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AN EXPERIENCE.

T IZU-Y the Divinities are rapidly evolvig, and
it xvould be rash at this period to venture

any prediétions as te the prohable type whichi will
he producecl in the near future. An idea, howvevem,
of the direction ilu xvhichl sonie of themn are tending
mnay hc gleancd froml the following Ilexperience,"
wliich was uarrated in an impressive toue of voice
hy a solcrnn Thienlogue who hiad j ust rettnrried froni
bis mission field, where lie had proved himself a
dauutless hiîier :

IlOne pleasant afteruoon in autumin I took down
boy guni and ramlded off iii seamch of game. After a
short trmp througli the woods 1 carne te the verge
et a large cave or pit, which was partly coucealed
ly hrushwood. L.aying donî mv% guir. I stood
rnnsiug ou the probahle cause and age of this strange
pherîoinerion, wlben sudderily 1 lost iny balance and
fel[ dowvu the steep baiîk te thie botte"'. Homre 1
found nysoîf in the presence of a h ugo [)ear, whicli
seeriied greatly terrificd at iriy suddeii intrusion, arîd
iminediately lsegan te scrauihle up the side of the
pit. Lt at once n'CCîîmred te uie tlîat iuiy elîly chanîce
ef escape xvas ho seize Mir. 13. by the tail, s0 1 in-
stanhly aéted on the thought, and wve soon arrived
at the top of the pit in safety. He uow, however,
regained isis courage and tumuied te attack île. As a
last resomt I darted into the uîiizzle of rny giin, and
dewn the barrel we hotb dashed at top speed. I bad
a slight advantage lu the shart, and se 1 reacbed the
breech first, rau eut tbrough the nipple, released
the hamrner, corked up the inuzzle, sheuldered iny
guis, 110w heavily loaded with bear, and star ted tri-
sinmphantly homewards."

A THOUGHT.
Rzuskin bas chara&terized this continent of Nortb

America as "la land without muins.' Had be but
known, we have ruins-ruins, net like those of tbe
old world, vast piles of storie and mortar, raised by
the retaiuers of the great bareus te, serve as fast-
nesses beluind wbose walls foraging parties and
rnaranding expeditions could take shelter, wbose
histories and traditions forîn eue long record of un-
rernithed oppression ;but here, our ruins are those
of half-squared legs, the spaces plastered witb rand,
net se extensive perhaps as theirs, but fnlly as pic-
turesque, witb their nîoss-grewn. timbers new in a
state ef serni-decay, though once streng and firmi as
tbe bearts ot their builders; huiît, net as bis were,
by the hamuier and trowel ef ine' cringing before
their feudal lord, but with the riîîging axe of mnen
wbo acknowledged but one Lorýd, and who were free
iu His eartb te battle with the forest for space

whereon togrow tle necessaries ollife. These, too,
have their histories, fraîîght with jnsqt as much
danger, set with as mnany, aye and more, tales of
indoînitabie bravery, lasting courage and sturdy
snanhood as those of the proîîdest fendai stronghold'.
In their traditions honest toil takes the place of
pillage, and the brave sti igg le f or existence xvîth a
wild nature and th_- scarcelv less xvild aliorigiries re-
places the heartless oppression of a poor peasantry.

These will live in the heart's mieinory of all true
Caîîadians as mnumenocts ''cire pereunnius ' of the
indîîstrv, thec perseverance and the hravery of the
msen who founded oir nation ;and long after
descenit from a great feudal familv shall have Iost its
gllainour, we will point wjth pride to these and re-
joice in the mienlor-v of the race from wvhich we

A LADY DEAN.
That "womnan is not lesser (or eveîî greater !)

man, hîit diverse,'' is pcrhaps, ex on un thiese latter
days, a rather worn out trnth. None th~e less is it
one0 of the Ileteî nal verities,'' andl one whici xve, at

îcesare lui soie danger <if neglecting.
If our- Alima Mater would still prove lierself the

w'vise, far-sceing mother that she has always heen in.
the past, she will turm hier eyes for a brief nmoment
to the anxiouis upturned faces of her daughters.
They coîne fromn ail corners of the Dominion to
place themselves uinder her fosteriug came, and wel
does she nourish themn. Perfection is, hoxvever,
a moving point, and can neyer he attained by these
who retain a dignified repose. There is eue step at
least wlîich, in the opinion of many, shonld, with ahl
speed bc taken.

The sligbtest glance, at the present condition, will
convince the earuest of the nleed of a change. A
young girl of seventeen or eighteen cornes to the
city to attend college. With the aid of the
Y.W.C.A. reception corninittee, or of some friend,
she fiuds a passable hoarding housi. On the ap-
pointed day she enters classes. The girls greet her
heartily and do their best to banish any vestige of
hornesickness. She at once becemes one of the
girls. Perhaps she scans the calendar with sonne
symipathetic sPirit, and whispers the story of bier
hopes and plans for the next four years. She me-
ceives cheer, SYînpathy, friendship, but what more ?
This ardent yeung girl, who bas, perhaps, for the
first time left the shelter of home, this buman being
of infinite Possibilities, this golden link between
the past and an unknown future, is le<t during the
most formative period of her existence to flgbt ber
owni way tbreugh college, te combat, singlc.banded,
the baleful influences of boarding-house life, and to
choose withont advîce, except frein those as inex-
perienced as berseif, ber ewn good and ill.


