THE NOW.
The hot glaring sun and the summer weather

Feil like a ahock on the Beautiful Saow,
And the Beantiful Snow and the frost together

Tu terror decamped like s stricken foe.

But Beauriful Spow, /s havghty as woman,
Was stirred by » wicked, revengetul hate,

And acted & way that was hardly human,
Refore she had et with her white-haired mate,

The monutaina apd hills she had proudiy termced
With palace of eryatal and lordly balls,

Where silvery vales and grovea she had cheristied
Acd loved tolisten to the spow-bind oalis,

She rored the white walls of her arystal paiace,
Aund Jeveiled the towers of ber londly balls,

Laiid bare the bright groves, and wiib wicked malion
Destruyed a1l the snow - birds with (wittering calls.

Yrom iakes, and her wide castle moat the waters
Rushed dawn like an ocean, swamping our town,
Arnd we foll as when an esemy slaughters
The belpless victim he has trodden dowan.

Qur sirevis became Honded with stranms and riven,
And peopls were driftior alopg in shoals:

The icy cold water gave each the shivers,
Nor pitied the atrugeliog and balf-drowoed rouis.

Qur celiars, swhere ruby wine should be dowing,
Were iostantly turoed into siashy tanks,

It ruined the reports of directors glowiog,
By watering the stock in the vaulis of the dacks.

Qur merchasts, azd hrokers, aed clerks went al
Andrputiering Jown en their bacXs ou the hi
Andla

Pes out ahopping were conatantly trippiog,
And showing pretiv snkles with ipaocent skitl,

And prople were fesed by runanay horses,
Set wild by the falling from bouses of ice,
And by went o or dowh KRET Cotres

\
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Al el curpaes of rats and of mice.
Naw, Res 1 Rpaw and lever together,

Yo wosome dayv for thix very orime,
W e soinmer weather

4 Scatherneliwe.

To spesk 1o you never more while we live,

pril

Quelrec. A

AN OLD MAID’S CONFESSION.

By “ISIDORE."

A nthar rrom the Heareh,'” 0 An
ry" A (D Micer's
CHAPTER XL
THE SHADAWS OF THE NIGHT.
T rig veceedrd my interview with
the Docte e perturbed and sleepless.

Ohlivion wonld ot steal over e, and brine me
S pature’s sweet restorer.” My mind was racked
with nnqnirtness and doubt, and my body with
feverish 1 The events of the last
two davs fitisd hefore my mind, and tock im-
Talp:ble and disterted semblances in my agitat.
ers.  Flora, Frank, and the Doctor, all
uareal shapes, and spoke unlikely
speech, as they wade thelr oxits and sntrances
on the stage of Jdreamland,  Evervthing con-

1PES8.

neerted with them became mixed in a jumble of

wild, chantis unpleasantoess, antil the very

niisery of u s awake me and kept me
2}

of vy visions

tossing alout on juy bed.  Atlast T resolved to
bestir wyself, and o T gently rose and dressed.
Peiter wakefulness, when 1could banish regret,
and summoen wy selfdiscipiine to my aid, than
the vapue dizguietude of inexorable dreams!
Distinctiy and vividly, new, as I write, the
remembrance of that night comes tefore me.
The door that separated my reom from Flora's
was 1t purp apen, in order that | mighs
hear Ler cali sheuld she require me. Through
the white curtains of my window, the stealthy

meun.r de, and partially ilumined my
ehamber with  their Jambent light.  Over

evervthing in the room hovered a pale splen.
dour that ssemed to chill one, Borne softly 1o
my ears came the ceasaless splash and beat of
the restless waves. [ walked noiselessly into
my sister’s apartment. With one hand list.
lessly drooping on the white coverlet and the
other quistly clasping the pillow, she lay in the
warm embrace of mysterious sleep. The stealthy
nmioonbrams had alse fallen on the bed, and here
and there hnd lit it with their pallid refuigence,
bringing out in bold relief the shadows of the
night, Asl gozed lovinzly on her, [ praved,
ch, so fervently ! to the Great Disposer of
events to prevent thowe dark shadows, which
already 1 knew had troubled iy darling, from
darkening her 1ife. 1 leoked at her, ch, 50 ten.
derly tin the ailence of her pure repose, and
toucking her forehiead with my lips'l prayed 1o
- the All S8upreme to bless her, and avert further
troable with her,
" Why do | linger so minutely onevery thonght,
and action of mine on that peacefnl moonlight
night? You will seon know, O gentle reader !
Petracing my steps td my own room, the
moonlight revealed. something white on the
floor ; then, stooping to pick it up, I recognised
Frank's letter, which 1 had accidentally dropped.
1 grasped it eagerly, angry with myselt at my
own carelesstiess, 1 had for days resolutely
striven -to diseard all thoughts of it from my
mind ; now the fact of my having dropped-it,
foreibly recalled every word of it, and so 1 did
what any woman in a thonsand wonld huve done
under similar circumstances—1 . gatisfed my
“yearning spitit. with ils perusal. Seated neur
the wimdow, the pallid moonlight tremulously
shining over the written characters, I acoused

i
wmyself of ¢ruelty for not haviog answered him.
1 wondered what liad sustained him in his
indomitable resolve to persevere. 1 recognized ;
again and again the might of his overmastering
love for me—1 read onte wore, through blind-
ing tears, his forcible and eloquent pleadings.
What had 1 done to deserve such manly truth
and trustt How could 1 make hiw undergo
the cruel trial of wy rejection & second time ?
With all my strength of purpose, 1 could not
pen my noalterabie decision; and yet, at any
time, on anyv other day, he might fulfil the in.
tention declared in his letter, and I should be
forved to carty ont my remorseless anposo, by
rejecting him for ever!  lrresolute how to act,
! pavsed it wy wretchedpess, when the voice of
my sister reaching my ears st once determived
me what toda.  The spell of the letter had fled
—-duty wok its clear outline in wy mind.  As
rushed to my sister’s room 1 mentally resolded
on the morrow to abjure him--never to write or
speak words of lave to him again--and that my
decision never to become his wife shonld be
fixe:d and unalterable. The dismissal that he
had received from my lips should be contirmed
in my letter.  Answering my darling's eall, |
steod at her bedside, The pallid woonbeams

still shone round her, aud the shadows of the | mshness than calenlation when the atfertions

night had deepened and darkened around the
room ; but the iucsnsistent lght still revealed
ker, placidly steeping.  Was it then my Timey
wfor had not her velce penetmted the stillness )
to reach my ears when harrowing doubt seemed
to overwhelm me T Had not its soft acennts re.

i for the first sentence in my letter.
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listened, striving to collect my wandering ideas
1 returued
to my seat, caught my sentence bofore it slipped
away frowm e, and allowed my pen-to truce the
first wonds. Suddenly 1 heard steps; and afters
wards my name. Was | dreaming} Surely
that veice nnd step were familiar.. Hurriedly
placing my letter ont of reach, my heart beating
wildly, [ stood aud faced-Frank .

1t all took place in an instant. 1 had no thoe
to compose my deweanonr not iy thonghits,
before he rushed towards me, romoved lis hat,
kissed my hand, and sat down, ** Everybody
out ' he said. The landlady did not know
where you were ; but 1 gsearched for the l‘.}&rlicsl
spot to find you, and here you are, looking as
rosy as the dawn, the picture of all that is good
and adorable. You Jid not think 1~ should
follow my letter 50 soon, did you )

I had not yet recovered from my sur}msu,
and 1 felt so dazed that 1 could hardly frame
commonplave words of welcome to greet hiw,
St ds indeed a pleasant surprise,” b osaid,
eally, and 1 am afraid, rather coldly.

¢ 1'was somewhat precipitate in rushing dows
hers, Agues, without informing you first o but
I only obeyed impulse, and thetv is always mote

are concerned.” “Aud he sabd all this esagerly
and hastily, apparently taking no votice of the
cahmness of my demeanour.

wrong ! | do love you, warmly and devntml]y "
reachiod her ears, - As the utterance of them
faded awny my sister's spirit loft its frail tene.
ment. The shock of them struck her brokey
constitution, like a sharp sword might blight
and destroy a flower. © They killed her. [ conld
turdly take- cognirance of the dear; prostrate
forss when 1 fell speechiess inthe arms of the
doctor,

During wany weeks T was inforned that iy
own life was despaired of, and when at lasg
grew convalescent | could ouly perform wy dajly
duties like a'sad, dull, mechanical exercise, only
feeling the burden and pain of hving - drvading
even to-face the memory of the one uncm.tm!l;:
ble, agonising sorrow of my existence.

ENMLOGUE,

Again §am gexted under the vak-tree {0 1,
garden, which you remembers The  pags
veurs which change the face of natuee, and a)
human feeling, bave Left their marka upon the
charaeters of this history.  Unsparivg and .
lenthosa Time, bringing in its wake is tribate
of weal and woe, raptuses and pains, has befy 1,
trace evervwhere,

e mare 1t G summentime, and the s
wiied ‘n.‘:\ll!}’ ol the luxumant scason niakes o
weary natires ghad, The old oaletree, ot
in s past assoctations, is s+l in the peime o

[
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1 was on the puintof answering your letter,
Frank.”

“And o 1 disturbed you.
he couttnued, 1 don’t want

A the better,””
1t answered

called slumbering duty to help me tn my certain
dectsion f—and yvetshe lay wrapped in slumber

1 23t by her badside, and waited and listened.
Then, in the Lush of the solemn night, | heand
wmy darling speaking iu her sleep. * Agnes-

Frank-—1 love him ! Don't tell himy, Agnes—he
is here. Make him go: do, Agnest” And

then my sister, in the
between sleeping and waking, when the spirtt
seemis w0 hover between the world of shm&uwa’
and realities, softiy turned towanls where 1
was.  *“He is here again: he is nesr me—he
mist love 1 unes Yeg, he loves me '
And my dariing moved restlessly towands mr.

I feared to wake her—1 would not banish her
dreami
frer with a drewa of joy.
whispered ** Yea.” D she hear my voier in
the vision that was visiting her, amid the weird
shivdow of the meontight 7 Who knows ?
slep atways sifvnse the accents of love ¥ [ only
kuow that after my whisper a smiling calm—
pure and peaceful as we wight faney the light

N
i

of an angel to be—-resied on her wan face ; and !
befere 1 returned o my own apartment | had ;

of kpowing that she had fallen

a happy, dreamless slumber.
Later on, the night resolved itself into the
faint, smuling, luminous Jdawn, and the sleep
which 1 had vainly courted, at last overcame
me.
Wien I awoke, the Y{:\C:ﬂl trust of a happy,

the satisfaction
adye

doubiless inte

dreamiess stumber, still softly lay on her dear |

features. 1
and tenderly, and
farchesd,  Naois
wondming to myedf why [ should have felt sad
- eagain and again leviugly lingering uear her,
before 1 faced the remorseless day, reminding
e of the one inevitalie, stern duty of Jife !

gazed upon them again lovingly

CHAPTER

THE SIAINW G

XiL
THE DAY,

On the marrew succesding thiv night we were
all up betimes, and | persiaded the Doctor ta
take Flora for a walk, The summer's morning
broke joyously ou us, with its fresh warmih and
wyeet light, reminding me of thoss exquisite
lines -

T B west Ay, a0 pure, so exlm snd bright,
Ther bridal of the earth and sky,
The dewn will aeep thy fail ta-night

oy

For thou must dis

Thre front of cur cottage was enclosed by a wall,
festooned with vy, and near this was an o,
old-fastioned summer-house overrun with climb.
ing Glotee oo Dijen toses, aud honeysucklea,
Inside was a rustic table and seats, affording us
all a pleasant shelwer from the sometimes too
raugh and mide sea.winds, or the dusty glare of
the highway. Here, ““ housed in aadrvam ata
distance from my kind,” 1 often used to rest,
and bosy myself with that avecation which is
a woman’s best respite from care and trouble.—
namely, needlework,

During Flora’s and the Ioctor's abeence this
moruing, in place obany work 1 wok my writ.
ing-cate, and resolved to pen my letter of final
dismissal to Frank. 1 opened it, and took out
my paper. | tried to pen and commenced--in
vain ; the pen was bad and the ink was thick,
[opened a fresh bottle; 1 searched for unother
pen. I made snother attempt. 1 got as far as
“Drar Frank" ¢ All beginnings are difficult,”
renittks a German anthor.  Had the spirit of
the German anther observed me on’ this ocea.
sion; endeavouring 10 commence this letter, he
might have chuckled with delight at the pun.
graey of his own ‘commonplace. Strive as ]
wight, T.could nnt form my first sentenes, ner
collect o floating thought to shape in a readable
period. - There, on . the blunk: sheet “of paper,
were the wonls ¢ Denr Frank'—oh, how dear !
and here was I, stupid and helpless, Kazing in
tlank vacancy on them. . I left the summer-
house, and  walked  teward the back of the
cottage, from whero | had a glimpse of the blne
tea. Nosoupd filled the sweet gilenice, exéept
the nysterions murmurs of the far-off whves, [

semi-conscions state !

pg fancies—and so 1 strove to comfurt
I bent over her, and

Can
§ You think me impatient and headsirongt 11
Ddaresay §oam, bur ey Gife's prospects and my
: life's happiness all depended on your answer 38

gently kissed her purs white |
Jy and earfully ©left her,

v there is always a chilling restraant about written |
P words--give me spoken aues.”

4

Was 1t better for him apd for me that my

" hard fate ! Heaven only knows ' My duve for
i him, hovering over the tloughts that senght
a written expression, mught have softened thew |
as it was, there was no belpfor me-—1 had to be

i )l»oimedly plain ¢ 1 had to be severely mereiless,
i

!

lestow your pity omn e, 0 reader ! for thers
WA 1O one o pity me then, except the Inviaible
POue, who searches human bearts. " Ve,
¢ Fragk,” I replicd, *“apoken words atre the Teat,
! Had you waited, however, till to-morraw, sun
Dwould have peesived my certan answer”
my manner at last betraved iy decision? t
D may have partially Jdone se, for his st waonls
: had an aggrieved, fattering tous abeut them.

o Peould mot wait, Agues, | oauld not rest

"e

all my future now Langs on one Hithe word

* Tan't say your future depesuds cn o ward |
Dit must not o so, Frank”  And ©aabd this as
resolutely as T could,

s it pesable that vou have o0 nat woler.
i stoomd me, despite all T bave wrizten and said,
CAgnes T With vou as my wife, 1 oean plan ani
¢ suseeed, ] ean dare and do ; withont your leve
{my lfe will hold no promise and ne juy’
** Frank, listen tome,” } said, i measured,
Pmournful tones, nising from myv P anid

remeving at & little distance fram hun, o ander
ta steel my soul 1o prenounce my unfaltering
Cdeciston s o not ever wgain speak fo fue of
Flove~ T ean sreer Yo your wife”
¢ e rose then, amd for the Gt
Daequaintanee the brighiness an
Ced, and dn s place came a han
Teiem. M Sl have Ween o fool, ata] bive teey
dstaken 7 he answoered, <cerply, 1 have
i been eajoled, and allured, and encouraged, by
ithat which was onlv a wockioe semhlinee of
atfection. ;
iionate theught on gie s vou never
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ved me. |
never again to cast my eyes ou ane whe has
treated me s falselv. Goalbve,”

He tumed from me withont another word,
and in that moment, dreadfu! moment, ke sne
petrified, Tsaw him haste awas, my life's hapyie
ness flying with him. Then o tonder pity for
him rushed to my heart, and with the sound of
his words still an my ey, T guickly Pollowet
his retreating fontsteps, excluming ** Frank,
L Frank, you are wrong, 1 da love vou, warmly
andd devatedly.” ' ’ ’

Thesr worda had hardly fallen from my lips
when 1 heard footsteps--a fad], and & cry.
madly hastened towards the direction whener
the sound proceedvd, and ob, hortor! 1 became
dazed, and aaw aud heand nothing more !

. s .

When I reeovered consciousness 1 found
myself in my bed, the gond Doetor and landlady
in attendance on e, @ struggled o free my
senses from - the nightmare of a terrible dream
which clung to them, but my waking only re.
vealed iU more pudpably.  The horrer of that
munent, when my full and weary heart had
betruyed its Yove to ans whe, in hix sudden and
hasty departure, - could  tiaver have heand it,
again and again stung my soul; and the mare
swinl and terrible instant of all, ax my agonsing
deapaar showed tne, when 1 afterwards under.
stoold it, the mischiel my words had caused,
again and-again seemed to conmtme my very
Leing with torture, ‘ ' g

Detter, a thousand times better, that | had
given up my own dife, than to have lived, know.
g that my darling, she for whom 1 eould have
sagrifiemd: everything worth ' living for, would
never more on this sad.earth greet me agoin!

When they thonght 1 was strong enotgh “to
tiear the shoek | was fold all.  There wnx nat
much to tell. Ty so happeuved that the Dactor
and Flora, returning from their walk, had just
capind Frank hastening away, and on entering
the ganden my words, * Frank, Frank, you ars

. .

s tongue, and not my pen, should telb him his

ad

Cirelusal was rrevaealds

Yo peverepevet beatowed un wtfess

have sabd my Jast wonds to veu--i leave von, |

s wlory wed magniticenee. The dack, ool
winters hiave not stripped S0 of fte pres
Patrenyth, nor lessened s ambregeous crawy
siperh It has detiod tevth
“devanring tine, * and thongh drawing oo
tetianee S satth, 10 Tooks as everlustin
Ponr own immertal hopes.

Dty ey seedie, engovieg the wanath g
sweetnizss of this sutooer's day,

The great calm which foats wronmd me is e
the spantt of Peace, and an the tender silenc:,
regreat and sortow are stitled.  The clowdy 14y
Fones troublied e are a8 far 6tf from my senl 22
the tiny climidiets that vow sal in the s
above me, which wall soon mels apd

2w,
Bofure ¥ oloe thesn pagvs for ever, ot me re
peount e changes whiszh have R
es of the fast.hraty yeub, wa far oas b

e

fodtag. *laee
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pattecr the petsonages of this darsative, Mo
Lhaal obl protecter, s the fuiness of her 2
Pwith all her marvelous faculties eenly 5o

[R}

Paerved to the Jast, has paswsi away

C T where, beyond thnee voitmr iete e prace
3 i

o these pages D have often dessanted oo
Pnrendwotiior’s vharaeter. I there 0 anyvt?
1 B

1

feft unteld, i this— that na waords o
cotttd ever do Ler fall Justice tn her Tife,
aptzre Way as now nooabter-thonghit ean ever ooy
eatimate Ber beautiful mrwory,

I ohiave o Gw wenls (o osay als
Ponder. As can well be Gnagined, 1
lent type of homamier was a¥ ki
thoughifuines to me dnring my great aill
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; His Rindly offioes to we wore slways nur

i O ’
:[:\ spint of e devetion,

Withiout  wvumin
thew the shareeter of a Jover, he slwavs pross
i atme and tried friend.

With arcadmirable perwevamanes, worthy

H

Hier catiae, alter mowhile e agaan g
sty and, in Justice to hiog, 1tokd Lim
for the B
Putmsted iy seeret tn the keeping o
Ax the only one conesrned it
Ll won o mere beantful henta :
cearth eoubl have bestewed apon her, there ¢
> 1 inam;h!v ind % done ta hilr me :
Dhmporting it to pee who, for my xake and Bers,
g wonbd ever hold 3t saen-d
; tatiad say that a last Lie bore his disapposts

[}

o
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CAFLOS
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H

Pment beroreatly, aud, yvielding to my
Csoliciiations an the sulyect, took to his
ared fistne 2 yennger and maore blooming speis
3 af wimanhoud than the [ o

vary

iy

writer ol b

MESEL T

Upages, 11as pleasant for e to know thay thc
Pexuberant jove which Slhef his nature shiould

nat have cansumed itseld entirely away, so that,
after all, it was destised to make another womai
happy.  Mro Poneder was a shors, pium

huxum ereatate, with soft, bloe eyes,  ami

ravishing suile. Alwayw retivent when she
could not say anything pleasant, geutly symo
pathetic without parading her affections, Juliey
Peare and troablons thought awav by the were
magieal influeure of her presence, she alwavs
goemed to me the embodinent of Wordsworth's
hegoitee -

A howsehall sparit bright,
With simething of an ange! lght.”

No one will wumder that wy became. close ared
fust frienda, There was pething T looked for
ward to with semieh plawsore as o vistt frow
Mra, and Dr. Tonder.  Their companionship
almast made my deyn gay agnin,  Their gitis,
Flora and Agney, bright darlings, thongh rather
ton full of & saucy spirit of mischief, generally
{“3"”“‘*"“)&“1 their parents,  Whe could be sl
nosveh nn Mmrmp}n\n,- of Lindneas and mnern-
ment ! The ovaneseent Jaughter and bright
prattle of children. at. any tima must bapish
despondency. And the influence of my frisheds’
ehuldren ean  divert. memory, and dpnee more
rekindle happiness® E

Mrs. Dufresne atill halds herself aut. to the
world as a_wartyr 1. thousandand’ spe ail:
ments, And several London . doctors, many of
whom nre of extablished prestine, ara eontinually
hummxriug this interasting lady, - while they
Meavantly boast that they make one huudred 2
year out of her, - She has compiled her various
preseriptions; received from time to time, into 2
valume. . This redic. of hyposhondriacizm-~if vl
1 8till extant—-will be bequeathed to the mussum




