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enl xperience. And so, as a matter o
""8,the resuits of our separate Observa-

tOuor experiments vary ta the very great-
est extent This being the case, we are

iond ln common fairness, to admit that,
*hen Our conclusions differ, it is most un-
'dlasophie.î and uncharitabie ta abuse
eacb ather whenever the difference s'eems
to appear. Wben any two of us make a
1eair start witb a comman abject, witb refer-
el'C0 to a singie indivisible subjeci and
S41Play the same experience, requireaients
end ixîethods, tben, and not tili then, shouid
we be dissatisfied w'ith each other when the
reeultS of aur efforts differ. As a general
!"le, there is, at least, a modicum of truth

j l' the creed of every theologian or politi-
Cilâ and haif the disputes in the worid are

jdue ]lot 80 mucli to diversity of opinion upon
doctrine or dogma, as in the meaniflg of

veWord or expression.
.&gain, in emplaying any vehlicie, factor

01rethod, we invariably are infiuenced
6%hby bis or bier preconception and idia-

doubtl55y The aid lady from the country
dutesis prepared ta justify hier conduct,

%11d bas no dread of the Society for Preven-

'Of Cruelty ta Animais, when sbe jerks
!t the snaffles of poor Dobbins. But ber
IdOE&8 must be essentiaily different as re-
gard8 tbe treatment of a borse, batb from

ah8 f him wba bolds a loase rein and
t aleet obtain movemient, af tbe animal

'h"fl foman occasional cbir:up, and of

e'bbon and judiciously plies the whip.
Iwish ta express a few tbougbts in thîs

Colu8etion upon poets. It is a somewbat
uulSupposition tbat writers of poetry are

geirlyproduced from the same mould,
edthat, putting aside everything conneot-
With unpoetic lufe, tbey set forth in their
uetof the ideal, adopting oniy the

tbOught,3 words and metbods peculiar ta

astO8 poets. But, in reality, it is quite
Posibe for persans engagedin most prasaic

iw to be poetical and ta write poetry.
'11tbere is no goad reason wby one

j 1hoiid flot be at the Samne time a poet and
SSa Cllector of aid botties, a saw filer, a

Whi1tewaaber, a scrubber or an umbrella
'0ll6der. Permit meota cite a few examples,

afhOg 1 regret ta say not from tbe ranks
Of ny af those iast enumerated.

f1The first bard f rom whom I select might
fiMrîy be ciassed among tbe transcendenta-

'tand, aitbougb bis versification might
be aetter, he is not wholly unsuccessful in
eleatiug a sympathy between two apparent
1bcOngruitipI,:

LOVE ANti 5'HILOSOPHIY.

nat the Concord sages' school
e aut ne sunsmer's day;
"'8e -an used no loic ruie-

lo 18ery warni"-this with a sigbi-
'rh Sun that, shines from thelîce,"

,,hSai and p)ointed towards the sky
roiling toward the XVhence."

il.
I toH bier that it mnust be so
Pt least it seemed sa there;
oar there was 1 did nlot know

Ofthe Whatness of the Where.
wlAb heol tig1 nw

Myinshe was standing near,
48that the sky was much more hiue

~feNowness of the Here.

ýh, .III.
Th 84mîled and said perbaps 'twas well

e 08 retty the mes ta touch;
Ou b 8 ked me if the rule I'd tell

f heSmaliness aof the Much.

THE WEEK.

1 toid bier that I did tiot know
'[bat ruIe, liut thoni 1 knew
A ruie tbat juat as well wcnid go
Tise onenosa of the 'wo.

3She bîlshti andi louk(-ti dow îî on Ibe grouiîd,
Anti saiti, " h can't he o ;
Anîd thon lthe whoie eartlî turid around,
For nîy beart n'as full af w oe.

lliîto the ceasoîîe.s a o is,'
" 1ad I non shall glo."

Sia înurisured [)"Dn'i y' n coprelîcîîd
The yosniess afiimy No ?'

1 pass fram the psychological ta the
material departament af learning iii The Old-
Story, Scientifie Version. Time-during
the meeting of the British Association.

Professar Edwin Jones ta Angelina Brown,
MV.D.

At tue Professoirhii t bI ligi
Our' orbits cro-sud ; anti still
Throbs ait my aria of lingots iight
The sweet inagnetic thîrili.

Like tw ils spbores througiîh ellipses due,
A double colis Ceiiaion,
XVo moved to rbytlsinic isic truc,
Ili axial rotation.

'l'ho blo il corpuscules iii ny Itoart
Were aîirred to sweotest toises,
As ino voico olectrie start
Puises of telephonies.

WCe met igails, anti yet agaili,
And, uîsiike gravitations,
Tue psycbic force wbicb inade us faits
lncreased by separatioiî.

My sensea ytnî the moro aedlucd-
Such cupid's master maslice is-
When la yotir elements reduced
By cbemical aisalysis.

~To itou ils lier blood is dite,"
1 said, Il lier chsecks rare roses
Hem silken tresses' goldeis bue
Chromate ai lead discloses.'

To proteplsm hier colis wvere wroughl
From ethers' vortex ringys,
While, for bier rearing, aubeain8 brouglit
Their wvaveof ai gldeii winos.

,Her feelings niîy be ail resolveti
Tlo cemebral attrition;
More enei'gy," 1 said, " evolved
Froîsi brain ioafpstai

li vain ! Wilh love I gflow tbe mtore,
The more I analyse you,
Sum up your elentental score,
And but the bigher prise you.

Then, speak autoaaon divinse,
And save mie froin distrasction;
Let aur lwo lives it one comnîbe
By mulual attraction

Thanka, love; the suit wiîbdraws bis ligliî
ln cirrhous vapor masses;
lis beam,which iioon comsbinses ta white,
Tbrougbh rainbow -glanies passes.

Like Ilim aur specîruin let's extend
Past visual raya far-sbi lilg,
Nor kîsow ai love or life an end,
Iu new forcli-foris coinbilsing.r

The next poet from wbom 1 quote, bas

gained bis inspiration in mast unl'.ke.y
places,' the kitchen and the pantry. lis

similes, as you will perceive, are very large-
ly well known comestablt's, while, from pro.

cesses connected witb tbe iran pot, the grid-
iran and the spit he borrows many of bis
tropes, and js tbroughout as mucb af a cook
as a poKl

Ain old Chef de Cusine chants
An epicureali epic tO lte sun-
'Nature's greait cooking stove.

" ýDay is doue bro wn and set away ta cool
And eveniug, like a salad fresb and moist,
And peppemed with her muster'd stars cames on;
The moon, like a large cheese, eut jusl in hall,
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1-angs o'er dlie landscape nmost ilnvitingy
The iniliky way reveais bier silver streain
'Mid the blanc-mango-ýlike clouds that fleolk

the sky
'l'lie catie duit, sleep)ing in 1 ,astîires browiî,
,show liike buge dougiînta 'ilîîd thet dleepening

Llaw like a siiver sali or sliinies the lake
While mnien cioudls upon. its surface inlove
Like "floating, islands '' i a crystal bowl.
l'le dewa cone clownî te wash the tlowor-cups

Andi nigbt wiîsds foliow thenii to x ire thein tlry.

()n sucli ail ove as tbis 'lis sweet ti ) it
And thus commune with nature as shoe hriîîgs
Faiiiar syînbols to the tboughtful bîreast,
Andi spreads lier feast of meuditative eboer.
Day withit s brouls ant iory fouds i5 001r,

its jars discordant anti its seetbing strifes,
And ail its boiling passions hiusb'd to peaco.
OHd Earth, burog on lier spit before the sonl,
Turns bier liu(,e sidois alternate ta bis rays,
l3asled bY raina anid dlews, and caoks away,
And s(i wiii coo< tli alto is doate and buria."

Whbou earthly cooks wlîo turis the spit, becgiîî
to tire,

The fat will thon he found at-diipiig iii the'
tire

And ail the condimonts dry as tinder,
\Viti cooks anti oo>ked, bo burnt Ill cider.

1 close my selections with a beautiful
littie poem wbicb bas been aptiy termed "la
good exampie of wbat may be called solemn
wit, wbicb is none the iess witty for its
salemnity, and nane the less soiemn for ils
wit." The author is a punster, he makres
indeed a triple punl, but, in doing sa, bu
produces a charming example of pun,
pathos sud poetry.

Close iiestied in bis inother's armas,
i-lis cheeks as red as roses,
\Vîth eyes of heaven's bluest bilue,
Aiîd snnhbbiest ai noses-
Close nestled iii bis inotier's aris,
My week-oid boy reposes,

Fast înouldering in bis hiliside greeni,
Wbero myrties blooom and roses,
1-ls baby brother sleops, 1 weeni--
No arin his forni encloses
Fast motildering on his hillsid' groil,
My wee, c<ild boy reposes.

Sweet sîniaberer ini ioving aris,
Dear dreamier 'neath the roses,
May 1, as froe froin aIl alarmas,
Rosi when this brief lite closes,
Wbleni iouldering >îî the bilîsido greenl,
'This weak oid boy reposes.

1, ALLE'N JIACK,

A LOTIERY TICKET.

INTRODUCTION.

In tbe fast-growing city of Toronto are
ta be seen, clustered thickiy in some parts,
dotted bere and tbere in otbers, taU oId-
fashioned houses, once tbe bomes of former
magnates of tbe town, whicb bave been
ignominiousiy turned into tenement-houses
for the very poar. They follow closeiy tbe
fate of thesir oid-time tenanto, whose very
names, oncepow 3rs ta conjure with, are now
ail but forgotten. Like tbe rings on the
trunk of a tree wbich proclaimi its age, thes8e
neglected habitations mark the growth of
the city from its finIt beginningg ta its pre-
sent proportions.

Accnstomed as one now is ta the end-
less variety, quaintnese of forai, and fanai-
fuiness of decoration wbich marks the mod-
ern dweliing, these aid bouses even as tbey
were in their prosperous days, softened by
the home atmospheres pervading tbem, would
bave seemed stifi and ungainly enougb ;
now, grimy with the accumulated filth of
years, thoir biank facades relieved only by
dilapidated shutters swinging ioosely back


