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From the Gift.
THE DAUGHTER OF JAIRUS
BY HENRY WILLIAM HERBERT.

IT was the evening of a summer day

Serene and breathless ; gentle dews from hea-
ven

Fell silently upon the gratefal flowers,

That all the livelong day had bo“ ed their
heads

Drooping with heat,but now from every sod

Sent up their happy perfumes to the sky,

Puter “than man’s 'thanksgiving. From the
brake

Tufted with jessamine, gushed the enchanting
song

Of the rapinightengale ; and ronnd the well,

Filliag their pitchers, underneath the palm,

Thewillage girls, a gay and graceful throng,

Steod laughing. But anon a sadder mood

Fell on their spirits, as they thought of her,

Who lay even now, beyond a fulllt’l’ § hope,

To smllx, or raise her fair young head again,

Jairus’s daughter. Hushed was all their glee;

And their hearts smote them, as they homeward

went,
That they du{ laugh .but now, and she the
while,
Their innocent playmate, dying—perchance
dead.

He was a ruler of the synagogue,

A dark grave man, not cheerful, but austere

And stern withal, though pious. He had
known

Serrow aad suffering,
heart

From earthly things to fix his hope on high.

Yet ever would his gloomy brow unbend,

As the blithe carol of that little maid,

Or the clear treble of her joyous laugh,

Spoke musie to his'éar, and won his soul

To smile on her, when darkest.

and had weaned his

He had watched
Long days beside her couch, and marked the

change
Creep o’er her face, the shadow w death
casts

Before his coming. Save his own, no hand
Had smoothed her pillow ; none had raised but

ill were wreath-

he

The chalice to her lips, which
ed

Into the painful semblance of a smile,

Striving  to thank him for't. Ile broke no
bread,

Nor tasted wine, but sat in desolate grief,

Bince the first mrvh' the fever smote lus child,

Rending ' his garments, and with ceascirss
prayer

Sseking the lord ; until all ho')n wos o'er,

And it was evident that, ere the sun

Sihould leave the plain, her scul must pass

away.
But while he mourned a neighbor entered
in,
And rold him how the Son of Man was nigh,
Teacl e pr, ople ox thisside the sea. -
Then he arose, and went his \».w, and fell

Before the fee
And PL'hrml)
My little daunghter liet
At poiat ef de: ».m.

A.Jw 18, where ke stood,

cry ' ““ L‘T.},
th, evem now,

I pray thee, come to  her,
Aud lay thy hands on her; and she s3 all live.”
And Jesus went along with him. And !ht)’
Who had been gathered round him, followed

on,

And thronged him. And a certain womasn
there,

‘Which had been wasted by a flow"of blood

Twelve weary years, came in the press be-

And to

e—for she

;s 1
“ If T but touch his clothes, I shall be whole
But he perceiving turned himseif about,
And asked the crowd, who touched his rai
ment’s hem
Then she, in fear and trembliag, being heal-
ed,
Ard knowing that wes done in her, fell dowa
And he said to her, * Arise
, and go in peace ; thy faith alone
nade thee whole

And while he yet did _’ry\n‘;k’
Came handmaids running from the ruler’s
house,
‘Which said—* Thy child is
bleat thou
The master tavt her
He said uato the
Oaly believe ”°

dead, why trou

hen Jesus
t fearnot!

hewrd

And thence he suffered none
To follow after him, mes and John
Brother of James, and Peter; gad he came
Into the house—
Shadowed by olives, and a cree
That wound about the casem
leaves
In the calm sunshine twinkling, and the plash
Of a cool t’uun!a in from the inner court
Murmuring pleasantly. Bat now the voice
Of men that wept, u.m woman’s shriller wail,
Filled all with tumu!lt, and the sound of wo.
He said to them—** Wuy make ye this ado 1—
Aad wherefore weep ye 1—the maid is net

But sle

Aund-they laughed him to scorn!
Then did he put forth, and xaqm nene
But her that bore the meiden, sorrew

With an exceeding serrow, and the sire,
And those that came with him, he entered in

Where she was laid.

I'»r face was very pal
Paler than her white vestme
Parted a little, wore almost i}
Which constantly played
Nor had in u,\h qaite
Her hands
ere folded on her bre
flowers,
Sweets to the sweet, scattered their perfume
round,
Emblems of tean
But when he took her by the }
* Damsel, I say to ti
A warm bright bl
Conscious and beautiful ~the paliid
Waxed rosy, and bresthed forth an odorous
-y

)
nd her lip Ps

smile

in life,
from them

yith a L' ear light,
0se siral ‘.. iway

Slgd,

And she upraised E;er eyes
Alive and lustrou

And walked.

Astonished were all t‘vey that saw,
With great astonishment; and yet their joy
ightier than their wonder r Wae, or wo
Hld been. The f re dark man,
Vho had not wept befere for very dearth
Ox tears and ag «.) of soul,
But these wer '
gri

REVENGE OF NARD ROSIER.

It was late on a summer alternoon that
Leonard Rosier, a student of the most famous
school of surgery in Paris, was returning to his
home in the Rue St. Honore. The merty po~
pulation thronged the sireet, and many acquain-
tances accosted him; 3 d not to
converse with any one, nor t aside with
the crowd to fo equipage.
His face was hant
with study ; and it wa
young, and especi ,!w sachman, the ex-
pression should have been so uaiformly melan-
choly. Hewent np the steps of 2 smal
and k knoc ked g_ The door was

woman, whose face bean

o |
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@
8
7e

weptnow
thankf{ulness, not

ut pe

apparently

it 1n one )

so happy-—so gla
ier. I would have g
ywa where to find

‘:.x oise

ou. Na

& \\'nvl of her—is she worse 1? (’f"n"r ed
the yout n‘m';, iently ; but without waiti
he !

mall front L'mz.:[
t crimson rays of the
h near the window re~
1d emaciated figure to almost
1 not destroyed the exquisite
mmur) of her featn re sl per-
fc' in their delicate ocutliné; and the bea li-
ful yv-CLl selled ll,)l ~ore a xmag of rose whic
lise the faint spot of colour on each cheek in
g paleness,
Her eyes
"ud"l'a‘h bri

arent fingers a rose

Leonsard entered a
then lighted with the
sstung sun. Oaac

1
coiirast with her otherwize dazz

w3 evidently the effict of disex
ere large, dark, and
Slhe held in her almost
! iy !71‘} i

: came mz’."-
over her, sai

her baeside, and,
’»w tone of deep

and her
oun him
» * you are come

is face, and
ve. At length, look~
s he nurse, who had fol-
the roo .1,1% asked, ** When

did this fearfal (“‘ ange take place ™
“About two ho
a1l

he woman
the fauteuil

ruptured a blood vessel. The
{

7as inco H:;A.,’.“L" e, ye

“ I must,” replied the young girl; and by
sht pressure of her

t she had sen
tioned the old w
ed thati
ent to talk
despair convinced
beyond hope,
h

agers T, u'lam Knew
hing on | He mo-
10 ”"J' et
to nhow iwr pati-

i]
draw ; sh

imed shs, with an Mergv
rtled him: * brother, I :
led hi brother, I .)wa wﬂn” m!”

heaven 1” sobbed the
ed for some drops that
yme from
; they seemed
onger voice,

bla. I o mlw.- pe ,1.,‘1 8
ial, ..ud adn
torevive h“r

\A]f Marguis de V ermenil.”
» groaned her brother,

he is o, Leonard, or h» f‘(,v-;! not

alie, with
Imness. “ To deceue 2 \mmv girl

¢ Yes—
have acted as he has done,” said E;

strange C

i ;:f«'e me by afalse marriage, and then desert
ter—

“ mgi fe shall pay for it,” said Leonard
"04(0 m 2Z9RY. a

“ Notso! At‘d Eulalie. « Woylg such a
! ravenge p;(‘)l me? Hear me, Leonard. The

hand of death is upon me, and, ere | die, [

ina

(i%e ba
g q.(?,vk.,. I,}J‘ befor I name it,
you must promise—promise me solemaly, og

your knees, Leonard, and before God, that you
1 never attempt k"~ fe—Leave to the Al-
ity Judge the .punishment of my wrong.
Leonard, promise me. It is Eulalie’s last pray-
er but one.”

Leonard  hesitated, but, dunq again and

again, he kuoelt down and took the n quired
\,a(h

¢ Now hear me,” said his sister, ‘ for my
strength is falling, and the moments are num-
bered in whichl can speak at all. . I saw  the
Marquis-de Verneuil frem yon window. He
drove pastitin his chariot, and beside him was
seated a beantious lady, whom 1 judged, from
the fond look with which he ed ber, he
means to make his bride, Leonard, I do not
envy her, but isit wrong to wish that 1 could
leave the world as the wile, notag the oulcast
mldrt‘ of him who once Joved me?  Of the
rights of a wife I have been cruelly defrauded
—would he not give them to me forafew jno-
meats? - Ishould not live to de his second
nupt Oh, brother would he not ?”

"The emotion that accompanied these words
showed how rear her heart lay the request.
L' onard answered not till she hed again urged
it, and besought him to make her death happy
lw bearing her petition to the marquis. The
ghades of evening were falliag—there was no
time to be lost,

“ Speed, brother,” said the low pleadiz
vnicu of Eulalte, ¢ for sure to raorrow sin wiil
not behold me l' ing. Briog him to my bed-
, that 1 may forgive him—and be, for the
g moment ' of ‘my lite—his bride. Go,
Leonard ;but, whatever mey happen, remember
your oath I

And, summoning the nurse ‘to watch by the
couch of the dyir |, the young'man left hi
sister on hus st e Chateau de

aig.

o
5

errand (¢

Verneuil, some mile from Parl T'o
the barmng lapatie spirtty, the HNeet
horse he r W and  though yet
early in ti n eeemed to him that
hours ;r\::‘(f L wed the ch au,

His b
X11s DOrse

was wet 48 e digmounted

solitary ;
were Jed to and fro by
oune or two lalely ar-
t tling plumes and bro
mantles, were admitied as he apptroached

gales were _not

gally dressed

rived guests,

eted

treamed from the d lY'I“Hd shaded penes
castle, and rich music floated on'the ait
Iw' youi held & very sumptous feast,
and entertaing » aristocracy of Paris. For
an instant there wasa pause in the music;
some toast was proposed ; then there” was a
burs: of applause, presently drowned in the
rejoicing clamor of symbol, of bugle aud kettle-
drum.

it was a eolendid banquet, intruth, not- only
In the viands
wit of the courtl

y

1d the choice wines, but 1t the

gaiety of that fe ~...f(n1np\. v
The soul of their mirth, the ingpirer-and presi

! ing genius of their yevelry, was the .rlm.m
himself. - The humor of his jes!s was the most
exquisite part of the entertainment. There

was not a shade on his face 1o show that eny-
thing of sadness had ever marred the flaskh of
his langhing eye; it was not in natures like his
to feel any portion of the wo which his reck-
lessness inflicied upen others,

The reve iry was at its hei
host about to challenge fi
some new and brillia

t, .and the. gay
admiration
wien 4 scrvant
whispered in hisear, and informed him that a
very young man had arrived expressirom Paris
and demanded to see him inst On 1tk
the Marquis sent hig valet teo question the stran-
ger, and fmding
dolitical but a §
as did not part
terests—this wa

nt speect

!- 3 business wis not of a

ure, and pr

3 neern De Ver
n inference of the va
observing the humble exterior of the your
dent- Ihe marquis returned answer 1
not now be ¢

at he could
urbed, and directe ‘.‘ the strang

te communi his errand to the coufidenual
gervent.
Loonard bit hislip till the:blood came, a5 the

man delivered his reply ; then taking. a pencil
and p per from his pocket, he wrote o f
r »Hi lines to 'nr marguis-+iaf

treaty] to lose :.rt. mo
survive the gigat, in doi
No man could resi

Leonard, as he gave |
mar

MS note te the
it first refused to disturb his master agai
but moved by the yout .
at last consented once more to f

e
quest.

** By St. Denys! but the -madi 3
transcends beliet ! cried De Verneuil. as he
read the ii’n’! and after ;’f 1€ !"N to hi
fervant to eon ’nr' the young stranger withoy
the gates, and inform | him that he' m aht c¢ ’
der himself fortunate that he rece i‘w“f no chas
tisement for his darine folly, the mhrquis | agh
ingly asked his guests * what they thought of
h" sang froid of a w"" on's apy 'rrmx

had the impudence to demand
on the instant
post haste to |

vs evider

Bl

who
that he should

«':‘im!v ta, to nde

- ick sister 1
The shout of followed (ll"x
question fell like a .'Jr thojt on the e ‘r' of

4 . L |

Leonard as }"*(
t ltted th gates of the t
de Verneuil. ; v
. T'.‘v* young student returned to his sister’
deathbead—with what tdings? To tell he
s i 187 Il h
(‘fr her last prayer had been mocked—that her
n«‘ ne had been at by the author of |
N ., i “ 1] i Aer
sufierings—had ge tved to point a lest for h:
heertess companionst Loy, ard b
when he agai o A vty
lngaw Eulalie, she was beyond the

consciousness of wrong or of woe, 8}

l»j, 0 know her brot| 1er as he knelt beside her
weeping bitter te; ar8; and long bef ’

e 7 fore sunri
she h.xd sunk into liu- arms of death :

ne (' dnot

It was high noon y pon
ber, when a brilliant hndn

a bright day i Oste.
company was i

otu

‘ ing from-the church of 8t.Roeh. It consisted
oxn*”y of thé nobles'of Paris, and dames
whose béauty wes dazzling even amid the
splendour of their attiree; whe posssssed the
gift more rare even than loveli ness,—the aristo:
cratic mien, the highbred delicacy of air, that
compelled the crowd ebout the churchdoors 19
fall back involunterily. as. ithey: advanced. In
the rear of the gorgeous train came the Marqd$
de Verneuil and, lia | bride , the most admire
beauty inthe fathionable cire "I’a'n:. The
magnificence of her dress, and the proud bearisg
of the marq nis, excited expreseions of delight
and bowmage as they moved. He bowed graces
fully to the ealmations of his Irixuuf‘—-mof'
4'1 tantly to mere acquaiatances, and took the

hand of his fair bride to ussist her into the €af
!:n':f in waiting. Just then there was a sudded
movement 1n the crowd, and a young man, hi¥
| face pale as death, and his eyes glaring liké
thoge of a maniac, sprang into the space sacr
to the approach of eristracroey, and confront
the bridegroom.  He had a drawnsword in hi#
hand.

« Marquis de Verneuil !” eried he, as the “°
ble stopped, alarmed at this wild appatition, *
do not seek your life ¥ I have sword an -0a
to the deed, Eulalie, to do you »o harm, o#
and weli is it for you that Lheld my v -w~m°“
sacred. than you do yours! But you shall 8¢
pass without @ memorial’ from me. Take s
~—and remember Leonard Rusier.” e

As he spoke he siruck the marqus of
face with the flat of his sword, t e tursips
away,'rushed into the throng. Stened by the 18
sult, "De \'c."- .uil shonted to hus friends to_ &
him down, him ; but in vein.—The®
was little ¢ ﬁ, Ali‘) hat time among ‘the P
pulace I' r the corrupt end selfish ari "('C”"zf
The discontent which preceded the day®
the revolution, had been long at work ; and 0

ble 14
be first flash of a quarrel between a nob ot
ne of their own order, mogt of the infer v

cluss were ready, without inquiry to espouse!

I secure

cause of thelatter he
The young surgeon ha 1 insulted one of
hated class of the nobility ; he was bor
trinmph by the cro When some of
qualklances recog 1 bim, and Pf“‘h
Lis'wrong, shouts of defiance were flang ‘)ym
incensed people in the faces © f LU"“:
turbances became "”ndu

ht ¢ tte let the ©
ght expedient te let carrish

purguers, and the di
that it was the
esc pe. . De ‘urn\m stopped into the
and took his seat by his bride, witB h"wipg
glowing with rage and shame, and 1 "‘ﬁ
curses and threats. The bridal coTEe gy
pursued as it departedby 1

{from the mulutode, glad of any opp¥
give veat te the fire that hac
secre tyer ilenly, and wassoon 10 bo s“,ll
h its dreadfu

nd amaze the worid wi

tipn, xta'
s ha 1. The y-‘\l‘h on ‘5‘ pur
It horrors were emscted duilt=yigo

ly ; and the guillotine streamed Wit »
of noble vicun . 1793 The
It w,tv»:."" oy winter n t ”' w‘:l hlslfﬂ

7 a party of sunseulottes, wh" wele th"
i long n’,: 1 them a mpum"fo “_’c 0‘ e
had seized coming out of the how

Prince Ve, « 0pe®
They knocked loudly at
en the door W¢

Citizen Ro ier! up

0
} subject tor you an
i A window above was thrown “p'?l'ahdp '.:
| B of & man with & lamp in b8 vhlcbw
| vigible, He wore a dressing gowh d 2
! wind blew back {rom his meagreé I““J 'd'»'ur'
{ eoiled velvet cap, decorated with & ¢ L
: op i he with 8 g 0‘
* M vieet 1Y repests
i VOLL A | a:,’ and his head not ¢ ol
{  Not vet 1”6 ied one of lh"’ mcﬂ' L’"’
e Y h‘ “.n has h&d e
t g;ior the gui : jest W s
~dey. His turn cOE ':J,‘ f; a0 ::;;
mornir by “““:( 1 x; : "]:. “hhﬂlﬂ;
P ¥ g “‘,,” rﬂ\l“‘.‘;"o;[d"
SR Ty You oa chal) Nve SO SN

warm from the axe.” L)
“R®ring him in, then, rej

v " est
* K the bird . : 1ocratie neP'b
“We took him from an &4 a of el
band leagued for the destruciiy®
1
lie i
« Come in, and guard hm Ve kﬂowvzon—
T Y itizen doclOT “P“
¢« Not 80, n W l"-"‘”bu"*”"
well, and can trust you. N much Lo pid
’ e have " gke d
er in your charge, 108 W€ U "p, will #0 goee
) (ime
before us tosnight, At dé ‘“'k, Nwisﬂ i gib‘

away—if you have notl

i} rome, lads p with o,

o ‘\\ e { and DECKOL jotte d
doctor by the hant the gans-c -
hand to his companions, % yﬂn'
¥ 1 #
g , guillotin€s - pﬂ’a ¢
« You deserve the £° ing 10 psl"' f
. ey thenturnid os s
muttered the de r, U s Do’ DOt ¢ "4_
er, suid epcoursgid iy gave )"" 00+

ower 0

r b nmyp :
may be in Vi o w(,mn {ro

gaved more than OU d the ie
hounds. Troth, it 1Ay 5 my he® b
Y , a¢ much 89 7., ic
of me, “’twere as ¥ pest.”
)

t let us hope
While speakin

had becn ext nguisi®e =
( . »

ol tha' doc He turd {3

ed the (~;’ ’:',",. by & (!,um' “

s i <

he two ga%*

space U are
' 2 pale face §°
IGeon B ¥ e on 80ME,
aves glared fixedly, % ' ing
tion. At lepgthyrecOYEIe b e
on. " ",m(,]\\,.
by a “’f” ng eflort, . the

the honor of wecik

again

“ Mercy, mercy s - gn
’ “ -,1 ‘”Jr;t»l’v

was trent .

¢ stood on his foF

Iy W

tecolle
Lave o

“Fe
Sery 1
said i
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