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FRÂGRÂNT BLOOW.
0, roses red and white. that glow i

in summer glory at her door, 0
Fade, fali and die, that winter snow n

May speed the springtimne home once more! a
For thongh ber banishinent severe

Sends me an exile frern ber side,
The golden love-tide of tbe year I

Shall bring nie baek to cdaim a bride.
When the spring cornes in aaipin, sweetheart, w

With 'lie May on grove and glen,
We will keep our love-tide then, sweetheart.

When the qpring comnes iu again. u

0, roses red and whîite, that shiîîeIr
Stars on the nimbus of bier litir,

Tel ber thai ail your thormis are mine, t(
Her tokenii in îîîy leart to wear 1 Y

0 tel her, iîiee she bids nie go,»
Love loyalty ist needs obey; e

But tellilber, lt>, that well 1 know
Her sont would fain bave bid me say!p

Wbenib e sprinir cornes in again, sweetheari, i
With the May on gCrove anîd glen, i

We will keep or love-tide tben, sweetheart,
Wlien the spring cornes in again

O, roses red and white, that cimbb
About the windows oftlier roomn,

Breatbe lber the burden of my *byme
In slent speech of fragrant bloom'i

Waft it upoîi the wings of niiht,v
Wed te the muosic of a kiss,

lîîsbed in a wisper of deligbt,
Low on tne iglit-wind uiurniur this:

Wlîen the spring cones in again, sweetbeart,
Witt) the May on grove and gien,

We will keep olîr love-tide tben. sweetheart. a
When tbe spring cornes in again, sweetheart-

Wben thie s;îring conies in again

DARKNESS.C
Dark masses of angry clouds drift swiftly acressac

a suillen sky. One, blacker than the reat, over-
rides them, slîaped like a gigantic fiend. There ii
is a thireatening silence ini the night air; it is fulli
of one.is, if one knew lîow te iutèrpret. Thenl
what mieans the lighit et this littie crescent nioon
froin lier gloomny purstier8, who catch aund over- i
wlielm lier itgaini and againd

Now she lias cliînbed a few feet into a clearera
beaven, and great colypns-feelers sailing by,o
reîc.th vaiuily to dia, li1er down.8

1 accept this presage ; she is a humitn seul andi
escapinig fremi a legion of tormenting devils inte
boundless space. t

It is long past midnight. Soon the intermi- i
nable clîimes of the old charch dlock will play
again, aînd it will strike " One !" the knell of a
departed soul. Do seuls hear, sec, feel, 1 won- j
der, in their way t Will my spirit, wanderingv
îîresently in the îîight, hear its knell from thet
village steeple ?-hear the sounids that corne te
mue now, as 1 sit by the open window, the mean-
iinz andi sobbing of the wiud, the dash of wavest
upeni a rocky shore? Will she sec the whites
feamn that the darkniess bides front me, or feel1
the close heat of titis Auguat night, or catch the1
grateful coolness of the sea-breeze ? Ah, a few1
minutes will soîve this problemt, and many1
Otliei's.t

31y preparation8 are pertèct, 1 think. 1 shouldi
have liked te challenge the opinion of a world1
that deîîlt bardly with me, by asserting the con-i
victioîî which hias slowly shaped itself from a
contradictory crowd of perplexing dogmas ande
superstitions beliefs.,E

It la clear te nie that when the always doubt-i
flI boon of an unasked existence becomes a bur-E
don and a curse, it is but right and fair the auf-i
tèrer should relieve himseîf of it if he see fit. 1

But the world is net ready for my creed ; and
for tlîe sake efthte few friends whom 1 should
grieve te shock and pain, 1 suppress it. Lyingi
circumstaîîtial evidence ill provo my death ac-
cidenti, and it will be only a quiet grief te
thiem.1

A long letter te my brother lies unfinished on1
my desk ; a cheerful, clîatty epistie, in which 1I
propose te meet hlm in town next week. It
was easy te arrange that the Iamp éhould burn
dowîî ere it was finishied, and that my stump of
bedroeuu candie, lighted witlî the last match
ini the box, should follow suit. The wick stili
sitiokesanad flickers, and 1 await its extinction.
Theni nothing will remain but te prope my wayi
te bed, intending te dlnish my cerrespondencej
by daylight.

Yes ; ene tlîing remaius. My housekeeper
knows 1 have sufl'ered seinîncli lately from neu-
ralgia, tîtat for quite a rnonth 1 have been cern-
pelled te awallow several drops of laudanum te
induce sleep at iiglt. Since titis habit became
coufirmed, she lias been accustomed te place a
wine-glass upon my uedicine chést, and the
cliest withiin armn's length cf the bed.

There are tlîree rows cf tiny betties lu this
cheat ; the fourtlî bottle in the first rew contains

Te what extemît 1 canuet yet telli; niy mmnd is
in a whirl ; a crowd of undefimiable sensationîs
overwbelmn and perpiex me. 1 amrni a state cf
nental chaos, thîe elements cf wbiclî refuse' tc
asume any degree cf distinctiiess, pave that 1 amn
couscious cf twe hng-xaîddpower-utter
lonehiness.

As onie miraculoualy berni iite the niaterial
world-a manminl stature, strength, intellect-ami
infant in want of experieuce-se arn 1, hurried
unprepared lute spiritual life.

As lie, the man-babe, coumcieus of power, igute-
ant of its extent, nuight stretcb covetous fingera
to grasp the auui-miiglit try te ieap a mueuntaimu,
rot umake tirnorous circuits of a mole-hmili, or
îeglect the fruit withiu luis reach-so, sliahI1
essay, preseutiy, te discover, by biuudering ex-
perimnmt, the conditions cf this unknowmt ex-
stemnce. Meanwhile, 1 pause tremblingly upomu
ts threahoid, and watclî.

1 arn aware cf forces withiu nie that struggle
vagueiy tcwarda action, but they are restraiutod
by fear-the fear cf a bliiîdfolded man who longs
to run. 1 would fain supplement crude reason-
ng upon mu perfeet promises by careful obser-
vation ere 1 act.

1 can see, or rather 1 have soe subtie glft of
petrception tbat is siglit, anud yet la not ; for tbe
room. is in darkness, and human siglit would
fail. To mie the mirjuteat object la as clear as
it nconday. It would seeru ail the natural
tenses rernain, but tbey are keener. 1 feel the
tait breeze blow ln at the openu window ; 1 bear
the faint rustie of the bedhiangiugs as it stirs
then; 1 sec the bauds cf nîy watch lying in its
pocket bc/ùnd and above mny head. They mndi-
cate it is witbiu two miinutes cf ene o'clock.

More tluau this. 1 sec tbrougb the solid walis
iiite the deserted square, dewn the narrow street
along the deselate shore, wbeieerî the waves
beat, heat uncoaaingly.

1 see every object nemery recalis, crie by eue,
net as recoilection uîight paint it, but with a
distinct perception of wbat is actuaily occurring
amîe 1 know instinctîveiy that by a more effort
of will 1 could pasa to them, or te any strange
spot upon thîs earth, as the electrie current
passes swiftly, anîd witbout noise.

That the old physical sight shucî be thuls ex.
temîded causes ne tbriil of surprise. A more
unarvelous gif t, that of spiritual vision, only in-

p resses uipon nie the genoual fitnesa of thinga.
F or a new world is open-a world existing cou-
jointly with the old, but indepeudeut of it ; a
wcrld geverued by fixed laws, as regular as
those ef the materiai universe, but se, distamut
froni thorn as te neyer clash.

A world of spiritrs. They pass anud repasa
they throng the room, the lieuse, the siiemut
streets. Eartb, air, ecean, are but three great
highways, wlîerein they conte and go at pleasure.
Matter offers ne obstruction ; they pervade it.
Tbey have a language that la net speech-a
language of ivhic I arn as yet ignorant as an un-
tauglit man of a foreigu touigue. Yet as ho, cast
upon sortme strange shore, might partially inter-
pret look, or toue or gesture, se, did 1 receive
imîpressions. Looking into these spirit-faces, I
dinly trace somewhat of happinesï or misery,
and 1 wonder whether ail the jey, and pain,
and strivluîg of their past ho not writteu there,
were 1 skiiled te mread ; fer as thîey regard nie, 1
an conscieus my earth-history la revealed, with
its abrupt and shaineful termination, and soine-
thing cernes jute the gazing spirit-eyes--pityiug
sadnus, exultant triumphi.

But, oh, the loneliness! Strangers ail, with
ne welcomie for himi who came uncalled among
theni. Surely, surely, the whisper of the Great
Unseen is borne by angelimessengers te dying
mortal ears, and thîey usher hlm inte this spirit-
land, and teacli bim its mysteries, but 1 entered
unsummcned.

A mark was set on Caim's brow, and lie be-
came a wauîderer on thîe face of~ the earth ; se a
voice calîs to me, the self-in uîrderer, Il Arise!
wander among thy fellows 1' My punishunent
bas begun.

1 stand by the bcd, and look upon the r.igid
face that juat now was mirne. Just new,or ages
ago ? That old life, the griefs, the hopes, the
interests of it, are reinoved infinitely furtber
than childliood's pursuits fromn the gzrewn man.
Yet, as lie may recali, witlm curiousiy sympathe-
tic intereat, the fancies, the illusions, the gener-
oua or uaughty impulses cf boyhiood, 1 recaîl the
dead past-with this différence, that memlory is
perfected.

Ah, it la so 1 Net an action of nuortal life,
net a si, struggle, defeat, triumph> but mnory
preduces wlth complote clearness, oenly 1 regard
theni dispasaionately, froîn a heiglit that dwarfs

net stir me; 1 arn utterly bevoud, as a star is be-
yend its broken reflectiouu in the suddenly dis-
turbed water of soine clear pool; but 1 arn com -
pelled te examine thenu, that 1 may clearly1
know whetber the pain they breught did indeed
overpewer the sweetness, beycud niortal strength
te bear.

There were net many in the existenîce 1 have
left behindi, only three ; and of these, two did neti
greatly influence me. 1 will look firat at thoun.

Iîîlamîd, over miles andmi4iles cf field, weod,1
moor ; over brooks, rivers, and a great canial,1
that lies sulent sad spectral in the nooniglît
(for the aky bas clearedî, te a distant tewmî aleup-
ing it the shadew ef a great hilI.

It is twe o'clock ueow, but rny brother is net ini
his bedroom. H1e eccupies an easy-chair ln the
study ; the gas burns brightly ; a nîoney-nîarket1
revmew lies open on the table. 1 ccrne beh;iid,1
and place my bauds on1 bis twc shoulders. Heie
dlots net tîr. 1 pass befote hlîinii the glare cf1
the gas, and he looks straight at i, witlîout ai
igu cf recognition.z

1 aelis tboughts. That is oeeoef ry new
îîewers. Tbey arc of stocks and ahiares, and eft
a prouiising speculaticu oit the morrow.1

As 1 leave the roun, 1 pass befere a large1
iooking-glass ; but it reflecth ne forini

Through the hall, up the broad oaken atair-
case, and I pause befere my mother's door, locked
as usual.

For an instant eniy. Now 1 arn lookiug on
ber dear wrinkled face, on silver bair contrasting
with snowy pillow.

A amile pîays about the lips ; she is in dream.
land.

44Oh1, mîysteriotîs country, neither mortal ner
immnortal, ivhereiu the seul, which caunot sleep,
disporta itself whilst the body takea repose, eau
1, a spirit, enter thee ?"

No-that may net be ; but 1 can draw 50 near
that she cau recognise me.

We stand, as it wvere, on opposite shiores, be-
tweeîî wvich rolîs the river of deatlî; but 1 stret.ch
forth iny arms, and eall, and she answers. ler
dream b;as changed ; it la of me new. 1 hucar niv
murmured niame as I beave her.

Ay, I leave lier, te look once more on the face
of my lest love-the fair, falso face tbat lured me
to destruction!

Iu an instant 1 stand beside lier, whispering,
'Kate ! Kate!''"

"Great Heaven, have mercy! My puniali-
ment is greater than 1 can bear!'

Oh, mystery cf pain, thou tcrturing ien 4 ,
how cften have 1 marvolled that the inscrtitabie
Divine gooduess pormnitted thee earthly existenîce,
but here, lu the spirit-land, thy power is inl-
croased a thcusaudfold, and I bave yet a previ-
sion my agcny is duIl and feeble coiupared witlu
that to corne.

That beautiful countenance, which witb al
my mortal streiigth 1 loved se well, is ncw, as
then, the instrument of ruy torinent. Then it
rose before me day and uiglit, repeatig the tact
a hoat of côrroborative evidence confirmcd, that
rny passion was vain-hopelesa. Ncw it tells
me, by virtue of the new power, te road inortal
histories in mortal features ; that mny passion was
froni the beginning returned ; that the highest
eartbly liappineas was ever witbin my grasp.

Peer deluded fool anîd peer girl-meourner, te
whom the dawning day wilI briuig grief unutter-
able, froni the heiglit of my far-removed spiri-
tuaI existence 1 pity botti; and with ail my
developed miglit I suifer.

Net because my earth-love cannet be part of
the spirit.lfe. Great as it was, it seernase a mal
a tbing now. But 1 know it was the iinmortai
germ that might bave been my greatest earthly
blesaîng, nili due tume it foilowod me, puri-

fied, developed into this new lifo, wbich must
now be a loveless one tbrough the ages. lu that
Rnowledge lies the pain.

How can I tell cf it luntbe lauguage of a left-
off existence ? And as yet 1 have no other. It
bas cruel refinernents and ever-varyiîug phases.
The myriad voices of nature, that speak se ioudly
te, sorne human beings, speak a tbousaild times
more loudly te une ; and thero are correspeuding
influences cf the unseen worid ouly, that tel ru
trumpet-tonea of an ottended Deity and cf a 4p
tant horror cf1j udgment, approaching with slow,
relentless tread,

1 arn an uulioly seul, and tbey amongat wbom
my present lot is cast are more or leas imîpurei.
Now and again a briglit presence passes, on whom
I may not look ; but 1 bow îy head, aud fal
prostrate. It la involuntary liomage, paid te the
ministera of the Unseen. What, theu, etf the
guilty seul that unay behoîd Hua visible face ?

Why do these seuls fiee away- thousanda, tons
o f tusrdWhat te-rr-ible powevFr idia ny

" That's about it," returued the engiiieer,
giviug the corda another twiteh and hallooiîîg
tlîrough the trumpet te the firenan te " shove
lier Up."

«Ouîe lîuuîdred and niniety-tiv'e,''linued the-
pasenger, lookiug firat at tlîe gauge anîd then
at thre boilers.

" Tîats about wliere slîe's rusticating, " put
ini the engîneer.

Then thte passenger rau blis fingers throughi
lus hair îîervously aud walked about the deck
for a few minutes, whvlieh camne back te the
engiticer anîd ehserved: -

Hiadut yen better lt-ave the bioat go
"Cuii't do it. Must pas lier.''
"But s'posi' ive shîould hlow up ?
"Wll," said the engiuîter, as lie peeped over

the guard te, sec how fast hie vas gainiung, " if it'm
the will cf Providence for this boat te blow up,
we'hi have te stand it." Tlîeî lie halieoed te the
lirenian te roll up aitother cask, of bacon and te
nmix îlenty et rosin witlî the ceai and give lier
a little more turpenthte and oïl.

The uîext moment blere was a splash ini the
river, btît before the yawls ceuid ho lowered thît
muan lîad suicceeded iii reaching the shore, and
hallooed eut :-

,Go on iith th e race. 1 guessal'I1 waik."
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«ýrSo1utions to Problem8 gen t in by Correspoosdeiit$
wil be dmly acknowLedged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. S., Montrea.-Letters and 1 ,apers received

Tbaîîks.
8tudent, Mîînreal.-Solutiou of Pr,îblein N o. 187 re

ceived. Correct.
H. H., Monreal.-We will publishtas uîany o! lie

garnes as Weecau.

THE DOMINION CIIESS ASSOCIATION CON-
G RESS.

The Tourney of the Doîninioîî Chess Amsociation Coiu-
gress lias tiot)yeh been brought te a close. It liegan, as we
staied last week, on Tuesîlay, August 201h, and was cou-
tîntiefi throîîgboul the week. A large îîumber of games
bave been finished, but there are sitl more ttîan thirty
te be played, and upîîn theti, as a matter et course.thue
final results inainly depeîîd. 811bjoinod we add a tab]e
shewîng the s<-ore cf each comipehihor ah the close oîf the
weeks contet

Gamies
Played.

Howe--------------..
Hicks--------------.
Henderson------------.
Atki,îson------...----
A scier.--ý------------
Saunders-------------..
slîaw----------------.
White---------------i.
Huit----------------i
Von Bokuni-----------..9
Bond...-«-.-.. ........ i1
Loverin--------------.ii
set---------------...

clames
Woni.

3

4

stilu to he
Played

7

4

*Drawn games ceunI as one-haif-

We have jugt receivel fror n igiand the Augsnu-
ber of the Ghess Players' Chronicle. It is iidg suOi
wihh matter uneet ints-resting to levers of Cbeés, bat Wani
of sp)ace jusî îîow hrevents us froue sayiniurmore thalu
mereuy oaliing attention to ", Cuess Noteiets, wbigh wiii
be read withmacth gratification by those who iike to
know sometbimg of the tistory aud liishuricai associahiei
cf their lavourite îastiine.

(Frc-m the Ayr Argus and Express.)

INTERNATIONAL POSTAL CARI) TOURNE'.

A mînth ago, or ratbcr twe rnhs agu, the- Hertforti
2Ymues pbuîshed three garnes now in progress il, 1105
Tourney, wbich it was inferred were su many wins for
Arnerica. The score is now even. One uf the British
tearn bas been seven weeks withelih an answer from h.i$
Ainerican <ppýonent; another ha& lèeen oniy fturteen
weeks considering bis uexh mccc. Ai intimnation froua
the leader o! the Aimierican) team -tumove on " is noces-
sary. Next week we lbole tlu }uiish a gaine in this e
'Journey, with noies by Mr. Loyîl. 1h finishes wihh the
aniînimcein et -mate in eigbt; alimost ait neat as the une
Mr. J. T. P~amer ga.ve.

A CIIALL1ENGxE.

lIn a recent iseune of thie &-entîr .4Aerieîe,î, M. Loyd
makes te bold anîuoutceniîent that ho wili somve eny two
prohlins in the tinue tiîat it wiii lake aiv one eise t>
suive une. Hie vhes to have a few iriendiy matches
at tusse odds, but îreif'rs there shuid be no stake. We
suppose the challenge is tu Americans oniy.

(,b-casi thv Holgoke (Mais.) Trascript.

Mr. G.. M. D). Harris, the wem-known soiver of St
Loîuis, and the editor cf the Budget, are pI)aytng a Scotchi
anud Dauisuu (anîbit by currespondence, witb àn notations
frou>î ceiebrated authors, applicable te the moves- 'This
novei style of play. aîtding z,-t tlu the ganues, was tirst
inâtituted by Mr. Sh.aw, of Moutreai. and Mr. McLeod,
of Quebee. We salipo)bliis said gaules belore niuiny
weeks.

PROBLEM No. 190.

By J. W. A]IBor'r.
BLACK.

WHITEa
Whuite ho play and Mate in îwo moves.
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