
~EE OANA~1A.l1~GEM

"9.your. friend. bas 'Vonl the prize, my
4ear'young' lady; and, asishe.oties,t, to
youjr generosity,., vou.-shall have» the.
pIýasuie of b 'estowing it'yourself.

*Ktesfaçe glowed %vith- emotion as
'.lehung .the .chain arQu.nd Harriet's

neck,;ýand,"Harriet couldflot iestrain
lier tears, wh.ile. she whisper-ed, "t.will
take it,. npt.ags.a.ptize, butaesa gift from
you'dearKIate!"..

À ndno.%,.;Miss Sutnmer," said Mr.
Wenw~rth,'~in*conclusion, let me beg

yotiracceptance of. these volumes, as a
tokeii 9t1 .yo.ur teacher's. respect and.es-
ýeem," and presenting ber a' beautifqlly
bounpd. ed.ition,. of Milton's. worlis, be
bowed his adie.u to the retiring audience.
z,; ,e * *

' 1ilyou lend me your prize pencil
this màrning, Harriet 'P said Mrs. Cari.
ton the ntXI: day. -She was d ressed for
'a: walk, and Harriet wondered why she
àÈouJd !want the pencil out with her;
but she immed iately unclasped ýthe chrmn
Ifroya; berl neck, -and; .handed it to ber
mother .withont àsking any questions.

.Shewffas rewarde.d at -ditiner by find-
ing it lying at the side of ber plate, wvith
the. Single wor-th "TRUTII" engraved .up-
on iLsS.eal.

* OLD» MAIDS

LOVE an old maid; 1 do flot speakc
Sofau, individual, but of the -species

;.;-l use .the singular number, as
speaking'of a singularity in humanity.
An oUdmaid is-not merely an antiqua.

.1rianishe is an antiquity.; not merely a
* reord of the. past, but the very past it-
self; she bas escaped. a great change,
and -sympathises flot in theordinary mu-
tations of morality. She is Miss from
;the begYinning'of -the chapter to the end.

i donotliketo earber called Mistress,
as is. sornetimes the, .practice, for that
*lopkpand. sounds like.the resignation of

*dsair avoluntaryextiniction of hope.
j do'nôt -knoi;y whe *ther «.marriages are
made in he'aven ; some people say they
à re,ý btnt 1,amalmost sure that old. raids

ar.;.'Thees ý sm.hing about thepi

which is. notof the earth', earthly.- They
are spectators of thie!world,iflot adveil.
turers nor'rambiers; perhaps guàrdians
-we say nothing. of tattiers.* They
are evident]y predestinated. to lbe .what.
the*y are. Thbey owve. not thé. singutari-
ty. of their condition to any akof beau-'
ty, wisdom, wit, or goodi temper.; there
is no-accounting for itbut -on the.prin!-
ci ple; of-fatal ity.. Ihave kno.wur mariy
old maids, and. of them'ill. nott one that
bas n'ot, possessed as, many good and
amiable qualities-as nine tout of a bure.
dred of my married. acquaintànes.ý-
Why, then, are they single 1 Heaven,
only knows. - h is their fate I

Or igi nal.
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nie stdod upon a mossy atone,
Where proud Pacific's.sor.ges roar;

*The iettiog Sun threw back lits raye,
And lingered on di1e fatal shore.

Ciad in the garments of hie race,,
The Wampumn belt and Eagiee plume;

Hie stood, in native maîîly grace,
And mourned the liapleas lndian's doon,.,"

The Sun la setting, yes, Aise
As nlght abats out tbe cloudless ray,

As speeds th1e meteor through the sky,
The M lin race has passed away.

WVhat Ivere their Ihoits-Oli what thair crimes 1
Tha t hus th1e white man should puraue,

A race for native virtuas lamed,
A race wvhom mneannesa neyer knew.

Roail hack the lido of bloody lore,
Return 111e scenes that recorde trace;

Say, where Ivere red men less thon (rue,
When gave they ficel a falseeembrace 2

Tuat tide ewept on fron, main 10 main1,
Those, scens dycti deep th1e sanguine hua,. .

,g The bleeding Indian crush'd In vain,
The bow and hatchet bravely drew,

For ieartbe, for homes, for klndred foughl-t,
For feebie Sire and hielpiess Son.

The wvhite man's bale and scorn were bought
On filds where laurele have been.won.,

In1 vain, I vain, a mani rae
Stemnied i ardi oppreasions blood fide

Entwined In freedom's pr9 ud enbace, -

TLiey,'fduht-t.hey blèd-auid nobly died.'
Their faulis 1 the wvhite~ mah's band't1èy claepid

*Intfervet friendahip, fonid nd:true,
*They aheltered froin the, sionny bisaoi, j,-


