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CLEOPATRA.

Last nicht as 1 lay in the moonlicht,
I listesed tn vadn tor your speech s
I opened my arms. and held them,
But empty my aching handy reached.
T drew back the sitken curtains
To let in the splendor of night,
And it shene oy warm, throbbing bosowm,
That clowed and pulsed inirs light,
I taszed on iy enuch of parple.
T U wished that it were o grave ©
Then Uwent 1o the ervstalline fountain,
There sy parched body to Tave.
I bathed in the sparkiing waters,
Lereath the broad Bight of the moon :
And the air was uppressive with fragrance
O lowers that haag folded ac noon,

1 Bistlessly gazed on the river,
Where rich trees how to the wave,
Foertay Beartiay under a burden
Uy cead strone as the grave.
Ay, sir sy e, atnd more eruel,
For Aniony tarries away,
Hos it wonen captured my herv,
My viciorin every tmay 7
Has a woman fettersd my tyrant,
ith chains ot her poliden haie?
Diovs she teed on bis cloquent k S,
Ancd has he forgotten we there?

Last nizht a= 1lay in deep shunber,
Oppressed by the evening’s stifl heat,
I breained Faaw yon lyving
Stretehod ot a woman's feet
That up 1o her pate, high forelead
Were ruised youar passionite eyes :
And you htted the hem of her garment
While vear breath was broken with sighs
Yoo opaised tite hem of her warment
And pressed it feeg to your Hips
sheach Gers were umder their pressure,
ol Kissed s the heney-bee sips.

Then, roused by jealeus fury
sera Ler slemdor o :
Pur vou srre {vonr ba and eanght me,
And b iy fury i chieck :
And 1 struegied and sereamed and panted,
Whitle ber carmine cheeks torned pale :
And she trambled and decoped anit chivered,

i your pod Hpe parted,
- Avd your white teerh shivseed between,
A vou satd, D witl gote Bavpd,
Arnd 1 never wiil teave my opueen 1™
Phen D awaoke and cadied you,
Bt Toeatled 1o crupty spave;
i~tened for youranswer,
_To hear but the sullen pace
Q7 the slow and slaegish river
Asitereeps hy my ;-:ll;n‘c dvor,
And ] turped or my heated piltow,
And wept, for may heart wasz sare,
1 woulid wive my kinslom to see you
[t anly vne Little whiie.
Yo would Ki<s me again aned eall me
Yeour own sw rpent of Nile!
For where iv a kivg jike my soldier,
With his roval el Hike form 7
Wiih arms streng as steel from Danaseus,
And venes ns gramd as the storm:
Waih shondders HRe broovd snowy mountains,
With lips like the pomegranate’s bad @
With durk eves like the deep poads in forests,
Pat stirred with his bot, jealous hload,
Never anather was {tke ha,
No wi o hrave and so true !
ne blame e, or wander
Thatinto my iite he grew

eadl e a messencer,

[ will send wnee mere to my love,

il wrav-haieed ofd Bomoan,

carcy ithis np winy 11 slave !

thie strary day whsn iy saldier

moer el swond, i

sl ot vonng Capsar,

er forgetren my wopl,

I wus my promise for breaking,
Arvctony said with i ~mile,

Is 4 wornan's promise :

1=t w20, my sweet serpent of Nile?'

Antony !

e in Rome !

rakehes scwith lonzing,

henge, oy inve. come hame!

2 my bt here, Iris,

itz el Jow strain g

soodear and temler

Tewiti win bim baek ugnin :

+ - - . -

The jur==ion vine in ma
SRrepes faw i low pane:

And roses Jdrink the peetared dew,
Diropped frons the ehindice of the rain

Tull vocsy paims sl trembling lay

o ny aor thelr shadows gzroay,

Like a white sugel on the wall,

breush wy loue carement glides the moan

s ittie puanes are silver-rayed,

fiat eobden, bricht suee seemed at noon,
When brishtened by thy smile all duy,
i uow, my Antouy™> away.

A golden vase of purple flowers
Sheds perfume bere, so like his breath ;
A srring of peards that carcless He
Are white and even - bi sth 3
My lonels catieli, ab, whese fair brow
I- like that pillow’s polished snow ?

The nizght isdead. eold morning'z horn
From chilly clomds of ghastly gray

T bate the morning's loitering hours,
For Antopy is stillawnay.

Shut our the licht, I will no day ¢

Duy shall be night when he's away !

* * - * -

Bring a tizer lily, Iris,
1 will have my fortune told :
I have had alover tor each
Binek spiots on its petals gold ;
Bur ald that fire and fever
Oblivien shall drown,
Aund the rezal love of Egypt
Shnll sny Boman soldier erown.
Lily, what is wny fortune ?
My Antuny, will he come
Tor hix burning sands of Egypt
Or tarry there in Rome 7
TLaook ! The spotted lily quivers :
Anid the hexvy pnhin-trecy wave
Andihe Hons now lie erouching,
That once staiked roaring brave
And the listless, Ingging waters
Jiave Janguished il they hurn
And i ms a1l Egypt's waiting
For Antony's return,

» . . L -

What! IHerea Roman soblier?
Gl newr bring you from Bowe ?
Quick, tell ine of my Antony,
Ahld say he i# coming home!

Home to his quean who loves him:
Houte to his louging wedte
“ho days amd weeks hus wept him
So weary : bat she waits
Your news, grim, silent minion,
My Auntony ! When will he come ?
And wue he friond with Cresar,
When you left bum there in RBome ?
»* * » - -

Charmina, have L been dreamine
Was a soldicr here from Rowe ?
Did he tell we of my Autony,
And say he was coming home ?
Here, et me whisper sottly,
In taith, I think T rave:
O ve gods ! he tald e Antony
Tas wodded the hlond Detave !
What shall | do, O Charmnias,
W here hide my shawe and grief ?
Give me to drink mandagora,
Till oblivion hrine reliet!
O Charmian, robe me 1o sable,
And drape the pinee in gloom
1 citre not now ter i< splendor,
A palace may be o tomb,
O Tris, tie slory of Euovpt
To the varth i< trotied and torn:
No morve the head v Kinsdons,—
Her gueen is hebd tor «eorn !
When 1 thiok of the deep devation
T Iadd ae his Hghiest breadh,
My hiear? beat el beavy,
Awd L wish i might me sy Jenth,
Think you, Teis, be is happy,

With that bloo ,bloned Oetave ?
And forgots hiz quece in |2
Goeds, Jet e reacen tha
The hiaek niche-bind of Erelus,
That heonght this witherig
conrsiy, ned Lash, nd rack
it s Roonm beart shall qunid !

A fitting aame, the trad !
A Mot sebiler,” shame !
Oh, shame mross baese D for Antony
Bears a Hoanan sol fer's name !

- - - - 2

Lisgt, Charmian,
Meothinks T hear the soamd
Of g warlike trampos the foatfall
Of my Autony on the oround,
Itis my sobdier~ o
Now the zods henrail
My fove has proved s
And drewn him bae
Ay.new Dwillsonnd a
That shati v £
Andd the envi
As it rings onr
He toves e,
Spatse, tear y
Amd curse the dark |

roye mnste?

plian !

Foidyour shivhred o ds o prger !
Tt Cieanr behoid saur serrows,
And bewimil yeur wouted charms,

Teil Lim Antony’s in 1t
And wslesp in FErapt

Ho. slaves pouront by
Rivers, ay, scas o wine !

Rejolee, rujoice, for Antony
{5 wine again, all mine,

v

THE OLD NORTH STATE.

In answer to your request that I shoull write
vou something of my life here in the ¢ 0O}
Nosth State,” I will give vou a deseription «f
recent visit 1 paid to my bosom friend and
guondion school-mate, Fannie His Her Liome
15 among the cotton fields of our section, and as
my short stay with her was thoronzhlv 1l of
novelty and enjoviment, | think o ~ketehr of it
will interest you. Papa’s business, as ven oow,
calls himm to the country carly in the ecotion-
picking seasom, and it was on a day sonn alter
the beginning of Septemier that he took e on
board the Murchis a, one of the Cape Fear River
baats, plying between Wilmington and Fayette.
ville. It wastwo by the strokes of the town
clock when the boat woved off from the pieranl
steamned away on her bi-weekly trip. 1 ivaneld
over the deck railing and watehed the bustling
scenes on the wharfas we glided from it, Nwang
the erowds that threnged the Linding was a huge
oid apple-woman pusting ber trole with an
amusing tmpudence aml ~kitl; a geatlewan’s
disearded white tels hat, old and zrimy, adorned
the back of her round head, its whie Yrim giving
ber shiny black face a comical, luppy X
expression  that made mwe laugh, and <he,
glancing up, gave we a friendly wink and nod
as she turned her back on the bost wnd her tor-
mentors, the deck hands.  The lanchiug, jost.
ling negroes scemed each to hiven word for her,
which sl roundly answered as she picked ber
lomberous way across the muddy streets between
cotton bales and rolling barrels of tar and resin,
The few white men that lit up the dusky throug
prused in their work to sec us out iu mid-str
and then betook themselves to  their seve
duties, Street alter street spead by as T watebed,
until the last sonud and the last spire of my own
dear city by the sea was left behind, and auly
the wooded banks metmy gaze.  Then, remem-
bering my complexion, and thut the Lot, burn-
ing sun was shining directly on me, | crossed
to the east deck, and, drawirny a chair close to
the stern railing, lraned over to wateh the great
wheel churn the water into a foaw, and to fueel
the cool spray on my face. There was no onw to
disturb my quiet enjoyment, 1 heing the only
lady on hoard, so ] gave myself up to the in-
fiuenece of the seene, and dreamed and wondered
foolishly and aimlessly, while my eyes wunrdered
fram the shimmering river ta the cool, green
banks, and my ears diank the music of the
dashing water.

The broad, eypress trees, dense and dark,
spread their feathery boughs, like o hedge, along
the margin, and planted their great knees in the
shaded water: A net-waork of the roots of vines
and smaller trees spread hetween and bound
them together.  As the bost glided on, here and
there were glimpses of dense cane brakes thut
painfully suggrsted snakes and alligators 5 and
at intervals bushes of blooming wild roses lit the
dim seene with a beauty beyond the frail pink

M

of their blossoms.

As the time woreaway | was rentinded by the
slanting rays of the declining sun to cross to the
west side of the boat and feast my vyes for a
space on the lovely yreen of the rice fields that
Hue the west bank of the viver for several miles
above and below the city. 1 think you will
never kaow the real expressiveness of the phrase
“living green,” unti! you have seen our rice
lands in their summer dress. A Twatehed the
sun dipped bebingd the tall pines that chise these
riee Lands in, and then papa coming on dcvl,(: I
went (o join him at the prow of the lmu{. The
ant, handsome captain gave me his arm-
s amd, feteling another, sat by e, On
board was a beautitol brown bird-dog, belong-
ing to one of the captain’s friends, aml 1 was
delighted with the triendly way o which he soon
treated me, Tt was interesting to watch his
movements when the boat eame within gun-shot
of the wild ducks that frequently rose ta the sur-
face of the water. The captain and ather gentle.
men shat several times, but without kilitnyg any
of them, 1 need not deseribe the Lindings at
which we stopped, further than to say they were
all unexpected to we, hid as they were by the
wundds that lies in unbroken extent along the
river shores.  After supper in the Httde sadoon,
we returied to the Ceck. where 1 had for com.
panion during the rest of the evening “he owner
of the bind.dog.  The gentleman vroved himsel(
a delightfal eutertainer, and 1 spent a most
plegsant evening wiling on the moon it river
and listening to his agrecable volce it song and
conversation. | had my gunitar with me, and
with my permission he fetehed it from the caban,
and weexchanged songs, xentimentad aud other-
wize,  Leaning back in my chair oave mpvaelf
up to the witehery of the hour. Mr. Walker was
stmging in a dow voies the * Whip-poor-Wall
sotgr, his really exquisite touch bringing the
sweetest gecamipaniment from the guitar, The
hum of voices soun.
the boat, teingled with the splashing of the watsr
wheel, @il i the dark woeds tht bounded oo
Hgued vath several mocking bieds aud @ Whap-
Il()nr'\'-'in We e i;«ni-ling coneert,
night, the giornous S ptember moon, mads shin.
ity paths actoss the recking wativ, The swelling
river bent o and ont in loug, sweepiugr curves,
It was traly levely, and witle an effort 1 owish-
drew to my eubin,  Indulging ina stanza from
Byron. as | teok a last glunpse of the mooniit
seette, 1 osaid ¢

CoAnd thre teonishr st glorious niaht!
Choa wer's netmde for stunber”

Then, «lipping intomy beith, 1 v in a halts
dream, Haemung to the low, ehantike vo
the neuroes singing sotie water song,

Next day, a bt fore ten o'vlack, we
resched Blizsbeth, where we were met by poga’s
old fricud, Unlonel Hicks, and my voung friend,
Fannde, the Coloed’s danghters My trunk and
paga’s valise were strapred Gy nd we were
towed away in the great family rockaway for a
sixteen wile drive through the hot san apd
sandd. Bat the foreey was none 100 long for
Faonieani [ we had oot at adl exinsted our
S d o contilentinl gossip whoen a tarn in the
road dhiccovered the plave of our destination.
The way Jed threugh o long avenue of hwkary
and wadnor frees, and Caolonsd Theks, with his
whip, printed ont flom ameny the many begs
that were grunting aod munching misker the
tress, voe ol and L, that was Lo serve as a
barlwene in houor of my vivr, Jost think of
having a whole piy barbeened fuone’s honor !
We pssed Juside the gates and went hy 2 wind.
ing drive o the front of the farge, white hotise
that 15 in the widst of & wost dehighttul grove
of mwagnifcent oaks, T wished otten for your
presence, dear cousing tu the long eveninas we
sprent nnder thess glorions ol trees, Tae moan
shote soenclantingdy thirotughe their gree, tnoss.
draped branehes, aod neele cach lovely flicker.
inyg ulows on the white, hard walke, The very
Hesr evening of oy visit Pannie and ] stole away
from the suppec-tabde, alse from the very kit
wrlvive of M, Hicks, who recommenbai o,
Qe repose for the fatigue of the jonmey,  We
perchied ourselves in the rope swing that huang
between two of the trees, Winding a festaon of
the bong Florida moss ronnd our hewds, “ 10 keep
from being moon-strack,” we quietly elatted,
while | watehed the lovely shadows and the
brightiv-lighted house, 1ty one of our madel
contitry hwses—large, square, of two stories,
with upper and lower pinzzas extending quite
aronnd 1t. The pillars that suppart the lower
piczzy were fustooned with vines that grew in
urns at their Yases,  The douhle doors at hath
ends of the great hall were njar, and the light of
a lanip snepended Trow the caling streamed ont.
The shadaws of the tall shrubbery in the rear
yarl full aernss the path where negroes, with
dogs in attendancs, passed to and from the kit-
rhen, o5 of dogs, if you wish to see dows
in abundanee, honudy of all ages, sizex and va-
rieties, come aud go with me to a North Caro.
lina plautation.  Colonel Hicks bas twenty-five
queer, lean-looking asimals, and it is wonderful
to Lear their volces in the moerning. But strong
LETVes Ale & BUCessary possession in erder to en-
Jjoy the canine congert.

I slipped from the bed quite early ou the first
morning ol my visit, and threw back the win.
dow shntters, We wero in au east room, and the
sy had just risen, A tall, old sycamore troo
rustled its leaves elose to my face ay 1 bent over
to peep out und get o breath of the morning.
The little birds were hopping about and twitter-
fngin the beanches, and from below there came
the most delicious fragrance of flowers and ripen-
ing scupernony grapes.  Through the branches
I'spied an extent of urbor that pleasantly sug-

|

Lot trom ditferent parts of

The gem of

gested grapes withont stint or liniit, and 1 must
confess that | hurried to poer Funuie's bedside
sl roused her to the duties of eutertainer,
When we got down to the yard ‘¢ the hands™
were just starting for the *eotton patel, ** and
on Colonel Hicks langhing invitation, we forgot
the grapes, and went with him and his escort of
dogs to the gin house. To my bewildered vision
there seewed at least fifty negroes standing about
the deor,  There was the great vornfield fellow,
with enormous that feet and bands, and the corn-
field woman, with her turbau and scant cotton
drapery.  There were thellittle ronnd-headed,
bow - Jegzmd children in all manner of rags, and
some there were withott any rags at all,. While
| stared hike one aninttiated, the Colonel nu-
locked a door, from which huge baskets were
thrown mut to the noisy pickers, who invariabiy
monnted them to their heads and started with
shouts, and jesteand singiog to their work. We
returned to breakfast happy with the thaight of
Colons] Hicky |vl'lillli~\‘ that in an hour or two
we sbould have horses seldled for a'ride to the
cotton fellss At breaklst egpected to meet
Faunt's brother Clowetie, who, 1o speak fignrs-
tively, hied oot Jong sines teturned from Chapsl
Hil with learoed brow, wreathed by the victor's
caown of taurel, Fanuie bl not mentioned s
naige to e, and T et somewhat plgued as the
Lreakfast hour passed withont his appearinglor
his nume being mentioned, 1 et dismissed
the gontieman teom my thoaghts without having
apprised auy one of by bewnge there, and napa,
the Cotoned, Pannie and [ seon set out for the
Hebds, 1 owas mounted on the sweeteat Hitle
Texas pony, avnd enjoveda most e lighttnd canter
thotgh o fomg streteh ol pene and downinto the

Yohoitom Lands” '

Thew “hovom Lands ' upe
Tow, muck Londs, v aiong Gochen Creeds) wapd
trashen Creck is v]liiiv' Qs an that j!r';)l- the
Cage Fear at some point sbove (s mouth,
Laed s mostdy devotsd to corn rasing, and eer-
talily it doos s ti?!i‘\'. Niowe pader betwenn the
tges the giear ~lalks Lo red above sur Begdds,
atd the eore that weizhied thens down uverseed,
papa savs pat less tian teelve fnehes fn Jength
aud iy cuches i ehietaterenoes W saine oyt
aof the terest of tustinyr, leowning corn it a
piver of phawed Tand, whcte we babteor Cotoned
Hioks to expliin sotme matter (o papas I was
s triangnbe prese of Laed, bounded oo two <ides
by the ereek and the woods, Down by the vreck
side | onotioed, as we vtnereed foem the corn, a
plaw-mrn, with his ek toue and whewis jua
finiating wiurrew, A thon bt of what o spuare-
shoablonod, epect nogis 10 was puaeaed i‘ru‘uugh
my anamd s b otaraed my attention and
the sotteler iccnssivn, Pannn's exelunation
of 4OWhee, there s Clarhie I sel iy viston wan-
derincin
thar the pioan o el taraed and was plebling
steaedify o the rudges toward ose T was a o
it thosh sdreased i horrnd top.
sradis aud <lart wadsg,
cnorioms pabmetin hat,
. s he approaehed ae th s fee was
verv red el B abintle funay thut we should
eause i embarcosowent, bt my svinpat iy wos
ipite misplaced. Plowing quite vp to us b
stopeed, and with as el graes Gud serene ung
conscionsiess as though b was dresoad in bt
be=t Bih and tneker, and we had reet in s own
pavier, his bowing low, and
weleamed ae with kued words und smiiles.
Leauivg awanst the plow biles heodrew f1om
hyi- eta Lo
e ,i]n;lvll"

N

b thiet he Bad el

¥ to

N voor Tl
iy over Uie!

Poand T perosived

SApREn e

[N aned s

hoe o bonows

Bandana handberchiof, and
uw brow, Fenmrk-
e thiat dav than
wr. Caloned
Hivker cuzgestind that, s it was growineg s warn,
he <houblstop work ancd acecmpay s (o the
cotton  teedds e paaesed answering,
sesping tor the first Lo to beeome conacious
of his cattire, Mo ghaneed dowa wf his bLoots
coversd with soll, and then up wt us with an
eapresson of depreciation and fnguiry that was
relteved by misehiovans ghmuer in his durk
Frnnie and | laughed anl nedded con-
sent, aml Fannwe added, * Hurey, Charlie, we
do want von to ga with e With one side
twaveent he Herally seeaped the hirness from
the uely obl grav male, and, mounting, rode
away botween Paouoe and L s manger, as
we rode alang, was one of quiet dignity, and his
conversation was quite elifving, bt fiow the
oeeastanal sparkle of what was suspivionsly ke
mischicl in the depths ol his owlinsh »yes, i
knew what to expect in the future,
We came out at the hewl of the eotten field,
a large, ten-acre field, and sat laoking over tha
aniwatel seene,  Laughing, whistling, singing,
whonping, dancing darkies with huge baskets,
hags and bundles dotted it over ! and down the
long rows of green wind brown stalks shone the
soft white statl that brings so much of enmfort
and wealth to this Southern land,  Our cotton
is to us what your lumber is to you, or better
what it was to von Lwenty years ags.  Cotton
picking seasan iy the heyday of the negroes,
Then it is that they indulge in gy dresses, bae-
", lassid cake, and all suanuer ot fuxuries.  For
every pound they pick they receive one-half
cent, und as there is no age after infancy unfit
for the work all are made partakers in the glory
of good times, We rode slowly between the
ridges which were three feot apart, and camo to
the foot of the field where were the Jarge seales
by which cach picker's eotton was weighed
before being empticd into thy immense boxed
wagon.  This weighing tikes plaes twice o day,
at noon and en quitting work at evening. Of
course you have studiel vour geography and
there learned what cottan is and how it ix cul-
tfvau-.ol,’ but let ms give you greatly abridged,
Charlie’s cluborate description of it, and also

)
Lo s lngy
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