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the movement began to gain ground and take
courage. The Crimean war was one of the
causes whiclî contributed to bring about a îîew
order of things, s'nd moustaches began to be
cultivated in the armiy, aînd fouind their way by
slow degrees into civil life. The Antis and ob-
structives resisted the nuoveniient and a bitter
newspaper controversy followed, over which
future generations will weep) with inirth. 'rite
old foundations of the constitution were about
to bu shaken by the innovation :-the Englislh-
m!an would loac lus characterietics, and ho un-
distinguishab.. froîti the French and Gernians,
with whîoni lie iingled. Ont the otixer liasid it
was urged that the heard and moustache were
a protection to thic hîîngs, andi especiall.y so to
men engaged in euniciiil operations. Why
then arc flot lte keniales zupplied withi the saine,
protection ?wsthe rejoinder of the Antis-
and a sabout of triunipli ru'e froin all their ranks.
So the war went on; but, in spite of sarcasni f
and ridicule, moustaches were gaining groun'i.
and desertion was raîddly thîinning the ranks of'
the enemy. Thle workuîcn of England, especi-
aily those engitged in the manufacture of cut-
lcry, hecame flice strong advocates of tlie move-
ment. The inembers of the Bar followed; ani
in our own Province can no longer be callcd
the moat bax'e-faced of men. The regions of
mercantile life were rapidly invaded, and young
nien in ail ranks of aociety were seen to dispiay
the obnoxious mxoustachec. The grcy bcards, like

tlie old guard at Waterloo, rcsistcd bravely for
a while, and nîany of themi vowed that thîcy
would resist to the death, but a wily encmy was
in the fiel. The physicians became converts
to the tnovement, and, as is their custonm, were
prepared tb give a scientifle reason for desert-
ing their ancient prineiples. They discovered
that tîtere wus a syrnpathy hetween the nerves
of the upper lip and tixose of the eyc, and thînt
bue î>roeess of shaving the lip, injured flic vision.
Trhis (lecidediflic malter, as far as reasonable

me eec<>cerned. OId men who had saaed
persistentdy for haif a century, threw away thîcir
spectacles and coînmenced to cultivate. The
pull)it even furnislied its liat of converts to the
movemient and horror of horrorg! tic hench,
the -;àtredl seat of justice was at lat invaded.

Where the moustache mnovemnent will end is
problein which, we must confesu ourselves

unable te, solve. No man can prediet what dire
revolutions -what wara and crusades-what
overturning of thrones-will follow Mhe goneral
adoption of tItis scmi-military ornament. Or
wliat philosopher can say what quarutity zf wis-
dom the sensitive tip of titis capillary de'2orar.ion
xnay tIia froinile surrounding atmc iphiere-
hxow niuch the turgid streami if modern oratory
may be fillercd and iuîproved hw its use-or
the harshi cadences of modexrn usic toned down
by its influence. These are problenis that we
leave for the solution of btle sages and pîxiloso-
phers of the future.

THE LAY 0F THE "1RINK."1
'l'O the tunre of I Thre Brook."

BY GREYOAUSTLET.

My situation, as ail know,
lies 111 a quiet vallcy,

To sec me, yoting:ad old do go-
Thoy Il make a stadden sally."1

Ont Tues4day and ex %rday e'ca'ls,
T1he crowdi, aie cuvers oeor,

Thore's lords ()arryfairy queene,
Thcrec's mny a happy lover.

And taîîd-in-hnaid around they skate,
Young montanid ais togetiier;

But lio, atlas! wvho lias no0 mate,
Must skate alone forover.

l'in lighited 111 Mwitil many lainps,
To make me look tulite chieery,

And thougli aîffeeted by coid damps,
I neyer yet feit weary.

Se long as foikis arotind nie gide,
I know ne care-no sorrow-

"lie ton o'clock 1 cazit abidle.-
Thon long 1 for to-itorrow;

Whon lxand-iîi-haud arouaid tlîey'ii skate,
Younig men and nîuiols together;

And ho, alas t wlîo his rie maite,
Muet skate alotie as (.ver.

The muisie pealing frein my doute-
The loud anmd Joyous laughter-

Trie query Il ow are ail nt home,"1-
Are ccho'd by cach rafter.

And sounde, lîevor slighit tlîey ho,
Are oft again repoated,

'Tito lche telle thom ail te me,
And ho caîmnot bo cheated.

Theugh hand-in-hand around they skate,
Young men sand maids toether,

And though, ho now, who hais no mate,
Dees skate alono as ever.

I dread In Summor's lonosomo days,
Tite warni and eultry woather.

I long for Wtnter'e enow and seighs
To bring us ail togother.

To think how short my lifo'e te rua],
lis really quite alarm Ing:

But thon te think 'bis but begun,
le suroly quito as eharming.

Fer thotigli tii soason's nearly e'er,-
The skating ail but oîîded,

lehind the scoîme there l8 lots more,
Se 1 camm't ho offended.

Fer yot al.ain around they'lIl skate,
Yeung mter, z'md maids together,

Anmd ho who thtvm has stilî-no mate,
WIII skate no t'tore (grever.


