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ESTR..NGED.
1 szs about the city stréet

My friand e otîter deys,
And cod ive, luke astrers, matit,

In oîttward wor s and waya.
But if wé, by sine sudcln chance,

Enoolntr fac tfae,
l'he whiteîtc clîéék and quiieliîtg glance

Our daîly mak replace.

Then, longing for the close Warin gnsp
Retîonnced se long ago,

Encli land, ivitît ono itîto, cager clasp,
Mighthatsh ',,*a" nIl Ie.%IV look inte eWc, other'a eyes,
We question withotit speech;

* We pautse, and doubt, and lose tîte prizo
Otnce more within our rech.

Se, growing old, a separate road
XVe travel dey by da,

Eaclt heart aloite with lite (luit teau,
Coca stnîigfling on its wvay.

0Oh lest, lostb love! thengli lest, stili otirs.
Oh sulent constancy!

Nard fate se radely ertished yotîî fiewers,
They bloont no more for nie.

.MmÎ.TÀ.

* SOUL'8 UN.RLST.
WHEzN amiles ara brightest oft tîta deepeat sigha

Escap àtsmoe frein the Serrowing heart;
Whla C a;trigr somectimas there will saitrt

Teara ail unhiduben te the levelicat oyeza;
Ia merry moments old.time giosts will rise

And mette svltl unseen tonuth old héart.aoies nait;
The happiest heur la roughly tomn apart

B yseine rementber'd wreng in mutte surprise.
Thigh bnied long and low the alita of youtlî
Eternal justice by lier stern décrees
Thelr spirits ivill raise and rob the seul of cas

Whea coward conscienice doth coudront the trîtî.
Yet this consoliag hattu te each la g'en
By true repentance malt may entereaven.

AbAuÀaÀNTi.

SONNET.-LOI'E'S' MIDNIGHZ.
TaIE midaight beila chime alewly on mine car

And I do wonder ia the pausing.tlmé
If thon, te whom la coasecrate my rlîyne,

Witt ever leara the tnmth tueS lurketit lieue.
WVe dreed te loau thé Itearts tva lold inost Iear

And tîtea I love-if love be net acnit-
For art thon net perfectionsvrpim

And aIl tlîy nature pure as;2 crti dean?

The last seund siahs la ech oing di&tr.eais
Adowa thé silence et the sable vitt
AndI with it dies the hope that did-exaît

My heart'a desire andI thy swveat loveliness.
O!1 geni of night ! 'why beareat thoît away,
As fear telces hopte, thé gledites of tue day.

E: G. GARTHIWAITE.

SONNEST.-BEGENBRR4Tio..
Tics éloquent appel of thy aad e yes,

That lookd wlth seft reproacit upoli my ain,
Bas atirr'd up ail the good that in tue lies

Antd ail my life aaew I do begin.
Namne but the task that thy aweet love shahl ii,

My seul will te thé hazard equal rise
And, disregarding ail thé world' a tarli, <lii,

Witt ait te, re-obtain its Paréelise.
1 wlU focawear thé waya tîtat madIe me fait

Intyweak estimation of my worth,
An ove's true impulse, taktng secontd bîrtit

Freont thine, induulgence, shall ré-conquer ait.
Love la thé pardoner*et errera pat
And promissr of ail earth's joys that last.

E. G. ATIWIE

THE MAQbrI FORA UTOGRAPIJS..

SUA5PAIU'Squestion, IlWhîît's in a naine?1" is!quite satis-
factorily ans'vered, ini tie patgoef "A Catalogue of Autograph
Lietlters," wvhich Mr. W. E. B3enjamîin, of 744 Broad vay, New
York, has prepared. Titis littlei pphet et 48 pages ia very an-
tertaining reading; always eminently suggestive, somietirnes in-
deed pathetic evei.

Tho mania for the collection of autographts is doubtiesa the
most rational expression there is of that persistent desire for rari-
ties and curies whieli &tirs, the etnulation and cultivates the
dilettante soul of the virtuose. It is a mniia tlîat is fast becoin-
ing a icience. Perhaps it lîetrays one of the ways in wlîicli the
influence of the Orienta] civilizations is making itseif feit upen
our western minci; for clid flot the Arabs, tee, think it neeessary,
if flot inctimbent upon t 'hein, te, preseve every scrsp'of papai'
wvhichi they found, lest the naine of Allait should be dishenoured by
negleet ? At any rate, it is a curious and an interesting charac-
toristio ot cultivated soeiety, this desire to, coileet autographs.
It cati conduce te ne evil; it ina> possibly tend te much good.
At the %voirst, it ýs only an escape valve in tItis mnodern monstrous
machine ot our civilization for the steain of sentinîentalism.

But if it is a science, it is a deceptive one. There are laws in
il; timat as yet we lcnow littie of. It would bu a dangerous thîiîg,
in oui' present limitations, te atteînpt te rate worth by the price
wvIicIî single signatures or hiolograpls bring ils the dealers' hands
or in the auction room. Timus the faute of Anne, Quéen ef Eng-
land, te turn te the catalogue before us, is the saine as that of
Balzac. Mr. Benjamin offers the signatures ef these %vorthies foi'
$10 eaclî. But LoSd Bolingbroke, the prime minister of thet
wveak-willed Queen, surpasses beth ils cîninence, if one inay trust
titis catalogue, for bis niainte is valued at $21. Signatures etflos-
suet. and Campbell are wverth $17.50. >Edmund B3urke, greater
tlîan either, brings $15, whîite Buliver is rated at $1 less. Carlyle
strices a happy mnen betweén, and niay boast ot $4.50 of faine.
Great is the fall te the author et the "lBattle Hyîiîî of the Re-
public," whîose signature brings but 75 cents; but inisery loves
coînpany, and Mrs. Howe lias man>' te console lier; sueb persons
as Miss Alcottý Geit. N. P. Bcwks, Mr. Gladstone, Alexander
Hamilton, tise Pole Kossuth, Matliews the actet', and Lord Ma-
caula>', none of wlîem is valued at lite than $1, and tbe last of
whom is wortlt but 35 cents. Thtis lest valuation, lîowever, is
really net surprising in ant agu that folews Mattbew Arncold
whîerever bis critical judgaient carrnes Itint. Colley Ciliber's si-
nature, wvritten upen a theatrical bill of supplies, is te hé liad for
$11.35; an entire lutter of Coleridge is worth $18; but Cowper'
ovideîitly is a gréater malt titan the author.o Il "Citistabel," for
$19 is required for ant epistelary lîolograph of Itis ; $125 'is the
price set upen &in entire original iîanuscript cf Natiieniel Haw-
thorne. The signatures of Dr. Holuies and of Sain Houstonî are
eaci to e ha id for $1. î5. and tiiet cf Illob " Ingersoil for but 50
cents less. But ait tthe iaci of the list are tItres femnous love let-
ters written by Keats to ris>'i Brawîie. The first is valued at
$150; the second at $125; the third et $75. 'Here are paritapa
itaif a dozen pages titat speak of love for $350! Hew fast niiy
a struggling better liait miglit become ricb if lie or sb e could but
seli, at even hiait tItis rate, the love lé,tters of lus or lier forgotten
partner.

The perusal of this pamphlet will bu fruittul ot much amuse-
nient. Cynicisîu wiIl titrive upon it. M7e miust confess tee mniat>
things are lackiîîg in it. It is woefuliy ineoînplete. To appear
on thesé pagés, tieréfore, is not an absolute index ef dignit' eor
Wor'th. Thére's ntucli in a naine; there's ineney in, a naine. But
one ina> bé faineus ivithout one. And who would net ratiter die
unknown te tante thian havo lus autegraph sali for 15 cents after
be is gene 1 Many with naomes are but nominally fénsous.

A veuNa mati Ilwho catn niilk dAidd take care of furnacé " ttdvei'-
tises in the New York Hler<sid fer a situation. Soumé milk-men
should bine hlm. The pumps couid hé given a rest witb a mtan on
the place wlîo.cen mnilk a furnacu.

Momiron'.


