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DEMMORE FENNO.

There is a portrait of Denmore Fenno, painted
when he was in his twenty-fiith year. This
Kmrtmit now havigs in the private gallery of Carl
Veruer, his life-loug friend, in Vienna. This
portrait has been pronounced a life-like resem-
blance of Mr. Fenno at that time.  Apart from
its extreme beauty, its expression rivets the
attention of every beholder. It is the face of a
man who does not notice the common things
about him, but who questions earnestly, in the
silence of his soul, the meaning of the riddle we
vall life—who seeks to unveil the secrvts of the
infinite.  About the sensitive mouth there is n
npeusive sadness that approaches melancholy
without touching iz, and persons who have seen
this portmait will find that it has accompanied
them while reading these extracts from his jour-
ual, like the mournful undertone in a mpid
musical movement, or the distaut roar of the
sed heard through all the sonuds of & midsum-
mer's day.

An entey in Mr. Fenuo’s jourual about the
st that e gradnated at Yale, reads as fol
lows 1—

“Well, T have succeeded, i to be allowed to
s roviaim the valeditory is an indication of sue-
But what is suceess? To acquire is-
vartion in publie, and fail of obtaining happi-

s,

vess ! this is suce-ss, then 1 have succeeded.
ilow caperiy 1 onee looked forward to this day !
Why ezn 1 not aveept sueh favours as fortune

oifers, and be thankful 7 Why can | not cease
1o desire what she withholda ?

*1 camse here a year ago, determined to drown
regretin hand study.  Despondency and remorse
are like the canket-worm and mildew @ they eat
into a man’s life and speil it. I crushed them
resalately before they had time to destrov me.
Life has sweely somrthing pleasant to offer to
every winn, whether he be merry or sad.  There
are flowers to be plucked, musie that waits for a
listener, poetry to beeaged in rhyme, and songs
to be sung. 1 will not be false to every earnest
instinet in my nature, because a woman could
unot be true to we,” -

Under a later date he writes :

*“ 1 went to a ball last night, and danced with
Mixs Ellery. | made her acquaintance last win-
ter, at udird ber awhile in onder to discover,
if possible, the seeret of her attraction for Elmer.
[ oconfess myself baffled. She is undeniably
Lundsoise, gracelul, a trifle haughty, aud cold.
Beanty is a law in itself. Men instinetively
howoar beanty, and how much more deeply
whon to it is added wealth amd social position !
She ix neither witty por very wise.  Sheappears
to lark the hittle channs and fascinations that
many plainer women employ to secure attention.
She ds not atlieg, and vet she is a belle ; half
the men in her * set’ walk, talk, and drive with
her: 1 should as scon think of miking love to
a marble statue of propriety. - Elmer may have

her, if he can’win her; perhaps he can find fire:

enough tu her heart to warm the little he has
Ieft of his own, after a hundred Hirtations.
“Thers is bt one womau—there never was
but ene—in all the world for me, and I have
Tost her.  1am going home in a few days, and
we shail meet aguin. 1 have avoided her for a
yoar: faoant do so no longer without turning
away from many old friends.” ‘
“July 2.—Well, I can imagine what Satan’s
sensations must bave been when he found him-
self where he could think, after being thrown
from keaven, aud realized that his downfall was
the result of hisown folly. )
“I saw oy little love last night, and dis-
covered ton lute that 1 have thrown away my
Bfe’s happiness. 1 write in language cold
enough, but the night has been like brain fever
o me. . The love that I have been stamping
out, us men fight fire, bas flamed up again with
the olid heat avd strength, 1 can never extine
guisho ity | fear. We met a3 common acquaint-
ances meet. | believe | betrayed some emotion,
but if she feit any she concealed it perfectly ;
she bas always possessed unlimited self-control;
An heur later I enquired of 'a friend why the
man she had promised to marry was not jresent.
* The answer came in a sarprised tone’s
*F D wot certaiu that she is engaged ; at
Least, no such etigagement has been made public.’
- YA wistake, proludly,’ I osaid to my friend ;
Lut to myself Tsaid, * T will know the truth at’
ouce. Heaven help et T have been the victim
afa pioy !’

* A dittle fater, when 1 had contrived to see

her atone, T showed her the note that 1 had
always b lieved té b iy her handwriting, for.
biddiug e ever 1o wiite to her, or speak to her
again.  Most women wenld have fainted, lut
shie did ot She stood for 8 moment as rigid
as it terble sistue, aml ax colourless, snd the
hand Fheld in wine was ag cold. - L'was alarmed,
“and would have catied assistance,” but’ her wo.
manly dedicucy bronghit the eolour to her cheeks,
¢ Don't go, Denadre ;1 shall be bettersoon.
This note--it is o forgery.  Rome one has stolen
my paper atid imitited my writing.” o

‘I made an effort to” speak, but no words
camie. § would have taken her hand again, but
she drew lack, S ) ‘ i

“*Why did you not'show me this paper be.
fore, a y+ar ago T Do you know what you have
daned The explunation. of your Jong: silence
comes too late.’ : ‘

¢ Forgive me, and listen.”

T have no vight to liaten.”

1 ‘understood her.emotion  then.
spoke for u few moments. Shome and despair
kept e silent.  She was the first to speak.

** ¢ Denmore, thut you could bave believed mie

‘eapable of writing such & note ax this seems im.

Neither

ssible to me!  Whether it was wrong or not
F:r me-to listen to you, you have a right to otfer
such excuses as you can find for yourself.!

‘¢ Her ‘voice was vory geatle, although' the
words seemed harsh to e until 1 rementbered
that she too must have suffered as well as myself.
All this might hiave been avoided if 1 had ouly
trusted her ns 1 ought to have doue—as. 1 pro-
wised to do. 1 said to her—

‘¢ My own experience tells me what you have
endured, but have I siuned past forgiveness 1°

‘I can forgive you; but can | trust you?
That youn cmxh? give me up without a struggle
argues little for your strength of purpose.” How
can | tell that you will not repeat the offence 1°

¢ She looked steadily into my face whils she
was speaking, and 1 shrank from her gaze. The
belief that she had lost confiderice in me. pre
vented me from pleading my own cause with
Lier, and 1 believe at that moment she thought
that 1 did not care te take up the broken threads
of our lives and try to unite thewm ag:in.  When
I did not reply, she continued—

“ 1l you had wished to destroy all my atfec-
tion for you, you could not have taken a more
effectual method than the one you employed,
You wanted my whole heart. 1 gave you my
love withont stint or measnre. -1 gave it because
Hiked to do it—because 1 was certain of nweasure
for measure. | could not understand your silence.
1 believed you to be incapable of jealonsy; and,
Denmore, iu vour heart 1 believed that vou wery
true to me ; that you had not ceased to tove me,
Buat 1 thought that your father had discovered
our attachwent, and that he had persuaded you
not Lo see e, or write-to me agrin. I kuow
how"easily you are influenced by those you love.
How much do you suppose my life waus worth to
me when | helieved that 7’

‘“ Her eyes were clear and bright, but there
were tears 1o hier voice.

“*Tell me,” I found voice at last to say, ‘that
my coldness amd desertion has not destroyed all
your love for me ; that you have not cast me off
forever, and put another in 1y place.’

¢ 41 have promised to marry another, but he
has not taken vour place.  He came to me when
a cloud had suddenly risen between me and my
happiness.  Soen 1t decpened and shut out
everything that made my life worth possessing.
Perhaps, when struggling up from = great blow,
I was ready to catch at any support. But, in
truth, 1 find it very hard, even vosw, to say why
I bave accepted another man’s affection: The
belief that a great deal'of love on ane side ouly
was better than nene at all anywhere may have
had a value for me.  One thing is only 100 cer-
tain, Denmore ; 1 dare not break wy promise to
him, uiven, as it was, only a few weeks ago.”

1 hal no strength to combat her decision.
She had a sad, perplexed face, and I read, plainly
stamped upon it, this fact—that she was suffer.
ing what ull must erslure who snatch at fortune
from mere weariness, rather than wait untl
eventsiresolve themselves into the harmoeny that
may perhaps result soouer or later. :

“After o moment’s panse she added, as if
speaking to hemself, tor she did not look at
me — : S
¢ Will this Jast, that Ieling to now 1 Will
anything last?’

My little love,” ©sabd, trying to gain her
attention, for she secmed Jost in thought, and
only half aware of my presence, *vou have not
lost my love, as you scem to think. . What has
vome to me, that [ ¢an find no words to-night 7
This new blow has petrified me, I believe. . Come
away now, :
if you will allow me, and perhaps—'

¢ No, Denmore, it iv too late.’ .

“ July 6.—1 huve made one more effort, but
she has recovered her usual self-cautrol, and no

words of ‘mine can shake her resolution. I

watched her closely as her thoughts ran baeck
through the vista of days, each one of which
was lighted by the love that I know—heaven
Lielp me '—was life itself to her She is right
it is toa late, 1 wonder how, with a merciful
and loving Father above us, we have vver drifted
so far apart as this 7'’ ]

Two years later we find Mr. Fenno in Ger.
mauny, a student in the Guiversity at Bonn, He
afierward went to Berlin:” Of his Iife during
the two vears that he lived in Genany little i
known, and liis journnbreveals but ltle - His
chief amusement, apart: from” stady, ~which was
always a pleasure to g, seems to bave bren
found v musie, of which be was passionately
fornd.  Venil was his fuvourite ;' thiv compuser’s
stormy mnsic found an echo in his- turbulent
nature. - Said a frienid to him one day—

* How do you contrive, with your-tiery ' tem-
perament, to show always o serene exterior?!”

My friend,” he replied, “smooth sailivg,
with e, comes only from keeping a firm hand
on the tiiler.” : o

A short time after his retnrn howr in the
summer of 1856, he writes':

“ihis gir, Harry brving’s sister,” attracted
toe from the first. . She ig exquisitely fair, with
an iunorent éxpression on her lace hike thatwfa
child. " She has blue eves; and hair of ‘the.same
golden brown as that of my lost love's.
in the colonr of her hair, there is no résemblance
in either mind or person, . She i not very in-
tellectual, but she’is graceful and refiued. - Her
nature is not deép ;g0 much the befter for me,
if 1 can win her,  She s i1 be satisfied with the
little that 1 shall be able to give héri. | hegin
to understand why men sometimes marry women

wossensing the very qualities they once despised,
‘ might find rest hiereif my heart will only hold,
Here is the difficulty. -1 like her society, bhut
when'l am away from-her, try as: I-will; I can

only fesl a pleasant fricadship for her. ['begin

I will see you again in a day or two,

SXerpt

to think there is not enough fuel in my nature
to start another fire, -~ 1t is an exhausted volcano,
1 will never marry a wotnan that I cannot feel
sowe sort of alfection for, stronger than friend.
ship. . S SRR SR

“June 11.—I1 wandered-in her garden with
Eva yesterday.  The heat was intense, and there
were indications of a thunder-storm in " the
atmosphere, | remnembered another day that
had ended in a tempest, _

44+ 1 will cut sowe roses for you,’ 1 said, turn-
ing toward some lovely pink moss huds,

1+ like these climbing white ones better,’
she remarked. : : i

1 recollected another who liked white roses.
Was fate conspiring against me. to rob me of
this girl e ' :

1 will cut some for you,” I sail.

“They grew at.the top of a high-trellie, and
I stooped to arrange a step-ladder.” In some
way, perhaps accidentally, but 1 believe inten-
tionally, her tingers swept the hair on my fore-
head. 'The light touch thrilled every nerve in
my overstrung bruin into jangling discord. . 1
started violently, exclaiming, involuntarily:

““t1 cannot do'it ! I will never make another
effort—unever, never while I live t*

“The girl looked at me with. surprise not
unmixed with irritation.

“*You can certainly rench them with the
lndder ! Well, 1 will cut them for myself,’ she
added, petulantly, like a spoiled child.

*“How could I tell her the truth—that I had
forgotten her existence for a moment! Her
touch on mwy head had extinguished every spark
of affection that 1 had ever lelt for her, and
fanned into flame the old smathered fire.

¢ ¢ Wait a little while, Eva,” I said, ‘and 1
will cut as many as you like. Letus walk vow.’
And I turned toward the river, and walked on
in silence until we reached the bridge. Here |
paused and said : ‘T am going away in a few
days, and shall not return for a long time.’

‘¢ It was a sudden resolution, but 1 did net
tell her so.

““Going away-? Whers will yougo 1’

““ «Well, I'may aceept the professorship that
has been offered me in New York, that | have
told you about. I may go further—to Prussia,
perhaps. I like the life [ led there.’

“[ looked keenly into her face, but, except
that she showed a slight regret at the loss of a
friend, 1 could discover no emeotion.

¢ We shall be very sorry. 1 shall have uo
one to sing with me; no one ever plays and
sings a5 you do.’

“*You will find some one ; vacant places are
easily filled.’

¢ 1 thonght, bitterly, how soon nanother had
heen put in my place, years ago.

1 had never given this girl the slightest
reason to suppose that she could ever be any-
thing wore than a friend ; I waited to be certain
of mvself. :

*“An hour later, I was on my way to the city.
A thunder shower had floodud the streets, and
a soft wind was blowing under thé summer moon
when | rang the bell at the door of my little
love:. Sheopened it herself, flushing slichtly as
she discovered who was her visitor. We had
not. et but once for four vears. She was
slightly changed ; a littde: thinner, peler, more
womstly ; but her old sweet sell apoke in the
quiet tonés of her voier as she gave men cordinl
welcome in her ol caressing manner,  She told
me that she was alone-—that the other members
of the Gomily were at church.  The book: she
had been reading— Longfellow's * Kavanagh'—
lay apen on the table. . )

“oWell Denmore,” she said, ¢ you toll me

the last time we met that when you ‘had found
peace and nst, then you would come to me and
accept my friendship. Am 1 to congratulate
vout’ :
T ¢She spoke in a steady tone, but 1 wax aware
that she possessed the power to veil any emotion
that she might feel to a degree that 1 would
have given years of a lifetime to possess. - Her
quiet tone acted upon my sensitive nerves like
a charin, us it had always done, Her mere
presence had the effeet of an opiate.

< will tell you what | have. come to say,
and then you sliall decide whether . I am a fit
subject for  congratulation.” I told her: iy
wental experience since we parted years before.
* Happiness seldom comes to the man who secks
ite—never at his biddiug,' 1 said, in conclusion.
4] believe it is true,’ she said in reply.
“Weanay, perlinps, tind it in the «ffort to do
our duty to Ged il onr fellow-trentures.” -

Y ou say “perhaps;’ have you found- it
in that way ?° .

“ She lookedup saddenly, and there: was
sotnething more thay pity in her eyes, 1t swept
awny »ll my resolutio | all the bartiers i had
Leen building so untiringly for years. - [ ‘took
her'in my arus as in the old days, aud. asked
questions that T had noright toask, - :

fell meif you love the man you promised
to marry when y desertion made his affection
of value to you'! > Tell mn that yon love -him
better than you love me, and I'will Lelieve you
and go away. | will never eross your path again
in-all the Jong years to come.’

“The hot bloed mounted 1o her very temples,
ank she made an effort to free hersell from  my
embrace’; bt [ would not let her go." I had
been her willing slave in years gone by, | was

cher muster to-night. - Iknow now that ‘it had

heen better for us both-if 1 had always been.

‘Her rule-had been so gentle, that I had not felt

the silken chains;  She turned to me as in:the
olglitime ;" and her voice was very gentle as she
saitde~ i S : : :

w Tt is uselens for me to try ;§' de,eivcly’o'b,

Dentio ; 1 knew that years ago.  But you are
mistaken if you think I feel only friendship for
my lover.  He camu to me when Iwas starving
in the desert, and he gave meus trne and earnest
a love as any man has ever oflercd to woman.
That 1 conld not return it measure for measure
is surely no funlt of his. . He knunws nothing of
my old-time love for you, and whether conceal-
ment is best or not, [ shall never toll hiw uow.
He has been unfortunate, and his business is
ruined.  He is struggling up from a heavy blow,
apd his health, always delicate, has been under-
mined by losses, worry, false friends, and in-
sinuations against his honesty. [ know hiw to
be u just- man-——the soul of honour. He has
gone away to attempt to regain his vsual health
and spirits,  How can I add another, and, |
believe, a heavier blow, to those he has already
received 77 Do you believe that our Father in
heaven would bless our own lives if 1 should do
this thing 1 [ believe that a certuin and speedy
retribution follows a ruptured engageinent. 1
a promise is not binding, what shall we say of a
marriage vow ! 'What'ig that but a promise t*

*1 was softened by her words, and the tone
of conviction in which they were uttered.

Y ou are right —as you always luve bees,
If I had trusted you as I ought to have donw, |
know you would never have cast me ottt 1 minst
goaway. 1 must keep you so far ont of my
reach that I shall never have it in my power
again to do what 1 have done to-niwht. There
is no other way. Good-bye, my darling !’ Aud
unclasping my arms, I let her go forever. The
dream wus over "

* Beruix, Sept. 2.—1 have buried the old
life forever. Muny a man has won fame und
fortune without a woman’s affection,  Soame one
has written, trathfully perhaps, that Love is
but the embellishment of our earhier yeams -
song piprd between the nets in the drams of
life, on a shifting stage.” [ have handied fire,
and it bas seorched my soul. 1 will have uo
more of it."”

UOR CHESS COLUMN.

[ Solutions Lo Problems sent in by Corress oadent
willbedulyacknowledged .

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8. Mootreal.—Muny thanke for reveral vulu-
able commnuvications,

M. J. M., Quebve.—Letter received. Muny thunks.
Will answer by post.

Student, Montreal.—C(orrect solativn recaived of Pro-
blem No. 216,

G. A, K., Ottawn.—Correet solation received of Pru.
blem No, 216, Slall be glad to hear from you aguln,

- R. F. M, Sherirooke, P.Q.—Sointion received of
Problem fur Touog Players, No 214, Correct.

‘M. &od J. MeG., Cote deéx Neigrs.—Conect solotions
received of Problem for Yuueg Players, Noo Q1%

E. H., Maoutrenal.— Cotrect aotution received af Pro-
blem for Young Players, No, 213,

Weare very glad to insect in onr Calumn the follow.
ing extract from en English paper. As wes temarked
by one of our correspundenta, who rest the paragriafh,
every member. of the Montreal Chewe Ulub wil: mont
hearily give Lis aanent (o that part of it which refers 1o
our furmer visjitor, Mr. Bird. [twas generaliy remarked
during his stay in Montreal that his geuini manner set
evary one at ease who had the privitege of playing a
guma uf chess with him. ; .

(From the Croydon (Eng.) Guardian, Feb 02 j€i8)

Oy Thursiay Iast, Me. Bint, who was one of the com:
petithrs in the Puris Tourney, puid a vieit to the Crovdon
Chess Clab, an.l, with Y“ic ysnal good niture, played the
mewbers simulinnecusiy. winning nearty all the gamies
Mr. Brows. being a cuuticus player, wou the only gume
sgainst his powerfol antagonist.

Leauling men in all callings are tos apt o allow thelr
better fealings to be warped in estimntivg the ubilitiea
of others. and clions musters are nu exception 1o this
rule, but Mr. Bird s buppy io belng abie by avahd givieg
offence to unyuue.

pR—

We have heen informed by an abliging correspondent
that 8 meeting ol the members of the Quehee Chess
Ciub took place in thiat city, on the -1oth inst, and that
the follaning fMcers weres elected fur the term endiog
15th Junusry: next:—Honoenry Presidest, Mrp VL K.
Fletaher: President, Mr T Tebbroit: Viee' Presidents,
Mr. C. P, Champion und Mr. J. tGireen; seeretary.
Treasurer, Mr. Do C. Mackedie. Committee : Meases
E. Pope, F. H, Audrews, R. Blukiston, M. J. Murnphy,
and E. B. Holw S

MEPHISTO.
(From Land and Woter.)

On Satorday last we visited “ Mepbista." the pow
celebrutied mechunical chesuplayer. who baus retnaved
from the Aquarinm nnd taken up hix nbodein the Strand,
where he holda zeances daily, During our visit Mephiste
played two gimes, beatiog hie oppunents an eacle ceon.
tiop, #nd 11 was very intereating to walch bite move.
meots, which are most perfect, while the surdonio rinile
with which he greats his ndversury when tnking a picce
i not erally furgotien. - As bin is not 3ot endowed  with
the power of speech; ha i compelied 1o give ehrek by
touching hin opponent’s king, nud. when cheek. mate i
provotiaced he quietly removes the hing fron the twnrd,
nod thus showe that the gamne s over. 1t & bnpossibila
for the most Litliputiun Tum Thumb to get inside the
flgure, which we vxamined thoronghily, aml visitace ean
do the sume for themselves, ‘TPhose whio bave uol aeen
this warvellous' plece of machanism would. do well to
uttend vne of Mephiato’s seances, and play n gume of
chess with bis satanio majesty, who i we except his
cloven loot and. wicked #inile, appears mest quiet nod
conrtoous in manner, .

(From Har{ford, Conn.;-Times.}

New York (4 goiog to have a gatme of chess with -
ing Hures sometime next month. - Captuin MeKeuz.e
sod Mr. Eogene Delwar are to munwuvre the furces,

2 V&e nre sorry . Lo sea [t atated o the news from 11,9
ather side of the Alantio that Anderssen, the groat
chenapinyer, “ts dead. If such shonht prove to ba tug
onse, it will ba.n great loss to the Jovers uf the gama,
and the terminution of one. of the must brililunt chess

oaredrs on redord, ; . .




