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ON TH-E SEA SHORE.
There'. a watcher by the door. and asegezetb from the

&bore,
Wlth a vision neyer tiring, and a longing ever mute;

And the breeze arîîund her playing -tbroug bher
loosened tresses âtraying.

Keeps up a gentie murmur. like the breathing of a lue.

Ai ah. views the migbîy wave, tbat bath be"u ber
lovera grave,

Ber sprit tili keepa echoing tl-.e moaning of the aurge;
And a saile ligbts up each feature, for the pour demented

reture
But deeme that hollow moaning le ber sailibr lover'ë

dirge.

Rer tîme of life was brief ere she feit the toucli of gripf
Young William saw ber joyoris as a songbird in the

spring ;
ln that sweet time he futind her, wilb a glow of beanty

round ber,
And wanttng but the bappinesa that Love alone oatî

bring.

Bffe offered ber tbat love, and like the timid dove,
Tbat dr<ppeth so confldingly int its leafy nejgt,
She took tbe joy *0 glven, sud found on eartb ber

heavan,
As ah. basathed ber modeat vowa npnn ber ssilor'snman-

Iy breaat.

8he blea'd the gentle gale tbat filled lier William'%

Tbat it. ight waft hlm quickiy o'er the wlde expanse of
Mn ;But tho' she often wandered, and upon bis coming pua-
dered,

RHer eysa were neyer lu behold tbat a.wy sali aga!».

But a pitylng Heavea deoreed that ber youtbfulab eart
ahould bleed

Througb a long lfe-tinue of aorrow for the joya that
uigbt bave been,

And so upon ber tealing, came a not unhappy feeling
And as and ail around ber seeined the phantoma0ofa

dreanu.

go Reason fled ber tbrone, and the maiden fixed ho r
home

Close b>' the boundlng blllows, wbere ase dwelleth ail
albns,

Ausd tbe kindl>' flubera gureet ber wbene'er they chance
to meet ber,

And whis ier, "She le waitiug for ber sailor eoming
home.e

And su upon the &bore as la wat<-ing evermore,
For abs knowa thers leç a aomething that the beavi ng

Buocean bides;
Btber lonel>' vigil keeping, be hba au thuugbt of

weeping,
But piaeidly as baisas to tbe music of the ides.

Ah, poor half-witted one, wben thy pilgrimsge la dune,
MaY pitying angels bear thes 10 tby destiaed home

above;
There the nusis al rolled away, that enabroud tby soul

to-day,
May'at thou at lait bc happy libish treasure of thy love.

Montreal, Feb. 9th, 1877. ]KART J08eKI'HME WEILLS.

I THE GREECN WOODS.

PART 1.

IN THE WOODS.

"My cousins, 1 corne to you; here I have no
one naw that my dear mother is gane. Thanks
for the friendiy hand reached across the seas to
a ionely girl Who hardly knew, until yon gave
it, that she had a friend ini the world. My
mother'a littie property wili be easily disposed
of, and a fortnigbt after yau receive this 1 shall
arrive in Montreal. Oh, 1 trust 1 shall be no
burden to you, my unknown relatives."

The reader was a tall, strong young fellow, ap.
parently a farmer's son. Hisi niother, yery evi-
dently his mother, littie woman as she was,
astood with ber kîîitting arrested. her white-
capped head reacbing littie ahove the elhow of
her staiwart son, yet trying ta catch a glimpse
of the letter as hie reail. T e fat ber stood 'be-
hind bimi looking'aver his shouider. A letter
was a rare suprise in that forest borne, and a
letter fromn old France, that beloved mother
country across the seas, they had 8eldatil receiv-
ed in their lives before. Onîe bad corne some
weeks before this, to tell Mitdam Ribard that her
sister in the old country liadt died, leaving a
daughter alone and unpravided for, uniesa those-
Canadian friende whom she had neglected some-
wbat in more prosperaus days too k pity an ber
daughtea lonelines sad received her.

Madam Ribard's sister had rnarried, twenty
years before, an artiet from France, Who had
talieilinii love with the delicate beauty of Me-
laine, marrieti her, and carried her away.
Melaine had flot loved ber frieîîds overmucb, I
must suppose, for, froni* ber marriage to bei
death, she wrote to tbem, but sel-tom. aud coldly;
but wben tuie girl appealed to them for love and
protection, sending ber înother's dying words of
regret and eîîtreaty, ail that nîother's short-

with wboni lie was acqtnainted-la-ge.-handed,
large-footed womnen, wlîo, beside thbis small
cousin, would seem sucb coarse, strong creatures.

While taking ber homie he feared continually
r that s4omething mighit haippeit lier before býe

VI-oîld get ber safe uiîder bis mother's %ving-so
trai snd delicate did she seeiiu to hini.

r 1 necil not tell of the affectioîîate m-elcome the
girl met, or bow sweet it w-as to ber, or bowv
wheni the first exitement of meeting ber rela-
tives was passed, the bard prosaic lifè they led
ýeemed unibearable to ber, or bow she bated
berseif for so feeling, it ýseeming to ber a shock-
iîîg ingraititude. Y et what a bouse it was! She
looked about-not a pleasaîit spot for tbe eye to
lest upon ; evervthing spoke of toil anîd liard-
siîip, froni the square iran box, wbicb warmied
the liouse, to thîe niserable littie images and
coloured religions prilîts tbat adorned the walls,
and were hled upon as treasures, in propor-
tion as tbey were gandy, by the simple famiiy.
But to this sense of ugliness tîtere came another
and hetter i mpulse-a resoive to inake the very
hest of ber surroundiugs.

She was paiufully anx ions ta, do sometbing ta
miake herseif ndependent, but tbey were so far
from a city that there was little apportunity,
and lier aunt begged ber to remaili with them at
leat for a year, until she became accustomed ta
the clinuate and mnanners ; and as she saw that
it would be a reai service and pleasure ta her
kind friends, she did so.

B;fére the winter bad melted into summer a
great change bad came aver the littie wodland
farîîî. bouse, for it seemed that with Marie had
entered a spirit of refinement whiciî saftened al
it touched. Withaut burting good Madam
Ribard's feelings she had dexterously caîîtrived
ta beautify the cbeerless place. Plants and
creepers rau over the windaws, and a-q sooui as
the wild flowers made their appearalîce slie filled
the bouse witb tbem. The ugly littie statues
were gî-adually put where their ugliness was lesa
abtrusive, the gaudy prints repiaced by pho.
tographs of the sacred pieces af great masters
wbicb she had brotught froin the breaking UP af
ber aid home, snd, as she bad une or two pint.
ings af ber fatber's, îîot gema af arts, perbaps.
but warmiy coloured, Madani Rihard was easilv
persusded toasllow ber aid favourites ta be dis-
placed in their favour.

But it was ta Pierre the greatest change of
ailbad came. To binu, Marie, eversinCe be bad
first accu ber, bad been a divinity,-sometbing
ta wander at, reverence and worsbip. His love
had at first been like that ai some great faithfnl
dog for bis master: auxiaus, watcbful, tender,
tbankful for a kind g lance or worjl, sud sub-
missive and patient af frowus or anger ; but ta
thesge isat be was rarely subjected. True, an
impatient sbrug, or stamp ai tbe neat foot su
wonderfnhly smali ta bhis uîîaccustomed eyes,
w-he lite did soinetbing very awkward, made
bim mare careful : but it sa evideîîtly pained
bim tbat Marie*s gaad beart restrained ber na-
tural inmpatience.

1 say at first bis lave was like that of a faithini
dog asking lia return, huit as Marie became a tam.-
iliiîr feattore in bis daiiy life, a mare buman crav-
ing asserted itseif. She was su kind and tender ta
tbem al, nmade herseif ta mih onîe of tiîem-
selves, that hi began ta believe be nîigbt une
day win ber lave in return. His naturai vanity,
as a man, reminded him that be bail fot lîad ta
compîsin of any want af favaur front the girls
he knew; -but then. bis beart woulul sink again
as be thought af the vat différence between
tbem snd Marie. Yet surely he migbt imprave
binîself, su as ta be mare wartby ai lier; and s0
tue pou)r eliuw studied, read, and did ail tbatin 1i laý ta he more like the town-bred' tuan
he bad met, and aften in bis beart despised;
but, bad be tiat also despised their wanîen, sudt
was be not now worsbipping the dainty ways af'i
a city girl?1

Pierre did tiot know titat bis boneat loyal
beart made bim ane ai nature's gentlemen ; sud1
Marie looked witb a sort of wonderiîig pride ont
bis stroug iimbs, and marveiied that sucb a
great teliow should be so gentle anîd tender ta
ail about hua. She was very far froint avingr
any thougbt that she conld ev'er be bis wife, orN
live ber preselit life inu the woods for any leîîgth
ai time Y, but she loveil those wba thus lived,N
very dearly, as a daughter and a. sistel-. This1
very kindiiess, 50 steady sud uîîvairied as t;iiie
weîît on, snd he recogîiized whence it proceeded.î
caused a sort af despair ta take possession ai
him.1

For nontlis tbings went on thus, Pierret
liîerisbing bis love in silence, hoping agnainst1

ail- bas got iuîto bis head, pour feilow," said
Marie, laugbiîîg very gaily itîrseif as sie spoke.*Pierre loakcd down at ber witb bis tender
brown eyes.

" Yon look as if it had been intaxicatiuîg ta
yau too, Marie ; your eyes sud yau- cuns danîce
just as madly as Jean."

«Ves, and my feet too," said Marie, as site
danced on iu fronit, gatbering wood-flowers aé;
she went, sud trilling iartb a gay Provençal
air.

"'Doît't tbey say if we are unusually gay iii
the marniuig it is a bad sign ; we sarroîv before
night f" asked Pierre.

ciLikeiy enangb," said the, father, " neyer
kriew goad ta conte ai 80 much ebatte- and
siuging befcn-e tue day's w-ork is begun."

Old Hibard was a constitutionai grumbier,
good bearted in the main, but apt ta tbiîîk be
couid rule his bousebid better by rougît wai-ds
tban by kindîtesa.

-Surcly, uncle, yau would net go ta you-
work sorrawing ?"

"If the suîî shines taa ýbnightly lu the iiiorin-
ing, it raina before dark."

" Oh!1 doîî't grumble so, unele, the day is too
gay. Now 1 eau go no fartber, I bave ta help
ant witb the butter, sud show ber bow we
make cassis in Provence; she bas the fruit
ready."

And leaving thein witb a denture canrtesy, she
tripped back ta the bouse.

Citeenless as it avpeared in winter it was s
ver3Mromnantic-lookiitg abode now outaide. Even
the interiar showed the evidence ai a tasteful
woman msking the beat ai the amail means at
ber command.

Marie took off ber sunbonnet sud cburued
butter for the family, sud then they bath set ta,
work msking casi4is. The air was fragrant witb
the ameli ai fruit, Marie ws skiining the last
flakes ai scnm irom the syrup sbe wss making
w'iîn Mîidame Ribard screamed sud drapped the
bowl sbe beld. Marie turning quickiy, saw ber
uncle running tawards the bouse, but it was the
expression ai bis face in addition ta bis haste,
that siarmed theni; it was blancbcd beneatb
the weather-beaten surface, sud bis cyca were
viid snd baggard.

" Oh, wbat eau bave bappcned V" exclaimed
bath women at once.

" Wifc, wite, I've crippled tbe boy !tbey're
briîîging bim. Qiick ! get a bcd ready ! Oh
the pour boy! sud 1 was gruinbiiug a minute
before. I wish my anm had dropped off before
t struck that blow !" -

The two wamen stayed ta ask no questions,
but witb terror in their bearta, made sncb basty
preparatians as they eould ta receive Pierre.

la very iew minutes the rudeiy canstructed
litter was borne in, sud the large form ai
Pierre tenderly laid an the bed by four straug
lumbermen, ue ai wbom was immediately des-
patched for the doctar ; then the wamen saw
that the blood was streanuing iram bis leg,
wbicb wss nearly severed above the aîîkle, su-d
in gasps sud sobs the aid mntold tbem baw it
bad bappened.

It appeared that be sud Pierre were bath at
work ait the sanie log wheîî Pierre slipped sud
itis leg received the stroke ai bis fatber's axe.
The aId man trenibled as be told the stary.

"And Margot, 1 had just scalded hlm for
drear 1iug aver bis work. Oh, that my tangue
had been eut ont !"

Pierre was senseless, sud by the way in wbicb
the biaad flowed, it secmed certain that be must
bleed ta deatb uuless a doctor could be got very
soan;; aud as the nearest was twenty miles, sud
be cauld bardiy arrive befare nightiail, wbeu
alas ! Pierre wonld be no niaie, the paon parents
iaaked upoît their sou as aiready bast ta tbem.
Witb auch vague knowledge as they possessed
tbey baund the leg abave the kuceefa prevent
the iass ai biood, but thé ligature failed ta anr-
rest it, sud Pierre's lite w'as fast ebbiug away.

lu silent agany the two wouîen watcbed sud1
prayed, utterly unable ta, aid him, or do sught
ta avert; the fst appraacbing en d.

Yet bow dreîd fuI it was ta watcb hiîu die-
50 well, anud su atraug as be had becît anly this1
marniîig, sud ta know that it mwas simply for the
want ai tome skill wbich tbey bad nat.1

Tlie time w-eut b y and Pierre gat visibly1
weaker. Sautetimes, it seeîued as if thcy cauid
harll1y Iean hint bîeatb, sa isint had be hecome.

The aid mnii wandered abaut the bouse sud
gardeit wringing bis bauds sud hlaming bim-
self for wlîat bad bappcued, although it had
beeî anu uîdaubted accident, cursiug bis temperi
tîtat; bad mîade lîim grumbie as the blaw fell,
bis axe, even the atrengtb leit in bis leit arm 1

IlWhat eau auy aone do fanrlis? We want a
docton. "

I arn nut engaged in the practice ai. the
profession, but I bave studied it, sud eau he ai
tome service. I tbiuîk at least there is nu better
at baud. Allow mie ta sec yaur saut."

The mothen stili Iooked daubtinl sud wbis-
periîîgly coîîsultcd lber busbaud.

The stranger bad meantime gone ta the bcd-
aide and was examining tbe limb ; it wus cvi-
dent hie was not ta be deterred iront daing the
goad lie wisbed, hy the msniiest dittrust ai the
parenits.

The pour peuple werc tamn by their doubts .
ta leave their sou as bie was,1 was ta give bu up
ta deatb passibiy, but ta let au incaunpetent
strnîger îueddle withbibu migbt be as had, sud
there wua always the gliast ai a cbance that the
docto n iwbam tbey tnustcd might arrive in
time, but Marie sud the stranger seemed ta
bave taken the matter inta, their awu banda.
Placiug bis finger aot the artery hie imme-diateiy stopped the fow ai blood wvbile she
ietchted hitn ail hie askcd for, tearing up the
sheets ai the bed for bandages sud giving sti-
utulants ai wbicb there happencd ta be same lu
the bouse. This manifestation ai akill aston-
isbed the iamuly wlîo bad gstbered about the
bcd ta watch proceedîngs, sud wbo an soeing
the blaod cesse ta flow were cager in helping
Marie.

The stratîger baudlcd the iimb very tenderiy,
sud in a iew minutes hee bad psdded tbe artery,
anîd tbey were asaured that bis lufe was no
longer iu danger.

At this the suixiaus looks g'sve place ta those
of jay, sud tbe-two wamen feu aon their kuces.
lu their sw'eet superstition it seemed as if the
strungen wbo lîad corne su miracnlously ta their
relief must be a saint, saine une sent thern by
the Virgin.

On arising, tbey tbsuked thestranger as sa-
viaur oais beloved lufe, and then tbey bethougbt
tbemselves ai doing sametbiug fan bu wba
hsd dune su mucb for tbem.

They bail beeu su absanbed in wbat bad hsp-
peued that they bad not couic dowu ta even y.
day lue ntil ta Madame Ribard uccnî-ned bier
duty ofiospitality.

IIYou will bave tome dinner, air ? Did you
came fanr?"

"lAbout eight or ten miles, 1 suppose. 1 came
iram Hart Lake. I was shoiting nesu- there
wbeu a luniberman t*ald nie ai yaur sou s acci-
dent sud I came off at once. A cup ai coffe
will be sufficient, tlîanks, sud it w-ould be weli
ta bave sanie brotb niade for yonr son."

Marie flew ta make the coftee, sud Ribard
started ta kili a chieken for tbe brotit, wlîen bis
wife said-

IlWbat niay be youn nane, sir? I wauld
like ta remember ut always. Wbat yau bave
doue ion my sou s mother eau neyer forget."

I have donc wbst auy man would bave
dune," 8aid hie. "lMy naine is Garth, Crodlrey
Garth. At wlîat time do you tbiuîk youn dactar
eau arrive V'

IlNot belore suudowu. Mon Dieu, ta tbink
tlîat but ion yau my boy would have been dead
by that tinie. How eau we thank yon, how be
grateful enougb ?"

IlBy sayiug no more about it. If you bave
any mesaîs ut sending nie back ta my camp 1
will stay tili the dactor cames. Pierre is bandly
fit ta be leit."

IlWe wili get you back, sir, if 1 bave ta drag
the waggot i nyseli." said aid Rihard, wbu bail
scancely spoken siîîce bie 55w Pierre ont ai
danger.

Sa Godirey Gai-tIi nemaiued the aitennoon at
the ianm, niade the better acquaintance of its
iumates, panticularly ai Marie, shut whom bie
coutld niot repness a ceritain curiosity, ta strauge
au aîîoualy diii abe seem witb bier dainty ways
ini sucit s nongh place.

Wlîen the doctor came ex pecting from w-bat
lie heard ta find the man dead, hie wss sur-
prised to sec 1dm taking clhicken brath frata
Marie, bis leg propped up sud bandaged ap-
parently doing well, altbaugh bie laoked venv
ghastly iiîdecd.

Appnoaehiuîg tbe youutg mniaitsd seeiug the
mauner in wbich the blood bad been arrested, lie
looked sunprised.

IlBles my soul, this is doue as well as a duc-
ton coîtld do it ; wbo did it ?"

Gadirey, wbo bsd heen talkiug ta Manie,
turuing, ne plied,

1I did the beat I could with the uteaus at
my comamnd. "

11 on bave doue ver>' wcll, as well as 1 cauhd;
but wbere ini tbe misehief did yavesrnyo--
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