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LONELY.

Tiedot el convoxn tueri.— Virgil.

I

A hush on the lofty mountaing,
A hush in the lowly vales, )
And night from the lunes of the forest
IHor funeral shadow traile;
[ wander afar on tho headland,
To the foot of the tamarnck tree,
And T wuse. forsaken and lonely,
A1 lonely as lonely can be,

Il

{ hond mine enr and I listen
1f tho voices of luved ones at hae
Will come through tho spacer. and whisper
A cowmfort to me in the gleom
Alas! { hoar nnught in the stillnese
Save thoe monn of the desclnte seu.
And my heart itis nehing and loyely,
Oh! i«mely as lonely ean be,

111.

I look above in the heavens
To the star by her #et apart,
Whieh, often in hours of sadness
umined and gladdened my heart ;
But to-night 1 elowd has come ner it
Aud hidden its lustre {rou ma,
Al to-night T am mournful aud tonely,
Ah! lonely s tonely ean be,

v,

A sigh o'er the daysof myehildhaod?
A tear for the Leautiful qant;
N trust in the hopes of the tuture,
No hopes of 8 joy that will last:
1 live encireled by phantoma,
And eling to a love thut muset fles,
I no'er was g0 aad and so lotely,
Oh! lonely as lonely cun be,
V.
P'oor heart, what need of repininz ¥
Said a voiee from the caverns below ;
[f the souls thon hast loved are too narrow
To embrace thee uow in thy wer,
Lok up to Him whose nflection
Is broad and imreense as the xea,
And thy siul so desproadent and lonely,
Shali be happy ax happy caa be.

Jans Lrssrrases,

(Westten fur (e anadian Hustrated Nerew ™)
THIEE ALBUM.

RY JOIUN READE.

VHAPTER ]

Enward Lrevir st alone at his own nre-
side,  And a very pleasant howme it was, not
only comfortable but  luxurions.  Fer e
owner had prospered o the world,—deseeved.
Iy progpered, if thrift and integrity cught to
have their rewand among men.

Edward Leslie occupied n high position
among the rising merchants of New York, He
wax respectedd for quslities which are come
paratively rare. Though ® shrewd husivess
man, he was honest and trustworthy ;. tiough
ambitious and fond of making monev, he wax
kind and charitable and benevelent,  Hix
friends knew his valae, although, perhaps,
there were some who thought him hard and
geasping,  Many a mnn, now Jdoing well in
business, he had helped to mise from the
slongh of despond, when troublons titnes came
and some fost their all, But he was the least
ostentatious of men.  He hated even to be re-
winded of the benefits which be renderod to
hix fellows.  For promising vonme men jnst
commencing life he always had o word of ene.
coursgement, fur he never forgot the days
when he had necaded such enecouragement him-
self. Thoge who were in hiz cmploy looked
upon him as a father or a brather rather thun
ass master. Yot he was striet, The Kindest
masters are not those who allow their em-
ployees to da just as they please.  But if he
waa strict, e was just and was never cruelly
hard on mere blunders—the resalt of inex-
perience 8o they /il Joved sl estremed
him, as indeed every one did who thoraughly
knew him,

Edwand was, also, thongh he meddled ittle
in party politics, a man of public spirit.  Any
movement which tended to ameliornte the
condition of the peor, to spread edueation and
foster intelligenee, or to improve the moals
and tastes of the preople, found in him a ready
and valnable co-operator. THs name was well-
known in connection with geveral benevolent
enterprises, - He had, almost anaided, founded
an institntion for the intellectual advanee.
ment amd recrention of young men ehgngedin
commercial pursuits.  In fuct, nothing of the
kind was cver started within the range of his
acquaintance without his being consulted.
And the game nctivity and energy which he
had given to his business he also bestowetd on
whatever work of public benehit engrged his
flthlltion. Whatsoever his hand found to do,
it was dono with all his might,

And yet Edwand Lestie was suunhapp yman.
Perhaps it was his nuhappinesa which made
him so indefatigable in hiz own service and
the service of others, - Wo do not mean to Ry
that he was not naturnlly n man of energy.
But his unhappiness may have tended to in-
crease this energy, With some nien and women
thiz is: the case; while others) 1f they have
Any sorrow, give themselves up to perpetual
fretfulness and moplug. Neither the tempera-
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ment nor the principles of Edward Leslie conld
have alowed him to do this.

Yes, with all his prosperity and reputation
and prospects, Edward Leslie was unhappy.
Very little can we tell of the inner life by the
ontward circumstances and demeanour,  The
lips may smile while the heart is bleeding ;
the fuce may bo calm and placid while the
soul ig burning at the stake; while the ears
are listening to praises and ilattery, the object
of them may be cursing the day in which he
was born,

Fdward Leslic's unhappiness, it is true,
was not ko bad as there Jast words would im-
ply. It was not above what he was able to
bear, Btill it was a heavy burden, ever pre-
sent s a dull, abiding pain, which ever inter-
rupted all visits of pleasure.

There were only o few who knew of Ed-
ward Teslics unhappiness ; there were fewer
still who were aware of the cause of it.

Among the latter was Dr, Morton, Edward's
most tried nnd trusty friend.  They had been
born in the same pretty village on the banks
of the Hudson, and had been schoolfellows,

defore Dr. Morton had completed his studies,

dward had already saved zome money, the
nucleus of his future fortune. He was very
careful in those days, By most of his young
compnnions he was considered even miserly

Yet he broke upon his treasure when the
youny doctor fitst came to New York, and he
saw that he stood in necd of assistance to give
him u start in his profession. From any other
man in the world, perhaps, Dr. Morton wonld
not have received a cont, Bot e koew that
Edward meant all that he said, and nothing
could L more delicate than the way the
favour was proffered.  He wmade it a sort of
investment, nnd made its geceptancs a favour
to himsedt,  The investment was suceessful.
The doctor not only turned the loan to good
account in his profession, but he satisfied the
desire of his heart by mareying, sooner than
he otherwise could have done, the lady of his
choice.  About a yearafter, Edward lost what
was to him at that time a pretty large sum of
money throngh the dishonesty and ingrati-
tude of an acquaintance to whom he had lent
it. He, also, was then lonking forward to a
happier state, and this expectation more than
doubled his loss. It was then that the in-
vestment proved serviceable.  The doctor Liad
prospered and wis not only able to return the
borrowed money but to lend himself,  Ed-
ward, however, thonght it wise to defer his
marriage for another vear,

s Hope deferred maketh the heart sed)” and
these delays are n severe tost of love, Yot
Fahward was truly loved.  Emma Dawson
knew his worth, knew the strength of his af-
feetion as well as of his principles, and, after
rejecting, to the indignation of her parents,
many wealthy suitors, fixed her hicart on him
awd aecepted him when he asked hers  Her
father was o wealthy man, and somewhat vain
of his wealth He desired a wealthy husband
for bix daughter, She was his only living
daughter, and hig favourite child, Gf his two
soms neither had turned ont well, One had
gone in o whaling ship and wax drowned. At
least, so it was believed.  The othier, thongh
Lie lived at home, was of little comfort to him,
His whole nimn was to speud his father's
money in fashionable sports and vices, Much
of the blame rested on the father, more on the
mother, who Iavished tenderness on him when
he deserved rebuke. When he was at eollege
he had been enconrnzed 1o bring home the
voung scions of weadth and distinetion whom
e met there, that they micht reflect some of
their hereditary honouron the Dawson family,
It is po wonder, then, that James Dawson,
who was originally rather inclined to study,
soon gave himself wholly up to pleasure,

At the time that he finished his college
conrse, Fdward amd Bmma had been engaged
for about six wmonths,  But for a much louger
periad they had become accustomed to Jove
and to trent each other as lovers, For a long
time dward’s poverty made him shy with
Fmmwa But she, with a true woman's in-
stinet, saw that the day would come when he
would held his head as proudly as any of
them, It was not for hix prospects, however,
that she loved him, though his prospects gave
her good grounds to defend ber love and her
lover.

By the timely aid of his friend, Dr. Morton,
Edward was enable to begin business for him.
gelf, The thought of Kmma made hitm topetul
and added new vigour to hix natural energy.
Tt was soon seen that he was a rising man.
At the end of a year he was already recognized
ax on the high road to prosperity.  But, in
actual position, e was, as yet, far from being
an equal mateh for Kmma, and her parents were
arainst him, )

“A young gentleman, whom  James had
brought on a visit to the house, a class-fetlow
of his, of % great expectations,” had set hiz af-
foctions on Emma Dawson.  He was really o
wood henrted fellow and and very intelligent
and - entertaining ; and  Emma  liked  his
gocicty better than that of the majority of her
male acquaintances,  Mr. and Mrs, Dawson
favoured his suit, even before he had made
any confussion of attachiment,  Nrs, Dawson,
especinlly, wag alwnys devising opportuuitics
for compassing the object of hev ambition. But
her vulgar pertinacity made the young man
shy, and he ponponcd his avowal from dny to

day. His will was not altogether his own,
He, too, had a father to be consulted,—a
father whom he - respected and loved. So,
although the more he sgaw Emma Dawson,
the more he loved her, he hesitated about
entrusting her with his secret. But was it a
secret to her? A woman generally discovers
any sign of the tender passion, when she
berself is the object. Yet Emma Dawson,
although her mother was beginning to hope
that Henry Mills had supplanted Edward
Leslie in her affections, was really upaware
that she was the object of more than ordinary
attention, She had been long aceustomed to
respect and admiration and many a harsh
voics had grown soft in addressing her. She
found in Henry Mills only a pleasant com-
panion whose society she enjoyed. Perhaps
the real cause of her Llindness to the true
state of affairs was that her heart wag already
engaged,  She thought so much of her own
Edward that she had ceased to ocenpy herself
with surmisesas to the feelings aud intentions
of others. So, alro, she was quite unconscious
of the buzzing rumours around her, for Mr.
Dawson did not hermetically seal her exulta-
tion,

It happened that for some time, while Mills
vas visiting at the Dawson’s, Edward had
heen prevented by press of business from
vigiting Emma, Indeed he did not often
virit her at any time for he knew he was not
welcome to the rest of the family. They often
met, however, at Dr. Morton’s. One day, during
this interval, a gossipy acquaintance thought
he would surprige him by a picce of news, He
did surprise him. The news was the approach-
ing marriage of Henry Mills, the accomplished
sonn of Senator Millg, the millionaire, to
Emma Dawson. Edward at first tried w
laugh the matter off as empty gossip, but he
was agitated and distressed in spite of himaelf.
He determined at once to see Emma and hear
the contradiction from her own lips. He
called, but Emma was not at home. He left
hix eaed.

‘I'hat very evening a ball had been given in
honour of younyg Millk, who was to leave next
day for his Pennsylvania home.  When it was
over he and Kmma, at his request, agreed to
walk home together, as it was a beautiful mmoon-
light night  On the way, Millg' overcharged
feelings were too much for him to bear, g0 he
unburdened his heart to his companion. He
was just eagerly telling the story of hislove to
Fmma, who listened, with lowered face, when
a gentlemar met them. FEmma raized her
eyes, 1t was Edward L-slie.  [Ie passed on,
She was poing to call after pim, but restrained
herself and soon his quickened steps died
away in the distance,

She listened now no longer to Mr. Mills,
She even reproached berself for having un-
couscionsly wiven him the opportunity so to
awhdress her, She ought to have told him at
first that she was already enzaged.,  But then
she thought that such a procesding wounld be
very Udelicate, as uch as to ray that her
charms were irresistible. Ntill she felt a sort
of pang at refusing him, not that she had at
all forgotten Fdward, bt because e had been
g0 mulest, o gentle, so respectable, - There
wans nothing left, however, but to refuse him
fricndly, if kindly. She told him her choice
had been uunchangeabdy made,  Poor Mills
felt his disappointment very much, but he
still hoped he might call himself her friend,
her brother.  For his part, he would never
love any one else. He departed next day in
wreat sorrow,

But a greater sorrow awaited Emma,  She
beeame on the one hand the vietim of her
parents’ wmunts for having thrown away a
rood chance, and, on the other hand, of Ed-
ward's jenlousy.  For days and days she
waited and watehed and listened for Edward's
coming, But he never came. He had been
deceived, he thought., He had scen Emma
listening to his rival's words of love. He
wonld think of her henveforth as ghe was once
to him, as he bhelieved her once, tender and
trae to himself alone, but he would never see
her again.  So although love still lingered,
jualousy and pride guawed at his heart, This
was Bdward Leslie's sorrow, asz he sat in his
luxurious parlour, an energetic, prosperons,
much-respected, envied man,

Concluded in our nert.

Taxisg e Cessvs.—One of the census
wmarshals entered the habitation of an honest,
plain, strnightforward German, yesterday, and
after explaining hiz business, stated that he
desired correet answers to all guestions asked,
proceeded to inquire how many persons there
were in the family. «Vell, den, deres fere cin
halften,” said the German, ¢ Four and a half,"
enid the marshal, inguiringly; “how do yon
muke that out '’ « Vell, den, deres Katerine,
mine vrow, dats ein; deres me, dats swi;
deres de swi gpitzpoop, dat fere unt derec—
choost you stop five minutes nnt you see vat it
is so vellas 12" Charley (the marshal) not
having time or inclination to wait proceeded
on his way, He had not been gone five
minutes, before Mynheer camo puftiing up the
street, hix eyes protruding from his head anda
happy smile on his counteunnce, crying:
. Meester U Meester t put . me down  five—
another spitzpoop—-and choost so fat like
batter.”

ART AND LITERATURE.

Mdlle. Rosa Bonheur is about to visit Scot-
land,

Dr. Darwin's new book on ¢ Expression in
Animals” is ready for publication,

8ir Michael Costa bas started on a prolonged
tour in France, Germany, and Italy,

Mdlle. Rosa 1»’Erina is to go to St. John's,
Nfid., about the middle of September. )

The will of a musician, who died recently
at Schaunenstein, Germany, has been found set
to music.

Mr. Motley will soon have ready for publi-
cation the first instalment of his History of
the Thirty Ycears' War,

A copy of the first French book printed in
France, “Les Chroniques de 3t. Denis,”
(Parisian edition, 1476,) is announced for sale
at Paris.

Mr. Millais is building & mansion, to which
it is his intention to add a studio, more com-
plete in all its appointments than any existing
in Europe.

Mr. Nicholas Trubner, an eminent pub-
lisher of London, has recently received from
the Grand Duke of Baden the honour of
knighthood.

James Anthony Froude, the eminent Eng-
lish historian, has been engaged to deliver a
course of lectures at Cornell University during
the coming winter.

Madame Parepa Rosa has thrown up her
Russian engagement and accepted ore for a
scaron of Ttalian opera at Cairo. She will not
return to America until 1873,

The Fanfulla states that the cupola of St.
Peter's at Rome shows unmistakable sigas of
decay. A commission of Papal architects and
engineers has been appointed to examine it.

The copyright of the works of A. Dumas
will soon be brought under the hammer at the
low reserved price of £600 for his dramatic,
and the rame sum for his miscellaneous writ-
ings.

It is whispered that M. Ambroise Thowas,
in his next opera ¢ Psyche,” is to have Mme,
Nilsson-Rouzeand as prima donna when the
work is produced at the Paris Grand Opera
House.

Miss Kellogg is studying. under the super-
vizion of Gounod himself, the opera of
s Mireille,” of which he is the anthor, and
which Rossini declared to be superior to
t Faust.”

The lectures which Mr. Edmund Yates pro-
poses to deliver in the States will be of a
humorous character, on English society, and
will be illustrated with life-size cartoons by
one of the artists of Punch.

The oririnal picture, by Sir George Hayter,
of ¢ The Burning of Latimer and Ridley at
Oxford,” has left Eugland for Philadelphia,
having been purchazed by Mr, Latimer, a
direct descendant of the martyr,

The Anglo-Fraziltan Times anoounces the
approaching publicatien of a work proving
the recent discovery of the primitive lan-
puage of man in a tongue @ still living and
spoken over no inconsiderable extent of ter-
ritory,”

Tur Late Jouy Lresca.—aA public subscrip-
tien for the purchase of the ¢ John Leech ont-
lines,” the property of the lamented artist's
sisters, is now open. The object is to give
the works a place in one of the national col-
lections,

Mr, Stanley is preparing for publication an
acvount of his adventures in Africa. The book
will be published in England by Messrs, Low.
The Livingstone Expedition, the Athenaum
states, cost the New York ferald between
L8000 and £9,000,

A Paris publigher has conceived the idea of
issuing a history of the Franco-German war,
to which the leading aunthors of Francee—
Victor Hugo, George Sand, Aiexandre Dumas,
Als, Littre, Henri Taine, and others; will be
invited to contribute.

The only letter addressed to Shakespeare
which is undoubtedly gennine is that now in
the museum at Stratford, from Richard Quiny,
the actor, asking for a loan of £30. It may
help those who wish to know the correct way
of spelling the poct's name, to hear that this
letter is endorsed @ ¢ To my loveing good
firicnd and countryman, Mr. Willinm Shacke-
spere deliver Thee” Bt the whole subject
of the correct orthography is involved in ob-
scurity, and was discussed for the hundredth
timo in the London Atkenseran,

Ay Ixterestine Mepat.—The director of
the Berlin Museum purchased, the other day,
a gold mudal, smaller than a sovereign, for
the considerable sum of 1,600 francs.  On one
side is the head of Marcus Bratus imprrator,
and on the other that of Junius Brutus, first
consul, according to the inscription on the
medal itself, This medal was vo doubt struck,
qrys the Guarette de Cologne, soon. after the
battle -of Philippi, which overthrew . the
trinmvirs and the ancient Roman Republic,
aud set up the new empire. If thisx can be
uanique, the price given for it is not remark-
ably high. )




