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luu-in AIVJJ LOVE.

So is aur fair youth lost,
The long years drag it to the ground,
Or even we unthinking throw it dlown:
A bitter fight we have, or have not, won
But ah!1 we feel-we know aur youth is dlone.
Small are our years-ihat is flot youth-
Youth is possession of a heart of truth.

So does a great love fade.
Wc do flot feel it fading, for it goes
So gradually we do flot sec
The shade of ditference 'tween the days
Which make so small a difference, yet
Which addcd miake thc difference great.
And then anc day, with ju.st anc filiai rush,
The cloak of love hlas fallen from aur lives;
And as we view it lying at aur feet
Wc look at it with wandering eyes,
Knowing that we had found it sweet;
Perchance half stoop ta pick it up:
Useless-no mare the pain, the joy, the doubt;
For as it fell fram us, witlîaut a sound,
lt turned toastone, j ust as it tauchcd the ground.

_______FERRÂRS.

BLI.NDNESS.

ON September 17, 1858, Fawcett went out shootinn' with his father uponHarnham lli. Harnham ll commanda a vi 'ew of the rich Vallcy whcrethe Avon glides betwecn the great bluffs of the Chalk Downs and benemaththe unrivalled spire of Salisbury. It is anc of the lovcliest views, as Faw-cett used to, say, ini the Sauth of Engýland. Hie now saw it for thc iasttime. The party was crassing, a turnip tield, and put up some partridgeswhich flew across a fonce into land wlierc Mr. Fawcett had flot thc rightof shooting. In order ta prevent this from happening again, Fawccttadvanced some thirty yardsi iii front of his party. Shortly afterwarduanother covey rose and flcw toward hiîn. His father was suffering fromincipient cataract of ana eye. 11e therefore could flot sec bis son distinctly,and had for the moment forgotte# their relative change of position. Hothus fired lit a bird wlicn it was ncarly in a line witih bis son. The birdwas hit by the greatest part of the charge, for it was coînpletely shattered.A few pellets, howcver, diverged and struck Henry Fawcett. Most ofthese entered his chcst; but, passing thraugli a thick coat, only inflictcd atrivial waund. Two of thein went higluer. lie was wcaring tintcd spec-tacles ta protect bis cyes fromn the glare of the suni. One shot passcdthrough each glass of the spectacles, nmaking in eachi a dlean round hale.Their farce was partly spent, and was further diminished by the resistance
of the spectacles. They might; otherwise have reached the brain andinflicted a fatal injury. As it was, thcy passed right through the eyes,renlaining permanently cmbedded behiîîd them. Fawcett was instan-
tanoously blinded for life.

The calainity was crushing, Tho father deserved pity almost as nxuchas the son, for the son had been the very pride of bis hacart. A year ortwa before I had been ta Luicgford, wlhere 1 had been struck by the cagerdelight with which thc father hiad spoken of the san's university honours,and the superabundant cordiality of the welcomne, which hie had bestowedupan me as anc of bis soan's friends, clearly shawedl that nothing could batoa gaod for any anc whoni Harry honoured by his friendship. The rela-tions betwcen the two mnen werc suggestive ratîjer of affectianate comnradeshipthan of the more ordinary relations whie affection is coloured by dcfer-enoe and partial reserve. The father slu)ared tic san's hianourable ambition,or rathar made it his own ; and the san's hopes of success includcd the live-liast anticipation of the dclight whichi it would cause lit home.

Whcn I visited Langford a few weeks after the accident, I found Faw-cett catin and even cheerful, though still an iiivai(. But the father toldmea that his own heart was broken, and bis appearance canfirmed hiswords. Hie cauld not foresce that the san's indomnitable spirit wouldextract advantagcs aven framn this cruel catastrophe.

Here I propose ta bring tagether same of the facts which illustrate thespirit with which hie bore hinlscîf in tic daily conduct of life. 1 must aslkrny readers hercafter ta bear in mind what bis caurageous checrfulncssoften tended ta, makre us forget-the fact that cverything 1 have ta say ofhim is said of a blind man., Fawcctt had resolved within tell minutes ta,do as far as passible whatcver hie had donc before. This, fram flrst ta last,was the principle upan which hie acted thraugh life. H1e dctcrmincd forone thing that he would stili ba as happy as hie cauld, and 1 wilI flot quatemoral philosophers ta prove that this resolution was nat only wisa, butvirtuous. Fawcctt was no ascetic. H1e hcartily enjaycd aIl the goadthings of lifa, a good glass of winc, a good cigar, or a bit of downrightgossip, flot lesa than more intellactual recreations. "O 0ne of thc 6 rst things1 ramamber about him," says bis wifa, Ilwas his saying ho w kcenly hceenjayed life." "l1He cxprcsscd," sa adds, Ilsome impatience with peoplewho avawcd or affected wcariinass of life."1

H1e tried for some time ta continue writing with his own hand, and Ihave en au autograph letter of bis datad ini 1860. Ha found tha practica

irksoma, hawcvar, as is, I believe, thc genaral experience of men who losetheir sight, and soon canfined himself ta dictation. lie thought that thehabit was usef ul ta hima as a speaker, becalnse it accustoînied himn ta producea regular flow of grammatical sentences. In same lîttle things Fawcettneyer acquircd the dextarity of the blind fram birth-he had lost bis sigbt
too late.

He, howcvcr, rctained 1a vary accurate recollectian of ail thc places haehad known before bis accident. When, a? ter his marriage, lie wcnt taAldcrburgh, wherc hie had been ta schaal as a child, hae could direct hiswife through alI the intricacies of the surraunding lanes. Within thccallegc, of course, lie could ramble about alone, and the saund of his sticktapping on the walls for guidance was a familiar sound, sametimes a littledisturbing the light sîcepers when lie would indulge in a meditative strîllat dead of night. When walking in London lue conld tell by thc differencein the acho and by the current of air when hae was opposite ta the apeningof a cross-strcct. In aIl these walks hae toak a special pleasure in listeningta his companions' descriptians of the scenery-whether ta retain his holdof the vanishing picturas of old days, or ta endeavour ta canstruct someimage of thc naw invisible world.

He kapt up the practice of skating with great caurage, and declarcd in1880 that no anc had cnjoycd marc tLun hae a skate of flfty or sixty milesin thc previaus frost.
0f ahl his recreations tIare was nana which hie enjayed sa hcartily asbis fishing. Fawcett's great height and strength of armn enablcd him tathrow a fly with rcmarkablc power and pracisian. A latter front bis firstsccrctary, Edward Brown, tells how hae uscd ta go Up with Fawcatt ta thecriver, whera, in the intervals of spart, they would retire ta an outhause,drink tea and read Mill's "lPolîtical Econoîny." Fawcett lad resumed thespart vcry scon after his accident. In 1868 1 find hiuui saying that hae anda friand had caught twelva pike; his friand had caught the largest, wcigh-ing, flftcen paunds, but Fawcctt had caughit tan of the twelvc, anc of tîeman cleven-pounder. He remcmbcred his native streams with minute

accuracy.

The late Duke of Roxburgh often gave him. fishing an the Tweed, wherehae uscd ta stay in the hanse of au aId fisherman at Kelso. Fawcett enjoyedthe surrounidings of the spart as well as the spart itself. lic oftpn comn-bîned an excursion ta the New Forest with his salman-fishing at Ibbesley.At Ibbesley hae oftan stayad ait the bouse of the fisherman Samuel Tizardand bis wife, whcra hae likad ta en 'jay a friandly supper and] a good chatwith his hasts. Their place is full of birds, whosc singing gava bila par-ticular pîcasure. Hara hae caught a large salunan, part af which hae can-tributed ta the feast upan the golden wedding of lis father and mother.-Life of Henr y Fawcelt, luy Leslie Sieplien.

THE SCR4P BOOK.

TIGELt SIbOOTING.

"WE had followed tIc trail [in a littla creek] about a mile when wecame ta a clump of bamboos growing in a sharp) bend in the stream. Verastoppcd short, grasped me by thc arin and poinited thraughI the clump.[le had the habit of grasping my arma with ona hand, and paintingwith thc other, whenever hae discovered any gaine, and I coald always teillthe siza and farocîty of the animal hy the strength of luis grasp. Thuistiîa hae gava niy arîn such a tierce grip 1 knlew lia m-u8t hava found atiger. Sure cnough, thera was OJd Stripes in ail bis glary, and anly thirtyyards away !Thc midday sunq.shone full upan him, and a mare splendidabject 1 never saw in a forest. is long, jet blacki stripes senîed tastand out in relief, hike bands of black velvet, 'vwhile the black and whitemarkings on bis Icad were mast beautiful. In size and heighit hae seeînedperfactiy immense, and my first thouglit was, ' Great (Joesar ! Ha is as bigas an ox!
IlWhan we first saw him hae was walking from us, gaîng acrass thcbcd of the stream. Knowing precisely what I wanted ta do, 1 toak aspare cartridga batween my teeth, raiscd îny rifle and waitad. Hie raacliadthe aLler bank, sniffed it around, then turned and paccd slowly back.Just as hae rcached the middle 'of the stream hae scented us, stapped short,raiscd bis head and loakad in aur direction with a suspicious, angry snarl.Naw was my Lime ta tire. Taking, a staady, carefnil aima at bis left aye, Iblazed away, and without stapping to sec the affet of uny shot, rcloadedmy rifle with ail haste. I haîf axpccted ta sac the great brute came baund-îng around that dlump of bamboos and upan ana of us, but I thouglt itmight flot be I hae would attack, and before hae could kilI ana of my men Icould scnd a bullet into, bis brain.
"lVera kapt an eya upanu him, avary movement, and when I was againrcady I askcd him with uny eyebraws, ' Where is hae l Ha quickly nodded,' He's LIera still.' I loakad again, and sure enough hae was in tIc sainespot, but turning slowly around and around, with bis head hld ta onasida, as if thera was something the mattar with bis left eyc When haecama around and presented lis neck: fairly I fired again, aiunîng ta bit bisncck-bone. At that shot hae înstantly dropped upan the sand. 1 quicklysboved in a fresh cartridge, and with rifle at full cock and the tiger cara-fully covered, wa want toward him, slawly and rospectfully. Wa wercflot sure but that aven thon hae would get up and coma ait us. But hae wasdlonc for, and lay thare gasping, kicking, and foaming at the mouth, and, inthree minutas mare my first tigar lay dead at aur feet. Ha dicd withoutmaking a sound.
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