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'i Of the people, but by strong centralized
gove"'rnent To be sure, in the latter body

-tbe -Metodists-the will of the people is
begînnjing to assert itself now, and demo-
etitc Principles are pervading them too
in due timne they mubt succumb, like the
test Of us. XVeII, be it so ; Jet us ail rise
tO the occasion. Let us ail become, in
Churoli as well as in state atl'airs, experts in
Paliaomentary tactic, ; jet us study how
deftîY to exact a workable verdict out of
Co1 lcting opinions. But don't let us
Idealize too niucb ; that is ta say, don't let
111 talk catit. Don't le, us say that any
fortunate condition of things, which in real-

was the resuit of a due marshalling of
votes or the ýkilful engineering of some
cabal, is a bright exhibition of the will of
the P eOple.Z

1he Peetory, Almornte. GE(). J1. 1LO\V.

bOWN THE GULF AND BY THE SEA.

AYlm1er is a smiall iniand watering place
Othe Ottawa river, in the Province of

9 tlCbe. It is about nine miles fromt Ot-
tawa, the capital of the Dominion of Cani-
ada4, and bere, duriiig the summer, the civil
$er'ants of the capital, and others, came ta
spend a few weeks in the cooler air, wbich
floWs down front the Laurentian hilîs or
acro 88 Lake des Chaynes. Lake des Chey-
!ise '8 a fine shoot of water-an outspread-

IdgO the Ottawa river, before that splen-
ide eweaps down tbe des Cbeynes

W1'ýid Preparatory t,) tbunderitig over the
*1drocks at tha Chaudiere Falîs. The

'Village of Aylmer is situated on a bull ris-
iXl frOm the lake, and whan seen f rom tbe
Wter, eePecially in the early mnrning, as
When glorified by tbe magic raye of sunsat,

e0kvry pretty and picturesque. A

.stoamerplies between Aylmer and
villages and landing places biglier

11p the river. Large tugi ý5are occasionally
seeln laboring w ith huge rafts of timber lie-
hînd, or briskly making a booin to catch,

'ot Pculatore but sawlogs, which in a
llonent Of Storm have deserted. Along
the 'Ontario shore of the lake are beautiful
littîa i8lands covered with bush, and ten-

aUI ave where a fisherman lias estab-

hion. lmself and called the island after
ah~ one or other of these islands, it is

Th5 ell o0 the Ottawa youth ta camp.
afgroves bY the des Cheynes Rapids are

faoieresort for picnic parties. The
1""'I' Rodwhicb commande the lake,

" eaUtiful, and the mounitains witbin awbolurs' drive are rich in attractions-

1"ieetB wooded vistas, and bracing air and
Yrill one day ha studded with the sumner
Adences of the wealthy citizens of Ottawa.

tnygthosa wbo spend their summers at
hie tw or threa bave steam yachts,

kindarearly evarybody bas a boat of one
Or Dl Other Each summer evening wben

lit rains from Ottawa arrive thera is
Oqs tth varioue botels and boarding

fi th O f3wall a hasty tea, then a rush
the Part of the men for fisbing tackle, on

ftPart Of the ladies for borrowing articles

Dg tuarine toilat ; the yachts, meanwbila,
tri Qp eSteanind a nd the Ilekipper " and bis

1%l yO arrived, wbistîe impatiantly if soute
lpes, Oercareful about baer health or ap-

bocis not on baad ; a dozen littie
bî115 ar Inaking acrose the laka; scarves
th ud s'' ed, Tamn o'Sbanter cape of al
%:a,?lOr of the rainbow ; sailor suits, an
>hiiteîonsl danba, its paddler draessed in

U aun1el and wearing a red cap, bis
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sweetbeart in the stern with a blue shawl
over hier shoulders ; the various tints of the
landscape, the blue-black mountains, the
green woods, the mixture of sunshine and
sbadow, the yellow ligbt, the tones and
semi-tones, the blue sky growing cison
to the west, and the evenîng star shining
like a great diamond up in heaven ; ail is
grateful ta the eye and fils one with a de-
lightful sense of joyful idleness. And oh 1
the air. The pure, sweet, cool air, per-
fumed witb pîne and mountain shrubs !the
stili waer stretching away like a mirror on
all aides ta the green wooded shioreE,, over
wbich those purpie his look so gloomv and
grand, and solemn, and when at last the
sun goes down, making the ]ake a sheet of
molten gold and silver, cbanging the
clouds into fantastic shapes of splendor,
and of ever-varying dyes, and playing like
an artist (some great master of color) with
bill and tree, and transforming the village
yonder inta a gorgeous city of fiery crystal-
no civil servant, however small his pay and
large his faniily, but forgets bis troubles in
the midst of so much lovelinesfi.

Stirely if ever there was a place wbera
people xuight live in harmony, Aylmer is
that spot. It is secluded, cbeap, unknown
ta the vulgar tourist. The cooking at tbe
lhotels is not good, but the Rotai Ritchie
fortns an exception to this rule, and it was
at the Hotel Ritchie, the perdons with wboin
we are concerned were stopping, or more
properly, were Il guest8." These were an
old colonel of the 42 ad, James Dark, Harry
iRoby, Mrs. Rtoby, Mrs. Dairk, and Mrs.
Emerson, this last a grass widow of great
beauty, good ta8te and exemplary demeanor.
No excursion or picnic party was complete
without these six persons, and Mrs. Ro)by,
Mrs. Dark, and Mrs. Emerson were like
sister@. James Dark was a short man, with
very black eyee, large white teetb, which
lie showed wben he laughei, and bis laugh-
ter at bis own jokes was frequent ; a largo
shirt collar complotes the catalogue of strik-
ing features. 1 had nearly forgotten the
eye-glass, whicb was not ornamental but an
absolutely necessary appendage, for hie was
almost blind. With bis eye-glass and shirt
collar lie looked like one of those figures of
caricature in whicb the ba(ly of a dwarf is
surmounted by the bea,] of a man. Ilarry
Roby,on the other hand,was very taîl, band-
some, book-nosed, but with a wild look in
his red features and1large hazel eye, tbis wild
expression ruggesting (nrttwitbstanding bis
light complexion) Indian blood, and ha lias
been known to swear most explosive oaths
that lie bas in bis veins the fiery current of
I don't know how many nations of IRed
Indians, but my impression is it was six.
Wbether it was bis Indian blood, or that ha
was Ilraised "on the Canadian frontiers of
the Western S ates, bis conversation abound-
ed in odd axaggerated formis of expression,
which were more picturesque than elegant,
and wbicb were sometimeEso grotesqune, and
unnatural as to make oua astonielied haw
they could ever have emanated from
a person reputed sane. But if Harry Roby
was insane, thera was a method in hie
madnes: if lie sold you a pieca of land or a
horse the chances were lie had the hat of
the barga n ; he was if anything too
clever; but he was kind-hearted, full of
pranks, rai8ing funds for soma distressed
wayfarer to.day, to-morrow playing at
practical jokes, and ever and again explain-
ing schemes whose profitable rasuits would
transcend even thosa of Oolonal Sellers.
Mre. Roby, oddly enough, was a pattern of
what a fine lady should ha ; a daughter of

one of the F. F. C.ýs <ýirst families of Cana-
da) and a great favorite at Goverumant
Hiouse where ber small figure fiittod about
like a bumaiing-bird. Mrs. Dark, tali and
stately, lived in retrospective dreame of con-
qucet made in Toronto, in days ,before the
military were withdrawn front the colcny.
Mrs. Emerson had travalled in Europe
(wbere she met bier scape-grace busband),
bad livad in New York, and Ildressed as
well as an American," which is the super-
lative of millinery praise. The old Colonel
was the son of a Waterloo bero. 11e was a good
amateur actor, full of anecdote and who
bad served with distinction in the Crimea.

Mrs. Emerson bad a brother at Oxford
of whom she always spoka as Bob, and one
everning she quita electrified bier friends at
the Hotel Ritchie by telling thorm that Bo3b
was on bis way front England, and was
bearing with him a bat made by M. Bom-
bazine of the great bouse of Bombazine of
Paris, in part out of a b,,aver-skin, the skin
of a muikrat, the skin of a bear, the skin of
a seal, the neck of a swan, the wing of a
king-tisber, eagle's fcathers and the plumage
of twenty-five different kinds of birds, with
a tiny bag of pemmnican surmounting ail].

This piece of news was overbeard
by ona of Mrs. Ritcbie's maids, wbo told it
to the cook ; it was imparted in confidence
by Mrs. Roby ta a particular friend of bers
at the Hntel Reilly ; Mrs. Dark confided it
ta lier special friend at another botel, as a
8ecret imparted to bier, accompanied by the
most solemnt inj unctions, and the rasuit was
it raan like wild fire. L')ng before Bob
appeared, the bat ho was bringing witb bim
front Paris was discussed in ramote farrn
bouses, by lonely streams twenty miles up
the Gatineau. The news took wing and
went across the lake, and Mr@. Emerson
vowed that one day as she and some f riends
were camping out in the township of Mardi,
she heard two farmars' wivas denaunce bier
extravagance, in the intervals of a dasultory
discussion on the merits of thair respective
bees, the fatalities of drones and the
despotisma and ail-absorbing functions af
the polyandrous queen.

N'I-tloL:U' FLOOD) DAVIN.

HEIMWEH.

'rVritten after hearing Janrgmann'4 "Hoinu-
weh. '' Tire Jriece of rrnusie played frrrrr ivent rrwrr,
with mrany rrthers,, at the founiderirrg rtf the " Ore-
gon," antd alone of ail the inusic srrrviv cd tire irri-
inersion. ]

[The' I>olool. ]
Tho gro.vas, the hm ils rrf lovely England seerr
So far away ini this e ild land of snows
But as the mlusic grov. s
Front jîrlude into stately ciiords, a dreain
Cornes of a dearer land( ; anti this wvice pliainî
Tlurne to that littie isîrurd ini tire main
I tiare to caîl
TIhe fairest land of ail
For the blue of tira prairie heaveni is not so

blue as the sea,
Nror tha sward of a prairie lanîriscape as greeri

as tliat isie cati be.

Play an, play on, the linkî of thouglît you
bind

Have bridgad the guif of years with ane swift
span,

Sa that once more 1 cati
Cross over ta the land longu left behind,
And sea tlirough mists of many bittar years,
Ay !througi the inist of sudcien starting tears,
My youth once more
On that remenibered shore,
For tha spel1 of tha mieasured music cati carry

fromt other lands
A dream of days haîf forgotten, and tire toucli

of long severed bande.


