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THE GLEANER.

alvis ahbbadihad ¢ .. o8 i work—the work she knew it was, by no power | parted. ' She had never performed it. - Perhaps| self standing in the stréet under the quiet” star-
P L t i t P : // [‘ of hers, charged to perform—to feel or to fancy | to this-act of | disobedience on key part may, in | light alone, ‘ )
I P rﬂ Hr v N4, that her woman's charms had some share in the | some degree, be- attributable the unhappiness| “ He looked around bewildered. The street He

YRR MATI W ~~~ |effect. She looked in her glass with pride and | the realization of her desires: has brought her. | wasin was one a considerablé distancs from the

THE SPIRIT OF THE MAGAZINES.

: From Mackay’s Songs and Ballads.
- Wg shall at once begin to cull a posy, be-
ginning with ¢ The Rose’s Xrrand” :i—- .
" 1sent a message by the rose

- That words could not convey ;

Sweet vows { neverdared. to breathe,

* “And wishes pure asthey;

A mute but tell-tale messenger,
croor At could'not dome wrong; . . . ..
‘'~ But'told the passion I conceal'd, «

And hopes’ ~elieii§i¥&lmg.-
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My Love received it wit-hﬁmﬂé,:‘s
45 woiSheread its thoughts:and sigh’'dy .. -
Then placed it on her happy breast,.
< iAnd wore it tilldtdied.. 7 L N0
- Immortal Roze ! it could not die ;

‘The spirit which it bore 3 9t {107
Lives in her hieard, as first in' mine,
. A Joy forever more. - 8
.. This has" just the simplicity—the fragrant
siwplicity—that makes the soulof an endur-
ing ballad. ¢ Lovein all Seasons” admirably
altetriates and aftunes, ‘Hig) utterance to the
changing time :— 28 Sl asdabvoll oradiecd
. Ilove my Tovein the days of Spring,

And for her. sake, each.living thing;

We gather garlands by the way,

" «We pluck the blooms of the merry Mays
Wie roam the.woods, we ‘trace the:streams,
Our waking thoughts/are bright as dreams :
No bee on'the blossem, mo lark in the sky,
Is happier than my love ‘and I: A0S 09

L1l love my, love in the summer, time,
Our years shall vipen to.their prime;
‘We'll sitin the'shade as little more,

“ Beweath:ther élm’ troés at the door
We'll watdh Wwith joy the children run;
We'll giver therworld oux bension :
Nosbird in'itsmest on’ theitree-top high

¢ Shall be so'blithe agimy loveand L 1.5 2
I'll lovemy love'in“the Autumn eves,
‘We’ll gatherlin our barley sheaves ; ©

i We'll-teap' oar eotniwe'll press our - vile,

. We'll hear on the hill or'lowing kine ;
We'll pluck otir peaches from the wall,
We'll give pur friends q festival 1
There is 1o joy the world ‘¢an buy'*

"T'hat’We shall not share, my Loveand T.

I'll: loveomy, Love,in the winter cold ;—

So shall our tale of life be told ;

Well sit togethér by the hearth,

Spectators of a youngermirth ;

And as the c¢hildren ‘come and g0,

We'll dwell in the light. wheré their fages
v, RIOW I . Gt

Wi’ll live in love 5 and loving die,

And gtill live on my love and I.!

¢ Pour , the Wine in the Cup” ought to
warm the cold water in the veins of a teetotal-
ler. Ounly imagine how. different the charm, if
the words—ecold from the pump—ran as thus—
#¢ Pour'the lymph from'the mug'!”—

‘ Pour the wine in the cup,

S Beading up !
“We'll be merry and wise, though we're few ;
“Till'each glass to the brink, :
O AndAwell drivk o
~ Success to the gallant and true !
Confusion to knaves !
e And freedom to slaves !
And joy to the honest wherever they be !
Bad luek:to the bad !
-~ -Good heart to the sad.l, .
And health to the Queen' of the free !

"Poux the wine in the cup,

Beading up!' .
Once again we'll be all of a:mind ;
Fill edeh glassto'the brink,
St And we'll drimk ;

» Success to the fair and “the kind !

To blue eyes and black,
. That shive on life’s, track,
The bright beaming hazel; the brown and the
grey. ! = ST
Hvery joy may they prove,
3 1f they tell us they love,
JAn@mear the kind’ words that they say,

Pour the wine in the cup,
A8ua: Beading up !
. et it sparkle and foam'in the light ;
Fill each glass to the brink,
u U AndAvell drink” ¢
Sugeeess to the canse that is right.
May justice be strong !
‘May trath flourish long !

Aay rulers and peoplestrue freedom allow-{

And may each who is here
Xeep a conscience that’s clear,
And never be worse than he’s now. .
S o ORI

o From-Dickens’s: Household Words,
THE OPAL RING. ‘
‘Tuar night there was a fete at the hotel of

~the Putchess of Maubrsul; the house where she

Lad first. met Gaston, | Would he be there ?— .

Probably; his family was connected with that

ofthe Duc, and “she knew he was always a
Cwelcome guest.

. Her toilet that evening was performed with
a care greaterithan she was went to” bestow on
it. . She wished €0 Keep vy dome illusionn her
own eyes ; she wished, when the ring did its

triumph. - “Hope ‘and security had lent a néw
triumph to her beauty. The ‘diamonds that |
blazed in her luxuriant dark hair were not more
briliiant than her eyes; and her cheek wore a |
bloom that needed no aid from art. - Most-men !
who saw her that night might have thought}
the aid of the ving superfluous. - |

As she entered. the apartment of the hotel:
Maubreul, there was a general stir and murmur. |
Gaston was there ; he heard it; he iooked |
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 cold}y and_ constantly discouraged. —
Hiseyes'followed het through the crowd ; he
saw how it. bent in homage 'before her; he
saw with what dignified 'indifference she re-
received ,it—how valueless in her sight. was the

. {adoration of those who ;sought but a word or a

smile to treasure and be proud of.  And this
woman had humbled herself to him=had wait-
ed but for him to be gracious. The ‘demon of
vanity had begun to work in his breast ere ever
the ring approached his finger: bit: 1§10 144
“Between the dances he went up and spoke to
her.” Her manner was far less earnest and en-
couraging than GSiial ; if not cold, it was. at
least marked with @ calm diguity, very differ-
ent t0 her usual tone with him. " This piqued
him, and he longed. for an -occasion” when ‘he
might converse with her niore at.ease than _he
could do there, standing before her, seat, and
surrounded by the: othev guests.  ‘She com=
plained’of the’ Lieat; he hastened to” offer to
conducg Ter o one of the less crowdsd and cool-
erapariments—a proposa! she quiet y accepted
Passing:through seveiel rooms they reached
the last of the suite, which wa becoming near.
ly deserted by the renouncement of the dan-
cing, and leading her toa sofa, - Gaston taok a
place by her side._ e ey s
The conversation was resumed, by her, in
tHe same calm, ordidary fone ; by him,! with'a
certain eagnestness, ) whichr she. seemmed at
first rafhier to put aside ; but by degrees, as she
saw his interéstievidently increasing, she suffer-
ed her manin€r o velaX, and Rer ‘Appazent indif
ference.to give. way to a;soiter aspect, ...« .
‘ [ am told, Monsieun.de Montronge,’ she
said-at last{ “'that 'you are'going'to be married
to your cousin:'’ Torgive me'if I commitan in-

| discretion in speaking thus on- the subject 5 but

[ trust you willbelieve how sincere is the inter-
est lufeel in ‘aught ‘that so deeply coneerns

| your happiness.’ -

.Gaston had ‘cologred violently at the com-
mencement of her speech. Genevieve! this
was the way he was keeping inviolate his love
andfaithto" her! But for this “emotion his
wily interlocutor was fully prepared, -and . she
put into,the conclusion of her sentence an ac-
cént that soon reassured him. * She knew now
that he loved another ; she had regulated her
own feelings, or at least the expression of them
accordingly ; and  he: might look ~upon her
now as a sriend.  She was a noble woman
afterall! A '

¢ You will not be offended,” she said in the
same kindly, smiling-manner, <If I ask you to
accept 3 slightstoken-of the fiiendship I feel for
you. Many of your other fiiends will offer
you marrige ‘gifts.  You will not, I trust, deny
me a similar privilege :

As ‘she.spoke, she drew the ring from her
finger, and between her words, glided-it-on his.
She knew:that once there, she meed not fear
his removing it.

He touk the had that performed the act and
covered-it with passionate kisses,

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

| that happy evening when with Gaston by her

side she and her father strolled out together.

Now she rarély sees him, and though his
manner is_always kind, it is. ever constrained
‘and uneasy. Somietimes he betrays a restless
impatience ; sometimes a'sort of pitying regard ;
and he' seems 2t all times ill at ease and dis-
satisfied, “but “more with ~himself “than with
others. & T . :

At first sheused o question him tenderly,
but now she she has Jearned  that ' this,
so far from leading. to 'a ‘solution of the
mystery, only adds to the uneasy symp-
toms,

At times she is jealous, offended, angry;
but then her father blames him, and her
woman’s nature rises up ‘to defend. and jus-
Lii'yl bim. Buf, let her mood be what it

will, ‘she is ever anxious, fearful, and unhap-

DY. .

‘ "All this Madame de Vaucrasson learns H
{and her cruel nature takes a savage delight in
{ the sufferings of the unoffending gixl.

Meanwhile, Gaston’s stormy-lsve for the re-
lentless woman secures daily a deeper hold on
bim'; ‘changing his whole nature, making him
who was gentle, cheerful, and loving, impatient,
lirritable, and jealons—at'times almost brutal,
Occasionally, this fierce “passion almost takes
the aspécet of hate;" he treats? her with tyranny

and scomn ;- he has a thousand caprices ; a thou-
{sand exigencies: and. fierce: _disputes, . em-
 bittering: all their intercourse, rise between
{them. . i I

| At iast, the mavquise remenibers the promise |
‘the mugician extfacted from her when they!

She will-dose no time in-attémpting. to avert |
his pleasure ;and not later than to-morrow, she |

|will go to the Rue des: T'ruands,and lay. ber|

difficulties before him. iy

That night Gaston came to spend’ the' eve-|
ving with her. ‘He' seemed 'in better hamor
than usual ; and she fancied that the magical
power of the old man might have made him ac-
quainted 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,
3Qtj.ipa§s'withou; bringing the execution of, her
esign, & B B

The . evening:. passed quietly. . :Gaston. was
more like his former self than she had seen him
since the commencement of their .attachments
and'she ‘rejoiced in the idea that' had ' present-
ediitself to Her. At last the hour toy his - de-!
parture approached. o u00 ot o b 28w bna

‘ How long it is, he said, ¢ since ’ we “have
had a ~ day ‘altogether ‘to ourselves!’ Tiet us
g0 to-morrow into the country, ‘and spend it
there.” " i Ry
. ¢ Not to-morrow, Gaston. I 'bave 'en-
gagements in towsn ; but the dayafter—any
otaer day.’ . | ’ ¢ A S ke

L will not. have anather,  day !  Engage-
ments ! When I command, what other engage-
ments stand !’ s

i

self strangely; monsignieur >
-2 Long and loud: was the: dispute ; fiexce and
cruel weresithe insults; bandied between them
and with-far more of hate and vengéance/than of
love in their hearts, they parted.” w0 «vo 1o
At sunset, the Marquise de Vauerasson, dis-
guised as of old, stole fortk from the wicket by
which the garden of her hotel opened on a quiet

¢ Command ! This.to-me Yéu forget your- f

Rue des Truands ; the affair seemed to become
more dream-like than eyer
clear ; he was free, and his way. lay unobstruct--
ed, before him, ) !

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, towart's whom kLis whole heart year-
ned as if years of pain end cruel absence had
kept himfrom her.

~'With a vipid step he proceeded to the well-
known ‘door. - Sudde nly, when about to ring,
he remembered
announce to her his comirg ; and passing on he
softly “tapped “at the window w}ll’:re she was’
3’0“'{?0; sit_ of an evening at her embroi-

ery. T .

How long it was since she had Leard that
sound ! . She was watching there now; but. not
for him ; her father was out, and she sat alone.
waiting ais return.. Formerly she used to fly
to open the door herself when that signal sound
ed 5 now, with a voice she struggled hard to
modulate, she bade the olq servant, Catherine,
do so; while she cortinded to work, but with
stitehes, ‘all of which must “came’ sut’ to-more
row.” Gaston' entering, stopped ‘at the door
 contemplating her in silence. R/

¢ Bon soir, moa cousin.’ L =
| Shealways marked the relationship now when
she addressed him, ; »
¢ Genevieve » :

- What was there in his voice that mede her
turn 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-

street, and after looking cautiously round, turn-
ed ‘her steps “in the direction of the”Rue ces
Troands, (2 to-digmelsdl o o

Hardly had she turned ‘the first cornet, when
the little dvor she had locked behind her, open-
ed’again, and'a ‘man with'a eloak and a slouched
hat and'drooping féather,” stepped forth, and
procegded in the direction she had taker, follow
fng her’without ever ‘approaching ‘hier closely,
until 'she arrived at the door at which she knock
ed opened, ‘and closed upon her,

Just opposite to the house was a low, dark
arch-way, leading no one could, from the street,
and ag' this hour, distinguish whither. = Beneath
itsshade Gaston placed himself, and remained
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,
gagged ond carried off ; it was quite impossible
to say whither, for his cloak was wrappedaround
his head, so as. to. exclude .every other object
from his sight. s

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 objests of worih
ke had about him, ;

Sudenly a thought flashed across him. The
ring'! - He remembered not that the man: who
had tied his hands had silently drawn it off in
the operation. Yet, strange to say, not a tinge
of regret accompanied the'reesllection. His love
for the donor, whither, t0o, had it flad ? 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 bad 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 présent; at least, ~ was painfully real ;
and it would be time enough when he should
have escaped from his ‘actual position, to try to
explain to himself the feelings and - events  that
had preceded it. g

At last the men found that there was little
else worth taking, and they announced {0 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 | should be  restored to |
him'; . adding, however, ' that he must submit |
to being conducted thenee ‘in such - manner- g |
they considered desivable ‘to’ adopt. ' Knowing |
the hopelessness of disputing the point, Gaston |
assented to their arrangements; and his head

eing ‘again enveloped, he felt a strong: hand |
iaid on bis shuulder, and himself, with 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 & certain change of atmosphere, and |
altered sound.in his own'footsteps and in those
ot his conductors, warried him that he had got
into the 'open air. ~ After walking a“little fur-|
ther they stopped-; suddenly he felt the cord |
that bound - his, hunds' loosened ; but before i
“he'could, with his wtmost - speed, release his
head from the folds of his cloak, he found him-

ceive her. ‘
Meanwhile the interview of the Marquise de

 Vaucrasson with the man 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 bebind 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 ¥ a hoarse voice says, ¢ it  is
useless; I mean you mo ‘harm; only come
Lvinh me -quietly,’ and the other han grasps

er. : '

She does shriek and struggle, buti not long
for a thick muffler is placed over her mouth
and she becomes unconscious. '

When the matquise woke from her trance,
she found herself lying on a wmiserable: and
filthy mattress, m a'room which better merited
the appellation of a eellar. ' By the dim, flic-
kering light of‘a wretched hmp whose fumes
added a fresh ingredient to the combination of
loathsome odors which filled the den, she gra-
dually distinguished the objects thas surround-
ed her, each and all partaking of the same mean
and disgusting aspect.

She - was alone—that was something—and,
starting up, she looked aronnd : when there —
close by the head of the pallet —sat a  man
watching her. She shrieked and hid her face
in her hands, '

‘ Donot fear me,” said the voice that sound-
fed in her ears just befors she became insensis
ble; “T would not harm you ma belle, I adore
you ! and he tried to withdraw the hands that
covered her eyes.

¢ Monster! " [ hate you--
—away P

¢ Gently ; I tell you I love you—love you
passionateiy—but remember, you are in ‘my
power, do not provoke me, for Tam not nati-
ent. . And what does not. yield, | break,

Her utter, utter helplessness came aeross her
stronger than any other teeling, and she wept
aloud in passionate despair,

¢ Let me go, for Heaven's sake | for mercy’s
sake let me ‘2o 1" What can you guin by keep-
ing me here ?  Only release me, and I swear
to make you rich for life.’

. ¢ I may not be so poor as I seem $it" s for
your own sake 1 shoose te keep you. Look
here ! this is not a beggar's possession.’

He took from some secret receptacle, and
held before her, a ring, which, even in that
dim place, gleamed and flashed like a mirror in
‘the sun, A

She understood her position now, though not
how it came about. Gaston ~ where was he ?
Lost to her for ever, wherever he might be.
One thing before all others presented itself te
ber; she must regain possession of the ring,
must free herself from the hated thrall of thi.
wreteh’s affection—anything—any thing on earth
was better than that.

She knew tae only course to be adopted was
dissimulation : and, though her soul recoiled
from the attempt, she must feign 2 disposition
to be won over to listen to his detested advan—
Ces.

Sae would not irritate - him, she would gain
time, and trust to find an opportunity 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.

do not approach me

All that time she had, brbl)im in body and -,:t

: but one thing was.

the signal which ‘of old used to-




