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SUSPIRIUM.

A Reverie on New Y'ear's Eve.

BY JOHN LEsPERANcE.
Like a wail on the desolate sea shore, that cold wil

gust of December
Makestmoan round the gaible at midnight-the last o

the year-
And like the grin of a ghost, the light ofthe smouldering

eiber
Flits in my enpty face and mocks me with visions o

cheer.

O, where are the dreanms that we dreamed, and where
the delirious follies

We loved when the insects fluttered in the warmth and
the fragrance of May? .

Andwihere are tlie vows that we vowed-those clusters
Of fiery holes

Brightest and fairest to see on the very eve of decay?

The young boy croons at his work, the maiden sings in
the bower,

And the air pulsates with the throbs of a cosmie, in
finite love;

But the feet are cold that have met in the sunset's sen
suons hour,

And the red leaves cover the trysting seat in the grove.

The old man crosses his hands, and droops his head in
the shadows,

The good wife stops at her wheel, for her eyes are
filmy aud dim;

But o, on the fringeofthe wood and out on the billowy
neadows

The great gold light is floating in acelestial stream.

Te Odour of lilaca still elings to the leaves of the
famiiy missal,

And the date of our bridal is there-I remember 'twas
writ in my blood-

Ahn.e! yet'îjs ouly this morning that I beard the bobo-
link'-s whistle

Up in the sumtach that shelters her grave and where
the syringa stood.

Yes, and the raies of the aetumu failchili on the purpie
slope where together

The boues of rny babes are eulaced in the roots of that
Bt funeral tree,

BuSti when I look out for them in the buoyaut, crys-
talline wealher,

Their sweet white faces are radiant and smile upon
me.

And sucî th the life of man-a shifting of scenes-with
the ranges

Prom one extremie to the next-the rise and ebb of the
Andwsoul ;

A kiati t our beis enid it ail i Why, always to
ch11ange with the changes,

Thougi our single purpose is fixed on the one im-
mbutable goal.

Thug îo- igltt 1 wiiîa se my sorrow with that last wild
4111st of Deceinher.

The glomi wlhere i sit is gone and the gleans of the

Th ,orning appear ;The Past hîjall be buried anew in the dust of the smoul-
îteriug ciber,

For the Future rises before ne, in the tlush of the
dawning year.
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WHO S TOLE THE DIAMONDS .

BY Mas. LePRoHoN.

was standing before my mirror giving the
last touches to my elaborate eveniîg costume
without inuch cause to be satisfied with the
result. True, the shinmering amber satin co-
vered with clouds of delicate tulle and looped up
with the daimtiest French flowers was a triumph
of Inlilinery art, whilst the opals that sh.n ton
neck and aruns, and gleamued from amid the hea-
vy coils of ny hair were gems of rare value ; but
the face and figure that they adornied, even with
their combined aid, could not bu considered as
Possessimg any clains to beauty. Thin, sallow
and sickly lookinîg, the mirror,despite my eight-
een years, reflected back no personal charms to
gladden the natural love of beauty which I pos-
sessed imi ait ahnost exaggerated degree. And yet,
Strange to say, ain untroubled caltm lingered
round my lips-looked out of my eyes as I whis-
Pered to inyself: "I do indeed appear unusually
111 to-iight, but iy late neuralgic agonies easily
account for that." Ah! just as I mentally uttered
the words,mv late 'oe neuralgia-returned to the
attack more fiercely than ever, and coverinîg Iy
face with mny bands, I sanîk down on the sofa
with a snothered groanl. It was too bad ! To
lte, all dressed as I was, and enjoving iin aitici-
pationl the pîleasant social Christmas gathering iiiwl ich,as I weil kntew, i would only meet dear
relatives and well kiown friends, tihis warning
indication of a lonely evening at lhone proved a
real trial.

Rtesolved not to yield without a struggle, I
caught up> a heavy shîawl antd throwinîg it over
iiiy shtou ders, descenîded to the drawimg room.

Ai tere was brîightnîess andi gaiety. Lights antd
ires shone' with cheerful gleama ; wreathîs anîd
fstoons of evergreen, intermixed with crimuson
berne, decorated walls anîd picture fiamtes; illu-
mtated scrolls bearing pleasanît words of welcomne

to(hristnmas, autd gay in richi warm colourmng
atnd fanîciful letteinîg, adorned every available
spot.d A happy looking elderly coue were

intd 1 easy chairs nîear the grate fire, and the
toving look they bîoth bent t nime as I entered,
tone at onîce I was their child. Yes, their only
Aue tand nuight alinost add thteir earthly idol.
alts utncies, and cousins, to the third degree.
ail s~ handsomtwe evening ctostumne were stanîdiîg

Osizîtrarounîd the roomî whienu I entered.
fai-hwn-stairs, at last Miss Sommtiers ! "said a

a >irlaied girl of sixteeni, rising anîd nmakinîg me
th tayfu curtsey as sihe epoke. " Do you know

tii VOul have ke >t us waitig"
''ot willigy, < ousin Carrie, I asbeIy

rejoined, "but neuralgia has me again in its
ierciless grasp. a

Expressions of synpathy and regret now over-
whelnîed une, and whilst the yotunger imteibers
of the comnpany pressingly advised ie to brave
the enemîîy and go, allegitg that pleasure anîd
excitement would drive it away, the elders
recommîaended with equal earnestuess that I shouîld
change tulle for woolen,.and take up my quarters

f for the evening on a sofa near the nre. Itndeed,
sone went the length of advising inmediate
retreat to bed. To all these counsellors I only

f replied by a faimt smîile and au occasional glance
towards the door..

" Dutiftul Alice is waiting to hear what lier
future lord and imaster, will say on the subject,"
suddenly imiterposed cousin Carrie.

A rush of scarlet to mny cheek, a general titter
from the company rewarded this sally, and
flushed with success this pretty pert young cou-
sin of mine, went on to say : " Ah, friend Alice,
your choice lias not been a wise one, I fear ; for
Mr. Severtonî is far too handsome to love anything
else as well as that handsone face of his.'

- "The little chit is jealous because Harry Se-
verton lias never been won over by her sly wiles
to bestow any notice on her," said a bachelor
uncle, gallantly coming to the rescue.

"Nothing of the sort, Uncle Jeff! I am used
to be slighted, so feel no malice thereat, but, a
word in your ear, darling Alice, notwithstanding
Mr. Severton's natchless face and figure, hight
character, &c., &c. I do not like him there ! "

Again I smiled, despite a sudden neuralgie
pang, foi the gentleman thus condemnied, had
ignored so deterninedly the pretty speaker,
looked with so indifferent an eye onl her charmîs,
that the secret cause of her dislike was not one
difficult to fathom. At this moment the door
opened, and Henry Severton, a tall elegant look-
ing man. with strikingly handsone features,
entered. After a quick graceful bow that included
each member of the comtîpany, lhe crossed to where
I sat, and with looks and tones that told of the
tenderest affection expressed his regret to see' me
again suffering.

I mtentioned a little while silice that despite
the keen appreciation of the want of beauty in
myself, that had so forcibly struck nie that even-
ing, as I studied face and foi-un in the mirror,
calm happiness had still rested on my features.
The cause of this, was plain. I was loved truly,
passionately by one whose owni beauty was of the
rarest, highest order-one whom no other woman
however lovely had succeeded in drawing from
my side, even for an hour after lie had once
turned his attentions towards myself. A distant
connection of my fathe's, Mir. Severton, had
taken up his abode witlh us, in Montreal, a few
years earlier, on the death of his last surviving
parent. Admitted first, as a clerk iito my
father's business, then as a junior partner, lie
had given satisfaction on very point ; and when
he had ventured to ask my hand, a short time
previous, . had been favorably received. How
fair earth seemed to me silice then I Sickly as I
had beei from my cradle, lonely at times, for
brothers and sisters, had died im their infancy, I
fairly revelled in the bright rose tints, the cloud-
less sunshine Harry Severton, iad brought into
my life.

On hearing the diversity of opinion that reigned
in the family circle, as to the propriety of my
going or remaining at home, lie at once, threw his
influence into the scale, favored by the junior
members of the company, declaring it would be
an impossible thing to leave me alone on a Christ-
mas night to mope and suffer, when the wholeq
world from the highest to the lowest, would be
enjoying themselves. Earnestly, tenderly, he
urged this view of the case, but 1, suffering more
than ever from my fell visitant, suddenly made
up my nund on the subject, declaring I wouldi
follow the advice of the elders, wrap up and goi
to bed, sternly stipulating however that no one
should even hint at remiaintinge home on ny
accounît. 1

Harry looked grievously disappointed butt
knowing probably that my decision was really1
the wisest, offered no farther opposition to it. He
suggested, however, that they all should remaini
with me, till the latest possible moment. This
proposal was received with acclamation, and con-
versation again became animîated and generalv
leavimg my lover free to whisper to lie his regretI
that lie could not have the proud pleasure oft
presenting his future bride to the friends le
expected to mîeet that evenling.

Studdeunly, Carrie, who was glibly discussinge
the question of Christmas gifts, exclainned : " I
hear, Alice, that yours was splendid, gorgeous !,
Is it niot so, Uncle Sonîunetrs ?"

My father nîodded aflirmiatively, and I, knîow-
inîg well mty y.outg cousain would hnever rest tilli
she had aseen the object ini questionî, told her to
bring mîy jeweli case fromu muy roottu.

Shte soon danîced back again with it, sayintg:
"'I knîow 'tis somethinîg stuîentdouîsly nice, for I
hiear'd Unîcle Sommetrs, telihng Mummmia thîat as
it wasa to be his last Christmnas gift to Ahece Somt-
tuera, she beitng dloomed to bie Mus. Severton,
before anîother Yulietide, lhe lad determîined it
shouldl prove worthy of the goodness anîd gentle-
ness of htis darhing. Th eue, scotld nîow, but do
not beginî all at onîce, on I shall have to put my
fingers, imîy ears, snd lose thte beniefit of thte

Amîused it spite of mîyself, I drew forth a tinîy
key and opented the velvet hnued case displaying i
to the gaze of mîy comîpautonts a diamuonîd broochi
anîd ear'-rings of such r'are vaiue anîd beauty that i
I had shranîk froum wearmng themî that evenmg,
dreading thte nîotice they would have drawn i
towards nue. Afttr a duje aotunt of ratptuîrouts

Ipraise fr-omi the î-omtpany i was prepring toi re-

turn thei to the case, when Aunt Willis-
Carrie's mtother-asked : "Do you not think it
imprudent to leave such costly jewels in a simple
box? especially as i see you have changed your
butleru," she hastily added, obtaining a sudden
view of that functionary through the folding
doors where he stood alTanuging the silver on the
dining irooi side board.

" Weliave lad the hightest recommîuîendations
with himîî, " replied iy mîîother. " He lived
five years in his last place, and-"

"And, mty dear siste-," interrupted Atunt
Willis in the nost dognatic manner, "IHe is far
too good-looking and young for my taste ; and
I would no more leave diamonds lying about in
his neighbourhood than I would trust my canary
within reach of the claws of yonder shy-looking
Maltese."

The sleek occupant of the learth rug thus al-
luded to, looked inniîocently up and softly
iewed, as if in appeal against this uincalled for

attack, whilst the previous speaker velemently
continuied :

"Yes, that's the way! The more innocent
looking, the craftier. I repeat, I hate handsomne,
elegant-looking butlers."

" We must not ask Mr. Severton's opinion
this tiie, Mamma, for he will certainly give it
dead against you ; " interposed Carrie with a
nmischievous smile, "lhe is-hcem-too ood-
looking himself to share your very originuai pr-
judice agaist good-looking people."

The gentleman thus referred to, looked earn-
estly a moment at Miss Carrie, and then without
a word turned away his head, whilst a flush of
annoyance or embanrrassment overspread his
features.

" To put an end to farther discussion," re-
joitted ny father rising and turning to me, "you
had better give me the diamonds, Alice, and I
will lock then up in the safe in my office, where
I keep some other little valuables, equally worth
robbing."

"Hush ! " interposed Atunt Willis with a
warning frown and stage whisper, " I ai con-
vinced that butler has overheard you."

" What of that 1," smilingly questioned mîy
father. "He does not know where I keep the key ;
and none but an expert in the science of bur-
glary could force that lock without gunpowder."
" Was there ever such a man !" gasped ny

Aunt, telegraphing frantically in the direction
of the dining room. " Actually suggesting to
the enemy the only efficient method of accom-
plishing his nefarious purpose ! Shut that door
Carrie."

"Too late now, Mamma," rejoined that young
lady demurely. " All that we have to say has
been said."

"And overheard " groaned Mrs. Willis.
Father soon returned and as he entered the room

my Aunt put up her hands exclaiming in a de-
precating whispr: " For Heaven's sake do not
publish now where you have put the key ?"

A general smile ran round the circle, and then
mother rose expressing her fears that they would
be fashionably late, a thing of which sie had a
thoroughly old fashioned dislike.

During the flutter of approaching departure,
Mr. Severton remained at my side, but suddeily
starting up he said : "I must get you a sprig of
your favourite mignonnette, Alice, to recall me
to your compassionate remembrance when I shall
be on fatigue duty at Mrs to-night."

We had not ;been a moment in the conservatory
when Carrie Willis bent lier steps thither,
whether with the knowledge that lie had pre-
ceded lier or not, it was impossible to divine.
After a longer delay than I lad expected, the
door was impetuously flung back, and Carrie
flushed and vexed-looking, came forth. She
glanced quickly round as if fearful of beinîg ob.
served, and on meeting muîy eyes coloured still
more deeply-hesitated a moment, and then with
a mere "Good-night cousin," passed fromt the
room. Shortly after, my lover, calm and stately,
left the conservatory with a bunclh of rare exo-
tics, and as he placed then in my hand, lightly
kissing the latter while doing so, I felt inexpress-
ibly" grateful that his loyal generous character
preveunted Iimu ever indulging in the pastime of
flirting. Painfully conscious as I was of my own
plain unattractive appearance, I was one oethose
whoni jealousy would have tortured mnost fiercely
lhad there been aught in Mr. Sc-vertoun's conduct
to excite it.

" Have you been quarrelling with Carrie?"
I asked, moved by a sliglht feeling of feminuine
curiosity.

- smiled coupassionately as lie carelessly re-
joined : "She is buta child yet."

I easily divinead the truth without farther ex- J
planiationu. My fain young cousin finiding atteumptsat draswing Severtont iunto a flirtatioun, foiled by t
bis ownî unwaveu'ing devotionu to umyself, lad
gr-own antgry over' lher discomifitur: and avenîged
it by anu outbreak of girlish tempar. I could
afford to be genecrous aund genutly anîswered : "She
is inîdeed but a child sud ani innocaent lovinîg oune I
too."

A genernal leave taking--a whuispered : " Darl..
inug, go to r'est at once,' trom mîy over'-. flutter t
ouf skirts int the hall-the closing of the outer i
door anti they wer'e gone. Well, thoughu the' fines i
bur'ned brighitly as aven, the' roomi diid look very iLonîely after their departure ; antd I htesitatedi
betweeun goinîg te mty apar'tnment at once, andîl
drawintg uap muy chair still unearer to the grate to
idulge awhtile iun the golden wakintg du'eams

which like mnost of mîy age' sud sex I foundî ex-
tremeley plasant. The latter altenative seemued t
the mont tempting, snd by the aid of cushion t
and footstool, I soon miade mnyself exceedingly t
comfortaîble, a thuig ail the mrore easyv mas the
pain1 of myv fatce had gr-eatly subîsided. '|

Lulled by the heat and perfect stillneas r'eignî-
ing around nie, I fell into a light sleep from
which I awoke with a violent start, and an im-
pression that I had heard a strange unaccount-
able noise, whether overhead or iearer to ie,
I could unot deteh'înine. My heart was beating
with suffocating rapidity-the result perhaps of
the uneasy position into which my lhead had
fallen on thtue back t'îofmy chair-worse still, myinervous fears and fancies were thoroughly
aroused, and like most invalids I was fanciful and
fearful to a distressing degree. Wlilst endeav-
ouring to accouit for the sound that had startled
nie, seeking to persuade mtyself itwas the sudden
closing of a door or the fall of soute object
overthrown by the uiichi suspected cat.
either of which causes it certainly umust have
been, a nîew fear suddenly flashed across mty
mind, thenceforth taking absolute possession of
it. This was the fear of the unew butler. Still I
had hope to support Ie, for on Chruistmtas unigltswhen the familiy dined from home, muy mother
with kindly consideration for e- servants al-
lowed then all save one old tried domiestie to goout also. Consequently the butler must have
availed himself of the permission an hour pre-
vious, and from mîy experience of mîen-servants
would not be back for hours to conte. But i
would ring and mitake supposition certainty. The
light tinkle of moy bell brought a footstep) to the
dIoor with wonderful celerity, and on looing upi recognized with a thrill of horror--the butler.

" Where is Janet ?" (the parlor naid) I
asked.

" Gone out Met. They've all goie out,
Ment, but me and Marthta who is lying downi
bad with the rheuunatism. Sie asked ie to stay
in to answer the bell. Shall I stir the tire Ment ?
"ris burniung low."

Whilst lie slwly and artistically drew the
glowing emtbers together, piling thei up in the
shape of a luirid fort, I sat gazing at hit iin a sort
of torpid terror. Handsomne lhe certainly was as
far as miere regularity of feature went, but the
stolidI heavy expression that distinguished Iimît,
imstead of the ruffianly scowl I half expected to
see, was in soie degree r-assuîring. Still his
head was ill shaped, such as a pihreiologist would
have condemned, and, when his tak completed
he suddenly said: "'Tis a w-ild night, Mem." Hte
startled me fron a calculation as to how ntany
burglaries he had already been engaged in, and
wlether he had ever conumitted murder to shield
himnself fron discovery.

" It is," I curtly replied, looking full into his
eyes, which avoided mine whether fromn loutish
bashfulness or conscious guilt it was difficult to
say.

" There's not mîany abroad, Mem," le re-
sumied, as if wishing to give me a hidden intimîî-
ation of the extent to which I was in his power.

" Except the police," I meaningly rejoined in
the sternest femininie toues.

" Would Miss Sonîmners like anything for
supper? I eau bring her up something nice in a
short time."

"Ah ! he wants an excuse for ltanging round
these rooms," 1 thought, with an inward trenor;
" an excuse for coiniug back again to carry out
his plans and perhaps murder mie. " 1 never eat
supper," I answered, with a reckless disregard of
truth which showed how complete was the de-
ioralization of uny character under the pressure

of overwhelming terror.
The man after a parting poke at the lurid fort-

ress now rapidly changing inîto a glowinîg vol-
cano, cast a liingering look round the room and
departed, whilst I rose to muy feet resolved to
grapple with and overthrow the childish fears
oppressing une. I walked to the window but the
temupest of sleet which had just set in and was
now beating fiercely against the panes, suggest-
ing the loneliness ofthe streets as well as the case
with which deeds of darkness could be doue, was
not of a re-assuring nature. Ah, how short a
distance could a shriek, however agonized, pierce
through tihat thick snow-laden atmospliere! We
were living then on Dorchester street, with
gardens extending to the riglt and left of us,
whilst a high close fence bounded oui prospectin front. Whilstî1 stood pressing mîy face against
the glass endeavouring to peer througli the out-
side gloomî, I suddenly discovered a tall slouch-
ing figure standing under the scanty shelter of a
gateway near. This was probably a confederate.
Wlhat other main in his senseswould stand idlingthere on such a night ? 'Perspiration bedewed
muîy forehead at the thought. Two umidnight
robbers pitted against two weak womuen, one old
and feeble-the other young and cowardly. The
chances were fearfully unevei. What weaponshad 1 ? Non save te scissor's Ad knife in m
work basket, but it w'as just as well, fou' I knte
anîything lit the shape of arma could speedily bie
wrested front my tremubling hands to be uîsed
perhasps against me. Would I go to nmy roomn
anîd barricade myself thcee? No, for the butlar
mighit be lurking at that mnomenît on the stairs
Leadinîg to it. Should I fly down to old Martha
for refuge t Alas ! I nmight umeet the rufflants
creeping stealthily up the back stairs aund bie
sbb»edlby thuent ini the very outset. I umust try
to remain ini my prnesent positiont-it semed tht
safest. With feverishi rapidity I looked thte
side door. Thtat, op»enintg onî the passage, alas,
had no key ; so I edged umy chair u'ound te> keep
a keen watchî oui it, anud for f rther pîrotection
>laced a large ottomian supplemaeàtd by a hieavy
'ootstool against it. That done, returned to
mîy seat wearily speculting over tIte 1

ime thtat mîust clapse--for it was yet y
lie retuurn of the famaily shtould dispel mn
ortures.

( T'o li t'onr/'luded nti.r't îi'rek.)


