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God in fact, but who is broughit by certain evenbz just transpiringr, to the
concilusion that theCre MUS( be something ini the belief* of tuie deveted
Christian afier ail1. Mr llay's lieroes do not scoif at religion, they only

don't go inuch"' on it, they liv, an indistinct, unclear idea that it is a
strange subject, bard te understind and wholly beyond their narrow com-
preliensiov. There is soumethiizar quite stariling, ut tinies, in the forai of
expression use(l. Il Little l3reechies"' father, gathered frein the conversa-
tion of strazgers no doubt, that Angels had their habitation near the
Tbrotne of' the Most I-i..h, and -lad hosannahis fell perpetually from. their
pure and holy lips. I-e thiourrhIt it strange when, one nighit his littie four
year-old son was saved from the harrowing storîn, and in bis joy at find-
in- the littie ehap safe and warun in the old ibid of' the ficecy lazîîbs, he
kueir. (owri and prayed. Circuttistances foreed hini to the belief that Goa
andl the Angels bad a hand in restoring to hlmi his boy; but lie spoils the
glowitig mietaplior by the crude assertion that the deed just done by the
Augels Was

A derned sighit lietter business
'fhan Ioafing around The Thirone."

The spirit of sel'fishness is seen here. It creeps eut tbrough bis very
jey. I-le sceis to consider ià no more th-in bis rightful due, that lus
child, a rnost pionzising youn2: scamp, who lias Ieari.edJ to swear and ehew
tohacco like bis father, should be saved, and thousands upon tbousands of
ether eidren botter and muore worthy to live in every w'ay, are dying a
thousand diffèrent deaths. It is 1-u man Nature, after ail, and wonderfully,
most wonderi*ully have these two deservedly pop-ilar authors depicted it.
Selfisbness hîrks beneath or bebind the outward show of gratefulness.

M1r. Fr-cuciis Bret llarte's carlier life is similiar to iiost of Our more
lamous literary men. 0f course bis father was a poor sebool-teacher,
and at bis deai h leftyoung Bret almnost penniless on the broad earth. He
is of' 1 utehi descont, ard high authority gives to, Albany the distinction
of being the eity of bis birth, whicli took place in the year 1837. Mr.
Harte, up te bis sevonteenth year filied various positions, fromi sehool-boy
te clerk in a New Yojrk store. At that intorosting yoar of bis age, hoe
and bis widowcd mother sailod for the Paeifi e Coast, and shortly alLer-
wards they settled down in California. The dreanus of' arden1t seekers for
gold reachaýd bis ears, and the pick and digging iunplenîonts searehed in
bis hands for the yellow treasures. Though hoe toiled long and laboriously
his exprtions were, unrewarded, and ho teck up the uncongenial task cf a
sehool-iiaster. He leit San Francisco on foot one fine suiLmer's morning,
and wallked te the Mines at Sonora. Golden colored pears and luscicus
grapes were bis food, and with a light beart and lugbitenied spirits made
bucyant witbl the thoughts of success, and the trilling notes cf jeyous
singin, birds, lie entcred Sonera, and iumcdiately thercafter opened bis
lite sehool. hI this pursuit aise lie failed, and after spending' a couple
or more weeks as a teacher lio Il pulled up stakes" and wvent te- Eureka,
and eniered a sinail nows>paper office as a cempositor. During the tem-
porary absence of the liditor hoe wrote an article fer the journal whieh
soecxaspcratect a few cf the ruling spirits cf the teý,wn, that the Editor,
returninig, was forced te make some very humble apologies indeed, and


