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thay digni?°f"555~a certain dignity. How can
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haye h:: }?Ccu’rred. once or twice to me since I
thay on gy, €re,” said Bream, “and I have noticed
One tissuec Occasions their whole conversation is
im With of dirt and profanity. Well, sir, when I
: ot 1 I have seldom heard a word which
{_Ust aftey .- Used from the pulpit. Last night,
h'?m the I);ou had passed, one man, Ned Roberts,
™ he by, dear Tree Farm began to swear. 1 told
Pl‘eseDCe Mo right to use that language in my
L“g, ang’ gp—Pe was drunk—he went on swear-
t]:’lll ;Okes turned him out and sent him

em op); W surely, sir, if my presence among
?“ hoy, Ogres them to talk and think decently for
he fact thaf‘? a day, that is so much gained, and
o lI1l'atmiliari It does so is surely proof enough that

ATty hag i
1y office not bred contempt either of me

: €re j . .
Rid M, 1S Something in what you say, Bream,”

.

ang to ‘is erbert. «Syill,” he continued, return-
d‘)h” °Verstongmal position, “there are limits.
o't 1 - S1€P them,  As for that fellow Stokes, I

l .
liveg her: ’}:lmi] During the four years he has

d°°;. o he_3s not once entered the church
ltheg than BLVen me more trouble about—ah
hontthink hn any three people in the place. 1
ere.n € led a reputable life before he came

ei .
:0800(1 tlise:] fairly intelligent man, sir, and he has
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Séen, but he never talks about him-

I sh
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ell oy¢ 3

?rbe inti(:::’t }:OWever,_ that this same Stokes was
th D€ one ro. associated with the development
feﬂt sleepy ama“Ce which was going forward in
- out i tht')d world-forgotten village, and it so
isltsl Wise.  Mr. Bream, calling at the
n to h; € one evening, found Stokes hold-
g, anés Ing of customers regarding a tre-
Whi appened slip in the State of Arizona, which
ech he ag t«')l few years back, in a district with
g, SHastro h een familiar both before and after
%n‘lthe ) sag € His hearers listened open-
I Clusigy, o? one sour-faced veteran, who, at the
,Q‘;ghter, bef, the tale, snorted with disdainful
uth ore burymg his visage in a wide-
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Dg ., 70U believe it >
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the qn.0 t, as has been a telling of it ?”
:}: Chris?'::‘ent S(_)u’rly. “You comes here and
“‘{l‘t; like th:tl?’n I’ their sense to b'lieve a rig-
by Vel S
'he;:] » but George, what is it as ee don't
“@ . on, .
_ ‘fd\;ly_ tbelieve ope word of it,” said George
«You
%mgs fw"mg there, then,” said Mr. Bream.
of this at sort do occur, and as for the de-
8tory, I remember reading some of

them in the English papers at the time.”

“There,” said Stokes triumphantly. “That’s
what comes o’ telling a story to a gentlemen as
knows something. And if you want any more
proof than Mr. Bream’s word, why ye shall have it.”

So saying he left the meeting for 2 moment, and
presently returned with a big volume in his arms,
which turned out to be a collection ot literary and
pictorial scraps from English, Colonial and Ameri-
can newspapers.

“There,” he said, bumping the volume down
before the dissenting George, open at a large pic-
ture-—* that’s the place as it was after the land-
slip—as it is now for all I know. I've eat my
meals and slep’ in that hut scores o’ times, when it
was a quarter of a mile higher up the mountain.

“ Well,” said the combative George, unable to
stand against the phalanx of testimony, but re-
treating like a valiant general, with his face to the
foe, “ I don’t know as it is much use to talk o’
places when that kind o’ thing’s like to happen.
I'm glad as I can go to my bed i’ Crouchford
without bein’ afraid of finding Hilton atop o’ me
when I wakes i’ the morning. 7 should look on a
visitation o’ that sort i’ th’ light of a judgment.”

“ Ah! surely,” chorused the others, with the ex-
ception of Stokes, who was surveying the ancient
with a visage of humourous disdain, and Mr.
Bream, who was turning the leaves of the book.

“ Have you been in all these places, Stokes?”
asked Mr. Bream, glancing from page to page,
filled with scraps of journalism from most of the
English-speaking countries and settlements on the
face of the globe.

“Why, no, sir,” said Stokes. “Not all, but
I've been in a good many of 'em. I was always
fond of reading, and I cut them things out, here
and there, and kept ’em, and when I came here I
pasted 'em into that book. They comes in useful,
sometimes, when a set o’ mouldy old yokels, as has
never been a mile from the town pump, calls me a
liar.”

George wisely declined to accept this challenge
to a renewal of hostilities. Suddenly the assembly
was startled Dy a stifled exclamation from Mr.
Bream, and saw him staring like one amazed at a
page of the book.

“ Stokes?” he said, “rising with the volume in
his hand, and speaking in a quick, uneven voice,
“give me a word in private, will you? There is
something here which interests me.”

Stokes limped his way into the deserted parlour,
and Mr. Bream followed, bearing the book, which
he laid open on the table. The inn-keeper offered
him a chair, he took no notice of the act, but after
looking round to see that they were really alone,
and the door closed, laid his finger on a cutting.

« Read that,” he said, “ and tell me if it's true.”

Stokes, after staring at him, read the paragrapkh,
it was to this effect:

“ News comes from Yuam, New Mexico, that
Bluffer Hawkins, the well-known desperado of that
district, has at last handed in his checks. Our
readers will remember that it is a little overa
month since Hawkins, accompanied by a solitary
confederate, stopped the mail coach just outside
Yuam and executed a daring and successful rob-
bery on the passengers. On Tuesday night, one
of the victims of the raid gave information to
Police Lieutenant McCormick that Hawkins and
his companion had entered the town, and were
drinking in the Magnolia saloon. That officer,
with his usual energetic promptness, betook him-
self to the place, accompanied by three of his sub-
ordinates. Immediately on his entrance, Hawkins
and his companion drew their revolvers. In the
first exchange of shots McCormick and one of his
followers fell, fatally wounded, and there is little
doubt but that Hawkins and his companion would
have escaped but for the public-spirited conduct of
Mr. Uriah Cleary, the proprietor of the saloon,
who materially aided the officers of law by firing
at Hawkins from behind. His bullet passed
through the desperado’s neck, and a lucky shot
from one of McCormick’s party settled his com-
panion. The identity of the latter was established
at the police station, where, life being discovered
to be extinct, an examination of his body resulted
in the discovery of several old letters, addressed

to Philip O'Mara, at an address in London. Mec-
Cormick’s gallant conduct has excited universal
admiration, and a subscription has been liberally
started on behalf of his widow and children.”

(70 be continued.)
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POINTS.

By Acus,

To point a moral and adorn a tale.
—Joknson : Vanity of Human Wishes.

The newspapers have recently contained accounts of the
strange case of a young lady whose eyes have been shed-
ding, not tears, but pieces of glass, One can hardly fail to
be struck with some odd features of the case, although he
may sympathise none the less with the unfortunate young
lady whose troubleis ¢ all in her eye.” Of the proverbial
‘¢ glassy stare” we have all heard, but I doubt if ever be-
fore was encountered such a literal example of it. The
particles ot glass might not inappropriately be termed eye-
glasses, for in one sense that is what they are. Now an
eye that wiil furnish its own glasses is something new and
startling,—it is itself a spectacle. If all eyes should take
to furnishing their own glasses, what a terror it would be
to the opticians ! Like the ¢ captain with the eye-glass,”
the young lady in question, it is to be hoped, will not be
prevented from casting *sly glances;” in other words,
that notwithstanding ‘her curious trouble, her eyes (pre-
sumably pretty) may retain their normal health and lustre.

- - »

Geographic nomenclature should reveal to some extent
the character of a country. In Europe, especially in Eng-
land, the names, as a rule, are as beautiful as the places
with which they are associated. As a rule the names are
characteristic and interesting. The same is hardly true of
America. Attention has, from time to time, been called to
the nomenclature of the United States, with its Briggs-
villes and Higginsvilles and more pompus Troys and
Syracuses. Insignificant individuals and a classic diction-
ary seem to have done very good (or bad) service in the
adjacent republic. And how about ourselves? Happily
the name Pile-o-bones has given place to Regina, Medi-
cine Hat remains unchanged, but it is a hat which I think
might be knocked off. Moose Jaw is another name which
grates, if I may so express it, upon the average jaw.
Kicking Horse Pass is a striking (in a literal sense) but not
unsuitable name for a mountain pass. Biscotasing, Poga-
masing, Passamaquoddy and such names are good enough,
but are rather trying to the average tongue. Canadian
names on the whole are good. Insignificant individuals
and classic dictionaries have not troubled us much as yet.
New places will be springing up constantly and care
should be taken to select gracetul and suitable names, and
to avoid such names as Brownsville, Jonesville and Robin-

sonsville,
* » »

However well he may be prepared, there is nothing the
average student faces with greater misgivings than he does
his examinations. And in spite of preparation, his mis-
givings are often well founded ; for I have heard of instances
where the student has become so nervous and dizzy that he
actually could not see the questions that were placed before
him. Overstudy prior to an examination no doubt con-
duces largely to such nervousness; but it often places the
student at a manifest disadvantage. Certain universities,
Harvard I believe among the number, are making the ex-
periment of advancing the student with regard rather to his
daily class-work than to his examinations, This system
has to recommend it, first, that it induces uniform applica-
tion during the whole term instead of ¢‘ cramming” at the
end of it; and, second, that it does away with whatever
disadvantages may be attendant upon an examination, By
an examination it is only possible to gain a rough, approx-
imate knowledge of the student's attainments, and it often
partakes of the nature of a lottery. I know a student who
had neglected to read his classics, but made an attempt at
the eleventh hour upon the first five odes of Horace, Sure
enough one of those odes was down for examination, and
he went through with flying colours ahead of more con-
scientious students ; his five odes proved a drawing coupon
in the lottery of that examination. In Japan they shut the
student up in a room, give him plenty of paper, and tell
him to write what he knows of a subject ; a thesis as we
would call it. I am afraid that under such a system our
student with his five odes would fare badly.



