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IN THE GARDEN 0F .FOESIE.

A SWEET-FACED maiden, whose clear, azure eyes
Shone 'neath a golden crown of sun-bright hair,

Wandered one day, with happy, careless steps,
Into a garden, where

Luxuriant bloouied bright flowers from every chune,
Fragrant of scent, and, oh! niost fair to sec(3

" Since earth can hold such loveliness as this,
Ah ! what mnust Heaveni be?

Thus thought the maiden;- and upraised liercy,
For by hier stood, with grave and kindly mieni,

The gray-haired gardener. 0f hiru slw askzed:
'I Oh ! sir, wlio is the queen

" (For less slue cannot be) for whorni these flowers
Bloomn in hright rnyriads, like the stars ahove"

" My child," the old man said, "lour beauteous quen
la one whorn ail] harts love:

"But m-ost beloved is she by those 0cer whonî
Shie rules with gentle, yet uîiost potent sway

At lier command they risc, with eager feet,
Her wishces to obey:

And this their blissful tiask-to bring swvect flowers,
That they rnay bloom within lier garden fair.

iLo ! tbrough yon gate corne they of whom 1 spcakc,
And fragrant offerings becar.

With footstep soft cornes one whose gentie bands
Are filled with beart dew'd hlossorns, pure and white;

0f t hath she brougbt blest peace te anguish'd souls,
And changed their gloorn to lighit.

"11e of the noble brow (whose flowers are strewn
Witli cypress leaves) is one wbio safe bath hroughit,

0cùr dark and troubled seas, lis lonely bairque
With rarest treasure frauglit.

"A joyous youth, with happy, love-lit eyes,
Hastes with bis spoils-roses of richest hue.

Now yonder gate opes wider still, and brings
An cager throng to view:

"And they are heckoning me. Good fîiend, farewell
But thou wilt corne again, Borne day, 1 wcen,

To pay thy honiage to fair PoEsiE:
'Tis she who is our queen"

HELEN HOLTON.

NAOT'ES PROM MlONýTREAL.

Mas. PAGOE-THiROWER'S concerts, held on UC Sth aîîd 9tb inist.--at whichi
the artists aseistiîîg were Madame Fanny Bloornfield-Zeiler, of Chicago,
pianiste; Miss Wonham, of Moatreal; the Dannreuther Quartett, of New
York (Hlerr Gustave Danitreuther, Musical Director), and llerr Max Hein-
rich--were rnuch appreciated by those who were wise enough to attend thern;
but the audiences were not so large as they should have been. At the
Saturday matinée this might have been accounted for by the fact that a
lacrosse match, between the Britannias and Ottawas, was in progress at the
saine time, and physical enjoyment, and the Contemplation of it, supersedes,
in the rninds of rnany, that of the intellect. Herr Max Heinrich, who
possesses a baritone voice of great ricbness and power, and uses it rnost
artistically, joined the Cathedral choir on Sunday. Ris rendering, during
the offertory in the evening, of Gounod's "lThere is a green bilH far away,"
was simply perfection.

NATURE'8 painting brush lias toucbed the trees witli warum tints of red and
gold, and the Mountain is a glorlous mass of harmonious colouring. The
Montreal Mountain'bas been designated Ila bill Ilhy cynical strangers, but
as I stood upon one of its highest points, 1 discov'ered that it was high
enough to make one realise that bumanity is very smnall indeed, that wc
are, in fact, but as a large species of insect. Space, sky, and the gleaming
St. Lawrence alone seemed large: the bouses, gardens, animals, and hurnan
beings below seemed but little insignificant things wvbich. could easily be
swept away. And se it is witb us, for change by change will corne, and
we shaîl reach the boundary line of tife, where life loses us.

We do not lose our if e, life loses u8-snaps the frail tlîread te which
we s0 blindly ding, as though displeased at the small use we have nm'tde of
the great possibilities that life gives. And the Meuntain, land, and river
will give those who follow after us their placid welcome, white the trees
will whisper of the "lhefore"I as they do te us now.

Town life makes one fully realise the struggle of existence. lIn the
country, peverty is for the rnost part picturesque. Every thing is " cause
and effect," however, and one's rnind broadens and enlarges. in the City
whereas, in the country one is apt te settle down into the narrow groove
of one's own personal interesîs, and fancy we are the beuinuing and e~nd of
aIl thincs.

After a îîiorniiig sp uit iii the wvhirl anîd bustle of tiie towîî, it is
rctreslitg te the uîiîd anîd -body to drive slowvly tirough the park,
driîîkîng in tlie beauty and fresbness of it all,-the trees on either side of
the long avenue, through whose branches yeni catch sight, of the sky's
4celestiai blie "; the s\veet ýceîîts of dainp bark and itiossy - anks

whjch iill one seul witii delight, eerninug as hoîy, uns8pokeni thinge ; the
iîuprry squirrels chasing each other fromi tree te tree ; the birds chirping
-muong the branches ; whilc, over one steals a feeling, of " rest," -and a
voiceless prayer of praise aîîd tlîanksgiving riscs, for the~ 4ense to sec, and
tiel, anîl know. 'RLI.

EL) U 'A I ON AN XI AGES.

NOTIIING is more natura! or iîîorc commnohi thani te sec synipatby aske(d for
and lîcstowcil tupori Ulic clerk whio works liard with bis pen for forty yvaî-s,
au(d yet nieyer carns more than a liundred a year. It seerns te mîany
IILople utterly uînIust Chat clerical werk slîould tiot, soiuehow or other lie
aille to coîîîtîanl a greater share of tic good things of life than ià in faet
does coiniunîd. Whilc other forrns of labour are Hiot regarded als unilcr-
paid se long as the comipetitioti of the muarket leaves those cugaged iii thcîî
ai lcast enougli te support life, thîe clerk with £2 a wcek is lookc-d oit as
au obJeet of comipassion by al] classes. Yet, in truth, Uie feeling is chiefly
a sentimental one. In a country where cducation bas becorne universal,
nucre clerk's work is net skilled labour ; and the man who uses the pen
lias, in the nature of thtings, no better right toecxpect lîgh pay tian lias hce
wvlo uses tic cliisel or trowel. So strong is the synipathy for wlîat is sup-
posed te be tue more ijîtelîcutual fortu of labour-thouglb, as a niatter of
fact, miere writing or book-keépin, is far lcss intellectual Chan carpenteriiîg
or b)ricklaying "tlîat te say this sounds unfeching, almost brutal. We
have, wc need hardly assure our readers, not the sligbtcst wishf or intention
te use harsi words, or to tè,I the clerk with £50 or £100 a year that hie
is îîet worth more, and Chuat therefore hie lias ne grievance ; but onlly te
point eut lîow the spread of education, by încreasing a lîundred or a
tlîousaîîdfold tic uîber of persons qualified for clerical labour lias
changed bis position. Iii the Middle Ages, when learning was se înuch
rarci', to be able to rcud, write, and cipher meant the attainrnent of anl
exceptional position, te wlîiclî al inen were willing te pay respect and
lîoîîour. Thus it happens that clerical labour bas corne by tradition te be
looked on as sornetbing valuable and good in itself, and deserving of special
coneideration. That this view must now, owing te the force of circuni-
stances, be changed, is enly tee evident. What the results of increased
competition arising froin the spread. of education are likely te he in the future
in Eîîgland may in sorne nieasure be calculated fromi its effects iii Gerînany
and Arnerica. Every eue kutows lîow in Germany net onlly cati clerks be
got te work for laheurers' wages, but ho w, even in the leariîed professions,
the salaries are reduced te an iiiredibly low scale. (Gcrrany, liowever, is
a land of low prices ; and souietluiîg must therefore bo iii its case attri.
buteil te causes other Chan tiiose coiinected witiî iuricased education. In
Ainerica, however-the land of extravagantly bigli prices, where a dollar
only gees as far as a shilling, wbere a bachelor cannot mix in society unless
hie bias at least £1 ,000 a year, and where, iii fact, the city life le tliree
tinties as dcar as in England-the result is shown stili mnore clearly. The
wbole population bas a good commeiircial or prefessional educatioti witliin
its reach, aud tlîe consequence is tbat net only do the wages o? the clerks
suifer, but the iiîîiistere of the religieus eects get about bal? what they do
iii England, and înany doctors at the very top of their profession only
iiiake .£1 ,500 a yea. -I/te Spectateï.

THE St. Jamness GJazette relates a onîce famous incidenit tChat occurrcd in
agreat Lancashire cock-pit haîf a century ago. After a splendid battle

twe cocks desperately wounided made a last effort. One feli dyiîîg on the
sand. Tbe victor tottered towards bis failen foe, climbed laboriously on
bis prestrate body, beat his mangled wings, and tried te raise the glad
crow of victery. A feeble croak was the result. But it reached the ear
of the dying bird Lfiat lay bleeding beneath bis enemy's feet. With a
sudden dash bie sprang frein the arena, drove hie spur tbrougi bis triunîphi
ant rival's brain, crawled upon bis corpee, gave one gbastly croak, and died.

AN account contained iii the Timbes of recent date of the records recently
printe(l by the India Office includes an interesting story about Napolo i,
whicb the wrîter believes ue'rte have been publisbed before, and vhîich
is certaiîîly net geîîerally kiiown. It cornes frorn a letter written frein
Syria under the directieon of Sir Sidney Smitb, wbicb relates that two,
French sbips carne eut of Jaffa, and being captnred, witb only a format
attempt at flight, were fuud te ceîîtailî about 1,000 wounided French
seldiers, Ilwithout sailors, provisions, or the sirnplest necessaries for the
wounded." Napoleon liad, in short, set hie wounded men helpiessly afloat,
in confidence, finît, tiat the elîips would be taken ; aîîd, second, that the
woundcd would be cared for by thîcir perfidieus capters Botb calculatiotis
were correct; thougb possibly it wo'uld net bave broken the Ernperor's
beart if by accident the reNcue had failed.
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