OctoBER 27, 1883.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

267

THE LITTLE BLACK SHEEEFP.

BY UNE OF 'EM.

I

We were a happy household flook,
On the pleavant Pentinud hills;
And still when U think upan those days
My heart to the inemory thrills,
0 tor the trout in the meuntuin beek !
The bees in the heather bells !
Aud the cushint’s enll jn the summner woods,
Aud the sileat, tonely telis?

190

[ was carliest up, and Intost ont,
Andalwiys in some disgraee :

PP wnx :v.;mfﬁn-t torn, an unlearnt task,
e feet, or ndirty face,

O b the weonky at dawn of duy,

CAved lost on the Wl st night,

The little black <heep of the household fold,
Andabwaysiu somesad plight,

L.

I had etripes to tnke on every hand ;
haed bessans inevery book,

But nothing troubled e half «o wmuch
Asmny mother's ~urrowfnl ook,

And oft whion the house was dirk and still,
Angry and waketul in bed,

I have felt her Kiss onomy bot, dry lips,
And her hand upon iy head.

iv.
Aund heard har say: T4 Jack nwake?"”
Then what conlil T do but sieh,
Fling tittle hrown arineabonr her neck
And whisper: Ul tey ! 'l tey !
'y to bearn, it tey to b
Ol macher, far yonr dear sage !
Abd when 1 fail'd, was sureSto hear
Loothe sight s s Juck awako?”

v
Haver and gold toduy nro mine;;
Yet many my memnry keep,
Al wonder and Jonbi hew } have won,
I, such a Hittde black sheep.
I conld not ctray from my mother’sarms,
Was frue for her love's sweet sake,
And if ] fulter’d or fuil’d, [ knew
Nhe would ask—"1s Juck swake 2"

VI

Naw T ave boys of miy own to guide,
Avdd ane s idle and wild :

Do vou think T forcet the Pentlud hills
The daye whon [ was o child 7

Abno! Al ne! my Httle blue
More eho=e tomy heart T rake

And when he strays, in the solemn night
I whisper, "is Jack awake ?”

And very seon hiv hittde hot hand
Seek- mine with penitent sigh,

He eoftly sy e—'" Dwatt tec b good,
To-worrow, ey ! Pliuny 2

ANTHONY TROLLOPE,

HOW HE CONSTRUCIED NOVFELS,

Under the title of “A Walk in a Wood,"" the
tate Anthony Trollope thus deseribes his nie.
thods of plotawaking and the dithenlty the
novelist expericuees in making the * tricksy
Ariel ” of the Tmagination do kiv bulding :

1 have to confess that my incldents are fabri.
cated to it my story as it goes on, and not my
story to fit my incidents. T wrote a novel onee
in which a Jady forged a will; but [ had not
mysetf decided that she had forged it til) the
chapter before that in which she confesses ber
guilt,  Tn ancother a lady is made to steal her
own diatwerds—a grand tour e foree, as |1
thought ; but the britliant idea only struck me
when [ was writing the page in which the thef
is described, 1 onve heard an unknown critie
abuse my workianship becanse a certain lady
had been made to appear too froquently in my
pages. T went home and killed herimmediately.
] xay this to show that the process of thinking
to which | am alluding has not generally been
spplied to auy great offort of constrnevion. It
has expended itself an the minute rumifications
of tale-telling ¢ how this youny fady should Le
mede to beliave herself with that yonung gentle.
wan ; how this mother or that father would be
atfected by the ill conduet or the good of a son
or a danghter; how these words or those other
would be most appropriate or true to Nature if
gsed on some special occasion.  Ruch plottings
as these, with a fabrieator of fiction, arve infinite
in nueher,  But not one of them can be done
fitly witheut thinking. My little effort will miss
ity wished-for reanlt, unless 1 be trne to nature ;
aud to te troe to nsture 1 must think what na-
ture woull produce,  Where shall 1go to tind
my thoughts with the greatest ease and nost
perfect freedom ?

1 have found that | ean best command y
thonghts on foet, and can do so with the mest
perfect mastery when wandering through a wood.
To be alone is of course essential.  Companion-
ship requires conversation, for which indeed the
spot is most fit ; but eonversation s not now
the object in view. | have found it best even
to reject the society of a dog, who, it he bea
dog of munners, will make some attempt at
tatking. And thongh he should be silent the
sight of bim provokes words and earesses and
sport. 1t is best ta be awny from cottages, awny
from children, away #8 fur as may be from other
chance wanderers  So much easier is it to speak
than to think that any slightest temptation
sutlices to earvy nway the idler from the harder
to tho lighter work. An old woman with a
bundle eof sticks becomes an agreeable compa.
nion, or a little girl picking wild fruit. lven
when quite alene, when all the surrenudings
seem to be fitted for thought, the thinker will
still find a ditiieulty in thinking. It is not that
the mind io innctive,but that it will run exaetly

whither it is not bidden to go. With subtle
ingennity it will find for itself little easy tasks
instead of settling itself down on that which it
is its duty to do at onco. With me, 1 own, it
18 o weak 13 to fiy back to things already done,
which require no more thinking, which are per-
haps unworthy of a place even in the memory,
and to revel in the ease of contemplating that
which has been accomplished rather than to
stroggle for,tfurther performance, My eyes,
which should become moist with the troubles
of the embryo heroine, shed tears as they call
to mind the early sorrow of Mr.——, who was
warried and made happy many years ago. Then,
when it comes tothis, & great effurt beeomes ne-
cessary, or that day will for him have no results,
It is 50 eary to lost an hour in maundering over
the past, and to waste the ood things which
bave been provided in remembering instead of
creating !

_ But a word about the nature of the wood ! It
s not always easy to find a wood, and some.
times when you have got it, it is but a muddy,
plashy, rough-hewn conuregation of ill-grown
trees—a thicket rather than a wood—in whieh
even contemplation is difficult, aud thinking is
out of the question. e who has devoted him-
self to wandering in woorls will know at the first
#lanee whether the plice will suit his purpose,
A crowded undergrowth of hazel, thorn, birch,
and alder, with merely a track through it, will
by no meang serve the accasion. The trees around
you should bs big and noble. There shouald be
grass at your feet.  There should be space for
{or the felled or falleu princes of the forest. A
roadway, with the sign of wheels that have
pasted long since, will be an advantage, so long
as the branches above head shall meet or seem
to meet each other. I will not say that the
ground should not Le level, lest by creating
ditficulties | shall seemn to show that “the fitting
spot may be too ditlicult to be found ; but, no
Joubt, it will be an assistance in the work to
be done if occasionally yon can look down on
the tops of the trees as you descend, 2ud again
look up to them as with increasing height they
rise high above your hrad.  And it should be
a wood—perhaps s forest—rather than a skirt-
ing of timber. You should feel that, if not lost,
you are losable. To have trees around you is
not ¢nough, nuless you huve many.  You wust
have » feeling as of Adum in the garden. There
wust be a confirmed assurance in your wind
that yon have got out of the conventional into
the natural —which will not establi-h itself un.
less there be a congciousness of distance between
you and the next ploughed field.  If possible,
vou should not kuow the east from the west, or,
if v0, only by thesetting of the sun. You should
recognize the direction in which you must re.
turn simply by the fall of water,

But where shall the wood be found ? Such
woodlands there are still in Eugland, though,
alas, they are becoming rarer every year. Profit
from the timber-inerchant or dealer in firewood
is lonked to, or rlse, as is more probable, drives
are cut broad aud straight, like spokes of a
wheel radiating to a nave or centre, good ouly
for the purposes of the slayer of multitudinous
pheasants. | will not say that a waod prepared,
not as the home, but the slanghter-ground of
wame, is altogether inefficient for our purpose,
[ have used such even when the sound of the
guns have been near ¢nough to warn me to turp
wy steps to the right or to the left. The scents
are pleasant even in winter, the trees are theie,
and sometimes even yet the delightful feeliny
way be encountered that the truck on which
you are walking leads to some far-off vague des.
tination, in reaching which there may be much
of delight, because it will be new-—something
also of peril, because it will be distant. But the
wood, if possible, should seetn to be purposeless,
1t should have noevident consciousness of being
there either for game or fagots. The felled trunk
on which you sit should seem to have huen se-
lected for some aceidental purpose of house-
building, as though a neighbor had searched for
what was wanting and had found it.  No idea
shonld be engendered that it was let out at so
much an acre to a contractor who would cut the
trees iu order amid sell them in the next market.
The mind should conerive that this wood never
had been planted by hands, but had come there
from the direct beneficence of the Creator—as
the first wouds did come-——before man had been
taught to recreate them systematically, and as
some sti1] remain to ug, so mueh more lovely in
their wildoess than when reduced to rows and
quincunces, and made to accommodate themsel-
ves to laws of economy and order.

They will not come at once, those thoughts
which are so anxiously expected ; amd in the
process of coming they apt to be trouhlesome,
full of tricks and almost traitoreus.  They must
be inprisoned, or bound with thongs, when
they come, as was Protens when Ulysses caught
him amidst his sca-calves—as was done with
some of the fairies of vld, who would, indeed,
Jo their beneficent work, but only under com.
pulsion. 1t may be that your spirit should on
an occasion be as obadient as Aviel, but that will
not be often. He will run backward—ag it were
downhill—beeausa it is so easy, instead of up.
ward and onward. He will turn to the right
and to the left, making n show of doing ﬁne‘
work, only net the werk that is dmnxmd_ed of
him that day. He will skin hither n}\ll thither,
with plensant bright srambols, but will not put
his shoulder tathe wheel, his neck to the collar,
hin hand to the plough. Tas my reader ever
driven a pig to market 7 The pig will trnvnlA on
freely, but will always take tie wrong turniag,
and then when stopped for the tenth time wiil
head backward,snd try to rau between your legs,

So it is with the tricksy Ariel-—that Ariel which
every man owns, though so many of us fail to
use him for much purpose, which but few of us
have gubjected to such discipline as Prospero
hiad used before he had brought his servant to
do his bidding at the slightess word,

3ut at last I feel that I have him—perhaps
by the tail, as the Irishman drives his pig.
When I have got him I have to be careful that
he shall not eseape me till that job of work be
done. Gradually as 1walk or stop, as [ seat my-
self on a bank or lean against a tree, perhaps as
I hurry on waving my stick above my head till,
with iy quick motion, the sweat-drop: come
out upon my brow. the scene forms itse!f for me,
[ see, or faney that I see, what will be fitting,
what will be trae, how far virtue may be mad-
to go without walking upon stilts, what wicked-
ness may do without breaking the link which
bindy it to humanity, how low ignorance may
grovel, how high knowledge may soar, what the
writer may teach without repelling by severity,
how he may amuse without de-cending to bof-
foonery ; and then the limits of pathos are
searched, and words are weighed which shall
suity, but o no more than swit, the greatness or
the smallness of the occasion. We, who are
slight, may not attempt lofty things, or make
ridiculous with our little fables the doings of the
gods.  But for that which we do there are ap-
propriate terms and boundaries which may be
reached but not surpassed.  All this has to he
thought of and decided upon in reference to
those little plottings of which I have spoken,
each of which has to be made the receptacle of
pathos or of humor, of honor or of truth, as far
as the thiuker may he able te furnish them, He
has to see, ahove all things, that iu hisattempts
he shall not sin against nature ; that, in striv.
ing to touch the feelings, he shall not excite
ridicule 3 that, in secking for humor, he does
iniss his point; that, in quest of honor and
truth, ke does not become bombastic and strait-
lsced. A clergyman in his pulpit may advocate
an altitude of virtue fitted to a milleantum here
or to a heaven hereafter; nay from the nature
of hig profession, Be must do so. The pmet, too,
inay soar as high ag he will, and if words suflice
to him, nesd never fear to fail because his ideas
are too lofty. But he who tells tales in prose
can hardly hope to bhe eff-ctive as a teacher un-
less he binds himself by the circumstances of
the world which he finds around him. Honor
and trath there should be, and pathos and hu-
mor ; but he should so constrain them that
they shall not seem to mount into nature bey-
ond the ordinary habitations of men and wo-
men.

Such rules as to construction have probably
been long known to him. It is not for them he
is sreking as he i3 roaming listlessly or walking
rapidly through the trees. They have come to
him from much observation, from the writings
of others, from that which we call study, in
which imagination has but little immediate con-
cern. It is the fitting of the rules to the ¢har-
aeters which he has created, the filling in with
living touches and true colors those daubs and
blotches on his canvas which bave been easily
seribbled with a rongh hand, that the true work
eomsists. It is here that he requires that his
fancy should be undisturbed ; that the trees
should overshadow him, that the birds should
comfort him, that the green and yellow mosses
should be in unison with him, that the very
air should be good to him.  The rules are there
fixed —fixed as far as his judgmment can fix them
—and are no louger a diflicuity to him. The
first conrss outlines of his story he has found to
be a matter almost inditferent to him. it is
with these little plottings that he hasto con-
tend. It is for them that he must ecateh his
Ariel, and bind him fast ; but yet so bind him
that not a thread shall touch the easy action of
his wings. Every little scene must be arrang-d
s0 that—if it may be possible—the proper words
may be spoken aud the fitting etfect pro-
duced.

Alas, with all these struggles, when the wood
bas been found, when all external things are
propitious, when the very heavens have lent
their aid, it is so often that it is impossible 1 It
is not only that vour Arielis untraiued, but that
the special Ariel which you way chance to own
is no better than a rustic hobgoblin, or a pease-
blossom, or mustard seed at the hest.  You can-
not get the pace of the race-horse trom a farm-
yard valt, traiu him as you will.  How often is
one prompted to lingone’s self down in despair,
aml weepiug between the branches, to declare
that it is not that the thoughts will wander, it
is not that the wind is treacherous ! That which
it can do it will do; but the pace required from
it should be fitted only for the farm-yard.

VARIETIES.

WHILE we are enjoying thebenefits of reduced
postage, let us mnat forget that our esteemed
citizen, Hou. Thomas L., James, helped to bring
ahout the much-desired resnlt at thic early date
while he occnpied the position of Postmaster-
General.  *‘lHonor to whom,"” ete.

THE excavations in the island of Delos, in
charge of the Eeole Frangaise of Athens, have
been suspended for the present, owing to the
estublishment of a lazaretto in the immediate
neighborhood. lmportant discoverios have been
made in the short time during which these re-
searches have been carried on. The ruins of a
private house of the time of Alexauder, which
were uncovered near the Thddtre & Apollon, in-
clided the pavement of a court i mosaics re.
presenting flowers and fish.

TrE statue of Alexandre Dumas by the late
Gastave Doré will be unveiled in Paris at the
end of October. It isready to be placed upon
its pedestal, and nothingremains to be done now
but to prepare the ground around the m-nu-
ment. This statue is said to be a remarkable
work, marked alike by the faults and the genius
of Doré. It represents the great romancer
scated, in his working costume ; he is wrniting,
and the pen scems to be runving in bis fingers
as it ran in life, On the front part of the pe-
destal is a group of readers; a young girl is
reading a passage to a student and a workman,
who are listening with rapt attention. The rear
of the pedestal is aceapied by a figure of Artag-
nan, There is an interesting series of descrip-
tions on the work.

LaPENBERG, the summer home of the cmwgu.-d
heads of Austria, Radolph and Stephunie, is a
heautiful apot. It was put in its present form
by the grandfather of Franeis Joseph, who ex-
hibited his taste forthe picturesque by buildtueg
ou an island in the lake of the enstle of Frauz -ns-
burg, an exact counterpart of the mostaveirnt
home of the Hapshurgs in the Tyrol. To turni-h
the interior he almost pillaged every existing
old family mansion or eonvent, taking from oue
« beautifully-carved wonden roof, or a whols
chapel with marble pillars, statu=s, altars, ete, 3
from another a beautiful fire-place or a brilliunz
stained-glass window. The whole building was
filled with old chests, wardrobes, gilt beds, ete.;
50 that it is now reallv an interesting museum,
where the art of the fifteeuth and sixteenth cen-
turies can be advantageously studied.

Tie Canada Atlantic Railroad claims to run
the fastest trains iu America, from Coteau to
Ottawa, seventy-eight and four-tenths miles, in
one hour and thirty-four minutes, or shour fifty
miles an hour, making three stops.  Tue * Viy-
ing Dutchman,” running from Loadon to Bris-
tol, averages fifty-niue and one-eighth miles au
hour for one hundred and eighteen and one-
quarter miles ; another Great Western tra:y,
from Paddington to Swindon, makes fifty-thres
and one-quarter miles an honr for seventy-seven
and onme-quartzr miles; a German train go2s
one hundred and fifty-two and one-half wiles,
from Berlin to Hanover, at the rate of fifty-one
and seven-tenths miles an hour; the Great
Western's London and Peterboro train averages
fifty-one and one-half miles un hour, the Norta-
ampton train fifty-one and one-hall miies un
hour, the Pennsylvania's fast train trow Jursey
City to Philadelphia fortv-¢ight and threc-tenths
wiles an hour, and the Reading's Baunid Brook
fast train forty-four and seven-tenths miles an
hour.

Mu. D. W.Juon, in notes of travelin the far
Western States and Territories published in the
American Agriculturist, says: ¢ The cheap
lands are rapidiy Leing tuken. There wiil be
none left at the end of five years' time, il tiey
are absorbed asrapidly as they have been during
the past five years,  Yon must move quinkly if
you secure any more farm lands on Government
arants, or at three, four and five dollars an acre
from the railroads. First go out and explare the
country before purchasing and taking your
family with vou. Explorers’ tickets ars »till
furnished by most of the railroads which have
lands to sell. Take litile baggage and few heir
looms with you. [t costs mouey to transport
them to the far West. Bz sure and locatin a
healthiul loeality. Que after another, fudividual
cattle rauches of Colorade, Dakota and Wyo-
ming are being absorbed by lirgs compauies.
Vast sums have been invested by Englishmen in
these compauies.  An acquaintance who duriuyg
two trips rode with us through Wyowinyg not
lonyg ago sold his cattle and his ranche ou the
Sweet Water to an Eoglish party for oue hua-
dred thousand dollars cash,  The acquaiutance,
Tim Foley by name, hassines iuvested this one
huudred thousan.d dollars in and around Lead.
ville, Coloradn, and is now worth five hundred
thousand dollars.”’

DID SHE DIE?

# No!

*“ She lingered and suffered along, pining
away all the time for years,”

““The doctors doing her no good ;"

¢ And at last was cured by this Hop Bitters
the papers say so much about.”

Cladeed ! Indeed 1

o l‘low thaskful we should be for thit medi-

cine.”

A DAUGHTER'S MISERY.

‘¢ Eleven years our daughter suffered on a bed
of misery )

* From a complication of kiduey, liver, rheu-
matic trouble and Nervous debility,

¢ Uuder the care of the best physicians,

“ Who gave her disease various names,

*“ But no reliof.

** Aud now she ix restored to us in good heaith by

ag simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that we had shun-
ned for years before using it.”—THE PARRSTS.

FATHER 1S GETTING WELL.

** My daughtors say :

* How muoch better father is sinoe ho used Hop
Bittors,”

- Heo iz getting well after hiz long suffering from &
disease declared incurable.”

* And we are soglad that ho used your Bittors,”
A Laoy of Utica, N\ Y.




