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And then at Iast our bliss,
Full and_pertect is. L :
But now hegins ; [or, from this happy day.
The old dengon_ under ground. .
. Instraiter limits hound, '
Not hall so far casts his usurpdd sway;
Aund, weath to see his kingdom fail, .
Swinges the scaly horror of his tolded tail.

The oracles ara dumb,
No voico or hideous hum

Runs through the archiéd roof in words deceiving.
Apollo from his shrine ‘

.. Can no mave divine.

With hollow shriek the steep of Delphos lonving.

No nightly trance. or breathéd spell.

Inspires tho pale-eyed priost from the prophetie cell,

ouniains ¢len
r resounding shore.,

A wvoice of weeping heand and loud lent;

From haunted sprivg and dale,

Edged with poplar pale. '
The parting gounios is with sighing sent;
With ﬂ\“\‘('r-_m\\'(»yqn tresses torn,
The nymphs in twilight shade of tangled thickets mourn.

In conzeerated earth,
And on the haly hearth,
The Tars and Lemures moan with midnight plaint:
In urnx, and altars round,
A drear and dying =ound
Affrighes the Flamens at their service quaint;
And the chill marble scems to sweat. ‘
While cach peculinr power foregoes his wonted sent.

Peor and Baalim
.. Forsake their temples dim.
With that twice-battered god of Palestine;
And mooncd ;\shmmtﬁ‘.
. Heaven's gqueen and mother bhoth.
Now zits not girt with tapers” holy shine;
The Libye Hammon shrinks his horn.
In vain the Tyrian maids their wounded Thammuz mourn.

And sulten Maloch, fled,
. Hauth left in shadows dread
His burning idol all of blackest hue;
n vain with exabals’ ring.
. They call the grisly king.
In dismal dance about the furnace Llue:
The bratish gods of Nile as fust.
Isis. and Orus, and the dog Anubis. haste.

Noris Osiris seen
In Memphiungruve. or green.
CTrampling the unshowered grass with lowings loud
Yor ¢can he be at rest
Vithin hix sacrod chest:
Nought but profeundest hell ean be his shroud:
In vain. with timbrelled anthems dark,
The sable-stoled sorcerers besr his worshipped atk.

He feels from Judab's land
The dresded Infunt’s hand.
rayv: of Bethlehem blind his dusky eyns
Nur all the gods beside
Lonwer dare abide,
Not Typhon huge ending in suaky twine:
Gur Babe. toshow His Gudhead true.
Cap in His swaddling bands contrul the damned erew.,
MiuToxN.
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HOW I SPENT

BY

Weitten fur the Canadinn [Hustratedd News.

HaruerLey Gravcr, Dre, 13, 18—,
Hexry Mertovy, Esq, '
My Dear Sik:

“If you have no previous engagement come and spend
fiyour Christmas at Hatherley. 1 enan promise some good
shooting and a ‘mount’ with the V. W, H. [ shall
expect you not later than Tuesday, the 23pd,

“Yours, very faithfully,
) <Jonn Kizgsrornp™
The above is a copy of a letter which T found lying upon
my desk at the War Office when 1 entered the seene of
my accustomed daily duties, one dreary morning about
the middle of December.
“who the safad John Kingsiord could he, and it was not
until I bad pondered for some minutes that I recollecterd
the stout, old Wiltshire squire, whom I had met some
_.months hefore at the office, camid. oL business
connected with his son’s appointment to a regiment just
an the point of embarking for India, and to whom [ had
tieen abie to render some slight service.” The old gentle-
man had thanked me warmly at the time, and had
expressed a hope that he should see e at Hatherley,
during the hunting season, but I had thought hitle of his
invitation at the time, and since then the whole matier
had escaped my memory. lere, however, was proof posi-
tive that he had meant gomething more than a mere empty
compliment. and really wished me to accept his hospitality
sduring the approaching holidays.  Very lititle considera-
tion was needed, and by the return of post | wrote to Mr.
Kingsford. aceepting his invitation, and promising to leave
for Hatherley, by the 4:50 express, on the evening of the
2ord.  On Monday night [T had a parting smoke and
friendly chat with two or three of my special “chums?® at
the Club, and on the following evening took my seat ina
first-class carriage of the (i, W. R. express train.  Soon
the city with its glimmering lights, its mists and shadows,
was left behind us, and we were gliding smoothly over the
open country at the rate of forty miles an hour.  Even in

i

v"\n-w ha
v eatled add

winter, how delightful the fresh country air seemed to.

one who, like myself, had been for nearly six monthsa
dweller in the close atmosphere of London.. Seen -dimly
in the starlight of the clear frosty evening, Windsor Castle,
loomed up against the southern sky in massive grandeur;
while here and there the river Thames was seen winding

along among the level meadows. which, for the most part,

form its banks.  On. on we sped, by farm-houses, the
reflection of whose bright fires seen for 4 moment, as we
- rushed past, suggested ideas of happy Christmas gathor.
ings round the family hearth; on, past humble cottages,

upon whose  snow-covered roofs the starlight fell, making

-them glisten like silver as we hurried by ; sweeping over

dark silent rivers, where, in summer time, the tall rashe

grow thickly and luxuriantly, and the water-lilies lift up
-their hoads in meek and tranquil beauty ; rushing through
“stations and past long goods sheds, among red and green
fights and tlushing signals; on, amid light and darkness,
~until Swindon - junction was reachad, and 1 alighted on its
spacious platiorm, ‘ : :

At tirst 1 eould not remember |

TAfter making some enquiries \
reaching Ilatherlay, 1 was arcasted by a burly comfortable
lovking groom who, touching his hat, informed mao that he
was from the Grange, and had come to meet a gentleman
who was expected from . London,. My “traps’™  wero
quietly transterred from the train to the dog.eart, and we
were goon-trotting along the luwed voad at the rate of ten
miles an hour. After about threoquarters of an ,In:mr‘~
ride, 1 saw lights glittering among some trees on the lelt
hand, amd my eompanion who, up to this time, had scarcely
opened his lips sinee we left-Swindon, l;)j@l'll)_(\(l me  that
we wore just appronching the Grawge,  Entering through
an avenue of fine old ¢him trees which, even at this senson
when their gannt branches wore divested ot foliage, Tooked
grand and imposing, we drove up the broad road to the
porch of an Elizabethian mansion of moderate size. from
almost every window of which lights glistened, while the
ssound of music, and peals of silvery laughter proved that
it was not a bachelor’s Christmas party at which T had been
invited (o assist, but, that in addition to the hunting and
shooting. of which Suire Kingstord had spoken. the still
greater attraction of female society might be anticipated.
Just as we drove up to the poreh, the door opened and
my friend appearad.  Tle looked the very incarnation of
Cheistmas time, in fact he might have sat fora portrait of
# King Christmias © himself.  Tall and strongly made, his
features bronzed by exposure, and his open geninl coun.
tenance wearing an expression of good  humour and
benevolence, Mr. Kingsford looked the heaw ideal of the
old-fashioned vountry sgyuire. in his hand he carried a
silver tankard containing some warm compound, {from
which a delicious aroma proceeded. 1 hustened  towarnds
him, and was about 1o thank him for his kind remem-
seanee. when he prevented me by thrusting the tankard
into my hand, exclaiming: < Not a word, my dear sir, not
a word, until you have dmnk this—take something to
warm yvou after your ride, there will be plenty of time for
talk aftorwards.”

After having obeved 1y hosts behest I was condueted
through a large hall, the walls of which were decormtid

Pwith antlers, toxes” brushes and thi portmits of certain

favourite horses anl dogs, and  thenee was led by the
squire upstairs into a comfortable apartment. where he
left me to make my toilet. telling me that the dinner-bell
would ring in a gquarter of an hour. .
When | descended ©touned the deawing roow titled with
guests, most of them neighbours, but some, friends from
a distanece, who were staying in the house. Mr. Kingsford
met me at the door, and leading e up to where two
beautiful girls were seated upon o sofa, introdueed them
to me a= his danghiers—Mis=< Maud and Louisa Kingsford.
Both were equally lovely, though, inappearance, altogether
unlike. Maud. the eldest, was 2 wdl, well-developed gird,
with Inrge blue eves, a profusion of golden hair, and 2
fresh clear complexion: in fact she was a perfect type of
English beauty : Louisa was mueh shorter than her sister,
her hair of o dark-brown shade, and her brown eyes
sparkled with fun and vivacity,  er little Hgure was peer-
fect, and hwer tiny hands and feer madels of symmetry.
In disposition, as [ afterwards found, they diftered ax
widely as inappearnnce, Mand was quiet and sentimental,
while Louisa was of a lively and mercurinl tempermment,
and voung as she was, had adready driven move than one
yvoung country spuire to the verge of lslndlh,':?‘s by her
coquetriss, Such were the two young kulies before whom
I made my how on that eventful evening,  Fdiscoversd

(wo daughtios and one son who, as b have already men-
tioned, was attacherl to @ regiment serving in India,
When dinner wis apnouneed. Mand, the eldest daughter,
was condueted 16 the diningaroomn by Sie Gilbert Browd.
field, while Lonisa was consigmnl tomy care. | found her
aniexesedinzly ively companion, and Londoner though 1
wits, anel, as 1 Hattered wavsell, thovaughdy ow il in simall
talk and repartee, | expertenced considesable diftic ulty in
helding my own with this pretty e esuntry domsel,
whaose ;h:\rp sallios were full of it ansd pungency. Navoer-
the-legs, beneath all ber fun and merriment, 10 was vasy (o
Wscerm thid S was passesserl of a kinedly dizposition and
a warm heart.  In our conversation about Chriztmas, she
iold me about the plans which she il her sister el
formed for the benetit of thelr poorer neighbours, aml
made me promize to walk with her oi ChrizUnas morning
and hear her class of Sunday scholaes sing their envolg, o
promise which, as it turned out, 1 was unablde T fulfil.
When the ladies left the room, the conversation tarned
upon hunting and sporting in general, 1 found that the
V.W. I bounds were to mect on the following day, at
Bramford Wood, a celabrated eovert in that neighbour-
hood, “which had never been drawn blank )\'it!xxxl the
memory of man, and almost always held a-“straight goer.”

ladies. Maud and Louisa were at the piano, and we _hn(l
quite a musical evening. - Our ¢concert was brought to a
conclusion by the following seng from the squire hinself,
which he sung in a vich baritone volee:

KINtG CURIFTM AR

Manrnfully. weurils. ) o
- Radly und drearily. - .
“Haear the shirill winds of old Wintey siuz,
Throagh the wouds going.
Shonting and Llowing, o
Harbingers thes o £ the Christuine Kimz

Whe ahudl dethirorie him 7

Who dare disown hins? )
Who wil) gainsay his lopdly will
Banish allsorrow.

~ ot pare come fu-morrow.t” 0
flurrah tor o meery Chreisdnae x84

?

Then be not dawn-henrted.

Thongh sinco laxt we parterd.

From this vtout old King of the closing year,
s hnve leftus,

And Aeaiks hath hereft us,

0OF those who were Javing and trize and dear.

Tet's welsome him moervily.
And sing to hiim cheerily.

Al ehesk in his presence
With holly we'll erown him,
Iy waossadl we'll drown him. L

b Valiinge 1ear:

Anil hope for the hest pn the voming year!

ED NEWS.

as to the best mode of

that My, Kingsfonl was a wilower, his fanialy constating of

The squire promized me o mount on one of his most re-:
liable hunters, and at a somewhat Iate hour we joined the
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When 1 looked out of my bed-roomi window tha next
morning, the mist was rising from oft' the moeadows, the
sky overhead was dull and cloudy, nud everything bo.
tokened the dawning of u day i all respests well-fitded
for lmnting.  On desconding to breakfast 1 found most of
the gentlemen in pink;: the two Miss Kingsfords did not
appear, hut when tha hour for mounting npproached they
Joined us in the dining:room, dressed in well-titting riding
habits and white plumed hats.  Soon we wero all en roule
fur Bramford Wood,  Wa jogged pleasantly along the
rugied nierow country lane, which led Lo the place of
mecling. Just us we arrived beside the covert, the hounds
with the huntsman and attendant whips cwne insighi. Tn
a few minutes the hounds were thrown into fhe eover, und
I, in conmpany with the Miss Kingsfords and one or two
others, proceeded along one of the rides.  Searcely n word
was spoken as we rade along, and not a sound was heard,
save the erackling of the whips, the rustling of the horses
among the dead leaves, and now and then noword of en.
courngement to the hounds from the old white-haired
huntsman. :

Soon, however, the music of the pack rang cheerfully
through the woods as they esmine upon the trail of a (ox,
Now conmmenced w tightening of girths, a setting of
hats more firmly on the head, and a series of single
combats between impatient horses and deritating riders,
The initiated, lowever, totted briskly on, followed by
maost of the ficld; the ot soon hecame a gallep, a fuint
Ctally ho ™ was heard in the distunee, and then the ol&
wood resounded with the thunder of lawried horse hoots
now we dashed aeross the wide pastures, up thethillside, and
along the vulley—<rackling through the ficlds of stubble,
sweeping along the velvet moesdows  on, on, over diteh,
and gate, and hundle, and fenee, rendering the field wore
seleets no fear now of overriding the pack, the sanly trouble
was to Keep near them. On by the copse side, startling
the pheasants as we passed, without check, for mors (han
an hour Jdid this headlong vace continue, Now dashing
among the beeel woods that elothe the hillsides, mud then
crossing the navrow <lip of table-land on the top, we sweaep
like nnavalanche down the other stde. As we peared the
bottom, a loud, wild halloa announead that the fox was in
sight, and there sure enough he was, but a few yards in
advance of the paek,  He spoang at the higle park wall
which was at the battom of the hill, and after one or two
eftorts, uececited in climbing it—the hounids close upon
hinn, The buntzman eleared i, while the pest of the
liorseinen galloped down the steep, chalkly lune in seareh
of i gnte,

Moanwhile, miounted ononsteady goinge old hunter, 1 had
negeured to meintain my position, vt indesd sineng the
foremeast flight of riders, but among the steagelers whe,
following in their wake, were far in advanee of the main
hody of the ficld,  Louisa Kingstfonl, who was w mach mere
daring horsewoman thay her sister, was near e, her
protty chextnut thoroughhred sKinuning casily alang, nnd
tking the fences in his sirvide. Sida by =ide woe vode down
the steep lane which | have mentioned, and then leaping a
tow stome wall, struck across the levid mendows over whieh
the hannds were now running with their heads up and the
fox in view. Across the second of these medows » hlack,
shivpgich stream erept slowly along,” Tis width was com
paratively tritling, and all that rendered ot at all forraidabibe
as a jump o n well mounted rider was the rottenniesss of
its banks in some places, apd the faet that it aboweded in
decep holex, A< we approached | glaineed poand at Loaisa
to <ed 3 <he intended facing it She anited gaily, and |
=aw that neither she nore the chestnut had any idea of re.
fusing it. The banks on either side at the point at which
we weree npproaching the broak appearcd to he tolerally
o aned iy horse went at i and elenrcd {6 without any
difficaliy. As =oon ax b owas over 1 looked ek o oo
Louisa ~alely over. At the mowent | did so there was q
ery of {élror, and then T =aw that the overlianging bhank
haed given way, and that my cennpanion’s horse had fallen
headltonye into one of the deep holes T have mentioned,
Louisit Tidd peew thrown from the sadidle, ad s 1 odis
maunted and hurried back, | saw her fnee upiurmed for a
<ingle moment, and then 2ink beneath the cold dark
witers,  Meanwhiles the chiestnut was splashing and strug-
ghing violently, <o that paore Louisa was ot ondy in danger
of drewning, boat ineureed an inaninent risk ot heing
kittedd by o Blow from lor hiors 00 1t was not more than a
few seconds that T stond horroestricken on the bank, aned
yet the thoughis that erowded upon my brain in that hrief
space of time would take many minutes to deseribie and
cuumerate, 1t was not the nere pain of seeing o lovely
girl die so crael ndeath that cavsed that deadly pang at
my heart, and chilled the blood inmy veing, Toan instant
I felt and knew bheyvond ol question that | loved Lonisa
Kingsford: that it she perished then my life heneoforward
wonld be o hopeless blank, which no ray of light or love
conld ever illumine, | hesitated no longer, hao hastily
throwing off my hat and econt, Teapied down the steop
precipitous bank, determined to vesene her o die with
her.  The waters eloxeid over me as [ sank down almost o
tha bottom of the pool. AsT did soany hand cne in con-
tact with the skirt of her rviding habit, and then with o
violent effort 1 suceeeded in extrieating her from  the

“aaddle, to whi b she was attached by the folds of her dress,

‘and T rose to the surface hearing her onomy soem, A numne
ber of horsemen had now collected, and were taking
measures for our resewe: The chestnat, still stragpling
furionsly. wax vainly endeavouring to seramble up the
bank. As the poor animal dild so, hiz foothold gave way,
and he fell haekwards upon me, almost erushing ma by hix
welght, and hearing moe down'into the pool once more, 1
exerted all my strength to pull Louisa ax far as 1 eould to.
wards the bank, then the waters elosed over me) T fella
terrible blow upon my chest and shoulders, and [ remember
nothing moye, o

. v . . . (] .

A scent of rose-Jeaves, the sound of a distant penl of
bells, and the soft rustle of a lady’s garments—these are
my recollections on waking to light and life ngain,  The
pleasurable sensaticn of extreme languor, with neither
the derire or necessity for exertion, was upon me.




