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‘Z‘:ﬁd bIS' it not pleasanter that its pages
tar bEtwrmg- back‘those hours so few and
Rome fai::n in wl}lch our exi_stence caught
Wha,t, if t‘ reflection of loveliness and joy?
Steriio, . he fmpulse was omly blind and
001's’p e hours oi. happiness, a veritable
couectioarad.lse, it is no matter. The re-
Wor 0, bitter-sweet as it may be, is
Whicp t:;;)re than those life-like pictures
, h us s0 plainly what we are with-
Nighy ‘:}ef.amte«st suggestion of what we
m{:’g’s useless always to recall the wasted
Oux-. the futile efforts of which we
the a1 I‘:Elves vaguely conscious. Catch
thl'ough thread of gold which runs
hﬂve o the most turbid life and you will
h’uth thz:: tilearer t.o your standard of.
“nﬁealg " ¥y showing us the mire which
Ert:; 8ome of us will exclaim with Jou-
-‘leoﬁsﬂm&txcally, irrationally perhaps,
Tegg it | has no business - to exist un-

S more beautiful than reality.”

————————

SPRING.

The g
2PPho of this century when youn
Ay d‘g&se lyre with dole and plea}s’ure gl’mg,
A vim'Ed het passionate dream and died,
Wi ctim on that tropic shore,
ere British greed and valour bore

ur triple flag of pride,—

t .
v;%eﬁtle girl whose love was all her bane,
Deelare 4 sang for joy, who sang for pain,
od t:fwas love taught her to sing ;
Ang 1lf my lyre is vibrant now,
my heart thrills music, thou,
Ou mak’st its chords to ring.

Mine
@ .
Thiesf meet thine and winter flees away ;
rost-bound streams burst free ; the
sheds Spmy ’
;anllond showers in rain-bow light ;
Havg Ow, the air, the breeze of spring
ndco{me,anfi mounting joy takes wing,
8 8ings with all her might.
tark fr

9zen branches thrill with life; I feel
Rme?,g:? 111101‘e ; and fancy, thought and will
. The kP umed by the charm you bring ;
o °en wave kisges the awakened shore,
8oon will bear and bloom once more,
again can sing.

WALTER PINDUS,

PARIS LETTER.

4
tg,ed toomne recompense’ is commonly of-
Pogge Whoever will tind a wandering

o
. ibpm ' 2 lost bracelet, but no reward

the Pag, &1 to whoever will deliyer us from
tinm 8ma Scapdal. It appears des-
Shipt, i‘o ¢ling to France like a Nessus
Drig 8 80 many faces, so many sur-
Qeppye, 0 Much of the unknown, and when
Monep ¢ the third volume, and the de-
Uivep,, = PeCOmes the reader’s right, off
;’“lnee. In tha end like a Rocambole ro-
&hy this storm apd stress period the
Govep, VOeD the Municipality and the

:nre 1ot respecting the site of the fu-
ligg -~ ®Xhlbition, comes as a positive
?“nicl “: nail drives out another. The
t: ar duol.!ncil is but & party in a tri-
e umj:‘: It contributes one-third of
Uag; o € security of the Guarantee

i the

th ,bnkestth&te and the patriotic traders

m&t Dubie rest. Let it be sald at once,
Wieing le opinion disagrees with the

by, Couneil, the latter will be sim-
‘t:him i aim the cold, for an international
S wmt‘P&rls well planned and con-

Pay,

_upset like nine-pins.

THE WEEK.

Three World’s Fairs have been held on
the Champs de Mars. The French peéple,
and especially the Parisians who are ever
athirst for something new, net only
inglst on having a plan and structure to-
tally different from what has been hitherto
adopted, but demand a fresh site for the
exhibition of 1900. The big show is not
to be Parisian, but French and inter-
national; eity interests must be benefitted
by the imflux of cosmopolitans and provin-
cial eousins; 25 million of visitors patron-
ized the 1889 exhibition, and only one-
tifth of the total went to it on foot, so
that transport accommodation was not in-
adequate. The 1889. show with all its
annexed reaches and zigzag surfaces, re-
presented an area of 205 acres. Much
more space must be given to the opening
century’s exhibition; to cut the project in
two, locating one moiety on the Champ
de Mars and the other five miles distant
in the Bois de Vincenunes, meets with no
approval. To purchase land contiguous to
the Champ de Mars would, for purchase
mouey, and compensation to the evicted,
exact as many preliminary millions as
would suffice to run up the entire propos-
ed structure.

““Westward the course of empire takes
its way’’—the bullding extensions in Paris,
whether public or private, trend to the
west of the city, so that before hall &
century Versallles will be but an additional
quarter of Paris. Westward then must
the site for the 1900 Fair be found, which
means, the adoption of some part of the
Bois de Boulogne. The pfomoters of this
solution have only to insist on augment-
ing the facilitles of locomotion, to set the
matter at rest; to aild them, an Anglo-
Ameriean Co. is prepared to provide for
hiring out 10,000 or more bicycles, that
can be engaged like cabs; take a return
ticket, and that will entitle you to a
wheeler to go, and a fresh one to take
you back. Even were the Champ de Mars
site adopted all the present buildings must
come down; even the Eiffel Tower would
be demolished, which means an expense of
three million frs. plus the buying out of
the company’s ten years’ Imterest in their
lease; they run no danger of being evicted
for nomrpayment of ground rent, the
amount being only 20 frs. a year. Lven
if his tower were demolished, M. Eiffel has
gecured aother elaims to live green in the
memory of his countrymen. Panama will
not let him willingly die. ’

The First Napoleon will ever remain a
subject of attraction and faseination; in-
terest im his career never will flag. M.
Arthur Levy has just published a volume,
“Napoleon Intime,”’ which is In every gen-
tleman’s library, and seemingly in every-
body's hamds. M. Levy’s aim Is to show
that Napoleon was an ordinary mortal as
you and I gentle reader, so we feel our-
gelves a few inches bigger, and commence
to eut definitely our poor relations and
gerub acquaintances. Napoleon wasg
neither the “Corsican Bugaboo” that the
royalists depicted him, nor the “Beast of
the Apocalypse” as described by Taine.
The author—he must be a Benedictine—has
waded through the pyramids of literature
published about Bonaparte; he has c¢o-or-
dinated the elegant extracts attesting the
exact, common-place, hum<drum, nature
of his life; systems and schools are thus
Poor Thiers, only
he is mot embalmed, his widow “being
afrald of hurting him” by that deferring
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decay operation, might be excused turn-
ing in his coffin.

No ‘‘star” marked Napoleon’s brow
when a child; he was a boy neither a
whit more or less remarkable than his com-
rades. At Brienne College, belng poor,
a Corsican, and silent from superior ca-
pacity, he was umpopular, and that ruf-
fled him, the more so as the lads persecuted
him. The masters misjudged him; one
was of opinion that he “would make a fair
saitor;” another, the professor of German
asserted he would “never be able to win
his pass examination;” in the batch of 58
candidate officers, he was only the forty-
gsecond. Later, he showed he never lost
confidence in himself; he was & veritable
place hunter, but had to wait not the less
for his chance, Heset up as a commission:
agent in books, but his first consignment.
of volumes to Switzerland, discouraged
him. He then determined to remain an
artillery officer, and was prepared to of-
fer his services to the Grand Turk, if the
Republic declined them.

Fortune smiled on him, as the War Of-
fice was preparing to dispense with his
gervices. M. Levy destroys the legend,
that it wes Josephine who made his for-
tune; she was only a casual acquaintance
for him, on the 12 Vendemiaire; the date
when the comvention concluded itself 1o
be lost. Carnot among others, recom-
mended Barras to entrust Napoleon with
the suppression of the insurrection, he did
go; on the 13th Napoleon and the Conven-
tion were victoiious, thanks to well di-
rected discharges of artillery. That was
the Hth October 1795, following the\:Gre-
gorian calendar; & fortnight previously he
was to have been diemissed the army for
refusing to serve in an infantry regiment.
He then rose so rapidly, that on the 2'6th
October—twenty one days later—irom be-
g a simple officer down for dismissal,
he was gazetted commander in chief of the
home army. Josephine had no hand in
that elevation. .

Napoleon’s youth was not very gay;
gocially it was a blank, and like all young
men having only themselves for comrade,
he drifted into-‘the monpmania for matri-
mony. He courted his sigter-in-law, Mlile.
Clary : she ridiculed his pretentions, 8o lost
an imperial crown; Madame Permoun, &.
pretty widow, also refuged him. It was
then he paid his addresses to the charm-
ing creole widow, Josephine, but he was.
then a celebrity. He really loved her, and
the day after his marlage he had to seb
out for Italy; he was jealous of his wife,
and with great difficulty he prevailed upon
her to join him at Milan. In 1809 it weas
the turn of Josephine to be anxlous to
join her husband; but Napoleon was then
in Poland, and the slave of the beautiful
Madame de Walenske. He had made
Joeephine an empress, but she was for him
now only a friend; dynastic caleulations
urged him to demand a divorce, but even
after that he never ceased to treat her as
an empress and a frlend.

Paris may laugh from next month at
the Seime being able to poison citizens as
during recent suminers. The new water
supply brought from a distance of 165 miles
im Normandy, known as the Avre and the
Vigne sources, will be laid on. It has
taken two years to execute the work,
while six years were consumed in litiga-
tion and opposition with the locally In-
terested; the Normamds are proverbially
fond of law, and they bled the municipal-




