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tai and moral stimulant which others may fail
ta detect, but who on their part wiil frnd in
other volumes equai cause for satisfaction.

Thiere is one littie matter in connection with
the books we undertake to procure for our
friends, to whicli we find it necessary to allude -
our offer applies only to Ilour boys" and to" our
girls," and flot to thosc outside our ranks,
whether they be subscribers to UPs AND DOWNS
or not. It is absoluteiy necessary for us to
makre this distinction, as we are not engaging
in a business venture, but simpiy acting as a
medium wvhereby our friends can obtain certain
books at cost. We have aiready received soine
orders from people unknown to us in any way.
In view of our omnission to state that our offer
wvas confined ta our own friends, we wvill arrange
for these orders to be lilled.

*

W'e again publishi the list of books, ail or
any number of which our friends can obtain at
the rate of six for 25C. Tiiose who have sent
in their orders duritig the month will probably
receivetheir books abýout the 21St oiJuiy.and wve
wouid ask thien, one and ail, ta kindly send us
word by post card, if they have not time for a
letter, of the arrivai of their parcels. We shahl
also be pleased to hiear later wliat our friends
think of their investment, and ini whicli book or
books they have found the niost enjayment and
profit.

A book whichi lias fouind many patrons
among our friends iq IlIl nrip Tom's Cai"--a
powerfully told story af the siavery days in the
Unîited States. The authoress, Mrs. Harriet
Beechier Stowe, has just died at a very
advanced age. Since her deatlî the fact has
been recailed that the original of Uncie Tom,
the chief character of her widely-read book, is
buried in Canada. Our friends wvill be inter-
ested ta learn this and the followving details
contained in a press despatch front a Ieading
Buiffalio journal; particularly those boys wvho
are oniy awvaîting the arrivai af aur parcel from
England ta dive deep into the pleasures of
"Uncle Tom's Cabin."

IlThe original of Tincle Tom, an aid negro
slave, Josiah Hanson, is buried in Canada. For
twenty-fotir years his bones have been resting
in an obscure grave in Dresden, Ont. The man
wvho buried him is Mr. S. S. Arnold, wvho is
connected with a large business enterprise in
Canada, and is at present stopping in this city.
Mr. Arnold wvas seen by a Newsr reporter, and
asked about Uncle Tom's iife in Canada. 'I1
can only tell yau,' said Mr. Arnold, ' that
Uncle Josiahi Hanson iived near Dresden for
many years, and that he ivas the"I Uncle Tom "
of Harriet Beecher's novei. He was a very
intelligent old negro, and precisely such a char-
acter as ivas pictured in the book. He was
very active in is work ta hielp the negroes who
settled in Canada, and wvas regarded by ail ai
them as their leader.- He did a great deai in
procuring the Il Institution Farîns " whîch the
negroes were given in Canada during the war.
He r aised a great deal of money for that pur-
pose' and made a trip ta England. I remember
that he had an audience with the Queen, and
she presented a gold wvatch ta him. The Queen
had read I Uncle Tom's Cabin," and whien she
heard that Josiah was the original Uncle
Tom she wvas greatly interested in lim. He
died in 1872, and was buried in the littie aid
negro cemetery near Dresden. I owned an
undertaking establishment then at Dresden and
Chatham, and wvas caiied upan ta bury the aid
unan. I-don't remember mnuchi about the funeral,
except that every negro in the neighbourhood
was there, and seemed ta mourn for the aid
man as if he had been an own father ta them
ail."

Eachi topic for this mnonth lias about the
same number af cantributors, and we are pub-
lîshing lotir of the papers received-two on
IMy IFavourite Animal or Animais," and two

an IlHow I Like ta Spend My Leisure
Hours.",

MY FAVOLIRITE ANIMAL OR ANIMALS.

ALBERT E. YOUNG, Age 12. Party '95.

As for me, my choîce wauld be harses and cows.
because you can tame thern by being kind to them. You
can get their' affection and cause them ta lave you and
knaw you fromn other people. We have a black cowv only
Ilirce years old. and shte will follow me araund the yard
to be mill<ed first.

And wve have a bay mare. 1 arn very fand of lie;
shc will let me hitch lier up and drive lier ar work lier.
She and I have been cultivating carn ta-day,-rny first
attcmpt, but flot lier first,-and we got on well tagether.

We awe aur yauing friend Albert E Younig an
apoiogy, wvhiclî we hîerewitb tender. Last
month bhis excellent iittle essay an IlThe Season
af the Vear I Like Best" wvas inadvertentiy
ascribed ta Albert H.Young. of April, '96 party.
We very much regret that the mistake occurred,'
and hope that Albet E. wiil forgive us for
pubishitng his contribution as the wvork af
Albert H.

MY FAVOURITE ANIMAL OR ANIIMALS.

WALTER DENTON, Age 17. Party, JulY, '92

The animal 1 like the best is a little liard tn ay but
1 think if 1 had my choice I sliould choose first the horse;
second, the caw; third the dog. Tic hoarse is a noble
animal and very gentle as a rule ; if a hiorse only knew
its strengîli it could do almost anythîng with us. Instead
of ietting us liarness or drive, it mnigit easily knock or
throw us down and trample us ta atouts; sa we sliouid
alwvays treat aur harses as we would be treated by other
folkts according ta our strength.

Wliy 1 put the cow second is because it gives both
food and drink to us; whule it lives it gives milk. which
is principally made inta butter and cheese and many
other delicacies besides. Liter it is killed we cal its
flesh, vhicli we caîl beef and wbich is very juicy and
tender.

Thirdly, 1 think a dog is very intelligent and saves
us many a step, and also guards us by night. As an
instance of a dog's intelligence, I will tell something rny
master saw while up at Nir. Nîxon's, and whtci surprised
him. Mr. Nixon thouglit il was time for milking, and
Just simply took tic milking pails and walked slawly
towards the barn. Meanwhile, the dag had seen him
geîting the pails and had gone ta, the woods and brauglit
the cows withoul a word.

HOW I LIRE TO SPEND MY LEISURE HOURS.

ALFRED JOLLEY. Age 20. Party, Aprîl, '90

Bl3eore altempting ta describe liaw 1 spend rny leisure
bours, it will lie necessary ta mention what leisure houes
I have.

II arn warking on a farmn; there is flot muci spare
time in the summer dime, as we work early and late, and
when night cames we are glad ta get a test; but in winter
we have more spare time ; 1 generally have front anc ta
three houirs evcry day. and we can use this spare lime ta
irfprove aur knowledge, in somte wayaor other.

IOne of my favourite emplayments during my spare
time is reading. 1 arn very fond af books, that is ta say,
gond books; 1 read aIl tic goad books I can, I do flot
read cheap, trasiy novels ; 1 think these chcap novels
are minous, more especiall y la young*people.

"lAnather pastime I arn very fond af is music. I have
studied tie violin for same tirne, althaugh I have flot anc
St present, but expect ta have before long. I think music
is a grand thing, it ouglit ta brigliten every home when
we gel gloomy, as we are apt ta do sornetimes. We can
gel aur instruments and we will be sa absorbed Iliat we

will soon banisi ail our gioomy jthoughts. I would feed
lonely wîthaut a musical . instrument near me, so that
when 1 feed lanely I can go and get it ta cheer me up a bit.
1 have at present a mouthorgan and a flute. Anyane
who hias no taste for music does flot knaw what company
il is.

I amn aiea very fond af holding conversation with anc
or marc persans on somte intcresting topic. I think mucli
can liclearned in this way. and wve learn ta respect thc
opinions af athers, and ta have patience while tiey are
speaking. Il also impraves our delivery of speech, and
malles us guard. agaînst using impraper language."

Alfred does wisely ta recognize in music an
antidote ta gioomy thoughts. It possesses,
probabiy in a greater degree than any otlier
agency. the power ta draw the attention away
from ourselves and the worries of the present,
but it is not the anly means by which we can
bid dui care begone ; there are many oppor-
tunities if we wili only avail ourselves of them.
In a short paem, entitled -,The Day is
Dane," Longfellaw describes with ail the pathos
and depth af feeling of whichi lie was such a
perfect master, the weariness ai spirit wvliclî
frequently cames aver one at the clase of day,
and hiow tue feeling af sadness may be banished
and in its place reign cheerfulness and joy. In
fact his poem is in itseif the remedy it pre-
scribes. We xviii ptublish his verses sol that
Alfred and others of aur frîends can, when
occasion requires, appiy the remnedy ta them-
selves.

THE DAY IS DONE.

The day is donc, and the darkness
l'ails frram the wings of nigit,

As a featier is waiîed downward
From an tagle in his fliglit.

1 sec the liglits of the village
Uleam tirougli the rain and the mist,

And a feeling af sadness cames o'er me
That my soul cannot resist.

A feeling oi sadness and longing,
That is not akin ta pain,

And resembles sorrow enly
As the mist resembles the rain.

Carne, read ta me soute pacrn,
Sarne simple and lieartfelt lay,

That shaîl soothe tuis restîcas feeling,
And banisi thc thaugils oi day,

Nat iromn thc grand aid masters,
Nol front the bards sublime,

Wliose distant footsteps eclia
Tirougi tic corridors ai time.

For, like strains ai martial music,
Their mighty Iliauglits suggest

Life's endless toil and endeavour;
And ta-niglit I long for rest.

Read from sorte humbler poet,
Wiose sangs gushed from his heart,

As shawvers fram the clouds ai surmulet,
Or tears fromn tic eyehîds start.

Wb'n tiraugli long days af labour,
And niglits dcvoid ai case,

Still licard in lis soul the mu!i.
Of wonderiul melodies.

Suci sangs have power ta quiet
The restiesa pulse ai care,

And came like tic beriediction
That follow-, aiter prayer.

Then read irom the treasured volume
The poem ai thy choice.

And lend ta the rhyme. of tie paet
Tic beauty of thy vaice.

And the niglit shaîl bie filcd witi music,
And thc cares liat infest tic day

Shai fld tbeir tents lîke tic Arabs,
And as silenîly steal away.

HOW I LIRE TO SPEND MY LEISURE HOU RS.

WILL HOWARD, Age zg. Party August, '89.

Herodotus compares man ta a bow which, when nat
in use, askilled archer Icaves unstrung; for ctherwisc,
it would lie unserviceable wien the time far using il

(Coniued on page 8.)


