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BZNJAMIN DIS5RAELI, EARL 0F BEACON8FIELD.

B.nsDwaaber 21,1804. Died, 4pri19, 1881.

Diarseli dead 1 Thte trappiuga of laie daya,
Tiie Coranet, the. Garter. slip gide,

The Peer's embiazoumeut the .Vicaor'&baes
The pagemntry af pride.

Triumph'. more symbets. badgres of mce,,
Who weigba, wba marks them uow whou ail l4 said

lu simple word, low-breathed lu heaviness -
Disaeoi'. dead i

go ail bave kuawn hlm fram that earller tîmse
0f meteorlo sud all-dsring youth,

And trongh the sesen of bis dazzliug prime:
And se ta-day, lu aoatb.

'Ti@ Benjamin Disraeli aIl will mouru,
Nor ho the louannfi gnedly whoae lance

Aganst that sield and croît fuit ail baS borne
lu oombat à outrance.

The. fearlesi flghter and the fiashiug wit,
Swardlessnd mient ! 'Ti@cs îbaugbt ta dim

The yauug SprIug munuhine, glaniug, as was fit,
Brght et the lasttoanbina.

Who kuew ua toncb cf wluter lu bis seul,
Holding tbe Greek gift yet lu mmnd sud taugus,

AnS who, thongb fartug putai f.'. comman goal.
LaveS of th. goda diod yaung.

Lîke tiie Enohautregseof the Nile, unstaled
By cnstam as unchilled by reeping years.

A wcrid-oompeller, wba ual allen thiled
l i lh i wth bis few poesa.

Succse aIncarnate, aotf-uieisaelf-raiaed
To that prand heighi whereat youth'a Ihucy aimued

Whom even Iboce wbo doubted whitst they praised,
AdmireS, 'en whilat they blamed.

No are that fiue iuvectlve'a flow ta heat,
That buoysut wladom or that biliug wlt!

To se. hlm sud bis one soe battle-peer
Sharp couater bit for bit.

No more ta piture that impaalve face.
That unboiraying oye. that fadelesa cuti 1

No mare lu plat or policy ta trace
The. band of lh. greet Earl I

How strange it sema, sud how nuwelcome! RosI,
Not local cuidai aur greateet I Whta would date

Pouy thes place sud aplendour witl- th. best
Who breathed ont Engli air?

Posns, lating Pose that ttife ne mare shahl break,
Wltb honour noue may challenge. crowu lb.. uow

Wherever laid. ual Faction'. self would shako
The. laurel from ihy brow.

And Eugtaud, wbo for tby quenched bnlghtnocs grieves,
Garlanda the sword ne more ta beave ils sheath,

And, tnrning fram tby simple graveatane. leaves
A tear upon the wreath.

Punch.

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.

CHAPTER XVII.

SETTLZD DOWN IN WIRIM'ÂDT.

It was fattunate for Staunie tbat Herr Richtei
set lier ta work aimast the very bour that ehE
was loft alone. Sîs lad no leisure ta ait dowr
snd fld 1cr armns sud brood.

By dint of mucl aqusezing sud altering ci
houra, lie lad contrived, ta give lier the boti

- port o! every farenoon, Seturdays sud SuudayE
oxcepted.

He aim, et Madame Berg'a suggestion, mapj
ped ont a course o! practical study for 1er. 0C
apare time sîs swon found thet she lad noue,
overy bour being filled np until evoniug.

Sîs w» ensusiastie sud diligent toae greatei
oxteut tIen even lie lad iooked for.

If two or tIres yeara' lard work wouid brini
lier - ue ta Mttdsme Berg's standard, aIe wsi
determîned not ta fail. Sa aIe prectised tii
monotonats sosies eiriy sud laite ; devote
wholo days to the mstering o! the minute
infectionor turu o! e trili ; spared uo trouble,
bogrudged no effort, tlet miglit îeîp 1er ti
reach perfection. No master ever lad a mon
docile or sarnet pupîl, snd no pupil evor ladj
more painstking instructor tIen Cari Richter

Perb apo lier fair Saxon beauty lad somethinl
to do with tIc almoat reverentiai feeling wlii
le eutertained towsrds lier. Her talents wer,
sndoubted, sud aous would have commande(
hbbat services; but combiued witl beauty o! th,
bigleet typ, icIai l ad rerely seen sxcept il
picture goieries in aid Italian palaces, it wes ni
Wonder that le looked upon lier as somethiri
whieh, atlongî le could daily ses and lesi
sud even teutil, would one day vanihli In
lic ight, snd go wlere le could bear lier clea
sopranuo notes no longer.

lh ad »i companions, sud wished for nue
theyýwoul&cbave proved a hindrance ta 1ler.

Herr ioter lad taken au eariy opportunit
cf introd" bg er te, severai stars o! the fir
magnitude, wio wera that winter lu Wirstadl
ana clarmed wtl 1er eppearauce sud fretl
sim$leity, theyled tnied ta, improve the muigh
asquaintance ;b ut as deliued their invitation
%'ofirmly, and yet 80 pleasentiy, that iusteadc
feeling lurt. tley eudorsd Herr Ricîter's tem
timouy that ahe wue littîeshsort o! a anugel.

"8cSm. day 1 hope thet I shall know yo
btt,m" aIe wnnld eay, wlen urge4d ta joi
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ta chaperons lier te tîsatre or concert, but aIe
wes unobtrnsive sud retiring ; teken np witl
her housekeepiDg, sud the traîninig o! lier two
meide, who were rew importations from the
Blsck Forest, and lier littie card-parties in the

eveuinge.
She glided about witli noiselese stop, lu soft

dresses wlich nover rustied, looking the very

p icture o! caim aid age and trenquil self-satis-
faction.

She rereîy went juta Stannie's roame, would
have considered that she was teking an unwar-
rentable liberty in doing so, uniesselber presence
lad been ebsolutely required there or asked
for..

At the samne time cie exercised a rigid sur-
veillance over the young girl's comfort, antici-
peting and supplying every want before it was
even feit.

Iu ber undomonstrative way she loved Stan-
nie, and otten thougît if bier parents lied been
elive how prond tliey would have been of lier ;
but auythiug bodering on iutimacy or eveu or-
diuary friendship sho lad not ettemptel1, and
would nover approsdli, not if Stanuis lad licou
an jumate o! 1ier bouse for e dozen yeara.

Wirstadt was mot withont the usuel gossips
and husybodios, who lie in wait et every street
corner seeking sud thirsting for information
wbicli concerns everyoue but theinseives.

t piea3ed sucli to inveet Stannie witli a uman-
tîs of mystery. Soins afirmed that she wac e
Scotch priucese, wio lied run away from lier
palatial homeus tesecape an uncongenial mar-
niage, and waas tudying for the stage in order to
saru a liveiihood 4ome day wlien lier jîreceut
funde were exheusted ; the said funide laving
been reaiized by the sale o! certain of the< crown
jewels wliicb she lied appropriated. It would
have besu worse thaîî useless ta infortnithese
people that Scotlaud was no longer an indepen-
dent monarcly, and could boust of ito native
snd exclusive royalty.

Tley knew btter! The bîood o! the Stuarts
couraed in lier bine veine (ah me!1 the baud
some, brave, vaniehed Stuarte!>; htnce the re-
tirement lu whicl she iived. Except the lu-
mates o! the Ducal Palace, wio was tIers in
Wirsadt witlî whom ses couid possibly assa-
diate ?

Othera dsclared hier ta lie Madame Berg'e
eldeet daugliter, who, iuberiting 1er mother's
musical talents, was one day ta siectrify the
musical world. Others iusisted that ehe wae a

5,Polieli rslugee, wlaee parents were lu exile for
grave pliticai offences. Otbera that she wus an
E ngiis hb eiresc wlio was music med, but sans
ettongli ou other points.

True ta hie promise, Gaordon appeaed every
tires nmonthe upon the scene, escorting lier ta
ticatre and promenade.

He wus toa polite, it wes said, for a brother;
too assiduous in hie attentions ta lie lier bus-
baud ; lie munet be s lover,; then what was bis
social grade lu tlat wliite-cliffed Englend ecros
the Cliaunel. Conjectures wero nie, sud wildiy
wide of the mark. He miglit is e prince or a
duke, but he iooksd quits as like a provincial
actor or e cîrcus rider.

Hoe pent money freeiy, sud an uspired au-
thority in the form a!f a bauker's écierk pro-

r claimed hlm ta be the sou sud loir o! a weaithy
te London pawnbraker, who li e io aschool sud
-n coilege, sud on tlat grannd assumed the aire

sud maunere o! a gentleman ; evideutly qulte
ff unaware tiet education le the enreet o!fail
t grounds on whicl a plebelan cen liuiid lis
's lape e o! ulterior social advaucement. At any

rate, whetler prince or. broker, ans thîng was
p" clear ta everybody but Stannie lerseif ; ho wua
)f a lover.
8, To lier it seemed the most naturel thing ou

ertli thet le slould came over occasianally and
r see lier, sud brin g er ail the lame uewe. He

had gone ta St. Breedh on lie previaus ratura to
ig Engiand, and remaiued tIersea fortuigîlt.
&S He lad made the ecquintance ofthe Mec-
LO tavieli famiiy, wba iuvited hlm ta a festival ai
,d great pamp and solemnîty, faudly imagiued by
et them ta be e moat succesaful dinner-party. The
e, dhurci beadie lad officiaed iii hie fuieral gar-
o mente ; and tIe belîinger lad acted aselis
re uudenliig, lis larny palme encaaed for the day
a in white wofleu gloves.
T. Mra. Mactaviel lhad speken o! Miss Rose ln
g9 accents of -thle deepeat pîty, laokiugasekance ai
,h the Professor ail the while. The girls hoped she
re wus well, sud sent tîsir love.

,d Mra. Matîphersan had ighsd considerabIy,
te sud boped that Stannie would not fiud the

The Professor smiled, and spoke vaguely of
scientific meetings, possibly in Manchester. Hei
mgît as weil have said at John- o'. Groat's. 1

He would not go to seek the chld he loved;
but in the oid loues wouid await lier coming te
him.

"lHow wes my unclo looking ?" Stannie had
askod eagerly on Gordon's firet visit, befors she
had even asked how lie was himseif. IlWas he
iooking weii 1"

IlAs i nover saw hlm before, I caii scarcely
be a fair judge," ensered Gordon; "but I
should say that he was looking very wsl What
a handeome man he is t,"

IlIsn't ho ?" said Stannie, smiling radiantly.
"I think I neyer saw anyone quite s0 good-

looking 1"
l'He is just a trille too grave," continued

Gordon ; lbut that, 1 suppose, is the correct
tbing in hie position. It wouid neyer do for a
man of hie attainruents to be frisky and hile.
rions ; nor ought hie nose to rosemble a scarlet
blossom, like oîd Mactavisl's."

" The Principal is a deer old man. Yon
must't laugli at him or hie nose-tliat's indi-
gestion," said Stannie, graveiy. " Wlat are
they ail doing et Cumrie Clise V"

" My father is exciting himselt about the
comiug election. The county considor that lie
le as wortliy to represent thein in Parliament as
were hie ancestors ; and he has doubts about hie
own fituesa; thinks h's more comnfortablo at
homo, dreining the medows on the- most scien-
tific principles, tlan sliouting to a mob from
the lustinge, with a yeilow rosette pinned on hie
coat, and sitting listening to a pack o! men
abusing eacli otlier in the House o! Comînons."

"And Alice-is she at home ? "
No i drove her to thie Blennerliassets'

before I left. She is to be tIere a week. Tom
met iue in London. How vsry handsome the
youngstor je growing! 1 declare I feit quite
proud o! him."

"He wes elwaye liandsome," caid Staunie.
"And ail the rest 1"

IlBiil's et Oxford, grindiug away like a mili.
Mother is well, and las sent you a letter' -(pro-
duoiug a tbick envelope as le spoke froin an
inner pocket) ; '«and Elme is just the sane-
doesn't seem to grow au nch! She goes
often to the monastery, sometimes twice e week.
1 would rather"she did not go to that di.,mal
lole 50 much, but it amuses ber, so 1 don't like,
to forbid it. 1 eiways insist that young Holmes,
the butiers son, drives lier tiere. He la de-
voted ta lier, and dossn't ailow 1er to go into
the monastery; it's in suc1 a shaky condition
that a mouse running up the walis would bring
them down."

"le ler portait finislied t'
"Not quite. I think it will be a good like-

neas. I lave been from home a good deal latoly,
and noglocted it."

"Shail you go to Rome this winter ?"'
"I scarcoly think so. If my ftler is for-

tunate-or, as lis wiil cousider it, unfortunate
--enongh to be sent to Parliement it will ne-
cessitate lis boing in London a qood deal, and
some one muet look after things at lame.
Neither lie nor I believe in trusting everything
ta a bailiff on sudh a large place as ours. Do
you think Herr Richter would liko mie ta cal]
and psy my respects t hlm 1"

diHe will be heert-broken if von do not go ai
two o'clock. He dines thon, and it je the only
time le is ever iii until very lete."

"i suppose you give him satisfaction f'
"He neyer scoide me ; that looks woIl.1

; really think I am getting ou. TIers is one
ething I should like toasak yau," qie said, eftera

alight pause.
64Wlat is it ?" lie asked, struck by 1er sud-

1den seriousnees. -"Dou't ask me ta reveel eny
' important secret, or turu anytliing thet i may
)eav ta, my disadventege efterwerds. Be merci-

fuît"9
. "lIt's nothing ; only this-do you. think tlat

fU cie Alan misses me very mudli? Tell me
rtruiy whet you think."

3 "Candidiy, I think heie l very cautented
. wtlout you. He misses you, o! course ; but
1; that estimable aid lady-Mi8trsas Scott, I thini

1 er naeîWi-minieters ta lis couiforts admir-
ebiy. Beaides, le is elweys busy ; people are

1often viiting hlm aiea,; and the tudeuts are as
t mucl et home in hie study as in the coilege. He
ais't dîxl, certainly."

Iu equeily leriesa conversation, intoresting
.enly te, themeelves, and et the theetre, and
eEnglsI dcurcI on Sundays, the bours of Gar.

a-P are +.hl 1tha a iateed deerfrendr
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woman," wrote the eloquent unknown " They
ar asonleus, treacherous, cat-like, and always
uriale in a case of desperate emergency."

The precise meaning of the lust two words
leaves a vast field for the fancy. They might
refer to almost anything, from a railway acci-
dent to a proposai in e conservatory-both
scenes presenting emergencies which demand
prompt action.

Brunette beauties possibly obtained higher
favour in his sighit than blondes, but an emer-
gency would be required to prove their superior-
ity.

The .year rolled on rapidly to its close, bring.
ing but slight change to Stannie.

Gordon came and went. The studio in Romie
was given up for the present, or rather the idea
was, and the family at the Chase were divided.
Colonel Hunter had been elected hy a majority
of eiglit hundred, and liad made ls appeerance
quietly and unostentatiously in the Hgouse of
Commons. Alice had eccompanied him to Lon-
don, while Mrs. Hunter, Gordon and Elma re-
mained et home.

Lotty was still a visitor at Madame Borg&s
4itately palace on the Danube, and liad landed
herseif in a perfect slough of trouble ; but lier
experience shall have a separate and distinct
chapter.

CHAPTER XVIIl.

LOVE CÂN LOVE BUT ONCE À LIFE."

Lotty was sitting alone in the little tower-
room, the window of which overlookeci the

routids and park of Altberg Schloss. Far down
elow on the smooth shaven iawn the younger

children were playing and disagreeing with con-
sideratile animation over the miles of some ex-
citing game.

Looking acruss the wide stretch of park-land,
you beheld the glittering river winding in a cir-
cuitons band of broad silver, and were htehl in a
spell witli its wondrous beauty. But Lotty
fromn her lofty eyrie looked down neither on the
chuliren nor on the river. She was too busy
weeping to observe anything-crying, she would
have called it herseif.

Any one who kuew Charlotte Hunter miglit
well have been astonielied at such an uucom-
mon spectacle ; but within the last fortnight
genuine tears lad often dimmed the brightness
of her soft bIne eyes, and left their traces on ber
dheeks.

Had Madame Berg iured the unsuspecting
girl to her strongliold upon the Danube, only
to rmmure lier in a cold turret.rooîn, aud other-
wise ili-treat her?1 Or had Herr Von Berg
turned ont to be a villain of the deepest dye,
who kept lier a prisoner, and fed lier on brown
bread and muddy water I

If unhappy, why did not sie go beck ta
England ?-surely, she was a free agent! wejre
questions which would naturally have suggesteld

ethemselves to an uninitiated observer of Lotty's
mnovements thet afternoon. She drew her fur-
lined cioak dloser around her, and opening the
window, leant out witl difficulty, for the aper-
ture was very narrow. One of the children hep.

0 pening to giance up, observed lier, and shouted
Iup some lau g ing words, which were lost in

space before they reacled her.
Lt was not, moreover, better to observe their

Ymovements tiat she lad outbraved the crisp,
cold air, but to crane lier neck, and look in the
direction of wlat, to a casual observer, would

1appear like the min of an oid castie. And it
lewus, in reality, littie more-îîot above five
arooms within it being inhabitable; but to Lotty

it represented Paradise. Some people have
*strange ideas concerniiug that undetin ed locelity;

Y and if trensplented to a very Peradise, over-
ýY flowing with milk and honey, wonld deciare

*the milk to be sour, and the honey bitter, their
notions of Peradise being very different. Per-

Lt haps their idea of Peradise is an old red-brick
Sfarm-house, wîth creepers trailing over the

outer welis ; a prim garden in front, stocked
Iwith old-faahioned flowere ; and beyond, rich

t meedows, where the cattle stray knes-deep in
lk rosy claver.

r- Or it might be a city tenement barely fur-

re nisled, and, to others, uniovely in siglit, bue~
u haiiowed and glorified to them iby the presence
le of a loved and cherished object. Lt la the idola

within that make our Paradise ; without tlem
lu thea miost gorgonst palace wouid be but a gided


