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HELIOTROPE,

Go, Heliotrope,
Unto my Sweet and tell
How, like a harbinger of hope,
You come to dwell
Near her, and pray to rest
Upon her breast.

Tell her for me,
In whispers of perfume,
How like the golden sun is she,
To which your bloom
Forever turns its face,
Beseeching grace.

Say, even 80
The blossom of my love
Looks from its land of doubt below
To her above,
Waiting one word to slip
Her scarlet lip.

Then if you feel
Her heart with joy beat fast,
Or if with one sweet kiss she seal
Your lips at last,
And leave you stricken dumb
Until T come :

Seeing you there
Upon her bosom, I
Shall know what answer to my prayer
She makes, and lie
Beside you dumb with bliss,
Sealed by her kiss.

~From “ Lyrics for a Lute” by Frank Dempster Sherman.

THE CATTLE FARM OF THE FUTURE.

6 THE road from Kimberley to Vryburg traverses a succes-
'on of plaing wide as the eye can range, bounded here and
re by low and regular chains of hills, Scarcely a single
™06 breaks the endless flat of grass veldt.
Pone me pigris ubi nulla campis
Arbor westiva recreatur aura.

E‘he Roman poet musthave had Bechuanaland or the Trans-
82l in his mind when he wrote the lines quoted above, for
ate two countries perfectly realize his conception. The veldt
a the surface has a somewhat sterile and parched appear-
108, and ig covered with patchy grass dried by the sun to
8 colour of hay. Far and wide it extends, and the travel-
]i"‘ﬂees no reason why he should ever emerge from its
‘::i“& Two causes, however, combine to remove the tedium
ann, onotony of such a landscape. The vastness, the
tEParent illimitability of the surroundings, elevate rather
81 oppress the mind, and the genial sunshine, the cloud-
" 8 sky, and the invigorating highland air sustain the
Plritg at 4 high level. Nor mustit be supposed that these
he Tican plains are in any degree wanting in fertility. The
VY rains of the summer and autumn produce an abund-
&:3‘* of juicy grass on which are raised large herds of cattle
flocks of sheep. Both in Bechuanaland and in the
th’“nﬂvaal the amount of live stock is very considerably less
%2 the area and the soil are capable of sustaining, and it
ould scarcely be an exaggeration to assert that if, in the
Uree of centuries, all other supplies of meat for the human
Ce !}hould be exhausted, the African veldt could produce
"Wicient to fill the stomachs of a starving world. Cattle
Sease, horse sickness, and the sheep scab at present offer
fmidable obstacles to the rapid multiplication of live stock.
18, however, highly probable that science and sanitary
Rlation will before long remove or mitigate these
OUrges of the farmer.  Approaching Vryburg the railroad
w}:‘_“ through the ‘‘Native Reserve,” a large district
t ‘°¥l has been set aside for exclusive occupation and cul-
Vation by the Southern Bechuana. The soil here is well
at‘?"@d and of great fertility ; abundant crops of mealies
Waize) can be easily raised, and many other kind of grain,
atQEe, and various vegetables might be produced in large
q:“ﬂtlties were the natives given to industry and agricul-
e Report, however, speaks but poorly of the Southern
mec uana ; idle and insolent in good years, helpless and
al:;ndlca“t in bad, it is doubtful whether he will be long
is ® or permitted to retain his hold upon a territory which
Capable of being transformed into one vast garden.—Lord

Wdolpl, Churchill, in the % Daily Graphic.”
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MORALS OF PUBLIC MEN,

During the recent session of the London conference
Ng Bational morality, a resolution was taken into con-

Sration expressing a desire that a general council of the
Urches in all English speaking lands should be sum-
au?ed to consider the question of the morals of public men,
n especially to consider the mo_ml relations of public
wy 0 and women. No one will gainsay the importance of
o °h & call if it should really be made. The question is

T 8 of the gravest of this age as it has been in ages past.

® Doint is whether the race has advanced far enough in
%al, acientific and philosophic enlightment to erect a
let standard. While it would never be desirable to
eoturn to a blending of Church :{nd Stat.e, it would be a
mnsul}lmation devoutly to be wished, if the personal
Orality of public men should be more carefully scrutinized
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and more severely punished—not punished by the inflic-
tion of sentences, but withholding the honours of officers
that should not be desecrated. Past all question the first
steps to the abuse of a public trust, nine times out of ten,
are lax personal morals of one form or another, It is
impossible for a public servant to lay aside his obligation
to the public for a moment. All he does reflects credit or
discredit upon his country. If he is known to others, he
is at least known to himself, and loss of self-esteem is more
pitiable, though not so precipitatedly ruinous, as loss of
public favour. Every reasonable mind will admit the
justice of the decline of Mr. Parnell since the inwardness
of his private life has become known. Those who are
familiar with public affairs know that, looking through
moral glasses, it is almost as easy to find a Parnell as a
Gladetone among men of position and oftice. There is one,
and only one, secular hope in the measureable success of a
general agitation of this question. No public man or
private citizen can consistently oppose its motives. The
discussion can do no harm. Possibly the time has come
when it may do good.—The Kansas City Times.

THE SHIP OF THE FUTURE.

A suir has arrived at Liverpool which promises great
things for the future. If the whaleback Colgate Hoyt
fulfils the expectations of its inventor, the name of
M‘Dougal will deserve to go down to posterity coupled
with that of General Wade, the Highland road-leveller.
What the General did for wayfarers by land Captain
M‘Dougal lives in hopes of achieving for thoss whose hard
fate it is to travel by sea. Among the advantages held
out by the advent of the submerged ship of the future, the
abolition of seasickness will not be reckoned the least,
Pitching and tossing and rolling—abhorrent modes of pro-
gression so painful to the equanimity of that part of one's
anatomy which George Hudson was wont to speak of as
his *¢ Midlands ”—will be relegated to the limbo of evils
vanquished and discarded. On the other hand, the pros-
pect of crossing the Atlantic with a dubious provision of
light and air, and the uncanny feeling that one is in rather
than on the wave, is hardly likely to commend the new
departure to those robuster souls who pride themselves on
the possession of sealegs. Electric lights and improved
windsails are at best but poor substitutes for the free air
and clear light of heaven. If the one class go to Liver-
pool to look and bless, the other will as surely ban as they
behold the whaleback of the Great Lakes.

SOCIETY IN MODERN LONDON.

Sociery’s scheme of activity has become but ill-suited
to the circumstances of modern England. The first thing
that one notes on entering the great world is that there
are no great men there. We do not speak here of the

claret-cup crushes where the people of political taste -

gather—chiefly before Easter. There, indeed, great men
are to be seen in plenty, escorting undesirable wives and
still less desirable daughters. But that is not society. It
is the vestibule of the Inferno. Society properly so called
is a place for boys and girls—a marriage-market. Noth-
ing but the unconquerable instinct of racial preservation
can account for the stark courage with which the British
chaperon faces the sleepless anguish of her calling. Now,
unhappily, in & ball-room the girls ontnumber the men,
and ninety-nine per cent. of them want husbands, whilst as
to the * men,” eighty per cent. of them are as little able to
finance & nursery as to finance the Italian opera. Nothing
is looked for from them but that they should keep sober
and break to the eye by their black garments the glaring,
gloomy banks of unmarried muslin. There are plenty of
men in London who can marry and do marry, but when
the time has, arrived when their circumstances justify the
step, they do not seek to enter society in order to choose a
wife. They arrange for a thrve days’ holiday and run
down to the country, where they propose to the old love of
long ago. No average man can truthfully testify that he
ever knew a London married woman who was a London
girl before she was a warried woman. While society is
expanding so rapidly and so widely that e/en the profes-
sedly fashionable papers have long abandoned any attempt
to maintain the old practice of recording the names of the
guests at its chief functions, fashionable marriages have
becowe so rare that all the eveniag papers and some of the
morning papers think them sufficiently remarkable to give
each 3 report of from thirty to sixty lines. The chief
reason, then, of the failure of society is that it does not
fulfil its raison d'étre. If the chaperon wishes to get at the
man who is worth marrying, she must alter her hours, cool
her rooms, and simplify her entertainments. It would pay
a match-making mother far better to give Lwenty dinner
parties to rising barristers or civil engineers than to enter-
tain four hundred penniless boys at a ball supper. Unfor-
tunately for the chaperon, she cannot rid herself of the
idea that her daughter’s domestic happiness must be based
on land. She forgets that the land of England is more
heavily mortgaged than of yore, and that it yields thirty
per cent. less in gross rental ; whilst the number of girls
who consider themselves destined to * marry land ” is
three times greater than it was twenty years ago. Unless
the chaperon wishes to condemn her daughter to perpetual
celibacy, she must geek a husband for her elsewhere than
in the London ball-room, for the London ball-room is
closed to every man who lives by his own exertions ; and
as for the *gilded youth” he generally prefers the Café
Royal, or Rule’s, or Romano's, where indeed he is still in
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society, but in a society whose daughters attach no special
ethical value to the mere dry ceremonial of marriage.-—
The Speaker.

Many changes are shortly to occur in the composition
of the North American and West Indies squadron. In
August or September next the Zartar goes out to take the
place of the Ready and Thrush. 'The former is to be paid
off at Bermuda and converted into a hulk, and the latter
returns to England with Prince George of Wales, who, it
is presumed, will then be promoted. The Hercules, flying
the flag of Vice- Admiral Hopkins, will relieve the Beller-
ophon at the end of the year, and early in the spring the
Emerald and the Comus will be replaced respectively by
the Spartan and the Sirius. This will greatly modernize
the station, but will still leave a good many dummies,
notably the Pelican and Tourmaline, foliowed pretty
closely by the Canada and Pylades. It is extremely
doubtful (says a correspondent) if any of these four could
make a passage of 1,000 miles, say, at 10 knots, and one of
them could not do it at even eight knots.

MOULTON COLLEGE.

WEe have just received the calendar of Moulton Col-
lege. McMaster University is to be contratulated on the
success of this academic department. In view of its
strong teaching staff, large endowment and charming
location the success of the past three years is not surprising.
The calendar shows, we are glad to see, that special pro-
vision is made for young ladies proposing to pursue a
university course. The art department is still under the
direction of Mrs, Mary E. Dignam. Special attention is
given to music, and Miss Louise Suuermann, & pupil of the
Conservatory of Music, will enter on her work at the
opening of the next session, September 3, as additional
resident teacher in music.

TuE reason why men and women are 8o mysterious to
us, and prove disappointing, is that we read them from
our own book, just as we are perplexed by reading our-
selves from theirs.— Meredith.

MACMILLAN & CO.S

NEW BOOKS.

Now Ready. A New Book by Mr. Rudyard Kipling.

LIFE'S HANDICAP.
BEING STORIES OF MINE OWN PEOPLE.

By RUDYARD KIPLING, author of * Plain Tales from
the Hills,” “The Light that Failed,” etc., ete.
12mo, cloth, $1.00.

* ¥ The greater purt of the above stories are now pub-
lished for the first time.

The Adventure Series. New Volume.

THE STORY OF THE FILIBUSTERS

By JAMES JEFFREY ROCHE. To which is added
“The Life of Colonel David Crockett.” With illus-
trations. 12mo, $1.50.

“ Mr. Roche has faithfully compared and sifted the statements of
those who took part in the various expeditions, and he has also made
effectual use of periodicals and official documents. The result is what
may safely be regarded as the first complete and authentic account of
the deeds of the modern Vikings, who continue to be wonderfully
romantic figures even after the gandy trappings of myth, prejudice
and fiction have been stripped away.”—Boston Beacon.

New Book by the author of ** Pen Drawing and Pen
Draughtsmen.”

THE STREAM OF PLEASURE.

A Narrative of a Journey on the Thames from Oxford to
London. By JOSEPH and ELIZABETH ROB-
BINS PENNELL. Together with a Practical
Chapter by J. C. Legee. With numerous illustra-
tions. Swall 4to, $2.25.

# This hook comprises a brilliant story of the lazy, dreamy month
which these two passed upon a trip which might have been compassed
in a steamboat in a few hours. Here and there is a flash of humour;
upon every page are dainty descriptions of scenes and views and hap-

enings, which lead-the reader on and on in a most agreeable manner,
nterspersed are reproductions of the sketches and water-colour draw-
ings made by the way by Mr. Pennell.”— Boston Adrertiser.

Just Published. New Edition. Fully Illustrated,
Large 1zmo, $2.25.

WESTMINSTER ABBEY.

By the Rev. W. J. LOFTIE. With numerous illustra-
tions, chiefly by Herbert Railton. Large 12mo, $2.25.

““Every American who has been in London loves Westminster
Abbey, and all of those who can procure this beautifully illustrated
history of it will prize it as one of their dearest treasures. Mr. Loftie
writes of it with the devotion of & lover and the fidelity of an anti-
quarian student.”— Philadelphia Bulletin.
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