
THE LITERAIIY GARLAND.

Cdthcr ? exclaimcd Tcrah, in avehement rage. 'Dolpoet. At thc first performance of this Ilicce hie wad;

1 thcn flot know that they can neither eat, nor stir, sittingr in âbox bchind somoe ladies iwho did uiot kii%
uiormqv V- Andyet' rjoied Arahm, tho him. They heard hitu constantly saying to hiînsclt

paycst them divine honours-adorest them, and Ilwretched ! detestable ! trash P" until at length une
ivnuld have me ivorship thecin.' It was in vain of thcm, weary of biis repeated murmurs, said tu hlmi,
Abraliain thus reasoned with bis idolatrous parent. IlO0, sir, the piece, is by no means bad-the author

Ilis unnatural father dclivered him over to the tribu- is a main of genius, the famous M. de la Fontaine,"
mil of the cruel Nimrod.1- Goodhugh's Lectureson IlWell, ladies," said hie vcry coolly, "lthe piece is
Biblical Litcrature. not worth a fartbing; and this M. de la Fontaine,

_____________whomn you talk of, is a blockhead-he tells you so

himself."l At the end of the first act hie went away,
S OluG 0F T HE B LU E R S Eý and, going into an adjoining coffec-house, sat down

BY J. A. WADE. in a corner and tell asleep. A gentleman, of bais

MeThn earth ivas in its dawvn of liglît,
Uy sages it.is told,

The Roâes ail wec virgin white,
The îaaidcns' hearta ail cold:

LovE, tbefl a wanderer through tlîc air,
Look'd down upon it's bowcrs,

And though tbey seem'd so wondrou3 fair,
He'd like to have a dwellin- there

Amid its fruits an'd flovers!

Long time lie rovcd fromn swvect to swcect,
But nothing pleased the child:

Till one May morn hie chanccd to mict
A rose tbatjust had sxniled!

Within its snowy Icaves bie crept,
And said :-" nu more l'Il rnam."l

Vhen, bru3hing off the Jews that wept
Thecir pearls upon the flowcr, lie slept

Coutcnted iwith a home.

Not long lie lay before a înaid,
Who shunn'd the moontide bour,

Sou-lit coolness in a fount that play'd
Beside bis cradle flower.

She tbuught herseif unseen, unhecard,
As with a graccful Icap,

The fountain's glassy brcast she stirr'd
But, wbat ligbht sbadow pass'd ?-a bird

Seem'd startlcd from. its slcep.

The maid, abash'd, look'd round, for then
E'en birds waked maideps' fear-

And, oh! bier blush of beauty wbcn
She saiw Love smiling near!

lltb bier that hour hoe went to dwell,
But first ber cheeks' soft flush,

H1e gave to me, and bade me tell
14When Love warms maiden hearts, farewcll
HEÂBT'S-EASE and MAIDEN'5-IBLUSH !

LA FONTAINE.

COLASSE COMnposed the music of .4stre, a tragic
opera, written by La Fontaine, and produced in I1691.
A characteristie anecdote is relatcd of this cclabrated

arquaintance coming in, and seeing- him, exclaimed,
elWbat ! M. de la Fontaine bere ! sl4ould hie not be
at the first representation of bis opera VI" el1 arn
just corne out from, it," said La Fontaine, rousing
bimnsclf and yawning. I sat out the first act, but
%vas so completely sick of It Limat I could nuL stay any
longer. Rcally the Parisians have a wonderful stock
ur paticnce !"-5Ilgartl's Mu4rical Drame.

QUEEN ELIZABETH.

lv bas been observcd as a maLter of surprise, andI
assumed as a proof that the character uf Quecu
Elizabeth was masculine, because she went to Guild-
hall on horseback on Lord ïMayor's Day, and always
appcarcd ln publie on a spirited steed, which she rode
to the theatre. l hcr days plays were performed at
mid-day, but t!be real fact is the Queen had no other
alternative uplcss she walkcd, for during, ber reign
there were no coaches. Her Majesty dïed ini 1570,
and coaches were first used in 1580, and an act ivas
passed in 1601 to prevent riding in coaches as being-
effeminate, but in 1605 they became common, in Lon-
don, and not before. The gold spur ivhich Quecu.
Elizabeth wore is still lu the Tower.

$COMPLIMENT.

THE grcatcst comnpliment propably ever paid to a
preacher ivas that paid to the celebr4aed Rev. Robcrt
Hall, of Leicester, of the attraction of whose clu-
quence it is said that at one time it was not uncomasoO
for persons to go down from, London by the ýmail tO
bear hlm, and return the next night.

A ]POEW UNDER DIFFLGULTIES.

WHEN Savage was on his Lragedy of Sir TboUias
Overbury, he was oflen without meat; usor ba1 hle

any other conveniences for stuiJ tban~ th fields or
the streets allowed hlm ; there he used tu walk and

formi bis speeches, and afLerwards step into a sholi,

beg for a few moments the use of pen and iJc, and

write down îvhat hc bad cowaposed upon paper icdlb
hie bad picked up by accident.
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