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she Proclaimed the Colonial Exhibition open, was se nerveus and low we
could hardly hear a word she said. This timid lady with the shining eyes
wavs Qucen Victoria, wlio, afufr an apprenticesbip of fifty years, bas a mani-
lier in public like that of a shy school girl. Though none of the Royal folk
to-day look as if they were afraid of us, stili they must ho glad when the
time6 cornes te escape from our rather obtrusive loyalty.

Along the gravel paths of the garden we follow the company when the
Short ceremony is over, halting when they hait, listening with aIl our
uuight as the Princess rapidly speaks to the stall-owners, and huys this
thing and that, scattering sweet smiles, and shaking hands with the
CUrtsying dames wlio are playing at shop. We enly part with themn reluct-
antlY at the doors of their carniages, and as the procession trots off w
Stare after it as if we had never before seen those bnilliant red liveries,
those well.grcomed bays, thougli indeed they are most familiar to near]y
aIl of us. The bands playing on under the great sbady elms that once
Shed their leaves on Lady Bles8ington's skirts, cali us with their shrill
nIUsic to return to the maily exhilarating delights of the Exhibition ; and
after a time, when the ligbt pales and alters, and in the gray gloom garlands
of coloured globes ontdine the bridges, the Prince Consort's statue, the
erches of the consorvatories, thon one sees that even such places as these
have their moments of suggestive charm, and as the summer twilight,
dteepens the Present, with its cornîonplace familiar air, fades, fades, tili in

Sstead the Past stands, shadowy and dirn. From the branches of the
tree close by a nightingale begins its tender yearning songs-can't you hear
it...and by the veran 1da of that low bouse (tbrough the windows I sce a
score cf girandoles and sconces in whicli the candies are ablaze) Landseer
lounges, sketcbing the sky, and the leafy branches, and in particular that
littie brown birdnwho is singing cf the sorrews cf bis heart. For ever the
bird tnilîs on, and the window shines, and tbe leaves rustle in the darkened
air, for the drawing bas been preserved, and bangs on the walls cf the
nighbouring museurn. Under the elhus'and liimes-the walnut and rouI-
berry trees cf whicb. Wilberforce spoko when ho was a tenant bere have
di8appeared - the Great Duke strolîs witb bis bostess, and Dickrens
talks to Miss Power: and Louis Napoleon, a diamond eagle for a scarf-

Pin, Wanders moodily withi D'Orsay, and whiie Moore burns bis charming
airs Out bore in the rnoonîigbt :Thackeray, Rogers, Bulwer Lytton,
Plancbé, Landr-tbe gliosts cf these mon haunt the paths ncw lighted by
theSe twinkling cremiorne lanterns for the laughing groups cf holiday
!11akers. And then do you remember wben Lady Blessington fled to Paris
111 debt, and a great sale teck place-it was in '49-of the magnificent,

funture she bad gathered round lier, how, among the crowds cf careless
lookers on, cf busy buyers, the only person wbo seemed te tbink cf, te feel
Sorry for, the late owner cf ail this finery, and who loitered in and out
aluoOng the familiar roeras with tears in bis eyes, was that bard-bearted
OYric, the author of Vanity Fair?. I bave seon a golden cabinet which
Ward, R.A., houghit bore at thlat time, and 1 haive heard bis testiineny of
the fianner in wbicli Thackeray showed bis sorrow fer the dcwnfall of bis
kin1% extravagant friend. For a year or two Soyer took Gore lieuse,

aud turned it into a restaurant (chri8tened by its owner Thte Symposiueit,
called by the custemers, withi regard te the immense prices, The Jmposium)
th'e ealls heing decorated by Sala the journalist, bred as an artist. Thon
thue nation boughit it as a site for the proposed new National Gallery, but
lultiIXately on the ruins cf tlîat verandahed villa wbere Hans Andersen
Spelit the days ho speaks cf So prettily in bis Letters, the Albert Hall
4a8 arisen, and the shady three-acred gardon forrns part cf the exhibition
8roufld5 Se the notes cf the nightingale bave been supplanted by the
fJlgarette Song from Carmnen, and the taik cf those bnilliant mon cf the
lt genr.tion is sien by the ncisy clatter ceming fromn the region cf

th" 81Witchback as it bounds among, the snow mountains.
That great contrast between East and West cf which Professer Goldwin
ui tells youEindbis papers on England, struck me anew as I went dewnthe id8 Mile EdRead thsafternoon onmy way te the People's Palace.

b ad conie, via green ceuntryfiod Kensington tbrough the fresh breezy

Pak' jhroghh linos cf magnificent streets.-Piccadiliy, and the regien
"bout St*ae fllled witb carniages. with the idie admirably dressed well-

11loisure classes crowdîng tfne pavements-and se hy way of the
Iley 1trand past St. Paul's (hew much dearer te me than the Roman St.
leter s) Cornhiîî and Aldgate, rigbt into the heart oif Whitechapel. Sucba g l oi o bofniu hie and yellow afternoon is this-does that phrase remind you
2e ' din1nurgy ]leview ï-just such a one as Wbistler in lis bumeons

nO'Clock bid8 us neot te admire, wben lic cloud is te ho seon in the
0ýY8erI0uS Sky, and the gentlest winds ruffle the beaves cf the poor little
couritry Osios lying lest in a dream cf cool woods, cf deep fern-trimmed

ges in te fowor girls' baskets at the edge cf the roads. In tho West,
y 9, ile or two away, Society is a-pleasuring, and tbe days heing ahl tee

~Ort, half the night is stelen for tho round cf junketings : but bore in the

&ilt te 5 Senlany-coloured bours wbicb. Belgravia sots te music pass by sadly
tells0nltly onougb. These people, wbom Besant in bis Cheildren of Gibeon

&il "te remeuiber are, despite their clothes and nianners, precisely the
-et beart as ourselves, toiled through their work tubl lately unbelped,

iP'tiod for the mest part frein year te year-for thorm, poor seuls, theretliot fliuchi boyond the Palace, worth living for, one would think, tbough
&%. ogers, of St. Botoîph's, says indeed their condition bas îmmensely

P ove f late owing te the bolp cf a self-sacrificing body cf clergy.
that reminds me that I sbould liko te take you te a certain small

t 0h (11ot far frein wbere Joe Wiliett once stabled bis galbant steed), on
o 'yOlide cf which, wrougbt in mosaic, Love and Life looks down on the

ue: flud-coîoured multitude, eacb littie Stone glittering witb ail sorts cf
shtep ý Watts and Winkies I 'Tis an odd combination ! But that it is a

Nithe rigbt direction 1 arn sure. An imitater cf Burne Jones bas
ted beautiful angels witb jewebled wings, wbo guard the Notice Board

againat the door, and inside the quiet pillaned reem, a veritable oasis in
this bowling wilderness cf cestermongens, bang coloured drawings froin
Watts's peetical pieces, cf wbich Love and DeatA is tbe best te me,
wbile here and thore are photographs cf some cf the Madonnas froin the
galieries cf Dnesden and Florence. 1 arn told the parson is an Oxford
man, that ho and bis ciever wife live in the midst of this aquaier and
misery, nover ceasing for a day their care cf the peopie about them ; and
1 arn shown adjoining the Vicarage a sort cf club bouse, buiit round a
peaceful quadrangie, wbere live sundry young gentlemen, aise Oxford edu-
cated, who devote their timo te the scciety cf the East End instead cf the
society cf the West, witb the best cf results, it is said. Turn a littie frein
the highway, and continuaiiy yeu finid sucb tokons cf praotical Chnistianity,
the best cf ahl answers te tbe tirades against religion cf sucb mon as M.
Renan and bis kînd.

And new, passi ng the original of Tiibull'8 .4lmshouses, wbere the three
stone stops and Mn. Batten's pump are te this day (if you don't know that
particular Uncomnnercial Traveller pray read it at once), I. cerne at iast to
the Pople's Palace, whic h, standing on the high road te the Esscx Marshes,
in the centre cf dismal peverty, bas the power cf attracting ail manner cf
mon from the fine squares and torracos the ether side cf Temple Bar tc
this bitherte unknown land. In sncb a curîcus country is this Palace that;
oe cornes away bewiidened, toucbed, treubled, I think, at the rnany, many
signs cf genonosity relieving want, cf unselfilh goedness battling with
ignorant vice, the evidences cf which in aimest eveny street and aliey
round about Mr. Besant's Spaniish CastIe (the crewn cf this great work)
makes one start, at cne's own indolent seltishness, orîO's own crayon life.

Tire gold and white hall this afternoon was filled witb readers in fus-
tian, readens in corduroy, taking as much interest in the papers and bocks
bofore them as do the nicher classes in the Britisb Museum, and requiring
as much quiet as they study. Keen-faced mon, shnewd-faced beys turn
the beaves witb that peculiar touch which tolls yen at once that, those care-
fuI fingers wouid scorn te dog's.ear the corner cf the pages-eue sees by
the way people look at the volumes and hold tbeni in their bands wbetber
tbey are reaiiy bock levers or no-and, lest in the now lands wbere thoy
are wandering, nover take thoir eyos, wliatever the interruption, frein the
magicians who are showing thein thoe nndreaiued cf wonders. 1 suppose
the firat sigli cf Culture (Malleck's New Republic, and poor Mattbew
Arnold, the Mr. Luke cf the party, cemes back te ene's recollection at this
watcbwond) is a healtby love of literatnre-a means te the end, by ne
means the end itself-and if this place bas cnly taugbt. its visitons the
pleasure te bo denived frais tIre thonghts, the travels, the talks cf wise folk,
it bas done a great deal ; bow te appiy these expenioncos as bolps te one-
soif is snrely a matter boyond the teachier. Round about the Centrai Hall
are gathened maîy technicai schools, gymnasiums, and swimming baths,
ail inanagod in the best possible way, aIl crowded night; after night by the
bard-working men and worn n wbo, witheut these bright clean rooms,
would have te entortain each ether on doer-steps, as did Melinda and ber
friends. It is impossible te de justice te a Palace such as this in a fowsen-
tences; but af ton all, above and beyond praise, like the Old Masters wbom
Sir Joshua met aid leved in Itaiy, one's approbation is bore almost an
impertinence. Only, wili you remember wben next you corne te Eugiand,
tîrat preud as we are cf our maguificent weaith in the West cf London,
there is aise sometbing wontb soeing on the reverse cf the modal, where
instead of the Royal Anms and Crown, yen will find the impression-net
faint, by any moans-ef a Divine Figure wbose euly symbole of autbority
are Mercy aid Compassionh WALTER POWELL.

A1 CAKADIAN KRAÏHWINKEL.

KRAHWINKEL is net veny noar te any cf the railways or great towns cf the
nich, pepulous Province cf Ontario, but lies, stranded as it were, beside tbe
broad river cf commercial life and activity. This givos it an air cf quiet,
and borug out cf the world that distinguishes it frein the usual country
tewn. Its single long streot runs north aid south, and both appreaches
are picturesque and protty. Frein the north the read winds suddenly
down a steop bili from the wide, weli-tilled upiand, and the town, witb its
two meeting rivons, the mili at the bridge and the mapie-bondened street
between the priai bouses, resta on the plain beiow yenr foot.

Frein the soutb a tunn in the road, flrst brings the tcwn in sigbt. Yeu
stand on a little rise cf gronnd, and tire long, straggiing stroot atretches
away te the lineocf his with their fringe cf woods. On the rigbt band,
close to the nead, is a little, weod.gnown, God's-acre, "lPeace-court," as the
wermans caîl it, witb a buge black cross in the middle. The grassy mouuds

frein wbich it risos are înarked witb other smailer black crosses, as weli
as the white beadstones. The inscriptions are in the old German cbarac-
ton, and usnabiy bogin "lhIier rulbet," or with the roquest te pray for the
seul cf the departed. In a moment yeu soem te ho back in the beart of
the Middle Agos. On the bof t, and net se irear, tire pleasant littie river
flashes and glistens between the beechos frein its brcad sballows.

There are ether streots hesides the High Street ; but tbey sein te bave
lest heant, in a race with the main highway, and steppod short in some
inoeborious blind.alley. - A native teld me the people were se prend that
no eue wanted to live on a back Street. One great advantage wbicb. a
village bas over the city is that the building contracter bas rareiy exercised
bis miachievens activity there. Tbe villager buîlds bis own bouse te suit
bimseif, as bis needs, tastes, circuinstaîcos dictate; and se wbere yen do
net get picturesque effect yen got the flrst eiemeut cf it at least-vaniety.
The Krahwinkel bouses are botb varied aid picturesque. Beaide the rect-
augular wooden bouse cf the distiuctive]y new world type there is occasion-
ally the long-walled, high-roofed but, witb one door and eue wiudow on
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