e o ot BT ETOIT  m

e

Drosser 30, 1882, .

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

A DXYING POET. :
Back o'er the wastes of lifs, on years that perished,
Ax without root.

Flowars that had fadod, fed with tenrs snd chorished,

And gurgeous blooms that bid ne bud, or Nourished
Al ke To hide a bitter fruit, . f

Juvs that ware juyiess, visioms that in drosming
- Wero passing fair,
Ax courtly pageant, and with stately sovming, }
That camoe, that fled, their phantons glorjes gleaming
Thmugh cdoud upon the air—

(4 theso, and sueh as these, with oyes thatdying
Hald subtler light.
He Jonked. amd Kuew bis breath had apent with sigh-

inig, , .
Had bresthed with worts whereunto none nelnlymu
Were found ~anil now, the night !

Hinmelf prepnred the snerifice—unbeoded
The valee within, X
fis strength bad spurncd the imploritg soil, nar
woeded
The deadly herbs thereof, hat wrooght and seeded
With ftfuluoss wnl sin,

Neort, l“\'l".‘!\lu! pleasnre, the schewe of glory

Congolved, undune,

Aswave ab wave, as hand upraised and gory,

Swept, beekonod, as though exch would show its story
Bright-signaled in the sun.

beset witit storm, ‘gainet clouds of darkness triving,
Bt o'ar the grave
Hright. hrighter than of old, thrice bles.ad in giving
AH to mankind, light raswe unte the living--
Light fromn the life he gavn-—

Switt words of fire po tvrant hand may senttor,
S I NG sess make dim
Winle man ehall teach, white children’s lps shall
utter,
o elave crvege ferth henonth the atars tomntrar
The canseeeated by,

UL lovantionr,

LOUISE MICHEL AT HOME.

Franee has been frightened out of her soven
senses lately by the Anarchists, who ars really
no mote than eur ohd friends the Nihilists under
auather pume. They put in a first appeatance
at Maptean-les-Mines, and, after hlowing up a
church anid nearly blowing up & euf¥, they have
aequited droilde citd in revolutiouary Furage,
They have an jngenions theory, which has sim-
plicity for its ehief reconunendation. 1o clear
everything off the fuce of the rarth.  This time
not anly are laws and learning, artsand eom-
metee, to die, but with them, anfortunately,
even that ald nobility that an earlier dreamncr
suffered to survive the winck.  The Anarchists
oxpressly fuvite their adhorents to put the tarch
to averything that contains u reeord of property,
aml expecially to the lawvers' offices and to the
Lok of the great debl. Most people thought
it » bad jnke, until the bomb went off in the
café at !.f'mu. aud pearly blew the place to
pieces, and killed a man.  With that bomb the
Aunarchists drew their first blood ; it was their
baptism of dyunamits : they are now reguiarly
installed among the palitical seares of the time

Their chief leader 1o Paris is a woman, Louise
Michirl.  She appean al meetings dressed in
black from head ta foot, and delivers Jong mo-
votonous tirades against property and the b
seitsiz, which are terribly effective just heeause
of their monotony.  She has no logic to speak
of ;she is s incapalile of & delinition a8 Iraiah;
her voice ix low and sweot ; her manner ix the
manner of a_Sister of Merey, while the matter
is that of one of the thirstiest bloodbounds of
the Convention, She sings, siren-wise, » soft
revolutisnary sony of hate and pitlage and nue.
sacre, Haslf the time shexeems to be performing
to herself ;s her eves are half closed ; she is o
Hteaa-ttte with her demen.  Other orators make
the mistake of being a great deal tow wide
awake ; they are precise and declamatory and
statiatical about the wiskedness of capital. This
woman s &hiuply mystical ; and the dittervuce
between them i that they can hanlly get »
bearing without her aid,

Her bistory is simple : she bas beens slightly
wrd about the Ravolution with a big B all Jier
Hfe. - 8he is now quite widdle-aged,  This is a
tmalter of inference, inasmuch as she was old
enough to have plotted the murder of Napoleon
HI., in imitation of Charlotte Condayv. She only
Aid not murder him lecause the war eame to
remave him gnite av effiectiatly o another way.
She thought of murdenng Mr, Thiers, but was
disenaded by a frieud, She only will not murde
Mr, Gambetta because it is of uo use,  There i
uo vapouring in all this : she woulldo it, bey.
ond a doubi., She was a schoolmistress al onv
time, but she taught the little boys aud girls »
eatechisi of her own, until they shocked the
good priests by their awful questions aml an.
swers, and Louise had to go.  The Commune,
of course, cluinied her as its own, and she saw
it all - fighting, wursing the sick, starving,
teying to get killed,  She missed that, hut she
got transported. . She was sent to New Caledo-
i, and nearly petished on the vovage through
walking the deck in cold weather in bare feet,
to protest against the brutality of an order de.
priving another conviet of hier shoes. There has
never been-any whisper against her good name
but one, when a wicked slanderer dared to say
that she had been reen listoning devoutly te
the chureh service 5 hut she explained herself at
once to the satisfaction of every candid mind,
When she came” back from thy penal convent
under the: amnesty, all revolutionary [Paris
flocked to mect her, with Rochefort at its head.
There was n banquet roady, but she could not
atay.; sha hurried off in a eab to see the old mo-
ther she had loft behind in Franee. That mo-
ther has boou the baue of Louise Michel's public
lifo, .and perhaps for that reason the salvation of
the other, - She is old aml bederidden, and she

does not care abeut the Revolution a fig ; she
thinka it 15 sowne peculiar kind of madness pos-
seusing Louise, and that she must get woll of it
if people wonld only leave her alone. The
anxiety of looking after the mother and of look-
ing after the big R at the same time has made
Louise Mickel what she is.

A visit to her is instructive, as showing how
some revolutionists live. They dn not all fare
Mlgnptuously on the wages of agitation. Louise
Michel is liersell the great sublime of misery
nn«.l'squnlor which she draws with such terrible
effedt at public meetingy. [tisalmoat impossible
to exaggerate the gloom and discomfort of her
rooms on the Bouleverd Ornano. To begin with,
the Boulevard Ornano is quite out of the world,
and this lodging is almoest quite out of the Bou-
levard Ornano, for it is situated near the ex.
treme end. It is on the fourth floor ; it is reach.
ed by a dirty ataircase, through an antechamber
of dirt, and it is dirty throughout. There iy
but one white thing in the place—a head of
Charlotte Corday—and that is only because the
rhuter is new. The books on the trestled table
00k as if they had bean tumbled out there for
sale in a job-lot ; it is the scholar’s carelessness
doubled with the nnthrift of poverty. Louise
Michel is voluntarily poor ; she gives away every
penny not required for her imtnediate needs,
and she saves as little as she can, from the secret
conviction that taking individual wage in any
fashion i3 a sort of crime. Some time ago she
announced that she would sell interviews with
herself for ten ‘rancs an hour, the proceeds to
ro to some “*brethren’ who were in duranee for
trying to blow society into the air. A reporter
af the Figaro called upon bet, had two hours’
tulk by the clock, and gravely handed her
twenty francs. Nothing seetns in its place aimd
that dreadful litter of old papers, o{rl dresses,
dog's-eared volumes, pampllets, and pats of
butter. The heroine—when it is not go-to-
meeting time —is dreadfully unkempt. It is all
very well for Mr. Gambetta to deny that there is
a social question ; bat there must be one, if any
considerable number of persons live like that,
#ither through their own fault or through ill-
Iick.  Freery unlovely associstion, one would
think, wmust form itsell freely in that dismal
home.  Yet, amidst it all, Louise sits, with the
calm of her perfect abserption in proletarian
work. She seems simply unaware of it; she
must have a shelter, and this place has » roof.
At any hour of the day or nmight, apparently,
she is ready to talk about the cause, and vutside
of that she sees simply nothing in Natore—it is
a clear passession of the mind.

jut there is one other clean object in the
apartment beside the medallion of Charlotte
’orday, the aged mother carefully tucked up in
white sheets in the small bedrosm. Her form
of dementia, like the davghter’s, is the Ravoln.
tion, but hers is a dementia of horror; she hates
the very name of the thing. She does not un.
dorstand it one bit as a matter of defiuition :
but as a matter of fact she knows thit it tends
to rob a poor old woman of many little comforts
she would otherwise enjoy, 1f Louise would only
settle down and keep school again! As it is,
with these wild people from all parts of the world
ringing at the Lell, there is uever 3 moment’s
peace. Oue day Louise starts for }Selglngx: on
two or three nights a week, when in Paris, she
is an aratorical duty in some obscure little hall
in the Faubourg 8t. Autoine, from which, for
all the mother knows, she may never come
back alive. Rheis certainly going to lLondon,
and now a new terror is added to the poor old
creature's life by a rumour that her &aughter
will soon xail for Ameriea to preach the Revolu.
tien there. So, as the easiest way out of her
embarrassments, she systomatically insults every
onie who comes to the house by hinting that he
is either a speculating Barnum trying to “run’
her Louise as u curiosity, or a police spy.

This peculiar form of viewiness ou the part of
the estimable old person tends to make the task
of the courteous visitor difticult when he calls
ou Louise. On entering the hall, finding him.
self coufronted by the prophetess herself, who
has opened the door, he naturally enters into
some cxplanation of the object of his intrusiou ;
but he will be rather disconcerted to tiad himsell
cut short in the middle of it by a queralous
voice from the inner room, *‘thr’est-ce que ¢'est,
Louise 17 ** Un monsieur,” i the auswer {rom
thisx model danchter, who shows an aflectionate
sweetuess it dealing with the touchy old in-
valid. Qur conrteous visitor will next, perhaps,
proceed to state that he would be glad ot some
culightenment as to Anarchist prineiples, and
Lousse, ever ready to talk on that theme at half
a secomd’s notice, will motion him to a chair,
and begin.  But she will not have goe far in
her exposition before the querutons voice from
the next room will again interrupt, 1 don't
want you to go to Awerica.  Who i3 that man
who wants to take you away I *‘Be quiet, mo-
ther,” criea the poor prophetess, wmaking a des-
perate attempt to resume the thread of her dis-
course. 'This is followed by & kind of supprossed
mean of resignation frow the next room, and
L.ouise, who knows how to seize her opportunity,
at ouece goes into the points of the Anarchist
croed, or negation of a‘creed.  “We want to do
away with all Governmeut, because we find that
Govermment is a corrupting influence, Our own
people conld not resist temptation if they were
up there, We must have unarchy before we can
have order and pexce.” ** But, madame, what
would you put in place of it I Any arrangement
that followed would simply ba government un-
der another name.” Lowise. **Yes:; but govern-
ment without the gendarme-—a spontaneous agso-

cintien of poople who are’ fros to withdraw: the

moment it suils them—a family tie,”” ‘¢ Yet
thers is aa much government in families as any-
where alse.” - Louise. *“Only a government af
love.” (Voice from the noxt room : ““Mind what
you ara talking about. How do you know who
he i 1"") . “Tais-toi done, mére. "I am only re.
peating what I have said a dozen times over at
the meetings.”  (Aunother monn’ of resignation
from the lusty invalid, and silence for a space.)
““We waut to try honesty and self-denial in
public affairs ; everything else has been tried
except that—ambition, glory, eloquence ; you
must admit that they have had a fair chance ;
and what have they made of human Jife ? How
do the poor live 1 It breaks my heart.” (Voice
from the next room, ** I want to look at him. I
am sure he is a spy.’) At this junature, perhaps,
the courteous visitor, relying on his courtesy as
the snake-charmer relies on his spell, will ad-
vaues to the doorway between the two chambers,
and address the recumbent figure in words in-
tended 1o be words of conciliation. *“ Let me
atsure vou, madame, that 1 am neither an Ame-
rican speculator trying to tempt your daughter
with a starring engagement nor a policeman in
plain clothes. 1 am simply one who has always
admired her transparent sincerity, and who bas
loug wished to have au opportunity of hearing
from her own lips a fuller exposition—"" {The
voice : “‘Get out 1"}

A STRANGE PLAYER.

When the Paris cabmen are not insolent they
are toc amiable.  This is quite ay dangerous for
the travellers, and sometimes also for the driv-
ers themselves,

A lady relates her adventure thus: *‘{ had
staved at a friend’s house till two o'clock in the
worning, and [ was leaving, after lnsing at cards
almost all the money | had with me. The host
accompanied me to the door of the house, called
a cabman, and told me at the moment when I
was getting in the vehicle: * Ah! while I think
of it, we ruived you to-night: I hope you have
not been so uniucky at cards as not to have
enough to pay for vour fare.’ * Reassure your-
gelf' I said laughingly, * I always keep, at least,
the price of the cab-fare.”” Then I gave my ad-
dress to the cabman, and we started.. When we
arrived in the middle of the Champ de Mars the
cab stapped, and the driver came down from his
box. I thought that some accident had hap-
pened to the horse ; but what was my surprise
when the door of the hackney was opened, and
the cabman appeared, holding in his hand one
of the carriage lanterns, aml sayirg to me with
the utmost politene-s, - Madame, I have heard
by chance that vou hod played atcards. | am
passionately fond of jplay, and | have always
cards with me; here they are. In gsying this
he drew a puck of eard- from h's pucket, got
into the csrtiage, 4t onposite to me, and said to
me < A little bezique 7 Whase deal shall it be ¥
He offered we the cands for me to tuks one |
was so aurprised that 1 did not know what to
say ; | asked myself if that man was vot mad,
or druuk 1* You have lost all you had,” he said,
¢ T shall not ask you to play heavy stakes; let
us play for the fare at 1,200 of bezique.’ What
was | to do, in the Champ de Mars at 2-30 in
the morning! There was no policemen that 1
could call to help; the easiest thing was to ac-
cept the game. Besides, I was so struck by
this ludicrousadventure that I laughed heartily.
I won the fare: the coachman then said ‘All
right, I'll drive you for nothing.” He sat on
his box, and we set out, while | was bumsting
with laughter. When we arrived, 1 wanted to
pay the fare, as 1 had no idea of having played
seriously with my cabman.. He refused to re.
erive anything, however, saving I owed him
nothing, for he had lost the game. [ left off
laughing theu, and told him seriously that if he
woull not take my money [ should throw it into
his cab. Then the man began to abuse me, say-
ing he was as good as 1 any day; that I had

won, and I oifended him by wishing to psy
him.” :

HEARTH AND HOME.

11 is one of the most promising traits of hu.
tnan nature that heroic unselfishuess always en-
kindles the enthusiasm of mankind.

QLD age is the night of life, as night is the
old age of the day. Still night is full of nagni-
ficence, and for many it is more brilliant than
the day.

No woman can be a lady who would wouad
or mortify another.  No matter how beautiful,
how refined, how cultivated she may be, she is
in reality coarse, and the innate vulgarity of her
naturs manifests itselfl thus,

Tur things which counstitute the true charm
of a home canuot be bought or secured by the
labour of hirelings. 1t 1s only the mistress of
the house, the wife and mother, through her
love and nnion of interest with her husband and
chiliren, whe, guided by her atfection, will la-
bour -to bring that charm about her household
which springs from systematic labour, scrupu-
lous neatness and economy, a finely-appointed
table, with food dsintily prepared aud served
with exquisite taste,

ThUx more deep aud thorough our knowledge
on any subject, the more humble is ourestimate
of that knowledge. Wo then see heights te
which wo have not attzined and depihs that we
have not fathomed. Compared with these, our
nctial knowledge seems small and shallow. Bur,
when we merely skim the surface of a subject,
wi have 1o suclt moasure to gangs ourselves by,

and our small attainments loom up to our view
in most exaggerated dimensions. LR

FiLian Love.—There is not on earth a more
lovely sight than the unwearied care and atten-
tion of children to their parents. Where filial
love is found in the heart we will answer for all
the other virtues. No young manor woman
will ever turn out basely. we sincerely believe,
who has parents respected and beloved. A child
affectionate and dutiful will never bring the gray
hairs of his parents o the grave. 1t’is seldom
the case that a dutiful son is found in the ranks
of vice, among the wretched and degraded. Filial
love will keep men from sin and crime. There
never will come a time, while their parents live,
when their children will not be under obliga-
tions to them. The older they grow, the mors
need will there be for assiduous care and atten-
tion to their wants. The venerable brow and
frosty hair speak loudly to the love and comnpas-
sion of the child. If sickness aud infitmity make
them at times fretful, the younger folk should
bear with them patiently, not forgetting that
time ere long may bring them to need the same
care and attention. Filial love will never go
unrewarded.

THE KERIP.-SESOATORS OR ANCIENT
SACRIFICIAL STONE OF N.W. 7.,
CANADA.

BY JEAN L'HEUREUX, M. A,

Ethnological studies, tradition, language and
architectural remains furnish data by which to
trace the migration of ancient peoples. It is
now an established fact admitted by most emi-
nent KEthnologists of America that the Hue hua
Tlapalan or the primitive habitation of the an-
cient Toltees was situated in the far West and
that the whole of the Nahua tribes were one of
the primitive race that once peopled the North.
west at a remnte period.

it is not improbable that the Nahua of old
while few in number, arrived at our North west-
ern coast, where they found a home until they
became a tribe of considerable proportion.
Theousands of their newly explored tumauli in
COregon and British Columbia speak more of a
permanent sojourn than of a migratoryresidence.
Crossing the watershed between the sources of
the Columbia and Missouri rivers, a large por-
tion of the tribe probably found its way to the
Mississippi and Ohio vallevs, where under the
vame of mound-building people they laid the
foundation of a wide.spread empire. The re-
mainder of the Nahua instead of crossing the
mountain, migrated southward into Utah, estab-
lishing a civilization, the remains of which are
seen all over the San Juan valley in the cliff.
dwellers which abound in that region.

An ancient site of the western branch of the
mound-builders appears to have been the head-
waters of Missouri river, whence they spread
themselves north as faras the South Saskatch.
ewan and its tributaries, establishing numerous
colonies all along the eastern base of the mount.
ains and away south to the headwaters of Rin
Grande, by the south pass of the Rockiea.

The scatttered rem+ins of the mound.builders’
works in the North-West Territory are connect-
ed by a similar chain of works at James River
in Northern Dacotah, with the great artery of
the Missouri mounds, and show wmore of a
migratory movement than of a tixed residence.

The most important of those ancient relics of
of the past are principally found in the Alberta
district close to the international boundaries
amongst which the more northern works are
the defence works of Blackfoot Crossing, the
ruins at the Canantzi village, the Omecina pic-
tuared rocks, the graded wound of the Third
Nupaon Bow River, the Tumuli of Red-deer
Kiver, the walled city of the dead in the inland
Lake of Big Sandy Hill on the south Saskatche-
wan, and the Sesoaters or sacrificial stones of the
country to deseribe one of which is the object of
the present \é»er. )

The recorded traditions of the ancient civil-
ized nations of the Pacific States, corroborated
to some extent the tradition of the Indian tribes
of the North West. The Kamuco, of the Quiché
mourn over a portion of their people whom
they left in Northern Tulan. The Papol-Vuh
speaking of the cultus of the morning star
amongst the ancient Toltees or Nahua,statesthat
they were drawing blood from their own bodies
and offering it to their stone god Tohil, whose
worship they first received when inhabiting the
North. The Napa's tradition says that “In
the third sun (Nutose) of the age of the earth,
in the day of the Buil of the hill,the third Napa
af the Chokitapia, or the plain people, when re-
turniog from the great river of the south, cansed
to be erected in the sacred land of - the Napas
(Alberta district) upon certain high hills of the
country, seven sesoators or sscrificial stones,
tor religious services among his people.”

The religious idea in man whether observed
in the darkest heathenism or partially enlight.
ened civilization, has always associated a place
of worship with- conditions of elevation and
separateness. These high places of worship of
the Napa's tradition were the ever open sanc:
tuaries of a migratory people at whoss shrines
the worshipper ‘was ‘himself first victim and
sacrifice in the ritesand poiut to the belief ofan
early age, not entively forgotten by the remnant
of the race whose remsins of ancient works seem
to sustain the claim of our Indian traditional
lore. o » T

A 'constant tradition of . the" Chokitopia or

Blackfoot Indians, a powerful tribe of remote -
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