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market day, and in the square scores of wbite umbreilas cover as many

stails. The sellers are ugly, old hags, and the men unattractive, but you
forget this under the glorieus sky, in the sparkling air, and the colours of

the abundant fruit are rich and warm. To the nortb of the Piazza rises
a marbie column, bearing a lion of St. Mark, indicating down te 1787 the

supremacy ef the Republic ef Venice. At the corner te the riglit the

Casa Mazzanti, once the residence of Albertine della Scala, the Palazzo

Trezza (1668), the Casa de' Mercanti (1301), new containing the com-

mercial court, and the fresco-decorated boeuses, add te the cbarmi of the

SCene.
By a short street te the le? t the Piazza de' Signori is reac.hed, a paved

open space surrounded by delightful old buildings. Here rises a marble

statue of Dante, simple and inflnitely pleasing, though the ever grave face

seems graver, and the corners of the mouth have a more marked downward

tendency than usuai. Hard hy is the house in wbicb the Ildivine peet "
lived when an exile from Florence, 1316, In the north-east corner o? the

Piazza stands the old town hall, whicb, with its charming logia *s a* oC
the inost exquisite pieces o? early Renaissance architecture one can find.

Moving southward hence, in a certain Via Cappello le discover a house
prodigiously taill very narrow and plain and dark, and witb a large arcli-

way in it leading to an extremely uninviting courtyard. Alas, nias!
where are now the balcony, the orchard, the nightingale, and the lark i
For here lived, se it is said, that IlBeauty tee rich for use, for earth tee
dear." Looking about us at ail the melancholy decay, le bal? wish these
once bewitching scenes had perished tee, perished with ail the love and
loveliness that dweit in them. For now it is as if somne coffin-lid had been

withdrawn, and we bebeld only the ghastly relics o? some cherished form.

"Achurchyard; in it a monument belonging te the Cap ulets." But
the churchyard to-day is ne more, a withered garden supplanting it, and
the monument, a amail, partly-restored chapel adjoining a suppressed
Franciscan monastery. La this lies a medioeval sarcophagus, empty but
for the thousand cards of more or less intei'esting pilgrims te the Tomnba di

Giulietta. Poor Juliet!i We cannot even say, IlThy caniopy is dust and

stones ;" but, af ter ail, what inatter, since thy exampie, the imnmortal part
of tliee, is with us:

That wbile Verona by that naine is known,
Tbere sball ne figure at sncb rate be set
As that of true and faitbful Juliet.

Iu summer time even the saddest heart can mask itself with smiles ; te
discover ail the real bitterness and longings one mnust creep inte the dark,
cold chamiber unnoticed, when a December wind beats its wings against
the window-pane. For the troups of eager travellers that go in warmer
ioniths te feast their eyes upon hier beauty, Venice must perforce wear a
far different aspect ; but for the few wanderers of this colder season she
makes ne effort te, hide the deep muelancholy which hangs over bier like

Borne sad mist, that now, alas! there is ne hope a future sunrise may

dispel. Lt is neither moonlight nom May. A drizzling ramn fails. The
few lamps flicker faintly. The water in the canais is very dark, and the
gondola very hearse-like. One fears te speak above a wbisper. Ail the
weird beauty seems o? such stuif that dreams are made of, and our first
iourney through this city of the dead, a Dantesque expeditien indeed.
Thlere are two ways lin wbich we may contemplate the wounded Lion o?

St. Mark-"I It is a wonderful, beautiful beast,"-and pass coldly on, and

le May linger in infinite grief watcbing the slowly fading life. Lt would
be biard te imagine a city in the fate o? which ahl are compelled te take

80o1ne interest. To-day the dead bride o? the sea, but levely stili, for
"bers is the loveliness in death, that parts net quite with parting breath.",

Float with me down the Grand Canal. Nothing in the worid could be
more cemortable than these charming gondolas, with their luxuriant

Cushions, and their imperceptible motion. The watery path is paved with

the reflex of purpie and red from a winter sunset that changes te burnished

go1d the palace window panes. And le have on either hand an almost

unibroken line of princely buildings. Here lived Byron ; in that exquisite

Palazzo Vendramin Calergi died Richard Wagner, in '83; and this la the

Ca d'Oro, witb its delicate façade in the pointed style, the most perfect

gemn of ail. Amidst such silent grandeur, wbere the only Sound is the cry

of the gondolier, or the plash et lis oar as lie guides bis swan-like bark, a

dreadfuî vaporotti is brougbt, whistling rudely and vomiting smoke, and

rushing wildly about like Borne smail demon. Alas ! alas ! When we

have converted our flower gardons inte cornfieids, and buiit our bouses

With the broken statues of the gods, wbat then 'i We bear a geod deal et

'what sbould be done for Ilthe people," but tbougb "lthe people " form by

far the larger portion of bumanity, tbey fertunately certainly do net comn-

Pose that part most te be considered. The question is simply this-are
the loveiy places et earth, and ILeaven knows tbere are few enougli,
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to be opened carelessly to the curiosity of the multitude, or preserved for

the appreciation of the fewl?
We will enter but one of these grave palaces, but one, perhaps, where

muin is more apparent. Its presenit owner is in Florence or RUome. A
bleak staircase leads te the first apartinents. The once gorgeons dancing-
saloon is now placed at the disposai of artists to exhibit the pictures they
desire te seli. And parallel with this, a long suite of grand deserted
rooms, wliere the silken cushions are threadbare, and the countless objects
of art lie unadmired, retting in solitary spiendour. The chambers of the
upper apartmient once sheltered seldiers, whose habituai Vandalism seems
in ne way te have bpen moditied on this occasion.

A Venice, à l'affreux Lido,
Où vient sur lherbe d'un tomnbeau,
Mourir la pale Adriatique.

Bologna, Dec. 19, 1886.L.L

CA NÂDL4N NOTES ANLD QUL'RES.

Qtieries on all points oî Canadian History and kindred subjects are invited, and will
be answered as fully and accurately as possible. Address Editor, " Notes and Queries,",
office of 111E WrEK.

WiZ1EN las Halifax founded i The 8th of June was for a long time
regarded as virtually Nova Scotia's natal day, because it seemed te be
ascertained that on that day, in 1749, Cornwallis and his enterprising
band of settlers tirst came te moorings in Chebucto Bay. Under tis
impression the Old Eighth was chosen as a national anniversary, and, te
Hialigonians especially, it became the chief gala day. On the 8th of June,
1849, the centenary of tise foundation of the city las celebrated. The
cerrectniess of this date, however, camse te be questioned, and, in 186L),
correspondence between the Celebration Commnittee and the Commissioner
of Public Records led te the production by him of a letter written by
Cornwallis, in which lie stated that hie had arrived iii Halifax Ilarbour
on the 2)Ist of June. A proclamation by the Lieutenant-Governor thon
appeared in the Royal Gazette, appointing the 21st of June, 1862, as the
anniversàry of the settiemient of Hlalifax, and on that day it has ever since
been observed. But, atthough Cornwallis dîd arrive iii Chebucto flarbour
on the 2Ist of Junle, it was only with lis suite on board the sloop of wnr
,Sphinx. It appears, by his subsequent letters te the Secretary of State,
that it was net until the 27th that the first of the transports that brouglit
over the settiers appeared off the harbour, and it would seem that it las
net before the 3Oîh of June that hie landed the, settlers and that Halifax
las founded.

WHAT became of the Frenchi colours provieus te the capitulation of
Montreal in 1760?1 Immediately after the signing of the capitulation, on
the 8th of September, Colonel Haldimand las sent by General Amherst
te take possession of the town. Upon bis demanding the celours of the
French regiments, as well as those of the English, which had fallen into
their hands in the course of the war, tbey refused the former, declaring
that, although each regiment had brought its colours with it from France,
they were found troublesomie and of littie use in such a woody country,
and lers therefore destroyed. This answer being conveyed te Amherst,
hie required that Vaudreuil and De Lévis should affirm it on their -word
of honour, which tbey înstantly did. They then delivered up two stands
of English colours captured at Oswege from Provincial troops. Knox,
who records this incident in his Journal, rernarks that the colours mnust
have been destroyed after the battie of the Plains of Abraham, as it was
notorieus that the French displayed them there. Hie says: IlThey were
a white silk flag, witb three fleurs de lys, with a wreath or circlet in the
centre part and two tassels at the spear-end, ail of gold." Other writers
aise are sulent as te the time and manner of the destruction of the Frenchi
calours, and an old tradition seeins te be the only means of throwing lighit
on this point. By an article of the capitulation, the Frenchi troops were
refused the honours of war. Filled with indignation, the Chevalier De
Lévis retired with nearly two thousand men te St. Helen's Island, wbence
lie wrete Amherst an indignant but unavailing protest against such treat-
ment. Vaudreuii's counsels finally decided him te bow te necessity, and
the order lent forth that arms were te be laid down next merning. At
a late heur that evening the treops were drawn up in line in front o? an
immense tire, into which, at a signal f rom De Lévis, the colours were
lowered, whule the troops saluted themn for the last time te the cry of Vive
la France ! Hie had burnt lis colours rather than surrender themn te the
enemy.

AMeNG the curiosities of railway building in Canada must be mentioned
the îce-bridge railway, about three miles long, connecting for a time the
terminus o? the South Eastern Railway at Longueuil, on the south shore
of the St. Lawrence, with Montreal, or rather Hochelaga. Lt las formally
opened on the 3lst January, 1880, in the presence of hundreds of specta-
tors, who had assembled te witness wbat was described as "9one of the
most novel enterprises of the present day." Nevertheless, it was but
another instance o? there being ne new thing under the Sun. We read in
E. V. Smalley's History of the Nertbern Pacific Railroad: "lThe building
of the Missouri Division was begun early in 1878, by the transportation of
ties, iron, and other material in the dead o? winter across the Missouri
River on the ice. A track was laid upon the frozen surface o? the Stream
under the direction of General Rosser, thon the engineer in charge of con-
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