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ADONAIS.
- Thammuz came next bebind,

Whose aneuai wound in Lebanon aiiumed
The Synlan damnsels to lainent bis fate
In amons ditties ail a summer's day."-MiLrOX.

Shail we meet no more, my love, at the bieding of the
sheaves,

In the happy banveet fields as the sue sinka iow,
Whien the orchard pathé; are dim with the drift cf falien

leaves,
As the reapers sing together la the meliow mist 7 oves?-

Oh, happy are the apples when tbe south winds
blowl

Love met us ie the orchmrd ere the corn had gathered
plume-

Oh, happy are the apples when the south winds
biow 1

Swveet as summer day<s that die when the menthe are in
their bloom,

When tihe peak aroe ripe with sunset, like the tassels of
the hnoom itt*.

In thue happy hsrviitt flids as the sue mIche 10w.

Sweet as summen days that die, leaficg sl!eeter eaeh to
ea-

Oh, happy are the apples when the south winds
blow I

Ail the beant was full of feeling ; Love bad rlpened icto
speech, -

Like the sap that turns te nectar in the veivet of the
peach,

In the happy harvest fields as the sun sinka 10w.

Sweet as suimmpr days that dis at the ripenicg of the
cor-

Oh, happy are the apples when the south winds
blow 1

Sweet as levers' fickie oaths sworn to faithesas msids
forsworn,

Whee the musty orchsrd breathes 1k. a mellow drink-
ing home

Over happy harvest fields as the sue sinks 10w.

Love lefi us at the dyirug of the mellew autumu ave-
Oh, happy are the apples when the south wlnds

blow !
W heîutie skiesý are ripe and fading, like the coleurs of

the leaves,1
And the eapens kias and part at the binding ef the

@hi-aves
In the happy harvest fields as the sun sicks iow.

TVien the reapers gather home fromi the gray and misty
iaeres-

Oh, happy are the appies whee the south wlcds
blow 1

Theuu the reapers gather home, and tbey bear upon tuisir
spears

Love whose faee is like the moo's falien pale amocg the
aphones,

With tùe daylight's blight epon it as the sun sicks
iow.

Faiet as fan-off bugles biowieg sot acd low the reapers
sun-

-Oh, happy are the apples whee the sebth wicds

Sweet as sunumer le the lood whec the heart is ripe and
youngx,

Love is sweetest le the dyicg, like the' sheaves hie lias
amoeg

le the happy barvest fields as the sun sicks iow.

PERFECT LOVE 15 SIMPLE~
FAITH.

Tic tire magistrates lad sat uuiuterruptedly
far imto the autuinu afternoon, aud'lad now re-
tircd te consider their decision. It was a dis-
trcssing case sud occurriiug ln Singîebridge,
whichisl a mere liaîdful of a towù, provoked in,.
tense interest among thc inhlabitanta. Every.
body knew tic parties concerned. Silas West-
brook, Lie reuctant prosecutor, was senior
partuer lu an impressivcîy soiid firin whicli had
fiouriahed lu tic borough for generations. 11e
cuj oyed a reputation for strict probity sud
broad bellevolence wiicli was singu]anîy mcrited.
His son Augustus (aiso of the firm), a witucss
for the prosecution, was beld lu mudli estecrn
by certain cf Itie youugcr sort lu Siughebridge,
who aympathizcd with bis amiable wilducss ;
aud if certain of tic older sort looked askance
at these, why, that was oniy naturai. About
Mn. Blanchard, anotier witncss for the prose-
cution, ittIe waa knowîi to the inquiring__gos-
alps. H1e had becia resident witli the West-
brooks for about eiglt nontis, during wbicli
pciod lic iad sat alomgsidc Gus lu Lic office in
business houra, and had been a good deal about
with hlm at other tixies. Tlcy jgot ou ammm-
iugly weîi together, people observedT, but despite
aIl his efforts-sud soîne of these wcrc rnarcd
enougli-suave Mn. Blanchard failed te similar-
Iy captivate Gus's petty sister Fauny. As lie-
came ber fatier's dauîglter, aIe reatcd the West
Indian connection of ber fatlîer's fimni with unu-
erriug qraclousilcas. But lier sweetest mooda,
ber teudeneet looksansd gentîcat toues wene net
for binu. Ticernsgiian at wbosc biddiug they

lu a voice full of feeling, tbe cliairman turus to
tIc aecusedasud asys :

IlRarold White, 1, wlio have kuown you for
se many ycars, îîeed net say that LIe long ex-
amination which my brother magistraLes sud
myscîf have this day couducted to tIc vcry hi-st
cf our ability lias been Le alh of us fraugit with
consideralhe pai. Aîud e are liouud to admit,
in your liehaîf, tiat nothing bad trauapired lu
tic course of this bearing which refiects lu tIc
least ou your ceuduet durng tic pcriod to which
I refer. We lave given duc cousideratien to
this fact lu your faveur, sud have corne te LIe
conclusion, actuated by motives whicli wc
earueatly hope yen wil ive te appreciate lu a
proper spirfit, te dismias tuis case. Yen may

"01,But rny ebaracter," exclaimed White, in
voice husky witli erotion, "wlao la Le clear
that of taint ?"

IlYourself," solcmnly answered the chaiu'man.
"Cail Lie uext case."

Dazed, tremhhing nuder the influence of
warrimg passions, lie left tic dock sud passed
eut cf the court into Lie sanuit street. Whither
shonld hie direct has feet ? As lic slowly sud
meciauically, seeing nothiug, lieaing uothiug,
with bowed ie4d sud leaden gait, stole aloug lu
Lic direction of the river ide, le feit a Loucli
ou ils arm. He paaased.

IL was oeeof Westbrook's elenks. Tic iad's
meti waa tremuhous with aympatir.

"Mn. Westbrook has sent me witb this note,
Mn. White. la tîcre any auswcr 1"

"'Yes," lie replicd, eaing Lie paper into
atema, Iltlere la. Mr. Westbrook wisies te
sec me. Tel hlm we shah net ncet again unuil
lic is prepared te stand up iii that court-lieuse
sud pray te lic allowcd te pnochaim my iiîno-
cence iin toues as lond as tiose whicli lie used
to-day lu dcclaring my gult. "

Tic lad hi-fL hlm. Tic September sun was
settiug redly behiiîd a farnihian belL of wood
whieh fringed Lie furtier banks of the river as
lic continucd his moody walk. HP, hîad lîld ou
four miles, heedîcas of Lic direction lie took, sud
uew le swoke from lis fit of passionste bitter-
neas Le fiud hirnacif on a spot that had eften
liecu lallowcd by the prescuce of the girl lie
leved. Wliat did she think of hlm ?

IlHsrry !"
"Fauuy!
lu tiese twe wondaahiwas cxpressed. lu that

fierce embrace donlit was lain.
«'0, Harold, I have feilowcd yen fer heurs,

feariug Le speak, yen leokcd se pale sud
cbsugcd!"

1I am cbsnged. Thcy lave net sent me te
pson, Fan, but thc prison taint la on me.

W by don't y ou shrink from tic-moral leper, as
the rest of tlcm hiave doue V"

"Beeaus"-aud it scemed Le hlm as thougli
ber veice liad neyer Llirilhed witb suci swcet-
ness before-"1 I knew yen."

"And yen believe-"
"Tiat ahi willice righted yet. I eau waiL,

dea-if yen will let me. Yen were neyer more
preciens te mc Lian yen are at this moment."

IlMiss Wctlinok- Cerne, Fsuuy, this is
ne place fer ye."

Rarold sud sic lad net huceard Lie footateps.
IL was Blauchard sud lher brother who had ap-
pnoachcd unuoticed. '"And ne place for Yen ithe," said White Le
Blanchard.

IlFangli," replicd that wotliy. Ilhave ne
werds te waste ou sucli as yen, ir. I arn here
Lo.perforni a duty."

IlScouîîdrel !" Harold liegan, at the saine
ime raising bis iaud. Sic touehed lim, sud

lic was stilI.
«'Sir," she said, "I sîn mistreas of my w

actions. If I choose te accompauy my brother,
it is-liccanse I cheose !R arold, good-liye!1
Corne what may, my faiti will net faîter, my
love neyer chanige."

Tic ast foun words were munînurcul. As sic
sliapcd tican ae rcaclicd ferward sud kisscd
lina befere lien brother, whose sui-prise at bier de-
fiant attitude wss unspeakable.

Ticy partcd sud wcnt their sevensh ways.
Ticechange againat Harold White of cmliezzle-

meut, sud Lie resuit of i, produced a wouder
that lastcd mucli longer tian Lie proverbial
nine days. Ris departure, Lhc day after Lic
lieariug, ne eue kuew whitîcr, lîad haîl the
effeet of lncreaicg tic number anmd sympathy of
bis frienda.' IL was gencrally adnitted tint. lis
defeuce lad been weak - incompreiensibly
weak. But wlio kuew ? lie miglit have hsd his
ewu invincible ressens fer net makiug it stmong-

ci1 have borrowed for the present another
name-my motlier's before lier marriage ; but
the pe-9ple witli wbom I arn know that 1 ani
Harold White, and are acquainted witb my bis.
tory. I miust tmy, dear, to mub on without the
consolation whicli your letters wvould bestou'.
It la better that we sbouhd seemi to have parted
forever. In the good time we shall mc't-and
then !

Itpuzzied the well.informcd Singlebridge people
to licar Fanny Westbrook's cheenful words, to note
lier plavi(l brow and bright mann'er.jt.She rîever
could have thouglit mucli of tbat Harold White,
you know, or sIc would have înanifcsted some
regret at bis nîisfortunes.

Blanchiard, too, was mystificd by lier. What
did it portend ? Had sIc resigned al liopes of
being restorcd to the lover whom lie liad s80
effectually lielped to disgrace and banisi ? Was
the course clear at last? H1e vould see. Ris

inîpetuons love for the sunny.liaired, Saxon-
eye girl, a love whicli sprang into existence
the moment tliey met, liad grown miglity since
tlie going of Wliite. He would put an end to
this unccrtainty. H1e could face lis fate.

"iAn interview with me ?" replied Fanny to
lis blandly proffered request ; 1"certainly, Mr.
Blanchiard." Her toue was provokingly even.

"And, if you plesse, let it take place now.
Pray be seated."

If she only liad been eînbarrassed.
"iMiss Westbrook, I-I-fcar tliat the im-

pression whicli I have made upon you Lhe day of
that unfortunate rencontre by the riverside ws
not favourable. 1-"

cBray procced, air," alie remarked lu icy
tonies.

"Well, tien-allow me-you cannot surely
have remained firm in the resolution. you then
expressed-to cleave to-"

"iMr. Blanchard, 1 will assist you. You Sp.
paently wiai to say that 1 must have ceased to,

love Harold White. la that so?"
"iMisa Westbrook-Fanny-pardon me ; I

do. 11e is ail unworthy of you. Oh, if you did
but know the deptli of my love for you-"

"iStop, Mr. Blanchard," said she, rising from
lier chair, and mioving slowly towards the door.
"iLet us understand ecd other. Wliether or not
Rarold White liolda the place lu my lieart
whicli le once did concernas me sutd me only.
The lionour you have doue nie, Mr. Blanchard-
cali it by wliat tender name you Vlease-I
despise. Mr. Blanchiard, I know you!'

"iStop, Miss Westbrook !" lie exclaimed,makiug one step forward and barring lier way to
the door, "suad liearken to me.- You have tlirown
down the gage. Very weIl, I accept it. IL
waa 1 who drove Harold White from Single-
bridge. Ah, you eau lic impressed, 1 sec - It
la I wbo eau conîpel. your consent to my de-
mauds. Now, Miss Westbrook, kuow me !

Rer face was very white s s le swcpt proudly
past tic West Indian, but iL was not the white-
ness of fear. Tliey measurcd awords witli their
eyes-how chear and scarching lers werc !-and
parted.

Next day Fanny Westbrook was missiug
from Singlebridge.

For twehvc montlia Silas Westbrook lias beeiî
daugliterlesa. Fauuy was sougit for far and
ucar, but without avail. Augustns had, to quote
the idiornatie expression of that congenial com-
panion already refcrrcd to, cigone clear to the
bad." 0f ahi bis former chuma, Blanchard was
the sole possessor of a knowhedge of tic youing
scapcgracc's whereabouts. As for the West
Indiau, lie seemed to, have cntireiy relinquisbcd
ahl intention of returning to Jamaica. Row-
ever, we must for tic present leave Single-
bridge, sud unake our way to, the Theatre Royal,
Esthampton. The house la crowdcd by the ad-
mirers of the lcading lady, whose benefit uight
it la.

01(l Fuasyton, the atagc-doorkccper, la at this
moment lu a state of inid bondcring on despair.
H1e dare not for the hife of hini leave bis post,
sud lie has juat Iearued that asatrauger lias suc-
ceedcd lu rcachuîag the stage îuder tic cover of
au audacious super. If that sliould corne to the
knowhedge of Mr. Somerset Beaucharnp, tic
manager, lie (Fussyton) will to a ccrtainty be
disinissed on tic spot.

"iTake a note to Miss Hareell, sir ? Conhd
not do it. IL's against orders, sir."

Tic speaker is a eaul-boy. Ris tempter la
Mr. Bianchard.

1Very well, air, P'h nisk. If youi are an old
friend, I suppose it will lic ahI ilgit."

Indueed to comîmit a brencli of discipline hy

CA NADIAN ILLUSTRATED NE~WS.

confe-sed the part wvhicli lie iad 1îhiyed iii tie
Ic-onsp-iracy,ive'got *marric'd."
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peril'of those nearest and dearest to you see me
to.night. 1 arn desperate."

" Ctumnins," gaspe(l she, I ock that» door.
You did it for the best to get rid of hirn. It la
alwmays convenient to decline receiving a visitor
at oiîe's hotel; but 1 ivili see him. Finish my
hair and then find Mr. Beaucliamp. 1 would
speak with him before 1 go on."

Blanchard had again curiotusly undervalued
the strength of his lovely companion.

She saw the manager, and exchanged witli
hin a few whispered wvords. He grasped lier
halid warnily by wvay of ernphasizing lis chiv-
alIne intentions inrher cuse.

Since that day, more than twelve months
previously, Miss Westbrook liad merged ber
identity ini that of the now talented actress,
Miss Harebell. Fanny had played many parts
both on and off the stage. On this particular
night she excelled herseih.' The applause of her
crowd of admirers waa )*ha wouS have been,
termned ln stage parlance 5 ttrrific. " Sncb was
the elçctrie.force of lier acting that it carrled al
before i.Ws~~.1yn up defiantly to
Blanchiar~d- lPerhaps.

On thé conclusion of the play she, laden witli
bouquets, retired to lier dressing-room and in a
few minutes had resumed, with the aid of at-
tentive Mrs. Cummings, the attire of ordinary
life.

In the space of a few minutes Miss Rare-
bell was proceeding unnoticed, save by a group
of lier youthful idolators who surrounded the
pit.door, under the convoy of Mr. Beaucliamp,
to her apartanents at the George.

Before ascending the staircase whicli led to
lier roins, she informed thc maid.servant that
probably a gentleman would eall upon lier. If
lie did she was to show hlm up, after hav-
ing privately inforîned Mr. Beauchanîp, who
would wait for the news, in the bar-parlour, of
lier visitor's arrivai.

Mr. Beauchamp, whose face beamed with
coffplacent deliglit, nodded lis approval of this
arrangement. Observed Fanny to hixn:

IlNow, Mn. Beauchamp, I shall leave you to
your devices [here she indulged in the tiniest,
ripple of laughter]-your devices, mmid."

IlVery well, my dear, tliey shall be ready, if
wanted."

"And le-"
"Everything is ready, Miss Harebeil, and

everybody. Let that suffice ye."
Seated linlier snug littie room, Fanny drean.ily

awaited the coming of hier ancient persecutor.
She had not to wait long.

"lMr. Blanchard, 'm," announced the maid.
servant, and thereupon ushered that gentleman
in.

Miss Westbrook rose and acknowledged his
elaborate bow witli a silence that was full of
scornful eloquence. She then resumed lier seat.

"lMiss Westbrook, can you divine Why I amn
here V"

" Oh, vou can ? You are frank. After ail,
why should you not bel We can spare ecd
other the recital of a long preface of duil retro-
spection. After a long aud painful seareli 1
have found you-no matter how."

IlI know how," she calmly interposed.
" Ah !" lie exclaimed, Ilpenhaps you would

not mmnd enlighitening me." Ris tones were
sneening. 11cr perfect equanirnity put him,
about.

IlNot at ahl. You got the information from.
îny brother."

IlEven so. Aud your brother? Has lie in-
formed you also that lie is just as eomipletcly ini
my power as wvas another person of our acquaint-
ýance more than a ycar since ? Did he tell you
that thiere is in this biundie of papers that whicli
wouhd give him penal servitude if I chose to put
the haw in operation ? Did lie-"

IlNo, Mr. Blanchard, lie did inot." A tear
liad stolen down lier cheek at the mention of
Harold's name ; but now that sbe confronted
the West Indian lier eycs blazed defiance upon
liim. "l1He did iiot. Remove your mask. I
can read tlie rascal underneati it. So, then,
nîy haud bestowed on you is to be the price of
your silence concerning my brothher's crime, if
crime it be. But you have sliown your claws
too soon, sir; see that they are not clipped."

"And who is to clip themn?
1i !" exclaimied a voice that came from, be-

hind the chair near whici Blanchard stood,


