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a:ogROWING UP. this beauty," and cuiminates by the King seiz-
Oh, 10 keep them setili arouud ns, baby darlinge, freah ing Evra' han and tiing to drag ber away.

sud pare, So1oae rm dimlie rightened fawir, snatches
Mother's " mtile their pleasaire crowning. " motheras" a poniard from hie boit, branise itohg,

Oh okias ther axe o uchsowa cure;, and rair dedrs him to fiee or she will plunge it into hie
01 s,0 eptewxntuhs n uiadrdat heart. Don Carlos cails to the rescue..

Pattering feet and eager pratte-all young life's lst 'A secret panel door opens and Ernani steps
Paradise! forward. A scene of terrible recrimination en-

One brlgbt head above the other, tiny banda that cbung sues between the two loyers. They would conte
and claaped,

Little forma, that close enfolding, ail of Love'. beat gift, to blows, but, Elvirs stili retaining the dagger in
were grasped; ber hand, interposes between them.

Sporti g Itn the Sumer sunshine, glaucing round the The noise brings Don Silva to the scene.
w n r hearth, upieanininn ttesgtotw mn

Biddlng ail the wide world echo with their fearleas,Surieanidgatathoshtftw mn
careIess mû th. in the chamber of hie bride, on the very eve of

thoir nuptiale, ho breaks out into a violent
Oh, to keep them; bow they gladden ail the path rage and demande reparation. But the King re-

from day to day- veals himself, pretending that ho came in disguise
What gay dreama we faahioned of them, as lu rosy sleep t oei i bu i prahn lcint

thbey ; t osl i bu i prahn lcint

llow eaoh broken word was welcomed, how each strug- the empire, and a conspiracy ivhich was being
owling thought was hailed, raie gis si 1pomtnadhs

As each bsrk went floatiug seaward, love-bedecked suan nzd lant i mprapomtoadhifancy-ailed!life. This device unravelsrthe knot of the situa-
fanc-aaied!tion and both the King and Ernani retire un-

Giidiug from our Jealous watchiug, giidiug from our
clingiug hoid,

Lo! the brave leavea bloom sud burgeon : 10o!tbe ahy
sweet buds unfold;

Fatto lip. sud cbeek, sud tresses teais tbe maideu's
bashfub joy ;

Fat the frauk bold man's assertion toues tbe aicents of
the boy.

Neither love nur lougiug keepa tbem; soon lu otber
shapethan ours

Those young banda will seize their weepons, build their
castles, pleut their fiowera;

Soon a freaber hope wili brighteu the dear eyes we
trained 10 see;

Soou a dloser love than ours lu those wakeing bearts
will be.

Po it la, sud weil it la au; fat the river uears the main,
Backward yearnings are but ide ; dawniug neyer glowa

again ;
Slow and sure the distance deepens, slow snd ure the

liniks are reuI;
Lot us plucit our Antumu roses with their sober bloom

content.
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ERNA4NI.

A REMINISCENU'E 0F GRAND OPERSA.

1.

It is among the mountains of Arragon. Ia the
distansce is seoit the Moorish Castie of Don Silva.
The Itour je suneet. Rebel mountaineors sud
bandita are eatiug and drinking. Some amuse
themseives with carde, othere burnish their
arme.

Ernani appears from afar, lowiag descending
the rocks.

Don Silva is a proud Spanish randee. Ernani
is Johu of Arragon, son of the Dýuke of Segovia,
who has been proscribed, sud, being pursued by
the minions of the King of Castile, takes refuge
amng the orage of the Sierras whero ho pute
himseof a tthe head of s troop of rebele, sud bears
an assuxned name.

The rebels bave finished the 8inqingof a was-
sali chorus. Eruani groote them inu that beauti-
fui outburet :

Come rugiada ai' cespîte
D'un appaito fiee,....-

flmier then dew 10 droopiug bud,
Sweeter than sun on fower....

The young outlaw informe hie foilowers that
lie is iu love with. Dounas Elvirs who is, however,
about te boebinatcbed froia him and uuited te
Don Silva. To-morrow le set spart for the fatal
ceremony. Will they sufer thie outrage ?

"lNover. To the rescue t" le the bandits' cry.
They pick up their trape, sheulder thoir arme

and move forward in the direction of Don Silva's
Castie.

The ni g it has fallen. The fair Elvira is alone
in hor cambor, bigh up i n the castie of the
randee. Sho advancos te the casement, beans
hor white anus ou the iron bars, and gazes over

the mouatain ranges as they lie stillinl the silvex
moon beame. She dreame. Her tboughta are
with Eruani. She singe. ,That soug uttered
three bundred yeers ego amoîîg the loue bille of
Arragon bas been caught onthe wing by Verdi,
preserved la hie glorious score, sud is now ro-
ecboed tbrougbout the world by Patti, Nilason,
sud Lucca. Who that bas not heard and
trembled adshe heard the passionate eppeal:

Ernaul! Ernaul, luvolami
Ab abborrnto ampiesso!

"Ernani 1 enateit mo from tho abhorred em-
breee of thie man sud take me to thine arms
where alone is the Eden of my eucbatment."-

A group of youngz maidone come forward witi
rich bridal gifts, offeringe te Elvira from Don
Silva ; but ebe doue not digu te look t tbem.
She is abeorbed in her grief and demanda te bb
sione. The maide retire.

But wbo is thie that enters? Don Carlos, King
-of Castile, btter known in bietory as the Emper-

or Chsarles V. Ho too has become violently en-
aiuoured of Elvira. Ho bas wutcbed ber windows,
and discovered that wbenalal are et test in the
castle of Don Silva, a young cavalier gaine ad-
mssion te bher apartments. That cavalier is Er-
nani. This fatal nigbt the King imitates the
signal of tihe favored lover sud is introduced into
ber chamber. But ebe recognizes him.

"Heaveus I Thou, sire, et this hour 1
"'Tis love that draws me. "
"'Tis false-thou dost uot love me."
"Whst t A King lies8flot."
"And wouidst ho lure me 1"
"Come, 0 come with me. I adore thee..
Anud mine hossor ?"

"Ah my court ehail honor thee."
The struggle coutinues throughout the famous

1molested.
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A magniicout drawing room lu Don siiva'e ai
castle. Doors leadiug te varions apartmnenta.
Portraits of the Silva family bendsomnely framied,
sud eurtuounted by ducal coronetsansd coate of
erms,hamîgfrom the walls. Near each portrait acom-

nitesit of equestrisu armor is set, correspond- ii
ngto the period when the person represoîsted gi

lived. There is also a tich. table sud a ducal ai
chair of carved oak. sl

Don Silva outets gorgeousiy ettired in the re- ir
galia of a Speinish graudee sud seate biieoif in si
hie ducal chair. Thero le brougbt before Minupi
e piigrim who demande ebelter sud a refuge. It c(
is Ernanii, wbo le hotly pursued by the Kiug's tx
troope. Don Silva grants bis request, placesE
hua under bis protection sud gives biju sano- tl
tnary. t

Elvira bad loet sight of lber outlaw lover. She li
had been teid that ho was dead. Putting faith h
lu tîsis intelligence and besieged.by importunities, u
she had fiaaliy cousented te sccopt the hand of
Don Silva. t

She entere the ducal preseuce, clad in bridalI
robes, sud followed by s train of attendants.
The fatal ceremony is about te lio performed.u
Ernani caunot contain bimself. Ho throws off f
hie diegnise and oxcleimas8

Ernani stili lives !" 1
Ascene of confusion eusues. Ernani esks tot

be delivered up to the King, but Silva refuses,r
ewears ho wiil stand by hie promilse of protection,1
bide bis soidiers maunthe teweresud rushes out1
determined to defend bis castie. Elvira sud1
Eruani are left alone one moment, when theyi
faîl into each otber's embrace. Silva returus sud
surprises thom. Ho is about to oxplode, wbenr
the arrivai of the Kiug is aunounced et the port-1
cullie. Ho gvos ordore te admit Hie Mjesty,
bide Elvira rtire sud bides Ernani lu s secret
cabinet.

Don Carlos summons Don Silva te surrender1
Ernani. The graadee proudly refuses.1

Thy head or bis, hidalgo 1"1
"Takeumine."

The soldiers strip Silva of bis sword and are or-
dered te scout the castle lu searcb of the refuges.
Wrothattbelr failure, the King is about tewreak
thse vengeance of death on Don Silva, when Elvirs
intervenes, and yeldiag te ber entreaties, Don
Carlos spares bis victim. But he carnies off

eElvira as a bostage for the Don.
After the twain are gone, Silva takes dowa

two ewords front the armory near the portraits
sud thon releasing Ernanifrom bhis hiding place,

eordere hlm te croseblades with bimseof. Ernani
irefuses te raise au atm aginet hie protector, but

proposes iuetead that both old combine againet
thoîr common enemyv, the King. Hending bim
bis hunting hors, fho doclares bimself ready te

3die whenever the signal should ho givon from the
rlips of Don Silva.

rII

A subterranean vault enclosing the temb of
~Charlemagne at Aix-la-Chapelle. On the left
fstands the monument with a bronze door, un

whicb le read in large lettors, the word CHAIS-

LEMAGNE. Other sud emaiber tombe are seen.
Two lampe, hanging from the roof, shed s feint
ligbt upon the graves.

Enter the Kinîg, attended by Riccardo, a
retainor, both wrapped in dark cboaks. Ric cardo

-goos iret, carryiitg a torch.
le thie the place V"qere the King.
Yojs" responde the attnît.

"And the hour ?"
"Aye, wheîs tho beague of Conspiraters wili

assemble to tbwart thsy elevation to tho throne. "
After a jVause, Riccardo retires, and the Kiug,

after ventsng hie determinstion in the grand
solo " «O/t I de' verd' anni miei," produces a

9 key, opents tise door of the Tomb sud entera
-therein.

Several doors la tise vsulted deptbs open, sud
Bthe Conspirators, menîbers of the Leegne against
-the King, enter, enveloped in dark usantles sud
-bearing torches. They mount on one of tise

e emalier tombe and confer. Then their torches
0are thtowu down on the ground sud extingnisbed.

it is decided to murder tise King, anti the ch-oice
of the murdorer is te be decided by ballot. Eacb
Coaspirater draws a tablet from bis breast,
writes bis name thereon and throws it inte an
open tomb. Whenalal the namnes are thuis depo-
stted, Don Silva eowly advances towarde the
tomb sud draws a tablet tlterefrom. Every oye
ie fixed upon himu througb thse gioom.

«IWho is chosen ?" le asked lu smothered
awhprs. .,

The youth accepta with exultation and ail the i
ompanions embrace.
Suddeniy the boom of cannon is heard ont- 1
ide. The Conspiratore are awe-struck, for they i
rtow what it means. The Electors have elocted1
he King to the Empire, and are approachingo thei
athedral to offer thanksgiving. Another report1

9heard, and the door of the monument opens.1
third report is heard and Iob the King stands

en the threehold of the tomb.
"Tis Charlemagne 1" shrieked the terrified

onspirators.
"'is Charles the Fifth, yo traitors ! exclaimed

;e King, striking the door of bronze threo times
'ith the hilt of hie dagger.
The principal entrance to tihe vauît opens, and,

nsid the eound of trumpets,. six Electors enter,
îressed in cloth of gold ; followed by pages carry-
ig, upon velvet cushions, the sceptre, crown,
uîd other imporial insignia. A splendid suite of
German and Spanieh courtiers immediately sur-
rounids the Emperor ; among themn Elvinta.

Charles i8 gracions. In the hour of hie
triumph ho inclines to morcy. The Conspirat-
ors are aîl pardoned, Ernani je restored to hie
ancestral titles and possessions and the hand of
Elvira ie placod ini hie 1

IV.

A terrace in the palace of Don John of Arragon,
in Saragossa. Iiluminated gardons ini the back
ground. 1It is a weddiuur party. Sounde of revelry
are heard on every sile. Masqueraders flutter
about from garden to saloon. One mask, arrayed
n a hlack domino, with o'zes gaziug fierceiy
around, as if anxiously seeking some body, is
particularly noticed, but gradually the dances
conclude, the mnusic fades in the distance, the
torches are extiniguished and ahl sinks into silence.
Ernani andi Elvira, is bridai costume, pase froin
the bail room, on their way acrose the gardon to
their own apartrnents. They are happy, oh!
liow happy, after so many fiery trials and snch
long endurance of fidelity. But now they are
united and forever-

Hark, was not that the bist of a isorn ? From
thse gardon it came sweet, silvery and familiar.
rhere it is again!

Eruani s prings from the sie of hie bride. Ho
uttore a maleson. Ho is delirious. Ho starte to
fly. Ho returne and bide Elvira to hasten away
She hesitates. Ho insiste. She obeys. Thon the
black mask appears at the gar-don gate. It is
tomn aside and"Don Silva stands revealed. Ho
reminds Ernani of hie word that hoe would bo
prepared to die whenever hie hora was sounded
by the lips of the Don. Erneni remnembers the
promise and will fulfil it, aud, at this supreme
moment, ho breaks out into that delicious dirge,
Solingo, errante è misêro which. has made so,
many weep, that have heard it froui the lips of
Mario aud Nicolini.

Silva preseuts a daggor and a cup of poison.
Choose. "
Ernani chooses the dagger, and stabe himelf.

Elvira rushes back, but too late to prevont the
fatal deed. She falîs upon hie bodyand the last
words which they both mutter may serve for thoir
epitaph:

Di morte fa rlalr....

For um the bridai bed of love
Was the shrlne of deeth.-

J. L.

(For t/te CANADIAN ILLUIITRATED NEws.)

IN TEY MINUTES.

A TALK AGAINSv TIME.

i.

1 read tise other day in every body's favorite,
Pae/, s very good story. It was appendod te
one of those charming illustrations of which the
famone periodicai seenîs to have tise monopoiy.
A besrdod sud epectacled geutlemman wae itting
awkwax-dly upon a fshionàbbbochair, sudsa charmu-

iug lady wae sitting near himu. The lady with
cheraeteristic feminino regard for iearning says
1'Mr. Pundit, we have juet ton minutes te dims-
"ner-time, now ivouîdm't you ho good enougis te
"give me a short sketch of tise llistory of tbe
"Worid-frorn thme Creaton youakw. "

Tise story suggosta my position. I have about
ton minutes allowed me in wltich te say some-
thing egreeable on some stîbject of intereet, ou
whicb if I once startel I would in ail probabiiity
want to talk for ais iour at ieast.

A good deali might i e doue imdeed ini ton mi-
nutes cter tise fashion of Mr. Jinîgle, ini PickwNick,
-«I Epic pooni, Sir-ten tbousatid ines-revolu-
tion of Jîiiy-composedl it on tise spot-Mars by
day, Ap>ollo by sigit-bsug tise ield piece,
twanc tise Lyre."

"?uwere pt-sent at that glorious scene, Sir"
said Mr. Snodgrsse. " Presout I Think 1 was !
ired a musket-fired with au idoa-rused iuto
s wiuoe hop-wrote it down-bsck agiu-whiz !
banq !-Anotlser idea I-wiue ehîop again-pon
and iuk-back agiu--cut sud siesis-noble time,
Sir !"

But that is s sort of composition not appre-
cisted by ordinary people lilce us, sud, even in a
teis utinutes talk, someo regard f'or tise Queen's
English muet ho exhibited. And lu these days,
ton minutes is a good dent of time, sud a goed
deal is requiredi to ho doue it. Every hour mu8t
sweat ita ixty minîutes to tise death ; and wu

Lîveoun, God love us, as if the seedaman rapt
Upon the teemiug harveat. shouid not dip
»Ma aud îu10 the bag.

I met au American once in Canada et a . hotel,
sud ho ueariy drove e friend of mine frantic witb
suppressed iaîîghtor by gra,*Iy insistiug that ton

miutes was quite enouigh for dinner. - Ho was a
ommercial travoller and vas so accustoined to
he railway c<nductor's warniug cry of "flive
aiutes for refreshments" that hoe considered
en minutes quito a liberal allowance f'or dinner
n this age. 1 suppose hoe is dlead nowv, poor fel-
ow. He bolted ie dininer that day in afashion
seat astounded me and smade nie uuhappy, thiak-
îg how lborrid bis dreames were going to be that
iight. And if hoe is dead 1 fasfcy it mnuet have
cen in sonte heroic effort to wrostie vith a rail-
vay dinner ini five minutes whien the train was
,te.
It is a curront anecdote that a certain great

.wyer wrote a learned and bulky volume on
irieprudeuce during hie ton minutes waitiug for
is wife to dress for dinsier every day. Tonx
minutes' fighting nearly destroyed the beet cavai-
ry in France ini some of the nost splendid cavai-
ry chargci înntioned in history-at Sedan. Ton
minutes' taikiîîg will enable two ciever ladies to
lisset the beet character in the comînunity. la
aton minutes' speech a politican mnay tell cram-
tors enough to make hie salvation a mtatter on
vhich even an Isolatod Risk C'ompany wvould de-
clino to take the chances.

Look at the newspapers too 1 In ton minutes
hey will give you the quotidian history of the
globe, provided you brin,- euough brames to the
ton minutes' effort of readiug. The paper suite
itelf to the reader. If yon are a cultivated man
t is a treasuro of suggestive facte. If you are a
donkey-it is a thistle, that'e ail. In business,
;oo, ton minutes is a long time. Ton minutes'
talk with a leading lawyer in New York or Loa-
ion will teach you the value of tiîne and monoy.
Are not ail commercial mon in titis age on the
jump to make fortunes in ton minutes, so to speak.
Don't they -"push thiîîgs " lorribly to get rich
sastily ? Thoy oxhaust their strength, they soften
their brame. tÎhey risk thieir fortunes, thoy abandons
their domestie enjoyuîents, thoy stretch their
consciences to get rich-ii ton uminîutes. Some,
a great many, eucceed ; bocouse worth £100,000
and pass their days adding to that sum, talking
broken Engiish anti picking their tceth with a
fork. That is called in the jargon of tho day
dimaking e mark " in the world. S-ave the
mark ! And a gyroat mauy more do ilot succeod, as
the liet of bankrupts t@Ils, and the spectacle they
presont is far too painful to contomplate and far
too suggestive too diseuse.

Ton minutes is almost sufficient to change the
destir.y of a nation. It did Pot tako tii-t time
to elay Cmsar-Casca'envious dagger miade short
work. Ton minutes is enough to, accompiish a
change of dynaety in Spain, and to inaugurato a
revolution in the Argentine Repubiic. To cave ton
minutes in the transit of freight New York wiii
give a million dollars. To reaci New Orleans
ten minutes ahe.ad of a rivai, a Mississippi Cap-
tain will put a nigger on the safety valve and risk
the lives of hundrede of human beinge. If any-
one wili read that wonderfui description of such
an evont in the 11 Gilded Age, " ho wiii go't tho
beet description of the excitement and te hor-
tors of such a scenle that 1, at least, have ever
read. Ton nminutes wiil enable a young mian to
faîl in love and even to fali out again-if--he-
is--cever. Ton minutes will make a man Ilutter-
ly rnarrWed," like poor Carrigahaît iii MEthen.

There is au insane ciass of enthusiasts, like the
philosophers and exporimenters of Laputa, who
iu these days want to make Pundite of the child-
ron of the people in the public schools-in about
ton minutes. They want to turn Tom Mac-
aulaye ont of the publice chools. "Iiwish I mus
as certainqofaitythinq as Tonb 3Macaul«y is of
everythting" said some noble lord, anîd these on-
thusiaste want te, inake our future work people
"certain of overything," though iiino teîîths of

them are themeelves certain of nothing, not even
of their own echolastie theories. They waut to
teach them science and art and literature and
the claseice ; and a uewspaper has suggested
that dancing sud bair dressing and whist and
stenography sud boxing and snow shoeing might
be addeîl, 80 that giving ten minutes or so to each
we might ontahino Laputa.

il.

Look et our litorary mon too-all rushiug, into
tint like inadînen, bent oit makiug famle snd

~ortune-in ton minutes. The editors of the New
York sud London dailies have an ilg'ly trick of
droppiug down dead ia some hotel, like Ray-
moud, or dyiug crazed like poor Horace Greely,*
juet bocause lite has booms iivod on the supposi-
tion that ton mîinutoeswas ail ago sud tisat ais age
devoted to sloep or exorcise or oujoyutient was
more than they cotnld atford. Edmuud Vates
began lus literary lifo with splendid prospects, a

102


