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bd implored to be excused from such u fearfal
Wission, but Surgard was inexorable. That

;ﬁ‘h" Ug and the abbot went away together.
th, € next day Ug returned alone. He said that
:] ::bot. bad given him the slip. Surgard was

8, and censured Ug for his want of care

Negiect; but this accusation was un-

eo for Ug had buried the abbot with

Usiderable carefulness. Surgard was dejected

Unhappy, for in view of the abbot’s return

ad arranged a variety of interesting if pain-

‘;xperiment.s to be practised upon the abbot’s

i Osric’s studious disposition caused him to de-

81t in abstruse mathematical problems and

:“hmetlcal calculations. He was theretore ad-

Ifably ftted for putting two and two together.
€ abbot’s story, and his subsequent disappear-
Ce, led him at first to suspect Ug’s veracity ;
o:lg afterwards to ramble by moonlight in seacrh

Tﬁlhp mysterious monk and his fair companion.

fa) 8 Was clear to him : either the abbot was

ol 8¢, or Ug knew of the mouk’s existence. Vi.

018 of the unknown beauty were ever before
@, interfering considerably with his digestion
the, his study of the De Gustibus; so that,
ho“‘gh the author was Alfred, his meaning was

m, baif understood * His was a particularly

w‘cemible time of life. His kKnowledge of young

teoman was obtained from the songs of peripa-
e bards ; but of course no very definite idea
Coulq phe got from their wandering descriptions.
Urgard had been 8o outrageous a marauder, and
a° Unscrupuious a neighbor, that all the respect-
ble families had removed, or been re.
Moved from that part of Mercia in which he
:imed. It was with an educational view
€rofore that Osric strode into the woods in

1n TCh of the maiden ; and perhaps it was his
Quisitive mood that occasioned the curious
N8ation he felt in thinking of her.

Cle. a8 the age of “old fashloned summiers.”
ds obscured the moon only on convenient
{ons, and were never absent when required.

deeea and plants were sustained by never-failing

W, Which fell imperceptibly, and occcasioned

y:’ Theumatics. The earth, thus not having to

meld dew as at present, did not require mois-

er;e from above ; and if it did rain, the show-

Th Were gentle, and feil when nobody wasabout.

€ 8un at that time rose in the morning and
ma‘“' night ; so that the earth not being neces-
of ted to revolve as now the disastrous effects
Tevolution were not felt in a meteorology
™hed entirely upside down. Therefore as Osric
blended along his way, the moon stood in the
e heavens 1n unveiled loveliness, like Venus
erged from the sea. Oversoft moss, smooth

I 2'd, anq crisp heaths he trod, ever and again

Stening for the longed for sound of sWeet mu-
llc.h Sometimes he stood in the white moon.
Bbt, and gometimes in the chequered shade
®beath the shining-leaved beech. Every-

Just,

he
fu]

m, ere was stillness and silence. When he
‘ho\?ed, his footstep scared the brooding
Tush that flew across his path with sharp

awmed cry ; or the night-feeling rabbit scurried
o 8y to its burrow. Once a tinkling round
Ught his ear, and he rushed forwards, to find
pri hopes dashed even by the loveliness of a
W ckling brook., Hour after hour he spent
ANdering, waiting ; still listening in the woods,
h&" he was come to a break in the forest, and
ot L:een him and the open space stood a patch
the Il fox-gloves. The moon was sinking over
ag Wood behind him. In the heavens he faced,
.u:'w orange streaks in the paler blue told of the
w0y 8 recoming. Still silent were the sylvan
.haﬁﬂers. Osric leant againgt a tree in the deep
Wag OW, to hear their joyful awakening. Hark !
wit that a distant lark? No; never sang lark
Cleg, that continued sweetness. Nearer, sweeter,
0""?"» more ravishing became the song; and
¢'s hand, folded against his breast, felt his
beating beneath it. The moon shone fully
the, ® Wood opposite. Presently there issued
Qllnnce the dark figure of a hooded monk ; and
Neaging to his side a slim figure, clad all in white.
*w Ter and nearer they came, sweeter and
m“"e“ grew the song. Osric gazed only at the
i Qcarnation of bis dream, as she approached
«Still nearer and nearer they came, till he
Pas have thrown himself at her feet, as she
Hq ed still singing towards an alley in the wood.
tur, Could gee the sweet lips parted in that rap-
8ong, and the small teeth within them ;
W 2uld see the great lovely eyes looking up-
8 10 the heaven they mirrored; he could
logy "8t of her neck the envious golden tresses
Tl n“npl‘essed. He could see her graceful breast
*he € beneath the melody it held; dnd .then
gmw"ﬂs gone. But long, long the song lingered,
he lng fainter and fainter, till it died. Whilst
by :‘ened he was conscious of nothing else ;
tlay hat gone, he found tears of exquisite emo-
Whgy ;Oling down his cheeks ; and belleved
ngg :h had seen to be a vision, because he had
"‘l‘eak: Power to follow it. Now had the orange
become pink ; and from many a bush
8he, ¢ 20ch loud sang the wakened birds, Ah!
» hat dearest, creation he had seen, was the
nym"“ who awakens the birds; the wood
of; aph’ the fairy, the spirit-angel he had read
bt !nd here at her bidding the sun rose, and
p Sweetly sang to her glory.
the v T that for many nights Osric wandered in
hog d°°d8; yet found nothing to prove he had
thgy Te®med. Almost he convinced himself
brain, g, 2uch De Gustibus had disordered his
.\\‘md that the singing night wanderer was

Ou"

L3
l;zwe lysten friendys to my merrie clenche !

Osric colde for thynkynge on this
Ge Wwenche
b Nothing of his bokes intoe hys lredde,
athless ye auctor of hem was Half-redde."”
Chronicle of Uy.

a phantom of his imagination. One night, as
he was resting on a fallen trunk, a murmur as
of distant song reached him. ' He sprang upand
rap to the spot whence the notes appeared to
come ; and staying occasionally, he heard the
soun increase, until the same sweet song he
had before heard came in rich fallpess upon
him, It seemed as if a few steps more wouid
bring bim within sight of the lovely nymph.
Carefully now he stepped forwards, lest his foot-
fall might disturb her, and break off her melody.
But now at each step the notesgrew fainterand
fainter still. Then he leapt recklessly onwards
for & dozen yards. When he paused, he heard
as afar off a faiut tinkling mocking laugh ; and
the birds awoke, and he alone amongst them
stood in despair and sorrow. He did not, as
young men in more civilised times do, seek to
forget his troubles by a systematic course of
study, or drink. He indulged himself in perpe-
tual thought of the lovely unknown; wandering
by night, and lying on his bed in restless cogi-
tation by day.* A third time he heard the
voice, and this time he saw the maiden, S8he
stood within an arm’s length of him, and she
was holding a tiny campanula between her eyes
and the moon, better to see its delicate outlina,
The inoonlight in her eyes sparkled as in dew-
drops. She was alone, and saw him not until he
threw himself upon his knees at her feety clasping
his hands in silent devotion. She did not vanish,
but proved her mortality by screaming; but be-
fore Osric could assure her ofthe honorable char.
acter of his intentions, he felt himself raised in
the air and thrown on one stde. As he rose to
his feet, he saw the hooded monk standing be-
tween him and the maiden. The moank turned
his back on Osric, and took the little maid in
his arms, and there she nestled. Now Osric felt,
another emotion ; and jealousy and hatred to-
wards the monk filled him with rage. He drew
his sword, and called upon the monk to defend
himself; the mounk faced him, and a shiniug
knife was in his hand. Was it to save Osric or
the monk that the maiden sprang between
them, fearlessly turning her breast to the
monk’s knife ? Osric hoped and feared equally ;
but he lowered the point of his sword and bowed
his head. Had the monk’s knife been at his
throat, he could not have moved then. The monk
took the girl by the hand, and spoke softly to
her; obedient she moved away into the forest
shade, but to the last her lovely eyes rested ou
the entranced Osric.

Gone, gone, gone for ever! The thought
flashed through Osric’s mind, and its dreadful-
ness dismayed him. He threw his sword away
aud sped after her; but scarce two paces had he
gone, when a grip was on his arm, gnd the
monk led him back, picked up his sword, and
handing it to him, spoke thus: «Thou art young,
live; thou art brave, take thy sword. If thou
art kind, leave me In peace. Go.”

“Who has given thee a right to such a trea-
sure as she ? She is too young and too beauti-
ful for thee and night. I will find her, and raise
her to all the glorles thou keepest her from.
And thou shalt fall to deeper shades thar these.
Get th-e a sword and protect thyself!”

The monk laughed derisively, and said, ¢ Do
thy best and worst, poor lad.”

Then they fought; but the monk used his
knife only in defence against Osric’s sword, and
when Osric’s rash play brought his body in con.
tact with the knife’s point, his foe drew back,
and the blade remained bright. But slowly the
monk retreated towards the deeper shadow be-
hind him ; and upon him closely pressed Osric,
vainly seeking to disable him, At last, when
they were beneath the dark shade, Osric be-
lieved his blade smote the head of his antago-
nist, who at that very instant entirely disappear.
ed, and a volce, that seemed to proceed from
the very bowels of the earth, cried warningly,
«Step no farther!” The singular manner in
which the monk had fought, his sudden disap-
pearance, together with the voice from the
earth, combined to convince Osric of the super-
natural character of these wood wanderers, and
for 8 moment he obeyed the Warning injunc-
tion, and stood trembling and stationary, Then
the thought of her he had lost and his rival
banished all else from his mind, and he sprang
to the spot where the monk had stood. Head-
long he fell through the deceptive growth which
masked the precipice, and very surely would he
have broken his neck, but for an outstretched
tree-bough that, breaking his fall and a rib, slid
him gently into a yielding bed of brambles,
Whils{ he extricated himself from this position,
he had ampie time to undeceive himself of any
belief that lingered with respect to the visionary
nature of the transactions, and to find an expla-
nation of the subterranean voice. Yet why the
monk should be 80 carefully merciful remained
an insoluble mystery. When morning came,
and things werestill more discernible, he found
blood upon his tunic, yet no wound upon his
body. But that mystery was also unravelled.
For upon unfastening the girdle that bound his
tunic (preparatory 1o throwing himself upo hisn
bed), something fell from it upon the ground ;
he stooped, and picked up—an ear, Clapping
his hands to bis head, he found he had still his

* « On manne in dole hys sorroes multiplies,
Ande syts In ashes and sacke-clothe lyk-
wyse ;
Another manne eares nothinge for hys
backe,
But bloweth out hys baggys wyth ye sacke;
By chockpennie ande other rysksome plaie
To lose bire dolors other wyghts essale,
Ande of thys kydnie Osric was : he lale
wah{ln?e,?nd tossynge on hys bedde alle
ale.
Chroniste of Ug.

proper adornment; s0 he was salsticd—very
satisfled—that the ear was not his, and equally
that his last blow had .taken effect upon the
monk. Here also was a couvincing proof of the
reality of what he had seen; and this proof, for
which he had been so long waiting, détermined
him upon making Ug assist him in his farther
search, That very morning he went to Ug's
hut. The ranger was absent, and Osric laid a
fir cacoon upon the ground in the place where
he slept, for this was the customary signal when
Ug was wanted at the hall. No notice was
taken of the signal, so Osric again went to the
hut. The cocoon was moved, but Ug was ab-
sent. This time Osric piled up & heap of co-
coons, that the signal might not escape notice.

That day, whiist Surgard. with Osric and the
vassals were dining, the hangings against the
door were pushed aside, and the burly ranger
stood within the hall.

¢ Who wants Ug ?” he asked.

Osric rose, and beckoning to the ranger, with-
drew into the recess of & window. SBurgard took
no notice of this arrangement; for frequently
Osric would have Ug to the halland talk privily
with him. A strong friendship existed between
them. Osric was still a very young man; and
very young men then were very much as very
young men now are. He was very well satis-
fled with himself. He had attained to the first
resting bough up the tree of knowledge, and de-
sired all humanity to swarm up after him, no
matter how unfitted for climbing some amongst
them might be, or how much happier they
would be to sit on the safe soil of comfortable
ignorance. Herein is the Christian superior to
the Pagan. He had tried to teach Ug the mul-
tiplication table and decency in small clothes.
He had also read to him several poems of his
own composition. These latter Ug had listened
to eagerly, and with infinite patience and perse-
verance had learned them. With each acquisi.
tion his love increased, and but for the mubti-
plication and small clothes (with either of which
he would have nothing to do), he would have
had entire confidence In Osric, and worshipped
him as one all good. Trae, Osric lately had
been less persistent in harping upon the objec-
tionable strings; for the ranger’s attention to
the poetry was very flattering to the cotnposer,
and in that age, barbarous as it was, men gen.
erally did that which was most remunerative
to their interest or vanity. 8till he felt it his
duty occasionally to refer to the more strietly
educational subject, and he did 80, very much to
Ug’s discomfort. He learnt from Osric’s in-
struction only this: Osric knew more than it
became man to know; therefore, he was not to
be trusted wholly, Perhaps it was this that
made him approach Osric uneasily. He ner-
vously tried to parry the subject,

“Tell me more tales of maidd and men,” he
said. « Or wouldst thou rather that I tell thee
of the wood creatures that run and crawl and
fly, and of their habits ?”’

«Tell me,” sald Osrie, “of the hooded monk
and the fair maid who wander in your woods.”

Just then, Surgard, who thought that rather
than to die of ennui, it would be better to listen
to what Osric and the ranger were talking about,
crept behind them, menacing his vassal to si-
lence with an expressive flourish of his carving
Kknife, '

¢ 1 know not of this monk. Have I not said
80 before ?” said Ug.

“Thou knowest every part of the forest. All
and every night thou wanderest through its
depths. Nothing occurs of which thou knowest
not. No sound is there that i8 strange to thee,
yet the sweet song of a fair maid and the pre.
sence of a monk—"

(To be concluded in our next.)

CUSTOMS OF MADAGASCAR,

The form of government itn Madagascar was,
and we may say is, patriarchal, The unit, or
simple element, I8 the family; and Just as the
father is the ruler of his children and depen-
dants, 80 in a village the head man, along with
the elders or old men, exercised the duties of
magistrates. The king, again, was the great
father of his subjects; and to the present day
the sovereign is addressed as the father and mo-
ther of the people; and he in turn, reversing
the compliment, speaks of the people as his fa.
ther and mother. Thus, when the present
Queen of Madagascar was crowned, addressing
tho people, she sald, “O ye under heaven here
assembled, I have father and mother, having
you; therefore may you live, and may God bless
you.” Then, referring to the judges and officers,
and explaining their relation to the people, she
sald, 41 have made them fathers of the people,
and leaders to teach them wisdom.” The Mal-
agasy are firm believersin the doctrine of divine
right. The sovereign 13, In thelr eyes, in every
truth God's vicegerent. Indeed, until within the
few past years, it was customary to galute him
as God; or God seen by the eye. The late Queen
Rasoahery was the first Who forbade these
blasphemous appellations. The very belong-
ings of the soverelgn are treated with respect.
1t 18 no uncommon thing, while being carried
about the streets, for your bearers snddenly to
run off to some side path to be out of the way.
Onlooking for the cause of this, it wil] be found
that a small procession 18 passing along, con-
sistlng of a forerunner With a 8pear, who duly
shouts out to the passengers to “Clear the way !”
Behind are two or four men, it may pe, carsy-
ing water-pots filled With water for royal use,
and followed again by an officer armed with a
8pear. The summons t0 get Out of the way is
obeyed by a rush to the slde of the road, and
the pagsers-by stand uncovered untii the pro-

vession hus pussed, 1'uis 18 Lo provent Lhe water,
or whatever else it may be, being bewitched.
The queen and some of the higher members of
the royal family who have principalities in dis-
tant parts of the country, in addition to a good
many other feudal rights, which I have got no
time to mention, are entitled to the rump or
every bullock killed in the island, Tae actual
ramp is conveyed to officers appointed to re-
ceive it. Thisis a custom curiousto all, and is
deeply interesting to the student of antiquities.
Why, the very name anatomists give this part
is suggestive, It is called the sacrum, or sacred
part,—the part devoted to the pods in Greece
and Rome. Bat tracing this up to a higher
source, we find that, in the Levitical law, this
part was specially directed to be offered up to
the Lord. Thus we read in the third chapter of
Leviticus:—«“ And if his offering for a sacrifice
of peace offering unto the Lord be of the flock,
male or female, he shall offer it without blem-
ish. If he offer a lamb for his offering, then
shall he offer it before the Lord. And he shall
lay his hand upon the head of his offering, and
kill it before the tabernacle of the congregation :
and Aaron’s sens shall sprinkle the blood there-
of round about upon the altar. And he shall
offer of the sacrifice of the peace offering, an
offering made by fire unto the Lord: the fat
thereof, and the whole rump, it shall be taken
off hard by the backbone; and the fat that
covereth the inwards, and all the fat that is
upon the inwards, . . . . And the priest
shall burn it upon the altar: it is the food of the
offering made by fire unto the Lord” (ver. 8.11).
We may just mention, also, that the same part
of the fowl is usually given by children or ser-
vants to their fathers, or superior<. 'When the
queen goes abroad she is attended by above a
thousand soldlers, and a great number of camp
attendants. She is carried in a palanquin, as
the roads are too bad to allow carriages to be
employed. When a carriage which had been
presented to Radama 1. was carried up to the
capital, he seated himself in it; and, instead of
being drawn in it by his faithful subjects, they
lifted it, wheels and all, and he had the satis-
faction of enjoying a carriage drive after a
fashion altogether novel. The palanquin 1s
preceded by atlendants dancing, shouting, and
singing, with music.—8unday Magazine.

A WELSH LEGEND : OWAIN AND THE
FAIRIES.

Owain and Dafydd were on their way to the
harvest field one evenlng, to resume the task of
gathering in the corn—a duty rendered urgent
by the need of making the best of the harvest
moon, then at its brightest. They took food
with them for their evening meal.

¢ Boy,” sald Qwaln to his companlion, ¢ would
it not be well that I should run to Cemaes at
supper-time, to get my shoes from the cobbler ?
Our master isnat likely to come to us to-night;
and even if he shouid, I can get back in timeto
resume work after supper.”’

‘“Yes, you can easily do that,” was the an.
swer.

Super-time havingcome, Qwain put his bread
and cheese ia his pocket, and started on his er-
rand. After going soine distance he perceived
close to his path a circle of little men and wo-
men, some of grotesque, anl all of playful as-
pect. At the sight he was of course greatly
frightened ; buat, after pausing a moment to re-
cover breath, he sammoned courage to approach
them, and on doing 80 saw a little woman of
rare beauty in the midst of the group. 8he was
80 surpassingly fair that honest Owain was quite
smitten by her charms, Seeing his attention
fixed on herself, she ran from among the fairy
crowd, and, clasping her soft arms round his
neck, invited him to join them ; to which he
joyfully assented, for his fears had now left him,
and he thought only of this, the loveliest crea-
ture of her sex he had ever seen. Long was the
time he spent in company of his new friends—
company so delightful that he forgot the lapse
of time. But at last, remembering his daty,
and fearing that Dafydd might need his help, or
that his employer might come to the fleld and
discover his absence, he unwillingly returned
without going to Cemaes. When he reached the
fleld the scene was wholly changed. His fellow -
servant was not there. The field was a pasture
in which cattle were quietly grazing. While
wondering at this, a keen sense of hunger came
over him. Putting his hand into his pocket for
the food he had brought, he found it hard as a
stone. On going to the farmhouse, .he found
there, not his master's household, but strangers,
to whom he was as unknown, as they to him.
Utterly bewildered, he started to look for a lodg-
ing at the house of some neighbors, and on his
way met one whose appearance seemed in some
way familiar. They both hesitated & moment,
until Owain asked—

«“ Are you Dafydd ?”

“Yes,” was the answer,

¢ But who are you ? Surely not Owaln ?”

“Yes, I am Owaln.”

“ Why, where did you go t{o that evening?"’

‘“Take me home with you, and I'll teli you.
How long 1s that ago ?”

¢ Well,” rejoined Dafydd, «let mesee-~I bave
been married fifteen years, and you went away
five years before that.”

' What became of my shoes?”

«The shoemaker kept them tiil we gave yo.
up for lost, and then sold them.”

They started for Dafydd’s home together,
Owaln on the way telling Dafydd his experien-
ces of twenty years with the fairlies, and hear-
ing of the many changes that bail taken place
while he was away.—Onc¢s & Weck.



