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"'COME TO ME, MARY, COME 1"

Ccx. to me, niaiden, divinely fair,
Wlth the. flasing oye, and the rayon hair,
1,00k net wlth socîn On my ournest prayer.

Cene te me, mam, orne!
The tempests cf wlnter are yielding te spring,
The swallow hies hither on blithosorne wing,
The sweot littie birds are beglnning te oing.

Cone thon, dear Mary, corne!

1 werk rny way throngh the crowded shooet,
'Mid thie bustie and noise cf a thousand foot,
But atili lu a whieper my lips repeat,

Coe, oh swcet Mary, orne!
1 hurry away te tthe lonely dcli,
Where the modest ftowers in silence direil,
But the longlng oppresses me there as well,

Cerne then, my Mary, corne!
Coeeif yen like it, ah early dawn,
Band in band with the. blusbing morn,
Wbon the dews are thick on the " ,upland lawn,"

Corne te me, darling, cerne!
Cerne if yen chocse it, aI sultry noon,
When the brook is hlurnring its endicas hune,
And the sinalledt shade is a priceloe boou,

Corne te me, Mary, corn!
Corne if yen wish it at sulent ove,
WhOu ail frorn hoil bave a short ropriove,
Darling one, soon will 1I cosse te grieve,

If yen will Only corne!
Corne if 1h pI»s you ah dead cf nlgbt,
Like s0o B piit a11 beautifal, thir and brighh,
lIant ini tua foîmn on my wondering utght,

Chog your own th"m, but coreti
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CRAPTIUE DL

Brio and bis ister alood alone, in the Middle
cf th. Street St. Honoré; Bye holding in ber
band the purs. which the unknown lord had
generously given ber.

The rue 8St. Honoré was One cf theclargest and
niost beautiful in the wbcle city; but we are
constrained te ackuowledge that that is net Say-
ing rnuch. Every one knows tuat ah that period,
and for a long tirne after, the bouses of Paris did
11ot presont thon, fronts te the Public highway.
Each bouse projected over tb. Street the shadow
cf ils narrow gable end, pierced with a srnali
windows and guarded with ion bars; for the flrst
requirornent of a bouse ah that day was, that il
might serre at need for a fertresa te ita dwellers.
These gable-ends had ne Windows in the hase-
mnent, and there wore Dnocf those brilliant
shops which, la our day, light up Our etreets
better thau the public lampe. The ordinary
buying and scling teck place lu shops greuped
tegether as at a fair, and were kept open only
tili sunset.

The tavre, as much frequcnted than as to-
day, had their dack entrances at the bottoin cf
long and tertuons alleys. Public Society as welL
as th. farmuuy ciche was concentrated far frorn
thle street, which was left exclusirely for maie-
fade'r5 , lu those dak nights of ancient paris,
the huagM thieves laid wait for the rare passen-
gers *hooe rlecesities compelled thein te h euùt
late, lbut fcarcely eamned their bread at it. A
prudent bourgoi4 would ratber have ieaped frein
the top te the bcttomo f the ramparts than be
perambuiating thome dark baunni at night. The
geu4tlernen of that day were always precededby torch-bearers, andl servants with drawn
swerds. It was a sorry tradO thatcf the rob>er;
but their ran ks were alwaYs evercrowded.

In the maidst cf that Bient obiourity, disturbed
cnlY bY the roar cf the orgies going on down
the aforesad alleys, Brio and Ev. felt more lest

than in the open fieids, or in the plantations cf
tbe Louvre. Tbey knewnfot whichway temeve.
The street lay before them dark and tortuous.
In the distance they could perceive sorne
trernbling light smoking under sorne one cf the
votive offerings whicb, down te a very late day
were te be found stuck up in our highways.

Bye, frightened, pressed against her brother,
te whorn the darkness seemed fulcf threatening
phantorns. Indced tbcy were both se frightened
that they thougbt not cf the prophecy.

Ahi1 had some thief4 up te his trade, appeared
at that moment, how cheap be right have
obtained that purse of gold, thungh Bric bad bis
ion bammer over bia shoulder, and a brave
beartii bis breast? The darkness oppressed and
parnlyzed hlm ; the dark perspective cf the rue
S t. Honoré appeared te hlmunfathomable, and
h.e bad ue longer the courage. te take a step
forward or backward. At that moment a slow
and graro melody fell upon the cars cf our two
travollers. It was a chorus cf mon singing in
the German laliguage. Brie listened, and the
blood seemed te warrn in bis reins, as if he had
suddenly iu bis distrcss beard the sound cf sorne
well-belored voice. The chorus approached, and
they could distinguish these words:

"It is agreat distance from sea tesea.
ilWhere does that bird go te, which remains

on the shores cf the Rhine only three montbs lu
the summer?

IlW. bud high towers that the swallows may
nestie thoroin."1

Ev. felu to the arms of ber brother, and ber
joyens ernotion broffght tears into ber eyes.

The chorus coatinued.
IlLisa i Lisa 1 daugbter cf our master i Lisa,

cbild cf car old man.
IlWbere la the hamnier?7 The husband cf Lisa

should be the strongest cf us.
"Since she is the fairest cf the fair.
"When the swallows roturu, the copper vane

shall be turning on the flnisbed tower."'
A light now appea&ed at the end cf the street,

while the moasured stop of a trocp of men kept
turne with their song.

The song continued:
"lMaster, master, thy daughter bas borne a

son, and thon art happy, and the sono cf tby
daughter shall be called after the..

"lThe shining trowel is the swcrd cf the Arti-
san-we will ail attend at the baptisin.

Are net the bulîs in our tcwers already rusty
for want cf ringing."1

The street waa now ful cf men, who advanced,
band lu band, carrying lances without points,
but crnarnented with flowers. As they stopped
before a paved dcorway, Brio teck bis sister by
the band, and apprcacbed thein, joining i the
chant.

IlThe swallow is cerne. Ilis nest is in the
tower. Master, alas i the belîs ring.

IlThbee and tby daughter must die, we shaîl al
die; but the tower shall lire.

IlAnd after a thousand years, it will stili hi
the bouse cf the swailows."l

The>nan who walked i advance cf the trcop
struck bis lance against the pavement cf the
street.

IlWho art thon, comrade VI exciairned* b., ad-
dressing Brie.

IlI arn cf the hammrer and trowell" replied the
young man.

"Kuowest thon any cf us?"
"I arn one cf yen."1
"By what titi. '1'
"By the tille cf free companion."-

The chief cf the troop was a little la advance
cf bis coinrades, Who had stepped, and wore list-
ening.

IlApproacb," said ho te Brie, l'and let tby
band speak te my band P"

Their handa toucheti and they exchanged that
mystericus sign whieh bas ever been the pas-
port cf the Brotherhood cf Free-rnaonry.

"lOh, ho!1" said tbe chief cf the band, turning
tewards his trcop, Ilcur friend is a cousin cf Se-
lornon. I bave reeognizd frorn bis finger ends
the accent cf Cologne; open your ranks, my
pretty foilows, and bail the arrivaI cf a brother!"1

"lBrother!"l crieti the choristrs-"l welcome,
since thon brihgest thy atone te the temple P"

"lBut he o D fot alone," said a voice in the

"hoU.b la tbis?' said the chiet; pointing te

Eve.
Bric took his sister by the hand. 49Womanl"

sald hep Il san easy prey te the evil-disposed;
but I arn now at the end of my wanderings,
and I do flot distrust ify brothers. This girl
is my sister."1

IlThe sister of our brother ls our sisterp, said
the chief gravely, "lenter both of you with us."

The sticks rattled again upon the door, wbicb
was opened, and an instant after the street was
sulent and deserted. From the tbreshold of a
neighbouring doorway a mis-shaped object, 1k.
a bundie of rags, began to moire, and front a dirty
cowl of coarse stuif, wbich denoted a vagabond
monk, there procecded a whistle. A similar
wbistle answered. from the other end of the Street,
and another bundie of rage put itself in motion.
I bave already said that the trade of a robber
bad gone to the Brul Ono in those times, in cou-
sequence of the keen competition.

"Ezekiel 1" said the fixst bundie of tatters.
"Trefouilloux 11 replied the "second heap of

rage.
"lTbeywereboth close te me,"esad Trefouilouxi

in a bitter tone of regret. IlI was about te plant
My kuife between the shoulders of the tallest
one-the littie one was but a woman."

"lAh 1I" said Ezekiel, in a me1anuholy tone,
99we bave no luck."

Trefouilloux took his forehead in both hands
under the sciled debris of bis cowl.

IlAnd yet they say that king Phiilip governs
his kingdorn well," groaned he, "lto allow suich
idiers to run the streeta after the couvre-feu ha
sounded 1"

IlTbat's a great scandai,"l sighed Ezekiel, Ilit
la horrible 1"

Trefouilloux tbrust bis cutas into the twisted
mag that served hlm for a girdie, ani our two
unfortunates resurned their way. Alas 1 ail the
rest of the night nobody paasd ; and tbey had
to tigbten their waiste next mornung for want of
a breakfast. But lu our tisys I eau affirm that
tbe night thieves breakfast on good beefsteak,
and cbickens' legs, en papilotes. Why? because
we bave now a well-ordered police, so they say;
and because a good police gires confidence-and
because speculators base their action on confi-
fidenuce. We pray that those speculators, who
work by day-wili be pleased te remark tbat wo
make a distinction between themn and the night
thieves.

Freernasonry was a beautiful institution in
the days when it shed over our soil the marvels
of those illustrious temples, left for oar admira-
tion in the three lut centuries of the middle
ages. Notre Darne was the commencement of
that splendid and Christian art; then followed
the Catbedral at Cologne; then Strasburg; and
lastly, Wetmnster-that glorious jewel of Lon-
don.

Other arts rcmained in their lnfancy. The
masons alone-we desire flot to encroach on the
titie of architect-the masons atone conveyed
i tbfr inspiration the simple mystery of the
0Obristian idea ; reaohing at one bound the utmost
lirnits of the grand and beautiful, and studding
Europe ail over with chefs-d'ouvre.

They went forth the discipiined instruments of
a willp one and hidden ; the labour of their 1f.
was but a cipher in the unheard of amount of
labour that the age ezponded. O)ften they knitted
but one mesh of that gigantic tisue. Veryr
rarely, at least, those who saw the layinit of thé
first stone of the edifice, lived te witneuiL te cole-
bration of its openîng.

But wbat signifies that ? Their task was fal-
fllled. They bad lired to work and sing: they
had fought in the arrny Of peaceful soidiers.
True, their Darne died with tbem; but were they
Dot narned collectivel-W<istmiflster, or Notre
Dame Of Paria?

These vait associations bore the stamp of a
Northorn origi. The Ghildes had for a long
tîne oveffun Norway, Sweden, Denmark, Ger-
=m a 1 nd even Hungary. The St. Vehme, suc-
ceededte the dispersed Ghildes, and had ita free
judgel, from the Danube te th~e Loie. Free-
,nabory came Only third in these old and ilIus-


