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DOWN BY A RILL.

Down by & rill—a murmuring rill,
I walk With a lady fair;
In the evenihg; when the clouds are still,
I lgus on her glossy hair,
And I watch the fading sunlight dwell -
On her peerless face I love so well.

the rill we walk in-the morn
hidden by whispering limes,
Thea linger beside a field of corn,
‘When I think of sunniest climes,
Of a home 'mong Tuscan vines and flowers—
'Neath Lzure skies, through unclouded hours.

Often I see the lady at eve,
Alone by the musical rill;
The spot I am loth to leave,
. ’Foxj gist I've nevera will:
only wish to be where she goes—
Love in my heart like dew in a rose!

1 wonder-whether the lady loyes °
o
n WO =GOV 08,
That for ench othsrand pine ;
But cannet leain if she cares fot me,
The truth-is hid like a peart in the sea !

Down by the ¥ill some day I may know
That the lady cares for me;

For unto the church we both may go—
That moment I long to see ;

For chimes of the charch bells daily bring

Thoughts of a bride and a golden ring!

Down

Upon a day towards the close of April, 1871,
said my friend, who is a very well informred per-
son, there came a delegation from the Comimune
to the Bank of France. It was introduced to
the Marquis de Plceuc, Vice-Governor of that
financial institution, by Citizen Jourde, and the
object of the delegates’ visit was to demand that
the diamonds of the French Crown should be

forthwith delivered uf} to them for safe keeping. |

The Mxmﬂ:is de Pleeuc, a high couraged gentle-
man, with something of the mannersand aspect
attributed by tradition to the Roman magistrate
who negotiated with Brennus, replied that no
such deposit as that alluded to by Citizen Jourde
and his political friends had been mude with the
Bank, and in order to convince them that he
spoke the truth, which honest lips are bound to
speak at all hazards, the Marquis courteously
offered, not only to submit the Bank registers
for the citizens’ inspection, jbut personally to
escort Messieurs Jourde and 6ompany down to
the subtérranean caves beneath the establish-
ment, where they might obtain ocular demon-
stration that those jewels they were pleased to
describe aa national property belongingto them-
selves were not among the treasures guarded by
the Bank. Citizen Jourde, though much abashed
by the calm and stately politeness of his recep-
tion, nevertheless insisted that neither an in-

_spection of the Bank refisters nor a view of the

underground cellars could furnish him with satis-
factory proof that the valuables he sought were
not in the building, for considering the impor-
tance of ‘the depoait it was extremely likely that
no mention of it would be publicly registered,
and also that extraordinary pains would have
been taken to conceal it ; moreover, the Bank

probabk gounnod many secret receptacles which
wouldd’:a all inexperienced search, however

tiently and minutely conducted. The Marquis
e Ploeue looked rather blank at this view of

_the case, which was not without shrewdness, and

the delegation retired, after having expressed
their incredulity through theirspokesman in the
menner above mentioned. It was certain there-
fore that they were diseatisfied with the answor
they had received, and that the bank had not
heard the last of them.

Accordingly upon the following morning,
before the day was even aired, Citizen Jourde,
sttended this time by. M. de Beslay, appeared
again in the Vice-Governor’s parlour, and they
then exhibited &°document which ‘seemed : to
prove to demonstration that the Bank had verily
received the deposit in question. This document
was neither more nor less than a ‘‘procés-verbal,”
or official marrative, containing a detafled ac-
count 6f thé yuanner in which a casket contain-
distmgnds had been placed by the
Emgreqs Fugénie in the hands of the Governor

f the Bank: . This paper was authenticated by
the well'’known signatures of M. Rouland, the
Yovernor himself, and of M. Magne, Minister of
Finance, and it wss dated the 20th of August,
scarcely a week before the eatastrophe of Sedan
and the fall of the Ewpire. The Marquis de
Plceuc was astounded at the production of writ-
ten testimony apparently so tmanswerable, but
which, as sugml“elt events disclosed, only sup-
plies a striking example-of the utter untrust-

worthiness ofdocumentary evidence, however po- |-
sitive imite Jook aud charaster, The Marnjuis.de]

Pleeuc, taléen by surprise, cvnld not venture to exs:
press a doubt of the anthenticity of 4 procés-verbal,
which was seemingly invested with all the forms
required by law in the most scrngn}om dediﬁg
between-the Government and the Bank. He
could only reiterate the proposal which he had
made to Citizen Jourde the day before, and offer

to submit;the innermost recesies of the establigh-

ment to a search, The citizen -now “however
laughed this licence to scorn. Heé insisted that
the Bank ghontld instantly be occupied by  the
‘battalion of Belleville, and that these digorderly
bands ‘of armed ‘men should remain quartered
there till the Crown diamorids 'were found.
Aghast at a prospect so disastrous, the Marquis,
at his wits' end, could only beseech M. Beslay
to obtain from his colleague a respite of twenty-
four Bours ; and this delay, after a terribly an-
xious discussion, was granted by the suspicious
Communists, upon the express understanding
that 3 messenger should be despatched poste-
haste to Versaillos to clear up the mystery. It

‘announced, and came forth to hear the

"man’s word for its contents, as 1

"howls with an an

was evident that M. Rouland was the only per-
son who could give the desired information, and
he had taken refuge with the rest of the Govern-
ment in the old Royal suburb.

The Governor of the Bank, though grievously
deploring the unlucky discovery v‘:'%ich had been
made by the Commune, and bitterly \prraiding
the imprudence of the Imperial Minister who
had lel}:: so compromising a paper behind him in
Paris, at length explained that when the Em-
press became convinced that Paris would be in-
vested and besieged, she sent for M. Rouland,
and with-a very high-souled and unselfish patriot-

‘ism she herself proposed to entrust him with the

Crown jewels. The, Governor consented to take
chaﬁe of them, but on condition that the Bauk
should be absolved from all responsibility, and
that it should only undertake to convey these
jewels with other precious things to a certain
fortreas. upon the seacoast, where they might be
placed beyond the chances of the possible sack
of Paris. The Crown diamonds were ‘then for-
warded with the utmost mystery to” Brest, lest
the Germans should get wind of the transaction,
and there they remained till the war was over.
Tn proof of these affirmations M. Rouland gave
to the Bank messenger a duplicate copy of a let-

-1-tar from the Empress, and it is pleasant to re-

cord that an august lady’s word carried unhesitat-
ing conviction to the mind of her triumphant
enemies.. There was also a very knightly strife
of courtesy between the Bank and the Commune
upon this event. It was nine o’clock on a bleak
spring evening, with a bitter north-easterly
wind blowing, when the Bank messe return-
ed from Versailles to Paris ; and the uis de
Pleeuc immediately carried the tidings he had
brought to M. Beslay. That citizen, who was
1o less than seventy-five years old, and who was
likewise growing tired of the emotional nature
of revolutionary life, had just gone to bed, but
he roused himself when his visitor’s quality was
ice-
Governor’s explanation. The gravest episodes
of history have always a comic side, visible to
those who see them nearly, and a painter with a
demurely serious humour in him might delight
in producing that queer Parisian night’s enter-
tainment. Citizen hesl

rangebli\ent:s for r?no;c;, andmdesimns io ad!m t:l“

ible t for his ‘noble guest, ) i

mﬂe putrmhiq bedroom tos:ek:ome the Mm:y-

:quis, and upon his venerable head was a cotton

nighteap of majestic proportions, which did not
seem to have been made for him. It nodded and
swayed about like the helmet’s plume of a hero
in some book of chivalry, and, indeed, the words
which the stern old Republican spoke were not
unbecoming a hero of romance. To the honour
of these troublous times, let it here be recorded
that the Communist delegate refused to read the
duplicate of the Em 8 letter to the Imperial-
ist officer, and that M. Beslay took the mnoble-.

a8
word was given. No finier story is told of the
lion-hearted Crusader and the Soldsn: Chizen
Beslay gave the Marquis de Pleenc a moet come

fortable assurance that the subject of the Crown |-

jewels would henceforth be dropped, and as he
{it the Viee-Governor of the Bank to the door of.
his chamber with kindly deference and
words of esteem, the cotton nightcap; which was
so high and so large, fell suddenly from his
bowed head and extinguished the light-as effec-
tively as though made for the purpose.. Thus
the noble and the citizen fe;elin%fy took leave of-
each other in the dark ; and as the marquis went

| upon his way with a_quiet mind relipved of a

t burthen, M. Beslay muttered ¢ Batané
nnet de cotton, va!” Indeed, all the relations
between the honest nobleman-and the honest
Republican were so creditable to themselves and
to their country as to suggest a doubt whether
there is any essential difference between the be-
haviour of upright men, whatever may be their
rank or station. It is surely no small thing to
add that when the Versailles troops entered
Paris in the of battle, and with blood upon
their hands, M. Beslay found s safe asylom in
the apartments of the Marquis de Pleuc. ‘He
remained some days there perfectly *unmolgu.i,
and. was then provided with a for Swit-
zerland. Before this paper ends, too, it should
be added that theglommmunist who had all the
wealth of Franoce at his dis never touched.s
jece of French gold, and that he went.into.
E-nishment.hmd' in hand withhonour. . °

OUR TREASURE DRAWER.
FROM A LADY’S NOTE-BOOK.

It is a dreary winter evening. The wind
roar. Old li‘oseas is ﬁe:l-lee
with rage, the cloud king is sending out his
wdr:ge The bi drops:\ge falling fast on the
window pane. Not a traveller dares venture
forth to face the severe tempest or to brave the
farious elements. Home seems desolate, cheer-
less, with the pattering against doors and the
rattle of the windows ; the spasmedic -hurricane
shakes the honse’s timbers, and rocks its- foun-
dation. ‘Thergis a long, dismal evening before
the inmates. - Music and songs seem to jar on
the ear ; games-and plays are not.in union with
the fear that the gale and storm creates. ‘We
will retire to the solitude of our chamber.

This dark night recalls many memories and
associations of the past, which never lie dormant
within our bosoms. We have a treasure drawer
in which we have placed the gifts of love, the
keepsakes of affection, the ple of friendshi;
dearer to us than our rich costly jewels, whic
lie in their casket, unvalued and useless ; these
precious treasures are worn for ever in our re.

ay, disturbed in his ar-

parting |

membrance, only to with. them when the
messenger calls us to the unknown hand.

Who of us, dwelling in experience, waiting at
the gate of rest, have not love’s recollections of
the days gone by—the memorials of young years
and early love—lingering near them, keeping
themselves within the recesses of their hearts?
It is natural human affection should keep such
treasures from the prying and curious, therefore
we conceal them in some secret nook as
property, for around each relic there is a tide of
unceasing memories which will never reach the
ocean of oblivion or float away on the sea of
time.

‘ Let me sit in tender calmness

On memory’s silent shore,
That still remains.”

This a dull, solemn evening.
are listless, speechless ; we will ask them to our
boudoir, show them our choice collection ; we
wil) talk with the history of ¢ur life, that they
may learn the shadows: of earth that darken
‘every hope, that blast every joy—that here there
is ever night, with chilling dews, wherestorm
clouds ever gatner—the bright dominions are
only in heaven’s eternity. Woman'’s eye is never
too dim to glisten, her countenance never too
old to become radiant over the sight of the tokens
of her virgin love. We stand proudly before our
sweet listeners with these emblems. of our maid-
enhood’s triumphs and conquests spread on the
table before us. We have passed many sad years
of sorrow and loneliness since we-received them
from the hands of fond devotion and rare esteem.
Life’s footprints have been in the ruts of earth’s
highways—we have seldom trod the paths cov-
ered with daisies and roses. It has seemed as
if we ever beheld graveyards, cypress, vines,
creeping ivy, weeping willows, with wide open
veults and marble monuments.

We will softly shut the door, for we care not to
exhibit to others our gifts, simple as they are,
priceless in value to us. To us, they are memory’s
golden chain with indestructible electrical flamne
—not a link broken or unclasped—which we will
wear around our necks whilst we live. Here"|
lies an envelope, dated some thirty years ago,
the delicate offering of a noble lover. Itis mark-
ed, “‘For her I love,” in his clear chirography.
It contains merely.a faded rose, whic{' once
blossomed on the rosebush near the old home-
stead porch ; that withered flower carefully laid
in the yellow paper tells of a sunny hour of ex-
quisite joy and of rapturous bliss—the close em-
brace, and warm clasp of hand in hand. How
many lips can utter 1he same moan—*1've
nothing but the recollections of his precious
love felt I How little did we dread, when this
rose was red and fragrant, this flower the first
blossoming of a May morn, that in after years
we should carefully preserve it for dear memory’s
sake! Alas! he who plucked it and bestowed it
with such manly emotion and winning gra

that | worthy of a woman’s oo’nm::ly.md ﬁdelity:

awaits our coming to- the celestial dens,
|, where we shdll meet'again, to . pluck ‘the roses
.from immortal rose-bushes.

*‘ These life's flowers keep all their sweetness,
Blight not by frost or tear.”

‘We take up this manuscript volume—we turn
its to read once aia.in thri]ling verses, all
‘illuminated with maphood’s passion; ve
that were dedicated to us, as if we were the god- |
deas of his heart and the idol at whose shriue he
worghipped. When this book was given into
our keeping, *for you alone,” we thought to be
the bride of the donor, our fitst love, our earliest
attachment ; from the opening years of girlhood
he had been the one particular star that night):
rose and set in the firmsment above our ‘ﬁead,
‘We had listened beneath the moon’ssilverlight
to his protestations, his vows and promises- of
love—so deep, 8o fervent, soardent ! Who could
doubt their sincerity ! Yet he was writing them
on the sands of ocean beach, to be washed away
by the first swell of a boisterous wave. How
‘readily, how easily "he broke his troth and forgot
his pl ! The heart that was bound -ap. in
his own knows too well the bitterness and agony
o

t is in this blotting pape: n
curl of a beautiful boy of five summers. I .can
see his littlehead covered with Mslong. sbining

Long did a waiting mourning Rachel Iasment,
sitting oft, sifhi and weeping over ler loss;
others have filled his place, but left to ber is his
-memory aud his great beauty. .

ribbon—a = is" attached to éigh. What
changes since these strinds were cut from off the
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which are desmed. hnt‘nre‘:;?ened by the
Jeast word-of the past. Ah thed we understood
his love, when these valentines weré received,
and we read all the fervent, glo love of the
sender, perhaps he would never have believed our
love was not true or genuine. Maidens must :pla;
at random even with the hearts tluy]wreguned{
toy with them until one wonders if in woman’s
sﬁ.l there is any love or pity. We did love;
but with all our devotion, all our {dolatry, the
depth and strength was doubted. We had
thought there was no truth in a sesond love—
that trust and faith would only be felt once in a

Qur maidens |

ringlets, as the summer goli-tosmedt the -o"
‘ w:gthen wearing the invisible-eféwn of a chetdb
‘—the guardian angels were waiting to earry him

away as a lambin the fold of the Good .

“These packets of hair tied with-all colours ol 3

but when the lone heart yearned for sympathy
—when it was drooping, withering, for want of
the warmth of love, the shelter of manly pro-
tection—when it needed strength and affection,
there was met one radiant in the glory of virtue,
worth and excellence ; it was hot stmnge the
heart was made captive a second time, and that
it found joy and rapture in his welcome and
- greeting. :

‘We must lock up our drawer ; you have seen
some of its treasures—we have told you some of
the incidents of our life—you must not peer
deeper into those memories which fill us with
the sorrow that human hearts are fettered and
imprisoned here ; they are only free in the sunny
summer clime of eternal love. We wait patient-
‘l{efor that blest May, that balmy June, when
the warmth of celestial air will bring the tresh-
‘ness and colour back to our faded flowers and
dead leaves—when flaxen locks and raven tresses
will ghine in the light of the golden sky, and we
shall meet our departed love. T

-

OUR CHESSCOLUNN.

7 Solutions to Problems sent in by Correspondents
willbeduly acknowledged. ' Po

Allcommnnicsionlintendod for this departmentto
be addressed Chess Editor, Ofice of CANADIAN ILLUS-

TRATED NEWs, Montreal. .

TO CORRESPONDENTS

F. X. Lambert, Ottawa. Correot solution of Problem
. No. 84 received.

Sigma, Montreal. Correct solution of problem No. 83
received.

_H. A. C. F., With reference to the dual in the sola-
tion of problem No. 83, it is ovident that it counld only
occur in very bad play on the part of the defence. It
©Av hardly be said to be a defect in so fine a position.

C. H. Baker, Montreal. Your problem shall appear
next weeX. Many thanks.

‘We have been requested to state in our Column that
recently in Montreal a Chess Match for an albert chain
and locket was played by the following amateurs. Mr.
M. Ferguson, M. Guinan, M. C. Charron, Mr. J O'Brien
and Mr. Charles H. Baker. The arrangement® were to
the effect that each player should play two g with
every other player. ‘The player winning the greatest
number of games to be entitled to the prize Time limit
five minutes for each move. After playing the stipulated
number of games Messrs, Ferguton, Charron, |and Baker
sfood equal, having won five games each.
won four games and Mr. O'Brien one. In subsequent,
plng on the same terms by, Mesers. Ferguson, Charron
and Baker, Mr. Ferguson won three games, carrying off
the prize, Mr. Baker two games, and Mr. Charron

one,

e are very happy to notice in ourColumn, sny effort
on the part of our chess friends to promotethe cause of
the noble game, bat at the same time we must say that
it would be well if all its votaries'in our city wounld con-
nect themselves with the Montreal Chess Club, where
they would find a number of players who for many years
havebeen doing all in their power tospread a knowledge
of the game in the Province. The Clubat present fairly
represents the players of Montreal, bat it would be better
if all the young players of the city would lend their aid
in increasing its numbers.

N Chufl layers htllf«:;er the werld will be grieved to
.hear of th of the great playér, Herr Lowenthal,
Qur gﬁe will not:permit us tv‘uzr into the partieulars

e ; suffloient to.| Ak Hoth ssa Play-

of his # may be Y
5 Niteravy snutter

;r. of the ‘mull &:(’l‘l; an mhu:m 3
‘was equally w DOWn, -Mr. Morph;

‘cessful tour in Europe in 1858, Mr, Inn-wﬁnl’ al “:g.
ed a collection of that great]!hym’:dgnm: ‘and in seve-
ral other wayshe contrtbnted considerably to our stock
of Chess literature.

Fears are entertained that the anticipated great Chess
Congress at Philadelphia is to fall to the ground. Want
of fands is said to be the cause, owing no §§°nm ina great
defr::tothe’, fion in business folt almost every-
where.

PROBLEM No. 86.
By M. J. MURPRY, Quebec.

-

WHITE S
White to play and mate in.three moves.

CHESS 1IN ENGLAND,
GAME 192%p. 7
(From Land and Walk.

g s akirmish whioh coderrediseceotiy. 8ol

) Mr. Macd holrnda‘:othermvht -twm':
) " the former giving the odds of the Queen's Knight.

precious heads ! Let us lay them away, for the |

dead owners may by their touch return again to

us, to haunt our-midnight visions by their grim
presence.. . " '
We dare notiread these valentines—they bring

> (King's Bishop's Opening.) -
'WRITE.—(Mr. Macdonnell.) BLACK..——(Amateur.)

1. PtoK 4 . PioK4 .
2. BtoB4 Ktto KB3
3. PtoQ 4 ' Ptakes P~
tgﬂo'xgii gﬂakacP
takes Ette Q3 (a)
6. Castles . ‘Qto B3
© 7. Rto K sq (ch) BtoK 2
8. Bto KKt5 (b) %hkuQ
9. R takes B (ch) KtoBag .
10. Kt takes Q PtoK'B3 -
1. KttoKB5 Kt takes Kt
12. R'to B 7 (ch) KoK
13. Qnmto%(oh) KtoQ
14. B takes K B P (oh) Ktto' .;
15. Rte B8 (ch) . R takes R
- 16. B takes Kt (ch) Kto Ksq
17. B to B 3, discovering
_checkmate.

NOTES.

{a) The herald of all Black’s subsequent disasters.
(b) From this point to the end White maintains the at-

lifetime ; all a*her passion was a mere semhlance ;

tack with remiarkable ingenuity.

. Guinan -
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