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at present wraps ber round! lIs flot truth worbh more than fiction?'
There isý, at axiy rate, ample compensation in the consciousness that
by a true view of thîs disputed character, and by it only, we wiIl be
able to read as it should be read, the history of the last thirty years of
Lcwi the Fcurte,-ntbs Telgn.

W.- F. 'McCULLOUGH, 02'LI.

A Canadian Idyl,

HE shning need!c of a narrow stîeam,%
Cast mongpebbles where rich uplar.ds s!ope

%na bo4],with meefing palais. a vait beside
SBroad Ottawa, brolan inctured and proPrnd,

Shows throvgh iathcmlesSgî'LS in silver g.irihz-
That &Io-. am---d the sweetness of the place;
Or. breking, babb!eteover weirs cf leaves.
I'carby strong rnowers szoop tc, circli..g7 scy.thes
Ind a ;àl day 1long 1lahidd en birds rejoceS,

And ail day. 100,. the sunshine (ails ini gol.d
'Upon swe-t sce-nted hay cut reoently,
Where iii the glare the umaidenis turn the giass
lIn steady silenc, or wiîb sang-like laugh;
And all day long the srallow skims about,
Xrnd swiuts curve i 1heir sweep to tmse lime wave.

At noon when sk:ies are bright, ad no dlond nigb.
The inaidens filIc froni wo--k to qàades apart;
For fe-w 1rees sta 'ithin this b-. ex expansc,
Save spreadirng eh.ns aron.d. onte pleasan home,
LI»w nestling in the x-alleys beryl czypt.
Ont noon a maiden, rtsiing fro-. ber to-:1,


