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WESTNORELANDRELITD

SummERS anti summers have come, anti gone with the fliglit of the swallow;

Sunshine anti thunder have been, sterm, anti winter anti frost; M

Many anid many a sorrow lias ail but tipd from remenibrance,

Many a tiream of joy failen in the shadow of pain.

liants of chance an-d change have marreti or monîdeti or broken, f

Busy with spirit or flesh, ail I înost have adoreti;

Even the bosom of eartli is stre'vn wîth heavier shadows-

Only in these green hlis, asiant te the sea, ne change

Here wbere the roati that lias climbed from the inlanti valleys ani-i wood-

lands
Dips from the hlI-tops dowvn straiglit te the base of the bis,-

Here, fromn my vantage-grounti, 1 sec the scattering lieuses,

Stie ihtmstwrii rhrs edwadwet Dotting the broati bniglit slopes ontspreati to sonthward anti eastward, Z

Wincl-swept ail day long, blown by the sontli east wind.

Skirting thc sun-briglit upiantis stretdhes a ribanti of mcadow,a

Shorn of the labouning grass, bulwarked well from the sea,

Fenceti on its sea-ward border witli long dlay dykes from the turbid

Sur ge anti flow of the tîdes vexing the Wcstmoreland shores.f

Yontier towarti the lef t lie broati the Westmoreiand marshes,-

Miles on miles they extenti, level, anti grassy anti dim, e

Clear from the long reti sweep of tlats te the sky in the distance,

Save for the ýoutiying lieiglits, green-rampireti Cumberlanti Point; f

Miles anti miles ont-rollet, anti the river channels divitie tliem ;

Miles on miles of green, barreti by the liurtiing, gusts.

Miles on miles beyonti tue tawny Bay is Minuie,-

Thero are the low bine hlis, villages gieam at their feet;

Nearer a white sail shines across the water, anti nearer

Still are the shimn grey masts of fishing boats dry on the flats.

Ah, how well 1 remember those wide reti flats, above titie-mark

Pale with scurf of the saît, seameti anti baked in the sun;

Well I romember the piles of blocks anti ropes, anti the net reels

Wounti witli the beatiet nets, dripping anti tark from the sea!

Now at this season thc nets are unwound ; tliey hang from the raftcrs

Over the fresh-stowed hay in uplanti barns, anti the winti

Blows ail day tîrougli thc chinks, with the streaks of sunlight, anti sways

thier
Softly at willi; or they lie heapet in the gleom of'a loft.

Now at this season the reels are empty ant i1d; I sec tliem

Ovor the uines of the dykes, over the gossiping grass.

Now at this season they swing in the long strong winti, tliro' thc lonosomo

Golden afternoon, shunieti by the feraging guils.

Noar about sunset the crane will jeurnoy lomewarti above them;

Round them, untier the moon, ahl the caim niglit long,

Winnowing sof t grcy wings of marsli owls wander anti wantier,

Now te the breati lit marsh, now te the tinsk of the dyke.

Soon thro' their tiew-wet frames, lu the live keen frcshnoss of morning,

Out of the teeth of the dawn biows back the awakening wind ;

Thon, as the bine day mounts, anti the iow-shot slafts of the sunlight

Glance from the titie te the shore, gessamers jewclieti with dew

Sparkie anti wavc where late sea-spoiling fatlioms of drift-net

Myriati-mesheti, uploometi sombrcly ovor the lanti.

Well 1 remember it ail ; thc sait raw scent of the margin,

Whule with men at the wintiiass, groaneti eadh reel, anti the net,

Surging lu ponterons lcngths, uprese anti collet lu its station;

Thon oach man te lis home ;-weil I remember it al!

Yet as I sit anti watdh, this prescrit peace of thc lantiscape-

Strandeti boats, thcse reels empty anti itile, the linsh,

One grey hawk slow-wlieeliflg above yen cluster of liay stacks-

More than the olti-time stir this stillness welcomes me hone.

Ail the olti-time stir, how once it stung me with rapture,

Olti-time sweotness, tlie winti freigliteti with heney anti saît!

Yet will I stay my steps, anti not go tiown te tlie marsh-lands,

Muse anti recaîl far off,-rathcr remomber than see-

Lest on tee close siglit I miss the tarling illusion,

Spy at their task even liere the hantis of chance anti change.

CHARLES G. 1D. RoBERTS.
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II.-ontinued.

"1 really must moveoeut of titis tireatiful Bond Street," she saiti te

Courtiantit, rather early lu the conversation whicl took place between

them on the day of their first meeting. 14I think I conîti endure it for

somo timo longer, if that immense taiior-shep had net gene up there at the

Broatiway corner, where sudh a loveiy, tirowsy oit mansieon uset te stand.

Yes, I must lot myseif bo compiiantly swept further np town. There is a

kint of Franco-German tavern jiist acress thc way that ativertises a

regular dinner' (whatever that is) fromi twelve o'clock tili three, every

ay, at twenty-five cents."

III see you haven't forgotten our national curreney," said Courtiantit,

ith ene of lus inscrutabie dispositions of countenance.

Pauline tossed her heati, in a somewhat Frenchi way. "I1 have

orgotten very littie about my own country," she said.

"Yeu are glad to get back to it, then 1 "

"Yes, very. 1 want to take a new view of it with my new eyes."

"You got a new pair of eyes in Europe?1"

"1 got an older pair." She looked at hlm earnestly for a moment.

Tell me, Court," she went on, Ilhow is it that 1 stili find you unmarried."

le shifteti in his chair, crossing his legs. Il Oh," lie saiti, " no nice

'irl lias made me an offer."

Pauline laughed. "lAs if she'd be nice if she had 1 Do you remem-

>er how tliey use<l te say you would marry in the other set i Is there

~nother set now î"

"lThere is a number of fresh ones. New York is getting bigger every

Iay, you know. Young men are being graduated from coliege, young girls

rom seminaries. I forget just what special set yen iiean that yeu

~xpected me to marry into."

INo, you don't 1" cried Pauline, with soft positiveness. She somehow

elt herseif gettîng quietly back into the olti easy terms witli Courtiantit.

His sobriety, that neyer echet ler gay mootis, yet always seemiet to follow

and enjoy them, had re-addressed lier like a familiar thougli alienateti

~riend. IlYou recolleet perfectly how Aunt Cynthia Pouglikeepsie used

to lift that Roman nose of liers andi tieclare that she would nleyer allow lier

Sallie to know those fast Briggs and Snowe girls, who had got out because

society liad been neglected by ail the real gentry in town for a space of at

Least five years 1

Courtlandt gave one of lis slow nods. "lOh, yes, 1 recollect. Aunt

Cynthia wvas quite wrong. Slie's pulied in lier liorns since then. The

Briggoses and the Snowes were quite too clever for lier. Tliey were always

awfully well-mannered girls, too, besides being so jolly. They needei lier,

andi they coolly made use of lier, and of a gooti many revived leaders like

lier, besides. Most of the gooi unen liketi tliem ; that was their strong

point. It was ail very weli to say they liadn't hati ancestors wlio knew

Canal Street when it was a canai, anti shot deer on Twenty-Thirti Street;

but that woultin't do at ail. No matter liow their parents hati matie their

money, tliey knew liow to spenti it like swells, anti they hati pusheti tliem-

selves inte power anti were not te bo elbowed out. The wliole fight soon

tiieti a natural tieatli. Tliey anti tlieir supporters are nearly ail marrieti

now, anti marrieti pretty well."

"Anti you tiitn't marry one of them, Court!"

Courtlantit gave a slight, dry cougli. I' m untier the impression,

Pauline," lie said, "lthat I titi not."

IllHow long ago it ail seems 1 " she murmureti, tiroopiiig lier blonde heati

anti fingering withl one hanti at a button on the front of lier black tiress.

"It's only four years, anti yet I fancy it to be a century." She raiseti lier

heati. "Then the knicker-bockers, as we used to caîl them, no longer

ruie "

Courtiantit lauglieti graveiy. 'lI don't know that tliey ever titi," lie

answereti.

IIWell, tliey useti to give those dancing-classes, yen know, where

nobotiy was ever atimitteti unless lie or she liat some sort of patrician

dlaim. Don't you recolleet how Mrs. Schenectadiy, when she gave Lillie a

Delmonico, Blue-Room party (do tliey have Delmonico Blue-iRoom. parties,

now î), instructeti olti Grace Churdli Brown to challenge at the Fourteenth

Street entrauce (wliere lie would always wait as a stern horror for the

coaclimen of the arriving anti departing carniages) anybody wlio titi not

present a certain mysterions l ittie carti at the sacred thresholti î

"Oh, yes," returnet Courtiantit, ruminatively.

"Anti how," continueti Pauline, "lthat democratic Mrs. Vantierhoif

liappeneti te, bring, on this same evening, some foreign gentleman who had

dineti with lier, anti wliom she meant te present witli an apologetic flourisli

to the Sclienectatiys, when sutidenly the corpulent sentinel, Brown, tiesireti

from lier cscort the mystenious card, anti finding iA not to be forthcoming,

sent a messenger upstairs l Anti low Mr. Schienectadiy presently appeareti

anti informeti Mrs. Vantieroff, with a cool snobbery which hËat something

sublime about it, that lie was exceetiingly sorry, but the rule liat been

passeti regarding the admission of any nen-inviteti guest te lis entertainw

ment?ý

"1Oh, yes ; 1 remember it aIl, " saiti Courtlantit. "Schienectady beliaveti

lîke a cati. Nobotiy is haîf so strict, now-a-days, nor haif se grossiy un-

civil. You'll f6nd society very mucli changeti, if you go out. You'll see

people wliose naines you neyer hearti bof oxe. I, sometimes think tliore's


