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cISofce iterature
MY LA TTICE.

My lattice looks upon the North,
The winds are cool that enter ;

At night 1 see the stars corne forth,
Arcturus in the centre.

The curtain down my casernent drawn
.la dewy miat, whicli lingers

lJntil rny maid, the rosy dawn,
Uplifts it with lier fingera.

The sparrows are rny matin-bell,
Each day my heart rejoices,

When frorn the trellia where they dwell
They calnme with their voices.

Then, as I drearn with haîf-shut eye
Without a sound or motion,

To me that littie square of jky
Becomes a boundless ocean.

And straiglit my soul unfurîs ita sails
That blue aky-sea to sever,

My ancies are the noiseleas gales
That waft it on for ever.

I sail into the depths of space
And leave the clouds behind me,

1 pass the old moon's hiding-place,
The sun's rays cannot find me.

I sail beyond the solar light,
Beyond the constellations,

Acrosa the voida where loorn in sight
New systerna and creations.

I paas great worlds of sulent stone,
Whence liglit and life have vanished,

Which wander on to tracta unkiîown,
.In lonely exile baniahed.

I nieet witli apheres of fiery mist
Which warrn me as 1 eixter,

Where-ruby, gold and amethyst-
The rainbow liglits concentre.

And on I sail into the vast,
;New wonders aye discerning,

Until my mind ije bt at last
SAnd suddenly returning,

I .feel the wind whicli cool as dew
Upon my face is falling,

ÀA'nd see again my patch of blue
'And hear the sparrows calling.
-Frederick George Scott, in The Week.

A LISTENER A GAINS T 111 WILL.

The shades of nightfall -were beginning
to creep over the old Swiss tovvn of Lu-
cerne, severai hiundred years ago, whien
a tail, active boy of fourteen camne withi
a quick ste.p, but withi the set, stern look
of one wlio feit that he was bound on a
dangerous errand, along one of thie streete
that led down to the lake.

To any one in our own day, indeed,
hie errand would not have seeered su
very terrif ic, for It was notluing more
than the explorlng o! a rocky cave that
lay close to the water's e<lge; but the
boldeet men of that Ignorant age would
have thouglit sech an un<ertaking sern-
Oua enough.

Local tradition called tliis grotto
"The. Wizard'e Cave," and declared that,

like every cavern, glen, wood and ruin
of those superstitious <laye, .At -%as
haunted. In tact, it w-as believed to
have been the chosen home of a terrible

and the Idea of making his way aften
dark Into a place wlch most men were
Yery shy o! appnoachlng even ln broad
dayllght, was Irreslstibly attractive to

the brave boy's dariag spirit. In short,
hae bad fuiiy matie up hie mmnd that,
coma w-hat mighît o! It, lhe would sec for
himeel! w-iat the inside o! thuat cave
was like.

Meanw-hlle, the grow-lng sbadows avare
f ast deepaning into darkness, and by
the tirna Kaspar came up to the mouth
o! the dreadati cavera, its intanior,'
gloomy enough aven at miti-day, w-as as
tlark as the insida o! a tunnel.

But for titis our haro carad littia, for
haebati alreaty provided for it. Withi
is f lint anti steel lha quickiy struck a

light, kindiati a huga splilter o! resin-
ous pine-wood titat hae had broughit aioug
with hlm, and, armad with this primi-
tive torch, w-eut boldiy forw-ard into the
disinni dan.

Brave as haew-as, howaver, hae coniti
flot restrain a stant w-len a laathary
wing brusheti bis face, andi a black,
fornîlees shadow- flitted past bim with
a shrili, atnearthly screach, athaat tua
tlny circla of light Into the deepan gloom
leyond. But lia had seau a bat many
a tinta bafore, ant iehaw-as laughing
heartiiy the naxt moment at his oavn
causalase panle, though hae fait lnclined
to elîudder again as hae heard hie iaugh
saut back in hoarse and hoiiow- echoas
f roui every claft anti cranuy of thuat
gloomy dungeon, lika the mockary o!
evii spirite.

Low- anti narrow at tiret, the cava
graw higher and widar as the bolti boy
w-cnt on; and ti t ndeti at last ia a kinti
o! naturai chambar, neanly cincuhar in
shape, tua vaultati roof of which w-as
upluitid by aighit or aine pilianlika mass-
as o! etone, w-on by tima anti damp la-
to strange goblin shapas.

Thuis recassew-as supposeti to hava beau
the actual dien of tue radoubtat wizarti;
anti Kaspar, liavhng sean it, anti fiatinmg
uotling more for hlm to do, w-as juet
about to retrace ile steps towarde the
onter air, w-heu hae was etartieti by a
couti o!fa-olceat the moutît o! the
cave. Wlîo ocunît thasa iutru(iers ha,
antiwhat coulti thay avant titane? But
wvhoever they iiuiglut. ha, it w-as plain
tîtat thuey avare comiag nhghit int(> the
Cave; anti the shrawd lad quikly
mande np i> himd that mnen w-ho camuîe
to enclu a place, at such an bour, miuet
be atter no gooti. Thay miglit very
possibly be a gang o! robbars avho liati
contie ither to hide their plundar; anti,
lu any case, it w-ouid ha e ut as w-ail for
11l11 not tu let thein catch iilm tuera.
So ie at once put ont hie lighut, anti,
cowaning loavu in a tank nook bahhi
the fantheet piliar, iay as stili as
a nousa.

liartily had iehadoue Fso wliaa staalthuy
steps w-ena heard aiong the stony f bon
ot the cavera, a lght gleamati thronghi
the darness, anti intu the phiareti re-
case Ca «me glidiag a numuber o! shadowy
tortue, ail o!favhorn wcra arnuat (as our
luero saw- trom hie liding-place althi
secret dlsmay), for tîte liglit ut a Ian-
terncarniati by the fonemoet muan w-as
f lashiet back trom savorti biades anti
dagger points anti, the steel bande o!
short huntlng spears.

Here w-as a tillemma!
At any moment hae mlght be discoa-er-

if anyona bas," cnied a second man
f lencaiy, " lt's tiaath to us or to hlm ! Let
me tical wltb hlm 1"'

lie sprang forward with upifted
5'ýoirU, aui l"a a muomlent j.oor i.aspat.
'oUI out îave u)en utscuv'ereu and Cut u
j<teuu.s, uat nut (,a iaugd oi)a, obcareti i>y
L le lu 0u% taun L, gulle tiapplug aflu
screectttng acitosie c cuve tutU ttie eep-

£,UicpoielaIughed huoar-sely ut tliti
at-rtaÀ _ ,-jCja utotîur alarw, anti ba..s-
lieit tÂtaLUIPttS but tati ucen tiie cause

t une souau tiia i natisturtietI tuein,
troubicu titeutacîves nu more about the
mnatter, anu %vent un wiuil tueur tatK,
whiile ouu teru, %wituudeatiu stariing iJuta
in tue taece, lurstened aîtentuveiy tu every
wvord tiuey baîd.

And un trutut wliat lue lheard avas wial
w-rthiy of attention, fur in a tew mno-
mente lie lhad leurned thut these vil-
laine were piotting tu betray the town
uf Lucerne to tiie Anetrian Emiperor
(from avitose oppression it niad but re-
Centiy treeti iLselfà, and tu restora the
tyrannical no-le, -s.hoim tht istout-heari,-
au 8wisb peasauts lîad lateiy dniven ont.
An Austrian force avas aiready on its way
tu surprise the town, the gates of wluieil
wara to bie upened to it by traitons ; and
in order to effeetualiy cnipple any at-
tampt at resistance on tîte part of the
citizens, alilof the ieadhng rnen among
them w-ere to be murdered by the plot-
ters that very nigit !

At tiuis last disclosure, the muet ter-
rible o! ail, poor Kaspar's teverishu an-
xiety became al-most unbearable. Hie
helt inl hi8 hands the secret that w-ould
save the whole town frota destruction,
andi yat he had nu chance o! nsing it ;
and the plot avas to be carniati out that
samae night ! What if these ruffians
were to send off soma o! their number
to begia the work of murdar at once,
while the reet remainati to complete
their arrngement§, and thus kaep hilm
impriboned in hile hiding-piace!

The thonght w-as rnaddening; anti the
brave boy, driven to distraction by the
idea of sittiag idia while hie country-
men ware being cnt off by treason, made
up hile minti that the oaly thing for hlm
to do avas to buret la amiti the murder-
ous gang, dash ttue hantera from the
hanti of tha mant w-ho hlti it, anti then
try to break tluroughi them in the dank-
ness andi gain thaeînouth o! the cave.

It was a wlld and perilions chema,
and hati littie or no chance o! success,
but so tiesperate hati our hero bacome
at the imminence of the langer that
manacet ishi friands andi the wbole
tow-n, that lie N-as just about. to make
tue attenipt, M-ien, to Iies indescribabie
relief, titis et)nncil of darkness showed
signe o!fibeaking up. Tlie man -itlî
the lantera (wiho secee to ha the leader
of the gang) hielti up hie ighit, andi mov-
ed siowly hack ahong the gloorny pas-
sage, foliowed by hiilecomna<les.

Then Kaspar, taking a boid resolution,
nîingied unperceiveti with the assassins
la the darkness, andi reacheti the mouth
o! the cave witliout being detecteti. As
hae issuati troin It ls eye caught a lighit
in an adjoining building, w-lera the
beads o! the varions 'tna'ling guilde' of
the tow-n w-are w-ont to sit up rather
late ovan their suppar ; andi thither hie
hastenet w-ithî ail possible speeti.

Hie taie w-as soo)n toiti, andi rea<lily
balaveti. An hour inter ali the i)iottars
w-are prisoners. andi the tow-n w-as sa-ced.
The Ausçtniagn.ina-adore, fintiing tlîein plot
baffiati, matie a, hasty and dieortieriy ne-
treat: andtihie nîemorv o! the bolti boy
w-hose courage anti coolneqs savati Lu-
cerne le heiti in hionour tiiene to tis

dayT-lrpe'sYoing People.

PEGG Y.

The sua was shining on the river and the'
broati fields, and thare was a faint haze in the
atmnosphere suggestive of Indian suanier, yet
it was far too early for this fair, lone season
to cross the hilei.

of great pumpkins fast turning yeilow. The
Canadian farmer kno ws well how to econorn-
ize, for in this same field a fine crop of corn

T14Ë CANAtiA PPRÉSB3VThkIAN.

The Japanese tattooers now produce ini
colora an exact pliotograph of any clierished
friand wlioRe image the tatteoed parson MaY
dasira to have constantly with him.

had been raiaed arnong the pumpkins. It had
recently been cut, and the duil green aheaves,
bronzed and tinged witli Indian red were
standing there now, thick, and looked like a
band of wild Indiens, bedecked with war-
feathers, preparing for a su n-dance or some
other pow-wow.

On the bank by the iii atoord a snmaîl grey-
white house where the miller lived, hie wife
was just inside the door ironing, and anatches
of.song drifted fron iher lips acrosa the water.
The rniller's son carne out of the big miii door
occaaionalhy with always a whistle, sorne old
song, and Leon miglit have heard these sounds
as well as the plaintive voice of a phoebe pilfer-
ing insecte frorn spider-webs spun here and
there in jagged places on the gray wall about
hirn, but lie was reading ',Ninety.Tliree," be-
lieving ita author inimitable, wherefore lie heard
nothing. The mihler's wife having ironed the
last big collar, curled it into a circle with def t
fingers, slipped it on a rod to dry fthoroughly,.
and went upatairs.

That morning, like many other niorninga,
Peggy had got up late, dressed in'a hurry and
ran down atairs to have lier frock buttoned.,
liad taken a mere bite of a breakfast and gone
out to play. lier night-gown lay in a round
heap on the carpet, fa a circle juet as she had
eapped out of it. It -was a pale blue one,
ahades ligliter than Peggy's eyes, and there
was a wooly odor about it like that of a hum-
ming-bird's nest. The niother picked it up and
touched to lier lips the soft, blue frili that liad
rested s0 often on Peggy's white, warm throat,
then put it away. Every morning she did
likewise, murmuring sometimes : dear ittle
Peggy, or thiaking that perhaps it was wrong
to let the chihd acquire the habit of leaving lier
night-gown on the floor, but the after-thought
was sure to follow that slioulcj she correct it
she herseif wouid lose by it, for it was a
pleasure on entcring the room in the rnorning
to find the bine gown lying there, always in a
circle.

When Peggy went out into the sunshine
the first thing which attracted lier attention
was a chick-a-dee hopping about in a hedge.
It was chirping, and Peggy cried gleefully :
dee, dee, dec, ehaking lier cliubby haiida to-
wards it. Just theiî lier brother ca me up from
the miii and in passing daubed lier littie nose
with flour.

" Go away, go away !" she cried, rubbing
lier nose and starnping lier srnall foot on tlie
sod. She would have foliowed hirn'and tried
to hurt hirn with ber tiny hande liad she not
been afraid of Ihim catching her up in hie white
arme as lie had doue not long since, dusting
lier curîs and lier blue frock with flour.,

Presently the chick-a-dee flew on and Peggy
followed it from bush te bush up the road and
out of sight toward the upper pond.

Leon was still reading-îlie chldren were
being passed down tlie ladder out of LÀ Tourge
-when auddenly lie leard a'cry of diat roes, a
chuld's cry. He looked about, passed hie liand
over his eyes and looked again but saw no one,
and believing the voice to have been irnagin-
ary continued reading. In the course of haîf
an hour lie had read to the end and closed hie
book, and Bat thinking. In hielieart was a
miglity doubt. Was it riglit that men should
at ail times " fulfil the law V"

A wind had risen and some ecarlet leaves
blew down about him fromn a maple growing
aornewliere above, and steveral drifted be-%low


