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THE ROSES SHALLNOTHEAR.

Come out to & volas ! oome down by the shore
Of stlence to whispar bos wond in my ear;

Nor sea, nor the winds, nor waves that iinplore,
Not nven the star-kissed roses shall hear.

And I thou'lt be mine, apenk low, speak low
The word my spirlt is pinfag to bear
Noue but my henrt shall the miracie Xoow
White the sun by the vos nod surth ts held dear.

Oh, I shnll be happler than binds that sing
O'er roses and rain jost born in the yenr

Of thelr wedding, their pusaionats, flowarful apriog—
But thy words not evan the roess shall bear.

Ob. 1 shall be brighter thau mornlny that flivs

Ta the kisaes of light, to her god without fear,
Sweater than perfame and myst'ry thnt lies

(Jn the lipe of the Hily or snog-waveletn ner.

Ob. T shall be giad &a the evening that lnves
To muise hy tlie den whea the storm has gons by
Wil atars atd the sunset. and heart like the dove's,
And music and passinh asleep tn her eya,

Speak it low, very low, lest the zapbyre furget
To stay with the violattrembling with fear ;
Nor dewdrup, nor Padsy, 00f sweat violat —
Not aven the rosss thul masio shall hear.

So happy 'l hie, 80 sweat, trae aod strong
Whao comes the nns wonti, ever making life dose—
S0 lovocy, existeuce will blosrom in sonu
Yo precious, not even the roscs shall haar !

MAIDIE.

I.

A Scoteh stile with rough pointed haadles
like the hiorns of the altar.  Perched upon the
said stile, her heal thrown back against one of
the handles, her white woft dress swathing her
in clingiag {olds, a fair picture was Maidie,

The sky glowed salmon and gold, the river
ran down below, trees rustled, cattle left brows.
ing and drew near, scanning Maidie with curious
eyes. . )

But Maidie noted nothing of all this, for truly
she had much to think about, and she had come
out to that particular place fully determined to
think it all out at as great a length as she
pleased. A happy afternoon’s dreaming had
seemed to her a vory desirable thing from the
moment when the object of those dreams had
gone off with the shooters, and now xhe was en-
joying it theroughly. ) .

Maidie, Jinuy, and Cecil Dundiws lived, and
had lived, uearly an long as thev could remem.
ber, with their uncle the Admiral.

Unele Andrew loved them all, but Maidie was
the apple of his eye.

Storg-heid was uncle Andrew’s house: the
rushing Storg the river at Maidie’s feet,

Mnifie wax an exquisite being ; tall, slight,
and fair, with tender dark-gray eves, aud a skin
of which the delicats hloom gave one the idea
that even a touch would wound her, an indiea-
tion of feelings and susceptibilitien almost too
highly strung for this workaday world. Not
seldont, indeed, would she tewail the foss of some
pleasure from which she had absented herself
through a wort of worbid dread of having her
feclings trodden on, and would then fully agre~
with her sister Guinever {shortened to Jinny in
babyhood: when she encouragingly remarked,

“HBut vou know, Mabdie, yvou really are s
quite too ridiculous old shrinkest 1"

Sweet Maidie! All alene with Nature she
could dream at her ease, and amile and wonder
over this new and delightful incident in her life;
that Neile Campbell should have fallen in love
with her, instead of with any of the thousand
other girls he had met,

1 wouder if he won't find this place very
doll ¥ (r1d he should like to go with all those
wnintervsting men, though of course he had to.
Hew handsnme he Jooked last night amoug all
those old fogies | Amd how he took it cut of
tieneral Towney at billintds ! That pleased me.
Conerited old thing ' What a splendid head
Netle hant  O,” looking at her wateh, ¢ I've
atayed ont too tong,  They will be back, and
Jinuy will be home ! 1 wonder how he will like
Jinny 1"

For Jiuny had been away when the conquer-
{ng heroarrived, and had moreover never seen
the said hero; Maidie’s little romance having
taken place at an old house further porth,
where aLe and Captain Neile Campbell had been
on a visit, and w‘mn‘, tho weather being wild
and much companionship unaveidable, and
Maidie being charming and Neile impression.
able, and whnt with une thing and another, the
anual results followed, and they were engaged ;
and last night Neile had arrived at Storg-heid
to muke acquaintance with his  betrothed's
people,

The snn dropped suddenly behind the low
hills ; the gude-wife from the farm on the other
aide of the river began to call home ber ducks ;
aud  Maidie, gathering up her sweeping folds
with o deft hand, walked through the grass
along the river-path,

Past the first hedge shosaw two forms advane-
ing to weot her—one in a shooting suit of rough
groy, the other all in white garments like her
own, swingfug a large hat iu her hand.

Neile and Jinny !

And n gray mist swept up Irom the river, and
the duy grew suddenly dim,

il

Maidio awake the noxt morning with a feeling
of conniderabla depression wpon her--a feeling
that did not wear off, but deepened ay the days

ran by,

Neile had said,

‘“ By Jove, your sister's the most bLeautiful
woinan going "

And Jinny had * allowed " that there was
samething very sympathetic about Neile, when
Mauidie had delicately soundel them as to their
opinions of each other,

And their tastes fitted so well !

Maidis, sitting in the old window-seat in the
great hall, it might have beeu a fortnight after
Neile's coming, could hear them tryiug melo-
dies together. '

Porhapy it way as well Maidie was in the hall
and not in the music-room ; for Neils, leaning
against the piano, with hiy dark eyes fixed on
Jinny's profile, was putting far too much ex.
pression  inte his  violin-strings, and Jinny
seemed rather confused and sell-conseious,

*“I"m tired of Pluving," she gaid, lifting her
radiant eyes to Neile’s from under her rippling
russet hair,

Neile had been absorbed in thoughts vagne
and sweet, and had been tranalating those medi-
tations  ionte music.  This sudden luuge of
Jiuny’'s gave him n shock, though he did not
show any signs of discomfiture ; but merely
stroked his dark moustache reflectively, quietly
observing

0O fie! Why add to the mass of falseliood
already going in this wicked world ! Are you
ever tired of plaving ' Did you ever try work?
You dido't give that last phrase rightly ; let me
shuw you ;"' and, stooping over her, he played a
few notes. Wasit for the chance of touching
Jinny's straying fingers 1 The touch was almont
too much forhim; and Jinoy's flush became
critason.  He could almost feel the hot glow of
har chieek : the browa head and the golden were
perilousty close.

Jinny sprang up.

0, dou't go!” said Neile. *“[ was on the
brink of composing the most lovely sonata in
fifty lhuusau({ parts!”’

“*Rather Jengthy, fan’t it 7" said Jinny.

“ The subject detmanded it,” said Neile ; his
eyes adding, ** Vou were the subject.”

Jinny dropped hers.

““ Are you going with as to-night 1" she
wsked.

* Certainly.  Lady Townley talked to me
like a mother abont it; she sesmed quite
anxious to prevent my finding Deendale dull. 1
don’t feel 1t 30 in the least ; rather too excit.
ing, in fact. Do vou tind it dall, Miss Jinny 7

“ Sometimes,"” recponded Jinnv, ¢ Try bil-
liards fur a distraction, shall we 17

* Poole,” said Neile ; and [ will let yvou take
wll iy Lives with pleasure.”’

R0 the day waned, aud presently Maidie,
voming Juwn stairsattired in cream satin, with
amass of palent roses on her faic bosom, caught
sight of Neile and Jiunv standiog rogether,
waiting in the hall till the party assembled 5
and Neile took a flower from Jiney's bouguet,
and did =ot put it in his coat, althongh it disap-
peared into some inRer recess.

A talisman ! he saiid.

* Agaiust me ¥ gueriedl Jinny,” raising her
eyebrows.

Maidie was paler than ever that night ; but
dinny ! Jua white-lace dress, the only touch
of eolonr a huge cardival fan, with her radiaat
violet eves, hor russet gold hair rippling all over
her charming little head, her whitest shoulders
aud superh arms, and over all that indefinable
air of 4 woad-nymph !

** How lovely your sister looks to-night !”
satd Maidie's old admirer, Frauk Murray, 1n the
pause of & waltz. ‘I suppos< that's the fellow
she’s engaged to,”" he continued [ for he had
only come over fur the dance, aud had uot heard
the story correctly.  ** He seems awfully smit-
teu, and no wonder!  Lucky man 17

“ Lucky man ! Lu-ue-ky man ! sighed the
archestra, and then began swaying round in the
most ahsurd fashion.

1 think I'll sit down,” Maidie gaaped., 1
feel giddy.”” ’

** Fearfully hot,” sympathized Frank. ** Ven.
tilation conspicuous by its abhsence. Come into
the causersatory, it's better there.”

No Maidie went with him, a mist before her
eves, a buzzing in her ears, and the band play-
ing softly in waltz time, ‘' Lucky man!
Lu-ue-ky wan !

Out of the mist & picture took form-—Jinny
sitting against dark shining leaves, the soft glow
from a Japanese lautesn lighting her gleaming
evex, anid falling hke sunset over her shadowy
dress.  Close by, Neile lounging with long lithe
limbs against a pillar: while, like’ an angry
cloud, hovered between them Jinuy's candinal
fan, of which Neile had possessed himself, and
was uking it do duty lor both.

L

Restlessly turning, weary with thinking, on-
able to stay the itemtion, ** Lucky man ! Lu.
ne-ky man 1" in her enrs, Maidie’s feverish night
merged into worning,

S8 absurd ! Afier all, why do 1 worry my-
self 1 He daneed n good deal with her: but
that's nothing, comiug from the same house,
and my sister, Jinny, 1 know, is irresistible to
waost people. 1 should be jealony it it were any
ane exeept Neile ; but [ teel sure of him ™

Did shet

“ And Jinny, she alwaya flints with every one ;
but she means nothing by 1it.  Nothing ! Yet-.
0, 1 cannot bear it ! if-~if—but anly yestenday
Neile was talking to unele Andrew aboat our
wediding, O, 1 wish 1 could sleep, if only for n
couplo of hours, 1 shall lovk a fright 1

v -

A “fright” she did not look, bnat pale and l their torches, Maidie stood wrapped in a heavy

fragilo as A wood flower after a storm.

At the late breakfast next Jdav, * Maidie's
wearied,” said Auut Margaret, * You made her
dance too much, Neile !

Gond soul, she had noy been to the hall t

There way a moment’s silence, Maidie's heart
thumped ; Jinny blushed ; Neile looked up
from his plate, a rather conscious expression in
his eye.

“* You mean Mr. Francis Murray,” he said,
“ Maidie quite cut me. [ saw them, but when
I went to look for her shie was gone | they were
both gone !

“* We were in the conservatory,” sddd Maidie ;
and having said it, she could not resist glancing
from Neile to Yinny, wha retnrned the glance
uneasily.

Neile looked at Maidie, and noticed how wan
she was 1 it di-l not strike him to connect her
dejected appearance with himeell.

Accustorned to improve the ahining hour in
any way that took his fancy, he did not appre.
hend danger, and fargot the riskiness of playing
with fir.  No doubt if he had thoughi on the
suhj-ct atall, he would have considered himself
quite exrmplary in the character of un engaged
man, and would cheerfully have fought anybody
who presumed to ditfer from his opinion. Per-
haps some slight wave of compuuction did pass
aver his inner eouscionsness ; bat Jinny happen-
ing to rise at that moment, he was constrained
to watch her graceful movement, and if there
were dim warnings thev were routed on the
Kpot. A

““ What shall we do th-day ¢ he asked, as
they stralled into the old hall.

“ Well, 1 dan’t mind confessing I'm awfully
done up,” said Jinnv, ‘1 haven't a toe left
50 1 shall take a delightful nap after lunch.”

Here Cecil, her hrother, appeared.

‘[ have u message to thee, O Captain 7 he
exclaimed.

“ Yea ; what may vour message be ?" asked
Neile.

* Uncle Anidrew sent me in to tell you that
the water serves, and that we're going to have a

¢ leistering " to-night,”* ¢aid Cecil,

“Then we'll allussist,” sald Jinny 5 it's the
first this season.”

*“ Thefirst ! then we may all wish wishes
cried Maidie, who was recovering her spirits,
and incliniug to deride ner nightmares af the
last twelve hours.

““ Bide at harne, maids ¢ bide at hame "' said
Cecil, wha was a Loy of Jomineerning disposition.
He and Jiuny had pitehed battles onan average
five time- a duy.  © There’s no room in the
trows "' (' trows 7 heing two flat-hottomed hoats
fastened together) * for such kittle cattle.”

¢ Then ya’ll have to stav ont,” retorteld
Jinoy.

“Tuts 7 sand Ceetl, © girls slwavs fudar, pok.
ing thetr noses where thevre no wnted.”

' Riog. ' Booh tayou?
Poch-pooab. tu vua b

chauted Jinuy, making for the browd staircase,
Ceciltlew after Ler.

© Ring. " Bab. o you!
Ha ha, to you!"

came down the stairs, followe§ by the banging
of adoor: and Cecil, batked of s vietim, re.
turned panting.

The old house was very still n the quict of
the long aftergoon, as Maidie come down from
her nap, refreshed and comfarted.

Asshe crossed the hall the pale Uetober sun-
shie streamed in and lighted on oue of the
family portraits hanging above the deep fire-
place. She stood a tmoment reganding it, rest.
ing onoe fool on the low stone that ran ronud the
hearth. A subdued clicking came from the
billiant room ; and immediately after, from the
music-room close at hand, stole the low wail of a
violin, beginning the exquisite duet in the
garden-scene of Faust,

Low, tender, and sweet, Maidie listened en-
traneed, as it rose in cadences ever mare pas-
stonate, until—silence !—was that a soh?

Maidie walked in at the open door, her light
step unheard on the thick carpet, her form hud-
den by amass of tall plants that served as a
sereent, and saw--Jinuny held fast in Neile's
arms, her lips parted, a scarlet flush on her
lovely check !

Their gleaming eves lovked deep iuto each
other's depths 3 the next instant Neile gave
Jinny one long fierce kiss that seemed to absurh
her very soul.,

¢} Neile, O Negle 7 panted Jinny, ** what,
what will Mailie say ¢

¢ Darling, arling " sighed Neile, [ never
thought | should love auv oue as [ do yvou!™
kissing her haiv. ¢ Maidie will forgive us ; she
would not make us all unhappy. 1 dou’t think
shie cares much for things, It will be all right
—in time.”

Maidie stood dazed : then crept out to fly
across the hudl, up the stairs, into her room, bolt
the door, and weep, weep, weep !

“ 0 God in heaven ! God in heaven ! she
sohbed, 1 don’t care much ! Don’t care
much 1

The afternoon wore o, Maidie lay on her
her bed weeping, weeping.  Her maid knocked,
Waould she have some tea ! No, she would not,
She would not go down te dinuer,

Later Jinny knocked at her door, and called

* We are going out to the * leistering.” Do
come if you ean, Maidie !

Nhe answered nothiug ;  but presently, when
they were gathering on the river's bauk among

the rugged Highlanders, shouting and waving

plaid, with her hat pulled down over her brows,
shielding herself from the flickering light.

“That's right!” exclaimed her old uncle.
“ ilad you're better, my pet ! Now, then, in
with you ; push off now, Sandy ;” and into the
trows they got, and drifted out into the stream.

Neile nnf the Admiral were standing, spear in
hand, waiting for the moment wheun the un-
lucky fish, attracted by the torches, should rise
to meet their fate,

Maidie and Jinny were cronching unear, ua-
heeded in the general excitement. They had not
long to wait,

‘“ Haud ye'r licht lower, Jamie mon t”

The river was runuing strong, and soon in the
cirele of yellow light round the trows the doomed
fish were swarming, and the cruel gune bhegan,
the men striking v every direction.

Maidie rose and stood near her uncle.

‘¢ Sundy, ye blethering idiot, stand out of
Miss Maidie’s way ! Now, darling! Haulle,
there's a fine fellow ! Heuch ! Have at him '
he lunged forward, the boat swayed. Maidie
was gone !

“ God ! Where's Maidie " he shouted.

Jinny wscreamed, and hid her ey:s in her
shawl.

“ Maidiet Maidie " shrieked Neile ; and,
tearing off his rough jacket, he plunged in.

A few brief minutes of confusion, shonting,
hoping.

*“ He canna find her ! said one of the rough
men, looking beyond the circle of light, shading
his eves with his band.

1 doot the lassie’s a'ready’s far's the
island.”

Was it chance or was it design ! Who can say
now 1

Muaidi- was gone,

The following day, when they fonnd her
body, the pale still hips opened not, either to
accuse or to justify.

MISCELLANY,.

Wuere to Fixp o Hussaxp. —The Marquis
of Lorne presi fed recently at a meeting in Fxeter
Hall, respecting iiomigration to Canada, held
under the auspives of the Women's Emigration
Society, and alter expressing the pleasure he felt
at seeing o iutlaential a meeting in London for
the promastion of the «migration of women to the
eolanies, satd that Schiller had written 1 —

‘¢ All honour to women ; to them it is given

To wreathe the dall earth with the roses of

heaven.”

Nevertheless, continuel his Excellency, in Lou.
don they wizht be saied to have too much of a
good thing—1t00 many of those heavenly roses.
cLanghtery  On the other hamd, in Canada
they had far too few of thems.  There was a great
derand for domestic cervants or helps in Canada,
and vothing could be happier or healthier than
the appeaninee and position of the servants of
the Canadian furm house. (Cherrs.) In the
town, lidies eomplain of their inability to pro-
cure helps, and said that if they obtained one
who was atall prepossessing <he was sure to get
an offer of marriage aud o otf within a fortnight.
cLanghter.y  lu the remoter districts the same
complaint was urged with greater foree ; in fact
the turther west a wirl went the more offers of
marriage <he received.  (Laughter.s

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

AN attempe is being male toinduce Mrs. Ken-
dal to play the Queen in tpe *In a Baleony ' of Mr.
Browaing.

Heru EIFFr speaks English with very little
wecent, and displays ap asiount of inteiligence which is
rare uu the stage,

Tue Spanish vielinist Senor Sarasata is highly
kucoessful at St, Petersburge,

Beutioz's adwirers will he glad to know that
an Euglish edition ¢f the ° Méinoires © will shortly be
published.

T reading of ¢ Hamlet” given by Herr
Martin I.. Eiffe atthe Laogham Hall recently wasa re-
markable troaumph of talent and application.

Berttoes’s # Beavenuto Celliui ™ is said to be
snderlined for production du ing the jorthevming Carle
Rusa apera season,

Mu, Co VILLIRRS-STANFORD is engaged on an
orehestral work lorthe next Binmingham Festival,

Morer, Sanan BERNHAUDT'S success At
Vienna bax been 0 great that sbe proposes to play in
that vity again next January.

AN interesting event uat the Popular Coucert
of lnst Monday aveniug was the Aot performance of »
pianutorte quartet by an Eaglish composer,

A SECOND ! professional matinés,' or morning
performanes, to which actors and actresses are juvited,
is unoeunced for the 30th inst, at the Princess’s Theatre,

where " The Liguts o London ™ is atitl io the tall swing
of success,

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new botel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedroomy, com-
modious parlours, public and private diniog-
rooms, sample roomy, and passeuger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortubly seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is ackuowledged to
be unexcelled, boing tarnished with all the deli.
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the priucipal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.

This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Outaria, readering it a pleasant resort

i for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for boand §2.00 per day  Special
armangements made with families awd  parties
remaining oue week or more.
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