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PME 4 4 2 8 ly, 1.7 {work—the work she knew it was, by no power! parted. | She had never performed it. Perhaps] self standing in the street under the quiet star’ basiin ag 1p 4 tue. X +21 10] of hers, charged! to perform—to feel or to fancy | to this act of! disobedience on ker part may, in [light alone,” ~~ SEE DRY RD 4 1 Ta v ‘4 + 10000 | that her woman's charms had some share im the | some degree, be attributable ‘the ‘unhappiness| - He looked around bewildered. The street he JFL 1 MATIN effect. She looked in her glass with pride and the realization of her desires: has ‘brought her. | wasin was one a considerable distance from the’ 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES. 

pi From Mackay's Songs and Ballads, 
~ Wp shall at once. begin to, cull a posy,. bes 
ginning with *¢ The Rose's Errand i=". | 

"1 ent a message by the rose : 
That words could not convey ; 

A Tn ary 
A mute but Hs e messenger 

i : 
iy | the 

3 

’ 
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My Li : with 
#5 woaShe read its thoughts: a 

Then laced it on her hi 
nd sigh’dy od’ 1 

r happy breast, 
7 wore it tilldt. died. 000 
Immortal Roze ! it could not die ; 

4 
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The spirit which it bore +3 | smile to treasure and be proud of. And this LiBob In hl Pha Vol oof Puchi woman had humbled herself 10 him-—had wait. 
41 A Joy forevermore, iron cma edi 48 ed but for hi 1 to be gracious The demon of 
Tha Thome Brodtanar thee fateh Act | RNY Hla ie 38 work in his breast ere ever This has" just, tho "simplicity=t fragrant | the ring approached his Ginger |< 
it ity—that makes lo Bi en 5 «+ Between the dances he went up-and spoke to ing ballad. # Love in all Seasons’ 

alternates and ‘aftunes, (His) utterance to the 
changing time: — 38 r Elasdaevold [oariech 

~. ILlove my Lovein the days of Spring, fT Cpe 
"We gather garlands by the, way, 

11 «We pluck the blooms of the merry. Mays 
“We roam the.woods, we trace the;streams; 
' Our waking thoughts/are bright as dreams : 
"No bee on the blossom; mo lark in the sky, 
 Tshappier than my loyé and I 5 + ~~ 
wo Lli dove my, love in fhe summer time, 
wt 0 Our years. shall ripen to their primes. i+, 

‘We'll sit in the'shade a: little more, 
“we Beweathithe! élmd troés at the door 37 

We'll watdh Sith joy the children run, 
We'll giver ther world our bension : 
Nosbird in'its mest. on theitreestop high 

-+'* Shall be sa'blithe asimy loveand {1.5 a 
pled 14d 
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I'll love my love'din “the Autumn eves, 
© We'll gathertin ouibadey sheaves 3 1 

We'll reap’ our cotniwe’1l ‘press our - viiie, 
cee We'll hear on the hill orilowing kises 0:4 
{RAINED plik ofr betehes From the wall, £ 

We'll give gur friends g fagtivgls Son 
‘There is wo joy the world ea buy - 

~w. /Phat’Sve shall not share, my Tove and T! 

op 2141: lovey, Lovein the wing 
So shall a ike of lite be told; 

© + Well sit together’ by the hearth, ~.. . © | 
.. Spectators of a youngermirth;« » ui 

© Andas the children’ ‘come and go, { 
We'll dwell in the light, where their faees 

Nb SLO ta Jel La : ee 
2 We 11 live in love ; and loving die, 

+s And still live on my loye and I! 

_.“ Pour, the Wine in the Cup” ought to 
«war the cold water in the veins of a teetotal- 
der. Only imagine how. different the charm, if 
‘the words—cold from the pump—ran as thus— 

x Cold j— 

8 

“ Poti the, lymph fromthe mug!”— - 
“Pour the wine in the cup, A 

“We'll be merry and wise, though we're few ; 
“Fill'each glass “to the brink, ~~ = . 

Success to the gallant and trie ! = 
SL, Confusion ‘to knaves 1 | 

+ And freedom to slaves! =. 
oy to the honest wherever they be! 
woo Bad luck to the bad 
oro Good heart to the sad l 

And health to” the Queen’ of the free ! 

"Poux the wine in the CUD; ansaid! 
Beading up!'. 

Once again we'll be all of a-mind ; 
Fill eel glass tothe brink, fo 

SU AnG we'll drimle 
ss to the fair and the kind ! 
To blue eyes and black, 

> 

a Sucee 

LS Phas shive on life's track, 
The bright beaming hazel, the brown and the 

Brey: “Tver joy may they prove, 
_.UIfthey tells they Tove, 2: | 

@'mean the kind words that they say, ©" 

r the wine in the cup, 
A 8¥aa wa Beading up ! 
Let it sparkleand foam'in the light ;- 
Fill each to the brink, 

© +Bugcess to the cause that is right. 
May justice be strong [ 00 0 OD Maytag flourish long ! 

‘Alay rulers and peoplestrue freedom allow-{ 
ay "And may each who is here 

Keop BORER that’s clear, 
And never be worse than he's now. . 

wind aol . From. Dickens's: Household Words, 
<THE OPAL RING. 
“THAT night there was a fete at the hotel of 

~the-Dutehess of Maubreul; the house where she | 
Lad first. met Gaston.” Would he be there — 
Probably; his family was connected with that 
of the Duc, and “she knew he was always a 

Po leothe guest, 5 oes OF donde aad 
Hex toilet that evening was performed with 

: 1d 
His eyes'fo a 

+ | your happiness. “+ 

| wily interlocutor was fu 

accordingly; and he; might look upon her 
‘now as a sriend 

- {me a similar privilege? 

| covered-it with passionate kisses. 

{that happy evening: when with Gaston by her 

| satisfied, 

+1 {but 

: {and her cruel nature takes a sayage delight in 

| {him} ‘changing his whole nature, making him 

triumph. « ‘Hope ‘and security had lent a new 
triumph to her beauty. The ‘diamonds that 
blazed in her luxuriant dark hair were not more 
brilliant than her eyes; and her cheek wore a 
bloom that needed no aid from art. - M t-men 
who saw her that night might have thought 
the aid of the ving superfluous, Ty 

As. she entered. the apartment of the hotel 
Matbreul, there was a general stir and murmur. 
Gaston “was there ; he it; he looked 
where he saw other eyes directed ; and for the 
first time was struck by. the beauty and majes- ty of the woman whose uncancealed. preference 
he had so nd_consta ly di 

het shongh hed wil ; he 
saw how it. bent ini homage ‘before her; he 
saw with what dignified indifference she re- 
received fT ge sight. was, the 

her.” Her Fo was far le 
couraging than {ifial ; if ‘mo 
least marked with a calm dignity, very. differ- ent to her usual tone. with him. “This piqued 
him, and he longed. for an occasion’ when ‘he 
might converse with her mote at.ease than he 
could do there, standing before. her, seat, and 
surrounded by: the: other gaests. She com: 
plainediof the" eat, he hastened i to conduct Tier 2o'oni¢ of the less crowded and cool: L 2110 4 oa ag - T Jets . * erapariments—a proposal she quietly accepted + Passing:through seveiel rooms they reached 
the last of the suit 5 Which was becoming near. 
ly deserted b “the ‘renouncement of the das- 
cing, ) 

ss earnest and en- 
t cold, it was. at 

and leading her to a sofa, Gaston took a 
CUTER TTT Tia cvs iia 
The conversation was resumed, by her, ip 

ite dls calm, ordidary piv ; by hn Fok a 
certain med at earnestness, 3 whichr sh 
first rather to put LR Lek Ed as she 
saw his intepés levi re ‘she suffer- 
ed her mat 0 TeldX, ‘and’ Rer apparent indif 
ference.to give, way to asoiter aspect. ,..: 

‘ am told, Monsieun-de Montrouge,’ she 
said-at last] “that ‘you are going’to be married 
to your, cousin.” Forgive me'if { commis an in- 
discretion in speaking, thus on: the subject 5 but 
I trust you will believe how sincere is the inter- 
est lufeel in ‘aught ‘that so deeply edneerns 

Gaston had ‘coloured violently at. the com- 
mencement of her speech. Genevieve! this 
was the way he was keeping inviolate his love 
and ‘faith to" her! But for this “emotion his 

ip sprepaied, and she 
put into, the conclusion of her sentence an ac- 
cent that soon reassured him. 
that he loved another ; she had regulated her 
own feelings; or at least the expression of them 

«She was a noble woman 
afterall.  y e! 

¢ You will not be offended,” she said in the 
same kindly, smiling manner, ¢If I ask you to 
accept a slightstoken-of the friendship I feel for 
you. Many of yout other friends will offer 
you marrige ‘gifts. You will not, I trust, deny 

As ‘she.spoke, she drew the ring from her 
fingery.and between her words, glided it-on his. 
She knew: that once there, she need not fear 
his removing it. 
He took the bad that performed the act and 

Poor little Genevieve’s sweet face beats a fax 
different aspect to the sunny one it presented 

side she and her father strolled out together. 
* Now she rarely sees him, and though his 
manner is always kind, it is ever constrained 
and uneasy, Sometimes he betrays. a restless 
impatience ; sometimes a:sort of pitying regard ; 
and ‘he’ seems at all times ill at ease and dis- 

“but “more with “himself than with 

At first sheused to question him tenderly, 
now she she has learned that’ this, 

so far from leading. to ‘a ‘solution of the 
mystery, only adds to the uneasy symp- 
toms, y 
At times she is jealous, offended, angry; 

but then her father blames him, and her 
woman’s nature rises up ‘to defend. and jus- 
tify him. Buf, Tet her mood be whai it 
will, she is ever anxious, fearful, and unhap- 

py. y ay " | 
All this Madame de Vauerasson learns ; 

the sufferings of the. unoffending gul. 
Meanwhile, Gaston’s stormy love for the res 

lentless woman secures daily a deeper hold on 

who was gentle, cheerful, and loving, impatient, 
irritable, and jealous—at'times almost brutal. 
Occasionally, this fierce “passion almost takes 
the aspéet of hate; he treats? her with tyranny 
and scot ; be has a thousand eaprices ; a thou: 
sand exigencies, and. fierce. . dispute: fy ems 
bitterings all their intercourse, rise between 
them. .¥« ; q wa care greater.than she was sront to” bestow on 

it. «She wished to keép ty dome illusiongin her | 
own eyes ; she wished, when the ring did jts! the magician extfacted from her when they 

d—|d 

pi 
its shade Gaston placed himself, and remained | b 

She knew now |: 

Lof his conductors, warned him that he had got 

At mst, the marquise remenibers the ‘promise | 

She will-dose no time in‘ attémpting to aveit 
his pleasure ;and not later than to-morrow, she 
will go to the Rue des: Truands,and lay. ber’ 
difficulties before him. = to oid 

~ That night Gaston came to spend’ the’ eve- 
ving with her. ‘He’ seemed 'in better hamoy 
than usual ; and she fancied that the magical 
power of the old man might have made him ac- 
uainted with her’ resolve, and that this had 

already produced a’certain amelioration in the 
position. Her determination was, . therefore, 
more than ever fixed that the morrow should 
n0{ pass without brin 
$380 ia5 19205 . 9rd ail} 910 81g 9.003 
~The. evening. passed quietly. Gaston was 
more like his former self than she had seen him 
since the commencement of their attachments 

D 

ut bringing the execution of hex 

and: she rejoiced in the idea that’ had 'present- 

parture ‘approached, uo of soc 
4 ce we “have 
had a* day’ 

tage, 28. 

editself to Her. © At last the hour for his de-! 

* How long it is,’ he'said, ¢ sin 
gy me ‘to ‘ourselves?! © Tet us 

£0 to'morrow to the country, ‘and spend it 

+ Not. tomorrow, Galton. 1 have en 
gazen.ents in town ; but the day after —any 
«4 L,will mot. have another, , day ! Engage: 
ments ! en I command , what otherengage= 

“oa, ments stand I’ 2.00, nrwd 
¢ Command !-This.to.me ? You forget 

self strangely; monsignieur)? ) A TB 
-» Long and loud was the: dispute; fierce and 
cruel weresthe insults; bandied" between them i; 
and with-far more of hate and vengéance'thanof 
love in their hearts, they parted. ) WW0 Two wo 
° At sunset, the Marquise de Vaticrasson, diss 
guised as of old, stole forth from the wicket by 
which the garden of her hotel opened ona quiet 
street, and after looking cautiously round; turn- 
ed ‘her steps “in the direction of the” Rue ces 
Titrnge: alo sedi acai) Jo-digaelsd] “Lar od 
* Hardly had she turned ‘the first corner; when 
the littlé dvor she had locked behind ber, open- 
ed ‘again, and a man with'a eloak and a slouched 
hat and drooping feather, stepped forth, and 
roceeded in the direction she had taker, follow 

ie 

* | ing her’ without ever ‘approaching ‘her closely, 
until she arrived at the door at w 
ed opened, and closed upon her. 
Just opposite to the house was a low, disk 
iy hed leading no one could, from the street, 
nd ag this hour, distinguish whither. . Beneath 

hich she knock 

in observation, quite unconscious that while all 
his attention was rivited. on the opposite side 
of the street, he was himself the object” of no 
less rigid surveillance on the part. of two 
men of peculiarly évil aspect behind him, 
Suddenly, he was made acquainted with the 
fact by being seized from the back, pinioned, 
gged ond carried off ; it was quite impossible 

to say whither, for his cloak was wrapped'around 
his head, so as. to. exclude every other object 
from his sight. ~~ on 

‘After’ some’ minutes, “he found himself on 
his feet, and his head released from its covering 
though’ his arms still remained bound,  Look- 
ing round, he found himself in a low den, 'sur- 
rounded by three or'four men whose appear- 
ance was in no way calculated to re-assure him, 
and who, with coarse “jokes and laughter, 
macked at his incautiousness, while = they  pro- 
ceeded to strip him of whatever objeets of worth 
he had about him, = "0 i 

Sudenly a thought flashed acrcss him. The 
ring’! He remembered not that the man: who 
hac tied his handsthad silently drawn it" off in 

~ 

the operation, Yet, strange to'say, not a tinge | 
of regret accompanied the'recsllection. His love 
for the donor, whither, t00, had it fled ? Mar- 
vellous ! The memory of it was but like a, fe- 
vered, hateful dream, from which he had but! 
that moment awakened. Love her ! He must 
have had a fit of madness, Forsake Genevieye 
for such a woman ! Was he still in his senses, 
or was not the whole thing-a- troubled vision ? 
No, the present; at least, was" painfully veal ; 
and it would be time enough when he should 
have escaped from his actual position, to try to 
explain to himself the feslmgs and events that 
had preceded it. Ea ve 
Ab last the men found that there was little 
else worth taking, and they announced to their 
captive that they were bons, enfans, who had no 
wish to do him any hurt, and. that as he had 
not troubled them with any: foolish-and useless 
resistance, his liberty | shonld be restored to 
him’; adding, however,’ that he must: submit 
to 'being conducted thenee ‘in such * manner. .as 
they considered desirable ‘to’ adopt. * Knowing | 
the hopelessness of disputing the point, Gaston 

[assented to their arrangements; and his head 
heing ‘again enveloped, he felt a strong: hand 
iaid on bis shoulder, and himself, wish various 
brief warnings and directions, led through a va- 
riety of fortuous ways, now mounting, now des- 
cending, now turning to the right, now to" the 
left, until & phi 1 
altered sound. in his ais own footsteps and in those 

into the ‘open air. ~ After walking a" little fur- 
ther they stopped; suddenly he felt the cord 
that bound . his, hinds’ loosened ; but be 
he'could, with his utmost speed; release his 
head from the folds of his cloak, he found him-' 

| ed, before h 

ovf 

your-| . ¢ 
“> i 

'| Vaucrasson with the man 

ge of atmosphere, and | 
|» Bae would 

fore | 
1 
} 

Rue des Truands ; the affair 
more dream-like than eyer 
clear ; he was free, and his 

seemed to become 
: but one thing was, 
way. lay unobstruet-, 

How long a time had elaped during the pro- 
gress of these strange events, the absence of his 
watch . prevented, his. being able. to tell. He, 
guessed, however, that it could not be too late. 
to find bis uncle avd Genevieve still. stirring —: 
Genevieve, towards whom Lis whole heart year-- 
ned as if years of pain end cruel absence had 
kept him from her. oo ono nail ool w 
“With a rhpid step he proceeded to the wells 
Town ‘door. Suddenly, When about to ring,’ 

hie remembered the signal which of old used to 
an 0 her his coming ; and passing on he soft ed “at the window where she was’ 

ounce 
oftly” tapped window where jontto sib of an evening at her embrois 
Tow long it was since she had Lieard that sound | She was watching there now; but. not for him ; her father was, out, and she sat alone. 

waiting his return. Formerly she used to fly. 
to open the door herself when that signal sound 
ed’; now, with a voice she struggled hard: to 
modulate, she bade the old servant, Catherine, 
do so; while she continued to work, but with 
stitehes, all of which must “came sat’ to-mors 
Tow.” Gaston’ entering,” stopped ‘at the door 
contemplating her in silengel © (hou Keir god ol Er icin 
“ Sh oo ys marked the relationship fiow when 

sheaddressed him, ~ QO suds [ nd HEeHpi 7 : : t was therein his voice that mede. her 
| tun her averted . look upwards ? Something. 
strangely eloquent in. that and in his face there must have been, for in another instant his browa 

| eyed bird was in the arms he had ‘opened to ré- 
ceive her.’ FSqoNg 0.4) Seq po idsTiesy 

| Meanwhile the interview of the Marquise de 
of magic was come to 

an end, and once more she steps out into the 
| dark and squallid street. Ere she has proceed- 
ed far, she is conscious of a, step behind her ; 
she quickens her pace ; the step becomes more 
rapid : still faster and faster she goes ; still fas- 
ter and faster the step follows. : She is about 
to run when a band is placed upon; her shouls 
der, and a hot breath penetrates her veil. 
* Do not shriek I" a hoarse voice says, ¢ it is 

useless; I mean you no ‘harm; only come 
with me quietly,’ and the other han grasps 
ery CGvinnR. S83 Tet dit d1 

~ She does shriek and. struggle, but: not long 

and she becomes’ unconscious. + 1 
When the matquise woke from her trance, 

filthy mattress, m a room which better merited 
the appellation of a cellar. "By the dim, flic- 

added a fresh ingredient to the combination of 
loathsome odors which filled the den, she gra- 

ed her, each and all partaking of the same mean 
and disgusting aspect. ial Sand 

\ hing—and, 
starting up, she looked around : wh 
close -by the head of the pallet —sat a man 
wat shrieked and hid her face 
in her hands, or 

%ed in her ears just befors she became insensi- 
ble; “I would not harm you ma belle; I adore 

covered her eyes. | Re 
¢ Monster!" [ hate you---do not approach me 

¢ Gently ; I tell you Ilove you—love you 

power, do not provoke me, for Tam not pati 
ent. And what does not. yield, I. break. 

stronger than any other feeling, and she wept 
aloud in passionate despair, ai:ba 

sake let me 20 1 What can you gain by kee 
ing me here ? _ Only release me, and I fpr 

I may not be so poor as I seem § it is for 
your own sake 1 choose te keep you. Look 

He took from some secret receptacle, and 
held before her," a" ring, which, even in that 

‘the sun. 

how it came about. Gaston ~ where was he ? Lost to her for ever, wherever he might be. 

ber; she must regain possession of the ring, must {ree herself from. the hated thrall of thi, wreteh’s affect, \ 

for a thick muffler is placed over her mouth 

she found herself lying on a miserable: and 

kering light of'a wretched limp whose fumes 

dually distinguished the objects tha; surround- 

- She was alone—that was somet 
en there — 

watching her. She 

* Do not fear me, said the voice that  sound- 

you! and he tried to withdraw the hands that 

passionateiy—but remember, you are in my 

»« Her utter, utter helplessness came aeross her 

* Let me go, for Heaven's sake | for merey's 

to make you rich for life,” 

here ! this is not a beggars possession.’ 

‘dim place, gleamed and flashed like a mirror in 

~~ She understood her position now, though not 

One thing before all others presented itself tc 

ion—anything—anything on earth was better than, that. 2 
_ She knew tae only course to be adopted was 

dissimulation ; and, though her soul recoiled from the attempt, she must feign a disposition 
to be won over fo listen to his detested advan— 
ces. Se a 

not irritate him, she would: gain 
time, and trust to find an ity to.attain her object. And thus temporising and  watch- 
ing, the day; whose wan light: she: was enly 
dimly conscious of for a tew hours, passed away 
and again’ night-came.oW 39751 selsid bys 

All that time she had, broken in body and 


