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BY THE RIVER.

0, everchanging river
That seekst the changeless sea,
Where ara the forms and the faces .
The years have shown to thee?

Qlitter of golden banberk,
And sileer of swinglog sword,
Daown by the shallow scurry,
Aad over the darkling ford.

And bere in this ferny onroer,

Where the shadows fall ou the speay,
A vision of weeping woman’s eyes,

A hertrue leve gallops away.

Say. didst thou uate them, O, river,
And gather them up, and tlee

To waft them away and 1o hide them
In tke soundless depths of the sea

Shese of a prince’s armonr,
Angd glintof a trusty swond,

And blood stained taces of fearleds men
Drying to save their lord,

Soldiers snd statesmen and courtiers
And cold- { priests, aud a gronp
O daiaty, \islicate maideas
in powder aod pateh and hoop.

Nar, didas thou vpote them, O, river,
And garuver their smiies and tears®

Did their hearis bent high and falter
With oid-world hopes nad fears *

11d they look oa thy deep, dark water
W bere it mirress the dismand spray,
And lvre and strugele and suffer
A we of this latter day ?
bl - « > * -
Acrass the galf of the ages,
Weere the secrets of silegee sleep.
Comes 8 voice—'" Ye are sisters and brothers,
Whe love xod suffer and weep.”
For the day goes by, aed the inornow
Cores baek as it did o7 vore,
And ske tove is the same, and the sorrow
Is the sorrow our {achers bore

As the burden has been, s it shall be
Till the kind tiod bears us {ree

Down the stormy waves of the river
To the calm of the infaite sea.

NINA WALLINGFORD.

“Who i3 that little girl, Walter i
earelessly, littie thinking the important roie
that lutle girl was to play in my life drama.
She came from Zisomer No. 9, of the Conserva.
toricm for Music at 8 , and her face was
Hushed with an indigrang, half-pitifel look in
ker prond eves which attracted my attention.

Room No. &, as leaving Wajter
Grithith, my chum, [ sauntered off to mv I-sson.
That's where old Professor Z., a high cockalorun
amonyg teachers, turtures his pupils ; Lo s lictie
better than a ruthan, if ke has sueh a reputation
in bis profession | and they say he thumps the
ugly zirls with his Aiien and kisses the pretty |
oues it what he calls musical enthusiastu. Why
was it that the thought of that pretty girl being
kissed by the untidy old wreteh caused in me a
strong inclination to kick over an unoffending
music-stand? However, the arrival of my teacher
fut an end to retlection of any kiod and we
were soan deep it a sorate which I had prepared
by hoars of steady work.

I wax ayoungand euthusizstic student of both
the planoand organ, and my future fortvne and
cateer depended entirely upon my own industry.

T was struzgliog with all ;v heartand soul, and
althonsh 1 met any number of nice girls
and mited women at the different clubs and
saivdzs which 1 frequented for the sake of the
good 1nusie, | had given a second thonght to
none of them. Now a chance meeting with
Prefessor Z., brought that look of the little girl
back t0o my miud and my heart gave a most un-
acesuntabls throb.

That evening [ drummed like an antomaton

wver the Fugper that hal been the centre of all

my highest hopes and aspirations for weeks.

Scales and exercises refused to be played, and

I strayed off into tender litdle German love

songs, until, disgosted with myself, 1 stumbled

intobed. . There I took myself sternly to task,
and reflected that a poor art student, with only
just “enough money to live without begging
until time should bring the suecess he raust
work hard for—that, in fact, just such a wan
as | was the biggest fool in Christendom to look
at, or think twice of, anybody or anything but
a long-haired professor or a music score,
With these wise reflections I finally fell asleep ;
but for two or three days after a pair of eyes
peeped from behind the key-board, and those
eyes were not adorned  with spectacles ; or the
thought of a flushed cheek lured me for a mo-
ment {rom that deep consideration of the har-
mony-book that should have been my most
edifying mentsl food, and that flushed check
was not graced by an unshorn beard. - Still |
.worked on with: only”a scant word of en.
couragenient’ from  y tacitura professor for
some wonths, till the Sprivg sun on & certain
saint's day tempted me to take a much-needed
holiday, and 1 strayed at random out into the
woods, climbed a ruined tower and lazily teok
in the landscape about me. 1 ‘wondered if: the
little stone cell on an island in the lake that lay
below had sheltered the immortal hermit whose
niemory had blessed us pupils with a day’s rest.
+d woudered if he was hollow.eyed, - dirty-fin-
ered and toothless ; if, in his youth, he too had
“loved and been loved—and - seeing at that'mo-
- ment a little boat at the fooot of the Schlossberg,
.- L.ran down, and, taking possession of it, bronght
" 'myself ‘shortly "to’ the island, avd forthwith
entered the hermit’s deserted cell.

On a.rock near the entrance lay a dainty, lace-
trimmed parasol, a pair. of gloves, some wild
flowers“and a’ sketch-book—queer things for: a

1 saud,

s
thonghe,

‘through the hall, and at last it

hérmit to leave behind him, ii)deéd H énd. nsl

up, & cry for help reached me on the breeze.

““Please sir, could you come to me!
lost my oar,” repeated the: voice, as b emerged,
and at 8 distance in a boat sat a little girl I re-
cognized at once.
into the lake, and hersituation, although by ne
means Jdavgerons, was embarmssing enough,

“] am quite ashamed of mysell,” shesaid, as
my last stroke brought me near her.  ** 1t was
very stupid of me to lose my oar, and the thought
of drifting sbout in this lonely place all night
was not a cheerful one.” .

“* You might have drifted for weeks as this is
an out-of-the-way place, and I am very glad to
have been the fortunate person who spared you
a great deal of possible discomfort.” !

v Aud I am glad,” she replied, “ thatit has
been wou who rescaed me."’

The stight and graceful aceent on the you was
indescribably pleasing to e, Qur chat that
day was but the beginning of a friendship that
quickly. ripened ; circumstances. favoured it.
We were both Americans in & foreign land, both
interested in the same studies, and our pursuits
threw us constantly together. 1t was not long
before 1 acknowledged myself to be deeply in
love with. Nina Wallingfonl. How ~much
brighter the world looked to me at that time!
My every-day occapations seemed one ronud of
delight, and study was play ; even my reticent
teacher complimented me often on my progress.
1 made great strides in & coneerto 1 was compos-
ing, and when it was finished and played before
the arbiters of the conservatory, a prize was un-
animonsly awarded me.

. » - - . - L3 -

A glare of shimmering lights, perfume of
flowers, the gleam of statues from their leafy
howers.  In  honor of the birthday of her
Majosty, the Queen, a special musical perform.
anes was being eonducted and my concerts was
the original feature of the evening. [ felt pale
from suspense while each familiar note sounded
wag over.
Royalty itself condescended to appland warmly,
conneiseeirs shook me by the hand, and, giddy
from trivmph, I went out into the night to take
deep dravghts of the calming air.  Evervthing
seemed possible tome in this the fiest tlush of
my vouthful success—~anid Nina Wallingford had
looked down from her box at me and smiled!
Ta-morrow 1 would go to her and tell her that
wy trivmph was nothing without her love.
Walter Grithith's friendly volee almost jurrad
upen me.

¢ Halla! old fellow he called out liaking
his arm inmine. “ You are ahead .of us all!
By Joes, 1Tam proad of you! How 1 used to dde-
ride ail onr dreams of ambition when yoo and 1
and poor Harry talked of the future all the
voor old chap prophesied of you has coms true.
Do you remember he always said you would be
a great success ! How thoroughly the dear boy
believed in yon '

“Yeu, [ replied, **1 would give a fair share
of to-night's trinmph to bring Archer back
again.”” And we talked of him as we sauntersd
homewards, He hal been almost a brother to
me, and the thought of his generouns, trusting
nature, and the loss be bad been to us, brought
tears to my eyes.  He had hal genius, but an
erratic and unsiable will; he worked ounly by
fits and starts, and seemed at the last to have
some deep tronble that took all ambition from
hitm.  Busy mysed, 1 have ‘often reproached
myzell since that I did not urge him to speak
openly to me about it. . Then one day 1 found
him in an alee of the royal park with the eruej
sin glaring down on his dead face. He had shot
himsalf, and I never knew the secret of his
“terrible death. I had been his sole mourner,
and he lay in the little Koyglish cemetory among
strangers. -

He had had great faith in me;, and bad cheeréd
many a lagging moment in my musical career.
“Yes,” 1 said. ¢ Archer wounlld have rejoteed at
all to-night.” :

¢ As usual,” said Walter, lightly, *‘a woman
was at the bottom of his destruction.”

A woman? I said. ‘' Curse her!
Walter how did you know of this ¥’

or

But

Leipzig—wrote me of hix despair when the girl
he had Joved so long jilted him. To tell ‘the

intimacy with that girl. Can it be

possible you
are trying to avenge Archer 7" :

whom are vou speaking 1"

¢ Nina Wallingford,”” was the fatal answer,

up a dark side street; sturabled on ‘and . on, 1
never knew where or how long. 1 oniy remem-
‘ber to have reached the country and to have felt
the cold dawn creeping over a hazy earth, and the
smell of grass and trees and the sounds of morn-
ing. . J fell asleep from sheer weariness of the
flesh, and awoke late in the day stiff and
wretched. When ['had dragged mysell back to
my rooms, the familiar sights brought all my
grief more keenly to my mind j there lay Nina
Wallingford's photograph, and -‘on the wall
above -it. hung  Harry ‘Archer’s. dainty, em.
broidered student's cap ; a pairof Nina's gloves,
the very pair I had seen in the hermit's cell and
had stulen a8 o souvenir of our firat meeting, the
pistol Harry's trembling hand bad raised to the
true, loving. beart, lay.-gide. by side in my
cabinet. . : . :

There must be some terrible mistake,  some

stood smiling at 'the odd contrasting ideas ealled

1 have

She was drifting slowly further and further oif

“Why, Archer wrote it to me when | was in
truth, old friend, [ have often wondered at your

“*Walter Griffith, what in heaven's name do
you: mean 3" my. agitation reastering  me—*‘ of

. ““Good night,” 1 said, abruptly, and turning

explanation that Nina conld give ; 1 determined
to nsk, and a3 soou as T eould collect ty
thoughts, I'went to her.

She met me with frank congratulations on the
shceess my concerte had et with,  ** 1 ‘beard
every note and chord,” she waid ; sud what
wouid have made we happy to intaxication be-
fore, fell now upon my ear like blows on @ naked
nerve.

“ You are quite pale,”’ she said, looking at me
wistfully, nn& the tone for a wmoment mm{m-d
me to furget all 1 had heand, but Harey's faee,
as it lay that day in the sunlight, came up to
check my hot wonrds. :

*Miss Wallingford,” 1 said, *“ 1 have come--"'
but how to ask her 1 It seemed such an insult to
speak of dichonor while that ealin, steady glance
rested on e, * Did you "1 stawmered, ©*did
you know poor Harry Archer 17

The girl’s face blanched with a look of horror
that sant, alas ! far to convinee me of the truth
of Warer's story,  *“1 was his dearest friend,
and 1 loved him,” | added, with what wmust
have seomed wanton erelty ; but Nina's face
Hlushed, and, scemiug like a thsh to divine my
thoughts, she said, with a proud glance of econ-
tempt at me:

““May I ask why you wish to learn the factof
my having known your {riend #° she said

“Oh Ninat” leried, “tel) meit is all & hori.
ble, torturing mistake ¥ -

“ Pam at a loss to understand yon,” she re-
plied, rising. 1 kuew your friend Harry
Archer; apd having now answersd vour ouly
lucid remark, you will, no dunbt, excuse me if
1 retire.”

With a stately bow and steady step she left
me, while ! reeled dronk with despair te my
OO S,

For several days1 was 3ll; a low, obstinate
sart of Tever Kept wie, after the reaction of so
much excitrment, weak and depressed.  Then
after hasty preparations, 1 sailed fur home.

That time [ had so often Inoked forwarnd to,
that day that was to bring me baek with a re.
cord of work dane and reputation extatdishied,
brought me wo happiness. Mors work I sighed
for, and it alene geve e et | slaved and
spared o nerve or mascla. A penalty must be
paid soouner or later for such overtaxing of brain
and body. T fell ili; and all was Bank,

- - - - -

A pluerd, kindly shi face, in o Quaker cap,
looked at e when | awoke from « eng feverish
dream ; of course 1 trisd to spesk, but my
voice failed e, and the lady lawl ber pluoup
hands ou my head and oid, ** Wait a hatde, vou
will grow stronger, and then we will do s vast
amonnt of mossiping.” .

I les moyself be petted and soothed Hie s haby,
and before many days 1 could ask how 1 lisp-
D pened to be in what seemed to bea hoespital.

*This is not quite hke 3 hedpital,” thia
kindiy old lady said, **but a house to which
Diwctor S——-, whe was called Jin s you when
you fell ro very ill, sends his. patieuts. An
Order of Protestant Sisters has the eharge of it

““But you are not o hired wuese, Law saes.”

*¢ No, wmswered the lady, smiling, - 1 am
Mrs. Penthwick, an idle old body who amuses
herself by lonking in new and then on the sick
peoply. 1 can hielp them a little, too, ooca-
stonally; T have brought vou these owend, wnd
can wnite for you, if you wish, to vour friends,
when the doctor allows you to-dictate

“There is paone who wonld cars pafticularly
to hear of iy welfare,” T xald, sadly, “ although,
sigee fortnue has favored me a little, there wr
many whe eall themselves by thet moch ahused
utle of friend.” ’ )

Good Mra. Penthwick seemed 1o set heselfl
from this time o the task of chewring me.
“ Whan you are able,” she said, 1 will tuke
you for a little jauut to my ymiet ofd honse in
the eountry. I have taken w faney fo yon, o
don’t protest; 1 am abie, thask (Gul, to doa
gond turn now and then to my fellaw.creatures,
T have inquired about yon—you wilbmeither steal
my spoons nor run away with the pre1ty girl
who 19 now my one giest.: “Hera 15 your beef-
tea ; drink every drop of it, aud get sirong as
so0n as yowean.'t o nd o

I began to take pleasure in &eéing the weinkled
face which 50 often bent over ms, Tooking

eased at my improvement ; and, when we went
by slow stages o Penthwick Cottage, 1 fonnd
mysell beginning to hope and-long for the bat.
tle of life again. . . o

The second day, after wsicatn in a cozy, chintz:
hung room, 1 went, leaning on Mrs, Peuth-
wick’s arm, - to: be presented to'the guest whom
she spoke of ag “* my davghter,” but was really
only a muoch-loved friend. . N

My davghter ! carose from s dim corner,
came into the light, and Nina Wallinglord was
hefore ne !

I was 5till 5o weak that the surprise overcame

s which, however, faint credence ought

for e the hap;')icat one in the world.

me, ‘and . [ sank back  in a chair, for a moment
unable to speak, wnd I dere say looking . half
dead. Nina thought so, and the mistake was
, She
sprang to my side with tears rolling down her
cheeks, and 1 mirmeulously “recovered yself
sufficiently to catch her hands and cover them
with kisses, .. 7 A o

*“Ob,- Nina! ™ | eried, ‘1 bave ofien Leen
convinced that you could . explain’ away any
despicable doubts of yon.*" . ‘

- Yeu; " shé anawered. - My sbil] more despi-
cable pride pravented my telling vou of tho pue

wad ystake 1 have made in my Lfe; but my

punishment has been surely out of all proportion
to my fault. - Your lack of trustin me tlllnt da
wounded me all ‘the more that 1 had brooded.

over the oflair and grownu morbidly sensiijve
hut 1 will tell you all about it now. " Hapy
Archer loved me when 1 was quite: young—toq
yeang to kaow il the feeling dmt prompted me
ta aecept him was love or gratified vanity, 1.
wits, You know, of so” peculiar a tempernmeny
that - by degrees 1 found myself utterly giq.
enchanted 5 at times unreasonably jeulous of
e, and—but 3 will not say mare of this, for 1.
is dead.  He would vot listen to my doibits of
the wisdom of our engagement, nud gave we g,
peace becanse 1 postponed from time to time e
wedding day. 1 know T was weak, but | wye
young and all alone : 1y one friend, Mp.
Penthwick, was ill. - When she was sufficionly
recavered to allow of it, I wrote to her, vonfid.
ing: all my great  wretchedness, of the e
tainty that, it T ever had, 1 no longer jgved
Harry Archer.”

*Poor child! What a dilemma it was fir
you !

' AL the same time 1 wrote in reply to o o,
proachful letter from Archiv a friendly but noy.
committal one, 1 so foolishly hoped something
would jutervene to induce him to forget .
Fate would have it that § misdivected each ot
ter, and Harry learned the true state of 1y
feelings. You know the rest.  Of course 1 wyy
misjndged, and my weakness brought, (i)
knows, & bitter fruit. . That you, tou, believe
the current opinion hurt e deeply,
ever forgive me 1

Bat my head was already leaning very ol
10 a rsy cheek when Mrs Penthwick, who 1,
gone in search of a physician, entered i
room,  The good dawe’s fuce was so utterly 1id.-
culous in ity bewildenment, that we were bon
fain 10 laugh and relieve our overstrainel foel.
inygs,

Later, av we ail sat on the vinewover
veramda, s happy family picture, for M:c
Penthwick adopted me at onee, she saud,
langhingly - ‘

I have been wmistaken in you, Yeu ar
going to run away with my dsughter ; von shall
have the spoans as well for 4 wedding prese:

Can you

THE GLEANER.

Str Charles Dithe's reported intention -
visiting M. Gawmbetta has been freelv o,
mented npon in Berhin,

A curions rumour is afteat in Vienna,

given, that during the autumn Mr. Gladaton.
will neet with Uriner Gortschakoll and
Cambwtta at Nice.,

Tix potato erops i Treland  have tur
out wonderfully well, There is & plent
supply and a'very clieap one, ;mr:ie-u?a:g}' tnothe
ueighbosrhood of Londonderry, where putat
of remarkably fine quality are parchase] ay 24
the stoni.

e

AN Americht mannfacturer is at presest in
Prlfast searching for a site an which to erve
manufactory for glas.  The materials for the
itndustry exist, it appeats, in the vicioity o
Belfaxt ' ’

Rusmors, foll of tongues, whispersih
Mr. O*Conwsir Power and Mr, Parcell are vn.
waged in a rivairy not so avowed as, but Landiv
leas Jeadly, than that batween Mrl O*Donred]
ansd the leader he ance Joved so well, but bas
bately ripudiated so energetioally,

SCarores o DUraNn, the

painter, has just performed au exeraordisay
fsat.  On'a visit at- Ghent, he wagered be would
execute the portemit of his host within an hour,
Colonrs,. brushes, &a., were at ouce ohiained,
and a geotleman appointed to mark tims, At
the expiration of toree-quarters of an hoas,
Durand appearad with the iolvhed file, asplen-
dist likeness, snd sigaed, o M, Van der
Haeghen, from his friend O, Dored.” Oz
narily Darand’s fee i3 25 to 50,000 frapes o pore
trait, - Bothschild could wot tarn an hoaes
penny so rapidly as that,

eminent  portrat

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

A woMax who has four sons, all sailors, som.
pares hernalf with a year, bocatian she hay funp sea sar.

Youxe women often keep their jovers by tears,
YYer" says Gramwig; *love, Hke Ueaf, jo prossrved
by brine,” | S

Mespaxp e “Mary, my love, thix apple
dumplion Ja pit half done." Wils: * Weil, finish it
then, iny dear” . :

Witata beautiful thing is a rosy cheek | How
great the contrast when the |lush setties on the nose.

A YouNa lady resembles “munnunition heounse
the powder in pewded Lefere the Lall.

T BARATOGA s a paradise of old maids,”” savs
&0 exchange, which musl have & queer blea of paradies

A Lapy in Jerieho, Vi., hearing a great des-
abaut  preserving wutumn leaves,” pat up-some, but
after ward tuld & naiighbour that they were .nut fil o eal

¥

A Grapaia young man asked his swertheart
whsther sho had aver read ' Romeo nod Juliet?”  She
replisd that alis bad read Romes, but she did not thimk
she had a¥er read Jullet.:

. **Dox’t you think the wenther i very
bumid 7 said Miss. Mitzloy, as she Jonned on Mr. Tapr
Jofty's arme. U Weally, [ ona notsay, I always aw. gt
in whea It walns, aw.” “Then he iloes Xnow thit much,
ald she, In 6 very low volce, aside, ’

SMOu, pshaw 17 petalantly exelaimed | ias
Lydia Languish, lookiog up from the last new nuvel id
respansE tn A AImmans from her mother ‘1o “come anid
ansist in preparing “dinger - * Oh, pahaw | 1 am st
where Edwurd de Courosy Mootalbert s about tn pro-
pose Lo the Lady Ethalinda Adele §t. Cluire, and 1 wied
Olnners bnd never beon inveated 1. Apd ‘the look of

saprems disgust that Sashed from her eyos showed thal

the meant it,




