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r'g Studied law, he was called to the Bar of Prince
Q arIsland in 1866, and in November, 188, was made

e was counsel for the tenantry before the Prince
' Wrd Island Land Commission, presided over by the

Island Hon. Hugh C. E. Childers, and represented the
sin 0 fprovince befoie the International Fishery Commis-
rv 75 le was elected to the Legislature of the

Genr e in 1872, and in 1872-73 held office as Solicitor-
ears. e was leader of the Opposition for several

torne .n September, 18·6, he became Premier and At-
his cab* eneral, a position which he held until 1879. when
he los 'net resigned. In the succeeding general elections
th the seat which he had occupied for seven years. In
of general elections of 1882 he vas elected to the House
Mr. o .ns, and was again returned in 1887. In 1872

i. av nIes married Susan, fourth daughter of the late Dr.

J. G. H. BERGERON, B.C.L., Q.C., M.P.-Mr.
S édeon Ilorace Bergeron is a son of the late Mr.
* da ergeron, notary, of Rigaud, P.Q. His mother is

rew, ter of Mr. Gédeon Coursol. notary, of St. An-
Mont' uncle of the late C. J. Coursol, Esq., M.P., for
cte East. Mr. Bergeron was born on the 13 th of
an Mr1 8 54. and was educated at the Jesuits' College

the Gill University, in which latter institution he took

ig hgree of Bachelor of Civil Law. Soon after graduat-

r. g was called to the Bar of Quebec in July, 1877.
e ron is a member of the firm of Archambault,

Withean Mignault. Mr. Bergeron has been connected
the e nevspaper press, and was for some years one of

ou rectors of Le Monde. le was first returned to the
death ef Gommons on the 9th of January, 1879, on the
ar the ate member for the Counity of Beauharnois,

h e-elected by acclamation in 1882 and again in 1887.
ave h^IAN HUNTER IN THE ROCKIES.-Our readers

tai, ere a characteristic hunting scene. The moun-
stan arksman, justly proud of his trophies, is for once
i g at ease, instead of climbing or creeping after

S •Prey Something touching the chase of the Rocky
1arne in goat (Capra A mericana) our readers have already

the 14 rom the pencil of Major Peters. The pursuit of
Whichountain sheep (0vis Montana), or Bighorn (a name
greatl dasOur illustration shows, it well deserves) is not

Olnta sim-lar. In the evenirg the hunter ascends the
eIncarn 'n to the summits frequented by the Bighorn and

PrinPs there all night, so as to be ready in the early
pastureg to surprise them as they go down to their usual
hunter grounds. It is a sport in which only daring
to rs and good marksmen are likely to engage, as the
bit har metimes excessive, and calculated to exhaust all
tro y and trained climbers. The ptarmigan or white
Iuid fof whicl a specimen is shown in our engraving, is

ur ar north, and is considered an Arctic bird. In
rit Pet is plentiful in Norway and Sweden. In Great

anr 1  is seen in the Grampians and in the Hebrides
or ev neys, and occasionally as far south as Cumberland.

the mountain districts of Wa'es. The American
tvy abounds in the Rocky Mountains of Canada, and is

y uncommon in other parts of thel)ominion.

HE pSYCHOLOGY OF EPIDEMICS.

aery epidemic carries in its train curious exaggerations
tall f ell-recognized characteristics, and these frequently
the 1orappreciation and for treatment almost as much as

Ike in which they originate. Perhaps one of the most
that tof these mental perversities is to be found in the idea
byost epidemic is to be treated by "common sense," or

lechta Which have been largely advertised, or by specifics
eti known to the laity mainly through their frequent

Sion in the daily press. Those suffering under this
istaneel that it is wholly unnecessary to seek skilled

bseace, and they boldly dose themselves with remedies of
inPOwer and properties they are absolutely ignorant.

le of a-it has already been found necessary to forbid the
ess th alnpyrm, except under doctors' prescriptions, as no

ataseventeen deaths were attributed to stoppage of the
e tion Owing to overdoses. The freedom with which

Plblie-scription of this remedy has been assumed by the
liedicaîhas long since been viewed with anxiety by the
of deProfession, and frequent warnings have already fallen

lnfin ears ; and yet it is to be feared that if the epidemic
essn en7a should spread, many more examples of reck-
4 to i have to be recorded. Mr. Labouchere, claim-

act "by thelight of common sense," upon having
panied ga headache, and an all overish ache," accom-
at once a sneezing, diagnosed the prevaily epidemic, and

an t dministered to himself "thihry grains of quinine,"
e theet the cough he took "unlimited squili pIs."

ttleds that the one "settled the fever" and the other
well, the cough," and that in four days he was quitethoug pon this last fact he is certainly to be congratulated,

S trust that others may not be impelled, Ilby the
leasure common sense," to follow him in such heroic
altipes'.Or to emulate bis example by try ing the effect of

cop in similar unlimited doses. It is serious enough
attere With an epidemic and its sequelæ, without having

therap, Plicated by ignorant and reckless experimental

n Jrh (N.B. pople have reason to be grateful to Mr.

Mtos fre ad. who has secured from the Minister ofhitre diso of ail merchandise, and from the
tex I iiîtia, the use of the parade ground, for the

tOn in that progressive city.

THE LIONS' GATEWAY.

Far up in the sky we couchant lie
On guard by the western seas,
Where the cliffs draw back from the narrow track
Of the tide and the ocean breeze.
Stern and grim on the mountain's rim
We crouch in our cloudy lair,
Behind the veil of the snow-mist pale
We are waiting and watching there.

When the foan flies fast as the gale rides past
Outside on the rolling bay,
Our challenge roars on the rocky shores
At the foot of our ramparts grey-
The waves retreat with a sullen beat
For they dare not pass us by,
And the Inlet's breast is a dream of rest
Where the white sails folded lie.

We calmly rise on the amber skies
When the sun and the sea have kissed,
And the glory ñlls all the circling hills
That glow in a rainbow mist.
When the radiance falls on our granite walls
And the purple peaks unfold,
We fling to the sky froni our fortress on high
Cloud banners of crimson and gold.

And far below where the waters flow

The stately ships sail through,
For the fair surprise of a city lies
Where the forest giants grew-
She holds the key of an Empire free
Whose glory has but begun,
The nations meet at Vancouver's feet,
The East and West are one.

We gaze afar to the last faint star,
Ere its light in the dawning dies,
And a vision breaks ere the morn awakes
To our clear and steadfast eyes-
Like the flocking wings that the autumn brings
When the sea-gulls gathering fly,
To their haven of rest on the harbour's breast
Shall the fleets of the world sweep by.

The sap that stirs in our mighty firs,
Fed by the northern dew ;
Though chilled by death, in carven wreath
Shall bud and bloom anew.
Barbaric kings when the bulbul sings,
Shall couch 'neath the polished beams,
Whose rugged length once slowly rolied
Down far Canadian streams.

And deep within our forests dim
The Spirit of Beauty dwells,
Where the long moss sways thro' the woodland ways,
O'er the foxglove's fairy bells.
To the dawn she springs on the starry wings
That were folded in darkness long-
The glorious theme of the artist's dream,
The soul of the poet's song !

Through our open gate shall the land await
The Orients' fragrant spoil,
And the golden grain shall flow forth again
To the millions who starve and toil.
Forest and field their wealth shall yield
To men who are strong and brave,
And still on high in Canadian sky
Shall the banner of England wave.

We sentry stand by Heaven's command
At the portal of her sway,
No threatening foe dare pass below
While her Lions guard the way !
Stern and grim on the mountain's rim
We crouch in our cloudy lair,
Behind the veil of the snow-mist pale
We are waiting and watching there.

Vancouver, B.C. FLEURANGE,

The Hon. Judge Pagnuelo will be absent in Florida for
two months.

The Hon. Mr. Justice Church is, we are happy to say,
fast recovering fr m his recent illness.

General Twigge, of Vancouver, B.C., has been visiting
Montreal and other points in Eastern Canada.

Mr. Peter McLaren, of Perth, Ont., will, it is said, suc-
ceed the late Senator Turner in the Dominion Senate.

Mr. W. R. Brock, of Toronto, is mentioned as the suc-
cessor in the Senate of the late Hon. John Macdonald.

Mr. and Mrs. Chagnon, of this city, celebrated their
golden wedding on the 25 th ult. Mr. Chagnon was out
in '37.

The Rev. Osborne Troop, of St. Martin's, has carried
his congregation with him in his crusade against the pew
system.

Bishop Courtney (Nova Scotia) is in New York doing
duty for Bishop Potter. Mrs. Courtney and her youngest
son have gone to the Southern States on a visit.

We learn with the utmost satisfaction that the Hon. P.
J. O. Chauveau is convalescent from his late serious illness.
We hope that for many years to come he may delight his
friends and readers.

Mr. Kelly, Mayor of Winnipeg, and Ald. Hendrick, of
the same flourishing city, have been on a visit to Montreal.
Chief Benoit did them the honours of the Fire Brigade,
over which he presides.

The -'Histoire de Boucherville," a work recently pub-
lished by Messrs. Cadieux &- Derome, of this city, is a
valuable contribution to Canadian archoeology. The author
is the Rev. Father Lalonde, S.J.

The Rev. Alphonse C. Larivière, son of the Hon. A. A.
C. Larivière, has been admitted by Archbishop Fabre to
deacon's orders. Abbé Larivière is engaged in pastoral
work in the archdiocese of Saint Boniface.

Lieut.-Governor Royal's new council will be composed
of Mr. R. G. Brett, Mr. John F. Betts, Mr. Benj. P.
Richardson, and Mr. John Secord. These gentlemen re-
present Red Deer, Prince Albert, Wolseley and South
Regina, respectively.

The Rev. Arthur J. Lockhart reviews the writings of
Mr. J. M. LeMoine, our veteran litt/rateur and antiquary,
of Spencer Grange, Quebec, in t'e columns of Prrgress
(St. John, N B.) We need hardly say that Pastor Felix
does justice to Jonathan Oldbuck.

The following gentlemen took a prominent part in the
programme for the reception of Archbishop Fabre at the
Seminary on Thursday, the 27th ult. : Messrs. L. Mc-
Donald, A. Marcil, H. Galarneau, O. J. Tansey, R.
Savault, James Shea, W. Ledoux, J. A. Hébert, A.
Giroux, F. Scanlan, O. Martel, jr., and C. Leroux.

The Rev. L. J. Ware, well known as a scholar and
lecturer, gave an instructive lecture on the 28th ult. in the
Church of the Messiah, the Rev. W. S. Barnes presiding.
The subjuct was Belgium, which the reverend lecturer
dealt with largely from an antiquarian and artistic point of
view. He gave a graphic description of Rubens's famous
picture, in the Gallery at Antwerp, "The Descent from
the Cross."

At a dinner given on Thursday evening, the 27 tb ult., by
the Honorable the Speaker and Mrs. Ouimet, the invited
guests were :-Sir Adams and Miss Archibald, ion.
Senator and Mrs. Lacoste, Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Decelles,
Hon. J. A and Madame Chapleau, Mr. Perley, M.P., and
Mrs. Perley, Mr. Walsh, M.P., and Mrs. Walsh, Dr.
Ferguson, M.P., and Mrs. Ferguson, Mr. Chouinard,
M.P., and Mrs. Chouinard, Mr. Corby M.P., and Mrs.
Corby, and Mr. Joncas, M.P.

Mr. Blis Carman has been appointed to an important
and responsible position on the editorial staff of the New
York Independent. The journal is to be congratulated
that bas the benefit of Mr. Bliss Carman' services. The
Independent, we need scarcely say, is one of the ablest
papers on the continent and of universally acknowledged
literary worth. We wish our esteened contributor success
and happiness in his new sphere of labour. To attain that
end he has only to be true to himself. There is no more
richly endowed nature on ei her side of the bounding line.

In an article in La Iinerve of M nday last on the
literary character and noral tendency of Victor Hugo's
writings, the following lines to a crucifix are cited as an
instance of the sentiments which actuated Iugo in his
better hours-hours which, in the critic's opinion, became
rarer and rarer as his career drew to a close :

Vous qui pleurez, venez à ce Dieu, car il pleure.
Vous qui soutfrez, venez à Lui, c r il grint
Vous qui tremblez venez à I i, car il sourit.
Vous qui passez, venez à Lui, car il demeure.

Some time ago Mr. George Murray sent us the follow-
inîg translation of these lines, which both our French andi
English îeaders will, we are sure, be gladi to see:

WRXTTEN BENEATHI A CRUCIFIX
Corne to this God, ye mnourners ! for H e wees :

Corne, ye who suiTer ! t-e will heal youîr 'aini.
Ye trembters, comne l His pity never sleeps:Comne, ail who pass i Christ waits, and will remsain.


