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schoolmen, have never ce-asod to perpiex the
amis, arc made 1'Orever luraineuns ini the chari-
lied brains or omniscient Sophs. or Juniors.
But hold-I sit recailling tho sces- and inici-
dents of days thzatiare no more.

1l shall endeavor, iii this -article, te relate the
circumstances ont of -%-,hieh sprang a poem as
clear andi becautiftil as f'ull-orbed Liuiia veî
slowly clinibingt the Eastern sky. From, this
pocm I shahl aiso grive such quotations, and
inake such remarks upon the language and
subject-xnatter of it as wrîll serve te awaken,
if nothing more, the curiosity of~ the reàders
of the Atlieiioeumii.

The scene is laid ini the " Mustapha's'
chamber-the time, a cool evdiniii Novem'
ber 185-. The "Pow'erb " are coiigregyatcd in
said chanîber, attracted I-argrely, if neot soleiy,
by a lire made of material procured iniio or-
dinary way. la those days questions as te
source of supplies werà burkcd wvith an as-
toundingY suddenness. The fire wvas cheering
and attractive, and the " Powers " knew it.
On this occasi a the stove became the centre
of amost interestingg croup. The "Mustapha,"
his car supportingr a quill which had beeuî
sadly abbreviated iii forming lis undecipher-
able hieroglyphics, is faist asleep, iii au arm-
chair, worn ont with his duties as secretary
of a igrlty empire. T.he " Grimvalde,,," ai-
wvays thougrhtful-uiiisually s0 ou this eveli-
ing-is scrapîng together some thouglits on
jolupijioisboio t/talasses of pedantry. I-e never
sat upoin a chair that dia net receive my warm,
sympathy, but oui this interesting occasion the
supporter of the great '! P ower" creaked un-
der the united burden of his thouglit-convuls-
cd and giý(gantic framoe. The " Mogrul," tee,
is there, his head in the serene attitude of
thougît, his feek upen the inspirin' stove.
Hie is iii quest Ôf the great elixir which the
old alchemists souglit vfter ini vain, and le!
he has obtained it. HIe ses immortality iii
the1_ý speil alld is satisfied. Two minor "Po11w-
crs,"i growing garruleus under the inspiration
of the, quickexng fiamie, are ncgagred-the
eue iii couingi some fascinatingr hlns of. a
greorgic-the other i munchincr the hast sec-
tion of a once shapely pie.

But the lire isnow iow and ail have de-
l)frted save, the "MXiistapha " and " Mogu V'
Only thoe- who have no areat purpose iii life

caui afford bo spenld nuch tinie in sleep. The
gruidingy Iowers, at least, mnust îiot dIo so. Th(.

Mustapha " is nowv awaki», anld it wvas net
diffacuit io sec ha througl reposo he had
mewed ]lis mighty. youth. Yes, Wwae l
surel'y wvas, alld Stran go to sa), the roona wvas
c1ictrc. with pooti y. The whole beiing f the
ci Power" 1) as qiiive-.iing with the alilatus or
the descending goddess. Eveni Calliope wa
startlcd to lind S*uch congenial soul, flýly bc-
lieviii;r some heu-e wouhd be mnade yetmr
heroic. The " Mogu-l," consejous that net a
moment shouhd be lest, brougtçht to lis illus-
trions colleagrue that I>oem of Poeers-tha-,t
inimnitahle epic which ranges the latitude ami
longitude of ail thougrht-whieth forms an or-
grahie and vital cennectien betw%,eeii ail fi-ag-
ineutary auid disjointed concepts -Baleýi's

Mystic. " Tako it," said ho, " and read te me
once more these, linos of exquisite beauty-ef
sounding cadence. My mental pangs are, se
exquisite that nouglit can dhaston themn save
these wvondrous and mysterieus Iiues of thum-
derionnd. N,.,3, more, I hook te them fer
delîverance; by tLem and by them only will
the grreat thougrhts withini me be mnade to take
shape, and a pem corne forth glowingr upon
the horizon of my intellectual, firmament as
perfect and divine as Minerva, when sho sprauugr
fuhl-armed I rom the braiui of the astomished
,Tove." Thur, spake the 'Mvustapha,' and the
'Mogrul' obeyed with an alacrity LIat could

ho socurcd oniy by the inspiration which wvas
fat akn possession of lis own beingr. As

thc words came forth recarly enunviatcd and
cmphasised, the face of the 'Mustapha.,' pre-
viously cadaverous, bccame ail aglow w'ith an
ilidescribable iridescencey and hefere ton linos,
of the memorable poem had, conreyed their
burdemi te, the Power's sensitive sou], ihle
wverds " Gudoîphus iii the Past " exploded
frein lis lips hike a pellet from a pep-grum.
"The hero of tIe ,ceiniu p>era, as sure as

fate," cried the 'Mogul,' springring fer paper
whidh hoe instanmtly piaced. before the face of
the inspired 'Mustapha.' Se whipping his
pen froni lis car, the Po wcr' dashed off (lis
magniificent introductiolî:

A gla:t the stars, with tr*.p1o,
lBuIt, tritocular. horrcseit
Oloanied thro' Ika.ven ;ind iEnrili
Orlifie Plun)gilng.


