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by its, facial expression at lezst, to vigorously objeet, to the hub-bub
1 was raising it was, witli a sigli of relief thiat 1 ai; last passcd inito
the li of the National Gallery.

liere all %vas quiet, too, aîîd the ilionotony of cechoing footsteps
just as proulouneed, but niow it wa.s offly a drowsy poliemn they
eould disturb, and imiaginiation could Lardly vivify thec picturcd or
sculptured figures there, and if so, tliey %'cee at mnost onily hiumanl
beings.

It wvas liere thiat I muade thue startling discovery tliat I was not
the onl1Y one that had Visited tihe uuseuml on1 that afternoon. Whiile
passing around thie hall, looingi at the muany pictures-the work-s
of our great artists-whieli bedeeked the waffis, 1 alnxost stuimbled,
over the outstretelied legs of a muan who wias counfortably reclining
on a benclh faeiugr the wall. Hie %'as anl old mail, humîble in1 appear-
ance, mylhose drooped shoulders andi benit back betohkened a ie of
toi]. A glance batkwards as I weuxt nuy way mnade iiue alvare that
his attention was «verýy plezisantly takzen up wvith a pieture iminiedi-
atciy in front of Iilmi. Whien lie lizad left 1 returned, to find that it
wvas a harvest sce of pioncer days, painted by Frederiek Chai-
louer, that had briglitened the face of the old niian. Thiere could
be no doubt, but thiat iii bis youuiger days this, inan liad expcrienced
the liardships and trials andf the simple joys of pioncer life. The
seene so faithifully dlulieted-tlie littie forest-fringed field in ahl
the golden gloiw of harvest timie, axud the reapers; mnen aud wornen
about to begini thieir %work of etittiing aud binding the yellow grain-
hiad appeaied to imi -as, perhaps. no other couid. 13y it bis mimd hiad
been takien off the troubles of the presvent. The shacklcs of old age
liad dropped froin bis limnibs. lie '«as maide youug again; a lusty
pioncer, out iii the fields that wvere %von witli so iiucili toil, and yet
so dcar; out Nvith otlwr biappy reap)ers, lielping to gathier in the
crop that sinuxiier suuis luad ripeued.

I piticd the shock fiit lis returii to real life unust liave given,
but iinicli could lie saeriied for thiat loi-g lia]f hour of revelry-
in youthful strengthi aud hial)pincss-So kimd.(ly granted Iiimi. And
then how often lu the suee.eediug da3's would the seene "FPlash
upon that iuward eye that is the bliss of solitude"" and at every
flash fil tIhe urt of the olci pionceer '«ith pleasure.

AS 1 k4t the buildinig and iLs awful stilucss; 1 C-uld, not, lelp
but tiitl that, if our imuseumn had donc liothing cIse but bring a
liaif ]tour of brighitncss int the lufe of anl 01( mani it liad aceom-
plished nîuch. and ILue labor of tixose '«ho liad lieiped iu thiat -vork
'«as not spent entirely in valn.
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