Herbert Spencer, lias wisely
saxul :As vigoxoîxe liealth and its acconipaoyilug
higli piite are larger elenuents of hapinset han

y oTr thinge whatever, tht' teachihow to
maintain tltem, is a teaching that yilis to no
otiter whatcve'. " This je sound senutimnitand
ont' geat want of the p rosent sgt' le the plopular-
ization of Physiological H ygienic, and Medical
science. No stîbject is more practical,-none
cornes nearer home to every man antI woman than
this. "Thto People'c Conumon Senso Medical
Adviser, iin Plain Englicli, or, Medicine Simplifi-
t'd, " by R. V. Pierce, M. D., le a book well cal-
eulcted to cupply e manifeet vent, and will
pu'ove emnently mseful to tht' nasses. t con-
tains about nino hunuiret puages, je ilhustrated
wtth over two hundred and fifty wood-cutesud
fine colored plates, je printt'd on good papor, and
well bound. It le a comiplote compendium of
anatomicai, phyciological,' hygienic and medical
science, and embodiee the lateet diecoveries and
improvemeuts in eccl department. it lias been
the author's aloi to inake the' work instructive to
tht' masses, and hence tht'use of techuical termis
lis been, co far as possible, evoided, and every
subjeet brouglit within tht' easy comprehension
of cil. An elevated moral toue pervadec tht'
ontire book. Whiie It freely diecusses, in a
scientifle manner, tht' origin, reproduction, and,
development of man, it doee not pander to depra-
ved testes, pervex'ted passionîs, or idît' curioeity,
but treets in a chaste, and thorough menuer of
aIl thoce delicate physiologicel subjecte, a propor
kuowledgo of which ecquainte us with tht' meane
for preeerving heaîth, and furîtishes inceutives
to e higher sud noblex' lifo. Tht' cuthor whli l also
the' pîblisher of tht' work, euticipetixug a very
largo cale for it, lice issued twenty-tiuoueand
copies for tht' firet edition. and je thus 'onabled
tnfoi;f1QA oferit<petpad)etilla-ir andfiftycent

shall be good ? Lot them, by their occacional
proeuce, endeavor to givo a righut toue to tht'

performances, and se make tht' theatre not mere-
lya place' of innocent amusement, but a sehool

of virtue, a nxoble means of education and cul-
ture. Anud this, lu trutli lewlat tht' theetre
ouglit to be. 1 am by nto means caticfled to re-
gard it as eanuere place of amusement, however
fer from wichiuîg te discourage any kiud of in-
nocent relaxation. But thet' ieatre, thougli it
may. ho thie, ehould alco be nuuch nuore. It
ouglit te be e moral and educational influence
co-operating witli tht' Clureh in thte instructionu
and educetion of tht' people, exlibitiug before
their eyes the noblest exanuples of vutue; toacli-
ine thea that lu tht' long mun virtue wili re-
coîve its reward, axud vice ho oveitaken by its
fitting puniclimeut ; that Justice xulec beixeatli
tht' eeeming inequalities of life, aîad a retribu-
tive Providence presides over tht' affaire of mon.

M IUSICA L ÀND DRA MA TIC.
SALVINIisl reported te have mcdo £4,000 by

bis campaign lu London this seeson.

MME. ARABELLA GODDARD will probably, it
is stated, appear le couýjunction witb Mme. Titit'ns le
concert.

A PARie lotter ecys that a dauglitor of Ofllen-
bacb, nover witnessed the performance ofone ofhia operas
uîntil the oîber day' whee she wel as a mcrrit'd woman,

MADAME ADELINA PATTI goos te Dieppe, and
roturtus lu Soptembor te ieg at Brighton, Birmiugham,
and Manchester. Madame Patti sings gratuitueusîy te
Paris, on October bit, for tht' beiefil of tht' sufferers by
the' flood@.

MADAME JULLIEN, the wife of the celebrated
conduetor, bas died sttddouly. She wcs a weman ef
romarkcble ability and excellent critii-ai judgmonh; net
tht'leas preef of it ivas ber advisîng Mr. Lumleytletch
MdlIo. Tillons fuir Leudon, where abs bas evor sinco
reignod lrieimpbentiv.

MLLE. MARGUERITE CIIAPUY, whto hec been
singring iluIl La Travlias" et Hem Majesîy's opera
House, London, le caid te recenîble iii ber gouerax dohi-
neochon of Violetta tbe late Mme. Bosio. TuaI is, blueir
version le not alîeoiîteiy, correct, ced yet Ilcorrect,"
becauso lu nowise suggestive.

TuiosE who know the Parisians theatres know
bluet tht' sapeurs-pom)iers piaya greet part ie tbem. Tbt-ir
bueketR, Ibeir wcler-pipes. -their uuifrms, are et ail
limes evorywbero. The eafely thoir presence guaraubees
i. net purcliased et a amail ei, sudthue suie cluarged by
thet owu for their attouudance lias belt beemu iecrecsled.

MLLE. SCiINEIDER took Up e subccriîatiou
amougr tht' audienuce at tht' recent henefib lu Paris for
tht' sufferers by the' fendesu d finding ii lat her'eocar-
celle was t10eianx teconiain al tbe offeringe. rrueived
the showers of gold pieces ini abat whieiî sho wbisked off
tuie head of suan bIoniched gentlemen. Sîme Irealeu tuje
mon ce; capriciouîrly aseever did lier Njujesty of (,oroî-
stemn wlen eue disptîoîl of Prinice Paut, for urben tbey
boockeut tibeir puîcket-Iîooks lui soarclu for a napoleou ab*
ceolly eppropriated lime entire contents.

A COMPOSER cent hic card te Rossini. The'
maestro reeeived lîîii-ery kiuidly, cuit reqhhocled bim o h
play oeeof bis oWve compositions. Tht' vistler, sealiug
himself et tht' piano, pîsYed for sammo ime, ceasiiiz nt
lest, oulirely exbausteul. 1,Wbcl is Ibat 1", înquired
Rossini. " A fuxeeral euaru'h whlicl 1 composed ou' the
deîb of Meverbeer. How de youu liko il, maestro ?"
Rossini replied, "lNot so had, eniy I ebouid thlnk thab
lb would have been infiniteli' belter if yon bcd died, ced
Meyerbeer thon weuid haro. compeeed a march bo your
memery."1

THE Arcaduiau of New Yorkc writes :-" AÀ great
deel lbas hoon sel abuxt the' progzrees Wagnor's mosie
bas mnamie itbhie Opeople, biut thet ruth is, it hasunot yeb
been eeceîited iîy the' people et all in tîis couutry. The
so-ealled pePuîaiîy Oethlie Wagner entortalumenîs wili
net hear seruîiuy. Tht' muisie le eahlod lutelîecmmal
musit', and i1hbas como ho be a fashi,,uabie expedieuil
with a certain weak-îuiuded set toaffeb au intense admi-
ration for it, lu order te estabiish Ibeir iulellectualily.
Lohengrin -ass umu as greel a enecees home as the' mueb-
abmed Verdi's Aïda, and tht' mercb front tht' Prophet
still eutrark the ' Tanebue'ac wt mtoa
creatures." asrmrbwt mboc

- K4RIE TIES.

M. THIERS lies declined te beconue a candidate
fera Senatorsbip.

A moveinont lias been begun in St. Louis te
erect a monument le Gen. Blair.

A NumBER of Frencîscan monke, rofugeecftom
Germcny, have settled at Quincy 1IV.

ALL tht' Germans iluvited te the' Lord Ma yor
et London's international banquet have decliied.

DEAN STANLEY lias refuced c emnil space on a
Wall required for a memerial Ichiet te Balfe le West-
minster Ahbey.

HENRY VON HALSFELD, a broken-down Prus-
alan baron, is leader et tht' orchestra et tht' Rendent
Opera leuse.

JULES SImMON, formorly a professor at tht' Uni-
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