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MO HA MMED.
(From the Frclnh of Volaire )

-utr JuoîN REAEs.

am amtnitiousg: o is very fnan.
But King or Pontiff, chiefor eitizen
Nover concoived a scheumseo vast as mine.

Each race in turn ha otiurished on the earth
By ltws, by arts and, aboya ail tby war.-
And now Arabia's day h as coeo at itt.

This noble nation-far t ilong inknown
Buried its gltory in the desert sands.
Lto i nsow its hour of triunph is arrived.

Fromn North to Soutth the world is de.olate.
The IPersian bieeds ; his throte is tverturnted;
'lTe Indian is a slave ; Egypt has failenu;
'The spieondour of Batautuui is eclipse'd:
The nomneta Emtupire totters lt, itfat;-
tru giant body torn, ils seattered limbs
tanguishing twvithout htour, without lite.

Arabia on the wtorll's wereck let me raie,
Founa a tiew worhipî and inew letters forge.
lo the blind univerte give a new gdt.

Zorduinht in Aia, by lte Nilo Otrus,
Minlols in(;roto, Numa in Italy-,
To races withiît ianners, gods or kins.
lt-ave rue and rudle laws tittéet to their state-
A thousand year auto. There bt"rirth lawi
l'il chanego and to the naltiont oft lthe world
itngi[t a more nuble thrahlom. llite falso sol
i wili abttlish. for my purer isith
lt of my new-iorn greitne-s the first ltep1.
ay not tht thus myls c>outry I betray !

I tut de'troy its weakneu andits errors
tder ote oKii', one t i i 're-unito ti:
A uI make it great by l'riou srvitudle.

i rthe CusnKurtlN

A VISITTO CAC NA.

It reqruire as tuclh .oturage t1 say you like icacounua as to
Fay you like African Port, or Ryt Wtiskey ;'yet t confess I
like Ca-onn. t is a favotirable resort with voung widows,
too, lite inost interesting mîuember of tht' fair sex if she docs
not happeu to be your orrn. I was walkintg on what rnight be
termed the etisplaiade one ev'ni ng, when, one of thuet charit-
ing bereaved onets passed mtîe. ' l'lherc's uanîotieur," exclaiued
one of two ladies who were s-at-d uinfront of a charning little
cottage, "u how many toes ltat rnake1? gueseatl it tonce
they were playing at ' wives, widows and spinsters "-a ppu-
lar attset-mîeit in some waterintg placels, which consista in
counting up, to the besrt tof your kntowleIge, how mauv of eacl
of the thre' cuss pass in the course of half ait hour-the
gtare b'eing in favour of the player who can number the imost
of either.

One of th t-chief charims ofCecounau is its lbeinîg saothoroughi-
Iy homely in character, you met-t witih o inany hearty recog-
nitions:; fl'r three' hutidred rniles off a mal givea voi c cordial
1bake to'I' the hand, who woutui htarly vouehsaet' a patsing ntod
at homise-, ; vuo1 cal, even- g-t a pasSing that witth thei ledies.
one ever igh was town on the bechi low thte liti, ergaged
in helping uy littlei ones tho sucessful' latunîch a cano' in
oue of t he intitatitît tîv-shore, whetI iheurd tiue e in
a blutivoice Sinug ouilt behin mie:-

So never sit dow with au tear or a frow i,
îBut pdttd- your uwnu nîit;-

'The a Il.tonla1r tr-IrainmuI of this tIl-huotutu lar sonz, uark t.i as it
is witht niuch philosop iny in a geltnera point ofimu view, possessed
in this particular instance a pectuliar and personsttmai wisdtom;
for ail oblivios of th "present Pacilic Scantial, and the itoyLi
co'mmission whieb is to settle the fite of Jotit A , aui the
stringency in tiie llon-y mnarket, I lhad becomuir tathorouughly
interested in the satisfactory pluttiu zto ea of the little canoe
as thought it were the irat of a fl't't of steam yclits; white
the pecuuiary riak ons my part was nil. " Never sit down with
a tear and a frownbut paîtle you o n tutitcaltoe "; the principle
j4 an old one, and iayt c bte funiuineno less than seven passages
in Solomiotn' proverbs, lut it loss.t nothiig of iettcheery
frehnes- fronm fanitlirit-ty; it g.ives rit, rop trt t tpuling and
repining ; preelaes ul Self-reliatce, and iiculeates gooti
humour. I thanked mty triend for his song and his sentiment
too, and nothing eastamed of muy' juvnile paatItiume, proceeded
with my naval experintu.

Without being ale in these days of high disct , and dil
trading-'' nothing loitg "-ti enter fully into Longfellow'8
lofty sentinlent,

Lives of great muti al remuindu i
Ve cai iake our lives ubliie,

And ieparting leave behiii iius
Footstept's tul(n the aini ofr time,

youi may pass away a couple of itours ecach day most pleas
antly on then. in compay witthvt little pejople with th
little spades and the littirjleickets., I becaume at last so wel
known to ite infanttine comuimunity' lt Cacouna dita I founidt1
had not only the charge of tlte 'ircle of which I was th
paternal contre, bunilute titnrsemaidis were content to leave m
tlt custody of mîuore than tone usmall fanily, which could asster
io more right to my protection thaits contained in tihe nobl
sentiment "' Nil humatni me alietu iiplu 1"-Nothing humas
can fail t1 interest imie. Now and agtl, when froin the ieftect
of the pure air I feil asleei, tuirarely woke without lindini
myself, like the Sphynx in thie dese t, half buiried in lethe sani
by the nimnble t thandss and woxien spades of other peoplte'
balles as weil as mîy uown.

" I d1 assure youn, airrr said onee tamtbitiotns mnrsery maid
who discovered tue in this half-btied state, Iyoi quite re
mindedt me of Mr Gulliver and thei lilly triusains, with thl
little dears al arotund you at work, like o mîany smtai
sextons."

Unfortunttely that speeci, innocent though it was, wa
overheard by my wife, who came to cill ue to tinner, anti wh
thintking it was part of ialong colloquuy, intimateld "it was oi
quite the thing for persons of my agand gravity to le fallin
11to easy conversation with every person one' tuiet on th
beach at Caucounauî ." I took the hint, and kept atwake for tih
future, s10 that thero shotild be noa more comparistont s blwtw't
Master Gullver andi myself.

Let io lune say people cannot show children iii undress i
Cacouua, Our, befor we quitteli the place were almost i
no dress. My wife and I wret! ste{riottty debating letting otii

little boy Tommy have his Sunday clothes i common use, he
so sbredded himself and hig every day apparel on the nandi,
when my eye feull on this seasonable heading in the facetùa
column of the Montreal Gazette-" fow to makea boy'a jacket
last." Here," I cried to my wife, "my dear le the very
knowledge we are in search of." "Well," said she, Ilhowcan
we make a boy's jacket last, for Tommy's in shreds and tatters."
Reading from the newspaper, I repliedI "By making his
trowsers first." "Stuff," ejaculated my better half, equally
disgusted and disappointed, "I never read such rubbish as ls
put in what you call the funny column of the (azette."

But If Cacouna is bad for the clothes It li good for the
whooping cough. My two youngsters had been for at least
two months in full cry with it-every remedy or specific had
been tried, from cream of tartar and cochineal to tarred rope
and goose grease. 91 There's nothing for it" said the doctor
" but change of air." That made me try Cacouna, it having
been recommended for its salubrity. The first difficulty we
experienced when we arrived was getting lodgings ; aye,
there was the rub, and we were in great fear we should not
succeed. From cottage to cottage we trudged-a touching
spectacle-enough to bring tears to the eyes of a statue-but
lodging house keeper after lodging bouse keeper shook ber
head, and refused us and our money. We were, as the Turks
say, "Compromised," and Ilke the Otabeltans aItaboed." We
resolved to tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the
truth; but there was no need of any gratuitous display of ver-
acity. We could not have kept onr secret if we would. The
two children told theirown story at every cottage : "lthey came
with a whoop, they came with a call, they came with a good
will," but as far as accommodation was concernied, Ilthey might
as well have notcome at ail." No ont would have us for love
or monev, andl we began to think, as the shades of night were
falling fast, that we should have to get a wigwam or bathing
machine, when we luckily founda place where the lodgers were
only four olid ladies. The landlady, who was a widow, didn't
know whether the ladies would object,but she'd ask themn. Thrte
of tient on being asked whether the had ever had the whoop-
ing cough, were quite sure a.bout tit, the fourth was fnot posi-
tive, but rather liked the idea of catching anvthing that was
juvenile, even though it was a rom plaint. We were therefore
taken in and done for just as the clock struck nine.

Shakespere savs somnething about 'I plain unacconmodated
man." Yes, privation is an element of philosophy. How- to
do without soume things whieh at home are deeted vital aud
essential is one of the little items of knuowledge which we learn
in a yacht-voyage or in a fishing excursion, or in camp, or at
the sec side. At hone, we grumble if Worcester Sauce is
wanting to our matin-chop, but we are very thankful to get
the chop without sauce when at eitter of the latter. A house-
hold of Sybarites at the one is animated with the spirit of
Mark Tapley at the others. ''Thus the world wag."

KID GLOVES.

I picketd up a kid glove tle other day-at. delicate little per-
funed thing. prinrose coloured, and just 4j in size. Wanted,
the owner of thit glove and if i have a prince on hand with a
dark moustache and broadt shouders, the Floribel who en
put on that glove shall he wedded, and thry shall -Irive away
il a great silver and glas, carriage and be ro happy, so happy
-till ifter the honermooi. Can reasonable man, ini posses-
sion of a stray kid gIove, promise more ?

There is sone-thing suggestive about a glove, it takes u
away front ouir partners of last night -froni the queenlv Alice
the exquisit little Mahel or the darkly languishing Marie-
who-e smnall gloved lands on our shubltlers, (I saw you, sir
danccing and tlirting outraceously) set lis ali n émoi: it take
us away fron the perfuie and the music, back to the time o
oli loner, wlho tells of Lacrtet- ait work in bis garden with
glove-s on his hands to secure then from the thorts; we iebta
Xvnophouî describing the ffeminacy of the Persians and
sni.ering at their gloves, and Miusoniuis declaring that it i
shehameful that a -rpson in perfect health should cover thei
hands and fcet w ith soft and hairy covering. But itnous von
chang tout tela, we ail go about gloved ; you, m7'e. belles, in votu
little Jouîvilns and other; in their great leathern eights.

lias not a glove often a tender episode ? When i was vounu
I snatched a glove fron the fair Glycera. It is true it was a
little frayed about the tinger tips and slighitly soiled ; but1

i looked upon it as a treasure then, for had it not pressed th
t ivory whiteness of ber cheek1? I hung above that glove an,

kissed it and hid it away lui a side pocket, as being nearest th
heart, and made a footl of myseltf ; rvolertibus annis, a whol
shopfuli of gloves could not raise such eiotions now I

Advance ladies and holt tp yolur hands. Fie, fie, what de
ception ! What squeezing of fat ingers into delicate kids
what skeleton claws are hidden omt of sight, what warts, wha

- stains and bletniishe, and nothing seen but. the lavender or th
e prinirose that you detlight in. What useless bands, brough
Il up in idlenes, and whitened with Magnolia Baim and kep
I hidden up il oatimeail poultices at night: take off those glove
e mademoiselle, and what cau you tdo? Can you sew, can yo
e cook a chop, can you make a pie? bOh, what a choruîs o
t negatives. Then ll have none of you. Your delicate hand
e and "gloves as sweet as damask roses " are too expensiveE
i luxury for such as me. My lovely Floribels, you must wai
s for Prince 1rettinuan to keep you ini idleness. I am moral,an
g prechli thus for your good ; but coue into the confessiona
d draw the curtain andi own1 I have a dHtuuf. I passionateli
s admire a plumnp white hand, and a closely iitting glove is

delight. This is entre nous. When I get into the pulpit
, declaimu against vice, but i tpri vate shall 1not have a darlin

sin ?
e Youtng ladies are kid glov creatures-suple comme un gae
.l -but they like mten who take up subjects bare-banded. The

like to see hard hitting, and though the timid darlings wil
s5 scream et a spider and faint should a mouse cross their patli

o they will take the great rough soldier to their arms and fond
it hlis'rugged, weuther-beaten chops and take offb is battere
g helmet and remove his blood-stained sword. Venus Sti
e nestles in the etibrace of Mars, and takes bis hanîîîd with silk
e touch while lie relates his hair-breadthi 'scaipes. They don
n like thoso squeamîish young men who go delicately, wh

mince their words into little pieces, who 4tuie in a lady-li
at way and in ail their actions wear kid gloves. M afoi, nelth
nl do I. Lot us have sone straighît hitting fromt the shoulde
in If a vice has to ber hantldld, lt it he doni trmlyi ani if a vi

e to be lindulged in, let itl be in a manly natural way. I join
wltb you, ma bielle, those sickly little blonds, with their
waist nla stays, and their feet li prunella boots, are an abomi-
nation. They add water to their sherry and haven't the
courage even to get drunk. Not that we approve of such a
thing; no, no, but then that jolly bolsterous laugh of Captain
Rublcbeek, with the lash of colour on bis flaming nose, as bt
cackles and roars over his fourth tumbler, does one more good
than the simpering of a regiment of Ensign Snippere, sipping
their eau sucrée.

Then we have the kid glove parson, the young man of con-
sumptive tendencies with the angelic smile (a little weak)
and a habit of looking beavenward and sighing. How be
minces bis subject and perpetually reminds one of water gruel.
Why cannot he take off bis glove and give us somoe hard bit-
ting'? The devil willnever e ocircumvented by those delicate
scoldings nor will people be lumred into the right path by his
mealy platitudes. Stand up like a man, sir, and tell us of
the exceeding sinfulness of sin, let us hear both the thunder
and the still emali voice; but don't pelt us with little poetic
pellets, wrapt up in rose-coloured silk. I hearda clergyman-
in confidence mind you-characterize an empty little swell as
a damned prig, and there was a heartiness ia bis expression
that made me grasp bis hand-which I couldn't do with the
perfumed fingers of his weak-kneed brethren !

Eheu, eheu! Are there not some of us who smart inwardlv
when we see a kid glove? Jack Tomkins, you remember that
night youi finng yourself into my chamber with a pale face
and a wild expression of pain in your timourous eyes? You
weru tender about Bella Croxton in those days, and followedi
ber bither and thither and whispered soft mots drmouir to her
slyly, and held lher hand softly in yours and peered into ber
eyes while your heart came palpitating to your lips. You
made your tdeclaration and Belle Cruxton laughed lin yoîur
face and gave you the mitten. And you came to me wild with
mortification and filung yourself into my apartment and vow-id
terrible vows against the ;ex, and declared you would never
get married, and then, mir, yon got tterribly drunk on my
brandy-keptstrictly for medicinal purposes-and three weeks
after you married the pretty little Mauud Methersaw. Those
terrible mittens ! We do not carry them above our heart, but
the recipient is apt to mako vigoroius quotations not founîîd in
the church catechism !

A small white hand and a delicate kid glove aru very well
from an wsthetic point; but they have drawbacks. They are
skilIful in the ranue, and like holding the rilibons of the
dontestic chariot. I have run too long in single harness to
nmake a good match and would be apt to turn out sulky. I
would not have my bachelor ways disturbed, I would not give
up my club and my rubbers of whist for homeily bread and

f butter. I know I am to blame; but Glycera fixed my fate in
the Long Ago. Then-bah, my liver is out of order, 1 grow
sentimental. John, take that old glove to the kitchen and
throw it into the fire and bring up the brandy and the iced
water.

AN EPISODE OF THE WINTER OF 170-71.
A recent number of the Revue des Deux 1onudes gives us a

very Interesting narrative of one of the petty local contet. of
the laie war. which contalns-unonceously on the part of the
writer, M. Louandre-a sueticient justiticatlon for ni ilmor-
severity than the Germanq, lit this case at any rate, showed to
armed peasants. The plice spoken or lstongpré. a large village
about ten Miles on the road from Abbeville towards AmienS uand
the pericid just after the fait of the latter city hit ithe hand of-
General Manteurel. The inhabitants of Lonzpre, havinz suffery
cd fromn certain Prussian requistions, took uparms ' individuaîllu
with the Intention of avenging theiselves tnd prevting a
repetition of the dendti. They resolved, to quoGte' their owu
words as reported by M. Louandre, -, s'amuse'r sur les Uhans;'
and they succeeded, by occupylin bits of ground near the roads
with arnmed parties, in driving orseverl patrols of the dreaded

s cavalry. One of them in particular, who had swornto avenze
f the loss of a horte upon tht illan-, and In his turin to cause as

h tmany of then as possble, ln his own phrase, to «imount, kept
r his word ho the Cuil. Vengeance for this, ort of thing was of

course to conie sooner orlater; but the commanudant et Abbtevi',
willing to protect the old viltlagers as long as possible, sel a

r etac r ent hf dr. pt) Motbles 10 earrison i otpr tn tinat any
rsutuil forc-e detached to putli Il. A hreimitiar>- akirîtish Ilit

whlelh au advance guard of 'russiauns-very probably a mere
r reconnaisance, ar Il seems ta us-was repulsed by the i Motile",

w'as followed next day by a real alvance nade by Colonel Pes-
g tel. who was sent fronm Amliens with three comnpauies or infantry
a and a strong body or cavalry to take the place. Af'ter a short
1 figlut, lu which -one of the Mobiles hehaved decidedly il, ho

e etteeted huis object. But It was laie In the day, and the btulk or

d the Moiles got or towards Abbeville, leaving 12,) of their nuti-
ber in the hands of the Prussians, andtd tbandutoniung to their fate
the nlucky villagers. Trusting hot the darkneqs, soute of these

Sthrew the fowlinmt-pieces which they had used in th r:glit into
ditches and hid theunselves in their cottages. t her More

- prudently lied across the marshes of the Somne for s-curity.
, The PrussIans luindered the place, but forbore to destroy il,
t from fear, says M.L touandre. of the garrison of Abbevite; but.
eo as 'we judge froun what came lIter, muinch more probable froin
t motives of huiantity. itetreating that night as far ts .iraites,
t the next village towards Aiten, they carried otr tleir prisniers

oeourse, adding to thm twenty-two -' hostages," picked out of
the mte adults found in the village, for the express purpose of
being pubcly shotnt at Atuilens u unlsiîeo u n

C place. 'h rt'pisouicra îere kept In the village dhurci fiuute'
s wiere the cur proved taobe a'man ofgood address arti venerable
a air, who at-once interested hinself warnmly lu favour of the n-
t 'ortunuate hostages. Ii vain, however, did lie address htinself
d that ight to Colonel l'estel. The Colonel wa.s polite but lit-
l, exorable. "An example has lobe made, and theyfiustgoon to
y Amiens and undergo their fate." On repeated solhcitation. iow-
a ever, thet curate obtauined the proltise tif the life of the oldest or

the captive-s a vlhager of sixty-ûve. Not daunted by lis poor
succes, th venerablea inanenewe lits suit I te inoruing uthen

gthe trooips were preparn n t uarch off. Tite olt i mn i is gl'.'e
up to hium-t. lie turned to the the eooel anld begged hard for the

nt 1ives of ahi the rest. " After ali, they have but defended their
yv own homes. Woull you slay theu' for that li cold bloodl 'i The

Il laws of wur cnnot-I appeal to the God of mercy as my witness
s, -justify suh a deed." The colonel listened for sote tint'In
e silience, thenî stretching out hiis halid ho sad-" Yout my>' have
d them ai: let then go to their families." The Frenchi writer,

l wlit national exaggeratioi, speaks of tis as ithe sole Act of
y Mercy shown by the Prussians during the war. Despite what
aiwe know of Abuta. Nogent, end F'ontenoy, ive are ver>' fcr frount

be'te''ig tti, if Colouel teslei, oritoîn ibis te lotit by a iite-o f lits contrymen, be ntiiee lithe sane who so gallantly defend-
ke ed Saarbruek a the beginning o the war with three companies
er aîglnst lFrossard's whole corps advancIng under the eye of the
tr. Emperor, it is but a nuew proof tati the highest couirage and the
ce triest huianity tire oten to be round together.
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