THE LIVING AGE.

"This is the poet's age of light,
" The age of kingly-torn desire;
When thought like eagles, soaring higher,
Hreaks through the barriers of the night.
This is the poet's age supreme,
The age of life's ineffadle sway,
Whase splendor is no Jdle deeans,
Nor erumbling image of deemy.

Sweet light that glows in golden hours,
That foods with fire in the dust of vears,
Sprung from dark dooms wad pallid fears,
Yet soft a breath blown fresh from flowvers,
1 love thee for thon 851 Y0 me
‘The harbinger of a life whose witl
Shall throb in holier mystery,
And wake the soud subiimer il

.
(4 e of feativss ove sod mighs,
Whase scope s indloite as the air .
Whase sweetness glows througl dark despair,
1ike stars through darkening patls of uight!
Thou art the towering height of trath,
The radiance of the vision sun.
Faitls free as fushed desires of youth,
Iuimensity aud kope made one

Then shall the et fear to sing

¢ nuan to whom the Years bave broaght

The pewer. the passion and the thougt,
The worid in whick rach scoul is hing?

Nay. with nufettered power, his song
Ahall buto, and trewble, and aspive,

And eeliy eohe, viear and strong
Forever bigher, hieher higher.

Turengl dim and ghosily lights we see
The shattered idols of the pa 33
O living age! hy drrams sre oast
1n shapes of gnl-like madesty: .
The dresms that bero the sonl are thine,
The unison of time and space;
Behotd me ut thine feet! 1 pine
Fuorall thy sweetly human grace,
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TRE Loss OF POWER,

Perhajs it was well, however ofor a young
lady of her wavward moods and tensesy, that the
next thing she had to do was to jump up and
receive Dr. Arthur, whe had come by appoint-
swent to dine at Chivkaree.  Dinner followed
presenily, and thus hostess” cares amd responsi-
Lilities for a time look the first place. . Bur so
grave s young hostess at the head of that iable
was a new thing. She did not farget one of her
smallest gravious sinties and offices 1 and she
salked at least as much as sometimes : but her
face keptits sobwrness.  The eves did not tash
and the lps did not eurl. Dr. Arthur gave
Ler a koen glance once or twice, at first; but
finding a certain complerent to all this in the
face at the font of the table, he turned at loast
Lis patward attention toother matters, ‘

** Chartenis takes it hand thar vou intend to
Leep running, Dane,”” he suid,

*Some other people find it hand that he
don’t.”

“ Hard thiugs affect people difterently : they
don’t agree with him. " Aud he announces that
Iie will try how they agree with you.”

*“I don’t e what he can Jdo ta me ut pre-
~ut.” C

Relfevonfidenes s uot one of vour vmlevel-
oped tra Jut Twish vou had bought that
vore at the top of the Hollow, as 1 tade you.”

* Pawder Wdid not care about selling, at one
tinge: ; and latreriy | have had my hands oo full.
Why do you wish that just now, Arthur ™

“ Beeanse Pawder has sold it now. And i |
remember, yonr lease of the water power has not
leng to run" Wyeh Hazel was listening, in-
tently, with a svarkle in Lier eye at last,

“1 have no lease of water power. What |
own | own, But anybody above me on the
streamn could make me tronble.  To whom has
Powder sold

*¢<Just what [ eannot find out,” saidi the doc.
wor, *“though | went to himself. It was no
matter,” he said, ‘w0 long as the property wis
not in the market.’  But of course it is Char.
teris. - dosephine’s wurriage mnkes that pretty
sure,

Reilo Taid down his knife and fork for a mo-
nieut and sat with his head leaning upon his
hand. S :

*“ As the Lonl will ! hie said. ¢ But I will
not give up untilt 1 know more. 1 do not. be-
Heve my poor peopli: and 1 are to be in that
wat’spower, Lwill wait and e

But the interest of the dinner was gone for
one member of the purty ; sod the attention he
gave to other people or things was a preoceupiel
and shadowed attention. .

Wych Hazel stoed it a Tittle while, watching
him, el wishing that there: was nobody else
1o hear 3 then she conld not bear it any longer.
After all, Dr.- Arethur was just his brother.

** Mr. Rollo,” shie said timidly, “ what mieians
da yon think the Lord ian nse to prevent this —
that you fear ¥ e

It was worth something to get the look he
laslied across the table te her; it wus o Liril:
fiant with meaning and s sweet: with confi.
dence, :

A thowsand things ! he said - heartily

sudd you remind e that [ ara n fool-te allow

U
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of those hundreds of families, Aund 1 half for-
got for a montent that the Tord thinks of them
toa. I believe he will take cave.”

** Would you like to know how I said Wych
Hazel. The tone was indeseribably sweet, but
the eves had gone down before this.

“Would tlike it 1" said Dane watching her.
“Yes! [ am afraid 1 am Toolish enough still
to like to know that, if 1 could. - But | believe
itanyhow, Hazel.™ ' ‘
“Governor Powder sold the land to me."" -
‘“To you ! said Dane in great amazement.
** What did you huy it for ! :
‘1 thought it was well it should be hought,”
said Hazel demurely.

* When did you do that ¥

“ A good while ago,  Before the sickness in
the Hollow.™ )

She got another look, if she could see it
which 1t was also worth while to got. "After
which Dane remarked sedately,

“1 am curions to know haw Mr. Falkick
liked that investment.”

“Mr. Falkirk never knew. It is & great
comfort sometimes,” she went on, the loveliest
roses waking up now all ever her face, *¢ to have
a little independent power. And to be able to
act without one's ymardians,  Mr. Falkirk wus
not consulted, —any more than Mr. Rollo.”
Rollo’s lips twitched and curved, but on the
whole he maintained adecorous comypmsure,
“We don't know our privileges, Arthur,” ke
remarked,

“Nop,” said his friend coneisely. ' How
ever in the world came Governor Powder to let
the lady have the land? Why he has refused
half the county

1 do not know,” sald Wych Hazel
think 1 made him.”

Listening to her, looking at her, Dr. Arthuor
thought that likely.
* And did he tell you that Charteris wanted
it 7" he said.

(3] (A) }‘
nmight.*’
* But Le did not know that ke was plaving
into my hands, in letting vou have it ! Rello
enquired.

* Of course not. I merely told him [ wanzed
it mare than Mr. Rollo, and would give more
than Mr. Charteris.”

“Witeheraft '—~when all's done,” said Dir.
Arthur. * Dane, when yvour indepindent power
is in the market, let me know.” -—He followed
them into the red room, and teok acup of
colfee thers, standing; but then went off at
ance 1o see some jatient, promising to call for
Rollo on his wuy home.

And for once Wyeh Hazel would bave been
quite willing to have him stay. What would
her ““ other guardian’ ssy to her, for such meil-
dling {u his affairs 7 such tasapering with was-
culine business ! She retreated  behind her
salver, and sat there sugaring Mr. Rollo’s empty
cup, but not counting the lumps this fime.
Rollo however hardly justified her fears. He
did come and it down beside her, and he did
relicve her hand of the sugar tougs and Kiss it,
and from there the kiss did come to her lips
bt it was all done so gently and gracefully und
deferentially. as if he had been u knight and she
a lady of olden time.

“Haw am | going to thank you, Wyeh ¥ he
said.

* There is never a goad way of doing need-
less things."

“No. Bat bardly anything at this monient
could have piven me ejqual satisfaction.  The
way s cleared for me to work without hind-
rapee. - [’ plaut the banks with wyeh hazel !

“You \viI{ have a grand clearing away agein,
if vou do. Then yvou really are pglad, ~Mr,

Hollo 7

*You do not meun to say that vou will pull
ap what [ plant ?” ‘

1 said you: would. See,”™ she said, not
ready for rapartes or discassion or much of any-
thing else to-night, * you have cut short voeur
allowance of sugar, and quite vrevented the
vream.  {Give me the sugar tongs, please.”™

Divining that it was< in sowwe sort a hely to
her, he quietly let her have her way: and he
did not tell her how fuily creamed and sugared
he tasted his cup to be that night.

*“1 hiave learnt a lesson,” he drily said after
he hiad watched her. “* Whenever 1 want to
give vou ‘anything, 1 <hall kuow lenceforth
that you wonld like nathing so well as’ power.”

She suriled a lttle bit, Jooking down at her
folded hands, but che did nat say a word,  And
Dane dnuk  his cotlee, for form’s sake, without
knowing whether there was either sugar or
ereamy’in it. - And then he took Wyeh Hazel
away from the table, and falked of thangs ax far
as possible from weddings and jonrneyings ¢ ill
Arthur came agpuin. :

Dr. Arthue did ot come in, . But when his
friend, 1 obedience 0 the summons,  had
reachedd the duor of the red roow,  his progress
was stayed, ) . BT

“Or. Relle,””— came  falteringly from the
grave figure he had left standing ?»y the fire, —
*rould you stop one minute 7'

o Tu s needless tosay that Ralla’s
wind came back instantly.,

' Nobody to speak but - me, ~-nokbody to con-
sult but hin:" the. girl- thought ns e ap-

sroiched her. 1 was mther hard] jost now,
ilut things had to be done: :

1 will not detnin you,” slie said; hesitating
over her words,=-* not-long,—but” you iid not
tell me—will vou tell e how much time |
have ™ . ) - : Ny
SAr gently s iU had heen her Dnothier's,

oy

——and that, perhaps, Mro Rolle

ve

steps panser]

STRATED NEWS,

“ Just as much tiwe as you choose ' hean:
swared, ‘1 mmat go to New York the day
after  Christmas,~—that iy, Friday: but the
times _that concern you are in your own hands.
1 was going to wrile you n uote to-motrow, to
ask you about it. - Supposing that yvou go with
nie, we must be married cither Friday morning,
before we set outy or Christims evening, |
wust be all Christimas day. busy in the l'l'oflow :
but 1 eould be here by five
would youn like best ™

Hand to say ! .
““The Marylands were coming hers to spend
Christmas,” said Hazel—‘“and  they are so
pleased—1 do -net like to forbid them, So it
eannot be Thursday.  How early Friday 7

¢4 Six miles to drive to the station, and must
take the morning tmin. -~ It's uot quite an ‘ owl
train’——but: comes along, 1 believe, by eight
o'clock,  Why Hazel, if the Mavylands will be
here Christias, that will just fit.”

“ Fit Friday. You could reach the trein in
time still, could you not I’ she wid timidly,
It wis dreadful to mix herself up with other
people’s husiness in this way !

‘* 1t shall be as you like, Harel. It would be
a little sharp work,. to drive Dr. Marviind over
here in the morning, time enough for breakfast
and tor the uther drive afterwards.  The words
to be said, that you dread so mueh, 1 suppose
will take very few minates ; but they must have
a few, 1 could drive atl night contentedly, with
them in prespect ; but it is something ditfereut
far him.”

Dr. Marviaad -Yes, Hazel saw that at a

o'clock.  What

glance.  She had left him quite out of her eal-
culations. It must be Christmas,
o

hen will you tell them they cannot come I
she xaid, ** Only do not say why. Do nat t0l]
auybody that, till the last minute.”

“Toll themnot to come t Why no, you dn not
mean that ! Will you forbid Prim and Arthur
to be with us i '

1 am forgetting everything but wyself,”
said the gird with a gesture of vupatience, Of
course,—they were in effect his brother and sis-
ter. And she could not be so discourteous as to
bid them dine at howe., ** But vou wifl net
tell them, beforchand ©° she eaid eagerly,

“ Not a wonl ! he «uid smiling. ** But when
shall we have the thing done ? befor dinner,
or after 1" ’

“After. You know,” said Hazel, explaining
Ler strange request, ** there is nobody in the
world who loves me much, to say wonldy or send
tokens, —and [ could not bear then from other
peeple. Youmay tell e Arthur—if you must
tell somebody,™

“1 shall not tell anybady,™ said Dane com.
fortingly,  “*Dear Dr. Marviawd, 1 suppose,
woubl like a little forewarning of what ix
enming ur\u hine; but he has warried enough
people in his thne 0 be nged toit, 1 ahall tol}
nobudy until the time comes.”

“1 will not kesp you--"
after & minnte’ssilence. 4 have kept you teo
long now.” " Then two jmpetuons wonds rusheud
out. - If ondy 1ot

CWell ¥ gaid Dane, without stirming.

¢ Nothing,—it is not anvthing yeu conld
grant. - 1 know it is impossible ; bat if ouly §
need not be at that dinner 2"

“Yon need not, if voude not cheose,” saiid
Dane caressingly. 1 will do my et ta be
Bead and foot of the takle at onee.  But when
the time comes, vou will ehoose to e ther,
Hazel. Christmas day,-~and suck a ghad oue
for you and me 12"

There came a quiver roand the mouth snd &
gli}tur belrind the rvelaches, bt Hazel Kept her
voice. ’

“Go now, plase,” she said, laving her
fingers lightly onhis hand. *F You have had
enough of my whims for one day,~just gn-—
and forget them sll.”

CHAPTER XXIL
FREEPABATURY FEEAKS,

Hazel could not tell how she had borne her.
sclf, through all that trying evening, But when
the evening’ wax over, then she gsh as il she
conld not have held aut one minute more ; with
the wheels of Dr. Arthur's buggy rolled sway
the last ‘mite of lwr elf-control. One half
minnte longer of sueh tension, and she should
have broken down, and called back her promise;
and done everything else 1o be sorry for next
day, It even seemed to Lier na she stood there,
with-all. the repressed exeitement fu **a light
low,"ax if she conld not bear the reow iteelf ;
Jand (almosty the people who had ‘been in it.
As if ahe was wild and frantic and beside hers
sl gonerally. ” She flew up stairs ~not uow to
solitary” musings aud lonely questionings, but
straight to the housekevper's room~-und was.
down on her kuees with her face hid in Mrs,
Bywank’s lap, befors anybody, hersolf included,
shad chance to breathe.  For thiere are times,
when in all the world therc is nothing like a
Cwoman, after all. Andoinall the world, this
wans the one womimi to whom she could- ¢oms.
But she woull not speak : nor look up norat
first answir questions ; only hid her fave closer
than ever, . -» ~ : S -

Now Mra. Bywank  had seen enough of her'
young lady, to know that every real heart sor-

Huazel said then,

Also that sny emergency “of necident or fear;
would. be actel upon fimt, before getting the
upper hand. © Moreoverthe one Jook she caught
us . Miss. Wyell enve in, - tadd her mueli ; the
aweet flushed face, the shy eyes that aveided
‘everything i the: stirréd, moved, frightened sét

- myself to b disturbed abont it; | was thinking

Rolo's arnc came rouid hér,

“Fofthe

row ‘Wyeh “Hazel ‘took to her own room slone.

her conclusions, . Not for many contingencies
wonld Miss Wyeh have n fit ot the nerves like
this, :
' 8o 1" she said soothingly, laving her hand
on the. restless vards. . ¢ fu that it 11 thonght
there wouldn’t be mueh waiting now 4™ . Whiel,
brought sueh a - sudden start aud. bwist, that
Mrs, Bywank smiled to iersell and knew she
wis right. »
 And whenis it 1o be, Misy Wyel) 2
“*When 1 bave breathed twice and turned
round three times," "
My dear " remonstrated Mrs, By wank.
am sure’’ .
“Yon are sure-of nothing " said the  piy
quickly. ““And 1 am not. Not sure of my.
sell.  Not sure of anybody or anything.”
“Execept” Mr. Rollo," "said - the old houe..
keeper quietly ; smiling softly then at th.
scerss of her spell, for Hazel was stlent, ™ Hy:
that is the great point.  And as 1 was saying,
Miss Wyeh, Iamsure Uam glad 3 for 1 hare
beés: worried to death about you.”
** You ought te be worriad to death about n
now,” said Wyeh Hazel. 1 am wirrind t,
denth about myself.”
“Yex 7 said the ol housekeeper fundly,
eurling the dark hair rovnd her fingers. < Abe
sa, wmy dear ) What about, Miss Wyl o
“ How ean it go right, or be right, when it 45
all disagreeable #* said the girl Tt ougby oo
be pleasant—and it isn'y '
U sl new, just now, wy dear.”
Never o be freeoagmin 7 said Hase
 Never to hieve muy own way or doas 1 pleas.
AL said Mrs. Bywank, ¢ that wax Faos
fault ! But with o man like Mr. Rollo, Mio
Wyel, it will be your own if it gives you muih
trouble.*’ )

(o b continued, §

MOSICAL AND DRAMNATIC

Mopse, Patris lving in seclusion s Bejs-
WaBY.,

Tue ¢ Pilgrim®’s Progress”™ has been .
atised,

Ricparp WaoeNen is now diving at Heidol.
terg,

Tie new Court Theatre at Dresden st
almost to rival the Paris Opern House i the o B
erner of s Jevorations,

Mapaxe Trriexs has so fur peeaversd the
she conld e taken tn Losdun renentiy, Her oonits
in &aid to B muck improved.

A srear vielinist s reported to has
I L st practicing for one dayv. [ nuties
i ML atop two days, ny fricnas notes 0 7]
three dayve, the pablic sotiees it

SR

ALLREGG “l)lt'n, evimnposer of the oty
philstopholes,  which has dately gone the o

Ttakinn theatres with catxdderihle coccess, has torn e
eotated by King Vietor Numasue,

“Tue musical sonaenission of the Pars Fxine
Bitian hare des
rhe %
pectad that Fng
M. Chartes  Jialis
Liszy: ltaly Verndi;

M. Awppors Thostas, ot Sndin
ratzie ar Argeateail, bhas Lakes ref,
Brittany, whete he ix ad work of big ope
dr Himni”

bdiset
Selgin
ant] Hogaea, Babinatein,

a3

Tur public, always enrious &
guis an behind the arenes in i theatre
Persunity wf amdving from medeis w
ot the Exhilution, 8 WY all the weslery o
appitances wirhont which it wanld be iw
duce the siabiratr sdenic effavts of teneday. The !
due to M. Nultter, Libearian of the Arademy of Mo

M. Orvesracu's ;!-,’lix?;u’,'r' of ear s vl
oo n, amd s poagible that the folowing story whol
i mow gaing the reals of the Varis cinha may Lo o
He had tately Jdiampiane) a very sharp valed, amd
asknd for w character of hius replics in vory d
totts, Wy then did vou diemiss hin 277 32 was A
CWelk you s sald the masier, he atwae g
beat my clothes Bt my door, aml I never ronid get b
L o it in e

e 3 i s -
NOTICE TO LADIEN.

The undersignisl hege respectlully toinior.
the Jadies of the rity and country that th .
will find at his Retsil Store, 108 St Lawiene
Main Street, the choicest assortment of Ol
and Vulture Feathers, ox .'\n whades | ala,
Peathers of all descriptions Repaired with the
gréatest vare,  Feathers Dyed as persampde, oo
shortest deluy. - Gloves Cleaned ~and Dy
Black only. :

Jo WL Lesnaxy

Waork

OUR QUHESS COLUMN.
t' Sulutionalo Profiéemsvent in/by Carregpeoridants
willbe duly ackunnaiedged .
Altedmmnuiraticudntewied for thiadepartmentty
Doaddressed Ghess Dditor, Ofes ot QasafiaN I
TRATK O NEWS, Montreat, .

. TO CORRESPONDENTS.

JOW S Mantreal—-Spiution of Problem No. b e
celved.. Cotrect. ‘The games Kindly weut shnll be jo.ls
tished us epportunities present themselves.

J.oH., Moptrenlo-Many thanks for the gataes virieed
in lotter, - "Chey abnll appenrin: due cornese.
CRtndent, Montread, — Nolativg of 1ohlem
revatved. . Correst,

WAL Quebee—
xent By post.” s = .

W ML, Montreah-—A Blaek Pawn shonld appest st
Bisck'a K. B Jin Problem Na. 140,

We are inost anxiona to 6l the attoution of the Chess
players of tha Domlslon te the following  notiee nf'M’h
Bird's now work on Cheasd, AL who recottect Mr. JHnd's
vinit to our city, and the gonial winner in’ which he o
vited those who gathermd arouod him st the Moitreal
Chiess CIub to take_part in the contestr which he ®un
then carrving o, will be g1ad 10 have » souvenit ol tie
tlented player, indepeudent of thee value nf the ek

Neo 1

Latter recsivet. cAwanswer witt be

tmotth, - M. Bywank wus obd, and drow

a guide to e wtudy of the nolile game,




