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ELEGY -ON THE DEATH 0F PHILLIPS
STE WART.

Poet! tho' death liatb made Vthe music mute
Of Vby melodieus bite,

And ha-de thy heant ne more, Vo nillest
rby'me

Beat tuneful turne:
Like belle that chlne,

0f love, noV death, tby SOU14breatlied songe
a-bide,

Echioing, tbro' hieaven, that thinu hafst
net diet' i

We biear their music fali
Clear on aur ears, and, like a bugle-

cali,
That wtnds 'Reveille' to the waking dlawn,
Breathe that Death's night is gotie,

And ail le Men of Merneny with
thee,

Menget' lu the ligbt o! Irnmontaiity!

Tho' brie! thy souge
And wa-nbied ln a biatant world o! wrongs,
'Like linnete ln the> pauses e! the> wind,'
Tbey breathe of Love, and' Beauty uncea-

f net';
In thy sweet etrains we hear

Th> treuîbling cbprds of some diviner tune
Like rose-bude, lu the> morning o!

th> yean,
That waiV thein perfeet neon

O! fuhi-roset' June.

Tby fooV wae on th> 11111
Of deaVlîlesc Song, Vo whose. high cnest

th> Muse
Ba-de the> asceud, non let Vhy lute

te stili;
But a-eked o! Life and Love Vo intertwine
Thein Immortelles, wviVh Melody's laurel-

wrt>atb:
Therefore da-rk Death

Is noV, for tbee, Obitvlon's tunelees breath,
But, lu th> songe that Life rernembers best,

Love-bars o! Reet!

*Tho' worlds apart,-thou lu th> New,
a-nd we
Here, lu th> Oid-thy rnusic links

us etIli;
Adsonge, wbose warrnth ne wtn-

ter days eau chili,
Bridge the> colt' chasaîs of th> ividing sea,

-So noV a-loue th> Land o! Western Plut>
Mourus th> hushed strngs o! Vhy

Melodious lute.
But, Ern's Love, O Western Wonid! wiVh

thine
Kisses tht> cliords, and' uneuru that

tbey are mute;
And, lke a ra-inbow, spans th> parting

wav>,
And' laye lier Sbamnrocks on tlîy i>eet's

grave!
-Samnuel K. Oo14w.-n, M. A.

ROW IT LOOKED AT HOME: A
S TORV 0 F '85.

Th> place te th> city o! Rexhorough.
The> tîme Io th> fire of ApnIl, 1885.

IV wae a.bnigît far day o! a laVe, cprlng.
Snowla-y on the grount', but th> warinth
o! th> sun a-nd the> feet o! passeugere lîad
transfonînet tc punity Into sluel> and mire.
0f passons there >vere mnany, for the> flune
oIt' clty wore au aspect very ditfonent f nom
Its noma-i quiet; etreains o! people, witb
auxions a-nd exeitet' faces, teuded ail on>
way; there wvas gloomi on somme, nîlen'c3
bnows, there were grave, itferui worde on
corne0 meu's tougues; bore and' there a womn-
an wae ln tears; a-t the corners ivaVding
liéteniug groupe wer> gathere(i ; the> o! t-
repeatet' namnes of certain men and places
were even In th> cbildren'e mnthe; tlîere
wac a brea-th of expectation iii the> veny
air

Amoug th> paceengere who alighted
#-omtht stag thatF mae thaii t.npf"1

stir tu Vowu for ?"
- Why, don't you knorw? fla-venV, ïyen

-. geard,:or rend th> papers ? There'a extrae

"We oniy get a weekiy paper,"1 satd Mis
Tiiorpe. 'What ia the niatter ?I

"You've flot heard ? Why, there's more
trouble ln the Northi West. There was a
f ight iast Thursday, and nine men kilied."

"Neyver !" exclalrned Miss Tborpe, ln no
siightest degree realizing tbe meaning of
the words.

"Yees: the sainie man bas raised it that
was at the bottom of the '70 trouble, when
ny soin was out ; but tbey say this l0
wvorse. Anyway the soldiers are on their
îway to the West: tbey're to be here to-
day, and1 there's great excitenuent over It.
My boys are down to the station now to
see, thom corne ln."

"But I can't beileve it 1" sald Miss
Thorpe, Incredulousiy. ,"How le it we bad
no0 waring - that we've heard notbIng
about It hefore V"

"Ah, that's the wonder !' said bier host-
esc, shiaking lier head. "Some people muet

bave kuown, of course, but folks uike you
and me bave been leit ln tbe dark. Wby,
even last week the papers sald tbere was
ne fear. But now teili ne about yourself
-- you expeet the doctor V"

"Yee -. 1 got a card froin bini to be liere
ta>-day."

"'Andl I got one to say that you'de corne.
Anything up ?" she added, witb a signif 1-
eant srnule.

"No, Mrs. Gould, I don't know why l'rn
bore, any more tban you do."

l'Weil, if the doctor fixed It, it's al
right; be neyer doec anything wlthout a
reason, and a good one; doecn't Mr. Thorn-
01(1. 0f ail tbe st udents lever boarded lbe
was the rnost rellable. You're a lucky
girl, Misp. Thorpe, even If you do bave to
wait a wblle."

Miss Thorpe did flot answer, and a
thougbit seemedl to ,ccur to lier bostess.
"Wby, you nust be tired ! sit dowvn wbiie
I niake you a cup of tea. Here'c ail the
papers, and you cau ctudy up the rebel-
lion while yoa walt for tbe doctor. Like-
ly he'll corne on tue train witb the soldiers
-the express Is lu long ago."p

So Miss Thorpe siat down to "Istudy up
the rebelîlon," a study ln which she bad
many fellow-scbolars tbat spring. The
word had startled bier. Sbie liad read some
hl.story and knew w'hat It bad sometiines
mecant, what, wherever it le breatbied, 1V
inay mean. At f trst ln ber readlng sbe was
pe-rplexed; events of whicb she had neyer

heward were spoken of as being of deep sig-
niflianece,-places wboee names were un-
known te lier (as indee<1 they were un-
known to niany of as Canadians untîl a
f terce necessity compeiled a new study o!
gc-ography) were referred to as being cen-
tres of vital int.erest, but as bier attention
becinme more f Ixed, as eue by degrees -àisen-
tanglid fact freon t tcwrappings t>! beat-
ed discussion, sile iearned wlîat le now
listory-in our bistory, alas! a black-bor-
dlered page. She learned tbat the country
was tbrea«,tened-no. not tbreatened-but
quivering under the shock of an insurrec-

tion o>f wbIcb no one at that tume knew
the extent or could forffsee the end; clie
ioarned tlat battie, murder and sudden
(bath bad startled the land like a llght-
ning flash f roin a summer sky ; tbat sedi-
tien hlfad lifted Its serpent head and that

patriotisni bad arisen to crush the reptile
under Ittcbeel; that the nienaced nation
lad appealed to lier ebildren to sustaIn
lier majestji and bier autbority; and that

Tliorpb thrcw ail the> strength of bers on
the> side of existIng law. The> very na-me
rebelîton preeupposed a eystem of order

against wlIich Vo rebel. and wbich, how-
ever fa-r fromn perfect, muet be preferable
to tht> chaos rcsulting from its rash and
violent overtbrow. Tume bas taugbt us
that then, as on other occasions, there
was rigbt, as tbere Nwere faults, on botb
sidles ; but It needed tîme Vo teacb the> les-
son, and to Miss Thorpe the fact that f ive
days belote the northern Know ba.d been
stained with the biood of nine brave and
loyal mien who bad laid down their tives
ln ob&ilence Vo, and lu defence of, iaw
and( country, was sufficient to rouse a pas-
sion which ieft littie room for discussion
as to where the greaten sbare of tht> blame
nigbt lie.

WhIle she studied and pondlered the cday
wraned and the dusk feul. She was ln a
gloomy reverie, ber ihoughts far away
with VIe dead at Duck Lake and the liv-
ing who wept tbem, when one of tbe cbIid-
ren of the bouse carne and said to ber ln
an awe-struck wliisper, "Tbere's a seldier
bore that enys be's D)r. Tborold."

She could bear the> beating of ber beart
as see vent to meet hlm, anid paused a
moment wit.h ber band tipon the door.
The opaque lamp left the room partiy ln
sbadow, ani ebe hesttated as th> unfamîl-
lar figure advanced to greet ber.

"Grace, darling -"' and ln an Instant
slie was ln bis arms.

"Forgive me, dear, for baving ieft you
waing se. As you cee - niy tume ls ne
longer îny owNý."

She looked up quickly; tîmere was no
need ol questions. Tbe dresbe wore told
bier ail.

"Oh. Paul -I did net tbInk-I tid not
know -"

"You did flot know, dear, because there
was never n(eed te tell you; lbut the need
lias corne."l

Again she couiti say nothIng but, "Oh,
Paul !"1

On their furtlien words let us net ln-
trude for a while. Thene were many sucb
spoken lun those days.

"Se you cee," lie caid, aliter an interval,
"the> country doctor le ne more exempt
froni the> cail of duty than the> business
man or the> workmnan. Andi I hope lie le
no) lec swiltIng Vo ebey."I

As he lookecd at Iilîmi the expression on
is fae ctiusct i er t.o exclaim : "Olt, Paul,

(10 youti link it se "rlonsV" She speke
impioringly, as If hic opinion must witb
be-r outîveigb ail otiiors.

'II foar se," lie returned. "Tlhere are
tlhose, 1 know, wvho profees te niake ligbt
o! it., anti I hope tbey inay be rîglt ; but
1 arn afraid It wiii be ne play."

She% drew a long sigb.
"Therefore-I couid not go witbout cee.

ing you again. You know- cometimes -

îeýople-when those mien went out froni
Prince Albert iast wqeek they dld net corne
back, Gracie, dear."

'>But, P1aul-you don't seem sorryI
beileve you are glad Vo go V'

"Gla(1 V"ho repeated, "that le bardly
tho wortl. I don't knoîv bow othere may
feel at a t1int> like thls, but it ceeme te nie
that 1 have oniy just begun to live. Glad?
If tho currender o! ny own breatb wouid
brlng back the lives that are lost-if rny
ewn blood woujd efface from the> country
the> stain o! tliUat wlicbh was shed la-st
w-eek - It le littîet> t say that I would
gladly give them ; but as IV le - Grace,
yenl know nîy heart; te you I have confesel-

"lVery Ill. Her grandfatber le going
Vo send ber here witt me for advlce, a-t-
tendance and care."l

"91e10le going to do sornething gên-

cible a-t let? Grace-was IV that bUsI-
nece wlth Norma-n Wright that bas madO
Aunuis se machl wose ?"

«'I ani cure o! 'It. She was yery fn
o! lMn, and neyer being fttrong the> worry
and grief ovencame bier."

«,Tell me, Grace. bow wa-s V?1"
"There's littie to tell. Yen know Nor-

mian w-as-well, not quite cteady; o
mucli amies, but stll--and uncie spoke tO
liimi-sereusly--and he took IV in ba-d
part. He wanted Annis Vo promise hlm,
but site toek lber grandfatber's a-dvict>-
and the end was that Norma-n got vt>rY
angry-be would listen to nothing, 'and a-t
laet lie broke 1V off and went a-way. We
(10n't know where e leF now."

"Grace, lie le bore now-with me."
"Paul, yen don't mean 1tV'
"I do. He's eorr.v enougbhe ever

left. I met Mimn lu L-- and proposed VO
lîtm to corne a-nd he Juraped a-t the chance
e! going as substitute for one of. ImY
mon whîo met with an aced(ent. Ht> wfs
tee ilkely a fellow and Voo wt>l
driiled te be refused. l'Il look a<ter hlm."

"Ilow wiii Aunis bear te bave hlmn go?"
"She 'must bean 1V as others do, swet>V-

lieart. He te at ail evente more worthY
of lier- now than ever before, and mayb>
lier grandfather will tbtnk 50 too, whec
we get back."

"And we muet stay bere-and do noth-
ing-wîiile you are flghting!" said Grace,
sadly.

"'You'l bave plenty to do, dea-rest. Yen
bave Annis to care for, and me Vo thiDk,
of! and write to. And--who knows ?-
thene may be ne flghtlng'after ail. Some
people iaugb. at the> thought.

But Grace drew no ecomfort f rom tête.
She sa-w be dId noV think so.

"Now 1 muet go," bie said, gentiy dis-
engagIng ber clinging band. I'Tha-nks,
dean, for wbat youi have noV satd; you
are my own brave girl. Take cane o! the>
weakt>r ont> for pocir- Normau's sake. We
go on FrIday, and I w1ll et>yo a-gain
If 1 can, but If I can't-you will trust
me, Gra-ce V"

She iooked a-t hlm wiVhbrbImmlng eyte.
1V would be scarceiy fair VoIlisten Vo their
lasV good-bye.

This short tale, is lu eue sense, net
bistory. A Wer pene bave already record-
eI thitse evente wbIcb nmade thie sprnig
o! 1885 a landma-rk o! Our time, andt
this lm but, tht> simple chronicle o! th>
way lu wbicb tbey monlded and affectet'
a few unimpotant livee. But evente do
net constitute th> whole o! listory--it 10
alco written In Vhe lives o! those Whe
rniake IVt; and a-s the lndustry or sieth
e! éa-cl> Individuai unit a-dds Vo or takes
front th> nateniai proeperlty ef a nation,9
00 le ber muner lirfe ef let>ttd lu the> dial-
pline, joy or sorrow of eacb separate coul

Arnong those who a-woke Vo a new ex-
Istence was Gra-ce Thorpe. Neven selW
Isli, lu the wlîIrl of emotion and' senlsa-
tions neyer bithento dreamed of, lber Own
grief w-as almeet lost sight of. Those 'WhO'
nemember that Geod Friday, remember ai-
se the> suow thaV laVe as th> cea-con wafl,
feli lut bllndlng« masses, blocking trafhit>
a.nd deta-ing the> troopseconcentra-ted Olt
Rýexborough tili the> tcy Eaeter da WU'-
Grace neyer confesset'IV, but lu th> dt5k
e! that Fnliday she took ber way, wriP-

Alternatiflg beVwet>n tht> quiet o!the

sick room and tht> ecarceir lees quiet ebr
dally waik Gra-ce'e Ilfe yet held much bu0y'
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