
once paneed to divine Gillian, though she 
h.,1 hern often in the room, bringing the

. to tike into account this pretty insect flut
tering at his elbow. But to every heart, 
however deeply interwoven with the oper
ations of science, there .comes mi instant 
of individual revelation, when the soul 

' knows itself, comprehends its own unique 
aims and satisfactions. And so now when bis 
eyes fell upon Gillian they remained fired 
there, so to speak. He experienced an un
easy and unfamiliar sensation when their 
glances met, like the shock of a battery. 
And did Gillian observe this change ! Per
haps so, for a smile, like the sheen of a 
star, rested upon her face, seemed to 
radiate from her soul and suffuse her whole 
being ; for a young and lovely woman does 
not suffer her presence to be ignored for 
long without taking vengeance at last.

So, suddenly, the Professor began to put 
forth newtraits of character ; have studied 
the heavenly bodies so long, he began to 
bethink himself of the earthly. He threw 
aside his shabby garments, he paid atten
tion to the colour of his tie, to the polish 
of his boots, to the complexion of his shirt 
frills, to the suggestions of his barber.

One day when he rang at Mr. Reed’s 
door, Gillian herself opened it. Her father 
was not at home ; would the Professor come 
in and wait Î Wait with that divinity to 
attend him ? What better tiling could he 
do? Walk out with her, perhaps, into 
green lanes and blossoming fields

“ Miss'Gillian," he faltered, ■ “ the day 
is so fine, it seems a wrong to waste it in
doors : .will .you come out and walk with 
me?”

“I?” said Gillian; “and with you?"
“Is it too much to ask ?" gravely and 

sadly ; “ or perhaps you have an 
ment?"

‘Yes,” she answered; “I am house- 
I should be glad to go, but you 

am like a child tied to the door
knob ?”

“ But you would be glad to go,” he re
peated; “thatis a most gracious refusal. 
Then I will stay and help you to keep 
house, if I may."

They went into the family room together 
then, where Gillian had been interrupted 
in watering her plants. “ You will excuse 
me,” she asked, “if I attend to these 
thirsty beings ?” as she went about her 
graceful business. But what would she 
say next? Evidently he was waiting 
for her to speak ; she could think of no- 
thing Worthy of the situation. To talk to 
the learned Professor about her narcissus, 
about the last novel she had read, about 
last Sunday’s sermon, seemed simply ab
surd. What then? The burden of her 
ignorance was weighing upon her with ex
ceeding heaviness ; she resembled a blight
ed flower that hung its head. There was 
Orion, to be sure, and the last comet, and 
—and—oh, how intolerable it would be to 
spend one’s life with a learned professor, 
and never dare to say one’s soul waa one’s 
own for fear of running against some pro
found metaphysical contradiction! And 
here, in her perplexity, she overturned her 
favpurite ivy. Professor Heron sprung to 
the rescue in season to save it from destruc
tion. “Ah,” said he, “if anything had 
happened to it I should not have forgiven 
you. See, it is like a beautiful 
that wanders whither it will, 
inspired with new strength to 
nearer heaven !”

“What a blundering sentence!" he 
thought ; “she will take me for a droning 
old book-worm ! Oh, that I might exchange 
some of the profundities of the craft for 
the graces of small-talk ; for the touch and 
go of everyday conversation !”

“ Perhaps,” he continued aloud, seized 
by a sudden inspiration—“perhaps you 
" re never heard of the old legend o"

keeper, 
see I ai

ave iorgiven 
iful thought

“ They. are so admirably suiteti to each 
other m years, in tastes and pursuits," con
tinued the taunting voice, " and Miss 
Gillian will have nothing when her father 
dies !” So, perhaps, he was not suited to 
MisrGillian in any respect—so much older, 
so much absorbed in abtruse sciences ; plain
ly, people had not thought of coupling 
them together ; he would have been angry 
if they had, and he waa not angry that 
they had not. At least, be would make 
his adieux, and go to the dressing-room for 
his hat. This was no place for him ; there 
evidently was no place for him out of the 
study ; he had swerved from his orbit fora 
little, only to find how little it comforted 
him ; he had dreamed, of a fireside and a 
home, but such dreams were not for him. 
He waa moving away to put his intention 
into execution when Gillian waylaid him.

“ You have not spoken to me to-night !” 
she said, poatingly.

“ And you have not given me a chance," 
he returned,brightening.'*

“ People who want chances usually know 
howto make them,” she persisted. *• I 
have been wondering what you were think
ing about, leaning against the mantel there, 
while we were dancing. Is it an imperti
nence?” •

“lam flattered that you find time to 
think of me in such society."

“ One think» such heaps of think» while 
chaséeing with one’s partner, you know.”

“ And heart so many things, too?" 
laughed the Professor. “ I wish I could 
dance, Mias Gillian."

“You ! You do so many better things.
I wish / could read Sanscrit, and calcu
late eclipses."

“ Let me teach you.”
“ Oh, I'am Such a dunce ; mathematics 

always gave me a stitch in the side. I 
have a total eclipse of the understanding."

It would seem that the Professor had al
ready forgstten his intention of going 
home ; for, instead of fulfilling it, he offer
ed his arm to Gillian for the balcony. Why 
should hie go now, when the evening was 
just opening to him ; when he was begin
ning to feel the exhilaration of society ; 
when he was beginning to find himself not 
so far out of place, after all ? So he staid 
and promenaded the balcony, with Gillian’s 
smiling face upturned to his, with the 
stars, uke old familiars, looking on, as if 
in silent approbation.

“ I am keeping you from dancing, I 
fear,” he said at last, akwardly enough ; 
for how could Gillian return that she pre
ferred it?

Are you ?” she said ; “ bqt no one has 
invited me to danoe, you see."

If we return to thé i 
but somebody will.”

J have bored him already,” she thought, 
retfully. “I am such a simpleton ! 

Oh, I wish—I wish—’’
11 Mias Reed, shall I have the pleasure 

of the next cotillion with you?” aspifed a 
handsome youth, While the Professor lifted 
the curtain for her to pass in before him.

“ You see I was right,” he whispered.
“ You always are, indifferently, “wheth

er you predict a comet ora cotillion.” 
Then, in passing, she dropped a sprig of 
mignonette from her hair ; the Professor 
stopped and picked it up. “ I will keep 
it,” he said, interrogatively ; she looked 

- * laughed like a pleased chad. By
and-by he saw her bestow a rosebud from 
her bouquet on bet partper. The Professor 
threw his bit of mignonette away in

all done,
her car-

have i 
ivy?”

heard of the old of the

reassured

Then a chord snapped, and the song broke 
off.

** Sit down, Professor,” said Mr. Reed ; 
“you are a welcome stranger. Gillian, 
bring Mr. Heron’s pipe.”

“No pipe to-night, thank you,” he said, 
looking at Gillian, who had appeared in 
the door-way like a faintly outlined 
shadow, the shadow of something, you 
would have said, which the wind agitated.

“Is that you. Miss Gillian?” asked the 
Professor. “Are you not afraid of the 
dark, alone?” *.

“He treats me as if I were a child,” 
thought Gillian, giving him the tips of her 
cool fingers ; and then there is no love 
exacting as that which deems itself slight
ed- “fie will be soon undeceived,” she 
added.

“Girls know how to people the dark,” 
explained Mr. Reed, “with their fancies 
and their lovers. Gillian has hers to keep 
her company as well as the rest.”

“Which ?” demanded the Professor, 
quite savagely.

“ Both. Fancies as well as lovers—eh, 
Gillian ?" But Gillian was at thg piano 
again, drawing out long-suspended chords, 
lie deep-drawn sighs, every one of which 
struck on the Professor’s heart like» blow ; 
every one of which said to him, “ I could 
love, but not you ;” every one of which an
swered back to her. in antiphon, “He 
could love, but not me."

“Yes," pursued Mr. Reed, while Gillian 
was listening to the prophecy of the chords, 
and Heron was trying to forget it. “Yes; 
my Gillian’s life has rounded into an idyl 
at last. You do not find us exactly where 
you left us, my friend. I have often re
marked, that affairs go on at a dead-level 
for months, or it may be years ; but one 
has only to turn one’s back before Fortune 
steals up and accomplishes some long-in
tended design. Is it not so ?”

“And what,” asked the Professor— 
what has she accomplished for Gillian 
iring my absence ?"
“ She has sent Gillian a lover.”
“ That is not strange. It has not even 

the advantage of bang new. She had 
lovers before.

“ But this one has announced himself. 
He will not take No for an answer."

“ Then doubtless he will be rewarded 
with Yes. And your—daughter ?”

“ She leaves the decision te-me.”
The Professor made no rejoinder ; he 

did not see his way clearly.
I “ Well?” Mr. Reed sat

i parieurs, no doubt

anger. When the dancing was a 
and while he conducted Gmian toi
riage, he said to her s

“ Why did^rou give him the rosebud ?" 
because he asked for it.

No; I have read so little; I have 
studied not at all," she apologized.

“That doesn't signify,” he n 
her ; “ it makes one stupid to study—”

“ I shouldn’t suspect it. But the legend 
—the ivy!” .

“Oh yes, the ivy ! Once upon a time, 
as all old-fashioned stories begin, there was 
a beautiful girl who had a lover ; I dare 
say she hadmore than one—beautiful girls 
usually have, I believe. Shp had blue 
eyes, too, this lovely girl ; I have seen eyes 
that resembled hers. You have blue eyes ; 
have you not, Miss Gillian?"

“ But I like brown ones better ; I wish 
your beautiful girl had had brown eyes.
• “ Oh ! I am positive that they were 
blue"; the legend doesn’t say so, but I have 
never thought of her otherwise ; blue eyes 
are so much kinder ; they absorb the light ; 
sometime they are Uke deep wells, clear as 
crystal, where you can detect all that goes 
on below ; sometimes they build up walls 
of lapis lazuli between you and the soul 
beyond. The doctrine of— Excuse me.
I will not digress further. Well, then, 
this lady with the beautiful blue eyes—ay, 
you may smile ; a smile is to the face what 
sunshine is to the earth—”

“A problem in proportion," interrupted 
GUlian.

“ An illumination, and a creative force. 
But we shall never catch up with the 
legend at this rate ; so, if you will trust 
me, this lady treated her lover unkindly ; 
he asked her to marry him, and she an
swered, ‘Wait’ By-aûd-by he urged the 
question. ‘A patient waiter is no loser,’ 
she replied. But he persisted yet the third 
time. ‘This is the last,' said he ; ‘ if I am 
to wait now it will be forever. ’ Still she, 
secure in her charms, returned. ‘ Wait 
forever, then, sweet sir.’ So he took her 
at her word, and travelled into foreign 
countries ; and one day she grew sick with 
longing for him, and toe sent her messen
ger abroafl, saying she was waiting for his 
return.

“‘And» patient waiter i»no loser,’ he 
sent her answer. And so, waiting and 
longing, one day she died ; and when the 
spring bloeromed in the land, behold, a 
strange plant putting up its leaflets above 
her grave, which grew and throve and 
waxed strong and threw out its arms in all 
directions, journeying further and further 
every day, as if reaching after something, 
beyond, till the country people swore it 
was the lady’s soul travelling to overtake 
her lover.”

“ What a retribution !” remarked GÜ- 
lian. “ Yet I would rather be travelling 
on his footsteps than be rooted on a grave. 
It would seem like growing nearer to him, 
as if (me were, somehow, serving him.”

“ But what a thankless office : constant 
effort, with no reward instore. For, you 
see, she has not yet overtaken him ; she 
still stretches and pushes forward. Root 
her where you will, she is off and away like 
any truant.”

“But when one loves, you see,.one 
-doesn’t stop to count the cost, or measure 
the recompense—at least, I suppose not.”

“ You are quite right Ah, here is your 
father !” and then GUlian slipped away. 

One ni dit Professor Heron went to Mrs. 
"s reception. He had had a dozen 

mg ; but when, on 
sight of GUlian, he blessed 

just on the point of tak- 
of her, when a 

of the period whisked her off to 
So the Prof.

en, while this

“Why? 
you know.’

“ And do you give whatever one asks 
for?"

“ Everything in reason—if I don’t hap
pen to want it myself.”

“ And what things are in reason?"
“ Why—rosebuds and—’’
“Mignonette!"
“ Papa says mignonette is my flower ; 

that I am like it, unobtrusive and—”
“Sweet,” supplemented the Professor.
“ Oh dear, I forgot ; you will think I’m 

so vain. But you see I should only give 
mignonette to my beet—to the people I 
like very much. Good night.”

“ Good-night,” said the Professor ; and 
then he went back into the rapidly thin 
ning parlours, picked up the despised sprig 
of mignonette, and went home to his soli
tude and his dreams. Thus his days went 
on, lighted by one sweet hope ; sometimes 
he wentto Mr. Reed’s, and found Gillian 
alone ; sometimes it was Mr. Reed who 
was alone ; at other times he sat in his 
study, while Gillian’s face looked at him 
from every page of his book, and Gillian’s 
voice echoed through the lonesome heart ; 
and then, before he was aware of it, he 
would be years away in the future with 
Gillian—that vague, delightful future that 
lent itself to any shape of his imagination 
—for he no longer studied the sciences, un

is» science.

with wife and children glori- 
i*t believe he ever thought of 

shelf a thing. You see he has no such 
needs. Science is his sweetheart.’’ Which 
shows how well Mr. Heron was compre
hended by his circle of friends.

Gillian did not reply to this. Was it 
possible that no woman would ever touch 
his heart ? She was suddenly afflicted with 
a profound pity for the sex.

She eat there long after her father had 
me to rest, thinking her tiresome thoughts, 
laring the burden not quite alone, for the 

Professor, in his lonesome study, was bear
ing the same burden too, but feeling, it 
heavy upon her heart, for all that. Plainly, 
her little scheme had not succeeded. Mr. 
Heron had not faljen into the little trap 
her inexperience had set for him. She had 
thought, “If he cares the least little bit 
in the world for me—and sometimes I be
lieve he does—it will move him to know 
that I have another lover ;” not that GU- 
lian was one to urge her lovers forward to 
confession, but she would fain set her heart 
at rest, now and forever, concerning the 
Professor, and ahe judged that she might 
gather some sort of assurance, pleasant or 
painful as it might be, from his words and 
actions, following on his knowledge of Mr. 
Oxford’s designs. But as far as Gillian 
could understand, having trusted to the 
ears of another, he hàd dropped nothing 
that could lead one to suspect his feelings 
toward her to be other than those of a cor
dial friend, rejoicing in the prospect of her 
good fortune. Even her father had been 
struck by the Professor’s purely friendly 
view of the situation, and it did not occur 
to Gillian to inquire if her father were one 
to observe fartnfully in such a matter, or 
to comprehend efficiently, the feelings of a 
person with, whose intellectual nature only 
he had held familiar intercourse.

“ Well, since no one loved her half so 
truly as Mr. Oxford, why not consent to 
his love ? Why not make some one happy, 
though it should be at her own expense? 
Why should Mr. Oxford be made miserable ’ 
because she could not “ reach her roee !” 
He would come for his answer next week ; 
should it be Yes, or No ?

How often we are called to observe upon 
what alight threads our behaviour hangs ! 
If the wind had not risen a little gustily, 
just then, very possibly Gillian’s answer 
would have been Yes. Victor Hugo as
serts that it was only a few drops of rain 
which decided the fate of Waterloo ; so it 
was but a breath of wind that interfered 
to Mr. Oxford’s discomfiture. Very pos
sibly he himself may have felt the wind 
rising, as he loitered in his spicy garden, 
thinking of Gillian and her answer to his 
suit ; for she had desired him to take her 

iveas a finality, and it had onlxbeen

fited.
™ asvmJr

will believe it, he has peeked up and gone 
off to the Continent!".

Gillian answered with a vacant stare.
“ 1 feel hurt," continued her fathe 

“merer to oome and say good-bye. Can 
we have offended him ?”

“Is it the Professor ye’s telling of?” 
asked the servant, who was busying her
self in the room. “ Sure an’ he left a card 
of his own, an' I put it in the basket, 
thinking ye’d be after seeing it, to be sure 
an’ if ye didn’t, he'd be ooming again, an 
it wasn’t no gteat matter no way.”

So the card was hunted up, and found to 
be the bearer of this message, in pencil 

Sorry not to find you in. Came tossy good-by 
to you «Û. I «ail In the Petrel, tor Havre, to-mor
row. Hope te see you egsln three years henee ; so 
don't forget. Yours truly, Riraoiro Hseos."

“ Very satisfactory !"growled Mr. Reed, 
“ Very sudden !" commented Gillian. 

‘Very mysterious—very, very very cruel !" 
she added, in the solitude of her heart, 
where a great deal was going on, silently 
and painfully. Three years ! What should 
she do with them ?

“ Mr. Oxford is in the drawing-room, 
Miss Gillian,” announced the servant.

“ He has come for his answer,” whis
pered her father.

“ I know it," returned his daughter.
“ I confess myself favourable to him. 

Nothing can be urged against him. And 
then, Gillian, remember the Professor.”
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to the pensive air which Gillian 
from th. old upright piano, in the dark,
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Was this evening but 

which he should 
and further

H lore should come, If lore should go, 
Twere better eo, twore better so !—"

A
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suggested, after a
pause.

“ It it well that she should have no bias, 
for or against?" urged Mr. Heron.

“ I don’t say that she hasn’t. I have 
good reason te believe she has, or she v _ ..
would have dismissed him at once. She is going to be a change of 
said to me, ‘ Mr. Oxford wishes to many guessing how it was to afl 

What shall I do?’ ‘ Act your plea- 
1, my clnld,’ I answered her. ‘ I

l only t 
ie had 1

^}it, could only dance, he r 
He i

could weigh the

less love
Of course this sort of thing could not go 

on for ever. He must tell Gillian about it 
some day. And then ? Had she a sus
picion of his feelings ? Did she not regard 
him merely as a tedious hook-worm, who 
amused her father ? A sort of animated 
encyclopedia, very convenient to consult 
now and then, but good for nothing as 
steady reading ? Thus the Professor re
sorted to various expedients in order to de
termine the nature of her regard for him
self. At one time he absented himself for 
a week fron| her presence, and began to 
question if he did not lose'more than he 
gained by the process, wheat she met him 
with the same smiling face, the same tran
quil manner, showing nothing of all that 
flutter and commotion taking place under 
her finely fitting bodice. The pertur
bations of a planet could not escape the 
Professor, but those of a pretty woman 
were quite beyond his skill to detect. After 
this failure he tried her with the merest 
everyday salutation, giving her no further 
heed, wmle she sat near at work ; but he 
observed no difference in her, or perhaps 
he did not know thedifference when he saw 
it. Then he would surprise her by a sud
den assumption of friendship ; he would 
press her hand, ever so little, in saying 
good-by ; he would put his soul into his 
eyes, and send it inquiring after hers ; 
but did she blush, did the eyes sparkle un- 
wontedly, did the hand thrill in his grasp ? 
Sooth so say, she blushed if he but spoke of 
the weather ;• her eyes had constantly a 
sparkle of some hidden flame refusing to 
be smothered ; and then the fingers of 
most nervous people have touch of tremul- 
ousnees, experience a kind of magnetic 
shock coming in contact yy th the fingers of 
another. Surely it required more wisdom, 
more science than Professor Heron could 
command to interpret the heart of this 
simple girl. Yet he kept it always in mind, 
like a hard problem, which puzzles while 
it fascinates, leading on through a labyrinth 
of figures to a wrong result.

It was about this time that Professor 
Heron took his summer’s vacation, and 
found it a toil of pleasure. Never had the 
mountains appeared eo “ stale, flat, 
unprofitable" before ; it seemed as if the 
very spirit of beauty had deserted them, 
and they were no longer anything * 
pie barrière dividing him from 
which gave him a sense of _
and suffocation. AH these peaks and per
fect outlines, shading off and dissolving 

and cloud, on' --------‘ ■into sunlight and cloud, only suggested to 
him the ineeoeasibie and unattainable. So

my pleasure when I please you,' she re
turned. ‘ Mr. Oxford is devoted to me ; 
he is handsome and high-bred ; but my 
judgment may possibly be worthless ih the 
case. How do I know I am doing rightly 
if I accept him f ”

Her heart should teach her that,” in- 
apted Mr. Heron, slowly.
But women are net to be judged after 

ourselves, from our own standpoint,” ob
jected her father. “ They need the judg
ment and sanction of old and dear friends, 
to whose opinion they have been used to 
defer. Gillian needs your judgment, Pro
fessor, and mine, in this business. It’s’a 
sentimental whim of here, I tell her ; but 
it’s sincere, all the same.”

f‘ Miss Gillian wants me to tell her when 
to marry !” exclaimed the Professor. “Did 
she ask my opinion ?”

“ Not precisely. I said, ‘ Shall I talk 
to the Professor about it?* ‘Do,’ she 
answered ; ‘ it is of vital importance to 
me. It is a time in which I need help.’ ”

“Strange,"thoughttheProfessor. “Could 
any living creature, could the whole Uni
versity, help me to love Gillian better, con
firm my good opinion of her ? ”

“ Well ;’’ repeated Mr. Reed, when the 
silence had been sufficiently marked.

“ Well," echoed the Professor. His 
voice was so terribly thin and weak that, 
had Gillian stopped to listen, she must 
have kpown something was amiss ; but she 

with her chords remorselessly.
'. Oxford is a gentleman and a lin- 
he went on to say. “ He is as old 

I am," to himself, in parenthesis. ,“He 
has fortune and famüy. I know of no 6ne 
to whom a woman might intrust her happi
ness with greater security. I indorse Mr. 
Oxford in every respect. ”

“ Thank you, thank you, my friend," 
said Mr. Reed. “ I knew you would do 
him justice. Gillian will thank you too.”

Miss GUlian is welcome,” still speak
ing in that thin, hurt voice. “ The clocks 
are striking nine. ”

“ They are fast, every one of them 1"
“ I must love you and leave you."
“So soon? But you will be coming 

again ; it isn’t as if you were away up 
among the mountains," striking a match to 
light Mr. Heron down the steps ; for it 
was a fancy of theirs to sit in the dark on 
summer nights. Mr. Reed had once laugh
ingly observed : “Talking in the dark is 
like thinking out load ; one doesn’t feel the 
restraint of an audience. • Love is easier 
made in the dark, eh, Gillian ?”

“ I don’t know, sir," Gillian had re
plied. “I don’t think I should care for 
love that could be put out of countenance 
by daylight.”

“ Good-night,” said the Professor now, 
trying to speak naturally. “ But, wait, 
here’s Blank’s direction, which you wished 
me to get for you. I took it down in my 
note-book. I had nearly forgotten it. 97 
Rue de Buerre.”

M A thousand thanks. I intend to send 
to him to procure me a late publication 
bearing on the subject of Pure Reason. I 
like the way the French have of treating 
the subject. Did you not drop something ? 
Ah ! I have it—a leaf from your note
book."

“ Thanks, and good-night again, ’’ re
turned the Professor. “ How delicious 
your sweet-brier is ; it’s enough to insure 
pleasant dreams to sleep in its neighbour-

“ Se Gillian says.”
“ I shall help myself to a rose, then,” 

continued Heron. “ I want a little pleas
ant dreaming of mvown.”

Had they forgotten Gillian ? She sat 
quite still at the piano, wondering about it. 
Sir. Heron had never left her like that be
fore. Was he angry with her for having a 
lover, or had she no hold whatever upon 
his thoughts ?

Mr. Reed returned soon from escorting 
the Professor to the gate.

“ Rest easy, little one," said he ; “ Mr. 
Heron indorses Mr. Oxford in the most 
generous manner. He thinks Mr. Oxford 
is capable of making vou happy, my child. 
This is a great comfort to me. Did you 
not hear him?”

“ No ; I was not 
told him. How did 
say ?”

“ I have just told you the substance of 
his remarks, child. He recommends Mr. 
Oxford to your good graces ; is not that 
enough?" So do thebest-intentioned people 
garble the simplest conversation.

“Iam obliged to him,” murmured Gil
lian, feebly.

“ Yes ; the Professor is a friend in need, 
a sterling gentleman. I used to think—

at "his express solicitation that she 
brought to consider it for the space of a 
week ; so it may be that he felt the wind 
rising» little roughly, and said, “There
z-------- i- i------v------- 0f weather," little

affect his own for- 
So the wind came up from the 

south-east, and bent the syringa-bushes, 
and rifled the sweet:brier, and set a bit of 
paper floating like a great white moth, 
from one end of the verandah to the other, 
where Gillian sat. “ What on earth’s 
that?” said she, startled by the sudden 
apparition of this piece of white paper that 
had taken wings, and then die put out her 
hand and captured it. She carried it into 
the house and tamed np the gas to inspectof sima^Gtormanecien^o'd'ortui—the nan«

of a street-in New YoHc—of a firm in Hoi 
land. 111610 was another side to the paper, 
however ; there always is another side to 
everything. She turned the leaf over and 
rÿkl : “ A Sonnet to Gillian /” For a
moment ahe covered her eyes with her 
hands, like one ooming suddenly from the 
dark into à lighted room. It was an op
tical delusion ; she did not believe in it. 
Rut when she ohoee te open her eyes again, 
there it was, and in. the Professor’s hand
writing ! And to make certain of that, 
she hunted up some notes he had addressed 
to her father, on current subjects, of no 
particular private interest, and compared 
them. There was not a shadow of doubt. 
It was the Professor’s ; he had dropped the 
leaf from his note-book, and it had escaped 
his notice. And then? Why, he must 
love her, after all ; "she should certainly 
not say Yes to Mr. Oxford now. How 
could she ever have thought of it?

Now I am aware that toe Professor never 
intended this sonnet for publication, and 
that it will not at all advance his literary 
reputation ; but in making up the sum of 
his mistakes I feel bound to give it in, as 
grt and parcel thereof, premising that

remember the Professor /” and 
passed into toe drawing-room.
" Three years, that seem such an eternity 
to the young, who have not learned the art 
of waiting gracefully—even three years 
have an end, be they ever so barren of 
pleasure or fruitful of pain.

“ And so does a continental tour,” 
thought Professor Heron, pulling at Mr. 
Reed's door-bell. “ Am I cured, or only 
convalescent ? Or is love like rays of light, 
which reach and influence ns long after the 
star has left its place in heaven?”

He found Gillian watering her plants, 
which three years of painstaking had 
created into a sort of fragrant wilderness, 
filling an entire alcove of the parlour.

“ Good-morning !” said he, with the 
meet cordial manner at his command. “I 
hope I find you well, and that three years 
have not sufficed to erase me from your 
memory."

* Professor Heron ! I am glad to see 
you. You bewüdered me for an instant.”

“ I can understand it. "When one is not 
thinking of a person who is supposed to be 
at the other end of the earth—"

“ That’s just it. I was thinking of yon ; 
and I was bewüdered at having my thought 
realized so suddenly."

Thank you, Mrs. Oxford ; this is a 
most gracious welcome home. ”

“ Mrs. Oxford !" repeated Gillian, laugh
ing. “ I don’t know her. You are mis
taken. Iam Miss Gillian still. Nobody 
has taken pity upon me."

So much toe worse for them. But 
when I left, you were going to take pity 

"■.Oxford. **

The Huron County Council recently, by 
a vote of 23 to 21, refused to establish a 
High School at Seaforth.

The question of separate education for 
Catholic deaf mutes is being agitated by 
writers in the frith Canadian.

The teachers of Wroxeter contemplate 
forming themselves into an association, 
meeting will be held on the 
that purpose.

The Quarterly, published by the pupils 
of the HamUton Collegiate Institute, has 
been enlarged to 32 pages, and Appears in a 
much improved form.

A school was recently opened in Burford 
with an attendance of one pupil. It has 
since slowly increased toll. Where h the 
truant officer of Burford !

The salary of toe Listowel High School 
masters is fixed at $1,000. The Board of 
that town have shown great spirit in their 
school enterprize. No apathy there.

Miss Sarah Lyle, late teacher of School 
Section No. 16, E. Montague, was recently 
presented with a jewellery box containing 
a handsome gold brooch, and an address.

From the report of the British Columbia 
Public Schools we gather that Dr. Carlyle, 
of the Normal School, is the “ agent" of toe 
Chief Superintendent for sending teachers 
to the Pacific Province. ,

Mr. T. S. Shenstone, of Brantford, re
cently lectured before the Y. M. C. A. of 
Norwich, on the subject of “ Education 
outside of the school house.” A most in
teresting and suggestive topic.

A school has Recently been opened at 
Battieford, in the North-West Territories, 
by the Rev. Mr. McKay, Church of Eng
land missionary, assis tea by Mr. Clark. 
The Canada school spirit is abroad in the 
Confederation. 4

The Ontario County Council refused to

S' ve the usual grant of $50 to the County 
eachers’ Association. It voted $200

Howard is the new protector of 
i College in Rome, and Cardinal 

the protector of the Irish, Scotch, 
North American Colleges.

The State text book system (i.e., text 
books published bv authority of the State, 
as waa formerly done in this Province) is 
being rediscuaeed in toe United States.

A scheme is on foot to establish a Tech
nical University in London, Eng. The old 
land ie steadily waking up to the necessity 
of.educating her mechanics and artisans.

In Kentucky there are 5,800 white and
coloured schools, i ' 200,000by 20

children, and yet there are 150,000 child
ren growing up in absolute ignorance of the 
elements of an English education.

Tanaka- Fu jimaro, senior Vice Minister 
of Education in Japan, who visited Canada 
in 1876, has published a report of the 
Japanese Commission on the Educational 
Department of the Centennial 

In the United States the cost per head of 
education varies from $18.62 in Detroit, to 
$33.78 in San Francisco. In Boston it is 
$31.40; in Chicago, $20.06; in New Orleans, 
$28.26 ; and in New York, $29.38.

Phillips’ Academy, Andover (Mass.) will 
celebrate its centennial on the 5th and 6th 
June next. Historically this institution 
may claim the highest rank as the fountain 
head and parent of academic education in 
America.

The annual conference of the Head Mas
ters of the English Public Schools and Col

is held recently at Marlborough 
killege under the Presidency of the Rev. 

C. C. Bell, Master of the College. There 
was a large attendance of the representa
tive» of the leading schools. Many excel
lent papers were read, and the subjects 
discussed were “ Schopl Punishment,” 
“ The Discipline of Day Boys,” “ Advan
tage of the system of Miner Scholarships,” 
“ Experience of Examinations under the 
Oxford and Cambridge Board.” On the 
invitation of Rev. Dr. Montague Butler, 

held i ■the next conference will be at Har-

upon Mr. Oxford. How is this !”
“ I did not love Mr. Oxford, Mr. Heron,” 

she answered, quietly.
“ Miss Gillian," pursued the Professor, 

“ I believe I made a mistake in going

moving
ay.
“ Do you !" said Gillian, 

fingers nervously.
“ Do you think I made another in com

ing back ?" He had her hand now, and 
was reading her face with an interest he 
had never given to “La Verrier,” to Greek 
ode or Latin hexameter. “ Do you think 
I made another mistake in coming back, 
Gillian, to ask—to beg for your )ove ?”

“ I hope you may never have reason to 
think so, she answered Mm. “Ishould 
not like to be called Profiteur Heron'a Mu
tait, you know, ” she laughed ; “ an# an to 
toe rest, why, one has a right to ask for 
One’s own.”

“ And wow are my own ?"
“ Yes.”

i Port Rope Payes laments the apathy 
id by the electors of, Ontario in, the

THE DEAD POPE.

Heron was a lover, and not a poet :— 
Shall I forget you, when long years have flown, 
And all the loveliness that ie your own 
Has into withered wrinkle» grown 
When the blue lustre at your ey 
li but a memory of the bitter tenie?
Ah! while your heart is great « It 1» good,
I can not then forget you If I would.
Shall I forget you ? Oh, when that shall be,
I must have lost the light from land or sea ;
1 muet have dosed my eyee eternally !
For while my heart beats, or my spirit Uvea,
'Mid all the hope» that gracious Heaven gives,
To love you still, as here on earth I love,
Oh, this it ie that perfect heaven to prove !"
But when Gillian had slept on it, toe 

woke np with a doubt, giving toe same 
impression as a cloudy day when one 
wakes and looks for sunshine. There might 
be another Gillian than herself. Thus, 
while toe poured toe coffee for her father, 
she asked, crimsoning to the temples :

“ Isn’t Gillian a rare name, father ?”
“ Yes ; I should say it was. somewhat 

You were named for your great-

ny chi 
Did j

listening. Then you 
d he—what did he—

S»N, M1 ......... HMPBM _
grandmother De Champs, who was bora at 
sea, her parents having fled from France on 
the eve of St. Bartholomew.”

“ And you have never heard of another 
Gillian ? I should like to be the only Gfl- 
lian in the world. None of your friends 
have ever spoken of one—Mr. Rydal 
the Professor?*

“ Why, I’m not certain about that. I’ve 
read of toe name ; and, now I think of it, 
there mu a Gillian Rogers, a music-teacher, 
who boarded in the houae with Heron last 
year. I remember it because he used to 
speak of her kindness in playing the music <5 Bach for him, of which he is a particular 
admirer.”

Gillian’s hand shook at this revelation, 
and riled the coffee. “ I wish- I could 
play the music of Bach.”- She was morti
fied that even in the seclusion of her own 
heart toe had appropriated what had been 
intended for another. Then, like one 
drowning, she caught at the only straw 
that presented itself, and asked, quite 
humbly, recurring to toe sonnet ;

“ I don’t seem to recollect her. Was she 
pretty ! Had toe blue eyee ?”

“ If it hadn’t been for her eyee apd her 
music / should have called her plain. For 
the music made you forget her features, 
and at last led you to invest them with 
somewhat of its own charm ; and h» eyee 
were black as sloes, and brilliant afl stare."

“ Then that is settled," said Gillian, for
getting herself, and speaking aloud. I

“What is settled, child ?”
“ Oh—the coffee. Isn’t it?"
” Indeed, I was just about to remark 

the contrary. However, one’s coffee can’t 
always be clear as amber. Pass the cream, 
Gillian. This little pitcher descended with 
the name. They say that little pitchers 
have great ears. If this one could only 
give us the benefit, we should hear many 
fine sayings of the French wits who as- 
sembled at the table of your ancestors.”

But Gillian cared little for French wits 
or silver heir-looms just then. The posai- 
bilitiee of the present Were more p ' 
with her than any realities of the 
however brilliant.

Pius the Ninth has outlived almost every 
Cardinal who took part in his coronation. 
He founded 29 metropolitan churches, 130 
episcopal chairs, 3 chairs nuUius dkeeesos, 3 
apostolic delegations, 33 apostolic vicarages, 
and 15 apostolic prefectures, and saw a 
change in the ruler of every European 
kingdom save England. The gossips told 
of his having been a Freemason ; and of 
his having fallen in love with a beautiful 
English girl what time he wore toe breast
plate of the Guardia Nobüe. History re 
corded of him that he, when elected Pope, 
warned his steward : “ When I was bishop 
I spent a dollar a day for my personal ex
penses ; when I was cardinal I spent one 
dollar and a half, and now that I am Pope 
you must not go beyond two dollars ; ” 
that he received favourably toe petition of 
the old market-gardener, who, having lost 
his horse, walked boldly into the palace to 
beg one from the Qnirinal stables ; that 
when a majority of toe balls cast into toe 
ballot-box by his councillors on the ques
tion of an amnesty were black, he placed 
his white cap over them and said, “Now 
they are all white ; ” that in toe early days 
of his administration the rage for the Papal 
colours, yellow and white, was such that 
boUed eggs were a breakfast de règle with 
Romans. How he kept to the last his 
kindly huinour and caustic wit, is it not 
recorded? “My daughter," he said to 

tall American girl, “one Messing is 
not enough for you—I must give 
you two.” “The say women are 
toe most beautiful,” he said, as one day he 
halted with a brilliant train of dignitaries 
of the Church before a splendid precock in 
the garden ; “no, no ; it ia our .sex that is 
always the most brilliant.” “ What 1 ” he 
said, as he threw away a book wherein the 
pious author spoke of a saintly characterspoke of a 
who could not escape one snare—that of 
marriage—“shall it be said .that the 
Church has six sacraments and a snare ? ” 
When a soldier of toe French garrison 
asked the Pope to say a mass for him per
sonally, with no other auditor present, in 
the Pope’s own chapel, his Holiness con
sented, and bade him come on the morrow. 
“To-morrow I must see some of the boys 
off” replied toe soldier, “butnext dày, 
Pope, Fm your man." “Very well,” said 
the Pope ; “make it next day.” Not long 
after his return in 1850 a charming young 
English lady was out* sketching with a 
maid near the Porta Pia. The Pope came 
out in his carriage, descended, and began 
to take his usual walk. The maid haxung 
gone to ask his blessing, returned to say 
that his Holiness would gladly give his 
hand to be kissed to her young English 
mistress. “Indeed," said that lady with 
a tors of her heretical head, “ I think my 
hand better worth kissing than his.” 
The Pope, who had approached unseen 
and overheard this speech, laughed gently 
and said, to her great confusion, “ That is

year as travelling expenses of Mr. In
spector McBrien, but refused to make 
grant to the County Model Schools.

Brother Arnold, Director of the Christian 
Brothers, eo long known in connection with 
the Toronto Separate Schools, has removed 
from the city, and a complimentary resolu
tion was passed by the R. C. Temperance 
Society regretting his departure.

S. Woods, M.A., formerly rector of the 
Kingston Collegiate Institute, has renewed 
his scholarship to the Institute for 1878, 
and Major McIntyre has granted a scholar
ship of $20 to the Institute. Sir John 
Macdonald has also renewed his scholar
ship for 1878.

The Irish Canadian states that there are 
779 Roman Catholic teachers in Ontario, of 
whom 477 are employed in the Public 
Schools And 302 in the Separate Schools. 
The editor still advocates a convention of 
these teachers from a Roman Catholic 
stand-point.

An accident recently occurred in the 
Madoc school house. A boy, who had 
been carrying a dynamite gun cap about 
with him, thinking it was an old one, be
gan picking it with a pin, when it explod
ed, carrying off pert of his fingers on both 
hands, and also striking him in the face. 
Boys beware !

The Middlesex Teachers’ Association 
will meet at Strathroy on the 14th and 16th 
inst. Subject : Writing ; How to teach 
the 1st Book ; Elementary Lesson on Mo
ments ; Lesson on Tense ; Monthly Re
ports ; Home Exercises ; Lesson on Wood; 
Geography of Europe ; Scheme for Parsing 
and contractions, Afel 

The 
evinced
recent school elections, and suggests as * 
remedy that the school election tew should 
be made similar to 'the Municipal Act, so 
that one ballot would serve both purposes, 
and that the remuneration to returning 
officers should be increased.

A meeting of the trustees of the St. 
Catharines Collegiate Institute was held 
recently, at which Mr. J. C. Rykert was 
re-elected Chairman, Mr. James Douglas 
re-elected Secretary. Wm. A. Mittlebei 
was appointed Treasurer, and Mr. C. 
Milner was appointed Drawing Master. 
An Executive Committee, consisting of 
Dra. OiUe and Goodman, and Mr. Henry 
Carlisle, was likewise appointed.

A contemporary thus fittingly refera to 
the last number of the Canada School 
Journal:—“ It contains the December ex
amination papers, a synopsis of news ;" but,
“ as usual, little or no original matter from 
its immense staff of editors. " To this we 
would add^hat probably the withdrawal of 
the Government grant has damped the 
ardour of the ‘ ‘ directing minds” of the con 
cem. Its total- abolition would he no 
serious loss to the educational interests of 
the Province. They won’t survive it.

At the test annuM school meeting in the 
Village of Lombard, a good deal of dissat
isfaction, “not loud but deep," was ex
pressed, because the present teacher did 
not board within the section—a good many 
(no doubt fathers with marriageable daugh
ters) considering that “ the teacher should 
live among the ratepayers, and spend his 
money ana leisure hours for their benefit !” 
The wretched and largely ex; 
of “ boarding round"’ is yet in 
with these enlightened ratepayers.

The teachers of Renfrew county have re
cently formed themselves into an Associa
tion “ for the discussion and promotion of 
matters appertaining to the welfare of 
education m general and their profession 
in particular. Mr. Scott, P. S. Inspector, 
is President ; Mr. Gibson and Miss Laf- 
ferty, Vice-Presidents ; Mr. Duncan, 
Secretary ; Miss Neilson, Treasurer ; and 
Messrs. Campbell, Davidson, A. D. Camp- 
bell, and Caty are directors. The Associa
tion meet twice a year, at the call of the 
directors.

The report of Mr. Jessup, Superintend
ent of Education in British Columbia, for 
1875-76, is published, and contains 
interesting items. It shows a school popu
lation in the various districts then organ
ized (the number of dirtricts is much larger 
now) of 2,714 Protestants and 2,063 Roman 
Catholics, making a total of 4,777, between 
the ages of 5 and 16 years. The number 
of children attending the schools during 
the year was 1,595 Protestant and l,0o9 
Roman Catholic, making a total of 2,664 ; 
the aggregate average was 815 Protestant 
and about 640 Roman Catholic, making a 
total average attendance at 30 Protestant 
and 21 Catholic schools of 1,455 pupils.

for educational purposes was

>rt of School Inspector Mil-

There are twenty-one Universities in the 
German Empire, with 20,229 students, of 
whom 2,500 do not attend any lectures, 
of the 17,729 others, more than one-third 
follow the lectures on Phüosophy (includ
ing the Sciences.) The faculty of Theology 
has the least number of students, being at
tended by only 2,223. Berlin University 
has the largest attendance at lectures, hav
ing 4,597 students. Strasbourg University 
is eleventh on the list and Rostock is the 
last with only 114. The number of Pro
fessors paid by the German Empire is 1,300. 
The Universities receive about £500,000 
from the Imperial Government, but this 
sum varies, for in 1875, Strasbourg alone 
received £200,000. The other German 
Universities, situated beyond the confines 
of the Empire are Basle, (Switzerland), 
Doxpat, (Russia), Vienna, Innsbruck, 
Prague, and Czemowitz, (Austria), so there 
are altogether twenty-eight of them in 
Europe.

Mitchell's Bel lades as Improved India 
tabker Ferons Plaster.

Sceptical persons will be perfectly amazed 
r trying them, to see the great benefit de

rived. Even headache is quickly cured by 
wearing one just below the breast bone ; 
and for the hysterics, relief is found at once 
by the application of one over the navel. 
DYSENTERY, and all affections of the 
bowels, to the worst cases of CHRONIC 
COSTIVENESS, cured by wearing a Por
ous Plaster over the bowels.

Weakness and fatigue are invariably 
cured at once. by their use. Doctors 
of all classes, both in this and in 
foreign countries, are daily recom
mending them for all local peins. 1 
am constantly having large orders from the 
various hospitals of our country, as well sa 
from foreign countries, for nty -Celebrated 
Porous Plasters ; and on each order they 
comment on the great virtue of the Porous 
Plasters, and the great blessings they are to 
the human race, and are continually telling 
me of my being a public benefactor.

You can hardly believe your own convic
tions of their Wonderful effects. Although 
powerful and quick in their action, you can 
rely on their safety for the most delicate 
person to wear, as they are free from lead 
and other poisonous material commonly used 
in die manufacture of ordinary plasters. 
One trial is a sufficient guarantee of their 
merits, and one plaster will sell hundreds 
to yonr friends. »

In this changeable climate they should 
be worn between the shoulders and on the 
breast, or over the kidneys, especially by 
thoee who take cold easily. The Porous is 
easy to wear, and puts new life into persons 
who feel dull and morbid.

Experience has proved to the most scep
tical that Mitchell’s Porous Plaster is a 
great blessing to the consumptive.

Be sure and ask for MITCHELL’S POR
OUS PLASTER, and see that his name is 
on them, as there are many worthless imi
tation ; take none bnt Mitchell’s.

Prepared by GEO. E. MITCHELL, 
Lowell, Mass.

Sold by all Druggists. 297

er great confusion, 
i ; but you will allow an old

said,
perfectly true , 
man to blew you, nevertheless. ” And so 
on, down a thousand pleasant lanes of 
anecdote, all betokening the genial, simple- 
minded," human-hearted man.

The New York Nation very fairly ex
presses the prevailing view of the proposed 
new American tariff, when it says that the 
moderate reduction of duties ventured 
upon is not sufficient to affect the present 
position of American industries. This is 
said with reference te dry goods, but if we 
take iron manufactures the case is still 
stronger. Meantime Protectionist demon- 
strations, in various States, will help to 
keep Congress right Canada will assured
ly not benefit a cent’s worth by any change 
that is likely to be carried. The Conserva
tism ef the measure as a whole is the most 

f we could have of how firm- 
is established in the Ûnited

i repro- 
he has

The grant 
$7,000.

From the ren

practical proof ' 
ty Protection ie 
States.

the County Council, we gather the follow
ing items :—The total receipts last year 
were $56,000, and the expenditure $50,415, 
leaving a balance of $5,585 on hand. The 
value of school property in the district is 
$111,303. Ia 1871 the valuation of school 
property was only $36,820, the increase 
bemg 302 per cent. There are 2 village, 
79 rural, and 29 union, sections in the dia- 
trict ; also, 2 Roman Catholic Separate 
Schools. The schools number 87, of which 
28 are of brick, 2 of stone, 1 of concrète, 
52 frame, and 4 of log. The number of 
children is 11,512, and of these 950 failed 
to attend the requisite number of days. 
Die teachers number 115, of whom 70 are 
Jwi, »nd 46 are females. There are 23 
libraries with 1,888 books. The cost per 
heed of education, including the Legisla
tive grant, is $4.25^. Mr. Miller’s report 
is interesting, a» showing marked improve
ment, and he reports great harmony as 
existing between Trustees and the In-

i School building
1,000.

FOREIGN.
The Denver (Col) Hint 

recently erected cost 
Die Oxford Hat is no longer the pride of 

Dartmouth (Maas.) Freshmen. It is buried 
and forgotten as a thing of the peak

C-

H ï p :

\

■a youth of Augusta, Ga., who was mar
ried by a magistrate the other day, insisted 
that the bride should pay the fee, as he 
had bought the licence.

It is said that we are on the very thres
hold of a very important modification of 
the art of photography. Hitherto the ut
most efforts of photographers have failed 
in reproducing anything beyond gradations 
of light and shadow. It is true that nega
tives have been coloured, and the pictures 
reproduced in the natural colours, and this 
in itself was one of the great advances 
made a short time back, and chronicled in 
the loan exhibition of scientific apparatus. 
The present discovery is of far greater 
importance, and is due to the perseverance 
of Major Abdy, who has suoceded in al
ready reproducing various shades of blue 
upon the negative plate, and transferring 
them in the same shades to the positive 
picture. Major Abdy, who has recently 
been appointed to a permanent post at 
South Kensington, is now hoping to l 
duce the shades of red, and when 
completed the series of experiments on 
which he is engaged, he will explain his 
method, and display the results of his la
boura

The Foot and the Pound.—The foot 
and the pound are found in every country 
and have evidently been derived directly 
from the Romans. But they can claim a 
far higher antiquity, for Mr. Chisholm 
traces their origin to the Babylonians or 
Chaldæans, who, as units of length, used 
both the cubit and the foot. These were 
subsequently adopted by the Egyptians, 
who introduced eohsiderable variety, so 
that there is no little confusion between 
the different kinds of cubit and foot. The 
natural cubit, of about 18 inches, and the 
foot, which was two-thirds of this length, 
were transferred to Greece, and, the cubit 
having fallen into disuse, the foot became 
the ordinary standard of the Romans. At 
the same time the double cubit, which was 
equivalent to three feet, would appear to 
have survived in the form of the ell of med
iaeval Europe, and in that of our own yard. 
As all these measures were originally de
rived from the proportions of toe human 
body, some caution is necessary in refer
ring their origin to remote antiquity 
rather than directly to the length of toe 
forearm or of the foot. It must be admit
ted, however, that the coincidence of length 
among all civilized nations is very striking. 
The derivation of the pound weight is 
more complicated. The earlier Tower 
pound appears to have been of Roman ori
gin, bemg presumably identical with the 
Greek-Aaiatio mina, while the hundred
weight corresponded to the talent or weight 
of a cubic foot of water. Subeequehtly the 
Troy pound was substituted, and for com
mercial transactions, the pound avoirdu
pois, from toe old French pound of 16 
ounces. It is evident, however, that our 
weights and measures in the dark ages were 
in an unsettled state, and subject to arbi
trary alterations at the will of the mon
arch.—The Saturday Review.

AGRICULTURE

MANITOBA.
Sir,—In the agricultural coin 

your very interesting paper I see a 
advice as to the quality of wheat we ri 
be careful to sow ; also a desire i 

" of one of your correspondents 1 
this far off lone tend called Mai 

One of yonr correspondents says we I 
te well expect a full-bred Durham frf 
cross as a good sample from small 
Now, sir, I was raised in a very i 
farming part of the country in 1 
and I must say our practical farmers j 
without exception save small wh 
seed, and I have seen as much as six 
bushels of wheat to the acre, good I 
I consider it is the hardest work a 
wants in any part of the Dominion i 
pure seed wheat. Neither do I consid 
very much to any man’s advantage tol 
a great deal of trouble to secure pure I 
wheat so long as all ripens togethel 
have seen in Ontario seed wheat brougl 
by certain parties, giving it a tine i ™ 
and disposing of it at a large figure, 
it is found out to be a mixture of diff| 
kinds. Last year I tried very 
secure pure-seed wheat in order to su 
Ontario buyers wanting to secure f 
soon found out it was mixed;]
I failed to see which was best eithei 
quantity or quality. In 1876, when 
relief seed wheat came in from 
nesota, we found found it mixed : wh 
considered two kinds, bald and beardy 
we soon found out that by carefully 
bing out the beardy and sowing it, it I 
just as likely to grow one kind as 
other, both ripened together, and we i 
to see any difference after thrashed 
very much approve of wheat for seed 1 
perfeefly clean, and the reason for the 
wheat not being clean, coming from 
toba in 1867 to Ontario was easily expli 
The season was very wet, and any ; 

ner knows that rich land wi 
lething, and when the wheat was 
ds grew in the place, and all 

[ether, and fanning mills very s<
; much money to pay for them, 
in last year was much better, and af 

itity of very good wheat was shin 
ntario from this settlement by a 

ith, near Guelph, in my mind supi 
nything I have seen in Ontario, 
te was shipped to Scotland for 

les. I am very much in favo 
tng seed. I think our seed 

o well in the older parts oil 
ton, and some of us will do all| 

to secure a first-class main to 
to Ontario for seed. Your red | 

luld do well here, I think. If th 
r of your correspondents that would 
have any information, either priv 
through your paper, 1 shall take plel 
considering your interests.

WM. TAYI
Meadow Lea, Man., Jan. 28th, I87l

! Dear Sir,—Would you be kind en 
» inform me through the columns on 
eper what would be the best kij| 

[to sow on low loamy ground 
nd is not so apt to rust ? 

at kind of oats would be best to i 
he above named kind of soil ? Also, | 
i the best time to prune grape vine 
—’d like if you could give me so- 

ation on budding and the prop 
i for doing it in.

Yours respectfully,
JOHN CLEt 

Hillsdale, 31st Jan., 1878.

THE HESSIAN FLY. 
Enclosed please find some roots of 
retaining the eggs of the Hesi " 
he top, you see, is entirely de 

he roots were, when taken 
ohnd, sound and full of sap. *Wü 

e give the time when these 
i and leave the wheat, and i 
i do they make other deposits 

z wheat, etc..? It has been i 
[ by some to pasture the i 

, as they would nip 1"
—i jn that way ; that d_ 
s thoee are found under 
y one know the habits of this fly 1 
ey appear at stated periods, if soj 

[ is their time, etc. ? C.Cl
give the following reply, kind 

f nished by Dr. J. A. Lintner.]
In replying to the above inquiries, il 

I be well to give a brief account of thq 
; sian fly, since at the present time its e 
ravages in many parts of the count 
drawn popular attention to it.

It is a European insect, as are 
our more injurious injects, and is 
believed to have been brought 
country by the Hessian soldiers i 
appearing first on the east end of 
Island, whence it has spread to ne 
of the United States east of the Misi 
river.

Its scientific name is Cecidomyia > 
tor—so named by Say in 1817. It is i 
small insect, belonging to the order o$ 
tera, or two-winged flies, and is nun 
among the gall-flies, although it do 
produce a gall. Its head, antenni 
thorax are black. The bony is of a 
colour, simulated with black, and l 
some fine, short gray hairs. The 
are black, bnt tawny toward their 1

■ There are two annual breeds of 1 
structive pest—the first having f| 
period the fall, winter, and early f 
the second, the remaining part of th

The fly deposits her eggs in the i 
of August, September, and October- 
ing in different latitudes and in <~" 
seasons—on the blades of the 
wheat plant, in the furron 
the upper surface. They are 
pale red colour, marked with darked 
spots ; twenty or thirty are often foul 
a single leaf. They hatch in abouq 
days, when the young larvae crawl 
the leaf and stem to the base of the I 
at the crown of the roots. Here ! 
tach themselves and live upon the a 
about six weeks they attain their ^ 
when they cease feeding, contract i 
undergo certain changes, become 
chestnut colour, and assume the 
seed” form—a semi-pupal stage, 
the spring they change to pupae, and j 
few days thereafter come fortn as i 
flies.

The eggs of the second brood are £ 
ly deposited just as the spring wheat | 
suing from the ground—the 
position continuing for about three i 
The larvae hatched from these pass j 
the stem to near the roots, where 
feed until they take their flax seed | 
in June and July. They are in this ^ 
tion during harvest, so that in cut*' 
wheat, they are nearly all left 
etubble. Here they remain until thel 
part of August or September, whef 
perfect insect is developed from thei 
before stated.

If the stubble be burned before till 
commence to appear, the greater ] 
the brood will be destroyed, and 
tively few left to produce the sue 
brood, which conceal themselves duriri 
winter in the roots beneath the grou

In one of the roots sent for exau " 
as stated in the abovs comma 
eleven of the “flax seeds”—not ■ 
were cloeely stowed away ; the pd 

i being ample to entirely destroy the j 
I The field from which the roots were | 
j was very badly infested, and the 
I think, must have been wholly destr 
j _ The Hessian fly, like many other 
I insect foes, has its periods of ab 
|during which time the wheat crop I 

lly to be given over to their i 
ir having been very numerous 
i of years, usually the severs,) pal 

t prey upon them have so mull 
t, through their «lt agency, w 

—Country <l the scourge.

BERKSHIRE SWINE.
I OF EXCELLENCE ADOPTED 1 

RKSHIRE ASSO
____ , with white ■<____

i of^tail, and an occasional splash <

and Shtout.—Short, the i 
well dished, and broad 1

^ -Very dear, rather large, <


