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" PHE RIVER OF TIME.

O n wonderful stroam s tho Rivor Timo,

Aud it Nows through the realm of Teary ;
With a fanlticss rythm anda musjcal rhyine,
And n sroadoning swoop nud a surgo sublime,
~As 1t blonds with tho Ocan of yonrs.

How tho wintors are drifting like flakes of suuw,
And the summer liko buds between;
And tho yoars and the shenves how they come

and go,
o the xﬁ\"or‘x breast with its cbb and flow,

As they glido 1n tho shadow ana shoon.

There's a magic iste up tho River of Time,
Where tho roftest of atrsare pinying ;

There's a cloudless sky and a troplcal clime,

And o volca as swoet as n vesper chime,
And tho June with the roses are staylng.

Aud the name of that Islo Js tho * Long Age,’
And wo bury our treasures there §

Thero are bows of beauty and hosoms of snow,

(Thero are heaps of dust but wo loved then so,;
There are trinkots and treasures of hajr,

There are fragmeonts of gsongs that nobody sings,
Aug g part of an Infant's prayer,
Thore's a harp unwopt and a lute without <*riny,
Thorn are broken vows and plecos ot rinys,
And the gnrments she used to weur.

Thero are hands thatare waved wheu that faliy
shore,
By tho mirageis lifted 1n alr,
And sometimes wo hear through the turbuleat
war,
Stweet volees we've hoard in the dayRgone before,
When tho wind down tho river ts falr.

vt remembered for aye bo that blessod Iste,

Al tho daysof Mifc titl night s
And when evening comes with a beautifutsmile,
And our eyes aro closed to slumberawhtle,

May that greenwood of soul be 1a sight.

—————ee

I'HE ¢« OMTE DE CUAMBORD.
THE EXILE OF FORTY YEARS.
(¥From the London L'elegraph )

Inunmerable appointments and promo
tions in the Legion of Honour, tho revived
order of the Sint Lsprit, and tho neowly
created one of St. Michael took place in
honour of tho birth of Henri do France.
Royal munificence, amnesties, favours of
overy kind tere showered down on the
poople, ‘The young mother had only to ask,
and her every request was granted by the
delighted old King. The child's cradle—a
miraclo in itself of rare woods, ivory, and
mother o' pearl—was the most sumptuous
over scen in France since—well,since when ?
Since that day, perchanco when, with Kings
and Kaisers for sponsors, and with con
secrated water from the river Jordan, an
Archbishop of Paris baptised the Son of
Napoleon the Great. As a mark of Royal
gratitude and high condescension towards
the noble city of the Garonne—which had, in
1814, shown her loyalty to the House of
Bourbon (not without somo c¢ncouragement
and assistance from a certain Arthur Welles-
ley, Duke of Wellington) by welcoming with
in her walls Monseigneur le Duc d'Angou.
lome and had again earned distinction in
1815 by protesting against tle return from
Elba of the Corsican Usurper, while offuring
an asylum to Madame 1a Duchesse d' Angou-
leme—the infant Henri was created Duc de
Bordeaux. Just fifty years afterwards, iu
that same city of the Garonne, the legisla
tivo compromise known as the ' Pacte de
Bordeaux’ was concluded. Tho outcome
of tho Pact is tho imminent conv.réion of
the Comte do Chambord, Duc de Bordeaux,
into Hen.iCing,King of France und Navarre.
As for his comital title, that desigaation he
derived from tho castle and cstate of Cham-
bord, a very ancient Itoyal dcinesise near
Blois. It had become national property ,
wnd being for salo in 1520, was in danger of
fulling into the hands of a knot of specula~
tors called ¢ La Bande Noire,” who were in
the babit of purchasing historic mansivns
for the Vandalic purpose of pulling them
down, selling the land io small lots to
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farmers, and dlsposimi of the valuablo de-
bris of the antiquo castle, suchas sculptures,
carvings, paintod windows, ceilings, aud onk
panelling, to tho old curiosity dorlor:s A
publicsubscription roscuol the Chateau do
Chambord from tho Iconoclasts of th B'ack
Band; and tho mansion and estate w ,ro pre
sented, as a tostimonial of tho aflestion of
tho French people, to tho baby Duko, Whon
ho came o man's estate, in tho tonth year
of his dreary oxilo, ho nssumed tho quasi
incaynito title of Comte de Chambord, just
us Poter tho Gireat m his travels was called
I“Conuo de Nord,” Louis XVIIL in oxile,
* Comte de Lille,”" tho Duchoesse d'Angou
leme, * Comtesse Marnes,” and the ox King
Joseph Bonaparte, ** Comto de Survilliers.”
""Tho estate of Chnmbord was not confiseated
when Louis Philippe. by tho cleverest of
*flukes,” ascended thoe throne; norwas the
extled I'rince forcod to sell tho testimonial
of Irench affection; and throughout the
duration of the July Manarch, together with
that of the Second Empire, the Chatoau de
Chambord remained untentnted but intact,
under tho care of a few ancient seorvitors
clad in the Bourbon livery

Tho first ten yers of the Littlo Duako's Lifo
were passed ns those of hicirs presumptive
to great thrones generally have been passed.
Ho was of, course, lapped in luxury, swad-
dled in obsequious homage, and woaned on
adulation. [lis great uncle, King Lonis,
died; his grandfather, XKing Charles X.,
ascended the throne, and notwithstanding
his splendid coronation aad consecration in
the Cathedral of Rbeims—did somewhat
badly as a Monarch ; so badly, indeed, that
by the end of July, 1830, the mob wero
tho Tuilleries,the army wus disorganized,tho
crown in tho kennel, and the Monarchy no
where. In the midst of tho last spasms of
expiring Royalty a knot ot fanaticat Legiti-
mists hastened to thio palacoof St, Cloud,
whero the Duchesso de Berri was residing
with the young Prince, for tho purpose of

ersuading her to waylay the Duke of Or-
eans—soon to be nppomted Lisutenant.
General of the kingdom—on his way from
Neuilly, to extort from Lim a promise of
fidelity; or, if necessary, to have him soized
by force and detained asa hostage. Then
the Duchiess was to enter Paris, and traverso
the boulevards with Lier son m bor arms,
imploring tho compassivn of the people
for * thechild of @ mrtye and the victim of
an old man’s imbecility.” The brave young
Duchess bighly approved of this plan; a
number of plucky Legtimist gentlemen
were ready tu aid her with theirswords ; and
there 1s no saying but that the madeap
enterprise might hava succeeded had it not
been for the veto of the impracticable
CharlesX . conveyed through tue Baronde
Dawas. [he unhappy King was utterly dis
couraged, and had lost all hopa of regaining
the crown sacnficed by lus consumate ob.
stinacv amd folly. It imay vo said alinost
Literally that the Bourbon Monarchy 1n July,
153y, tumbled over Like a houso of cards;
for when all was lost, and the raging mob
were on their way to St. Cloud, Charles X.,

uietly sat down to a game of whist with the
jDachesse do Berr, the Duc de Luxembourg,
and the Duc de Duras.  Monsteur do Morte.
yeact camo to tell luu that the troeps were
mutinying, but that there was soms chance
of their returning to their allogianco if the
Dac d'Angouleme wero permitied to place
bimself at thew head. **Wait ull to.nmior-
row,” announced, Charles Inx, scoring, it
may be persumed, the odd trick. Then bis
Majesty went to bed, and on the morrow
tho Medes and Persians wercat the gate,and
his kingdom has given to nnother.
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Flying from St Clond to Yrianon, and
thonco to Rambouillet, a wretched reunion
took place of theso bankrupt Bourbons.
‘Tho groy discrowned King, tho Duchesso do
Borri, tholittlo Duoc do Bordeaux, and sho
tho—heiress of unonding woe—iho Duchesse
do Angoulemo, all met togother. At Ram
bouillet Charles X. wroto n solemn lotter to
the Due d'Orleans, formaily abiicating the
crown in favour of his grandsan Hauri. ‘Lue
Dauphn, ho continued, alluding to the Duc
d'Angouleme, had likewise rosigned his
rights in favour of his nophoew, Upon tlus,
tho infatuated Charles commanded Louis
Phillippo, on his allegianeo as Lientenant-
General of the Kingdom—he was already de
facto Kng of France—to proclaim the acces
sion to tho throne of Henry Cing; to take
all the nocessary mensures pertaming to his
ofiice in order to sottle tho form of govern-
ment during the now King's minority ; and
to communicato tho gracious intentions of
himself, Charles X., to the diplomatic body.
And s0 his Iate Majesty concluded, I re-
new to you, my cousin, the assurancoe of tho
sontiments with which I am your affectionate
cousin,Cuantes.”  Anarchdeacon could not
have more gracolully fulfilied archidiaconal
functions. ‘I'ho poor old gentleman shortly
afterwards fuded away from Rambouillet to
Maintenon, a chatoau belonging 1o the
Nonilles family. ‘This was on the 4th of
August, 1530.  On the 5th the Royal family
took their doparture for the coast, tho Duch.
csso de Berri leading her son by the hand.
Tho Royal widow had by this time recover-
ed somothings of herold petulanco and viva.
city ; for contemporary chronicles tell us
that when sho loft theChateau of Maintenon
sho was dressed in male atftire, and as she
lifted her son into the travelling carringe
she oxclaimed choerfully, ** Ilne faut plus
songer au depart, mais au retour'’—** Never
mind the going away; let's think of coming
back.”” Everybody can come back, %0 it
would appear—save the dead. The exiles
wero so poor that, when they arrived at
Droux, they were forced to sell some of the
plato thoy had with them to defray their
travelling expenses, Reaching Cherbourg,
after a long and dolorous journey, the luck-
less group embarked on board a vessol
which had been provided for their convey-
anco to England. A few oflicorsand privates
of his old Garde Royalo accompanied the
King to tho place of embarkation, They
handed him the regimental flags. “1I re-
ceive your standards,’’ he replied in a voice
choked with sobs, ** but this child shall one
day return them to you,”” and he touched
with a trembling hand the forehead of the
Duc de Bordeaux. It was a parody—a ra-~
spectable ani affecting one butlstill s parody
—uf the adieux of Napolean to his Old
Guard in the countryard ab Fontainebleau,

With that Jismal scene on the quay at
Cherbourg commenced the forty years' exile
of Henri de France. Forty years! The
story of lus life, so far as his public acts and
deeds during that period are concerned,
might bo summarised in forty lines of print;
yet what an immensity of sorrow must not
tho banished Prince have endured in the
wide spanof two score summers! [t s only
recuutly that the veil which for so longa
time has screened tho individuality of the
Cumte do Chambord from public view has
been even pattilly lifted : but day by.day
the sum of facts will incrense and accumu-
lato, aud the world will Lo pui into full pos-
session of all the circumstances conneoted
with the career of the last “Son of St.
Louis.”  The ascertained points in his his—~
lory sinco Aagust, 183U, may Lovery briefly
staited.  I'rom Cherbourg the Royal Fapily




