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sOnetime, ther aonr a few large, fne house,
Soietiuesthecolnty Places of rich Germans,

and Often We find living here old pensioned
Ofmeers Wh, have corne hither to pend the quiet
evni'ng of life. An air of peace pervades
ri tn andth great busy world seems
.o lnger to exiat. The Ilvely gardens blocm-
Ille With MareEchaI NÇiel and Gloire de Dijon
rtoSfes, aud ail kinde of sweetest flowers, have

UeIagicpo0 er of the lotus and niake us feel we
wouldwish to remnain here forever. And what
are thle people like ? The men are generaily
lieraire an bl-eyed, which. combination

h uOnIzes delightfully with their large light-
semocluks The womeu are ail bare-headed,1 ManIy with their shapely arma bare, and all

'Wearing very short dresses. Everyone know8
ovefy' else and on every side o11e hears the

ehe 1u Il Outen~ Tag!" The postman, the
blichr ~oyan te sewing machine agent al

"60eive the samne cordial greigat each house.
Thiexce suad, as we msy say, democratic

Ilriat et, fatuhre of daily life. When a
Ince entera intho he remnoves bis hat, and at
010 eTor goou conversation with the sales-
rAn' og u without btiying anything is

al PardOnable breach of etiquette. The
0""e ides that the tradesman la a public ser-
~'t hm n,,t yet pene, t hu a.Adti

'nxe hogpitaîjty rtdtu e.Adti
act, the they extend to atrangers. In
ac teunusual interest they take in a for-
rion ' ninte tes trying. When une la ques-
un01e' a gnueY by a complete straugr rregard-

Pn lle e fsmily sutecedents and otherprvt inatters,it is apt to become just a trile
10O18, however kindly meant these

btOlernay be. But this, I suppose, is to
&ttlbuted te, the charming simplicity of t -he

pope, Whose life revolves with ever the samne

a"lIgn flo, .. that even a conversationWih a tranger, being somewhat of a rarity, àa
gralyejoYe Especially if a atranger

Co l'rul America is he a great treat, for
)OXtlatelY the ideas conceruing our country

hâvel be t a large extent obtaiued fromn
*id' elggerated sources, and to the German
>aaan5t Arnerica, la yetpractically undiscovered.

. UîlOeu~ boy requested me to send him a
plc f besr'a meat fromn Torouto; he thought

ex' 61tstd there in their primitive strength.
1ehe ensmrplicity is shown ini the way they

Il t OId superstjt;ous beliefs. The Harz

,,,Id th e notably a stronghold of legend,
etth Pessaants sturdily maintain the truth

th alutasti atonies, such as the dance of
wltches and ail the infernal powers on the
l oeel 01 he night of May the firat. One

ofte0vel,est spot s in the Harz is called the
"Rsza 5 e Il a great gorge which the peas-

heth Il îce, pursued by giauts,leapt over
ou~t th ie; ansd iu proof of thia, tbey point

he ahb e of a horaeaboe lu the rock,
L*ethe namne of the spot.

ne sIOW glance at the life of one of these
&1111 gars,5 . Setting aside the few graudees
Ili 'ne in authonity we will watch how the

ex ayPeople live. At once we notice the

iie'en ecnm that pervadea every detail of.Y l high oug the wife doe not bold a
theIna, PWtinnevertheless ber part in

Rb] âgenen of the house is very conaider-

scie' 5Fr busekeeping is here a veritable
an verything inoves under fixed rules

l 'edWth great precisiùn. Every penny ia
tOth beat advantage. And among many

%y best~ educated Germana we hear the
thih 4t Our wives be good housekeepers,

la enough." It is certainly strange that
th Pairt of the houae-wife is s0 impor-
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tant, elhe should occupy such a subordinate
position as elhe dues. The wife ever gladly
looks ou her huaband as lord sud master,
sud is moat hsppy wben elsle obeys.
Baud iu baud with economy gues moderation
in pleasure, sud the Harz villagers' recreation

is moat modest. Womeu sud men alike work
from dawn titi dark aud su of uecessity, ples-

uire muât be a aecoudary thought. Suuday ia

only to a certain exteut observed, as regards
reat from, labour. The man Who takes a holi-
day on Suuday aftennoon wends bis way to

his favorite beer-garden, perhsps a waik of

haîf au hour fr-m his bouse. Here he is sure

to fiud some of bis f rieuds with wbum he site,

sud calling for bis glass of beer apends the

rest of the afternoon there in lazy and cou-

tented blis. There may be a dance goiug on,

but the hard-workiug man is oniy au onlooker.
Rather strange fur Sunday, of course, but we

muet take intu consideration what German

ideas are ou auch a aubject, aud that pleasure

whicb they regard as innocent is innocent they

hold, ou ail days alike. And beaidt a the

Germanreligion is so exceasively humanitarian.

One of the great eveuts of the year takes place

ou a Suuday, that la the z0 cailed IlFest." Lt

practicaliy corresponds to a country fair aud

has ail the essentialesnouc as gingerbread s' alla,

abootiug gaileries sud su ou. Lt ls a genenal
re-union of old sud youug, sud ail take part

in the dancing whicb, continuiug ail Sunday

afternoou sud night, breaks up at six u'clock

ou Monday murniug; then the maidens go
home sud attend to domestic duties tili twelve

o'clock, wben they ail retun to the dance.

But Sunday is the " finit night," su to speak,

aud une sees then the middle-aged. woman per-

auading ber littie child by meaus of a piece of

gingerbread to stand stili for s few moments

and bold ber parasol sud ber busband's bat
while they juin the merry dance sud their

tboughts fly back to a happy " Feat"I on a

memorable Suuday twenty years agu. Ming-
Iiiig with the people is ofteu to be seen the

old pastor of tbe village, whu ia as a father to,
bis fiock. Rather str4nge for Suuday, of

course. " But," says the old pastor, " the
pleasure in itzelf la innocent, sud my cbildren
muet work ail week, su, Sunday is their only
day for recreation." As tbe Germani cannut

exiat without music, there is s good aupply at

the " Feat," as ou every other great occasion,
uotabiy at the " Jahrmarkt"I another spec-
les uf Country Fair, which. difièra from the
IlFeat"Ilin that the latter takes place generally
ail on one spot ou the village green, wbile a

IJabrmarkt"I is stretched ont on ail sides.
We are made aware of its presence by the

umusic of some dozen organ-grinders wbo break
louse upon the village at 5 o'clock lu the
moruiug. The uext strikiug feature is the

occupation of ail available space by travelling
tradesmen, who go the round of ail these faire.

Every imaginable article is for sale, sud the

country peuple fiock in to invest in clothing,
coufectiuuery and jewellery. Lt lasta about a

week sud tben tbe confectioner packs up hie

cakes that have seen su many Fairs that they

are quite blasél, sud moves un to the uext vil-
lage iFair to parade the merits of cake " baked

especially fur the occasion." Accompauyiug
ail this there are un the public green tbe stock

amusements, sucb as the merry-go-rouud, su

arrsîîged that in its revolutiolîs it produces
strange, sud wonderful. meludies, au that during

tbe week tbere ia a carnivai cf music. Ail is

carried on lu s very ordenly way, showing the

power these peuple bave of eut ening into simple
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pleasure with their whole hearts,yet preserving
order sud moderation. Their everyday ples-
unes are naturally slight aud by no means-
varied. A great event is au open air concert
wheu the family indulges in a littie dissipation,
the older childreu accompanyiug the father
aud mother as a great treat. Such a concert
takea place genersliy lu the garden of a hotel.
The littie party go early and choose a good
table, nurubers of which are scattered through
the garden, order somes refreahments, the par-
ents beer for tbemnselves and perhaps oue cup
of coffee for the cbldren. There they ait for
two or three bours listening to the music, snd
watcbing the different scelles about them, here
a uoisy party -of students, here two -eter-
ans, each content with a single glass of beer,
but tbinking as they watch the studeuts of the
palmy days gone by when the tweutieth glass.
waz a trille.

There msy be a hall used as a theatre, but
only in the more important places, and per-
formances are few and far between, and nat-
uraily looked fonward to. There is alws3 s a
certain amount of " Upper Ten"I in these vil-
lages, generaliy beaded by the military, if
there bc any, if not, by the faculty of the
"6gymnasium" But sucb a set is naturaily
amaîl, and ail the rest are much like a large
famiiy. And thus life rolla quietly along for
these people, Who live spart fromn the world,
devoted to, their fatberiand and Emperor, and
not concerning tbemselves much about any-
thing else. A. A. MACDONALD.,

THE DEATH OF THE POET.

At moru, my maisters, cradled in the miat
The day awoke to 11f e, yet scarce to life
So deep a gloom lay over ai the wonld.
The very winds that waited on its, birth
Spoke low, as those Who stand about and wait
The end of une Who swiftly nears the end;
And ais it stepped sdown the eateru hbis,
Within the vale that leada afar to night,

Lt found ail weepiug snd diaconsolate.
A veil of tears, my sou, in which it atepped,
Aye, masters, men have long time called it &0..
Lt seemed a multitude wss gathered there,
With ail their gaze fixed on the single form
0f one who walked alune, as in old days
Weak mortals watched the struggles of the godw
Who joined the combat 'neath the walls of

Troy.
Fearlesa he looked before where lay a ses
Wide, dark sud dreamiesa as the void of space,
Suleta, without a star; sud as he walked
The wail of those who watched bim rose and

fell
As lost winds rise and faîl on unkuown seas.
Some were in plumed armour; some weret

dressed
In rustie garb of simple countrymen,
And maids sud matrous wept amid that throng
Where ail were bowed as weighed upon with

woe.
Upon the hbis that closed the vailey in
There stood spart auother multitude
That looked with stricken faces iii the vale.
And then the wonder grew upon nie au
At this su strar ge and sornuwful. a sight,
1J urned tu une who atood spart snd said:
"My friend, Who i.s this man and Who are,

they
That watcbing him thus spend themacîvea in

tears ?
And who are they that stand lapon the his 1"
He raised hia glance to mine sud made reply:
"He ia our aweetest singer corne at length
Dowu to the edge of life, for yonder strand
Whereou the waves of that dark ocean roll
Within the ehadow, is the verge of time,
And tbey who watch him thus 'within the vale
Are childreu of bis mighty brain sud heart
Whom, be himseif created. Look, the tune,
Stroug, brave sud dauntiess, witb his lance in

reat,

î


