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Iacrilegi 115 speech and gives utterance ta
0' very fine soliioquy, Il Jt's a grand spec-
tacle. it's the vaice af nature in the wilder-
ne8Praclaimin' ta the untutored tribe

tOered the power and majesty and glary
of od Ilisconsecrated by the visible

'Ilpres of the great invisible Architect. It
is 5acred ground-a temple not made by
bande, It cannot be viewed witliout fear

lnd er-band for contemplated without
11oe tan awe. It proclaims ta mran

Mas0 os of aid, 1Draw not nigh hither,
Put Off thy shoes fram off thy f eet, far the

Pl""' Were tbon standest is haly graund !
l'O 59h ppears in the fiame of tire in the
bueb, "Id the bush was flot consumed, ap-
Pe'rs alsa ini the rush of water, and the
"'ter diminishes not. Talk not ta me af
n""@il, factoiries, and machinery, sir, nor af

"tdui'the onney changers jnto the
tPPl af the Lord." Sam dîd net like
t'e lang1J8.e any botter than bie did the

nbinerous figures .of the poots for the bah-
Iing broo-.His awn attempt is II the noise

We5ter Makes tuniblin' over stones in a
brook, a-sputUterin' like a taothless aid
WOVaan scaîdin' with a 'nouthful of bot tes.
In ber lantern cheek.'" Topsey "1growed"
but long, after Saru's ýall (L., ch. 12) Fays

Sguess 1
Rrowd warn'tbrought up at ail ; 1

Weat ul R is description of Nova Scotia
daestbor Would suit' the most of us nowa-

STheY bavent any spring there, hoe
"Y TbeY retain the naine af the beauti-
fiî 'eason but it is ''o Vet p~r(terea ,iL
tu t the fail is fine, r1ale cliser/elbwie.

TrvI ln in, A îeu'r ira '' (Il., ch. 5)
giVstbe author an opportunity ta openl the
î'dq"tes Of bis wit an the hasty travel-

ersWo tt books of travel adis fl
bing aId ail They tbink tbey know every-

11 hlik ad ai tbey gat ta do is-, ta up Hud-
0"l.ea bat, ieta the lakes full split, off

to Mississipp andî dawn ta New Orleans
f0ull ehiol, bck ta New Yark, and up Kil-

eoktl hom in a liner and write a book."
'ýh ge"&siSnot ail dead yet."

%hWOiflan is a dîfficuit subject ta Samuel
Il deceittuî, warse tban harse-fiesh.

%tbu 17-) Tbere is aften afalse modesty
Sbrwhceh is a sure aigri af indelicacy.
c.18.) Hie daesn't believe ail the fiue

bl a'bout (lon-iestic beartb, etc., prefers~adn os [. h 0 n hd at

ge lengtb on' matrimany and its dis-

Iwdolangs rIL eh 9.) Re doesn't want
au W * ,bubagrees with the cievor

if the b ()o 18 the man af tbe house, that
ta b~ 10 e0chs are warn the petticoats ougbt
chIltrln ena ugh ta hide thom. Hebasa
ehPo Ou1 t he IlTanaing af a Shrew" (LI,

r25) il whicb bie tells of using very
li . nessu res in the case inqusin

~0se abn tere i, "lan everlasting sigbt of
fiF bilij a ine, women Ind horses."
thnl good deal af trading in ail of

ofan n i 5 0 h0 1 kh k no one knaws a grain
FI1yo Pip e ni waman's bosrt is nat
Iikp8 eetn and wan't break. It is just

pleanwindia rubber sho. Tbere's a
hn8uy aih o wear in it." (I, ch. 10.)

t the road ta a woman's beart is by soit
#tdrand k

Ra Sick is a eu0gh her cliild.
Rod th-. 18 notariaus punster. A very

uil"1 g il bis translation af the Latin
Othe,. a] StPro patria mari" and is stili au-
bii ap at patrjatism. Hie bad been iist-
eong atti ai1 od kurnel af Bangar, lion.

ai" rncab, as lie was twisting the
andt quating this fine. Sam al-

gave ell erto live by one's country and
1 as is transatin-" mari" the more

t àpra Patria" hy the country, Ildulce
ti e8weet,2r it il. This was in reaility

the valiant kurnel's practical translation as
well.

Enougi lias naw been quoted, or refor-
ences given ta show tbat Haliburtan was
an author af na mcan power and a fit comn-
panian af Theodore flaok. Na one wiil
suppose tbat he lias na faults. Samuel is
taa clever by half. Hie is a ventrilaquisi-,
can give an opinion af weight on any sub-
ject, can paint with the best,, can branze,
gild or do anything undor the suni; the very
best exampie af the Jack-af-all-trades. Ho
is matter-af-fact, but ton mucb sa, for mat-
ter-of-fact nmen are very aiten the most pra
fane thougb, perbaps, nat meaning it. Hie
laves na paetry nor fine taik, about as bad
a fauit as that af Cassius. lis punning
praponsities lead himi ta averstep tbe baunda
af praprioty and a double entendre is nat
rare. Ris characterization af wamon will
hardly suit this age of waman warsbip. But
let no ane thiuk that lie is therefore net ta
be read. There are mines of cammon sense,
of brilliant aphoristie sayings scattered
tbrough his warks which will deliglit any-
ane who will take the trouble ta read them,
and innumerablo instances canld be given
ta prove that quite a propoi tian ai aur mod-
ern slang phrases, witticisms and apborisms
date fram) this great Bluenose.

Of course, lite in Nova Scotie. is nat now
what it was thon, apple-parings, huqking
bees, and ail thn other frolies cf tbose days
are uaw dying out and the Nova Scatian,
tbough stili a great palitician, is wide awake
and a mitch for the cute Yankee pasterity
af the gocd-natured, kuowii' Samue-l Slick.

MY FRIEND.

My frioîîd 15 genee
l're ilo oy-dIavn rose oer îîight of scrroew,
Wiîilo ilipe was lingerîîîg with the early mer-

rc w,
That înever shone.

My friencl 15 gono
\Vheii camne se near the cil cf lifc's aucint-

mlon t,
Diovu iii the depths cf endioss disappoint-

mîent,
Till life îias donc.

My friend is golee
O mon with hcad and heart, lîow ciared yo

tarry?
Cold is the brew that fits the wreaths ye

carry,

Th1e eurtain's (irawn.

,Ny frienci is gene
Vacant bis chair miy study tire stili faciug,
Sulent bis voice cf %visdom ail embracingl,

I ait alcue.

iMy fricnid bias lied
Forth have 1 gene to mieet him, w itb tears fait-

ing,
l-earing eue voice amid ail veices caliiug,

"My frieîîd is dead

iMy friend is lience
0'er bis dead terni tbey bade nie pray, ou-

treatimg
Confort for these whose hearts îxo'er ceased

repeatiîng
Late l)ouitolico.

My friend is gene
Thrcngbi the deep) siiow 1 saw bis hier descend-

Eartb unto oarth, and that was friondsbip's

ednYet 1 live on.

For bie is blest.
Patient and calin, and meekiy long enduring
Trials sud ilis beyond the beal hemirt's curîng,

He flnds bis rest.'

My friend, reioased
Frorn earthy labours in the field God-giveu,
Joins the emiploy of tireless saints in Heaven,

Ail troubles ceasedl.

My friend is goee
Thither, where hoe wbo bost bas berne life's

bu rden,
Sits ini the seat cf bighest beavenly guerden,

The victery wou.

Lest friend cf mine
Lest dtil the niiglit ends, and tied sends me

wvarmînîig,'
Enadless shall ho your meeting. iii the monti-

My friend's and thine.''

Love bas no end!
God grant me thon such fond iîeart's exclama-

tion,
White on uîy spirit falis 1-bs proclamnation,

1Beholà tiîy friend "

J. C AWDOR BELL.

THE LIEUTENANT'S WATCH.

CHAPT]',R 1.

OLI) TIMES ON WIN(O."

Aiter ail it bas turned out very iuckiiy
thon, and you will nct bave ta keep it in a

slirng se very long, eh fluflV and Mr.
Hartley ruhbed lis bands with much satis
faction. Il You look very white tbeugh,
my dear; perhaps you had botter change
yeur mind and net came ta dinner. Be sure
yeu do net put yaurself ta any pain."

" No, Hlenry ; I can came. You will
bave ta cut up my dinner for me tbougb.
Mr. Duif, you are net gainge 1 cannot
think af Ietting yau. Why, I miglit let
the bandage slip, or samething, you know.
1 have nat bad it on lorig."

IlReally, my dear, you do nat flatter
Mr. Duif; but of course hoe will stay and
take dinner with us. Wbat, can ho keeping
Hilyardî He must surely ho coming.
Tbere-tbat's lis ring, 1 amn sure. Now we
can go into dinner. [t's very lucky, Meg,
that you've net hurt yoursolf more."

IIndced, 1 fear Mrs. Hartley will flnd
that a sprained wrist is no liglît affliction.
If I arn not mistaken, it is hurting lier
more than she allows."

IlMy dear, is this true ? You must not
came in ta dinner. Ah 1 horeis Hilyard-
we werejust giving you up."

A tail, bluff aId man entered the room,
and grasped Hartley's proffered baud, then
a look ai surprise came into bis eyes as hoe
turned ta Mrs. Hartiey.

IlAh 1 you did nat oxpect ta, see me like
this, Mr. lyard," sho said, in lier sweet
contralto voice. IlI bave bad an accident,
and I cannat shako liands with yau. I
siipped an that stop, and sprained my
wrist."

ItI cannat ho the doprivation ta you,
madam, that it is ta me, when I cannat
toudli your band."

"lThat is delighli, Mr. Hilyard.
Thorew~as neyer aiyonecould came up ta
you for paying compliments. Ah ! dinner
is ready, and 1 fool quite faint for mine.
Henry, are you coming îi"

Duff and Mr. Hartley follawed ber, and
in anather minute they were seated around
the small, briglit dinner table. If Mrs.
Hartiey's wrist caused lier any pain, bite
kept it out ai siglit, and taîked as briglitly
and as happily as a stili yaung and pretty
waman, surraunded by lave and admiration,
shanld. She was very fond ai a littie ad-
miration, and she was clever, too, and a very
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