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S8ONNET.
TO NIGHT.

il ! aablo Queen, enrobied in aobior grace,
Liko bat enshrouded in the twilight grey,
Hovering about to soize whatever may

A victiin fall within his awift embrace.
Weary and surfeit foot the Horal chiare §

Thy richest odors from the bhreath of day
Lifuse about wny couch as down 1 lay

My restlvas Himbe and fover cosered fazo ;
linng somno swent melml{ from the consvox skica,
FProm rogions unexplored, whore holiness
luminates tho pure aud salntly eyes -
Nouio whisperingn of peace and fraendlineas
And wrap o in thy folda an evening dies,

‘Mhat 1 may know thee in thy lovelineas, JoWL G,

—— e - -
[ror Tus cuiric.
CTHE LASSIE I LO'K BEST.”

(Concluded.)

* You do not speak, Joan,” Marion siid presontly ; * do you not think
it will bo a good thing 1"

¢ 1 think,” Jean snid, spoaking as ste ulily a4 sho could, “that a thing is
not good unless it ie right, snd 1 canunol think it was right of you to accept
Will Grantly merely beernae ho was * 80 tornbly in ocarnest.” ' Besides, sho
added, her voico trombling a little, * I do not think you realize the blessed-
ness of being loved by such an ouo as he, or you would not have spoken as
you did, of ‘not doing so badly."”

“ What a strauge little thing you are, Joan,” Marion anid, her fuir faco
flushing, ¢ but then you nover did tako things like anyone else.”

This was all that passed between thom on the subject, aud a weok later
Marion and her aunt were gone.

Months passed, and all wont on much ax usual with the Middletons.
Will Grantly continued conning us he had alwaya dono ; hut the old footiug
betwoeon himsolf and Jean could never bo re established. Sometimes sho
wishod he would stay away, his coming made the task of forgetting so much
hardor ; aud then she shuddered as she thought of what it would be like if
he did not come.

Spring came at last. She had met with mauy repulses, and had shed
many tears, but firmly, though gontly, sho had held her ground ; and now,
the whole lund acknowludged her sway.

It was ono morning early in June that Helen roceived o letter, which
she read with so grave a faco, that Jean knew at onco something unusual
bad occurred. Theo lotter was from Marion, and in 1t sho iuformed them
that her ongngonient with Will Grantly was «t an ond. [ should never
have conseuted to marry him,’ the letter snid; *“it was vory weak and
foolish of mo to do so, meiely because ho wishad it so much. I see my
mistako now, and feel that it is better for us both that our engagoment
should ond.”

Undoubtedly, it was going to be better for Marion, at least from her
standpoint ; fur, in a subsequent letter, she informed them that sho had,
with the full consent of her aunt, becumo engaged to a gentleman possessing
mang good qualitivs, and a large incomo.

How this announcoment was received by Will, Jean nover knew. A
week passod bofuro sho saw him, and when ho canre, it was to say good byo.
* Business was not vory flourishing,” he sail, “and he meant to try his
fortunes iu a new ficld.”

After Will Grantly had beon abseut for some months, he was suiprised
to find that the heart which he hal beliuvel broken past ending, was
healing in a most unromantically rapid mammes.  When nothing hat the
scar remained, an uncontrollable longing to return home scized him. Heo
was conscious that the memory of a certain pair of brown eyes had much
to do with sirongthening this longing, and coucluded that it must have
bean Jean for whom he had always cared ; but that his head had boon
turned for a scason by the oldur sister’s beauty, This was no doubt true,
in a n.casure, still, it is probable that his hoad would havo rowained turned,
had the elder sister romained tiue.

The business he had undertaken was progressing favorably under his
skillful management, and in a fow years ho would, in all probability, bo a
woalthy man. If Jean wore to como and shiro that wealth, all well and
good ; if not, ho folt that its acquisition was o matter of indifforence to him.

Shortly aftor arriving at this state of feeliuz he one day recoived an
unexpeocted vigit from one of his old friends,

They had been falking Logother fur sume tumo, when the latter suddenly
remarked :

“ By tho way, do you know that Tremaine is paying particular atten-
tion to that little Middleton girl 1"

“ Do you mean Jean 1"

“ Yes, the little dark one, you know."”

Yes, Will know.

“ I don't know whether sho regards him with favor or not ; but for his
sko J hopos sho doos as the poor follow 1s very far gone indeed.”

Will did not cchio this wish, and after his friend had loft him ho sat for
o long time thinking of what ho had heard. At first ho could not tako it in
at sll; it scemed so strange to think that porhaps she might be passing be-
youd his reach—the little friecnd—to whom ho had bsen all in all in the

old days.

Shortly aftor this, within & fow weoks of the second Christmas since he
had loft home, ho recoived a lotter from his fathor, spoaking of failing
hoalth and a wish to soo his son.

This was a summons which Will foit ho could not disregard.

Ho had not written of his intonded roturn, and Jean knew nothing of
his coming unti; ho stood beforo hor.

“In it 7oally you Will " sho eaid, just as sho had done on that Christ.
mas Eva two yoars boforo, whon ho had come in so unexpectedly.

o did not kiss her now as ho had douo then ; for it was not a child's
faco into which he looked o aarnostly, and bosides ho did mot know but
what that priviloge uow belongo | to another.

Sho waa alono whea ho camo, for Marion had beon marriad for somo
timo and Holon was with her aunt.

Will was glad to find that his supposod rival was absont from homo.
e folt ho would not have ondured sooing “that follow hanging round.”
Whothor  that follow ” had hung round to sny purposs or not ho could
not divine, but docided upon ending tho uncertaiuty as soon as possiblo.

It was tho ovening boforo Christmas, and Mr. Middloton having somo
writing to do had gone to hia study, so Joan sat alono by tho parlor fire.
She was noithor reading nor working, but sat with folded hands thinking ot
many things. Prosontly sho fell asleop, and upon awakeniug found that
Will Grantly was standing bosido her chair looking down at her with an
exprossion which mado hor suddenly sit up vory straight, while she said,—
I'm afraid, sinco I did not hoas you como in, that I have boon guilty of
napping.”

“ I'm glad you arc awako at last,” ho said, T wns boqinniug {o think
that you meant to entertain wo by sleoping all the ovening.”

Aftor this thero was silonco botweon thom for somo momsnts, when Will
turned to her suddenly and asked :

“ 1o you know when ‘Tromain iutends roturning t"

Joan roplied in tho nogative, coloring slightly as she did so.

“ Will you forgive mo,” ho continued. “ whon I ask if your unkindnoss
hud anything to do with his departure{”

« I 'think ho had no choico about going, anyway,” sne answered, uncon-
sciously committing horself.

« Thank you for tho ‘anyway,’” Will said.

Aftor a fow moments ho turned to her again.

“ Joan,” he anid, * whore Tremain has fatled may I hopo to succeed t”

Jean mad> no vorbal answsr, hut,—

‘*Sho had nas hoart to say him na ;
At longth she blushed g sweet consent
And lovo was aye between them twa*

8.E.R. M.
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HON. EDWARD BLAKE AND HON. J. 8. . THOMPSON.

Mr. Blake is undoubtedly one of tho ablost lawyers in the Dominion’
His ability. his high scholarship, and his eloquence, combine to render him
one of tho foromost public men of Amorica. Yet, to judge from the epithets
applicd to him by some Consorvativo journuls, we might suppose him one
of the most fooblo, most worthloss, nnd most infamous of men, a supposition
which would he very far indecd from the truth., Several of these party
papers havo, time aud again, accused him of being entirely destitute of all
commendable sontiments of patriotism, and of boing irrodeemably prone to
disparage in every possiblo way the circumstancos, advantages, and prospects
of our common country. Whethor or not, any, or all of thom, belioved this
gravo accusation, I have no mnvans of knowing ; but that Mr. Blake recontly
dolivered beforo a solect and distinguished audionce, in the * Athens of Bri-
tain,” an ablo and olegnnt specch—one of the most patriotic that ever foll
from the lips of a Canadian—and that up to this time, it has not evon been
roforred to by somo so-called Liboral-Consorvativo organs, are facts which I
do know, and which cannot be disputed.

Somo journals scomingly boliove that they are defonding the N. P., when
they call Mr. Blake tho * leader of the Rehol party.” This charge is based
onwhat? On Mr. B'sactionsoroexprossed leanings? Notatall! It rests on
tho unwarranted supposition that he will make common cause with the
whiners ovor tho fato of tho crank-rebel, Louis Riel! Ho never will.

I do not say that ali belonging to tho Liboral-Consorvative party have
boob so maliciously unfair. Most of thom, I bolieve, aro too sonsible to say
or to beliovo such rubbish. I speak only of extromo partizans, of whom
cach parly has too many.

With cqual injustice has Mr. Thompson boen dealt with by some of his
politica! opponents. Before his ontrauce into public lifo, in 1877, although
ho was very welt known, being facile princeps among the best lawyers of the
Lowor Provinces, nothing appeared in roference to him in the public prints
but what roflected crodit upon him as a professional man, and as a man of
honor. When it became known that ho had consonted, after several pres-
sing invititions, to take a place in tho arona of politics, as a Liboral-Conser-
vative, men of the opposite party—not, howaever, withoaut some honorable
oxcoptions—began to abuse him in a manner that would not be unworthy of
the old fish-rotailers of Billingsgate, and that provoked Antigonish County to
olect him to tho Houso of Assombly by a majority of 571. This unscrupu-
lous and unmorited abuso continucd uutil July, 1882, whon the honorable
gontleman was appointed to the Supromo Court Bench. Leading barristers
in all parts of the Provinco axpressed their cordial approbation of his appoint-
mont. Theu, probably, thinking his roturn to politicsl life a most unlike
contingency, and, therefore, having no further motive for continuing to do
him injustice, somo of his whilom bittorest oppononts commended his alova-
tion to the Boncl, and lauded him to tho skice as a gentleman of transcen-

dont ability and unimpozchablo charactor.




