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THE LEGEND OF THE LAUREL,
tTranstated from Ovid's Metariorphosss.)

BY JOHN READE.

Apollo loved fair Dajhne. Peneus’ child:
Not choiceless chanee but muyghty Cupid’s wrath
Compelivd him. For the Delian god, elato
By his Lute trisasph o'er the Python dire,
Had seen the l\m god beud his ready bovw,
And spurned him thus

* What dost thou, wanton boy,
With m'ml\' arms. which better we adorn,
Wha can to man ur beast bl"(‘ real wounds,
Wha wa thc venvimous Python with wy d.xns
Stretetied o'er e many acres of the earth ¥
Envugh for thee to Kin \m’ tires of love
With thy vain toreh. Why seek my glory too?”

To him the s of Venus:
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The first regnlar newepaper established in the United States
‘waz the [Loston News Leter, edited by John Campbell,
Scotchman, a Boekereller, and Postmaster of Boston, . The
first number was printed on a hulf sheet of paper, 8x12 inches,
with two columns on each page, and was fssued on \Imuluy
April 24th, 1704, This journsl had an unusually h,ng!.hy
career, for it was continued weekly until the commencement
of the Revolution in 1778, a period of 72 years,
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THE GOLDEN LION OF GRANPERE.
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BY ANTHONY TROLLOPR.

CHAPTER VIII,

# How is it to be?” said Michel to his nicco the next morn-
ing. The question was asked down-stairs in the little room,
while Urmand was sitting at table in the chamber above wait-
ing for the landlord.  Michel Voss had began to feel that his
visitor would be very heavy on hand, having come there as a
visitor and not as & man of business, unless he could be
handed over to the woman-kimd,  But no such handing over
would be possible, unless Marie would acquiesce. @ How is it
to be?” Miche! asked. He had so prepared himself that he
was ready in accondance with a word or a look from his plece
either to be very angry, thoroughly imperious, and resolute
to bave bis way with the dependent girl) or ¢lse to be all
smiles, and kindness, and contidence, and affection. There
was nothing she should not have, if she would only be amen-
able to reason.

# How is what to be, Unele Michel 77 said Marie,

The landlord thought thit he discovered an indication of
concession in his nivee's volce, and began immediately to
adapt himself to the softer courses,  © Well, Marie, you know
what it is we all wish, 1 hope you understand that we love
vou well, apd think so much of you, that we would not en-
trust yvou to any one living, who did not bear a high charac-
ter and seem to deserve yon!t He was looking into Marie's
face as be spoke, and suw that she was soft and thoughtiul in
her moad, not proud and scornful as she had been on the pre-
ceding evening, Yo have grown up here with us, Marie,
till it has alost come apon ns with surprise that you are a
beautitnl young woman, instead of a great stragaling gicl”

v owish 1 was o great straggling girl st

£ Do not say that, wy darfing. We must all take the world
as it ig, vou know. Bat here you are, and of course it is my
duty and your au it was always a sign of bigh
good Bumons en the part of Michel Voes, when he spoke of
Lis wife as being anvbody in the houschold—s my duty and
your aunt’s duty to see and do the best for you”

« Yuu have always done the best for me in letting me be
b\'r(‘. "

SWell my dear, T L
fell into this way of 1t

s daty—"

pe 50, You had {o be here, and yon
- naturally.  But sometimes, when [

Lave scen Yeu waiting on the people about the house, I've
thousht it wasn't quite right”

S 1 think it was quite n;.'ht. Peter couldn't do it all, and
he'd be sure to make a mess of 11

CAWe muast have two Peters that’s alll Botas I was say-

ing, that kind of thing was natural voongh before you were
grown up, sid had become,—what shall T say ? ?—such a hand-
vy woman,” Marie laughed and tuened up her nose
and 1, bt it iy be presaomed that she received
some comfort from e tncle’s compliments. ¢ And then T
bezan to see, ated your aunt began to see, that it wasn't richt
that you should spend your lic hamling soup to the young
mel fiere,”

100k her b

It is Peter who always hands the soup to the young
wen.”

< Well, well 1 but you are’ waiting upon them, and upon

;

< trust thie day i3 never to cowe, uncle. when 'm to be
ashamed of waiting upon vou™ When he heard this he
pat his arm round her und Kissed her. Had b known at that
mometit what her foelings were in regard to his son, he would
have recommended Adeian Urmand to go back to Basle, Had
e Roown what were George's feelings, be would at once have
gent for his son tfrom Colmar.

1 hope you muay give me iy pipe smdomy cup of cofiee

when Do osiehan old f0low that T ean't get up to help my-
self, That's the sort of reward we look forward to from those

we love and cherish, Bat, Marcic, when we see vou as yon are
now,—yvour aunt and L—we £l that this kind of thing
shouldn’t go oo, We want the world to know that you are a
daughiter to us, not o servant.”

s« Oh, the worid,—the world, unele?
for the workd 77

W must ears) my dear.
thiz went on for a fow vears
come very tired of it

Why should we care
And vou yourself, my dear,—if
longir, yea yonrself would be-
It ist't what we should like for yon,

il you were our own daughter. Can’'t you understand
that "~
NogLeantt’

ay dear, ves, 'mosurs

yoindo, Very well, Then
mees this young man,

: F'am not a bit surprised that
he shonld fall in love with yorr ;—becanse | should do it my-
self i7 | were not your nnele” " Then she earessed his arm,
How was she to Keep herself frum caressing him, when ha
spoke so sweetly to her. % We were not a bit surprised when
he came and told 15 how it was. Nobody eould have tehaved
better.  Bversbody must adric that,  He spoke of you to me
aned 1o your sunt as though you were the highest )ndy in the
land ™

s 1don’t want any one to speak of me as though I were a
high Lady.”

“ 1 mean in the way of respect, my dear,  Every young
woran must wish to be tre ,m-d with respect by any young
man who comes after her, Well j—<he told us that it was the
great wish of his Hifve that yon should be his wife, He's a man
who bt arivht to look for a wife, because he can keep a
wife, e has a honse aud a bn-.m(m and ready money.”

CCOWhat's ald that, el o

“ Nothing j—nothing at all.  No more than t}mt W osaying
which Michel Voxs threw his right hand and arm loosély
abroad ;—* no more than that, if e were not himself well-
bebaved along with it We want to see you married to him,
—yonir aant and T —because we arg sure that he will he a
gueed broshantd to ,wm."

s Rat it I don't love bim, Uncle Michel 27

$ Ah, my dear; thats whers T think it is that you are
drvmnmg. wnd will go on dreaming till you've lost yourself,
nnless your aunt and [ interfere to prevent it, - Love is all
very wello  OF course you must love your husband,  But it
daesn’t do for yonng women to let themselves ba run away
with by romaniic ideas ;—it doesn’t’ indeed, my dear.  ve

henrd uf}ounu women who've fallen in love with statues and

men in armour out of poctry, wnd grand fellows that they

put in bouks, and there they’ve been waiting, walting, waiting,

till some man in armour should comay for them. The man in

armour doesn’t come. Buat sometimes there comes § somehody

who looks like n man in armour, and that's the worst of all”?
¢ T don't want a man in armour, Uncle Michel”

¢ No, I dare say not.  But the truth is you den’t know what
you want. The proper thing for a young womnn is to got
herselt well settled, if she bas the opportunity.  Thera are
people who think so much of money, that they'd give n child
almost to anybody as long ns he was rich, 1 shouldn't like to
see you marry & man as old as myself,”

¢ I xhouldn’t care how old he wus if [ loved him.”

“ Nor to a curmudgeon,” continued Michel, not earing to
notice the interruption, ¢ nor to an ill-tempered fellow, or one
who gambled, or one who would use bad words to you. But
bere is a young man who has no fundts at ali”

“ 1 hate prople who have no faults)” said Marie,

¢ Now you must give him an answer to-day or to-morrow,
You rememnber what yon promised me when we were coming
home the other day”” Marie vemembered her pramise very
well, and thought that a great dead more s been made of it
than justice would have permitted, ¢ Lden’t want to hurry
you at all, only it makes me so sad at heart when my own
girl won't come and say a Kind word to me aud give e a
kiss before we part at night. 1 thonzht so much of that Iast
night, Marie, T conldn't sleep for thinking of iL” On hearing
this she flung her arms round his nedk and Kissed bim on
cach check nnd on his lips. %1 get to feel so, Marie, i€ there's
anything wrong between youand me, that I don’t kuow what
T'm daing, Wil you do this for we, my denr?  Come and
sit at table with us this cvenimr, md mske one of s, At any
rate come and show that we don’t want to ke a servant of
you, Then we'll put off the rest of it till to-morrow.” When
such a request was made to her in sueh wonds, how vould she
not accede to it?  She had to alteonative Lo 1o say that she
weuld do in this respect as he would have hero She smiled,
and nodded her head, and kissed him agnin. @ And, Muarie,
darling, put on a pretty frock,.—for my sake, 1 like (o see
you gay and pretty.”  Avain she neddbed ber hewd aod again
she kissed him,  Sach regqoests somade she felt that it woald
bu impossibile that shie should refuse,

Aund yet when she came to think about it as she went about
the house slone, the granting of saehregieests was o fot

yvielding in everythiog, I she made heesolf st for this
youn man, and sat next him, and sibed, and Glked to him,
conscious a< she would bee—and e wonbd beoadso—thot sige

was so placed that she might become his wile, how afterwarils
coubd she hold her groud 2 Aud af she were reaily resalgre
to hobl her grognd, wonld it vot Lo mach better that shie
should o 2o by giving up no point, even theagh her tgacle's
anger shoubd rise hot acalost her”  Bat now she had joeae
mised her unele, and she konew that she could not oo tu k
from her word, Tt weonid be boetter for hery she tadd Lereclf,
to think no more about 1, Thine<wast arranye themselves,
What did it matter whether she were wretched at Basle or
wretched at Grange The ouly thing that coubl give a
charm to her fife was altogethier oataf for rewch,

After this conversation, Michel went nestaies 1o Bis younyg
fricmd, and within o paarter of an bour et hasded g over
ta his wifeo Tt wad of conrse wnderstood now that Marie
not tote: trouhicd till the time vam
with her smart frock. Michel explatued to s wed: the il
amount of s and ackuowbadeed that he folt that
Marie was alrowly pretty nearly overcome,

S 8heCll try to be pleasant for e sake this eveniag,” he

wils
Sher hier toosit i!n'«\”l at table

P
SHCUess,

said, “and so she'l sl into the way of betng intimate with
Lt and when b asks her te-torrow she'll be furaocd to take
him ”

1t never occurred to him, as he said this, that he was form-
ing s plan for sacrificing the gitd he loved, e duasiued
that he wus doing hix duty by his niece thoronihly sl was
rfuhz v prowd of his own generosity. In the aftoroosn Adrian

rmand was taken ont for o drive to the revine by Madame

s, They both, no doubt, feft that this was vory Cadinus:
bt were by nature patient-——quite gali Michiel Vs or
Maric,—and ench of them was sware that there was a duty o
be done, Adriai therefore was satisdied o potler abwont tie
ravine, and Madame Voss assun-d hder at boast o dowen Uates
that it was the dearest wish of her heart to cadl Litm ber
nephew.in-lnw,

At last the time for supper cames Thronghont the day
Marie had said very Little to anvoue after leaving ber nocte.
Tdeas tlitted sweross her mind of varions miedes of esenpe.
What 11 sl were to run away,—to her cossin’s Logse at
Epinal; snd write from thetce to say that this propnsed
mareiage was dmpessible 2 Tt et consin al Fpdnad was n
stranger to her, and her ancle hiad alwavs been o ber the
game: as A father. Then she thoticht of coing to Colnar, of
telling the whole truth to George, and of deing when e re-
fused hoer,—as refuse her he el Bat this was a drenn
rather than o plan. Or how would iU be 3 shie went to ber
unele Bow at onee, while the young man wis wway f the
ravine, and swear to him that nothing on eacth shonid indaewe
her o marey Adrian Urmand?  Bot brave as Marie was, she
wag afraid to do thiz,  He had told her how he suffered when
they two did not stand well together, and she feared to b ges
cused by him oo unkindness and ingrationd. And how would
it be with her if she did accept the man 7 She was sutichantly
alive to the necessitios of the world to konow that it wonld be
well to have @bome of her own, nnd a hnstand, and <hiblren
if God would send them.  She undeestosd quite as we il
Michel Voss did that to be head-waiter av the Lion &Or was
not a career in life of which she coulid bave reason to be
prmul As the afternoon went on she was in great donht,

She spread the cloth, and propaced the room fur supper
wlmt carlier than lmnl kRuowing that she shoubd reqaire
some minutes for her toilet, Tt was necessary that she should
explnin to Peter that he must take wpon himself sote gelf-
action upon this occasion, and it may be doubted whether she
did this with perfect good humour.  She wag angry when she
hard to ook for him before klie commenced her operations, and
keolded him beenuse he ennld not understand without lu ing
told why she went away and left him twenty minutes before
the bell was rung,

As soon ag the bell wag heard through ‘the hmm- Michel
Voss, who was waiting below with hix wife ina qum- unusual
manuce, macshalled thes way up-ctairs. e had partly expoeted
that \Inru- would join them below, and wak becoming fidgety
Tess she shonld break away from hur engagement,  He went

e

Wit

RIS

first, and then followed Adrinn and Madnme Vosg together.
The' accustomed guests were all ready, becatse it had come to
be generally underatood that this supper was to be as it were
Madame Vois had on her black silk

8 xupper of betrothal,




