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BUT ONE.

AT HOME.

UNDER THE SEA.

Naw, children, find your atlas. Sprcad it open at the
malp of our own country. Look, towards the cash and
you will find P>rince 1E'dard Islanîd snugly sheltcred bu-
hind Nova Scotia, and surrotindcd by the dcclp blue sen.
It is a lovcly isiand, wvîth ane aof the mnost delightful
clixnates iu thc world, and has richi and beautiful farnîs.

Now~ turn over ta the nîap of New Brunswick, and on
the point ai' land nearest to Prince E dward Island you
wifl fiud a Cape marked Tornicutine. You sec the chan-
nci there is not ver>' wide, but we can't stcp) over it. Iu
sunincr we have steamners that take us over wlieu we
want, and on a fine day the sail is nmost (ieiightful. But
in %vitter-wvell, 1 iccd hardiy tell yau-it is not always
delighitful. Indecd, soimctiime. the stcanicr cannot cross,
anid wc must goiiu au opcen hoat or stayatlhomie. WVhcn
wc have aur fârn produce tu takze over we have liard
tinies, and sometinies we cannot get it across at aIl, and
su %vu cannot sell it. For the wholc of' the wintcr months
wýe arc in this condition, cut off fromn otur Sister Pro-
vinces of' the Dominion, and wc fei h very much.

Wec have becîx very patient, howevcr. W*c have becu
conilaining, it is truc, for a long timie, but wu hav'e îlot
said a great deal that wc cannot be cxcused for, and %ve
tlîink we have sonie rcasan ta grumible. W~hicn ail the
Provinces wcre unitcd inta anc Dominion, there xvas a
bargain miade betw'eu us that the Province ai' Prince
Ldward Island should get a regular and reliable mecans
of' communication w~ith the mainiand ail the ycar round.
Nature gives it ta us in the summiier, but what arc we ta
do iii winter ? What we propose is to build a tunnel
undcr the sen. 1h is a tremendous undcrtakzing, and a
costly ane. But xve renson iii this way about it. At
present wu cross by steamier whien wvec a, or ly open
boat wileiiwe cannot. '1'hiis costscvcry ycar thic norm'i
ous sun ai' $200,ooo, and it is niot efficient. Wcll. wu
want ta takec duit maney, and byi dding soie ta it huild
aur tunnel across. Vears ago the land and the sea have
been niensured by the Govcrnment cu egincers. Nt.ips
have becux made ai' the currents ai' the tides. 1EvcVry-
thing lis been ready cxcep! the înoney, and for that wuc
have beurt waiting, and waiting, until aur hecarts ire
sick.

No%', don't 3'au think it fai- and riglit that wce should
get it ? Wc wxvce promiscd. Bloys and girls know xvhat
a promise is, and thcy know xvhat thcy thin, ai' people
that do flot L-ccp thieir promises. Our good Scuator
has becu figlititig for us for a long timie, btît lie ]las
nlot got it yct.

If you turru once more yaur atlas ta the island yaui
will sec a Cape iiiarkced 'i'ravcrsc. 'lhat is w~herc ive
propose ta start the tunnel, acrass Northumberland
Straits, and you wvill scc that we have choseu tic shortcst
rond and the lîest. No%' ask, your father and miother
whlat they think, of it.

ISIANDER.

IJV NIA*1'1llkW RICIIEV ICNIGII'J'.

lienton, New Brunswick.

They Sa)' the %vorld is full of' flowers:
1 sc but One, thc rose

Fed by carth's dewvs and licavetis showers,
'l'O Ile noune other grows.

l'hey say the sky is strewn with stars
I sec but One, its hcight

Bi1indcth nie ta ail cisc and bars
Hcaven's miyriads froni niy sight.

Fin growing aid, they tell niec yet
My hcart recalls one day

Oiy, and still illy eyes are îw't
Sinice it hath iiasscd away.

Thcy say eternity is long
Ini ail its awfui vast

One day alone Ilîoves ie to Son-go
TIhat which brings back, the past.

TO THE HEIGHTS.

FIDELIS.

Sie i/tur ad as/rz.

sfair ta the Hebrewv leader
O'er the deser. pathway dun,

The distant sha.-dowy mountzins
Loomced-soft iu thc mornisng Ssn,

Althoughi on thcir radiant sunimits
His feet inight neyer stand,

A\n(, but framn the Mount aof Vision,
He mighit view the ]Pronîiised 1I.nd

So fair on aur inncr vision,
As on throughi life vc go,

Loomn the shadowy huils aof promise,
Soft in the nîorning glowv

I-Iow long is the way ta rench ilicm,
But little we hccd or cure;

How liard and wcairy the cliibing
'lo the sunîîîilits Su bright and rare

Yet still tlhey reccdc before us,
And ever their promise s-a'cct,

Likc .1 %pull they l'ive %'oven o'er us,
Lures on aur %vandcring feu.t :

And though we nîay rcach theun nleyer,
nil] thc cold dark strcami is past,

For us they shail ),cep their promnisc,
And the hciglits shall bc ours ai las/I1


