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the world, will T rob Ifer who here gave me buch| The folliwing s from the pen of Etzy Conk, s delightal

my daughter, on a mght so hke this.’

¢ And do you wish to murder her. on such a night,
toun P arowled the savage, with set tecth, and the
look of a tiger. <If you will not remember your
promise, remewmber my threat. ‘en minutes will
tuke us to your liouse, and five more will finish our
work there.  Refuse, and in a quarter of an hour,
you will be a clnldless widower 2

Prerrot’s heart quailed, lis frame shuddered and
quivered at the thought., The moment of grace
was over 3 the demon had agan triumphed, and in
the recklessness of despair, he exclaimed,

¢ Be it so, then : let me accomplish my doom !
To work ; but not by this light : no, graut me this
at feast 5 not by uns hight)

¢ Why not ¥ asked the other. ¢ Is it not enough ?’

¢ Never miad,” said Pierrot ; ¢ but not by this hight.
Let it be in totsl darkness, if you please : that
would be better.  But rather uncover your dark lan-
tern, that will be best.” And as he spoke, he shaded

his eyes with his hand, that he might net sec the
lemp.

The robber, muitering something to the cffect,
thet he too did not hike that light much, uncovered
his lantern.  Its lurid red gleam streaming through
the coarse smoked glass, appeared at once to con-
taminate the chaste light that before illuminated the
holy place. 1t was like a stream of blood defiting,
an a sudden, a chrystal fountain ; or the glare of a
burning cottage brezking into the summer moon-
light. Yet it was comforting to Pierrot, and seemed

tu dispel his fears. His companion saw it, and
cheered him on, saying, :
¢ Came on, we must nake up for Jost time. I see

vou do‘not like that lamp. Ua! ba ! we will get rid
of it at once. It is silver, I have heard you say;so
pull it down, and untie it, while I take down the
candlesticks from the altar)

“Pierrot had just the same thought.  So with des-
perate resolution, and sull ‘shiouding his eyes, he
advanced to the lamp, pulled it violently down, and
with one poweiful breath, extinguished it.

In the saine instent, a shriek rént his ears, so
sudden, so sharp, and so full ofagony, thatit did not
secm to proceed from huinan utterance, but to come
from some being of another world.  Whether it
came from afar or from near, from the sky above, or
from the ground beluw, or from the country, veither
he nor his companion could teli. Tor it was instan-
tancous, and was neither prolonged nor repeated.
But so immediately did it follow, or rather accom-
pany, the extinction of the lamp, that both Picrrot
and his companion naturally connected the two oc-

currences together, cause and cffect.

| wnter, whose poretical articles are deservedly popaldr vn both

uides of the Auantic.
TIME'S CHANGES.
Time's changee—oh ! Time’s changes,
We can bear to see thew come,
And crumble down the cu.toge roof,
Or rend the priacs doom.

We bear to see the flower we nursed.
Aud eherighed :nthe epring,

Turn withermg from Auntumn s wind,
A dead and sapless nng.

The play grouud as cur cluidisi: days,
Ny wearso strange 2 faee,

That no one olden linament,
1s left for us to trace.

Ti.ne's changes—ch ' Time’s changes,
“They may work whate'er they will ;
Turn all our sunshine intd storin,
And -2l vor good to ill.

The cheek wo like to look vpon,
dlay lose its downy red,

And only carry wrinkled lines,
Where once fair dimples spread.

The form that's dearest 10 our arms,
M:uy wane from easy grace,
The raven Lresses shine no muore,
And grey hairs take their place.
Bat we can lightly smile on 2ll
Time's changes, till we find
S,me well kiown voice arong harshly cold,
"{hat onée \tasv&armiy‘ kind.

<

Tsil hands and eyes that used to be
The first our own to greet,

Can calmly take along fareweli,
And just a5 calinly weet—

Till gentle words are passed away,
Aad promised: faith forgot,

Teaching us sadly that we love
The one who loveth not—

Ob ! better, then, to die anéd give
The grave itg kindred dust,

Than live to see Tune's bitter change,
In hearts we love and trust,

DeatH or Carmxar Caraccint.—We have to
announce the dedth of Cardinal Cay iecini or the-
15th ult, at Rome. Decéased had ocen raised to’
the purple so late as the 21st ¢f April last, and.
had long been a faithful servant of the IZoly See,
having been successively Nuncio in the Nether-
lands, gt Naples, and Portuga!, besides holding.
other important offices, O s .
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