EDWARD HANLAN.

AN EPINIKIAN QDE,

We take pleasure in reproducing these verses written
by W. H.C, Kerr, M.A. of Brantford, and read by his
daughter, Miss "Kerr, at the lanlan reception in the
Horticultural Gardens. Torouto.

L

Hail to the champion sculler!
Toronto’s manly son,

Who, nernss the line, and on the Tyue.
Hath famous vietaries won !

And with three eheers fisr Hanlan.

The champion of the aur.

Let us shout, Hurmsh for Cannds ¢

The lund which such hero bore.

1.

In ancient {Freece the victor,

Whe ar (Hympia strove,

Waus crowoed with wreaihs of olive

In Jove's all-hullowed grove ;

His persen was held racred,

Kings his conrpruions were ;

And envied the I&te of the happy state
Which elsimed him for its heir,

1L

At Pytho and st Corinth,
‘The uthlete's prize who wen,
Shed glory ov his country,
His Xindred, nod kis town ;
His statue i the tewmples,
In ivery and gold,
By the side of gods and beroes
The gymuast’s prowess told.
.
Returning te his people
Fresh bays the conquerar waita;
The city tuttered down its walls
To muke bim wider gates,
And joyous erowids in trinmph
The champion bare wlong,
While a Piodar sapg his praises
In dofiiest struins of sopg.

V.

But no victor ar Qlympia,
Nor by the Istumian strand,
E'er received sach welcome
Qo reaching his own land,
A that awaits the champioo
Who ploughs the Atlantic’s foam,
With impatient keel and beart right leal
Returniug to his home ;

AR

Ruve thut no worthy poet

For bim shall wreathe a lay,
Since nvoe with equal laurels
Such victor garland may.

He won at the Centennial,

And by Obio’s waves,

Awd where the Eastern river
Past Hamptow seaward raves.,

viI.

Turunto, Pittsburg, Barrie,

The City, * Quuker” hight,

Aud the love'y Bay of Buriington
Bear witness of liie wight,

He wos in every econtes.

At each regafta wan,

Tilt at Lachine he overcame

Colambia’s foremost son.

VIt

Nuw, shanwe ¢ the fenl slander
Of those wha mennly trivt

At Couriney’s cost 56 pander
To a beastiul pe oy le’s praie
For Cunrtney was deleatmd,
Not for the waut of aill,

Naor by the bribe of treasoy,

Hur by superior ~kili.

IX.

Frinn seg 1 sex vietorivas,
e left bis home aw Lile
To wrather bay s mere glarions

In Britain's sen gir isle;

And how he played with Hawdon,
And how sponged put his shets,
With tears of mirth iud Iaughter
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X.

Lasst, matched with England’s chanpion,
OUn Tyue'sexcited tide,
‘To see his daily practice
They floeked from fur and wide ;
Euaeh toming wharbside muoger
‘The my¢tic magie sought,
Which the Canadian stranger
Hud tarking in his boat :

X1

With air-bags and mackinery,

The miners st ,mly held,

Or by same secret influsnce,

His sKHI mnst e prropelled

For never such g sculler,

€31 forin 6o lithe and fine,

Or sueh wodest nden, bad yot been aceg
On the Thawes, or vn the Tyne .

XiI.

Lut no man knows save Hanlap,

1f even Hantun knows,

tioow fast his bark cao travel

When at bis best he rowa

Like the flight of un eagle’s piniovns,
When ta the sun he soars,

ix the gracefu) sweep and powerful atruke
Of bis well-feather'd nars.

X1

Now, not i few such striplinga

T'liis Wroad Dominion rears ;

Rince Wallace Roas nad Warren Smith
Are well vigh Havlnn's peers,
Girded with Northostar vigonr,

And nurturesd by the aeq,

Sy mountain, inke and river,

A hardy brood they be,

Xiv.

We«t of the Rucky Mountains,

Such youth you mauy behold
Bravice the Fraser's rapids,

A cepturous quest of gold ;

And wisre Muskoka's cainp-fires
Cuet iy roddy glare;

Where Madavaska's epringtide Soods
Their Ronting forests bear;

Xy,

W here Montmorenei's bridal veil
1ts shower of *veurln displaye;

And where thro' mouustain-gurges green
‘The Mutapedia strays.

These enstwanrd turned nnd walted
Tmpatient for the day,

When their compatriot might win
Tyne's championship away.

XV1.

‘The day bas come ! From midoight
U ntil the dawn broke clear,

Crowds Jined the tanks in serried ranks
And every wharf and pler;

With erntt ufall deseriptions
The river was alive ;

Each bridge s ith humau beings
Swarmed ke g great beehive,

XVI1L

Thechampions take their ataticus,
Prompily each tukes his place,

In the sight of all the natious
Of the Anglo-Suxon race,

** Now. three to uone,” roared Elliott,
* That | lead all the way 1™

And his stulwart arm and Insty forin
Might feebler fue dismay.

XVill

Such challenie disregarded
Might not iinnerve the youth,
Whase speech op the noswon vietory
Was written out, gooit sooth ?
The boast was scarcely uttered,
* They're off I the umpire cried.
And nway they speid, but Hanlao led
With oars superbly plied.

NIX.
Like arrow from the bowstriug,
Swiftly he sped Rlong
Past Grindstone Quny, past Redheugh Bridge
And all the ustonished throng,
Past the meadnw-isle, whose human tidex,
L.ike billows, sway aud roll,
And by ten guod lengths A winner,
Swept gaily past the goal,

XX.

Then fram the river's crowded banks.
From roof-toy., bridge. aud pier,

Thrice thirty thouxand lusty throats
Sent up a mighty cheer

And many & British city
Caught up the wild aecciaim,

And the Wesxtern world from rea 10 ren
Resounded with bis farme,

XXL

Aud white 8t, Lawrence to the Gulf
Maujestic takes his way ;

Whife through the Thousand 1slands
His sunlit waters play

While sott auraras chase the stars
Athwart vur Northern skies ;

While Indian sammer tints the womls
With iridescent dyes;

XX1iL

While the maldenss shall weave chuplets
In Huron's maple deils:

While o’er Rimeuski's jewelled snows
Shali ring the Christinas bells:

While geaat Niagars's thunder-strahe
Th' affrighted rocks shall shake;

While the long moonbeams nightly play,
Across Ontasio’s lake;

XXH1,

While Ottawa, frum storivd el
17 difts her cruwn of tivers;
While modest merit still sball eharm
This Canada of onrs;
Solong in distant story,
As time rolls op apace,
Shall it be told by young and old
tiow Hanliu won the race.

XXrv.

Nuw ttrer good cheses for Hanlan?
Cur Hag to the breeze unfuri'd,
For the ebatnpion of two continents,

The champion of the world !
Aund thres simes three for Canada,

Land ofthe brave and iree,
The yenugest of the vations :

The Howe of Libenty,
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A FHUTOGRAPH FROM LIFE,

(ireat excitement was caused on a certain
day in the vsuudly quiet Lonsehold of M. Borne
by a letter from the warried davghter, Mme,
Artois, who resided in Rome, in which she in-
formed her parents that a suiter for her sister
Elise would soan appear at Villefleurs. And she
further told them that this M. A. de Villani; s
voung man of gued birth and with a comfort.
able fortune, hail been struck with a photo-
saph in a shopwindow— so struck and charmed
that he felt he must try every means to win the
ariginal fur his wife. This photograph tarped
out to be one of her young sister’s that she had
sent 1o b copied, and seeing that the younyg
wian was in earnest, she had promised to write
aud tntroduee him as an nnexceptionable party.
M. Artois wound up by reminding her father
that Flise was no longer a girl, and that,:in
fact; it would be foolish not toaccept this bit of
good fortune. ) :

{t was; therefore, agreed in a toily conclave,
the fair Elise consenting, and with the due ap-
proval of the fumily friend, M. de Belandi, that
the coming guest should be gracionsly received.
M. de Belundi even ingisted on baving him in
his nwn. house, as he Janghingly said, in order
that Lie might the better judge 1f this M. A, de
Villani was worthy of the prize he sought.

Among the nuinerous and various visitors to
the beautiful southern city, Villeflenry, with its
girdle of mountaing amd blue waves, lew could
help remarking in . the gay crowd on the prom-
cunde or in the public gardens a girl almost al-
ways sccumpunivd by a favorite dog, whose ele-
gant and quiet toilet,; ux well an her graceful
walk anid piquant expression of her face, always
made one. wish 1o Jook again, L wus an at-
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cuerally wearing a thoughtful Jook, which,
however, was often brightened with a smile
which prettily curled her lips.  There was n
quiet o{vgxmcc about  her, although ditferent
from the faxhionable ladies,” Fuglish, French,
German and Russinn, who rested on the chairs
or puced up and down. Generally might be
seen at her side M. de Belandi, a man past
youth, but with a vigorous, spare frame, whose
ceen, dark eyes seemed to take notice of every-
thing, but were wften turned on his fair com-
panion with the tender, familinr interest of a
privileged friend. M. de Belandi was rieh, and
having no particular occupation, lie made him-
self useful to his friends in general, but to those
of the Maison Botno in particnlar.  Thither he
brought all the news of the pluce to amuse M.
Borno, wha was too okl aud infirm to go eut.
He would tell of the last offense given to the
old inhabitants of Villettenrs by the new French
comers, sud the latest reform in tawn regula-
tions.  He could ssv what was the prospret of
the olive and grape crops, ete.  1le was always
ready to escort. Mdlle. Elise to the thestre, or
try a new song with her.  He was a conven-
ient partuer at o ball, ora patient companion
for a morniug's shupping.  Moreover, M. de
Relandi's taste was a proverh, Al this made
his visits to the old Maison Poutneuf very wel
come, amd with him seemed to come a little
walt from the outer world to the retived sombre
street in which many of the old Villefleurs aris.
tocracy resided, withdrwn from the newer part
of the town to which visitors resorted, To look
at it from the outside, oue would not imagine
the quaint and rich carvings which adorned the
wulls or the marble steps and haudsome suite
of rootes which belonged to this house.

ln the simple and quiet manuer common to
the old ighabitants of the place, the principal
amusement and luxury being 1o retire now
and then to the Maison de Champagne, lived
the Bornos with their youngest child, two
other daughters having married satisfactorily,
Nor were the old couple very eager for her to
follow her sisters” example, in spite of the hints
of their acquaintances, and M. de Belandi's
serions warning, given every now and then,
“that it was really high time to marry her’”
“Such an agreeable, amialle, gentle girl it
was a pity, amd very astonishing. Al her con-
temporaries were maried, or about to he 80,
and Elise was nearly twenty-seven!” At this
the old father woubd look treubled, and, shrug-
ging his shonlders, ask what Lis fricad would
have, Conld he do more T Had there not been
two or three eligible proposals?  Rut the girl
had refusid them oil,  Flise was duatiful and
the light of their old days, and it was surely not
their daty to force her into matrimony, it she
evidently preferred to remain as she was,

To this M, de Belandi said nothing, but
looked relieved r for his visits to the Maison
Ponturu! would have been very different with.
out Flise. But on learing the letter of Mme,
Artois speaking so highly of the young man,
and even appealing to himeell te use his in-
fluence in fuvor of the mateh, he threw himself
anllontly into the spirit of the adventure, and
took cure to-be at the diligzence otfice to e
eeive and weleotwe M. A, de Villand, whose Birst
visit 1o the Maison Pontneul was paid in bis
vompany, his vasy genial nunvers und real kind-
ness helping to put every one at esse, anid to
straw out the nervous and somewliat agitated
lover. )

When it was over they all agreed that wm &
wind too much Ledd Leen sadd in hikoprise,
Hiv wanper was all that could be desired,
while it was evident Uit he war very mueh in
love, Ou the other hand, M. de Villani poured
ont to his Kived host Lis coutentment and satis-
fuctivn, There was no disappointuwnt.  Elise
was letter than her picture ; and each time he
saw her he found some new perfection,  Truly
~he was ane of those women who bear a close
iuspection, and whese heauty unfolds gradueally
-=u wonan who can brighten a home as well as
a ball-reom. .

Al the acqpuaintances and  fiiends of the
Bornos were eager and protuse in congratula-
tions and inquines. . M. de Belandi told every
one that it was a capital thing; that there was
sure to be o gay wedding ; and he joked Elise
and encouraged M. Al e Villani,  Everybody
observed what bigh spirits M. de Belandi was
in; and yet for all this he caught himseif
sighing as he thought of Flise going away. But
lie wus not i seitish mnn, and he feltthat it was
quite time for bis little friend to marry,

After w littde thine, however, M. de Belandi
funcied that the young lover veturned -from his
vi its to Maison Poutneunf rather too quiet and
silent in mood,  though any allusion to the
family only wade b warly declare that the
more he saw of the ]ml_\' the more he admired
her.

HOThen pray hury on the marriage, my
friend,” returiied M, de Belandi, * for it is
very clear that eourting does ot suit you, You
grow thinner and paler every day.”- '

But M.-A. de Villani only lrughed.

, it was quite a gay. time ot theold Maison
Poutnenf ; s many people came to hear ““all
about it "and the father and mother were not at
all disinelined to tell the roninntie story over
and over again, and recéive the congratulations
of their neighbors. - But when any one ven-
tured to speok to Elise herself, she drew up and
anid, that * congratulations- were premature.
It was true that the gentleman had dowe her the

and pale looks of the:suitor, people: began to
speenlate, and even a fow bets wore made. as to
what was to be the ultimate end of it all, Aftor
the first - greetings, this question was asked by
every one: 4 Well; and what does Mdlle, Elise
say now P And M. de  Belandi, who knew
every one, grew excited and anxious and warm.
ly expressed his certuinty that all would come
right. o

“You are right and U an getting ill,”" re-
plicd' M. A de Villaui one day to hia host and
friend.  *“* 1 can not beur this any longer, aud
| have written home to say i shall return im-
mediately.” :

s And when is the marriage to tuke place ¥
“Never!  No, I wee plainly that she does
not care for me—at least not us | aere for her, |
have strugiled against this convietion, and |
thought I might win her at last,  But she says
neither yes nor no, and T am sure she is partly led
on by notliking to xlis.all'-lnoinl hier friwmis:—yuur-
self first amd foremost, for it is casy to see yvou
huve a great influence over her.  Even if she
were to say ¢ ves' to-day, 1 don’t think 1sheuld
wish it. 1 feel I have not won her heart, and
it has always been my dream and wish o marry
for lnve—love on both «ides.  So thankiog you
over and over again for your great kindness,
I have deeided to go and tike my feave.”

M. e Helandi was in the garden, smoking his

vigar, whou this conversation tink place ; ansd
he continued to pace up and down between the
orange trees in sthenee. Then suddenly tnming
to the other, hesaid
01 shall go at onee to the Maisen Pantueut,
and you ean tollow me by and by.”
M. AL de Villani shook his heasd, for e was
convinced that his friend's well meant inter
ference would do no good, and he remasied
thinking it all over, trying to find the wew clew
to Blise's feelings.

Meanwhile M. de Befandi srrived at the
sombre old house, and, rushing up the step-
quicker than wsual, he thought himaedf luckv
in finding Flise and ber dog in the drmwing.
room,

She was at once aware that there was some-
thing unusual i his faee, andd this brought s
bright and becoming color to her cheeks,

« How is this, Fhse 7" he satd, trying to b
angry. 1 never suspeeted you of Ieing
coqueite.'’

And then he went on, in a somewhat exeited
manner, to upbraid her for keeping the poer
voung fellow in suspense so long.

T w don't think 1 have done that,” she said
in a low voice and with downeast eyes, *71
alwavs told him that—the truth, in fact. B
he hoped 1 should change.  Aud you sees overy
one has taken it all for granted, and hurried
things on so very much.,  Amt then papa and
mama seem to wish for itse much, andyou-.
and -and =" :

S Of course they didoeof conpe wesiid, anid
da : and U1 tell you whar, Elise, youare throw.
ing away a chance you will never have wgiin,
There are not many voung men like him, 1 can
tefl vou. . What can be yvour oljection?  Isn’t
b Lasdseme, well horn, young, rich, agreeabls
and very fond af vou: The fact s, you ase

sroud.  Nothing will suityou fess than a prince.
‘l-‘,m 1ot e tell you, 05 an ohd privileged fiiend,
that it is oue thing to join a gl in er walk,
and pay eotpliments and tuke a eladv by ier in
the gradens, and dupee with her, amd 5o on
but quite anather thieg to ask her in marriage,
Fyer cines that prince de. - has been intro.
duced té you 1 have olaerved a change. Don g
w otffended, man asrde, 1 apeak for your good, 1t
ias made me sarry o see that poor vstng maw
st low and cast down, anid after vach vizit he gita
maore and mure o, Fleshand blood ean't stand it
and 1 oagree with him that itis best to end it
onee. He says he shall veturn home, and §-
coming to say adieu. - Now, it rests with your
self, Elive, if he really govd or not.  Anid
there ke is ;1 know his step.” '

Giving her an extra friendly hand-pressus
to ke up tor his rough worids, he left the place
clear for a final explanntion, and hurried off for
a brisk walk. He felt the necessity for quick
motion and fresh uir, for he was agitated.

He could not help being keenlv interested v
this affair.  He liked the youny man much, and
Elise’ was of course quite a pet of his own.
Poor girl, her lips had qui\-nn-(‘l when he npoks
so bluntly ;s but how pretty she was Jooking-
such a graceful, winning siyle of beauty, light-
ing up the gloomy formal pld room with her
k""v'“." gentle ways and womanly “oceupations !

“ex, he should sk her terribly, no doabt.
Rome was n long way off, und ha almost wished
that earte-de-visite hud never canght M. AL de
Villani's eye. © After all, why shculd nat - Elise
remain as she -is?  Then be checked these
thonghts, aud began to wander how it would be

settled, He turied back, ferling anxious and
nervons, aml by this timie, the interview must
bie ended. ' :

It was po, wnd M. de Belusdi entered his own
villn in time to see his guest just a fow stepsin
advanee and from his attitude he read that all
was over,. The tale was told in a foew wonls,
anltho next day M. AL de Villani set off on his
Journey howme, trying his hest to forget that
carte-de.visite,

Theye followed mueh eommotion mmong the
friendd of the Roriios ;- nor did jt end there, for
it beenmne the general topie ol conversation,
M. de Helandi fol dnl), hiaving loxt his goest,

honor nf’:}slsing her hand, but nothing wax:
sottled ;" which gpeech cauned a great deal of
anrprise uud talk, “And ther, as Ciise went on

tractive face, rathor than decidedly beantiful,

and remarks were made on the evident gravity |

and then there wags the reaction and - flatness
congequent on the apnsual. excitoments Be-
Csides this,  Flise was gevier von i ier old
haunts ; ‘when he went to the lotise she was not
in the deawing.roam. e fearod ~ahe waa




