
"0&ea &bout Me, and nsed ail thoso iittie
tIadgraces she cnsiders most effectuai

IICboccasions.
Datbe angry please, Mephisto, he's

lh ics Maxi, ad nehas a wife and family
111prail girl-babies, just imagine

h M; br *nlcin and yet he bears it like a
jorrato'' he, gave me a lot of useful in-

ci ut, m'y dear, if you give moxiey ta
taxi witb a wife and family, we shall

baverta retirà to the obscurity of a
11pat-ba o ck. What information did he

'Ob 1 lie tald me about the waiter being

Io1 x1 Id that we should be strandel 1 p-
,,% hi8 Raigstein, and then hie said lie wouid
40 hiesot to save us, anid coule the ladies

vatOrth t Bethe necessity of s wimming in
le atdoesn't c)ver the bed of tZhe

1ir'' tepiied, w:t an attempt to suppress

l'pOsenfliy we approacbed Schandau,
e eintenlded landing, anýi as 1 saw

the hay green siwarl stretching aiong

*' d rh of the riverI asked Tim to tell
te 691'dfront which the town recelv-

«Oh j'
shr '8e replied indoientiy, and as if she

%idakîig up, " there was a fiht on those
frerW'80Ilcesand a maxi was killed by his

forý, si' 'S.hande,' which is high

he' urting him, lie said ow,' and so

Plac bas been called Schandau ever

%t asy a very fair burlesque of the

trde &U te day we wandered into the
a th lxuriance of eariy autumin,
001 cool$f t b 3ds o! vivid green mass, tlie
be e Pexietraig scent of the pine need-

40 t lt, ab3ve ail, the singing, ililing
thnei 01o the wind in the upper branches of

,D i-reproduce<j sucli a soothing im-
toldt l M ~Y mental mechaxiism, that 1
the 'ta 1 feit ini the mood to write a poem;

t' vsad meQ rv)t, said tliese were the
itw flPeople were moat daxigerouq,and

fi th they should be iocked up and
the thog a bale in the wali, not when
Ze tabd bst,acted saine trifie its owner wa3
the 'lthOut, 80 1 suppressed my poem for

guCoOf~ M!1y feliow-men, a3 the echool-
Othd 15 xes~ out of consideratia for

t 
1'ppe e' 8cholars. It's a pity Tim aiways

pt ,ta b6 witli me wben 1 am in a
Irer -5'lu- There was another occasion

144 1 bail Oily had pen and paper, axid
ltd et me alone~, 1 migh t have-well,

Ve ot become me to, say wbat I miglit
irmaie. We had been ciimbing tlirough
P14s id emerged suddexiiy upo an openi

% à' "r Wich seemed in another world,
1ýb . frm a every sign axid sound of if e.

8îeh ' 'ef'slXirply divine in its purity and
t4een1"d ts sun-laden breeze came to

""'s fanned Our bot cheeks axid fore-
long 1 Car'essFed and kissed us like a
4éti8t frîend. I was maved, and as Tim

4r4b eeMedsomewhat overcome, 1 said
'ly, ta1 Wantad to write a poem very

le bad she a pencil and scrap of
IIb o.twith lier any where î She ixi.
%t Vlha look sucli as grandnuammi

ti Over ler spectacles at the infant ter-
lida' h family, if I supposed slie car-

tit i Ïo?ksi in ber bair î I explained
lioni 5uimply quiverixig witb inspira.

t Ble aie I might do that if I liked,
lo the to ClMe too near ber-the shivers

mliestight lie catching.
rth' next morning Tim iooked up
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the excursions in the neigbborhaod, and
want ,d ta combine tbum in one d ay's marcb,
but 1 summaned the landlady who assured
us Tim's plan would give any ordinary
tourist liard labour for a week,so we sketch-
ed out a route that we thouglit wouid be
satisfactory. Our landlady smilud signifi-
caxitly and asked if the ladies were good
walker8 ? That audacious Tim answered
that we weru champion pudustrians,and liad

walked aur four miles an hour and kept it up

forty-eigbt bours on exid,"lmany and many's

the time," expla'nud Tim, with earnust

empliasis, and fixing the poor woman witb

wliat 1 cail bier Iltake your afflidavit of it

gazeý. If this was a "whitu one," poor Tim

was punislied for it witb swuiled fuet and

acbing bones long bu! are we got back tliat

evening.
Thingi went pleasantiy enougli tili wu

came to the three bundred odd steps lead-

ing ta the IlBrand; " half-wày up we were

bath paxiting more than becaie profession-
ais, but by dint af interchaaged sarcasme

and recourse ta tbe bunches providud for

the debilitated tourist we reacbud the
.' Brand," and wure rewarded by the siglit

of ail Saxon Switzerland iying in sunlit

beau ty at aur feut. OZ course thuru was a

restaurant bere, and af course Tim wanted

-something ta eat ; I compromised witb

cakes and aie, and w'aile par taking of these,
we were able ta observe the very poculiar

character of the rocky formation of the

country befare us, which givus the scenery
80 picturesque, and ini places, so wierd and

almost unnatural. an appearance. Nature

is bure in bier mo)st compliant mood ; she

lias dasbed the rockï t) pieces, and piled

thetu up again in fautastic groupa ; she bas

raised stone plateaux higli above tbc sur-

face of the uartb and nic3ly smootlied and

roundcd thetu off at the top, s0 tliat they

cry ont ta l3 fortified, and she bas burst

ont into queer rocky shapus, as ta the Pre-

biscli Thor and sacks o! mu.il, which are, ai

it were, ready-mide sagas in atone. lIn-

deed, nature is bere aimost too compliant,
for sh3 seems ta bave broken up bier grand

primeval rocks witb too sinigle an uye ta

the advant tgu o! guides and hotul-keepers.
As Titu says wben she is by way of baing

transcenduntai, what we need most, is ta

repose uapon inimensity, Iland you caxi't do

that on spikes o! rock," concludes slie in

ber daring criticism.
Iiaving finlshed aur repast, we proceed-

ed ta view the aforesaid saclks o! meal,

whicb, according ta tradition, were turaed

ta stone by an irate friar wbo received iii-

treattuent fraom the giants f ormeriy residing

an tlie top of the Brand, and wliose sale

occupation was ta brew beer anid drink it

witb thie beip o! a dog, a cnt and a croco-

dile, wba f ormed the resta!f tb is ex traordin-

ary inenage. As usuai I bad ta inform
Titu o! the details a! the lugend, in whicb

task I was belped by a buriy cýuntryman
in a blouse. I enquired if those were the
originfil, genuine and autbentic sacks a!

wliich the legend spuaks i
"1Yes," lie replied witb sa pronounced

*a Saxon accent that I liad difficulty in fol-

lowing him, IlThere tbey stind, as Gad
created thuin," thus evincing a decidud bias
ta scepticism with respect ta the traditions
o! tlie district.

We did not r3acli the place wliere we
intenduci ta dine titi tliree, and then ware

*in nead of a long rest bofore going furùber.

The place iteel! was conducive ta indolence

i-a narrow space of verdure shut in by

racks where ana wouid willingly remain
indefinit-ly ta draam away the time, cher.

i8hixig the idea that no wcrid lay b3yondt
its precincts.

Af ter we bad fixiished our portions, 1l
siglied, and Tim asked mie in the vernacular,
wliat was up?1

1' Oh 1 nothing, only 1l wisb it were al

to b3gin over again."
"What, the walking?
"No, the dinner. Tuiere is sometbing

particuiarly stimuiating to the appetite in

in dining à-la-cartg. Do you know, 1 can

bardly believe there ever was a time when

one could bave a second helping without

due considcratioxi, and I look upon aur

present discipline as a punishment for ail

the good things refused-roast be!, tender

and juicy, mutton cliops, fit for the gÀ3d of

Olympus, puddings, pies, cakes, jellies-"
1 miglit bave goxie on indefiniteiy with

painful reminiscences, hadl not Tim put ber

fingers in hier ears and exclaimed,
"lFor goodxiess' sake 1 Mephisto, don!t

cail up the ghosts of the past. Why, 1 re-
member the time wlien we used to sit d:wn

ta three fulil muais a day, to say nothixig of

tlie tea-table on the lawn at five ; uven the
servants-"

"This sonnes very like the pradigi.
son," I remarked, "lbut suppose we have
coffâe to drown care, and bere is something
an thu bili-of-fara that looks hopef ul-apple-
charlotte, shall 1 ord,,r it for tw 11"

1'Eîs," said Tim, iapsing inta content,
and baby-talk at thu sainu moment.

But it did not prove ail our fancy paint-

ed it-it was decidedly stodgy. Tim malie
saimu remotu allusions to thl "S.rrows of

Wurtber" anid said shu could unduratand
tliu young mani puttý.ng an exid ta himself.

I confessed I c)uid not see wbat that bal
to do with our pudding, and laboured an
with the stodginess bef re m 3, balting miles
buliind Tim, Wlio went on lutting off brul-
liant littie thing8 witb an utter disregard
to my An.glo-Stxon inability to kuep up
W "th iber littie incapacity for measur-
ing tiinu. Sic wcnt on ordering 0213 cnp of
coff,ýe after anoth3r until I told the waiter
she would not ruqairu any more thit after-
noon. 1 burried hier up thae stuep incline
ieading, to thu I iockstein," wlie Weber
concexved the id-3a for bis Il Fru3ischutz,"
and allowad ber far less Lime than she need-
ed for sentime3ntaliz*ing-induud, on aur

way througli the IlPolenzthal" back ta

Schandau we bad no luisure for adiniring
the uxquisite b,)auty that lay before us ini

the gathcrixig twiliglit. I bad been walk-

ing on, lieroically endeavouring not ta

slacken my pace, wben looking back, 1 pur-
ceiveci Tim sitting on a atone in a moat de-

jected posture ; I retraced may steps and
asked lier if she bade sprained bier ankie '1
No, sb 3 raplied, but said ahe was goi-ig ta
rust on that very stone until sbe feit ale ta
g) on, and tbat there was no use wasting
strengtb or argument. I didn't, but sug-
gusted dynamite and toid bier ta bnrry ber
bones-"l vu1-,ar," muttered Tim, and deiga-
ed no furtber reply, upon whicb 1 consider-
ed it polite to capitulatp and bade bier tell
me wlien she was ready ta go on. This
course suemed ta m)llify bier, axid in ten
minutes she said she could get on ta the
next nice atone.

"lA pity tbey don't bave lamp-posts an
the3e country roads, Mephisto," she said,
"la lamp-post is sucb a convenient tbing ta
lean up against.>

This speechi shed a gleain into the mwaal.
depravity o! o! Tim's past, across whicb, as
lier friend and chaperane, I feel in bonaur
bound ta draw the veil.

When we reach3d Scbandau the shadea


