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É!A&L*Y.
Oh! the heart that loves you haspt, may nnw be dyingr

In aonme foreat (in a distant mountan'a ide .
Oh! the forin that nIaspt ynuîr own m&ay now be iying

'Neath the elifi' or logsing wierdly ç;ith the tide.

Ah ! you kni)w not, and perhapa you aven care not,
As yon trip the dizzy dance, borne ini the armag

0f sosie other. whon, 3our thoughtleqaneaa wiii apare
flot

Frosi the witehery and power of yotir charmag.

Wag il chance, or wan il. fate, or waa it heave,,.
'rhat broke that golden trinket aa you spedY

For that moment in a diatant land wax giveu
Ias giver to the kingdoin of the dead.

Wnuid yon ashudder for a moment if ynu thnnght il?
Would your ebeek, paie and the lustre ieave your eye?

Wouid your hteart throb paînftily, or have yoiî îatight it
How to eruahl the tiue, yet lîeave the iunmeaning igh ?

No, you stoop a moment tu,,,îied, and then the jewel
Wfiatena hightiy with a iear-drop as yon rime;

Then, thank Qod, sweetheari, your heart la not an cruel,
And the dead wiil reht enntented where he les.

B.1)

"THE FAVOURITE."'
A YM('HriNeI<RuisE ON THE LOWFE 8Ti.

LAWRIENCE.

1.
Tired and weary as I was with the somewbat

dreary monotony of a year's city life, the de-
liglit with whidh 1 aiccepted an invitation from
my good frienit, Bob M--, to accompany him
on a cruisa in his yacht, may be esai imagined.
A hurried teiegram, I start to-night," was
quickly desîpatcbed, and the same eveuing I was
on board the steamer " Quebec " bound for
Murray Bay, whence wa were to start. Frorn the
Quebec boat 1 changed next morning to tbe
steamer "Uiîion," whicli landed me at Murray
Bay about two p.m. We wene detainêd sevanal
days liere for waiît of wind, but on Thursday,
Jluly Iltli, we were favoured with a moderate
breeze from the west whicl suited us very well.

Tbe yacht, a sketch of whicli is given else-
where in this issue, is naîîîed "Tise Favourite."
She is "ldandy " rigged, i.e., she carnies jib,
mainsail and jigger or mizzen; ber length, 26
feet . tonnage, 8, witli 2,000 pounda of pig-iron
as ballast. The cabin is tolerably cowîmodious,
and the crew, four iiin nu mber, were able to bun k
very comfortably therein. The centre of tise
cabin was taken up by two large bampers con-
taining our provisions, which ronsisted of eau-
ned ineats aud soups, sausages, pork and sen,
biscuit ; our Iiquids, which I wilt not specify ; a
small spirit stove, our dishes and our shore
clothes. There were also several lockers and a
Hmail compartuient forward.

And now a word as to the crew. First, the
skipper, Bob M--, the owner of "Tbe
Favouite, " a fine athlete, tborougli sailor and a
genial cornpaquton (de voyage. Then young Billy

nN , happy youngster, strong, vigorous and
enthusiastic. Next, myself; and lastly, our
pilot, an old Sait of fifty years' experience ou the
river, anon wout tb Steeî- tbe statelIiest ships, now
in bis declining years content to pilot the tiuiest
craft. Old (iappè, wbo was the very model of a
stundy Canadian seanian, was ampioyed to have
a surveillance oven the yacht wheu we 'went
ashore, and to point ont to us the chaiînels, neefs
sud auchoing places on osîr route. Our route,
did 1 say ? Pardon. Wa were off for ten days
at least. That was certain. Praeterea Ws/41i.
Whithersoever the wind directed we would go.
We would make Rimouski, if possible, otberwise
Tadousac and the Saguenay.

At twalve a.m. on Tbursday, the tide wus
rising, the wind, as 1 bave said, was west, our
traps wera bundied on board,tbe anchor weighed,
ail sait set, "good-by" ah 'îted to our fienda
ou the beach, and we wvere (-,f. Off! The sen-
sation was deiightfül. Off fromthe convention-
alities of land liit. Off from crowds, white
shirts, îîewspatpers, gossip, style. Off, in fact,
fromieveyth ing land'àike, axcept oun ppes, pub
aud sundny novels, wherewith to wie away a
lonesonte hour. Leaving oid Cappé at the 1dlm,
we began to stow away tsir baga and baggsge,
and in au houn lad made everything slip-shrape
and trim, andi, this doue, we ordered dinnar.
N- at once assumed the post of cook-the
duties of whicl position lie filled veny satisfac-
torily during the trip-and a capital meal of
eggs--hard boiled-ham sud soup was shortly
served sud washed down witl a copions draugît
of lime-juice. This was the firtatd ud ýs tirne
wa pantook of this bevenage. We lad ligliteti out
ppes nt settied comfortsbly in the Stern, sheets

1cai may interpose, in flannel shirts, heavy
trousei-s long boots and nondescipt cap-wlen

o'clock a.îu. Ilere we lay tilt îsooii, wheîîi, nîth.s
falling tide, we saiiled to ('acourna, six iniles froin1
Rivière dii Louip. We aîîchored in Cacouna Bay,
opposite the St. Lawrenîce Hall and slongside
the yacht 1 'ruiinever-," of Quebec. After diii-
uer we doiuied our lanîd clothes, and, goiig on1
shore, found the village iin a great state of ex-
citement oves' the tetegrains froin Motîtreai. Va
read the telegraros, sud, desirosîs to avoid auv
uuîdue excitenicuit, eît aboard agaiîî.9

We did nsot leave' (acoun tilI Satîrday at 2
p.m. As tIse tide hegan to fali . 'e ieft with a stitl'
.N.E. breeze for Tadousae. The sail across thei
river was rather exciting, as tise sea wvss teavy.
We were ail tborouglsly drenched, bitteniy coid,
and unable to amoke. The sKy tooked tlîreateîî-
iug, black nsurky cloutis begiuning to g'ther
over tIse iofty inountaijis tîsat guard tise en-
trance to the Saguenay. We arrived safeiy,
however, at about 6.15, ini splendid condition
to eîjoy our evening mneal of hot soulu, sausage
and biscuit. There are few prettier spots than
Tadosssac, andi the scene, as we moored in tbe
lovely bay just at sundown, was perfectiy grandt.
.'La Mouette," the yacht of tise Hon. Mr.
Angers, aud the " Cruiser," of Mr. AllaniGrit-
usour, wene also aîîchored near us. Mina host
Fennaîl, of tIse Tadousse Hotal, received us iglit
noyaliy on going ashore, and we enjoyeti lis com-
fortable hostleny -tEFoius being unpropitious-
titi Tuesday, the I6th, spending tise time at bil-
liards, bos. ling andi reading. Wa also visiteti
the Govenusmeuit salmou-breeding establishment.
On Tnesday, at Il a.m., we stanted in compsny
witis Pilot Schooner No. 4-wliich lad beau
waitng for vessels fi'om the Sagunay-but weson stanced lier. The wiud was liglit soutl-
wast, andi a dense fog comapeliat us to steen by
compasa. The pilot took the betm, anti bis cal-
culations were marvailously exact, as we emerged
from the fog exactly op'posite Cacouna, and,
tackîng" again into the fog, mnade the wharf at
Rivière du Loup as uicel-y as if we lad beau able
to dlisceru every object ou shore. Raiuy weather
and fog kept us at Rivière du Loup uutii Thurs-
day, July 18t1-two miserable days. We cast
loose fromn our moonings about 7 a.m. on Thurs-
day, wiuîd aast anti very light. We liugged the
shore to avoid currents, anti passed inside the
Pilgrnims. The great gauuît rocks were iiteaaly
alive with guils and ducks,

'The elamnour of whose Young
Echoed in ishriler cries wbich rung
lu wiid discordance round the rock." 1

WVe tried a shot or two at tbem, but wene-too fan
off to do any executiouî. A shoal of seais on a
small rock were also fired at, but ssnsuccessful ly.
At 4.15 we landed at Kamouiaska. Ail day
Friday the fog was tbick andt tIre was no wiîd.
We iounged lazily abouît whistling for a breeze,
and at night, just as we were about to turu. in, a3
liglit breeze frous the east carne up, andi in a few
minutes a smaîl gale was blowing. The pilot as-
sured us that the wind wouiuiboid titi morning,
so we decided to wait. Whien we awoke at 4
o'clock on Saturlay îîîorning,

The breeze of ajoyful dawn blew free,'

so after a burnieti breakfast everythiug vas made
slip-shape, and at 5 o'cîock we Ieft under reefed
mnaiîssail, jib and jigger, witb a splendid east
wsuîd, for Murray Bay. Comparstively spaaking,

" The s;ea was mountaina; roiling,"

but tise good boat stood it grandiy. 1 lave1
beau sailiîsg arouud tîsis part of the St. Lawrenice1
for four or five years ansd bave seldons exper-1
ienced a stiffor breeze or heaviar sea. We of1
course sisippoti a great deat of water and werei
thorougbly ducked ourselves, but the ssii was1
moet invigorating and we eîjoyed it immensely.i
At half-past six we were home again aftta ten1
days' trip. Thoere was notbing psrticularlyi
eventfut in osîr voyage. Notlsing, sons a my
say, to justify the publication of our log, but as s
record of a pleasant omuise and of a holiçlay ex-
cursion ont of the usual beaten track, it rnay
give some an ides of wlat to expeet oui an aven-
age yachting cruise on tise Lowon St. Lawrence.

TEETOTIVM.

THE TALISMAN.

A LOVE RioMASt-itFROM 'lîlTII FENC'H.

It wam mitihiglît, anti a bride of rare beanty
was geatedi witiîin a luxunions boudoir of the gay
city-tbe Caital of Fiance. A daiîutv femme de

raplieti Madame de la Tour. IlYesterday I 'vas
the widow of Lord Melville, anti to-daI an
Louise de la Tousr, your wife. You see, strange
as it îssay seesul, yoîî do not dreans."

Fn'deri-ic de la Tour 1usd gooti reasois to sup-
pose that s fairy isad beeîs îsetdting witls lis
affairs. Witlîiu a fow nsonths past lha lad eu-
joyed a stroko of inexplicable gooti fortune. lie
lad becouno nicîs sud happy beyond bis fondest
expuetations. tOno sfternoon while returuiuîg
l'rom lus office, lie ivasq, istise Rue St. Honoré,
accostait hy a lady wlso vas dniving in a nsag-
nîicent oquspage.

IlMonsieuri ! Monsieur' !" site cailed.
Tise footmani liait lowered tise stops, sud

inotioneti de la Touîr to enter the carrnage.
Astoisheti beyonti measure, le obeys'd.

I have receivad yoîsr letton, Monsieur,"
contiiisued the lady, in a dharming muusical voice.

IA latter fromni ue, umadamne respondeti
Fredanic, in a toue of surprise.

"Yes ; did you not write to me r
"Nover, madame, to my kîsowlettge," was tise

respectful rejoinder.
IlYou wilt kindly pardon me, monsieur," cois-

tiiied the lady; Ilt hava madie an abstird mis-
take sud my onty excuse is that you s0 greatiy
resembia a friand of mine that 1 mi-stook you for
lins. Great heavens !" sIe criad, Ilwluat must
you tbink of me ? anti yat the resemblaîsce is
very stikiug."

Ena tise lady hati completet ieo explanation
the canniage lad beau drivan unto thé courtyard
of a maguificant hotai. Fredanic of course offer-
cd lis lanti for lis companion to aligît.

Il1 wonlti explain furtlar," continued thue
stranger, IlI arn Lady Melville."

De la Tour boweti. By tisa beauty of thc
speaker hae was positively tiazzled, sud accepteti
with deligît an invitation te, cali.

64My nain- is Frederiè, de la Tour," hae oidiI arn oniy a struggliuîg artiat."
The singular meeting descnibeti lad resulteti,

as bas beau sean, in the manniage of de la Tour.
IlCorne anti it beside me," continueti Ma-

dame de la Tour. 11I have omething to say,
but canuot speak whiie you nernain knealing. It
is quite a story, anti muet be told Io you."

Fredanie obeyeti.
"'Once upon s tiase, " continueti Louise.
«"I krsaw you would tell me smre fainy story,"

exelairna t tl,young humbanti; I"but wisila you
paak, it is music."
IlNow, listen te me, xny friand. Once upon

a tima tisere wam a young girl borns of parents
wiso lad once beaun idli. At thc a ge of fifteen
se waa hnrought to Paris by lian father, who

founti at Lyons be was rnaking but little mouey.
Four year8 tîsat father struggled valiantiy
againat adversity, bsut finslly ilinesa seizeti bim.
To lie brief, dean Frederic, leé dieti in hospital,
anti soon the poor usother foilowed, anti then the
young, girl was letofRmi atone. Had thora beau
s fairy ini thc story I relata mIe certainlv wouid
lava appeared, but there was noue. The girl
was in Paris, without relatives, witlout friands,
anti crippleti by dabta whicl aIe couiti by no
meaîîs psy. She songlt work, but coutti ob-
tain nîone. Vice extoîetie ber arma ; but tIare
are soulm wvlose instincts are 80 loneat tbey
ahrink frons oven the thouglit, anti can rosusain
patient even wviile atarving.

IlTise passeti. At tangtl every cent wasgo ne, anti for tweuty-four itours no particle of
food passeti ber lips. Oh, Fredenie I you who
bava nover known liungan anti misery caunot
untierstanti the suiferirng iglt picture, cassnot
know tIse pain endured whlen ?orced to beg-and
to implore aima the girl wa.s compeileti. At
dark, one evaning, stue crept forth from lier
lotigings ; the night wa.s cotti sud rainy. lu lier
tiesperation se accosteti a youniz mans, who
balteti, searcheti lis pockets, andt ten tbraw lier
a coin. The arangar titi not aven deigu to
tonds lier baud ; thc look of rnisery anti distres
offentiet bis oye. At this instant s genîdarme
perceivati the girl.

IlCorne," le saiti, IlI arrest you for lewgging.
You wilt foiiow me to thc lock.up."

At these wortis a cry of despain was wrung
fron thtI lips of the unfortunate girl. Quickly
thc young man interposeti.

".This younggirl issu acquaintauce of mina; I
know banr; tIare is no begging in the question.
Com, " le coutinueti, sddressing trieyoung sud
trensbiing wo-nan, Ilit is tima you wee at homne.
Do Dlot fear ; it is oniy a mistake on thie part of
this gooti guardian of the public peace."

Leaning on thearans of the straugen, the girl
walked ou.

"lDo not fear, Mademoiselle," whiapere.d tIe
young man, pîacing a purse in tIceIsuti that lay

"No, for it was covered by a hieavy veil. On
the following day--one, iin fact, that 1 regard as
among the happiest in my lite-an old lady in
whom 1 liad fortunately inspired confidence and
some iuterest, engaged me as hier seamstress.
My gaiety returîîed. Froîn the service 1 havo
named 1 was raised to the position of coin paîtion
and confidential f riend. Oîie dayIwaspresent.
ed to a friend of my patroness-Lord Melville.
He was a inan of about sixty, talI, thin, but of
dignified bearinga.

"' Mademoiselle,' lie said to nie, « I know
your history. will you rnarr nme V

«''Marry you ?" 1 questiýned with much sur-
prise.

' Yes, I have an immnense estate, wbich 1 do
not wish my nepbiew to inherit. My health is
delicate and. my life lonely. If 1 eau credit al
I have been told, vou are good and pure. Wil
you be Lady Melville ?'

"I1 loved you, Frederie, who knew not of my
existence. 1 loved you, although 1 had seen you
but once. I could flot forget, and there was9
something iin my heart and sont that told me we
would meet again, that our lives would run in
the self.same eurrent ; liow, I knew not, and yet
I feit sure. When I looked at Lord Melville,
and saw the resolute expression on his. face, 1
feared that lie wished to marry me simply to
carry out his revenge.

"& lis persuasions werc redoubled. I knew
his years were masîy, aud that miy fortune would
he great. I thought of von, and how 1 could
lwneit you, did I but possess wealth, and at
length I yielded consent-I becamne Lady Mel-
ville."

" Ilow strange it ail seems, " replied de la
Tour.

idYes, dear love, as you have said, like Pomne
fairy tale. 1 ' a .r friendiess orphan, became
the heir of one no England's richest peers."

4"Happy Lord Melville ! " exclaimed Frederie;
"lie had the power to enricl YO. "

«He was happy," replied Mme. de la Tour,
"and neyer regretted hîs choice. lie knew that

I had seen yoîî before our marriage."
«"You told hii"
"Yes, ail. It wasnfot tilI after our marriage,

Frederie, that I again saw you, and aithougli we
soon learned to read encli other's hearta, our lips
were sulent. Lord Melville was wealtliy beyond
my wildest expectations. He could not spend
his income, and witli that wisdom peculiar to
him lie realized that while the différence in our
ages rendered love impo-ssible, gratitude would
attach me to him. Three months after our mar-
niage Lord Melville died, loaving me ail lie pos-
sessed, and I resolved neyer to marry again un-
less I could espouse the one inan who had ai-
ways lield my heart."

"And you won the love of that man
WVithout bis knowing me to be the beggar

woman bis kindness had proterted," rejoined
Louise de la Tour, extending lier hand. "You
rememnber continued the speaker, 'lthat I refused
the purse ?'

:' Yes, youn ccepted but one coin."
«Only one, asnd at the time I was almost

starving."
But it procured you food r
No,"ý repiied MNtadaine de la Tour, unelasping

a rnby necklace that encircled lier white throat.
To titis necklace hung an exquiaite med fflion.

"See, dear Frederic, I did not part witli îy
treasgure."

As she spoke alie t-3uched the spring anti dis-
closed the coin.

«It is the one 1 gave you ! exclaimed de la
Tour.

And you retained it 1
1I would sooner bave parted with life. I

sliowed it to a baker, and asked him to trust me.
lie did so andi on the following day I wâs able
to pay for the food bis kindness permitted me to
eat."

"Do you reniemnber thte day I1nmet Lady Mel-
ville.",

"'Yes, my dean, it was the happiest of my lite.
I knew you, but you did not recognize me."

" Surely there lias been a fairy in my life,"
neplied de la Tour thoughttully.

«'Why do you say so ?"
" Becanse when you first saw me 1 was only a

poor, struggling painter, but from the time of
our meeting the tide cbanged and prosperity
visited me."

ý "Would you know the naine of the fairy 1
"« h was vou, Louise !", exclaimed Frederie

joyfuliy. " You bouglit mny picture ?"
'«Many of them, and liave won your love r'

Yes, my lieart, nîy ver-y soul."
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