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DAPHNE.

BY JULIA GODDARD,
—

Rare eyes that make & twofold sun
Upon the world to shine,

Red lips that turn the ruby dull,
A face and form divine;

A footstep fleet as that of fawa,

A blush as bright as rosy dawn,
My Daphne, all are thine,

But,ah! why should that glorious sun
For me o’erclouded be,
And lips that answer others’ jesta,
Ne'er give one smile to me?
Why should morn’s flush grow dark as night,
And oft when I appear in sight,
My Daphne fall to see ?

In vain I twine a garland fair,
The flower she flings away;

In vain my verse breathes fond sonceits,
She scorns each tender lay.

And if I whisper words of love,

Aud swear by all the stars above,
My Daphne—goes away.

Yet still mmy harp is tuned to sing
Of Daphne, spite of scorn,

Riuce the most perfect joy I have
Is from sweet Daphne drawn,

If she despise the love I bear,

No willow.wreath be mine to wear,
Though slighted love I mourn,

Apolio-like, my brows 1’1l crown,
Through her most sweet disdain,

With laurel; for my constant 8Ong
Of Duphne, fame shall gain ;

For Daphne keeps my heart, and I

Am captive, with no heart to fly,
No wish to break my chain.
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IN TWO PARTS.

—

I, DWARFINCH'S,

Time passed on. Susan Lutestring had been
for two months established at the Hornet, and
was Btill unenlightened as to the mysterious
malady of her master. Passing some hours
dafly at work in her mistress’s room, his voice
had become almost as familiar to her as his
mothor's, with whom, when not disposed tor

- study or music, he laughed and chatted inces.
santly. There was no trace of suffering in those
clear accents. He played and sang the merriest
airs. He moved about his large, luxurious
voora with perfect freedom, as one in health,
nay, there was one odeasion on which Susan
was prepared 0 make oath, if required, that
she heard him waltzing with a chair, and
fluishing up with some gymnastic Performance,
to which his mother at length put an authori.
tative end. That he ate and drank in the
satisfactory manner characterised by Mrs.
Mariin as “ 1k a good un,” none who saw the
amount ©f viands carrled (n, and not brought
out again, by Lufra the deaf and dumb page,
would presume to doubt. This youth was Busan’s
great aversion, She could not divest herself of
an odd sort of resentment that the little wretch
should be iu full possession of the secret she
was longing in vain to know. In vain, as it
seemed, for her mistress’s health had improved
of late, and the need of her assistance appeared
further off than ever.

At length, one uight, Susan’s eyes rested on
her master. She had had occarion, very late,
to revisit the sitting-room below, and while
passing through the corridor toregain her room,
s4W him come forth in his rich, thickly quilted
walking.dress, and nolseless slippers. Hardly
lknowing what to do, Susan shrank back Into u
recess close at hand, and remained unneoticed,

Her master walked with a measured, manly
steps, his head slightly bent, and covered with a
hood wiich concenled his features from a side
view. Each hand was thrust into the ample
opposite sleeve, He must have been lttle, if
anything, short of six feet in height; and, so far
as the thick robe permitted it to be surmised, of
« finely-moulded person.

«“1t1” cjaculated Susan, as she gained her
room, and noiselessly closed the door.

Fate willed that she should have a still better
chance, and that within a day or two.

RBeing tlone with her mistress, one morning,
the latter was summoned to a visitor, Susan '
was still busied about the room, when her mas- l
ter’s volee pronounced her name.

« 8ir,"” sald Susap, startled,

“Come in, Susan,” was the quiet rejoinder,

So, the moment had arrived, Desplte her '
natural tirmness, the girl’s heart gave a throb,
us she stepped towards the door, just ajar. What
was she about to see ? 1

It was not easy, at first, to distinguish any. !
thing, the shutters being parttally closed, and '
the spacious chamber belng otherwise darkened
with heavy curtains, The bed itself, an im. '
posing structure, that might have accom modated
Og, spread a mighty canopy across two-thirdsof
the breadth of the laxurious apartment, yet left
anbundant space for the tables, couches, cabinets, *
look and music stands; besides a thousand '

etceteras beuring sllent witnese to the refined ever,

tasie and intellectual euliyre of its recluse In.
habitant,

i The latter, folded in his brocaded mn, re-
lined nupon a soft deep couch that fi up &
ecess in the window.
{ “Comein! come in!" he repeated, laughing
inerrily, as he caught sight of Susan’s appalied
Jook n a hand-mirror with which he had been
zlaymg. “The tiger's quite tame—he never
ites. Besides, you can leave the door well
open, Susan, 8o as to make the better bolt of it,
hould your .fears get the better of you, when
ou see »
He glanced round at her, but with so quick a
inovement that she got no glimpse of his face.
| “«You stand it very well. You'll do,” con-
inuec the young man, in a satisfled tone, «A
ttle nearer, if you please, Miss Lutestring. Put
yourself in that comfortable chair—sa little be.
hind me—s0, where I secure the unfair advan-
tage of seeing you, myself unseen, and oblige
me with a few items of Grandchester gossip,
from the paper beside you.” ’
Susan obeyed. But the selections she made
did not seem greatly to interest her listener, It
was manifest, however, that he was watching
er intently, all the time, in his mirror, holding
t in such a mhnner as to keep his own face in-
visible to his companion. Presently, either in
absence or from accldent, he changed the posi-
{ion of the glass for a moment, and Susan,
glancing up at tlie same instant, saw the reflec-
tion of his brow and eyes. 8She had barely time
1o observe that these latter were large, and
glowing with a singular lustre, when her mas-
ter, with & movement of impatience, bade her
proceed.
Susan read : :
“To those who take interest in the contem-
plation of the more eccentric forms of nature,
we are in a position to promise an unprecedent-
ed treat. The uncertainty attendant upon the
best concerted schemes, forbids us to do more
han recall to the recollection of our readers the
ysterious announcement that has, for the last

few days, invested all the dead, and a few of the

living, walls in Grandchester with an unusual
interest. ¢It I8 coming’—that 18 all. But it has
been enough, as the poet writes, ¢to haunt, to
startle, and waylay.’ What is coming? whence ?
and why? Is it an earthquake? a famine ? a
tidal wave ? a revolution ? Let us be composed.
No need to put our houses in order, otherwise
than may be consistent with giving the entire
establishment a holiday, with permission to
visit the most extraordinary existing pheno-
menon of the present age. ¢It 18 coming'—
steadily, but surely coming. Yet one short
week, and we shall be enabled to proclaim—
¢« Hasten to Dwarfinch’s. It is come I’ ”

“Ah! to Dwarfinch’s!” repeated Mountjoy.
“I'm glad something i8 coming to the poor
devil! Why, it’s months—absolutely months—
since there was the glimmer of a lamp about
that old shop! They say he has a wife and five
children, and nothing to keep them on, except
the occasional letting of that horrible old edifice,
which was once, my mother declares, a mad-
house, and still "—he. added, with a short, but
not unfeeling laugh—¢ retains one lunatic—the
man who took 1t! Ah! here’s my mother.
Thanks, Miss Lutestring, I need detain you no
longer.”

Susan went to her own room. :

‘While standing at the window, her eyes
thoughtfully resting upon the drear assembly-
rooms, she became conscious of an unwonted
movement in front of that bullding. Workmen
were arriving—carpenters and plasterers—Ilad-
ders were reared against the massive walls, gas-
fittings sprouted forth, mighty posters unrolled
themselves, and an enormous object, seemingly
& transparency, but as yet shrouded from the
public gaz<, was slowly hoisted to the very
centre of the structure, just above the principal
door. A small, nervous-looking man, in very
seedy attire, but having the air of belonging to
a better class, fidgeted about among the work-
men, and seemed to point out to two pretty and
neatly-clad children, who clung to him on either
hand, the wonderful metamorphnsis in progress,
This was Mr. Dwarfinch, the proprieter.

So much was Susan interested in what was
before her, that she was only roused by the
pleasant volce of the old housekeeper at her
elbow, '

“Well, I'm plad to see this,” sald Mrs, Martin,
“ Poor things, they wanted a fllltp of some sort,
The last thing was a horrery and lectur’, which
didn’t pay, for some boys stole the sun, and
Mars and Saturn being at the pewterer's, the
heavens was thin, I wonder what's coming
now ?” .

In the intervals of conjecture, Mrs. Martin
made Susan acquainted with the received his-
tory of “ Dwarfinch’s,”

Mr. D., a gentleman by birth, and a graduate
of Cambridge, had, in early manhood, been in.
duced to take part in some private theatricals,
Such unfortunate good fortune attended his first
performance that the poor gentleman imagined
himself an actor on the spot. Abandoning g
other views, he embraced the professional s
falled signally, sank from grade to grade, wgag
unable to obtain an engagement even for the
humblest line of parts, wandered almlesg]
about, and was ultimately directed by hig gvj]
star to Grandchester, the old assembly-roomg of
which were at that moment sadly in want of 5
lessee,

“A bank-note, gir! A bank-note!” asserteq
the agent. “Mints of money to be made therg,
Rent, a fleabite. Repairs might be reckoned on
your thumb-nail, What do you say ?”

Mr. Dwarfinch, with some misgiving, glanceq
mechanically at his thumb-nail. He did, how.
take the rooms, and, for the first yeak, not

ooly covered his expenses, but contrived
| make a decent living, Encouraged by this, the

misguided man disappeared for a few days, and
returned with a wife, a pretty and Interesting
woman, Who, within the next five years, with
the help of twins, managed to surround her
embarrassed lord with five little pledges of their
mutual love.

Alas! as expenses Increased, income dimin-
ished. Some new public rooms were opened in
& better situation. Their lessee had money as
well as enterprise. “Dwarfinch’s,” despite the
respect In which the manager was held, and
the sympathy felt by many, in his manly strug-
gles, fell Into more and more disfavour, until,
as Mountjoy bad said, it was with extreme
difficulty poor Dwarfinch could provide fitting
food and raiment for the wife and children he
idolised.

Now and again the desolate pile glimmered
with & momentary brightness. A meeting, a
cheap concert, & lecture, a charity dinner, might
put ten or fifteen pounds into the pockets of the
starving family, but this was nothing to their
needs, and affairs of late had looked gloomy in
the extreme,

Kind-hearted Mrs. Martin, who had scraped
acquaintance with Mrs. Dwarfinch, with the
object of administering fillips, in the shape of
marmalade and raspberry-tarts, to the pretty
children, heartily rejoiced to see the spirited
preparations now in progress, for what was
evidently intended to be a desperate fling at
fortune.

An offer of four pounds, light and waiting in-
cluded, from an itinerant conjuror, had been the
straw that broke the camel’s back, -

“T’ll stand this no longer!” exclaimed' the
outraged proprietor, starting up in a rage, and
filnging the conjuror's letter into the grate.
“ Alice, we must do something—must go in for,
for—something., A man or a mouse, my dear!
We have just twenty-five pounds left in the
world. In it shall go!”

¢ In what, my dear " asked his wife, with a
somewhat wan and hopeless smile.

“ Anything !” was the reckless rejoinder,
¢ Cat-show; baby-show; lions; gladiators ;
Blondin! I'll have the posters out this very
day I !

“Letter, pa,” cried Miss Alice Dwarfinch,
skipping into the room, and hamding him a
note, which appeared to have been sealed with
marmalade,

Mr. Dwarfinch tore it open, read, and sank
back into his chair, pale with emotion.

“The very thing, my love; 1t’s like a—a sum-
mons! It’s like a providence! My benefactor !
Restorer of my fortunes !” he continued, walk-
ing about in ecstacy, and waving ‘the letter over
his head. ¢« Blessings on your name !”

“ What is his name?” asked his wife, fully
aroused. : o

““His name,” replied Mr. Dwarfinch, growing
more composed, «“is Tippeny. He is, without
exception, the greatest marvel of the age, yet,
with the modesty of true genius, this great, thig
gifted man, will present himself to the publie,
at these rooms, on being guarantesd twenty
pounds "

“Twenty pounds !” ejaculated his wife, faint.

¢ Twenty " repeated Mr. Dwarfinch, firmly,
“My love, I know what I am about. Ask no
questions. To work—to work !”

Mrs, Dwarfinch, Whose faith in her spouse’s
Judgment held out against all his ill-luck, was
quite content to ask no questions, He himself
went “to work” with all the zeal and intre.
pldity of a man who feels thdt fortune is at last
really coming to his call, and must be welcomed
with all the honors due to 4 long-absent guest,
He papered Grandchester from end to end. He
engaged whole columns of the local Journals,
He sent forth processions, with boards and
handbills, All announcements were confined
to the three warning words, « It is coming,” and
it was only when public curiosity had been sti-
mulated to the utmost, that ¢ Dwarfinch’s” was
at length superadded, asthe scene of « It’s” ap-
pearance,

It was on the day succeeding Susan’s first in.
terview with her master that the huge trans.
parency in front of Dwarfinch’s was solemnly
unvelled, and revealed the tremendous secret.

There appeared the semblance ofan enormous
skeleton, at least twelve feet high.

Dressed it certainly was, but the close-fitting
‘“shape’’—of yellowlsh white, judiciously chosen
a8 being the nearest approach to bone—revealed
the minutest articulation in every joint and
lmb. The scanty doublet was of & darker hue,
but—as if the tallar had shrunk from the tagk
of adapting any outer garment to the fearful
angle of those projecting hips—holes had been
provided, through which these joints seemed to
force their way, The countenance of this spec.
tral monster was lit up'with a ghastly grin, in-
tended, as afterwards appeared, to symbolise
the gay and genial temperament belonging to
the individual who had been permjtted, through
some caprice of nature, to shake off the burden
of the flesh, without parting with his bones,
New posters, unfolding themselves in every di-
rection, proclaimed that Mr. Edward Tippeny—
the celebrated Living Skeleton, the Wonder of
the Age—was about to present himself in
Dwarfinoh’s; and a bill, larger than any yet
issued, confidently announced, « I 18 HERE !”

It really seemed that -fortune designed to
compensate poor Dwarfinch for the many
sourvy tricks she had played him. Grandches-
ter happened to be greatly in want of a public
sensation of some sort. The militia, 8t this
moment elbodied, help to flood the streets at
evening With groups of idlers. A large party of
seamen, Just pald off from & ship of war, had
come up the country on a spree. Any exhibi-

tion, of decent attraction, would probably have .

' threshold,

done good business for a night or two, How
much more, then, the mighty Skeletou{ :
Wouder of the Age? At all events mimll
took, to a degree unparalleled in the Nl‘ gxed
the anclent oity, Two days before tha in 80
for « I¢s” apperrance (the bills persisted ast
deseribing Mr. Tippeny) every seat in the
assembly-room was engaged, and this at o
double those demanded for any previous éD¥=
tainment on record, .
Long before the hour of opening, sa dense was
the multitude around the doors, that the ¥
on duty with difficulty made way for the g0l
riages to set down, - As for pit and gallerys v
was the rush that not one half of thosé the
sought admission were lucky enough to pasé*™"
thet

Before recounting what followed onnt“’

eventful day, we must return for a Wmome
the Hornet,

As if—the ice once broken—young MO“"&“:’:
found solace in the presence of his new bis
panion, Susan found herself summoned 10 ore
room every day. This was indeed the ;"’d
necessary, as his mother had been indis hiob
for a day or two, and, on the evening on W ped
We revisit the Hornet, had not quitted her.>""
at all. w

Susan had read herself almost hoarsé -
master being apparently disinclined to do
thing but listen to her musical tones, and his
intently into the mirror which seldom left g
hand. He had grown more careless in hand
it. Again and again Susan caught sight of ver,
large, earnest, glittering eyes, and moreo’
knew—or rather felt—that they were perpett
fixed on hers. To read their expression
impossible, and the rest of his features rem
ed too cautiously veiled to offer any inte
tion, S od
The proceedings at Dwarfinch’s had geemd
to interest him in a remarkable degree. o
the uncovering of the transparency, he b ¢he
mained at the window as if rasomateddlt;y“ud
grisly, grinning monster, and had even the
that some branches of one of the trees in uld
carriage sweep that intercepted his view sb po
be lopped away. Whatever might be his O
affliction, it had manifestly softened his b it
towards another, but he could hardly forgl o
poor Mr, Tippeny for making himself 8 pub!
show, nd

«The miserable beggar,” he growled, * Al od,
as iIf 1t was not enough to be poked, and prodd ul'
and snapped, and rattled, at sixpence & he! "
he must—hand me the fellow’s bill, my dear .
yes, perform a fantasia on the violin, SiDg
barcarole to the cithern, dance a saraband, 8%
—hallo! there seems to be a row!” . AD .
throwing the hood over his face, the young !
leaned eagerly from the window. m

Although, by this time, the assembly-roo!
must have been pasked from floor tooemgg"
the crowd outside seemed quite undiminish!
and, if anything, more excited than beforé
Something was evidently amiss, People B 11l
in the doorway gesticulating violently, in fu L ar
endeavors to make themselves heard. The
of an angry or impatient andience within w“mw.
at times he distinguished above the noise Wi d
out. Poor Mr. Dwarfinch, with a scared ‘;‘
anxious face, could be seen at intervals flitth
or struggling among the crowd, as seeking
preserve peace and order. But the tumult
increased, od

“I must know what this means,” exol&“:nd
Mountjoy, drawing in. «Send, Susan, send
inquire.”

Seeing the gardener in the road below, Sus#?
questioned him from the window, and was ob
to bear bacly word to her master that the rl
for such it was become, was caused by the n"n;
appearance of the skeleton, who should haV
made his long-promised bow to the ex
multitude at least half an hour before, .

Whether the public had lost faith in DW8F
finch’s, or whether disappointed applicants s
set the rumor afloat, could not be known, but
belief was certainly rife that the whole
was & swindle, the unexampled prices demand-
ed for tickets tending greatly to the stren
ening of this suspiclon. The crowd Wi
hooted, roared, demanded their money backs
and even threatened damage to the rooms. T:‘z
crowd without laughed and jeered, and howl d
for the manager, but when they had him woul
not let him speak. :

Suddenly a carriage was seen slowly working
its way through the throng, Shout were h
«It’s coming,” « Here 'tis at last.” «TippenYy*
Tippeny.” «Hooray for the skelinton,” belloW”
ed the crowd.

Dwarfinch breathed again, as the coach dre¥w
up, and hurried forward to weloome the Wondé?
of the Age, .

“Thank goodness you are come! But why
B0 late? The people are half mad,” he gas
“Quick, quick, my dear fellow. Take my arm.

The skeleton did not immediately res;
Without moving from his seat, he bent forw
& great, bewildered-looking face, in form 802¢
Substance not unlike an ordinary man’s, the?
beckoned Mr, Dwarfinch to come closer. o

The latter obeyed, when the Wonder of th

¢, placing two groups of bones, intended o

nds, on his friend’s shrinking shoulders, ¥

Ted these words: of

“Ishay—ale fell—lesh—lesh make—night s
It”  And fell forward upon the manage
breast, an inert mass of bone, d

here was no mistake about it. Strange a0t

°ird as was the effect prodwced by the unex’
Pected phenomenon, the skeleton was, beyoR

all question, helplessly drunk. )

Overcome as he was by this crowning mis

”

fortune, and staggering under the superinoum-
bent skeletan, Dwarfinch was roused 1o &0t0R



