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strange it would lie to turn one's back for ever on our clear
frosty skies and the brilliant train of jewelléed constella-
tions whicli nightly follow the Great I3car around the
nortliern pl-t swelter in heat at Christmas-to miss
that restful time when Nature quietly gathers up lier
forces to make anotiier sudden outburst inte sunimer,
neyer te seec again those expanses of snow front wbich thè
ever-changing coloîîrs of the sunset are reflected in tints of
white so 'varied and delicate as to seem) like the spirits of

* the colours of t1w rainbow-surely that would lie a sore
trial. Then again be-autiful and stately as New Zealand
must be with ber iijînnierable fiords and bier glacier-

* crowied mountaixîs, we, of the IDominion, when hurrying
over the wide, dry, stony riverbeds, in dread of thieir sudden
and destructive torrents, would long for tire still ani
abundant waurs of our Cianadian home. The gardenis of
Sydney and Mebourne and the tropical luxuriance of
Queensland, the unibrokcen round of vegetation make the
burdens of life easy, wherever thiere is water ; but the
gaunt guin trees, iigl e-tuft(!d, 8hadeless, shiedding their
bark in long strips eouid not replace for us the cool,

* leafy recesscs of our own vari(cd forests. TJhe red,
coppery, cruel suitaand tire fiery iits; the weird,
monotonous andl nîelancboly landscape - the river-bcds of
baked nud in sommtrer, thý illimiitable stretches of thirsty
land where rio water i I thes4e by their profound con-
trast sitartie our imagination, (,vert in description.
Tt is somcething :fter ail to dwell in a land of 1"rivers of
waters," of lakes ininumeiralîle,, aii dt(> befamiiliar -- wiuter
and summiier--witbi watcr in ail its lovcly fornis. Our
lirothers ini the Southî have miany advantages ; it is plcîsant
to read of chein and admire tbeir capacity and versatility
but, with ail our drawbacks, there are soine weighty
Ilproblemns " wc bave net tu solve. The baud of the
Alii ty bas irrigated our land, the cool and crystal
Hprings bubible up fron our bilîsides, or cattle pasture in
fresh nieadows, and the tranquil flow of great rivers gives
us access to the reniotegt recesses of our country.

8, E. )AWSON.

GufJ)u ~AT KIILIU'UM.

lIow died that day or H cru saw it last
Be sure bis heart went ',Vstward with the suit,
Swift circling on to Kîîgland, tiIIlich won
Flront alien airs, that inocked bimn as they passed,
A breatb of Englislb howers; and the vast,
'Waste, descrt stretches wcre as they were net.
Dreaing of England, be awbilo forgot
The brooding cares that turned bis thouglâ s aghast.
(Jarewon (o' breaRt was nearer than bu knt,'w,
A step beyond the A rabs' Wloody rage,
Dark ways Curned golden, life's perplexing page
(irew juininous, as shone die gloiytbouM
Immiiortal 1ead! for I eath could not onde
Tisi kingliest heart (bd gave a gold-cnrsod age.

Ew.%t M(IMAN[14.

WE werc speakiug of ini enly last nigbt. At lcast the
1Etctor talked and<I1 listeued, listcucd as tire scent

of the creoeing clemnatis filled the veraudah, and the far ofi
sound of the sea waves at tho foot of the cliff beat across
the garden.

The table between us was littered witb books. Il Ideal"
Ward was there, se that 1i igbt bear Che carefullest account
of the mevemneut, an absorbing topic te this old Oxford
soldier, scarred [ take it ini the fray, thougli lie will net
own to bis wounds. At biand was ".Froude, " andi f was
guidcd te the pages of the essay on Newmian, and I listeued
te Kegan Parti witb bi!i notes cf reinemibrance. Freon the
shelf came a volumie, openiîîg cf itsielf at tract No. XC. l'lien
the" Apolegia," a cherislîcd irst edition, bound in parts,
with inargin notes cf value. Se back frein the literature,
peetry and prose cf the inen out, as Xard says, in tire '45,
te the fathers, teachers cf that Prince cf the Cborch lying
dead at the lid(glsiston 11ectory.

Il1 eau give yeu ne fair idea, cf tîtose times at tire
UJniversity," sai'1 îîîy boat ilfor 1 was in the umiddle of it
ail, and toc easily swayed, I sec now, te lie unprcýjudiced.
One bats known nîany wlio went througb the Indian Mutiny,
but hardly oeeof tires(, care te talk of their experiences.

t is; se with u8 ; 1 îîcan witlî these who eudured wbat
we did endure duriug tiiose years of miiserable unrest and
trouble. Newinanisn, declared Arnold, would end in
ppery. We cf thiat immense absorbed cengregatien at
St Mary 's woîîld niot allow ourselves; te think that; and I
shall net forget the sbock wlicu 1 read in bis own word4
that our old leader had heen received into the Church cf
Roie.

11 thitik wben you werc away fro.n Ihim much of lis
influence vauished. Absence is an extraordinarily fiue test.
I bardly look at bis sermons now ; it was lis persoual
fascination, tire power ini lus veice, in bis attitude, his
glance, that tid evcry thing for tirent. lu tleiselves tliay
ara net unnchel; and bis "Apologia " is by ne means a great
literary werk. Givetr te protesting, te defcnding himself, hie
lias tee mccli cf a weman's emotional nature, aud the we-
manisb love ef leading captivity captive is eue of lis foremost
traits. 1He was always wanting te impress yen, te makre
yen like him, wbether you wera wertb it or net. He lias
the faultst that go with a parcel-hontest cliaractar of that
sort. FIe could net bear this or that slieuid ha reputed of

hi-as if it mattered ! Ha must ratort, miust excuse him-
self, but ail the timne it scems toee isn't nan-like enougli
te ha really angry witb bis enemy. He is vexed you and I
should misjudge hi, but aven against Kingsley lha fait but
a shat rightî'ous indignation ; bis words don't ring truce,
soîuelow. Hae says of bis opponent in a letter I've sean:
'I bava always hoped that hy good luck I might mneet
lii, feeling sure thiere wonld hae ne embarrassment on my
part, and I said mass for bis soul as soon as I board cf bis
death, ' a n attention tlîat nust have made Kingsley smile
if hae kncw cf it.

"Sonietimes I was oeaof Oakciey's congregatien in thîe
littie cburcb in Margaret Street. Hom, long and long ago!
An cternity ! Anîd yet thcy inake eut life is short 1 1 ain
sure, on leoking hack, most cf lus wcrc in an unwbolesorni
state, and Richard Ilurreil Froudes journal makes en(e
ashaîned wben 1 reinenîtîer bow like my own was te bis.
As long as weý are mîertally lîeaithy we are never self-
conscîous. We enly hegiii te analyze our feelings whan
semietling is aniiss andi we bave moral measias or wlîooping
cough. '1hat clever 1 Diary cf a Prig,' published only the
other day, is hardly a caricature cf what went on in the
university in uîy own day, and wbat is goin<g on, te a
snialler extent, uow. Thera have always beaua serions set;
whaen Newman wa4 at Oxford that set was inucli more
powerfui.

INewnman was, 1 suppose, an anaciironismn. Hie should
have livcd any tinte hafore the Refermation. Maybe hie is
in bis propar place, out of the nineteenth century world.
lndeed I believe lie was wisaeeoghi te know bis own fauîts,
and turned froto ait aruny cf folloers whom bul( wasn't
strong enongli te goveru. 1lic was net streng anougli, poor
seul, te guide hitoseif, let alone us, wben the heur cama
te, act.

l'Thini- cf old Manning, the energetie workiiîg saint.
Tbink ef bis ife in London, and the practical goed that

iatu dees evary heur cf the day. Raînember Pusey at
Oxford, dear Keble at Hursiey. These wcre made cf
diffeent stuf, far niore serviceable. Stauley's epigranu on
Newmiatî's ignorance cf Geriiati, anîd Carlyles' cruel littie
speech abolit the quality of Nawinan's hrain have beaui
repeated tili eue is sick te death cf tbemt ; 1 believe theni
te bce truc.

"lTo shut yoursclf freont th worid ; te live hack in. the
early centuries witb thc fathîcîs; te forget the tics tlîat
bind yen te your owu. century ; te forget tîtat te labour is
te pray--is this the riglit way of doing one's tiuty ini that
state cf life and in tlîat period of the werid's bistory in
which yen ind ycurself i Is it common seuse? It is
possible te discover inucli to like, te interest eue, ini sncb a
character, but littie anougb te respect, uîy friand, littie
enough te respect. i t is b)raver te stay amd i4h1Jt it out.
I tell yen I blieve that miany a balf-educated parisu piest
cm curate trudgiug cont and about aniong lis village( folk lias
îuîadu' cf lis life ami lus werk soinetlîing bottt"r thai lias
the great Prince Cardinal witlî bis in bis loely ceii at
Edghaston.

Il Yet hecausa lie is a lit cf my yonth I loeathîe sonind
cf bis nania. 1I neyer sec the sitapdragou on tlîat gardon
wall but I tlîink of Mim, uever go back te the spires andi
demnes cf Oxford but 1 reuieînher that pathetie re gretful
sentence yen havet read in Cie î1 Apologia.' Wlîan ho (lies
tho papiers will hae full cf lbis mnemoirs, writtcn nec dottbt
hy followcms wlîose feeling for bit personally is very real
and truc, and by these wbo loea iim, as .1 do, because lie
belengs te their youtb. And people like youself te whont
lic is nethiug but a nanie wiil want te, know what hoe lias
donc. What /êas lie doua, forsooth, that hae shoîîld ha
inuide a saint cf ? TIare arc lis volumes belîind you, anti
auîeng thaîîî you'll find 1 TIc Graminar cf A4ssiit.' Per-
sonally ho bia; neyer beau in tho lcast ceîîvinciîîg since
I ef t Oxford. Most cf ns cati preacli yen knew ; but it
eiies a stout lieart te ligbit a good fight in thec wold, and

practise, in thea uidst cf sin and sorrow, wbat is pmaciîcd(.
Once lie seemied a liglithousa, our Eddystone. But te
me ho was oîîiy a wili o' the wisp and I have left
qînlieeded lis hlaine this many a yea."

Acmoss the Rectory lîedge stands the old churcli, gîcy
anti gbostly in thte starl iglit. I ceuld sec f rein wbere 1 was
,ittinig thte great we8t window with its paiîîtcd Inots of
truc love ribbon, put up ini memory of tîtat dear andi only
chiltl drewned, says tuhe inscription, the year of the Spanish
Armiada. On thie gravel patlî heyond nue tIare show eut
long shafts of coloureti iglt front ithe eratory, befioweretl
for our daily cvening service, a pions cnisteiii leartnt in
thosa 1-ugi Clînrcl Oxford days. 'flicpiano bal ceasetl.
A quiet had fallan on the lieuse. With the laiîup tIe
Recter went te bis sbelvt's, teocldwn a book, opened it,
and rcad: Il Wbat is thle tmth i Show it tue.. . . . .1so
it. .. .... in that man, who, driven fatally by tIe renierse-
less logic cf lis creed, gives up avarytlîing, fricutis, faile,
deamest tics, closast vanities, the respect of an army of
cbumolimen, the recegnized position of a leader, and passes
ever, tuth impelled, te the Mierny, in whose ranks le is
eady to serve bencefomîli as a namaless pivata soldicm -

I sea the trtb in that mati, as 1 do in bis brother, whose
logic drivas bim te quite a differant conclusion, and wbo,
af terliaving passed a life in vain endeavours te reccucile
an irreconcileabie book, flings it at last down in despair,
and declares, with tearful eycs, and bauds up te Hleaven,
bis revoit and recantatien."

IlThackeray is speakiug cf Newman," hae says as le puts
"Pendennis " hack, "c f Newman and lis brother Francis,

the Professer."
This memning as I comae down te breakfast tIe Times

is unfelded, and semeonle says "Newman is dead," and
a

then begins te read from the columus, five, six, in wliich
bis career is set forth. Many an old ceuntry parson,
Oxford-bred, is looking over bis breakfast. table and listen-
ing, witli just tlie samne indescribable expression as my hast
wears to-day. IlDead ! and you and I were enly talkincg
cf hini last niglit," lie said, nodding at me. "Il)ead! Weil,
in ail humility, I cry, Peace te bis ashes."

\VALrpi'nîtPowx 1r,.

P>ARIS LETTER.

Ir Dc d'Aumale, who is teuring in HIoliau(l, rcceivedT ew days ago, when at the Hiague, a sert cf local déli,
ou blieaîf cf the Naundorff fainily, frein thieir lawyer, te
provo that they, the Dutch Bourbons, wcre net the legiti-
mate licirs cf Louis XVI., by bis son Louis XVII. It
was claimied fer the latter that bie liad escaped frein the
Teîîïple Prisýon-alive, uuderstood-and taken refuge in liol-
]an(], under the naine of Naundorff wherc ho set up as a
dlock-maker. Louis XV1. was an amiateur locksmnith birn-
self.

Iu those days whan notbing is but wbat is net, wbcni
even it is claimied for Joan cf Arc that she was neyer
hurneil, but escapcd frei the Inquisition and the Enigli4b,
inarried a gentleman farier and reared up a prosaic
fainily, it is net lcss extravagant te uaintain tliat Louis
XVII., the lad king, did net die in t»e Temup!e Prison frein
ricîtets, diarrhu'a, and ultra-dcmecratie t reatuuent at Élie
bauds cf the gaoer Simon ami] bis wife. Thli Nautndotil',
wlio werked the legend when lie arrived at the hcavy
father age, did repemble the vulgar and over-fed looking
Louis XVI. But lie was neyer able te produce any othier
Ilbuman documents" than theso te support bis pretensions
te the tlîrone cf France. A large bead and a flahhy phiz,
bowever, wero net considered by a Paris jury as suflicient.
tbey rpjected bis dlaims at hast but platonic.

The Duc d'Aumuale was neyer cballenged in bis life
lefere ; but lie sent eue te Prince Jerôie Napolcon, who
declined the cole-and- pisteis- for- twe ordeal, fearing, that
if bit as the Duc de Montpensier bit Prince Henri de Beur-
hon, the IBonaparte dynasty wouid bliecut off for want cf
maie- succession. The Salic law stili reigns, both under
Monarchy and I4epublic, since ne woman can mIle ever
France, tliough, iii a collective capacity, the fair sex dispose
cf the destinieý of the country. The Duc d'Aumnale is
respcctc(l, rather than popular. In case lie obtaitîs centen-
niai boueurs, lhonigbt hy then tdrift jute a subdued pepu-
larity, the moere,-se since ho lias witlîdrawu froni politics
and kecps bis nepbews--the Comte de Paris and bis son
the 1)uc d'Orleans-at preteuders' arm's 1< ugth. [t is ne
secret that Élie duke beliaves France will keep te tthe
Republic and will, Il with ail iLs fauîts, love it stili."

This explains why bielbas stoppeul ail supplies te bis
nepbews foir re4teratien propagandiste. lDanton said, wbîrî
going te the scalfold, that it were hetter te ho a poor fisher-
man than te goveru France. And Louis Philippe, when ho
landed in Englaud as Il Mr. Smitb," after tha 1848 revolut-
tien, declared hoe fait as happy then as if lie were at Ceira,
ini Switzerland. Thc latter incident is interesting. AftLer
the battle cf Jemmapes wlîera Louis Philippe fouglit
hravely as Duc de Chartres, the plan cf General Dumeuriez
was discovered, te play the role of a moiulc and place a
nienarcli ou the throne. To enable the Geucrai fo escape
arrest, the Duc de Chartres lent bite bis herse te fly. Net
long after Louis Philippe had hiniseif te decamip ;he
raacbed Switzerland ; ail bis fortune tlien coiîsisted of ýý00
francs and bis valet. lHe gave the moncy te bis sister,
Adelaide, who had fellewed lin, and later ebtaiued bier
admission inte the couvent of Breîîîgarteu. Next lie and
his valet concealed thcmnselves in the Alps diiring four
montbs te allow tue Tormrists te considor liîn as dead.
Both wcre disguised and bad te live ou tlîirty sous a
day.

Leaving bis hiding place, Lquis tramped te the coilege
of Grissons, at Ceire, and under the asqumned naine cf
41 Comhy " applied for the advcrtised vacancy cf Il usher
andi grinder in uiatbcmatics." The diecter examined bitu
as well as the other candidates, but Louis Philippe obtained
the lierLh. He livati nearly oeaycar iii the coliege, w lmre
le tauglît Geometry, History, French, English anidmOerituan.
fie gained the esteeni cf the bead imaster, and was oir'retl
the private tuitien of a student, whese fatlier was a iortai
eneîîîy cf the Orleauists. Ofir declined, and the dîs.guîs4e
îiaintaiuiod. On leaving, the principal cf thîe ceurege gave
Iirî a certiicati', attestiug his talent andi exemplary con-
dluct. '['at " document " is framied ami biangs iîow in
Chan'illy. Louis Philippe was at the college froni 1793
tili tle rmiddle of 1794, wben Robespierre wa.4 executed.

îlele made bimiself knewn te lis friends and lived in a
very humble cottage, as Duc d'Orleans, in Switzer-
land; witli bis sister, Adelaide. Ho had a painting executed,
and which is in the possession of Duce(le Nemutrs, bis eldest
son, representing hiniseif giviug lessons as Proiessor Corby,
at Coire collage. lu 795 the Duc d'Orleýaus sailed f rei
Haunburo, fer America liha was joined at Philadelphia by
bis two brothers, Duc de Montpensier and the Comte de
Beaujolais ; tbey ail agraed never te saparate again, anti
never did. Tbay iived as exiles in England. In May,
1807, the Duc de Montpensier diad in London of consumup-
tien, aged 31. He was buried in, Westminster Abay,
wlîere the epitapli sets forth the deceased was Il raceived
wittl great bospitality by the Englisli nation, and new
reposas in the Asylum for Kings." In 1817, whan living
as au exila in Londen, the Duke cf Sussex, as President cf
the Scboolmasters' Society, invitad Louis Philippe te the
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