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bis other charge four miles away and preach the same ser-
mon, and it will be six before he gets back to bis supper
and Sunday cigar.

The main-street makes a pretty promenade in sme
with its tidy look and rows of young maples and the
Krahwinklers make good use of it ail Sunday afternoon.
Besides they drive about or visit quietly in the neighbours'

families. The emancipated carpenter and the poetical
house-painter meet with their fellows in the Turn-1-lalle
to drink beer and sing German songs. And there will be
more or less beer drunk in the haîf-dozen taverns that
manage to exist in the place. The Metbodist chapel is
sure to be filled in the evening, and after that the revival
meeting at the " barracks>' of the " Army." The girls 9re
takren home and long before ten o'clock the streets are
quiet and the lights arc ail out in the rnost of the houses.

ARCHiBALD MACMECHAN.

SONNET.

THE mountLains are carth's ewperors. Thoy stand
Eternal, eacb crest-crown'd with golden rains
0f sunshine, and the Tyrian purple stains

Each cloud-robe worn on state occasions grand;
They lend their cars to heaven and withstand

The whispcrs of the winds to learn the strains
Sung by the stars; then teach by sof t refrains

The wisdorn of the sky unto the land.
Their voices arc the ever-purling streams

That pass like words between their rocky tceth
To tell glad tidings to the vales bencath,

And luli the meads with beatific dreams;
Whil8t, like stone temples, those old Time-detiers
Point up to God their everlasting spires. A IT.

-NIE HIS'1OR Y OF PROFESSOR PA UL.

(Regimtered iii accorlance wth the Cotpyrighit Act.)

IHAVE been asked so many times hy rny brother Artists,
Lto whom 1 had read extracts from them, to transcribe my

entire notes of the history of Professor Paul, that 1 have
at laSt decided to do so.

T1hey contain the story of bis life alrnost word for wordi
as ho related it totme, for I always made it iny trst duty
durin g the cOntinnance of my interviews with hi- to write
down each morning ail that lie had told tue upofl the pre-
vions evening. This I did witb so mucb care, and at the
same tirne endeavoured, as far as rny nemnory woul(l al low,
to preserve the very language which he used ini its narra-
tion, that the reader, wbo cares to interest hirmself in titis
history, will no doubit become quite as well ac(uainted with
Professor Paul as 1 was myself.

These notes have been in my possession now for nearly
seven years, and during that tinie, they have been read ana
handled ge repeatodly by rny friends, tbat wben 1 came to
transcribe theni 1 found that in places the writing was
complctely obliterated.

Wbenever this was thje case, however, I1(id not hesi-
tate to draw upen my memnory to supply the missing part,
as 1. always found it was very clear and decided ; but 1
have neyer resortcd te this expedient unless it was abso-
lutely necessary for 'ne to do go in order to render the story
intelligible.

Trhis bas not occu rretl except at very rare intervals ; and
the reader may safely rely upon the accuracy of this trans-
cription. Indeed 1 May add that after it was completed,
it was carefnlly compared with the original notes, and was
found to ho correct in every particular, with the exception
of tbe few passages to which I have have already alluded.

The reader will also find, related at the end of these
notes, a brief account of some events in the life of Professor
Paul, which afterwards came under my personal observa-
tion, and whicb 1 have found to be go intimately connected
witb the history as set out in the notes, that I bave tbought
it would be unwise to separate them.

1 am unable now after go great a lapse of time, to
recolleet bow it was that Professor Paul came to single me
out as the person to whom he sbonld relate bis history, but
after reading the first few passages of my notes 1 find that

tit.a odeîîtly at bis request that 1 first began te listf3n

The notes begin as follows:

1.
Iwont down to see Professor Paul the next evening as 1

bad promised.1He had requested me to lay aside ail cere-
monyl and couic at once upon my arriva1 into the littie
r00m beind the shop, and this I accordingly did.

I fonnd a brigbt coal ire burning cheerfully in the
grate, and before it, in a large arm chair, sat the old man
apparentîy in deep meditation. He was seemaingly g0oen-

grossled with bis tboughts, that be did not notice My entrance,
and cOntinued stili to sit in silence, so witbout waiting longer
I drew a chair up to the tire and âat down.

It was sometime after this, that awaking from bis
reverie, ho bappened to turn bis glance in my direction and
for the first time hecame aware of my presence. He looked
at me for a moment witb a somewhat questioniflg glance,
and then as if rocollecting sometbing said slowly:

"Ah, yes, now 1 remember. It is very good of you to
corne, my friend. 1 arn afraid you will find my bistory
very unintoresting, but it bas now at last become necessary
that I sbonld relate it to someone, and as you were a
brother artist 1 somehow tbongbt you would be the most
likely to give me a patient hearing. 1 wilI try and make
it as brief as I can, and as there remains a considerable
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timle beforc-thie day upoîl which it mnust be inislied, .1 will
ho careful te distribute it over as many cvenings as pos-
sible, that you înay tiot beconie tee fatigued at any oee
tiniie."

Wlien lie hîad said this he slowly settled himself back
iii bis chair, and continued:

IMy frieiîd, before 1 tell yen amîy part cf mry life story,
yeu muîst irst promise rue that you will keep ît a closie
secret witbin yeur eovn seul, until after the timie of my
deatit."

1 nodded îmy assent.
IOn your bonour as a lrethilr artist yen wil et allow

a word cf it te be kîîeioNite aîîy living persomi until sncb
time as 1 hav e passeil away "

IlVes," .[ said, " I promise it, Professer Paul, and if 1

promise 1 will surely koep iy word."
Ffe seeîned satislied, but addeJ, IlIt will net be any-

thing which yen would care te tell in any event, and mny
asking it te be kept a secret is only a whim, the result of a

mere 'faîicy. I have always beeti afraid that if it were
knowvn perliaps people womld stare at mne, and 1 wouldn't
like that 1 drea'd it. B3ut iny history willI ho safe in your
keeping, mny friemîd ; I feel sure it will ; and besides there
is a reasen why 1 amn obliged to tell yen, but this yen need
flot know until the tiime is comnplete."

I bad ne ides tiien te what lie referred.
1 coild tell froin the dreammy look in bis eycs, that

bis mind was ranging over a long period of years, at least
soîîething in his look gave me thiat impression, and when
hoe next spoke it was confiriiîed.

1 ar nont relating te yen ny bistory because 1 ind
pleasure in dwelling upon the sad events wbich it chron-
idles, but ratlier liecause, te aid the purpose wbich 1 have
n vie w, it is necessary that you shonld know it. Ah, ne,

mîy friend. 1 would willingly give one baîf cf the years
whiclm nay stili romtain te mie, if by se deing 1_migt blet
eut an oLlual portion cf the past, but this it is net given
man te do. Meniory i8 eternal, and on its undying ý page
mniy ilistomy is forever written.

I do neot wisit te weary yen, mîy f riend, by tllinlg yen
angbt cf ny life save that wvhîchm younîmust kmow, and'for
this reasen 1i will lie brief.

Il was ami orplîan, anîd lived withî mîy aunt, except wbien
away ut( ollegeI, umtil Iliai] PaSse(l l-y tweititbirtit-
day.

FI er 1ho11P., vas ii catoii Village, and L t, 1 sIiiet the
eîîly happy ycars 1 Ibave ever kmown. It was a quaint
olId-fa8liioned little place, lying just far vnougb frein the
g'reat Londoni te have easy acci!ss te somle cf its luxuries,
andl still romain uncentaminated by its vices. Titere it
was that 1 first learneil te knew and love the pure face of
nature, and from the gerins cf that affection sprang ily
other love for tliat great art which is nature's second
self.

I determined te lîccome a painter.
1I remember well nîy friend, that evei as a mumre child,

wben .1 lay sick, My Aunt cold tind nothing that wonld se
well amuse nie as sorne paper and a piocO of charcoal. 1
thiîîk I always loved Art. 1. have many tumes spent the
wholo day wandering over the beautiful stretcb of country
that surrounded the village without once retnrning to my
atint's boeuse until warned te do se by the approacli of
nigbt. -ind(ced, 1 have at tîtues spetit tho nigbt as well as
the day in the I ields, that 1 iigbt the more casily watcb
the delicate sbadows, cast upen the grassbytom nigt
falling titrougli th, trocs. Ytemonih

IBut 1 nmust net linger upon these miner eventr, lest 1
weary yen, tlîoug te me they arc laden witbrnch sweet-
ness.

IlWben 1 becamie too advanced in îîîy studies te con-
tinue longer at thîe village scbool, my aunt with many a
loving admonition sent me te London te complote my edu-
cation. 1 was there nearly four yoars, but during no part
cf that tinie did 1 give any but a very indiflerent attention
te my general studios, my fondness for art leading mue. te
devote te it every possible mioment. During tbo last two
years, 1 eccupied my time exclusivelY in its pursuit. 1
had already gained soîîîc slight distinction at school when the
period, during which 1 was te romain iin London came te a
close and 1 returned te my home in Seaton Village without
any intentions cf a very definite nature as regards may future
course.

I Ibad net rcmained long, however, in the quiet little
place, before the dulli nonoteny of village life bocame dis-
tastef ul te mie, and 1 rcslý1ved te go te Paris.

I told nîy aunt, that nnless îny ideas and conceptions
of art werc for a timo at ail events moulded under the
influence cf the French schmeol, 1 could nover hope te attain
erinence inii uiy profession, anîd at lengtb I succeeded in
persnading bier thît titis could only ho accemplisbed by
actual reidcnce in Paris.

"0 f My life there 1 ned say little. I entred the
atelier of one of the forcnmost Frencht artists, and studied
for nearîy two years with ail the ardeur of which my
nature was capable. Some of nîy work was at length
bighly spoken of, and presnmîng upon îny success, 1 rashly
decided te paint a picture for the Salon. 1 sont it in and it
was rejected.

"I was always of a very impulsive disposition-mn
excellent spirits ene day, and perhaps a fit of the deepest
dejection tbe next -- and se, when mny picture was refused,
ail my succosses were forgotten. 1 becanie dishoartened
and miserable, and in nîy despondency 1 resolved te give
iip art and return homie. It was net long after this that 1,
again fonnd myslf in the evemîimg trainî tiat us frei
London down tlrougb Scatoii Village.

I l lad not been honte for îîearly two years, but as 1
liad always kept up a desîîltory correspondenue witli niy
Aunt, I kne-v that ber affairs hiad iet altered te any great
dcgree during niy absence.

IlThere was one change, bowever, that bad taken place
in the little ecenomy of nmy Aunt's housebold of which -1
was then nnaware, but whîch was dcstined te link itself
witb my future life."

At tbis point the old man ceased spcaking, and, resting
bis chin upon his hands, gazed earnestly into the tire.
After sittîng for sometime without altering bis position, hie

slowly turned towards mec and continued :
I have often said in îny heart that my life might have

been made casier for me to bear, but in these lator daysL
have thouglit differently, and now 1 know that it was
better so, and I would not bave it altered if I miglit. No,
niy friend, not even if my last great hope should fail-it
will not faitl but if the secret purpose that ills nîy soul
should prove futile ; if niy long poridèed calculations
should bc but a chain of sand ; and the reality of iny great
plan prove only the thin vapeur of a drean). . iweuld thon
ask that no part of the past ho cbanged, but that ait
remain. But they will not fait. My plan is riot a dreaimi.
My calculations are based on facts, indisputable facts, and
there is ne one of tbiem that 1 have net pondered over for
days ini nervous dread. They are truc. 1 bave authority
for tbem ; the bost of ail autbority."

He had beeomie quite excited, and as lie continiued, his
dark eyes, usually so0(dui and Iustreless, assuitied a brul-
liancy that 1 bad neyer lefore seeli in thiem.

IlYes, iuy friend, the best autlîority that this world bas
ever produccd. You will quickly sec that 1 ar nont mis-
taken when 1 mention sncb names as Cardeaux, Gabriel
Maundé, Geber, Artephius and Korah ; and again wben 1
speak of Virgilius, Bishop of Saitzburg, whomn the Arch-
hishop of Mentz consigned te the flamies as a beretic for bis
devotion to science, or the great geometricians and chy-
mists, Gerbert, and itogor Bacon, and te those 1J nîiglit add
the namnes of others, many of whoum, like the great Vir-
gilius, preferrcd te sacrifice their lives rather thit their
learning. Can any one read the niamuscrpts of I rban
Grandier, and say of any one part of tlieinal, erein lie
was nistaken? L knew what you would say, îmy friend,
that the fly, which settlod on bis head wheiî lie was at the
stake, was an evil spirit sent of the devil to Cakem possession
of bis soul ; but [ tel1 yeu it is false. t was a base story
circulated by jealous monks, who teld the ignorant people
that in the Hebrcw Beelzebub) signifies the (led of flies.
Tlîey hîad burned bis body, anîd ibey werýc not satistied
with that but would have us believe they could aIse burn
bis seul. No, my friend, those mon eutlive the llamves of
their persecution, and their naianes are banded tlewn tCo us
witb reverence."

He ceased speaking.
During the latter part of bis remarks hoe bad ariseui to

bis fect, and ho now stood beating bis right fist against the
open palmn of bis ef t hand.

As 1. was quite ignorant of the plans and caleîîlations
te wbicb ho had roferred, 1. remained silont.

Snddonly, as thougb recollecting sonîething, hie turned
towards me and said;, "lYou will pardon me, my friend,
but i nmust leave yen atone for a fcw moments ;" andtlie
bastenod towards the smnall door that opened on the lia]],
and went ont. 1- listened to bis footsteps upon the stairs,
until tbey died ont, and ail becamo sulent.

I then arose, put sorte coal upon tbe little ire, wbich
had becorne low, for the nigbt was cold, and thon sat down
in the large arrn-cbair that Professer Paul bad occupicîl,
and foîl to musing upon what 1 bad just heard.

What conld titis great plan bie, about whicbheobal
talked se earnostly? Wby should lie go upstairs se unox-
pectedly, and what was lie doing up there 1 These, and
many otber similar questions, passod rapidly before ,îîy
mind. There was sometbing mysterious about it al. I
remembered that several of my brother artists,' while at
lunch in the restaurant one day, liad made jokes at nîy
expenso, and questioned the old man's sanity. Weil,
perhaps ho was insane upon seime tepic ; if so, I had only
te wait, and ho wonld surely mention it. An insane man
would bardly koep a secret.

I do not now remember te what conclusion l bad cerne,
except that I wonld await bis roturn, when my thonglits
wandered te the subject of the picture 1- purposed boginnimîg
next day. Now a young artist always believes bis next
work will lie the one te make him fanions, and, as 1 was
ne exception, at the samne moment titat I began te droain
about that picture, 1 became utterly oblivieus te time and
circumstaiice.

1 remember being aroused by the little dlock in the
outside shop striking twelve. Surely ny cars itad dcceived
nie. Carrying the ligbt into the sitop, I examined the face
of the dlock, and fonnd that it was nearly two hours since
Professor Pan1 bad left me.

1 weuld wait ne longer.
1 placed a guard over the tire.; îîulled on my great

coat ; and after turning down the ligbt wcnt ont, first
taking care te spring the lock of the ontside door after me.

IL.

Wben 1 visited Professer Paul next evening 1 found
biîu sitting as usual ini the little back reem before the tire
and apparently iin excellent spirits. He chatted witb nie
gaily, upon various topics, witbout once referring te bis
hasty doparture of the provious inigbt, and aftorwards,
when our convers4ation semiewhat lagged, proposed of bis
own accord that ho sbould resumie the narration cf bis


