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CORRESPONDENCE.

A TRIP TO BOSION.

Dxan Critio.—" All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy,” is an
old adago which time has stamped as true, It might bo suggested that possbly
Jdack would bo dull in any case, and experionco might prove that true;
but whethor acuto or dull John docs not dislike a holiday. If ho can
mingle tho utile with the dulce, refresh hia pockot coincidently with lus mind,
ho is doubly happy, as ko well may bo.

As the gallant stoamor Worcester steamed out of Ilalilax harbour on
Saturday, tho 10th of May. your good friond the writer was on board, bound
for tho classic shades and tho teeming marts of Boston. Tho voyago was
smooth and unoventful. Ploasant companions, genial oflicors, and delightful
woather, boguiled tho monotony of ogean's faco, and whiled away tho hours
in spocuistions on tho policy of Big Boar, and his moro august bruther the
Bigger Bear of Ruseia. Tho grest warriors and statoamen of the day wont
down like nino-pins beforo our trenchant criticisius, and having triumphaatly
proved to our own satisfaction what ought to have beon done as cach omor-
gonoy aross, but which of courso was not done, we sinoked our wise pipe,
or rotired to our vittuous couch, conscious of having done nur duty at
loast, and feoling that weo had perchaace been born for higher things.

Tho sea has ovor beon the poets thome, Whon you are out of sight of
land, howaver, one spot of sea is curiously liko another. Standing on deck
and watching tho dashing foam of the screw, ot the placid wnste of waters,

you might as casily fancy yourself in the Bight of Lenin, as in tho Bay of.

Fundy, and thus in the course of a fow hours make an inoxpeusive voyago
round the world. But L frooly confess my tioughts wore chiefly dwelling
on tho city of cities I was for the first timo nuw to visit—buaton: Hub of
tho Univorsa ! Now should my dull Eoglish hoart bo stirred to admiration
of thy culture, thy ontorpriso, thy progross, thy porfect adjystmont of thy
selt to thy 10th contury envitunment. Now should I indeed gaze en the
typical wan, list to tho ouly speech and song, and feel that horo at lest my
soul had found its trao ideal, and that now, if ever hera below, the light of
nature had beon gained by tho gonius of Art!

Wo approached tho harbour, carly morn found me at my accustomed
waich towor, aud each spot as wo glided by was instinctivoly recognizod.
The forts which frowned on ecither hand, and which suggested that Boston
in the avent of war was not rery safo, woro named for me by an approciative
officor, who pointed out with native pride the islands and buoys, the historic
landmarke which make Boston harbour a classic scens. DBut hore arose my
first disappointment. They could nut point out whore the toa was spilt, I
ind almost oxpected to sco sumo of that oriontal herb still floating proudly
on ‘ho crost of the wave, as if to keop over beforo tho minds of napiring
foreignors tho dauger of provoking a fren peopls. Disappointed I was;
whero was tho monument of so grand a deed 7 On my right I saw in the
distanco a tall obelisk, remarkablo for othing save as a memorial of what
nevor happened. Runker Hill porpetuates that.  But whoic, oh where, in
tho harbor itself, is tho monster figure of Liborty with a tea-chest in its
grasp, ton thousand fect higher than all creation besides, which should ad-
vortise for evormore the patriotism of a great nation aud tho inovitable
results of a tea party? Icho sadly answored, Whero ?

But for all that, Boston is a fino city. Vory English in its appearance.
Statues of its great mon stud its strecte and equares ; magnificent halls and
librarics, temples of roligion and art, refinoments of cultivated taste, hospi-
tals and schools, privato mansions and public institutiots, vio with each
other in attosting at onco the cmergy and tho good taste of its fertunato
inhabitants. Frow the Doms of tho Stite House towering grandly over the
city, visiblo from overy point of vantage, tho last object on which the eyo
rests; in going to sea again ; to the last residoncoe erected vn Back Bay, the
lesrned ‘haunts of Harvard, the picturesquo hills of Brookline, and the
pleasant homos of Nowton or Chelsea, tho oye and mind are satisfied with
tho ovidences of education and thought, which couvince the stranger that
he iy among men and things which leavo their mark on history., Everywhero
ono found oneself saying, ‘“I'hose poople do nothing by halves.” “Thorough”
is thoir principle, and if tha will of tho majority fail of its obyect, it is only
because Circumstanco is tuo strong for it. Truly thero isa God that ruloth
the carth.

I was much interested ecolesiastically. I found my way to the real Old
Seuth. “ Houso of God !” I cricd; “lot mo enter Thy quiet courts, and
thero pour out my soul in adoration as I recognizo the Hand of my Ged in
History I”  But on my approach, I found that 25 conts would let mo in to
worship, not God, but Pride. I ontored; instead of an altar, I’ found
Washington's saddlo; instead of the Bible, 1 iound a quotation fror—
Washington ; instcad of a minister of God to welcome me, I found a courtly
and plossant maiden who hoped I was interested in the ancient objects
which she pointed out to me. Ah I mused, if thoy only had a few tocth of

somo old saint, ot an elbow joint of some dovoted wartyr, how well would
tho mixture of antiquo and modern relics prove that human paturo is the
samo worshipper of the mystarious apd unknown that it over was; and that
the roligion of the multitudo is but & more or less civilized idolatry |

Then I went to the New Old Soutk ; and as I gazed I wondored groatly
whzt stylo of architocture, anciont or modorn, human or angelic, that might
po. Fi.nally I concluded it must bo Bostonian Gothiv. I drew near, think-
ing again I might pass & quiet five minutes in meditation, and look upon the
shrine of tho I'ternal. Over the principal entranco of tho imposing build-
ing, stood out in large cut capitals “ BxmoLp, I s&T BEvoRE THER AX OPEN
poor.” ¢ Come,"” I said, *that is oncouraging, lot me onter.” But no
door of prison coll could bs moro closely guarded by boit and lock than was
the vaunted opea door. I folt iconoclastic. I exclsimed in the bittorness
of my soul, *Truly these churches are for a Fetich ; neithor for the worship

of God nor the wants of man ; proud boast is falsified by fact—and Bunker
Hill is vo-ochoed in Berkoley Streot. Take down in shamo thoso false words
from o'er your portals.” I tried thon as I passod overy door of churva I
came to—DBaptiat, Universalist, Kivg's Chapel, Park Streot, every onesave the
two branches of the Catholic Chureh, found I * fast bound in misory and
iron.” Tutin alitle quict church on Tomple Stract 1 first was able to
worship in poace and welcome. Cannot Boston remove this roproach 1

Iwag unfortunste in my visit as rogards music. But I was able to
sltend / popu'ar orchostral cone rt on Friday afternoon, conducted by Ad.
Nouondo:fl.  ** Now,” thought I, I can compare L2ndon and Boston, and
sce what the music hore mally is.” In muvicIam an outhusisst, I entered
tho Music Hall, otally unworthy of Bouston and of the gonius supposed to
presido there  Bu® that is a samall mattor. Lot us hoar the deity spoak.
Tho orclicstra took their placos and bogna. Tho solections were good ;
slightly sovere on tho whole, for a popular concert. Tho overture to Phedre
afforded plenty of rcope for goud and artistic interpretation. The conductor
wns equal to his work  Not so his playors, Nothing could bo moro paizful
than the waut of sympathy during the first two or throo piccos betweon the
lexdor nud the lod. He worked hard, but they rofused to bo dragged along.
The musi: was techuically correct, but thore was no eoul. The band hed
evidently not pmcticed together, and had to look after their music. A
symphony, more diflicult, by Lizst, farod as badly or worse. ‘Thon camo a
littlo molody, nccompaniod ; sweot aud musical. ‘Thon a symphony, by the
couductor himsolf, which recoived a well deserved encore,  And now he was
grining tou h of them. Some of his magoctism was being imparted 10
them ; and by the timo they reached tho woll kzown and  over popular
ovorturo to William “I'ell, thoy were afire with hia glow. After that thore
was no moro to complain of; and I enjoyed the concert much. The
techniquo was faultloss throughout , an:d I came away favorably imnressed
on the *hole,

I cannot stay to rolato my improssions of the various inetitutious visited.
In one I was disappointed. I wont to the Historical Society intorested in
searchiug for somo momoranda relating to tho early history of Nava Scotia,
Tho Librariun it is ‘ruo was notin. I stated that I was a stranger, ~nd
what I desired ; gavo in my civd ; but the tutelary goddess went calmly on
cutting tho pages of a magazino, and paid me no attention whatsoover. I
soarched about for awhilo in vajin, I finall: shook off tho dust of my. feet
and left. I met with much more pulito treatment at the Public Library and
at tho Coneral Thoological Library, where the brotherhood of letters was
pobly recogniz.ed.

I havo returned, the botter physically and mentally for my trip ; and if
Boston friends come this way I shall bo delighted to honor thom. P

Orricens and men of the “‘composite™ attention ! You are hereby directed to parade
a8 ucdered, having equipmonts as follows : ~One Lox of Swiih's Sharpeliouters, clias anti.
billious pills ; one box Jmlth‘n Tooth Powder, one Lottla Simith’s Arnica Liniment; one
bottle Sinith's Cough Linctus ; nne box Smith's Seidlice Powders; one bottle Smith's
Iodized Sarsaparilla’; one bottle Siith’s Concentrated Ginger ; one bottle Smith’s Cerbolic
Salve; one pair Smnith's lilitary Hair Brushes: cne bottle Smitl’s Scalp Protector 3 ane
Pocket Filter, hy which ?ron can draw clear water from stagnaut pools. and although not
wishing to pile too much into Fnur Liaversacks, yet it tnay Lo a necedsary requisite in conse-
quencs of having to sit down fnthe old jungle, one box of Smith’s Compound Pile Oint-
ment  Knowing you are already embittered against the foe, one bottle Smith's Tonfo
Bitter« will be found useful 'Ihat you may he far sighted, and see the enemy ln Ambush,
wear one pair Laurence’s Shootiue Lenses.” For sale at the Agency, London Drug Store,
147 Hollis Stroet, J. GODFREY SMITH, Dispensing Chemist, Propristor.

PUTTNER'S EXMIULSION. .
Chomical Laborawrﬁ. Dalhiousie College,
Halifax, N. S., Jan'y 30th, 1885,

I havy made analysis of xamples of the Emalsion of ¢od Liver 011, Ymplred by the
Puttner Emulsion (o, and they ha-o explained to me tha details of thelr procesn.” The
Incredients naed, and tho mochanical processes to which the{ ave euccessively subjected, en-
ables this Company to prepare a permancat Ewmulsion, without the use of acids or alkalies
‘This preparation lias boen kuown to me for twauy yoars, and when carofully prepared, is
certanly a yreat lmpruvement upon the Crude Col Liver Ull, not only being milder, but
lhaving the moro substantial advantage of being iu Jhie best form for digestion or asaimila-
tion. Gaonor Lawsox, P, D, Lt D.,

Tellow of the Institute of Chemistry
Of Great Britain and Ircland, Professor of Chemistry.

o Send to your Lreuggist or to the Puttner Emulsion Co, Halifax, for s runp let

showing some of tho cures tnasdoe by tho use of Puttner's Emulsion of Cod Liver O
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Win. McFatridge,
DEALER IN
STOoOVE S,
LAMPS, OIL, ETC.

Promptly attended to by ex-
perienced workmen at Lowest
possible Prices.

The Highest Price Paid for

Old Junk, Old Iron, etc., ete.
Sccond-Hand Ssils, Rigging and

Chains, For Sale at
CONNORS WHARF

ADJOINING ORDNANCE WHARF,




