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occurred at Sumnierside on the 7th of October,
and he was buried in the graveyard of the Parish
Church of St. Eleanor. The Supreme Court
which was holding its sittings in Summerside
at’ the time adjoutred, and the Hon. Judge
Peters, the Attornev-General snd the members
of the Bar in their robes followed his renains to
the grave.

We . cannotl more fittingly close this brief
'sketeh of the life of Judge Pope than by quot-
ing the words uttered by Judge Peters in his
charge to the Grand Jury. The hon. geutleman
said— ‘1 canvot close my charge to you with-
out alluding to an event which has cast s gloom
over the community. I mean the death of
Judge Pope.  DPossessed of a keen and powerful
intellect he devoted his whoie mind to the up-
right discharge of his duties. He did his very
utmost faithfully to execute his office, and not
only do his family mourn their loss, but the
whole community grieve for a just und an up.
right Judge.”

[ ——

A REMINISCENCE.

It has been a hard day for all of us ; muater-
ing-day is always an important event on an
Australian station, and when the squatter sends
out his shepherds and boundary-riders to seour
the plains in order to bring together, draft and
connt his ““ mobs’ of sheep or eattle, there is
work to be done, . Eight or ten hours on u buck-
jumuper and umlder an antipodean sun is | ne'er-
to-be-forgoiten ride.  So think we all, as we
lazily stietch our wearied bodies round the fire
where the evening meal is being prepared by the
writer, . There are four of us, and we have
brought our day’s labours to & close after must-
ering some 70,000 sheep, which we have had to
hunt up over the plains, through the dense
mallee-serub aud amidst the flocks of neighbour.
ing squatters.  The dramalis persone deserve
a passing mention. There is Pearson, the
boundary-ruder ; he is the only one of us born
under the Southern Cross and hails from the
garden of the Antipedes, Tasmania ; we have
dulbed him the Demon, an sablireviation for
Vandemonian.  Sitting close by, on the stump
of a sheoak tree, is the “Doctor,” an old Charter-
House school-boy ; he repressnts our walking,
or rather riding, encyclopadit ; hence his name.
Next to him reclines Reginald, a good-looking
Irishiian, related to one-half of the Irish peer-
age, and who probably takes the names of various
Hiberuian lords more frequently in vain than
they do that of their poor vousin.  And there is
myself and T am the cook. My menu for the
nonee is @ sumptuous onw—a haunch of kan-
garvo is baking in the camp-oven, and 1 have
christened as ¢ pigeen ™' a large pie, wherein are
ensconced a dozen little roselins.  But then the
crust will make up for "the deception 1 am
practising upon my comrades : it is a solid
crust. | consider myseii & ““dab” at making
erust ; mineis not the kind proverbially referred
to'in connection with broken promises ¢ in fact
it is whispered that Nero, the old kangaroo-dog,
was drowned the other day, not” through bheing
held anderwater by an “old man " kangaroo,
but from being over-weighted by a piece of my
crust. Boiled rice and wild honey complete the
bill of fare, which we are just about to discuss,
when wesee a man emergivg from a bush-track ;
he is equipped as-a swagman, vet our old and ex-
gerirnced eves have at once gone through his
isguise ; he is evidently a **new chum ;7 he
looks tired and has lost his way or he would not
have stumsbled across s, Weare off the heaten
track, in a clearing known to old bushmen and
the station hunds aione. “ May [ chom with
you for the night, mates " he asks with that
nasal twang common to Americans and to many
Cappdians. Needless to say that he is welcowed.
Australian hospitaiity iy proverbisl.  You may
boast of Scoteh, [rish, Fuglish or Canadian hos-
itality : they severally are praised by thoswe who
ave enjoyerd thew ; but he who has experience i
Australian hospitality avd felt how lavishly it
is exercised day atter day—aye, night after
night, will confirm iy praises in its favonr. S
ourvisitor unrolls his 'possum rug. and is svon
made 1o feel that he is wne of us, At Eton, boys
ask the new achioul-boy, **Who is your father 1™
In the Australian bush no questions are asked ;
that does not imply, lLowever, that no stories
are told.” Men who take to bush-life do not de
so becanse they are fond of riding after sheep, or,
of an evening, lying at the foot of & gum-tree,
Metaphorically speaking, the have been *“ up a
gum-tree ' in some other country, and now
know from experience that it is better to be at
the foot of une, ~So we ask no questions of our
- guest, who, however, voluntesrs thz statement
that hie isnot loug cut in the eolony, that he is
a Canadian, that he has been a railway.car cou-
ductor *¢ out West,” «nd that he has come out
to the eolony of - Victoria to try ‘shéep-farming.
Not a musele of sur eountenances stirs, yel we
louk at one snother in x most significant wan.
ner, and curlooks 1eay be interpreted by the
hrief, ‘but expressive words, * “Too thin." Sheep.
farming ig nor done now.a.days under 8 fow
thovsamd ponuds sterling, - and our Canadian
Cfriend does not, judging from ontward appent-
ances, lock like o very rich man. At last dinner’
isready. “I'de not here record the couveration,
for none tukes plitce. - Wi have sat down to eat,
and eatowesdoo S There is no theatros in ‘onr
“neighbourliond, so we eanniot disciiss’ the inerits
of the lust play ; there is 110 church, so we can.
not analyze the logic or soundness of the clergy-
man's views as expressed in his Sunday’s ser.
mon, and-last, but not least, there are no wo..
Jmen, so we eanuot rhapendize over these delent-
able creatures. We are all bachelors; we have

all enjoyed—'tis u bitter enjoyment—the expa ¥
ience.of baving loved and-lost, and our minds
dwell on memories of the past. With regard 10
the future, we have philosophically made up our
minds that we shoulld be nowhere in the matri.
meounial knnt, and although some women may
yet be found who would willingly live and love
in a cottage, it would be too acvere. a test, lot us
say, on their constitution, the residence in the
bush.

Our pipes arelit, and, in the courie of n'quiet
chat, iucidentally mention that once upon a
time 1, too, have been in Cannds.  Wherenpon
our new acquaintance fumbles among his chat.
tels and brings to light two old and creased
newspaypers, bearing the imprint’of Cavadaville,
Ontario, and styled The Tatelliyencer.  Kismet
impels me to glance at the column containing
** Births, Marriages, aud Deaths.”  To mauy,
the information it vouchsafes is of no interest ;
yet, the world over, the announcement of un
entry into or an exit from the world, or of the
linking of two destinies for a life-time, for bet.
ter or for worse, will, in some way, wove an ab.
sent one aud stir up in his or her miud sweet,
or, may be, bitter, recollections. The grief
caused by learning for the first time the death of
oue who has been dear to us at some period of
wti. existence, it s to be hoped will be assuaged
by the thonght that we have never wronged the
one who has goue before s, in deed orthought,
To most men, a birth signifies nothing, but the
utexpected news of a warriage will make many
a man’s heart Leat faster. Ave, many a man's !
1leave it to you, my fair readers. Have not
all of vou, aue and all, complacently counted
upon venr fingers the proposals you have had
framn enamoured youths and men? Have you
not enjoved these tributes euforced frem your
slaves by veur numerous physical and morsl
perfections T No doubt some of yor have bern
eruvl and spurned with yoor foot the humble
worshipyer kuveling as a suppliaut at-your feet ;
but, on the other hawd, maoy of you have beer
generots and have respeeted the one whe, for
the time betug, has found in you the embodi-
went of sl that i= Jovely and lovable in wonun,
aid wiho bas told yaurse. You bave given hiw
& crumb of consolation ; you have listeued not
ankindly to the eutpouring of his heart, aud,
for a short time, to quote the French saying,
CPpuslad acez fuit Faenténe L n pew d'ameour,”
I am sorry I eannot reciprogate your teelings,
but 1 am not displeased at vour having told me
you cared for me,” whether written or saiid is
pleasaut. and 2o thes the smitten heart, T have
digressed.

Smith-Thempson.-——On  the 6th  inst., at
Longright, Outaria, Johin DeConrey Smith, of
Smithsvitle, to Amelia Barbara Thompson of
Longright.  No cards.

as I loak at the Canadarille Intolligencer, and,
strangely encugh, | read the pamngraph aloud,
and a sigh that 1 bave had no time to suppress
or disguise breaks in upon the silence of the
smokers, R

*The girt | left behind me 1" whistles the
Tasmanian interrogatively. . K

¢ The girl wha treatéd you barbarously 1 asky
Reginald, of ancient Hurage. *¢ Tell us all about
her, obl boy ¥

S Unfandum Beaival
sententiousdy anid elas<iesliy speaks the Carth-
usian, quoting his favorite Latin band, :

Thanking the o wan with aloek, 1 jumyp up
aud wm sbont to strall away, under the pretence
of ** looking after the sheep,” hut in reality te
ecowmune  with myeelf abs.ut. the past, andd o
wuse upon what might  buve teen.  But the
gentle shephends cunmltanconsdy break out with
a5 Tell us all about Lier; we'll all look at the
sheepr together by and by Tirre iy no resist-
ing the ;l;)}nz;l!. and, tmareaver, is there not an
innute pleasurs in narmting to a chosen few &
rodnance of s hicl vie by Veey the hero, and to
sing the praises of vue’s Ludy love, REEEE

I have not forgotten her, for the impression
j she hag teft has been a deep one s mind and,
heart recell her memory with mingled emotions.
Yes, her praises deserve to be: sung 5 +he was
| generous, mpd, to speak in - trite English, she
VO et e down vasy Y et feel diffident about
the task ! am undertakivg ;omy heary is™ full,
and 1 fedr that 1'will net o her justice. . How
sver, | am in for it, and se, withou: further
wido, here goes . : .

At the haek of aright voy 1iount o'ertopping
a large vity, whose wharvea are washed by the
wuters of the mighiy St. -Lawrenee, stands an
jostitution. lts wulls nnvueliy receive s num-
ber of fairand dark dnmwsds | Under the careful
and vigilant gonidance of a few ladies, who were
ance of the warld, Imt have now retived from i,
these datsels are being - edueated wud prepared
for their duties aud positions in after life, = No
better “instructors conld they have™than -the
kind womrn who have “devoted | themselves to
this ouetous aml v spoasible task aud a- young
girt coming from the instintion. is known in
after days w5 Ca ehibd of 1loohouse,” wn appiei-
Tation sbe vy well Be poowd of Jand which she
will strive all her lite 1o he worthy ot The
eaprit. de corps. of the jnstitution, which has
Brasiches the Dominion over ixsteoug  Floveat !
It i sumine-dinie wrd, with a few fricds, |
have been fnvited. to be present at o reception
about to be givin Ly the Bomntes of the institu.
tiou to no Jess-a personage than Her Most Gra-
riony Majesty's represeritative in:theland:: On
arriving, we'are shown- into the -Salon de récep-
tion, arrayed on Loth wides. of which are some
two hundred of the damsels aforementioned. It
Pia not-my purpoee here’ to descrihe the srene.
I Shuuld eny one be desirous ol Jexrning what |t

That is the first thing which catches my eve |

ibes renovare dulorem,”

“look us if she had: bodily stepped into ber pil-

was like, I refer them to the fyles of the local

apers of the year 186 —, wherein some half a
SOZen seribes pave vent to the feelings awnken.
ed at the time in their cynical bosoms by what
they culled *“a galuxy of lovely girls, whose rosy
cheeks and smiling looks spoke of health, mirth,
happiness, simplicity, innocence, subidued mis-
chief,” and all that kind of thing. Bow, wow,
wow ! - The girls read this ami laughed; the
Indies read it and langhed, and one of them sub-
sequently said to me : * I wish those reporters
would show me what they are going to write,
for they alwayvs do write »uch nonsense about
the place. ~ Our girls are so simple, ‘are they
not ' 1 looked st her, hanily knowing what to
say, but my smile wust have told her that 1did
not belong to that eredulous corps, the naval in-
fantry.  Be it nevertheluss confessed, the scene
wusg one to leave its impression, butas 1 ym not
here to describe it,

Non ragionawm i lor, ma grarda ¢ pissa,

Suffice it to say, it was in one respect mon.
otonous. There was too much uniformity about
it—too much simplicity about it.  Tue girls
were all in white and wore blue sashes ; from
their necks, whether swan-like or otherwise, de-
pended green ribbons, attached to which were
medals, orders of merit, in fact. Some of them
looked padded abou® the ceinture. 1 afterwards
learnt that the padding consisted of love.letters
surreptitivusly smuggled within the sacred pre-
cinets of the institution. - “Like the Spurtan
youth wholet the young fox he had stolen, gnaw
away at his chest rather than admit his theft,
50 do these brave girls keep these burning effu-
sions close to their beart, sooner than be de-
tected in the heinous otfence of receiving school-
baya' declurations of love. They all nre easting
downward glances, us if the flowers on the car-
pet were all-absorbing - objects of interest to
them ; here and there one bolder than the rest
feasts ber eyes on the glittering uniforms and
moustaches of the militury swells who accom-
pany the representative of royalty, hat she is
instuntly called to onder by one of the ladies,
whose reproving look distinetly says, ** Hrisses
les peur, Mademeiselle””  1am taking all this
in mentally, when I feel a certnin sharp pang
in the region anantomicslly described as the car-
diac. 1 am hit, snd badly hit by a shaft' that
has been despatehed on its havoc-making way
by a pair of dark eyes.  Can you, boys, can any
of us explain how it is that x glance directed,
perhaps at hap-hazard, for I am not vain enough
to imagine that my outward preseatment is such
as to attract spontancous attention, should
have so stertling and prompt an effect T Yot
vou huve all experienced it, and at one time in
your lives had to &l back staggered  and
wounded by « girl's glanes, Andyet they are
partiof the so-called weaker sex ! 1 have always
disbrliev-d that apocryphal-story of - Adam - and
Eve. Where wus the necessity of dragging that
unfortunste reptile inte the business.Y There
was mischief enoughk in: our first mother's eve,
without calling in the serpent to her'aid. Was
it fated that such a glance should be directed at
me ! 1'll not pause to inquire, no more than 1
did at the time. 1 therefore. return the look,
trying to appear self-pessessed, and then 1 strike
my colours, i.r., surrender, for two reasons. The
first and best is thut 1 take ‘a2 pleasure in sur.
repdering Lo the enemy after taking a look at
her. The nextis that whén Tam in Rome | do
like the Rowans, and as demure, downeast eyes
seent 1o-be the order of the day, [ conform to
the inexorable laws of the Medes und Persians,

been, 1 de not consider it-infra dig. to capitu-
late with arms and lmggngu. Will she allow me
the honours of war t -~ Tiue alone will show, |
am struck with her appearance-dark, il and
well-shaped, she shows to wdvantage in the
rmid:t of the dowdies around Ler. | do uot say
they are dowdies, but the  baggy appearance of
their costume invites this unflattering designu.
tion. She does not, like most of her sisters;

low-case, gecuring it at the walst 'with u yard
and a balf of blue ribbon.”. She ‘courtesies with
a natural grace, which a two howrs' drilliog hus
not been zble 10 fustil inta the others and, when
the ceremony is.over, she moves -away, Juno-
like. - Fera incessu patuit dea, Doctur, It is no
easy task to describi her; the firm outlines of
her mouth dendte determination of will unmis-
takeably, the curve. of the upper lip being a

round aud noticing :everything with the sharp
intuition of a student of nutan nature : the
face is ‘u good.uatured one, but, crowning all,
there is an air of .woblesse about her. "She ?ooks
« noble, grand, glorious girl!”  Ag @ rench this
clituax, a cherus of ** Why, Cliarlie, you have
not done her half justice ; she must have been
a beauty,” ‘greets me in s not unwelcome
fushion,

But 1 have uat done with her so quickly,- so
f coutinur my nurrative: © - .

** There' iy something remarkable about  her
nostrils which it-is i possible for me to depict.
Look at thase of & tnee-horse, or again, at those
of a4 high-bred woman, and yon have it. There
is. vo doubt “of - it, the nese is” an aristocratic

Briel - as my reconiaissance of the enemy has

charwcteristic featnre ; her eyes are wandering)

do not strike ineall at once’; no, they grow on

me later on, when I begin to know her-—when

1 study her photograph in the quictness of my

room and try and read the face so:dear to ne.

But 1 am auticipating: 'Tis time to leave the

tmilding, and L quit'it musing aml not for the

least daring to hope we two shall ever meet

again. . Kismet has, however, decided other-

wise, for a few days Inter we meet agniu, really

quite by sceident at an old l'rh-ml's: honse, where

she is spending n few duys. The friend fngues-

tion is her guardian pro fem. and a vigifaut one

at that, so | have no chianer of inproving our

xequaintance, . Besides; Vodly ns | havy becn

hit, mine enemy does not nppear to have re-

ceived even su mueh as a sevateh in the brief,

but tn me deeisive encounter, so'f feel ditident

about renewing the attack.” A day comes at

last, & bright and sununy day, a redeletter day-in

my existenice, when, it company with un old

and valued friend, she deigns to }m}‘ mu o visit,

A queen ean afford to visit one of her subjects.

She comes into my den. 1t ty Benuty visiting

the poor Beast ; departing she leaves behiud her

a fragrance that pervades the room, which has

ever been sacred to me sitee.  Who cecupivs it

now, ! wondert Her holislays have comi- to an

end and so she leaves, not or the institution

herein before allnded to, tut for a brnnch one,

hundreds of miles nway. Ay demi, 1ery ; she

is lost to me for ever.. By day 1 think of her
and only regret that she docs not visit me by
night. Oh! Awelin, Hove you, Lursts from my
lips at all hours. The seert of my love leaves
me no peace, | must have o confidant, hut yet
1 win foth to unhosotu myself even to oue who
has known we for years; at last, however, |

muster sutlicient courage to do so. My confidnuy
isa married lady, but u few yenrs older thau
wyself; for some tige past she has allowed wme
to tell her all my troubles and oftes has she
said to me, * Be sure and vome snd el me
when vou full in love.”  So here is my chanre,
Ob ! had | but koown, { weuld have pitch

plastered my lips.  She breaks out ard thies at

me with a tirade which T vividly tecolicet to the
present day. ‘1o you thiok youny girls fail
w leve with middle-aged men 8 {1 am just 32y
OB the conceit of men! Yo imagine thnt b
cause a girl is decently poiite to you ud Lavghs
at your stupidity, she is smiling upon you. Yes,
go und propose to her by all weans and meke a
fool “of voursell” She rattles awny in that
lively fashion and winds up with « Parthian
shot, My Amelia actuslly kissed her boye
bef re she Jeft. 1 do nut want te hear uny
more, so 1 beat a hasty vetreat. 1 ocan under.
stahd her bweing pitiless ; her maternal vanity
does not admit of young laties visiting  her
heuse falling in Jove with anyene bur her two
sons; handsome boys, [ must wonless, However
1 ‘must find ene who will share my  hotes,
apxieties and fears, when Jo ¥ Latumble avross
an old chum who 1n days gene by has had su
affairs du cour and wio has been unfortunate.
He will symp:\thizc with. me ; weep when |
weep and rejoice when | rejoice.

o On seeing e, Jock, that's his nane, notices
at once that there is something up. He looks a1
e interragatively and respondingly burst out,

S Jack, am in love.”

“The deuce you aret Wall, old man, 1 am
glad of it; it will be the making of you, Corwe
to supper and tell me all about her ™

That looks -promising, <ol uccept.  § mmat
first inform you who Jack is.  Like mysell, his
tastées are Bohemian ;- both of us have for some
years been engaged in- virious professions ;. hut
every man has his forte, 88 Arteruus’ Ward « nee
said ;. Jack’'s forte lies in Wwriting poems, odvs to
the moon ; his productions are of the wystie
kind ; he is nioreaver & painter.  Painting and
poetry go together. Ut picture guesis, Dortor,
Jack -paints @ le Hhistler, nocturnes and ar.
rangements i black aud  white, moonlight
seenes on the. great Moose River; in‘ fact the
‘moon plays ‘au important part in"Juck's poems
and in his paintings, 1 coubd not seloct u betger
man to talk to wbout my incipient love,  So we
sup together, > anid feeling that 1 have a sytipa-
thetic audierce, I lauuch forth in praise of the
one ‘whom 1 have pot to look upou us iny Amelia.
[ describe her, 1 tell Jack what good resolutions
I have formed, 1 talk of plans for the future, of
my hopes and fears, and s a clincher {1 know
it -will take with Jack, who'is a cricketer), |
wind up with a ** Aud Juck, ‘she plays cricket ;
she is Captain of the Convent Eleven wnl they
call her Captain - Thompson.” - [t Jias elinched
for Jack, who has been quivtly Tistening the
whale time, ‘brings his broad fist down on the
table and exclaiing all in o breath und; be iy
said, in B;erfect good fuith and serinueness :

By Jove, old fellow, that girl wust b o
stunner if she eric play cricket I That's just the
kind of wife you want (" - : S

Jnck’s 5{"“"“)‘ upsets my centre of that ab-
stract quality and both of vs bust st laughing,
But'we are soon serious wgain. . The pros and
eons ol the mutter are argued at lengtli, ©* There
are two to love and two to quarrel,” suys un old
proverb. 1t is all very fine my having falley in
tove, but as yet, thers are no stgns of my feel.
ings being reciprocated, "That murderous glance
from those expressive eyes iy bave been di-

owni tale, - The forehend is an intellectus! one,
and if T-can at all read a-woman's face, she must
Le-ligh tempered. - Perhaps a tendency to sar:

-and certainly ther¢- is some pride in her brow,
but, mistake me not, boys—the right kind' of
pride, "1 do not-think 1.am wrong- when | say

that she isof an affectionate and, morrover, a
lively dispaaition. These impressions, mind,

-

feature in the humasn face, “and always - tells its’

casn lingers about the corners of:that mduth,"

rected at e merely 1o show their possessor’s
Lpuwer.. And besides, however grent my expee.
. tations may- Ve “in the future, :at prescut, were
1 ahe ever sa inclined to listen' 1o any suit, 1 ean-
not even ' boast-ownership of - the raditional
" cottago, of the chaumid:¢ e l'wmonr, which is-
. the sind qud non in' the nineteenth century.
+ ' Who knows ! My queen may he mnbitious and”
;;erchucl alghn for & puluce £ Woubt that |
iad one ; it should be hers to gruee 1 '




