 CATHEDRAL. -

| THE LEGEND OF COLOGNE |

I

v Ruild me,’ Archbishop Conrad cried

To the foremast architeot of Cologne, .
¢ Suoh & church a4 is not in the whole world wide—
The dream of un augel carved in stove ™

A gladsome man was the arokiftect than,
Dally and nightly for weeks he wrougi,
Striving with compasses, rale iund pen, .

On the parchment to flx bis thougnt.

“I'yens 8 quiet Augost evening fafr
In the yenr twelve hundred and forty-sight,

_When the architeot to brestha the air

Waundered out at the city's gate.

He nat down on the river’s shorn,

And traced with his stafl'in the smooth et ssod,
Porial and plonuele, wall and tower

The plas of his cathedral grand,

<1t will ot 4o he suid, with a sigh;
* [t shonid be fuirer far, ] wis.”

1t will not do,’” made s volee reply ; .
“ But sny, sir architect, wonld this 2"

A stranger tall with o sneering laugh
The druughtsman saw at bia elbow stand ;
= Give e o moment,” quoth bie, ** thy staff.”
Ho waved it over the smoonth wet sand.

And there the startled bualtder snvw

Such n charel as never the world tad known;
A thing of beauty, and wonder, and nwe—

The drenin of nu angel shapod In stone?

4 Sell e that plan!
1t mist be mine, 1 will give the whale

Of my fortmpe. What dost rovet mosg?
My gold i thine-—~my lifo—~my soul !

Whate'er it cost,

1 have wenlth ean”.” the stranger sald ;
* Bat ¢s1ne te-morraow, When seis the sun,
And sign thin kerol] in thy life-blosd red
And the wondrous plan 5 thine. . T8 done I

I
Archbishep Conrad sits rlone,
Aud soes the arehitert stageer {n,

And fall before hixtyuml madiy moan,
“*8ave me, Lord Bishop, from mortal ain?

* An I sat at the eity's zate last night
There emine unto me the enemy

And rhoweld s enthedral to my sight
Such as human eyo did never see.

** Pillar and portal and lofty spire,
Ax by the flend they were fo me shown;
Are truced oy braia i jioes of fire~
The dream of an kugel shuped in stone?

T 1 possess it | eanno! reat—
Rut my precious soul s the fee I ray.
The sun is hastening to the Wess,
And the fend awaits me at the close of duy.”

The Archbishop’s musing was long and deep;
Atlnst he ansawered @ 2 My son, bebold

A relie that demons niar will keap,
A boue of Saint Ursula set io gohl.

“ Cio meet the Templor at rlase of day,

Amd suateh the serold thint he offers thee,
With the sacred relie wrve him awny.,

And the sign o! the cross, aod he wust fee.

“ Far ever Saint Ursoln bovers near,
To guard ber city of Cologne,

And “us 10 her honour thix pile we rear—
The dream of an angel carved in stoge 1™

JEEN

‘Rebind the hills dropped theorb of dav

And tarnad the waters of Rhine to blood 3
FPearful the srebitect took bis way

‘To the gate wherw the waiting Tempter stond.

* Hera, manter dranghisman,’ he aneering sald,
Holding forth the plan asd sepelty

* Sigu thou thin in thy tifetilood red,
And thine ta the parchment and wmine the soul!

“Ha! why dast ihon fumblia in thy vestt”
The architeet, with a desperste bald,

Clasped the drawivg oloss to his bresst
And wraveil the relic encased in gold !

He signed the aign that the demons fuar,
Aod round # sacred fniisnes shons,

And in the air be saw hovering near
Ursuln, patroneas of Cologne.

Tha baffed tempter hissed, 1 go!
Rear the chureh slnee the saints proteet !
Rut this is thy deom—uo sont shall Kpow
The same nod fame of the architect.”

v,

Six hundred nnd thirty yenrk and two

Have passed, sand ut last, the work s done,
Cologne Cathedm! all inay view-—

The drenm of nn anygel staped in stonel

Six centurins havethe workers wrought
With pain and patiencs to fusbion well

In atone and fron the wondrons thoweht—
Rut the name of the builder none can telt!

ON THE ADVANTAGES OF LIVING

IN A POOR NEIGHBOQURIIOOD.

1 have ne quariel with? Fortune-quite the
contrary~=uo erow to-pluck with the dear old
dame, so she peed not trouble hersell to bring

any bag to ypmtthe feathers fn,

And yetitso happens | find myself rosiding
in a poor neighbourhood, one which at ivst sight
seems, wndd forall Tean tell actually may be, o
greatadrop’ in fthe - social seale, wlilst na pro-
portionnte saving is etlected, as far us peenniary-

watters ave coneernel,

Lgave up a large honsew—one which, to spesk
within bounds, “was twice too large for wy res

‘to know, if you were sold.up for any one’ of the

.Still. there are advantages, when a man-is |
himself poer, attached to living in a'neighbour-:
hood still poorer. It islike putting on'an-old
coat or easy slippers, or taking off ‘one’s clothes

‘and going to bed after trayelling for a'long time | nonsense about the nistter would be quite out of

by anexpress teain, . o

" 1f people could only think so, it is better and
happierto be a-trifle above their surroundings
thun the same trifle below ; it is pleasant to'set
the fect down firmnly after standing on tip-toe—
to feel rates, taxes, rent, manageable evils ; and

tkree, none of your neighhours would regard-the
operation with amazement, or experience any
other: emotion us’ regards such - a" transaction
save the purest and liveliest sympathy,

A 10(:&&1)' where, if there be a failure in the
water-supply, it is instantly concluded the gra-
cions stream has  been’ summarily cut. off;
where every one apparently finds some difficulty
in making the two . ends meet ; where, in the
simplest and most unaffected. manner, people
perform their household work for ‘themselves ;
where wno person is ashamed of honest labour,
seeming to consider, indeed, the new-comer who
apparently does not so labour as an anomaly, is,
belisve me, a better neighbourhood for the man
out at elbows with Fortune than one where all
around him are striving to appear richer, greater,
grander than they actually are.

In London nowadays so'little is really known
of the state of any man’s affairs, that the mere
act of making a show is sufficient to stamp him
in the opisiion of his neighbours as rich ; and it
is for this reason that any thoughtfal observer
who likes to bewd his steps towards what is call-
ed a good submrb miust stand amazed to note the
evidences of wfluence, the enormous growth of
tuxury, the lust twenty years have produced in
the metrovohs, :

““ Who pays for all this?” he asks himself as
he looks at the magnificently-furnished bouses,
at the windows aglow with flowers, at the car-
riages standing at the doors, at the horses paw-
ing the groummd, at the liveried men-servants,
the trim maids, the splendidly-dressed ladies,
the very little children tricked out as, on the
face of the earth, surely children were never
tricked out before.

And then he remembers there are certain
things ealle:d bankrupteies and liquidations and
arrangenents and so forth ; and e knows pretty
well what the end of all this pomp and show
will be for many, i not most, who are lording it
now, ~

He censiders those who tlourished like the
green bay-tree and then were not ; and ke knows
perfectly well, if he returns to the same neigh-
batrheod in a fow years' time, the bulk of its
present inhabitants will be gone, and that a
nnmber of new-comers will be residing in the
old houses, *“making believe ™ more fiercely
than the former tenants: ) ‘

Now this sort of thing does not obtain in our
veightourhood.  1f there be ous extravagance,
it is “‘eurtains ;7 they are all the saine pattern,
and-most prabably weie all the same price ; there
is some variety iu their arrangement; but it
only consists in this-——that whereas in- some ‘of
the windows they are drawn close to the glass,
in others they are hung so as to form the bay:
into a species of alcove.  The visible curtains
are all white 5 but after mnch earnest inquiry 1
find 14 some houses, indeed in 'many, coloured
drapery likewise obtains, This is, however, in
a lghly ingenious manner placed against- the
wall, wad thus the diverse beauties of the damask
and the lace can be viewed separately. - It was
an old-fashicned idea that the use of curtains
was to insure privacy and subdue. the glare of a
too strong light. - We have " changed all" that.
They are not for use any longer, but for orna-
ment ; if they were drawn backwards and for.-
wards, if their trim symmetry were deranged by
the hand of reckless man, they never could last
a whole season clean, as is the case under the
new régime. }

t will be admitted, however, that a neigh-
bourhood where ** curtains ™ form the ounly tax
society demands has great advantages over those
more exacting localities where n man has to lie
awake half the night considering ‘'what society
may want next. - Quce concede. the - curtains,
and you are atliberty to do what you like ; unay,
the curtaing, though usual, arve not actually com-
pulsory ; you wonld be better thought of if you
conformed to this usage, but you may be thought
very well of,.indeed, even supposing you do
not, - s G SRR

In a poor-neighbourhood such as this thera is

nothing short ot lying, stealing, or’ bluspheming
youmay vot do. with perfect impunity. You
may haggle at the gate with xrtrmgtsnmn CAITY -
ing bisstock about on a barrow drawn by .a dou-
key, nud no one. will think you mad: 1f you

U for n penny, vou ean'do itan’ you please. You
i 1 ¥y ) 3
'

“wilk, wmlthe proceeding will .not. be, regarded
with sstonishment,

course perfeetly nutural,
outside of your housi

~arg in some line ol business ‘which compe
1o gt of by w workmun's train, perba

perative.

have o faney for picking out four fresh herrings
may even feteh the dinner-beer cor w. pint of

Itis competent for you to
2o to bed when you like and get up when you
Aike, and'do  what you'like generally if:you: can,
You may have visitors, oryou may have none—
the' mind of our neighbourheod will think either
You uuy . paint the
vourself, “and ssociety 'in
our neighbanrhood will-not feel seandalized. - 1f
_you go.out ewrly in the morning it is certain you
vou

nothing. - “In. some "shape or form" we are all
workers “in our neighbourhood ;' there’ are no-|
drones amongat us ;7 we"have all to ‘earn our
bread- hardly ;- 'we all“know "it, and " therefore
place. . L B S :

~ Tt is this total absence of nonsense which con:
stitutes one enormous advantage of a poor neigh-
bourhood to any one accustomed to reside where
a certain amount of pretence is more or less im-
In a poor neighbourhood a man may
be not merely honest towards the world at large,
but, & far more important. matter, be honest to
himself. - He is relieved from the necessity of
keeping up the semblance of competence: when
his pockets are almost empty, of considering the
humours and tempers of tyrannous Mrs. Grandy,
of fighting the battle his common-sense tells him
is necessary against the foes which: spring up at
every turn in society to encounter impecunious
humanity. - . : ‘
And-it is a good thing to dwell for a timein a
poor neighhourhood in order to grasp how happy
men and women can be on little; to note the
simple pleasares” of ‘their quiet lives; to learn
what a blessing work is'; to understand that he
who is not afraid of facing Saturday night, who
can honestly pay his humble way, may know
such - peace and contentment as many accounted
to be envied sigh forin vain. * : )
There are no pianos in our neighbourhood, an
advantage not lightly to be overlooked. =~ After
suffering ‘agonies at the hands of performers
good, bad, and indifferent, ought the fact not to
reconcile one to being poor at once 1 i
Two harinioniums are the only musical instru-
ments within five minutes' walk, and they ‘are
only to beheard when theinevitable practising
for Sunday’s vocal exercises is'in progress. A
barrel-organ oceasionally strays-into our neigh-
bourhood, but not often.  Happily we earn our
pennies too hardly to waste many of them on the
interesting foreigner. :
Any one who comes to reside in a locality
such asthat indicated, having been previously
accustomed to livein places where there is a guif
fixed between riches (or the semblance of them)
and even the appearance of poverty, must find
it advantageous to note the strides civilization is
making amongst those who are to be our “future
masters.”

Hew well they dress; now neat in their per-
sons ; how cleanly ; how well-housed!

Here, for five-and-twenty pounds a year, or
even less, a man may command conveniences
aud luxuries many a great Indy in former times
would have sighed for in vain. And above and
Leyond all external evidences of progress in the
courtesy of manner to be noticed in our poor
neighbourhood—the carefulness not to intrude,
the readiness to help, the kindly thoughtfulness
evidenced ‘in the nosegay of flowers gathered
with thé dew on’ them, or the basket of vege-
tables placed ‘in some. convenient spot for your
-accey tance.” Now if you think that all these
people, and thousands like then:, have been and
are pursuing their simple way through “the
world without any assistance from yon, .it may
shake your own egotism a little.” THheir con-
cerns are as important to them, as deeply inter-
esting, -as the Premiership to- Mr. Gladstone:
Their day of small things is of quite as much
account to them as the Eastern yuestion tokings
and statesmen, o '
Not in our particular ueighbourhoad but close
by, a butcher's shopis being built, which excites
the admiration of ‘many worthy people, who
stand and stare at it as they would not ‘stand
and stare at Cleopatra’s Needle. :

The other evening two old  men (gentlemen
they are. called here, where all distinctions of
rank seem to have got shuflled) wero discussing
this triumph ofarchitecture, S

A spleadid shop,” said one, “° fit for a noble:
man 1? ' .
- And wheré, the reader may inquire, is this
Arcadia 7-Ah; that is my seeret, and one I mean
to keop |- Were it-made public, we should have
poor gentility swooping down upon us, and de-
stroying all our comlort. '
7As already stated, one way and another, the
saving to the writer of living in "a poor neigh.
bourhood is small ; but the mental relief is great.
Slippers and easy coats—pool ! Whint are theso
in comparison to_being frev from  visitors amd
Mrs, Grundy, and the thousand and one craziug
and trritating demands which; in the routine of
daily life, in even moderately wealthy localities,
tax the patience and try the temper of a man
who hus to earn Fis bread Lefore he may eat it.

- CLERICAL ANECDOTES.

The usnally grave charvacter of clerical. ex-
periences is sometimes vari: d by comic passages,

nection with things elerical,

Of the Rev. Rober
Morwa:stow, many
Lite by Me. Bartug-Gould.”

‘young trickster delizghted “in teasing:

uone the less” amusing, ‘parhaps, ~from " being
quite wupremeditated by ‘those to whom they are
due. - Though few in’ these days would have the
bad taste to joke on - things sacred, there can be
no hacm innoting n few eccentrieities and con-
trotemps which are said to have cecurred in con-

Stephen Hawker, vicar of
gnod stories are told, in his
. ] When - youug, he¢
was # very tricky fellow,” and:kept .most people
around ‘hinyin hot water. - At-Stratton, whem
his -father. lived, there was ‘a’grocer whom the
s llt’

quiremonts=leit. o goad neighbourhood for ove
which, though possibly eminently respectable;

~cannot be éalled gentenl, und the result is that
‘ u reduction. of expense to th valte of perhinps. -
o den shilliugs s week wiry bo managed.

< gentlanan of elegant leisure, it w

worknun'a ticket.
ton e T e
Were you disposed {o sit for-you

i 1 you. stay at
midday it is. eoucluded you are out of u situn

wome til

sortrait as

Ys with'n

v

would dive into the shop,” says his biographer
13

of twiné with which:he tied up his par

Whold cof ‘theend~ ol thread that curled
the tin in which the shopkeeper kept the

street, then up a lane and down another, ‘tilL he"
had uncoiled it all, and laced Stratton in a
cobweb of twine, tripping up people as they~
went along the streets.” ~After Mr. Hawker was -
appointed vicar of Morwenstow "the untidy con-
dition of the church affected one of his curates,
a'man of a somewhat domineering character,’ to.
such an extent that one day the latter swept up
all the rubbish he could find in the church, old
decorations of the previous Chiristmas, decayed
southernwood and roses of the foregoing mid-
summer festivity, scraps of old Bibles, prayer-
books, and manuscript scraps of poetry,” match-
ends, candle-ends, etc., and having ﬁllufl a bar.
row with all these sundries, he wheeled it down
to the vicarage door, rang the bell, and asked
for Mr. Hawker. The vicar came into the porch.
“¢ This,” said the curate, *‘ is the rubbish I have
found in your church.”  *¢ Not all,” said Mr.
Hawker. . *¢ Complete the pile by seating your-
self on the top, and 1 will see to the whole being
shot speedily.’ ‘ o .
The Literary Churchiman gives an amusing
anecdote of Mr. Hawker, who was walking one
day on the cliffs near Morwenstow with the Rev.
Mr. W——, when a gust of wind took off Mr.
W—_'s hat, and carried it over the cliff.
Within a week or two, a Methodist preacher at
Truro was discoursing on * Prayer,” and in his
sermon hesaid: *¢I would not have you, dear
brethren, confine your supplications to spiritual
blessings ; but ask also for temporal favours. I
will illustrate my meaning by relating an in-
cident that happened to myself ten daysago. 1
was on the shoreof a cove near a little insignifi-
cant place in North Cornwall named Morwen-
stow, and about to proceed to Bude. Shall I
add, my Christian friends, that I had on my
head at'the time a shocking bad hat—that I
somewhat blushed to think of entering that har.
bour-town and watering-place so ill-adorned as
tomyhead !  Then ! lifted up a prayer for cov-
ering more suited to my head. At that solemn
moment [ raised my eyes amd saw in
the spncious firmament on high — the
blue ethereal sky—a Dblack spot. It ap-
proached—it largened—it widened —it fell at
my feet. 1t was a brand-new hat by a celebrated
London maker! 1 cast my battered beaver to
the waves, my Christian friends, and walked
into Bude as fast as I could with a new hat on
my head.”
The incident got into the Methodist Reporter
or some such paper under the heading of ¢ Re-
markable Answer to Prayer.” ¢ And,” said the
vicar, ‘¢ the rascal made off with Mr. W—e—'g
new hat. There was no reaching him, for wa
were on the clitl, and could not desce_nd the pre-
cipice. He was deaf enough, I promise you, to
our shouts.”
Archdeacon Wilberforce having comeinto the
neighbourhood to advocate the cause of the So~.
ciety for the Propagation of the Gospel, met Mr.
Hawker. ¢ Look here,!” said the Archdeacon :
“ I have to speak at the meeting at Stratton to-
pight ; and T am told that there is a certain Mr.
Knight who will be on the platiarm, and is a
weartful -speaker. [ have not much time to
gpare. - Isit possible by a hint to reduce him to
reasonable -lmits 77 Mr. " Hawker  said it was
utterly impossible—he was ircepressible. **Bat,”
he added, *¢ leave him to me, and he will not
trouble you.” = At the meeting, this Mr. Knight
was on the platform waiting for his apportunity
to rise.  *“Ah, Kuight,” said Mr. Hawker in a
whisper, * the Archideacon has lelt his watch.
behind, and mine is also at home ; will you lénd
vours for timing the speeches ¥’ " With some
hesitation Mr. Knight did so,” handing bim- his
gold repeater, with bnnch of seals attached.
Presently Mr. Knight rose to speak.  Now, ths
latter gentleman was accustomed when address-
ing a public andience to dangle his buuch of
seals ronnd and round in his left hand, - Direetly
he bhegan his oration, his hand went instinct-
ively to his fob in quest of the bunch. Tt was
not there. He stammered and felt again,
floundered -in his speech, and after a {ew feeble
efforts to recover himselt, gave in, and resumed-
his seat. .
Mr. Hawker frequently acted as postmau for
his parishioners ; and after service on Sunday,.
a distribution took place in the poreh, when he
not ouly delivered, but hud also frequently to
read, the letters.  Ou one occasion e was read.,
ing a letter to an old woman of Wellcombe,.
whose son-was in” Brazil, - Part of the letterran
as follows ;- *“I-cannot tell you, dear mother,
how the muskittivs (mosgnitoes) torment me.
They never leave me alone, but pursue me every-
where”'—— . R
Ty think of that!” interrupted the old
woman. ‘* My Ezekiel must bea handsomelad !
Butlam interrupting. Do you go on please,
parson.” o . s
T indeed, dear wother,” continued the viear,

reading, 1 shut wmy door and window of an
evening to-keep them out of my room."

¢ Dear:dife ! exclaimed  the “old” woman ;
o what will the world come to next " .

=45 And yet,” continued the vicur, * they do

not leave me aloue. - I'believe they come down’
the chimney to getat me." s

*¢ Well, ~well now. parson,”’. exclaimed * the
mather, holding up her hiids 5 ““to_think how
forward of them” ‘ :

¢ Of whom 700 . ERCR T

“AVhy, the " Miss Kitties, sure. - When 1
were young, maidens would have blushed. to do
suelin thing.”  And eotie down - the chimbley,.
v oo ' CAfter & panse, the mother’s pride over-

*“But Ezekiel must be rare: handsome. for' the

v and race: with A in his: hand - down the

muidens to be alterhim soo Aud, 1 reckon; the
Miss Kitties will Le quality folk too.” w

Anastering s sense of what befitted: her sex 1.




