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every day more ungrateful, did pain and care leave thcm for a littie space
-a littie space in which to feel that the world was good i Oh, lamentable
misery i Eacli nîoîning to risc more inflrm, more dazcd, more totteriug,
and yet, in spite of ail, to dling obstinately to life, to spread out one's
decrepitude in the sunlight, to begin anew the daily, weary wandering-
always the saine slowne'ss, the saine creakings, the samne crics, the saine
weariness, to go on ever, tbrouglî the streets, the suburbs, the villages,- e

cf ten, when a fê~te xvas announced at some distant temple, far into ther
country. t

Early one morning, in thc fields, near the crossing of two rnikado-roads, t

deatb overtook old Kaka-San.
It was a lovely April morning, ail thinge were flooded in golden suni-

shine. In this isle cf Km-Sm the springtime is warmer than witli us,
COmes carlier, and alrcady nature was in full bloorn. The roads crossed the
rîe-held,, whlich slîowed every hue of greenl as the high grass bent bencatli
the passilig wind. Thie air was full of thc singing of cthe grasshoppers,
which in Japan arc especially noisy. t3t .

At tItis cross-road there was a sinaîl graveyard containing not more
than a dcozen grave uieler a grop cf isolated cedars. rnarked with square
blocks, or antiqueý bouddhas, carvcd in granite, seatcd in the chalice of a
lOtus. Beyond the rie ields came the woods, very like our own oak
woods, except tlîat hîcie and there was a clustering growtli of white or pink
Camelia blossonis, also a ta 11, slender plant-bamnboo ; beyond these again
rose the mnountain peaks against the blue sky, in forai like srnall cupolas,
sliglitly monotenous yct witlial graceful.

[t was i the niidst cf tliis calmi verdure that tho little box on wlieels
liad suddeîîly lialted, at a snpreiine word cf command. The neighbouring
peasants, somne twenty gccd little Japanese souls, in long blue cottoti gowns,
pressed round the dyiiug wcnman, whom Toto-San wvas drawing to a pilgrim-
age to the 'Temple cf the Goddess Kwanon. The kinid little seuls gathcred
arourîd ber as nudl eut of compassion as from cnriosity, and did their

utmost te aid the sufferer. Most cf flien were on thieir way to tItis fête cf
Rwanon, Goddess cf Grace. Poor Kaka-San! They tried to revive lier
with nie brandy ; thîcy rubbE d lier witli aroinatie herbs, and poured freeli
Water, frcm a brook, cii the nape of lier nock. Toto-San carne close up
beside the little eart and touclîed lier gently, caressingly, net knowing
Wliat te do, questioniu thie otîters rapiclly in Lis dumb gestures, and trem-
bling more than ever witl tItis new aniguieli.M

AS a last reseurce tlicy mnade lier swallew, rolled into littie liard bullets,
pieces of paper on wbiclî, wnitten by a pniost, were prayers for the sick,
and whicli a wvoman standing near drew out cf the liîîing cf lier cuif.

Frulitless effort, for the heur had struck, and alrcady Death was amengst
tlieml, and liad clasped peer old Kaka-San in his arme. One last contertien,
Oiie 8upreme agony, and the old be""ar-wînan was gone-open-iinouthed.
the body twisted and leaiîing hiaîf out of its box, and the arms hianging

8traiglit over the side like a marionette doîl in repcse-now the play was
Over.

Thle little shiady graveyard, in whose presence the last scene liad taken
Place, seemed îîew te havo been invoked by the invisible spirite, and almoet
as8 if chosen by tlie dead woman lici-scf. So they set to work, and pressing
the coolies into the service, they soon made a grave, and taking Kaka-San
by the sîtoulders they lifted lier to the ground. Toto-San tried te do
everything hiniscîf, but no longer quite master of lus senses lie oîîly

'InTPeded the coolies who puslied hiim somewhat roughly to one side ; lie

SObbed like a child and the teare ran dowa hie cheeke unheedingly. Hie

Put hie bande on lier hîead te feel if lier liair were well dressed before
aPpearing in the celestial. mansions, if tlie puis were quite straîglit, and

the Pins were in their place. A gentle rustle passed over the tree-tops ;
the spirits of Kalça-San's ancestors liad corne to receive lier at the entrance
to the Land cf Shiadowe.

Toto-San teck up the journey of life alone. Behind hirn tlie tiny cart
'*as enipty. Separated froni lier wlio liad been bis friend, bis counsel, hie
mni, and hise yce, lie groped hie way at liazard, to be irrevocably alone in

the World tili hie end, w"itliout aiin as witliout hope, in an ever deepening
ilit.

And still the graseboppers sang tlieir loudeet in the growing darkness
cf the ineadows bcneatli tlie starliglit, and as the world's niglit descendel

arouid the blind mian lie again licard the murmure tîtat liad swayed the
branches in the miorning atnthe burial ; tliey came, again, the spirite, to say

t' l'im, " Console thyseîf, Toto-San, she eleepe iii that lovely valley Nil
Where we are and wvliere yeu will soon be also. She is no longer old or
tOttering, for cie is dead ; nor ugly, for she is well hidden under many

rnounds of grass; lier body unfolde in beauty beneath the eartli, aîîd
ICaka-Saîi will bloom in tie flowers you love bet-in the cedar-palm, iii
carnelias, iii the sweet bamboo blossoms." REN.

OXFORD MEMORIES.*

Iýt NEWMiAN's naine, as fellow of Magdalen, happened to have the same
inlitiale as tliat of tie present Cardinal, sometime fellow of Oriel. Natu-
rallY there were occasional inistakes in the delivery of letters, and one

doly Our friend received, missent, a letter from a lady, requesting firet a

sub8cription for bier pet dharity, and at the same time sorne linos for lier
album. Fancy lier surprise in receiving, as she supposed, from lier reve-
rend friend the following reply:

My namne is J. H. N'ewman,
An,1 vcry grieved I arn

That, like an orphaned lamnbkin,
I haven't got a dam.

J? * Fron, Ofoird Meinorjes: A Retrospect After Fifty Years." By the Rev. A.
1Ycrof t, BATrinity College, Oxford. Vol. I. London : R. Bentley and Son.

OLD MR. BERESFORD, of Thibworth, the author of a strange book, once
vith a large circulation, but now rarely seen, Il The Miseries of iluman
lÂfe," held that living of Merton College tili nearly eighty years of age.
)nce lie saw some of the junior fellows prospecting, and said, IlWalk in,
~entlernen, waik in, and take stock flot only of the parsonage, but of the
>resent incumbent. Most happy at ail tiiois to do anything to oblige you
~xcept-die." It is a sad life, waiting for (lead men's shoes. My vene-
able old neiglibour, Mr. Wickens, of Blank Churcli, bought a next presenta-,
ion of arector of eiLhty, who lived tili ninety-tive. Althis calculations of

lie probabilities of human life proved delusive, and, as to the doctors,
bey knew no more of a man's constitution than so many idiots; and in
these tifteen years hie became completely soured, and îalked like one of the
nany much-inijured men. At last the old rector died, and was buried, and

almost the first weck a couple, whio came to be married, complained to the
new rector that hie hiad kept themi ten minutes waiting " I Ten minutes,
indeed ! " hoe replied ; Il wby, look at that toînb ; there lies a man who
kept me waiting tif teen yoars."

As to the so-called Saints, this set consisted of two or three who held
together, and were cbiefly distinguished by their absurdly preaching to
every one else, and sonîctimces having the worst of the argument. Certain
truths and promises divine they would enunciate in too wide a sense, and
most erroneously ini a teaiporal sense ; on sucli occasions to hear the pecu-
liarly temporal replies of those thoy called Ilworldly mon,"; was amusing.
Round once niainitained, Il Whatsoever you ask in prayer believing you
shall receive." Il les," said Brigs; II but ' believing' is ail the difficulty.
Now, 1 am backing the favourite for the Derby. If I c'ould believe he'd win,
you'd say it would lie ail right, but I can't." "lThe doctrine is carried too
far," said Charlie; Ilit's no use praying for mioney, for I trîed it first thing
after a sermon I once heard. And it's no aoodI when out flshing ; I tried
that, too, and neyer had a bite."

DoGs and horses formed the very furniture of Tom's [Tom Winch's]
mnd ; there seemed hardly roorn for anything else, save slang, ad libitum.
One day ho was showîng the pictures in lis college hall to a party of visit-
ors, and pointcd out the figures in the grand picture of The Nativity, as
follows: IlThis is reckoned one of the finest pictures in Oxford. There
you sec the Magi ; there Mary and Josephi ; thore, in the littie manger, is
the little Jesus ;and thcre's the bull-terrier."

MOST of tho fellows of the New College eventual]y succeeded to livings,
tliough sometimies se late that their college habits proved too stiff and rigid
for l)arisli work. Oxford is a spliere of its own, and the worst place for
studying rustie nature. When soine young inan spoke of studying "lThe,
Fathers," an old-fashioned rector said rather bluntly "You had mucli
botter study ''The Mothers,' or bow to take care of the old women and
chiîdren in a parisli."

JOiHN GREEN, whio took care of the new college horses, an-d let out tan-
dems, was a very handy man for the wîlder class of gownsmen. One day
Billy Mills had arranged an elopernent with the pretty daughter of an
organist in Holywell, but was clieckmated iii the very first move, the
lady's trou.saeai, donc up in a towcl, havîng heen thrown out of lier win-
dow and caught by lier ofiended papa's hands as ho was standing on the
watch-inistoad of by those of some traitorous maid-of-all-work. IlThat's
ail because Mr. Milîs didn't corne to me," said John Green. Il If gentlemen
will do those silly things it isn't my particular lino of business to edicate
them botter. AIl I say is, ' First of ail keep straîght, but if you miust go
crooked, don't get foiund out.' That 'ere servant girl, with only ten pounds
a year wages, and use of the parlour teapot, was to be paid only two bob
for her trouble! 'Twasn't likely, when she could get five bob and more
for telling. In themû sort of jobs you must always bid higlier than anyone
else is likcly to." ____

TUIE last time 1 saw Short ho said lie was seventy-five, and in talking
of lis college experience lie eaid, "lA man's fate alI depeiids on the nur-
sery-on the mother, not on the father ; the father commonly lias to do
little withi the boy till the bent is given, and the foundation of cliaracter is
laid ; ail depende on the inother. 0f course, 1 arn myself too old to marry,
but to iny young friends I give this solemnu awtion :'Be sure you nover
marry a fool ; 1 have long observed that women who are fools swarrn with
children and, of course, spoil tliem ail.' " This advice struck me as quite
original, thougli I liad once heard an old lady, a noted character, and
an authoress, suy, in speaking of the evangelical. clergy, Il The lower the
churcli, the largcr the family; " but that Sliort's study and observation in
natural history should have resulted in a diecovery of the law that the
greater the fool (femînine), the larger the farnily, this was quile a new
piece of mento-physical information.

ABOUT the samne tirne a little book made its appearance, called "lThe
Art of Pluck," being a parody on our Aristotelian studies, giving also in-
stances of pluck answers. One very good one I rernember was "-[he
herald of Darius carne to ask for-not earth and water (a token of sub-
mission, eartli being geen in Greck) but-gin and water."

LORI) SIIERBROKE was pronounced by hie tutors certain of a flrst in
mathematies ,and not certain in classies ; lie came out first in the latter,
and second in the former. Wliat was said of him at first of course as a
joke, lias been repeated since as a fact-that being so near-siglitcd lie
rubbed out with his nose the figures made by hie pen, and thereby lost his
chance in mathematica.
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