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CHESS APOTHEOSIZED,
FInT anhtle Cheea e Than mustia Ona
Wheree srmrg, when born, ro recapd shows;

Mder than axizt whar Furth's warm san
Melted th:e glaclal periot snowst -

1,

Remoter in the brieone time,
Ther v Fer treditiar's tale hegnn ;
Or peet first commenesd 1o rbymes,
Or peén higtoric wrete nf man.

1t

Tron hedet the wites for hrman mind
And gace it att & happy honr,

And when far hliea the hrain firet pinad,
‘The {r pspont reached it by thy power.

v,

The Incarnated Vishen played

Wik Riva, the Banefiorpe,

And Reabhma, tha Creator, made

Thy game the heart’s supreme content.

v.

TWhen sulkirg Adam eriad 1 miss

The old £h foom my shranken side,”

Re ir his wrath forgnt hig Rlice

Apd ¢ State-Mate' called his birthless bride.

L.

And Eve, perehance, with folding arma,
Freveed 10 hic brene? bor walrame waight,
Lirked to his heardrd Yips Ter charme,

And whispered ** Dear ol Smothered Mate.”

Vi1,

Methuerlsgh that mare o} man,

It rpe-ba laved thy frinndlv <trife,
Ard in thy pastime finrd the plug
To lengthen cnl bis matehivas Hfe.

Y1IL

The Hirdna, indident, cang a

Whala tar of styephes 1o the fame,

He Xrew thee ps * " Chetvrangs,™

And deflly learsed thy wondrous game.

IX.

The langrid Porsian, frod of ease,

OFf Parses or of Rapkis Mind,

Direams thet in H* Sehutrenscha™ he sees
A solace fur the human mind,

X.

Addrsscing thes, the turhannast Turks

A Y Uernehas' Luee toterm thy vame,

The cireumeiced Hehrw works

His tongue rovnd € Scareh,” for thes the same.

XL

The swarthy Voor, of etalwart frame,
Angd cepselese prodatury ken,

Kopa in hic 3 Seherque’ the nnly game
That soits freebooting gentiemen,

XIL

The thirsty Teaton, when hecaught,

Tesmv ahat Wlot ha halds degr,

Will grurt ent. 3 Sehache” ' dats him, meln Cots,”
Then druwns the gruut io lager bLier,

Xt

For earid wide adaptslion than,
Thongh times the varly forms wifane,
Murn's bean in cuoeios tadl t~-ny DUW,
The benefactor of vur raes,

XIV.

Alope then art. snd ever ifiar

Al éhader af Findredohip dicelaim,
Thy rors! nrtnre ronld not loa
‘For partrership in desihless fame.

Xv.

Yot some, with ha'd, pretentinue aims,
Will aps the pocr reladons’ aryle,

And 1o support their prendao elnims,
Adduce their pumwenclatures vile,

VL

First Cheea Om crmee, g cnd, well known,
To spring trom out the mellnw enrth,
With him thy nature dare notvwn

A consaogaisity by birth,

IVIL

Tain Cheds Aparke, that limpid thiog
Colunu Wir's thirsty const » mbays

Thru wilt net awn,—thou canst not briag
Thyself to favour watery ways. :

XVHIL

- And Chess Ible. wha urves kio,—
J« bot & nest hyfe at hest, o
Eparmn him.— thy purer origin
Wants po cruss, badge, or priestly vest.

- XIX.

Then Chers Apple ringa st thy doar,
Pray keep it shat,—be nething loath,—

© Hisiread wonld deseerate thy floor,—
He obly is ot wild plaut growth.

XX

And Chess, the Perrinn, low and mean, -
Thrust frcn thy side, Jost ke defile,—
Thy taubless nature, shrinks 1 oween
From covtart with & thing so vile.

XXI,

Then Chesk Lip onmes, with vermin air
And tempts thy pity wi'b her monps,
Iiscard her presencs,—lot her share
Her coosort's bumestead under stones,

XXII

Sea Chene Tree naw thy atepe ascands

A marine monrter.—semi-slown, R
. Chuse him,~1or he and all his friecda

Turn boman Motnachs upside dows.

2T he fellowing
* pationatities to designale the game of Chess.

phaots, horses, chariuts and foot saldiers. R
1 Sebatrenscha.~Name of & supposed inventor of
game, - e T : s -

+ Usoochds, —Famous robbers,

ard among the ferms employed by some

tha

* Chetomaga.-~Four memhera of an arm'y, viz: ele-

xxur.
The aream-complexioned Chess El briogs
Her form:iyspeptie now o viaw
Disawen her, fur areand her alings
The worst uightmare sleep ever knew,
xXiv.

Next Ches Terfiald. —that false old beay,
Whose grnces mugk a vilain heart,
Conres baswing In, oh, Iet bim got
He 12 of thee no counterpart.

XXV,

8§ pass {nto ohlivion™s nieht,

Ench false and eounterfeitiop way ;
Nuthing is sare bat what is tight;
Preteoce but euds in sad diemay.

XXVIL

Rut thon shalt he while time ehall last,
Nat to evntempt nor divnes prone,

Thv relen shall he whare thought §a cast,
With man's great intelleot thy throns,

Joax Darky.

THAT NIGHT IN JUNE.

“ What a charming day, grandmamma " says
Mr. Wilding, walking into the small morning.
room in Penvywern rord, Saath Kensington, au:l
directing a geni 1 glanes at the Dided remains of
what once was heanty, reposing in an antiguat.
ed arm.chair. [t is a charming day.  Ontyi e,
the sun is heating heavily on road avd hrpsesnd
such lurkless beings as must walk ahraad,  The
whale earth is bowing befare its majesty, poing
humbly and imploring with faint gins a hreath
of air. Inside, the blindare all pallad dowp as
thongh toexelude it, and in the grate g fire— an
actual, raaring, maddaning fire—is burning.
“Charming, is 1t 17 savs grandmamma, de-
clining to see the geniality of hor visitor, *“Can
natnre prodoce » charming day in this age V|
think it chille.” She is sitting with her knees
well into the fire, and with the arim expression
that usually preets her grandsou’s approach upon
her withered Jips.

“Why not try A foot-warmer and a for
cloak I savs Mr, Wilding, fmrtively wiping bis
brow, ¢ You don't take half eare of yonreelf;
and really during the pre-ent inclemencv—"
“May T ask what has brought veu hers to.
day 1" intermipis she, with an amount of qn-.
grarionsness diffienls to combat. But he s ae.
customend 1o her incivility ;3 and as Heenha is
nothing to him »snmd he 1v less to Hecuba, he
hardly takes it to heart.

“An overpoweting desire to see von,” he re-
plies 'pdolently, but with an admirable assump.
tion of amiability.
¢ Pray spare vour gibes when addressing ms,”
says the old Tadv turtly.  ** Keep them {ar vour
unfortnuate - clisnts, il yon havs any. Some.
thing beasides w dutiful consideration for my wi |
fare has hronght yon hers toslsy, Whap is it 17

' What an intelligent person vou are, grand
mamma,” murmurs he lngatile, with what is
meant for enthosdasm, bot ends in_sarcas.
“Cogeealment with von i3 impossible, Another
—lat, #f cour-#, # very secandurv—mative jras
bronght we bere this mo ping.  Tie feet is, 1
have some stalls for the opere, and 1 thouwne
perhaps Brenda micht Yike to hoar Patti again.”’

¢ And to hear her with you sdone ! Certa’uly
not ! Nothing of the sot” savs Laly Maoly.
neux with emphasis. I that is vour mwission,
George, itis to be unsuecessiul. T hall never
give my consent.”

1 never dreamt van wonld,'" teplieg the
prudent Grorge, wha had dreamt it londlv, pever.
theless. ¢ Josephine will come with s, Yun
can searcely object to trusting her with her war.
riesl <ister”’ )

* Homph, Jose ¥ 7T always say Jose iz only
half married, that man makes such a fool of
her."” .

““And even if Jose were not in question, why
should she not come with me alone ¥ pursues
he, his foot an the fender, his eves on the repel.
Iant ‘old face, so lined and seared with nge and
querulous-discontent.  ““Surely a consin may
count as a brother any duy.”

“Mayit? Tdon't think so. I ean't say how
soriety may regard it iu these indicent davs, but
in'my time, oune relative was never mistaken for
another.  Besides,  there are coustns and
cousins."’ : . : .

** And whirh am 1 * asks he, with so much
careless indifference as stings her,

** You ure your father's son,” replies ghe bit-
tetly.  ““No one of the blood ever came to
good.” ‘ R : .

““Ican't say you are over civil,”” returns he
with a'little insolent shrug ; aud then the dom
opens, aud Brenda hersell evters quickly, and
with the anppreme sitated manner of are who an-

ticipates an empty. room.  Seeing Grorge she
starts - perceptibly, - siniles  involuntarily anid
blushes beautifully. . -

Zhe s a very pretty girl, of midile height,
with large dark eyes shaded by lengthy lashes, o
riante mouth, and the dearest little nose in the
world. ' : 3 £ .

““Hat Brenda,”’ says grandmamma, looking
round—the blush-and ready swile have fuded by
thix time, sl area secret. between her and her
cousin—*‘rame lere " o

_The gir}, having shaken hands with George in
a calm, orthodox fashion, goes up ta Lady Moly-
neux’s ehair, and, standing before her, lénns on
the top ‘of it.  Sostandiug, Wer face is hidden
from grandmamma., s 8 o

‘“1 buve some tickets for to-night.
grandmamma_to let you come
rejeals Wilding coolly: ! ; :

Mis« Molyneux is preparing to go into ecstasios
over this news, when sha' is stopped by 'a wvig-
orous gesture of the hand and & frown frow her

1 want
and--hear Patti,”

cousin, - Chan
indifferently
¢ | have seen Palti so often, Tt i3 'good o
you, G-arge, tothink of me; but veally—" "
“EL M ays grandmamms, making a praise.
worthy but utterly hopeless etfort to turn herneck
80 ns to see the lower-like favee hending aver her
chsir, ** Whatix'it you say 1 Notcare ? 1 bey,
Brenda, you will not try to ropy the dase airs
that distinguish, and render obuoxiousthe vauth

ging her rols on the apot, shesays

are bought, and Uobject to extravagnnes,  Cer.
tainly vou should go, if it were nat for. Disuey,
Is it that you think he would olject?”
apxinualy. :
¢ 1 was not thinking of Lord Disney,” says
the virl proudiy. - ‘
lowers her eyes, and flushes hotlv—-he scarcely
knows why. Perhaps she fears hie may ses the
repugnance and detestation, and deep grief that
disfivare the heauty of her face,

* Even if Brenda is to marey Lord Disney,”
savs Wilding eably, eorefulle particular about
giving him his formal tithe, [ do not gse—""

SO intercupts the old dunte fiercely ; *if
indenst t°° o :

“ Dost thou answer me with ‘ifs? ' savy

his glviee with a famnt, & very taint smile.

S OF course she witl ey him,” goes on
grandmamma shritly, - ¢ Wha! throw even &
douht upan an spgagsment that hins fusted sinen
Brepdy was filteen | an engarement so admdr.
able, o suitabde, sa splendid with regant to
seitlements !
gard its importance. A gl withaut a penny
Iike father, Bike san ;) reckiess —reekloss 1™

“ Do yan think he wiil Lreak this suitable en-
gagement if Brenda goes to the opera with
fier sister 7 asks Wilding in an najassable
tanoe.

1 don’t know, 'm sure, what e v think
of it,” says grandmanuna perplexed. ¢ You see
THanev in moany wivs is ~is ~ceventrie,”

e wonld by, you koow, at hisage,” says
Wilding slowly.”’

“ What do you mean, George 1

Sl mwan eoeentrieity generally aseompanies
a'd e, savs Wildong abtinately,

“CHe txunt old, Cerminly pot old, He is jnat
in his prime.™

“Ra diflicult to define that word ‘prims," "
murmur- he pravekingle,  But of conrse §
erreid, Heean't beold. He is even youuger
then von, grandmamemy !

O Perbiaps, atwer adl, Tmay s swell see Partd
agiin before the season closes,” put in Brenda
fightlv, " As vau seem 19 alvisa my going,
erardmatnma, [ shali netept G ooree's otfer ™

WG, bestire van take iy i:ltc‘?;‘kn-_\' AR
ean’t have my wrvant<kont up all nighe " savs
Loty Malvaeax, determined o ot vdn her un
tameatoling ta it dreary el H ot poase ten s
Dy he And na Jose wil] b with ven, vau
cin ber yourself inand go e led, for ane night,
withent axkistanes,  Core hates Tate bonrd,™ Ay
Cara, hir Tady<hip's matd, 1 virtnadly mistress
of the honse, tyrann'zing even over the tvrant
evranpdmamia, every one sévs the sense of this
ramnark,

Gl shan't fureet, dear,’ savs Brerda, stpataht.
ening Lady Mudvnenx's esp, which has gons
samepwhat awey during the heat of argnment.

“Then T xaproce the matter has arranged it.
welf,” ways Wobling aquietly. * Gaod by, wranid
mamma. 1 shall we van to.pichr, Rrends,”
helding eat his hond. She gives him hoes, snd
rater, to his, eveclnminonsand glad. She dans
not care to coneend from him the satidaction
that warms her heart ag she dwells neon the
pleasure that Jies Wefure bher. Perhaps she
horlly  kuows how slangerously swret that
pleasnee v, 1< it indeed Patti, or Goarge Wil 1o
ing's vaier, she e hest to hear? She has
promisel tomarey Disnev, and she will marry
him : of eonrse that s guite settled. Nothing
ean niter that 3 bnt jost pow——now-<for a Jittle
while out of all her Hife, why not be hapoy ?

And Jeseowill Y with: her, Dear Jose )
Nothing can be sweeter than Jose !  Qunee or
twice befare she has gone ta the opera wirh
her and Geerge, and  sheé hes always been sa
engrossed with the musiv and andeat to albother
sonnds, aud so absolutely determined not to
eutrr into eonversation of ‘any sart, with any
one, that Brenda and George might as well have
been alone, )

*Yex, 10-night,”" she says softly, and smiles
at him again, and sends him away outwanily
ealm 5 but with a heart that curses fute aud
graudiunma, and, above all, Lord Disney.

sy

1

¥

» - - -

At theappainted hour he cally for her, and at
his command she descends the stdirs beneath
the gastight, clal {u ber prettiest gown, with a
soft blue éashmere: cloak around her, and an her
head the daintieat’ of swinsdowny hoods, from
which her eyes Inok out, dark and niisty and
loving.  Her hair is roaming at its own Rweet
will serosy hier low, broad forehiead, ber ealourin
somewhat heightened, asltogether she locks dis.
tractingly pretzy as sho steps into the night
brougham, ard they drive away to Cromwall
road to tuke up Jose, : )

Alas! Joue 18 not to be taken up't (the ex.
pressiem of sorrow is all my own); upon the stairs,
with a huge, white fleecy shawl twisted around
her unhappy head, she stands; “* like Niobe, all
tears." . ,

St 1tia toothache,” she oxplains in mufed
tones.. That fisud amongst paing -haa laid hold
of her, and having her safély in hia  clutches, re-

fuses to raleaso her without ® heavy fine.  Fred

Wilding is staring very hard at her, and she |

Wilding in a Jow tone to his consin, who retarns.

Tets like yvou, George, to disres’

‘, ;-I\nr hushand—has " gon

‘of taaday. 1 think you ought to go. The tivkets

{

H
H

unflortunste matter than you can ba.’

D painix maddening.

o for a . dentist to ex.
truct:this fine, S L -

*CAnd of conrse it is dreadful, darling, - really

wite too drendful, but ‘Yo see 1 can’t go 5 so
searge must have sole charge of yort to-nighe,”

Grandmamma will be 3o ungry,” says Brenda,
nervonsly. : )

“ Why need she know 1+ Grandmanima ig an
old hove,” soys Jose, with heartfelt ‘meaniug,
She is very voung, and isa person of undeniably
sphrity and, as’ n faes, regards grandmamma
with irreverenee and Lord Disney with dicgust
and apenest digtain, - She will rever find it
out,” she giea on as choerfully as the fiend ig
possessivn will permit her, - 00 1 had listoned
to all ber erotehets ant world-worn thenrivg,
vear agoe, 1 shoublnt be nineried to Feed now,
Oh Udedr, oh {dear, woll he uever come t This
Th‘*h’, g0 away, yon two;
anid take great care of her, George, wnd bring
her home dirvetdy, you kuvow @ and T xhall ol
Fred ‘to.suppress all about the dentist to.meor.
row,"”

s ftsounds very deeeitful, doesn’t it says
poor Brewda,

1t ispothing when you are wsed to i1, re.
plies the moarried sixter, )

CAudlam sfe to be found out; Lalwayy
am,” save Brenda,

S, it is o rmndmamnts own faalt, Oy
her head e i, says Jase, who seems 10 enjoy
the sitaation far mere than the other two,
Never beoa bugbear,  Bremsda ;o vou see what
awiful mizehisf aeoraes Fpon making one's wif o

bagey 00 1 aball so out ol my mined 57 thiy
hateful pais comtinuss e lovger, Go wway,

da,  Aud come and see we toanorrow and teii
me all about it.”
. » .,

- -

The apera is charming, and Patti exeels her.
woelf 1 hut e flies and bright things fade, and
sona the ourtain drape and Npanib coxtled fall
And Beenda, with o sigh, tlares her hand ugen
her consta's arm, and sem they haove made ther
way  thrstugh the factroneble throng and are
ip‘;-din;: homeward thrangh the deserted ippers,

As they arvive af N o 7 some clook inthe dia.
tanee chitnes twelve, Tacy tan ag the steps, an |

)
Sren-da pats ber andd 1 Ber pocket to draw out
the Jreeh-key,

* Bee sure yension!
,],-‘\‘r'.\\’ (‘rh'cl,iuu_"

.
i

commit yoursell aboyy
Wibbior ; und then Lo
Slssps er.‘, NIt é’_\‘ the ob st i her face,
Gy oarge, did Dgive you the key 7 oshie asks
in a foptiterasd tone,
N, bt owawan the sidsloard when wo
eamr et b otoll vouto remenitior il Have yun

1ot o g b

»V S

S ohave wet, | onever brenght G oat Wl
mnst have oivien §t tovoen, ™ devrerasedy, :

U sare vou did pon”

SN vnrthiebese trv, . Trey your poekets, Try

:

svery pockst yeut tave,” says Boenis, thaer
shlv.

He does try every packet, one after the other,
but in vain, pa Key iworavs el any b,
BWe, wever mind, oy oorge, Y
only put s good Qe oa the mstier, and

the servants.””
SHing ! Veu o might ring ontil mersjeg !

You misht tng uetil yon were blaek i the

Lo U exelaioms Reeuda with the fnpeoienes of
desprtey 2 ant nolaely Temnbl henre yow, Whyy,

f

H

they ail sleep st the vory ap of the house,
vorsd all hearing s and grastaapon never will
urtn bell put te their rom What s o be
sbone 1

Hame tn Joee, .

2 Jase has wo sereants’ bell wither,
alt g ta bed early,” replivd Miss Mo
the eurge wl tears. )

* Gomd grisions,” sayz Meo Wilding at last,
tharoughiy roud 1o asepse of the awfulness of
the :si’u;ﬂinn, “what on eeth are we to da U

Tt a dark and g‘.nn‘m)‘ nivhy, ~ The - Chaste
Diana™ hawsathed ol gane to hed'; the stars
are nowhers,  Not a saapd- distarks the silenos
that enveiops the quict rowld, exovpt an peca
sqonal congh from-Feumore, the conchinan, who
is waiting with the brougham tn convey Wibd.
ing home, nnd’ who aits ap the box the ¢
woilel of propriety, sed pever soomueh ag ghoees
in theie direction.  Prrhaps b is wreapt T fond
dreansuf davs zoue by when he an b Mra. Frn-
oty were Casconrting,” and has a seerct syne
pathy for t e tvonn tiie door-tep, )

-A huge black ont, hudeous as g guome, springs
fromh svivedaik eorner onilowith o s weind vl
rushes nerose the road wnddigappears dywn some
aren at the opposite side, ~ N

“CThis atlovmes of-dning what 1 knew was
wrong," says Brenda prescotly, fadipg her com-

anion stlent, 1 wish,™ ungratefally, you
}md never asked e o go to that horeible n{neru.'

“ thought ghe sang very well,’" allnding to
Patth. ¢ And 1 certainly cotu'du’t e exprcted o
kuow how lhi"gﬂ wete golr g to tarn o'’ say
Mr. Wilding, somewhat agyricvel,

* YVem shouldu't livve listened 1o Jose ;- you
should have brought me straight home. 1 is ull
yome faadr,"! wags Bromly, moss anfarly.

* Well, it wasn®t T fargot the Jatch »iﬂv‘}'. any-
bow,” ways M. Wilding, unnisely incensed.

At thistunlucky. speech Ria. pousing  seeing
at last a good opening, gives way to bitter ro-
proach, = SRR : :

Y Yus, t

"

and they
Flretix on

ary
'y

hat iajust Jike yon,’ she  says, large
tears gathering in. her lovely eyew. ** Tv upe
braid-me now, wlien 1 am uwiost unhappy. 1
you were i trouble,- George, [ woulid not:trost
you antt A - L e -

“ Don't speak to ine like that,’’ says Wilding,
miserably. .** 1 'am fur ‘more npset about this -




