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Rusg; .
and isss(;a has long ago yielded the naval supremacy,

ur]fssnfned ere long to make grim reparation to
cet for Sinope, by voluntarily sinking her
tan exm the mouth of Sebastopol Harbour.
on, pedition of some sort has been decided
English At the combined forces of French and
Mence inag? about to embark and the war to com-
the ltter earnest, is now well-known, though
cret g €stination of the expedition is kept as
Will pe POssible. ~ But let it land where it wll, it
tle will Pon RUSSIan soil, and that a pitched bat-
Thig tinslpeedlly follow is confidently predicted.
Week o ¢ the Quid Nuncs are right; another
the iy Wo, and all England will ring with
anq Inenory of the Alma. A little longer,
those look grimly and women weep over
whi i:rr}ble lists of killed and wounded
think Saevltably follow all glorious victories. Men
Rever ) Y of many a good fellow who they will
Sad) afsl.) hands with more, and maidens think
friengs fiends who had been rather more than
they 1. odthem but a few months back ; and who
Sarer stmreamed might in the future be something
time g, . _But those who conduct wars have no
perpemal?«mlment ; the ravening monster requires
Sole ¢ ou resh food for hi¢ insatiable maw, and the
to he ma% t of the authorities is how the losses are
Who hay € good—how to fill the places of those
Milig, v € fallen ; and it was already evident to all
Mepg wir]r]len that 1o find the neces:ary reinforce-
“ho are p tax our small army to the utmost. Men
beep, l'etf‘mg their hearts out because they have
L ey feear left out of the dance” grew jubilant.
calle that it cannot be long now before they
the ¢, o - PN 10 bear their part. Then comes
Testleg Sr‘?port of the fall of Sebastopol, and these
thlng Sho%llms are filled with alarm lest the whole
0 wit}, d be over without their having anything
angq en It But that canard is soon exploded,
E?gla the real state of things becomes known
Wility,,,  8€Nerally awakes to the fact that this is no
¥ar she Promenade, but that if she is seeking a big
Omeg S gotit. A few weeks more, and home
of g Story of Inkerman, and when the bulle-
ACoypee ot Blorious but grisly battle are read—
rec:=1lled of such fierce hand to hand fighting as
$ s in te stonnjng of Badajoz, and other such
No longe, ¢ Peninsular war—sensible men could
e Weo.ubt we were committed to the biggest
S cageq ?ad been engaged in since the Titan
SP in earna St. Helena. The country has woke
b"ldleri test now and not only is every available
a“t, from ﬁUmted Kirgdom hurried to the front,
" Sump, ll parts of the Empire, England’s sons
It jg . oned to her aid.
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Mareh; edless to say that the th had received

Chip, 3
?;St ‘nStagn?:rders 5 they were to go to Malta in the
th ¢ thence to be pushed on to the Crimea

€ e, .

thoy har g’ S'l)rmg' Hard-worked and hard-pressed
Sfoung ¢ army at the front was, yet the authori-
Y deple €Y were hard put to it to feed it, dread-

Some o €d though its ranks were.
inauor:lths had elapsed since that great ball
" .Veng Tated their arrival in Manchester r.ad
Me o to Her Majesty’s—th, and in that
sa e peo (;.ers had naturally _become intimate
ponce b Ple of the place. Miss Lynden for in-
w“t the mostecome well known to several of them,
S;s ugh FlPer_Slstent visitor at the Doctor’s house
fthy . €ming.  He made no disguise to him-
d jf he 4. vas falling deeply in love. He knew,

:iex],hn atl?vr}l;t 1t would have been for no want of
nolla_ll inn] athis chum, Tom Byng, was con-
0 highe, pinng In his ears was true, that there was
teitnmo hacle of folly than the committal of

I Y a subaltern’in the army, but as mat-
p“mshab]e at present all love-making ought to be
Man . OY court martial ; that the idea of a

w

;Irld co“gtr‘; qust going out to fight for his (Queen
w.?moﬁofl w’h9r pay and plunder, for glory and
to Ll no e,xte 'Spering love speeches was criminal
ey € Me ”uat}ng circumstances, and deserved
ufes an, inty P]?Clpg a bandage round the culprit’s
lf(ske S, at f;"lerng him with a few file of loaded

4 Why do Ie back of the Larrack square.
Y()I k e pic tell you all this, young un?  Why
! U Wang & Chlflg Into you, you it, because
nS, awfy] You're getting spoons, disgusting
Spoons, on Miss Lynden ; that’s a

nice thing to do, as things are at present, for a
young man who is legally supposed to have come
1o years of discretion.”

“Shut up, Tom, we're old friends, and I don’t
want {o quarrel, but I won't hear anything against
Mis I.ynden.”

“VWho wanis to say anything against Miss Lyn-
den? She is just the nicest girl I know, and that's
the only excuse for your selfishness and folly. 1
suppose you think you’re behaving well to the
girl you profess to love by bringing her heart
into her mouth every time she hears the newsman
yelling out, ¢ Glorious victory,” to make her heart
jump and her colour come and go whenever she
hears the Crimean mail is in, and finally to make
her cry her eyes out because your worthless carcase
has been riddled by Russian bullets.”

“Well, Tom,” rejoined Fleming laughing, *it’s
to be devoutly hoped that you are not gified with
second-sight, because the view you are taking of
my immediate future is, to put it mildly, unpleasant.
Why am I more likely to be shot than you, I
should like to know? You’re much more likely to
run your thick head into danger than I am.”

“ A palpably miserable evasion of the question,”
returned Byng. * You're getting desperate spoony
on Miss Lynden, and worse still, you are leting
her know it.  It's not right ; bottle your feelings
up, repress your emotions as I do ; do you suppose
you're the only fellow who's ——" and here the
speaker stopped abruptly, conscious of having in
his zeal said more than he meant.

“ No other fellow what?” ejaculated Fleming in
considerable surprise.

“ Never mind, nothing, remember what I have
said, drop making love to Miss Lynden,” and with
these words, Byng somewhat hastily left his friend’s
rooms.

I daresay Byng’s advice was theoretically good,
but human nature is wont to play the very deuce
with theories. There is nothing like a big war to
precipitate matters of this kind, and it is just where
the love words ought not to be spoken that our
feelings get beyond our control, and those love
words slip out which are never forgotten. Ah,
well, T doubt if those from whose eyes the tearsare
destined to flow, those who are doomed to mourn
their dead, would havehad it otherwise. There is
something sweet in those sorrowful memorigs.—

¢t For the mark of rank in nature
Is capacity for pain,
And the anguish of the cinger
Makes the sweetness f the strain.”

(70/¢ Co tined.)

Our Representatives.

The people of Canada have selected to represent them in
the House of Commons, 58 lawyers, 56 merchants and com-
mercial men, 29 farmers, 21 doctors, 13 journalists and
printers, 9 lumbermen and mill-owners, 7 contractors, 3
surveyors, 3 notaries, 2 tanners and a distiller, besides 11
honourable gentlemen whose profession is not stated.  Of
the lawyers, 34 are Conservative and 24 are Liberal ; of the
commercial men 33 are Conservative and 23 are Liberal ;
there are 13 Conservative farmers and 16 Liberal 5 and of
the doctors 9 are Conservative and 12 are Liberal.

Hard on the Squire.

In some parts of Canada it is customary to call a justice
of the peace, or local magistrate, ‘¢ The Squire.”” One of
these worthies, a very estimable man, who always enjoyed
a good story, even if it was at his own expense, used to be
fond of relating an experience he once had with an unedu-
cated English farmer. After transactiry some business the
squire and the Englishman sat down to enjoy a smoke to-
gether. When they had lighted their pipes the solid
Britisher started the conversation by remarking:

« |1i notice as 'ow volks calls you ¢ The Squire.

« That's because I am a justice of the peace,”
the Canadian,

¢ Thirgs is so different hat ’ome.”

“Indecd !”

«Yes, In Hingland a squire—W'y, bless your ’eart, a
squire ’e’s a gen’l’man 1’ Harper's Monthly.

LR

replied

Our Biographical Golum.

[Many Canadian papers furnish their readers everv week
with portraits and biographical sketches of more or less dis-
tinguished citizens of the United States. Not to be behind in
s0 patriotic a particular, the POMINION TLLUSTRATED has ac-
quired the exclusive right to publish a series which, it is
hoped; will be found both interesting and iustructive. | '

Hox. WEXFORD SLACK.

The most distinguished of the many gifted men who have
made famous the name of Oleanderville, Ohio, is unques-
tionably the Hon. Wexford Slack. Born of rich but
pious parents, he early developed a  capacity that
almost genius  for eating  pirsnips.
This statement might at the first blush be regarded
as an attempt at a joke, but young Slack’s appetite for par-
snips led to great results, e studied the natural history of
the parsnip, experimented with different species, and by
judicious cultivation produced the famous Slack parsnip, of
which it only requires a bushel to fill a barrel.  HHon,
Mr. Slack is a gifted orator on agriculture and cognate sub-

amounted 1o

jects, and keeps a cow. lle sat in the town council for
two terms and has also been a member of a temperance
society and a by-road commissioner.  In polities, Hon. Mr.
Slack is a staunch upholder of pure methods, having more
than once refused $10 for his vote. When approached by
the hirelings of the spoilsmen he is apt to confound them
with a quotation from Scripture, such as, ‘“Doth Job serve
God for naught?” Hon. Mr. Slack has many friends in
Canada, chictly retired bankers and other gentlemen of
affluence.  When last scen he wore a linen duster and light
pants, also a wide straw hat and chin whiskers. e hasa
bilberry mark on his nose and holds a good poker hand.” As
a Sunday school superintendent he was always opposed to
the international series of lessons, holding that sameness
produces mnnntjmy, and monotony spiritual stagnation.
Any information regarding him will be thankfully received
by the sherifl of Oleanderville or his deputy.

(anadian children may learn many valuable lessons from
the published biographies of such eminent Americans as the
Hon. Wexford Siack.

A New Occupation.

The following advertissment appeared in a local weekly
paper in Lower Austria :

Large Snowdrifts in Krems.—Owing to the defective
arrangements for removing the snow, a man with large
feet is wanted to tread out a path on the most frequented
thoroughfares, every morning from §to 7. Apply to the
town surveyor. )



