
8th SEPTEMBER, 1888.

I)wight bas become conscious that Enid is
]ng at hini-she doesn't realize it herself-andasks ber if she has recovered from her fright.

ext -an effort Enid arouses herself to reply andexplain how she came into such peril. " But Icannot imagine," she adds, " how the boat got
bose. ' here was no one in sight but My
trother's setter-there lie is now, running alonge Shore. Besides, who could be cither foolishor malicious enough to do such a thing !"
bearlie Dwight picks up the stake which has
aen dragging in the water at the end of the chain,exanines it. " Look '" be exclaims trium-Phanty, " It is all gnawed around the top. Thedog bas pulled it up, and the water bas thus1oarSered the boat. But why didn't you use the

he asks wonderingly.
plY.I don't know how to row," is the doleful re-

'hein you must learn," he says decisively.t You told me last week," ie continues, with a
trige of humorousness, ' that you wished me torov you about the river, and this morning you
nOh" n

Ch e nterrupts Enid, the paleness of her
tak s giving way to a faint flush, " it was a mis-toe-what muîst you have thought-my brother

Ile -how can I explain '" she falters.
" )on't explain, it isn't necessary," be replies,

but please let me say that I shall be delighted to
teacyou about the river, and at the same time
teach you tbe use of the oars if you will allow me.X ir brother wili vouch for me, I have no doubt.ghave met him frequently," be adds, a smiler nhtig up his dark, serious face. Vill that ar-

ngement suit you ?"
S Oh yes certainly," Enid says, striving to re-

pa ier self possession, " but how can I ever re-Pay You for what you have done for ine !"DwBy learning to pull a good stroke," laughssho gt, as the bow of the red boat grates on the-Sbre.
* * * * *

Oa\Vhen the Canadian Association of Amateur
aroIen held its annual regatta, Enid Birkett

fore t Lachine colours and watched the "seniorours" with breathless interest vhicb gave place to
gaieakable delight when Charlie Dwight's crew

a splendid victory.
grehat young lady in blue appears to take a

grea1interest in the races," observed some one.e aturally," replied some one else. " She is
ngaged to the stroke of the Lachine four !"

HELEN FAIRBAIRN.

A SAMPLE OF MONTAGNAIS,
JOn the occasion of his recent visit to Lake St.

pre' His Excellency the Governor-General was
flayted by Mr. Commins, agent of the Hudson's
cou Pirpany, on behalf of the company, with a
b'ir"e of magnificent bearskins and a splendid
p1; bark canoe. Tbe Montagnais Indians of

Ointe Bleue presented the Governor with theoelOWing address in their own lanrguage
e ets/imait kaise/ai's/et,

,asham ni inirueritenan tshi petamats emijikain
kat etshitiskeumn, tshi ntuspamokots ote ntshis-

at, kassine etamiskatats ki mak e naskumitats.
tshie eshijueiats nileinats ofsiparo tie tshe tshi

serimiats ushknats mishimik no.
1 ier ilniskupapistut tshe olshimaskneu ni-Tshiueritenian e napamitats, alo tshisserimitsits

iaskesnau ote thshitiskuem, miam 'she Oteis-
ueu itaelkakust.

eokstunil akun kie uir tshe ispish shatshiakant
Nkl1 lb pishuilamatats,

tan eliniuatsK Ilnruilats,
amnistuats, 22 etsnisluaskant epopushum i1888.

so ranslated into English, the address wvould readOlewhat as follows:

0f tl ay it please your Excellency--Great Chief
co generous5 hear t:-The news that youI were

Motg, wxith your noblie spouse, to visit the
rre alilaes filled us with joy Thbis is wyw

bar xvord i in our bearts. and is wvritten on tbe

the Quee poeour sincerity. Reprresentative of
eeyOu are wvelcome amongst us."

Tnr~ Do~IINîoN IL-LUSTRATREI.

THE LAST BISON.

Eight years have fled since, in the wilderness,
I drew the rein to rest my comrade there-
My supple, clean-iimbedpony of the plains.
Ile was a runner of pure Indian blood,
Yet in his eye stili gleamed the desert's lire,
And fornm and action both bespoke the Barb.
A vondrous creature is the Indian's horse:
I)egenerate now, but from the "l Centaur " drawn--
'Tire furious Filty which dissolved with fear
Montezuna's pluned Children of the Sun,
And shared rougi Cortez in his realm of gold

A gentle vale, with rippling aspens clad,
'et open to the breeze, invited rest.

So there 1 lay, and watched the sun's fierce beanrs
Reverberate in wreatied ethereal flame;
Or gazed upon the leaves which buzzed o'erhead,
Like tiny wings in simulated fliglht.
Within the vale a lakelet, lashed with flowers,
Lay like a liquid eye among the hills,
Revealing in its deptis the fulgent light
Of snowvy cloud-land and cerulean skies.
And rising, falling, fading far around,
The homeless and unfurrowved lprairies spread
In solitude and idleness eterne.

And ail was silence save the rustling leaf,
'l'ie gaddiing insect, or the grebe's lone cry,
Or where Saskatchewan, with turbid moan,
Deep-sunken in the plain, his torrent poured;
IIere Loneliness possessed her realm suprene-
Hier prairies all about ier, undeflowered,
Pulsing beneath the sunnner sun, and sweet
With virgin air and waters undefiled.
Inviolate still ! Bright solitudes with power
To charm the spirit, bruised, where ways are fou,
Into forgetfulness of chuckling wrong,
And all the weary clangour of the world.

Yet Sorrow, too, had here its kindred place,
As o'er my spirit swept the sense of change.
IIere sympathy could sigh o'er man's decay;
lFor here, but yesterday, the warrior dwelt
Whose faded nation had for ages held,
In fealty to Nature, these domains.
Around me were the relies of his race--
The grassy circlets where his village stood,
Well-ruled by customs' immemorial law.
Along these slopes his happy offspring roved
In days gone by, and dusky mothers's plied
Their summer tasks, or loitered in the shade.
i lere the magician howled his demons up,
And here the lodge of council had its seat,
Once resonant, with oratory w-id.
All vanished ! perished in the swelling sea
And stayless tide of encroaching power,
Whose civil fiat, mran-devouring still,
\Will leave, at last, no wilding on the earth
To wonder at or love !

With themr lad fled
The bison- -breed whici overflowed the plains,
And, iudiminished, fed uncounted tribes.
Its vestiges ver-e bere -its wallows, paths,
And skulls and shining ribs and vertebrae;
Grey bones of nonarchs from the herds, perchance,
Descended, by De Vaca first beheld,
Or Coronado, in mad quest of gold.
Ilere hosts hadl had their home; heur nad they roamed,
Endless and inflinite-- vast herds whichi seenred
Exhaustless as the sea. All varnished now !
Of that wild tumult not a hoof remained
To scour the countless paths where myriads trod.

Long had I lain, 'twixt dreams and waking, thus
Musing on change and mutability,
And endless evanescence, wien a burst
Of sudden roaring filled the vale witb sound.
Perplexed and startled, to my feet I sprang,And nr amazement from my covert gazed,
For, presently, into the valley came
A mighty hison which, with stately tread
And gleaming eyes, descended to the shore !
Spell-bourd I stood. Was this a living form,
Or but an image, by the fancy drawn ?
But no-he breathed ! and from a wound blood flowed
And trickiedi withr the frothing from his lips.
Uneasily ie gazed, yet saw nre not,
Ilaply concealed; then, with a roar so loud,
Tliat all the echoes rent their valley-horns,
le stood and listened; but no voice replied !

Deeply ie drank, tien lasied his quiverinng flanks,
And roared again, and hearkened, but no sound,
No tongue congenial answered to is call-
I le w-as the last survivor of his clan !

Iluge was his frame ! enascu'ate, so grown
To tiat enormous burlk whose presence lrlled
The very vale witi awe. IIis shining horns
Gleamed black amidst his fell of floatinrg iair--
Ilis neck and shoulders, of the lion's buil,
Were frarmed to toss tire world ! Nowe stood Ire threre,
Andi staredi, with hread uplifted, at tire skies,
Slow-yielding to iris deepr and mrortal wound.
lie seemred to pour bis mrighrty spirit ont
As thrus ire gazedi, tili mry own spri burned,
And teemring fanrcy, charmrned and overwrougbt
lBy ail tire wildering glamrour of tire scene,
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Gave to that glorious altitude a voice,
And, rapt, endowed the noble beast with song.

TIE SONG.

IIear me, ye smokeless skies and grass-green earth,
mSilee by your suiierauce still I breathe and live!Through you fond- Nature gave me irth

And food and freedom ail she had to give.
nough ! I grew, and witi my kindred ranîgedlircir realm stupendous, cihangeless, and unchanged,
Save by the toll of nations primitive,

Who thiove on us, and loved our life-strear's roar,
And lived beside its wave, and canped upon its shore.

They loved us, and they wasted not. They slew,
With pious hand, but for their daily need;

Not vantonly, but as the due
Of stern necessity which Life doth breed.

\ea, even as earth gave us herbage mreet,
So yielded we, in turn, our substance sweet

To quit the claims of huinger, niot of greed.
So stood it with urs tihat what either did
Could not be on the earth foregone, nor Ileaven forbid.

And, so, companioned in the blanmeless strife
lnjoined upon ail creatures, srnall and great,

Our ways were venial and ouir life
Ended in fair fulfilmrrent of our fate.

No gold to them by sordid iands were passed.
No greedy ierdsman housed urs from the blast.

Ours was the liberty of regions rife,
In winter's snow, in sumnrer's fruits and flowers -

Ours were the virgin prairies, and their rapture ours !
So fared it with us both ; yea, thus it stood

In ail our wanderings from place to place,
Until the red man rixed his blood

With paler currents. Then arose a race-
hlie reckless hunters of the plains-who vied

In wanton slaugiter for the tonrgue and hide,
To satisfy vain ends and longings base.

This grew; and yet we flourisied, and ouir name
Prospered until the pale drestroyer's concourse came.
Then fell a double terror on the plains,

The swift inspreading of destruction dire-
Strange men who ravaged our domains,

On every hand, and ringed us rounid with ire;
l'ale eneimies who slew with equal mirth
'hie iarmless or the hurtful things of earth,

In dead fruition of their mad desire:
The ministers of mrischief and of miglit,
Who yearn for havoc as the vorld's supreme deliglht.
So waned the myriads which had waxed before

When subject to the simple needs of men.
As yields to eating seas the shore,

So yielded our 'vast multitude, and then-
It scattered ! Meagre bands, in wild dismay,
'Were parted and, for shelter, lied away

To barren wastes, to mountain gorge and glen.A respite brief from stern pursuit and care,
For still the spoiler sought, and still he slew us there.
Ilear me, thou grass-green earth, ye smokeless skies,

Since by your su ffrance still I breathe and live
'l'ire char ity vhich man denies

Ye still would tender to the fugitive
I feel your mercy in my veins; at length
My heart revives, and strengthens with your strengtlr.loo late, too late, the courage ye would give !
Nauglht can avail these wonds, this failrng breath,This frame whichr feels, at last, the vily touch of il -ati.
liere must the last of ail his kindred fall;

Yet, midst these gatherirrg shadows, eue I die-
Responsive to an inward call,

My spirit fain would rise and prophesy.
I see our spoilers build their cities great
Upon our plains-I see their rich estate:

The centuries in dim procession fly !
Long ages roll, and then at length is bared
The time when they who spared not are no longer spared.
Once more my vision sweeps the prairies wide,

But now no peopled cities greet the siglit;
All perished, now, their pomp and pride:

In solitude the wild wind takes delight.
Naught but the vacant wilderness is seen,
And grassy mounds where cities once hrad been.

'lie earth smiles as of yore, the skies are bright,Wild cattle graze and bellow on tie plain,And savage nations roam o'er native wilds again !

hlie burden ceased, and now, with head bowed down,
h'lire bison snelt, then grinnued into the air.

An awful anguisi seized his giant frarre,
Cold shudderings and iniras-wn gaspiIgs deep-'l'ire spa§ns of il uni able pain.
One strde ie took, and sank upon his knees,
Glared stern defiance where I stood revealed,
'l'ihen swayed to earth, and, with convulsive groan,lurned heaviliy upon his side, and died.
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