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TRUTH.,

T'heso words havocalled forth tears of true
tribute from overy wandorer or oxilo as ho
dwolls or has dwelt upentho scenes and tho
homeo of his oarly days.

It is now crecping on to fifty ycars since
wo first loft tho home of our youth, That
home is dolightfully situated oa tho banks
of tho St. Lawrencs, two miles abovo the
Lachino Rapids, and nearly opposita tho old
Indian town of Cavghnawaga, being the
very spot on which the Capadian homo of
Robert do la Sallo atands, as pictured in our
articles 9 and 10 in I'noTH,

During tho lovely month of May, 1885,
we paid & visit to the old home, low
changod was all around ! Not ono of kith,
kindred, or of name to bo found there, Not
one of tho many playmates of our youth,
"T'hey aro nll gono! Tho greater number of
them have been gathered to their fathers.
Others of them have found other homes.
Wo folt as a stranger—a dosolate stranger—
at tho homo and amid tho very scencs of our
youth.

Wo stood beneath the same clear, blue
#ky, unchanged ! Such as gladdened our
youngdays. We trod the very same ground
as of old ; but, nevertheless, a great change
had been wrougiit! This was the old home
in which grandsire, grandame, father and
mother lived, labored and dled ! This was
the homeo wero sisters and brothers were
born and grew up zide by side; but now
“'their graves or their homes aro severed far
and wide.” The living remnant of them
have been driven from their home by hard
oppressiorr, by wrong and outrage with
which carth is filled.

Wo sought the old garden, wherothe pear,
tio plum, and the cherry of old France wers
choiceat of fruit, but nothing remains to mark
whers & garden had Leen, a green sod now
covers the whole spot. Even the old haw-
thorn, which atood at the foot of the garden.
with ita seats beneath the shade where, fifty
years ago, wostudied our lessons or pondered
over scme favorite author, hassuccumbed to
age or fallen beneath the leveller's axe,

We sought the old seat by the road side
at the corner of the old atons wall. Noth.
ing remaias to mark the spot except thetwo
supporting stones. This old seat was the
summer evening resort of old and young,
“For talking age and whispering lover,
made.” Many a tale of the old time, Scotch
or Canadian, was told and retold on that
old seat. It was the family out-dovrseat.

Old men now living, who were brought
up in the country will, on reading this, re-
call just such another seat close by the
homes of their early youth, Aad, per-
chance, they may repeopls those dear old
scats with faces from the dead ! with forms
which arc ever present in their memorics !
Wander where wo may, voices from the

dead will ever ringin our ears, rejoicing
tho heart or, maybe, filliog it with deep
sorrow in dwolling upon the wrovgsand the
ravages of time,

This is where the old orchard stood,
partly cuclosed by a stone wall; over 500
troes wero standing there £0 years sgo.
Not a acore of them now remain, They
wero of the choicest kinds from Old France,
gome of thtm wore planted in the days of
Champlain by the early Jeauit Fathers and
added to by La Salle and his anccessors,
This old orchard was long known as the
oldeat in Canads. A feeling of deepeat
sadness oropt over us 88 wo paced, in mol-
omn ailonce, the old orchard ground, We
could mark the spot where this and that
old treo stood, beaving tempting but not
forbidden fruit,

This simple sketch of a viait to an old Ca.
padian homo may mcet the sye of many a

grey-haired wanderer whoze early home is,

porhaps, thousands of .niles away, and may
awakon in him “Tios that stretch beyond
the doep, and love that scorns the lapse of
time."

Tais Is & true picture of many an old

home. What home is thore without its
talo of sorrow, by which fawmilics have boon
wronged, ruined and scattered to tho four
winds of heaven? The wrong-door in this
partioular case is to bo pitied ! Mark him
well as he walks the publio path, Go mark
his downcast oycs—his haggard faco and his
forced, uncarthly smile! ¢Ho ever bears
about a silont court of justico in his
broast. Himsolf tho judge and jury, and
bimaclf tho prisonor at tho bar, over con-
domned,”
This old homo is not only dear to the
writer as boing his birthplace, but it
will over be held sacred by Canadians as
tho home of tho most noted character in
Canadian history, ‘L'bis was the Canadian
home of Robert de la Salle, as described in
our articles 9 and 10 in Truu1.

HOW THE GOVERNMENT WILL FARE
AFTEL, RIEL.

BY BDMUND COLLINS,

Iam rue of those who have tha greatest
admiration for the sounduess, ihe solidity,
and the clearness of Mr. Blake's fntellectual
yarts. Bu’oncsmore I have to confess a
feelivg of disappointment at his utter lack
of tact. When the country was at the
highest pitch of excitor nt respecting the
North-Weat insurrection, Sir John Mac-
donald introduced bis Franchise Bill, the
measure, to use a pet illustratlon of his
own, being calculated to act asa red her-
riog to divert the Opposition 2.,.. I, v the
more important scont, And members of the
Opposition said : ** This may be a very
olever dodge ; but Sir Joha has outwitted
himself.  Under pretoxt of fighting this
iniquitons measure, we shall keep Parliament
toge.her till the moment comes to strike a
blow at the Government for its impotent
and mischievous policy in the North-Wast.”
And many who stand sloof fror *¢ sides”
replied : *¢Yes, you are right. The Op-
poeition has Sir John this time."” Well, the
fight about the Franchiso went onat Ottawa
while a for- bands of Indians and a couple
of score of ragged Halfbreeds were killing
and maiming our young men in the prairie
bush,

Meanwhile, Mr. Blake kept pretty much
out of the House, and was understood all
{9 while to be compactiog a charge to firx
into the Government at the very first op-
portuoity, Some peoplo, whoare becoming
somewhat sick of the monotony of Tory
Government, went to conspicuous Liberals
and offered suggestions respecting tho man-
nerin which the case sgainst the miniatry
should be handled. The said conspicnous
members readily and cordielly agrced that
the proposals wero good; “‘hut,” they
added, *‘ this matter is in Mr, Blake's hands,
and we have every faith that he will carry
it through right.”

But Mr. Blake is not in tho habit of car-
rying * through right” anything that calls
fcran exerciso of diplomatic skill. The
upiverse ‘‘is run by roason and mathema-
tics,” but it takesa good deal more than
rearon and mathematica to procure the
smooth, efficient, and harmonious working
of the law, that ‘¢ reslves the earth a
sphere, and guides the plancts in their
course,” Unfortunately for the Opposition,
and for the principles which thay advocate,
Mr, Blake looks not at tact or inesse,
without which the most brilliant statesman
is » mero political hewer of wood and
drawer of water, but upon the regulation,

[the syatomatic. or, bottey atill, the lawyer's

.vode of presenting the case, Every
atep proposed against tho Governmont takes
the form of a maguificent brief., It isal-
way sregarded as a splendid sort of political
firoworks; but it never hurts anybody,
Aftor long and painful cogitation, Mr.
Blake camo out of hls cell, and in a magaiti.
cent spooch ioferentially arraigned the
Governmont for mismanagomont and mal-
feasanco in tho North-Wost, But the ef-
fect was noither a motion of want of con-
fidenco, nor a direct charge againat the
Government., It was simply a round of
maguifi 3ot blevk cartridges fired into
tho_ faces of tho holders of ministerl.
al benchos, **Great Cicsar, what is Mr.
Blake at now ¥ s me spectators askod,
* Wait a little and you will aco,” = us the
reply. ‘“ Hois feoling his way, Thisisa
sort of preliminary fusilade, But the wary
old political fox, Sir John, insisted thatit
was not a feeler, or a fusilade, or anything
of tho sort. He dcclared Me, Blake to be a
man who had s mething to say, but who
waos afraid to say it, becauso his cuse was
uota strong one, The 'Tories all accepted
Sir John's version, and I very much regret
to say that a great many persons who wa-
vered between the Grit and Tory lines were
impressed much as the majority in the
Bouse of Commons was impressed. The
truth is that in this bl .nk assault upon the
Government Mr, Blake verymuch resembled
a general who goes out with powder-guns,
and tom-toms, and wooden spears beforo
the enemy's fortifications ; makes a flourish
there and then roturns, afte o has been
raked foroand aft by the enemy's fire, It
would be no argument for good genmeral-
ship if the officer were to say: ¢ Oh, th.t
was mercly a prelim'oary affsir,  The
greatest isbehind.” The public, in spite of
bias, was craiing for a hostile declaration
when Mr, Blake spaore. They wanted a
square meal, and he gavo them a magnificent
service, without any viands in the dishes.
The scasion is drawing to a close, the ca-
fortunateevent in the North-\West is end=d
andBir. Blake is preparing to go home,
Everyone must now ask of the Opposition :
Quis furores O Ciors > Wherelore all this
delay and cratory, if the matter is to cnd
like this? Clearly,"once again Mr. Blake
has lcant upon the urage of the congtitu-
tional lawyer, and once again has fonnd it a
rotten stick. The Houso will meet again

next winter, and there will be arraignments | 8t

and want of confidenco motions upon ths
hearsay evidence of the summer and
automn. Sir John will characterize the
ovidenco as fraud and falsehood, and his
followers will say: ¢ Yea, so it is, Sir
Joha.” A auggesiion hae heen offered to
Mr. Blake as to how inormation could be
obtained, but, wedded t> legal form, he
bas shut hisear. It isa pity thatsoup

right, 8o able, so honorable a man should
chooao political expa‘riation for himself and
his party in deforcnce to a theory anda
system that hat. Decn overand over again
proven uvfortunsto and wrong, It is be-
canse-of my sympatby with Mr, Blake, and
my regard for him asthe parest, and—in-
telloctually—the ablest statesman in this
country, that I write as I have done in this
lettor.

Thero is some help for all tho defects of
fortune, for if a man cannot attain to the
length of his wishes ho may bave his remedy
by cutting of them shorter.

A amooth zea can never make a skillful
mariner; neither do uninterrupted prosper
ity and succcss qualify for usefalness ard
happiness, The atorms of adversity like the
atorma of the occan, arouse the faculties and

[ —

excito the invention, prudence, skill and for-
titude of the voyager,

GLINTS OF HOME LIFB,

BY ANNIE L, JACK,
Thewritorof thiscolumn of houschold talks
solicite from the lady readers Pe 121 any
correapondence that may be of mutunal bene-
fit. If “in & multitude of counsel there is
wisdom” it is well, by an fnterchange of
thought, to show our often dearly-bought ex.
poricnces, I was quite mmusod ono day
lately when wttonding a kitchen garden lcs-
son given by Miss Huntington, of New
York, in which she sought to train little
girls in the mysteries of housekoeping. Tho
mioor details scemed 80 simpls to a numher
of exyerlenced housekcepors who were on-
lookers, and we smiled quite auperior to
theso childish toachings, But in speaking
of new iron pots, she remarked, “You muat
boil a bandful of hay or grass in it feat, if
you would have it sweet and clean for use,"
The lady who sat nearest me msaid with a
touch of respect for a new idea, “I nover
know that, did yon?" Curiously enough it
had been one of the useful items on Marion
Harland's calendar for that day, but I had
learncd it in the early years of my house-
keeping., It showed plainly, however, that
it 1s posaible to learn someibing from every
one we ‘neet, if we are only on the lookout
to do so. This department of all othe.s
shorid be of scrvice to the readers of this
fresh and original weekly, and while ques-
tions will be answered as far as poasille,
the aim will bo to help those whe *alter by
the way, to strengthen weak hands, ard o
give each other “‘glints of home life,” Cor.
respondence to be addressed to Mxus, AxNn:
L. Jack, Hillside, Chatuauquay Basin,

Province of Q._obec.

—— Sa.

An Angsl's Toaoh
Rough patures and careless lives often
show surprises of redeeming kindness, An
imstance of this victory of the better feel-

ings, in the presence of innocent want, is
related in the San Francisco News.Letter.
4 little girl of nine or ten years old entered
a place which is a bsherg, grocery and
saloon combined, and . .ked for five cents'
worth of tea.

“How's your mother " asked the boy who
came forward to wait on her,

““She’s sick, and ain't bad anythirg to
eat to-day.”

The boy was then called to wait upon
some men who entered the saloon, and the

rl sat down. Ina fow minutes she was

ast asleep and leaning her head againat a

barrel, while she held the nickel in a tight
ip between thumb and fingur,

Ons of the men saw her as ho came from
th':i bar, and after asking who she was,
said :

“Say, you drunkards, see here! Hore
we've been pouring down whiskey when
this child aud her mother wants bread.
Here's & two-dollar bill that aays I've got
some feeling left.”

“Aund I can add a dollar,” observed ono.

¢And I'll give another.”

They. made up a collection amounting to
five doliars, and the spokesman carcfully
put the bill botween two of the slesper’s

ers, drew the nickel away, and whispered
to his comrades:

‘Jist look there—the gal's dreamin’ 1"

Soshe was. A tear had rolled from her
cloged eyelid, but on tha face was a smile.
The men went out, and the clerk walked
over and touched the aleeping child., She
awoko with a laugh, and oried out:

“\What a beautifal dream! Ma wasn't
aick any more, and we had luts to eat and
to wear, and my hand burns yet where
an angel touched it,”

When she discovered that her nickel had
been replaced by a bill, a dollar of which
loaded her down w th 2ll she could carry,
aho innocently said :

“Woell, now, but ma won't hardly balieve
me that you sent upb'heaven and got an
angel to come downand clerk in your gro-
cery!”

We would like to believe that thoss men,
who lot the apgel in them speak, went
away resolved nover to drink whiskey xny

more,




