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AD LUNAM.

O calm-browed Queen of Night, that, mild and
free,
Down the still heavens glidest toward the
west ;
Thou knowest not that here on eartl's dark
breast
8o many human hearts are turned to thee,—
Some filled with joy, and some all tearfully ;
Some that the wealth and licht of earth have
blest,
And some that sigh for silence and for
vest j—
All in this listle world thou dost not sec.

Ah, we are like to thee !  Around our way
How many lives are throbbing in the night,
Within the compass of our thoughtless sight !

And anxious all and watching, sometimes they

May sigh that we are blinded, and may say
As we of thee, O priestess calm and bright !

JAMES T. SHOTWELL.
Strathroy.
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FOSSIL PHILOSOPHY.

The Professor was out carly this morning
hunting fossils in a slaty hollow. High above
the dark half-circle rose a steep, well-wooded
hill with thick patches of ferns and ereeping
plants growing among the underbrush ; sun-
ward acrossa field red with buckwheat stubble,
wet and g¢listening with melted frost, the blue
lake lay dim under pale sheets of mist which
curled and floated and died out in the sun like
soft white tlames. In the heart of the hollow
the rime was yet thick on the stones like bleach-
ed moss, but at one side where the Professor
was at work cverything was dry, for the over-
hanging branches of trees shadowed and pro-
tected the spot.  The yuiet of a calm October
morning in the woods reigned here, scarcely a
sound was heard. Perhaps the mere chirp of
a bird, the chatter of a squirrel, a nut falling,
or only the sigh of a dead leaf drifting down
against the stony wall.  Grace-notes, these, in
the eternal soug of Nature's wild, throbbing
heart.  The Professor heard none of them ; he
was thinking :— What does it all amount to,
this collecting of petrified things, taking them
from one place to put them away in another ?
They are still on the carth, and even though
they do help us in the study of periods of
change in the earth’s prehistoric development,
of what value is this compared with all that is
yet to be learned of countless ¢ earths’ in other
universes : the heavenful of white stars we
dream under by night. Supposing we have
learned the secret of this earth’s heart, what
have we gained 7 Can we ever hope to know
aught of probably stranger things in other
innumerable worlds 7 I do not mean at all to
discourage the study of fossils, yet one cannot
Lielp thinking sometimes.  Then, too, there is
the cost of it,  What an immense amcunt of
energy is expended, very often even by thosc
striving to find the truc life, simply in killing
time—that's all a deal of our work
In our ignorance we cheat our-

Vst
amounts te,
selves with fine beliefs which we hlindly follow,
imagining meanwhile that we have accomplish-
ed something.  Why—""but the Professor
suddenly stopped thinking. He had just dis-
covered in a split Inyer of slate a curled-up Tri-
lobite, a perfect one, the first he had chanced
to find, and he was well pleased, buttoning the
grey, dead thing away in a pocket of his fossil-
bag.

- The mists had disappeared and a coel wind
was blowing oft the water across the red fields,
After awhile a drift of golden leaves swept
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down and covered over the empty grave in
which the Trilobite had rested a millicu years.
The Professor was nowhere to be seen.
HELEN M. MERRILL,
—— e
DR. ALPHEUS TODD AND CANADIAN
CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY.

Oue of the best tests of wn author's merit
as well as popularity undoubtedly lics in the
demands made from time to time by the pub-
lic for his published writings, Viewed in this
light, and apart from his other and more
legitimate claims to distinetion, the late Dr.
Alpheus Todd wmay be said to oceupy a posi-
tion among native authors almost entirely his
own ; for, save Haliburton, Wilson and Dawson
we know of no other Canadian author whose
works have heen in such constant requisition
by the special class of persons to whose atten-
tion or interest they appeal.  Outside of Can-
ada no other Canadian author is as widely
known and consulied, nor is there one whose
opinion carries greater weight and anthority.
The late Dr. Todd entered the public service
in Canada at a tender age, and his first work,
a treatise on the praetice and privileges of the
two Houses of Parliament, was produced when
he was still a very young man. He was the
first writer to take up the subject, the late Sir
¥rskine May (Lord Farnborough's) work on
the usage of Parliament not having yet ap-
peared ; and, althougl, as the youthful author
confessed, his book was somewhat crude and
imperfect, it was nevertheless received with no
little favor by the Canadian Parliament. At
the first meeting of the Legislature of United
Canada in 1841, the book was formally adopt-
ed for the use of the members, and the cost of
its production defrayed out of the public funds.
It was in the same year, it will be remember-
ed, that Responsible Government was first
applied to our Colonial constitution. In carry-
ing out this new and hitherto untried scheme -
of colonial government many ditfienlt and ¢om-
plex questions arose, especially in rogard to
the velations which should subsist between
the popular chamber and the ministers of the
crown,  Upon these questions youny Todd’s
kuown addiction to Parliamentary studics to-
gether with lis ofiicial position as one of the
assistants in the Library of the Legislature,
caused him to be frequently consulted, He
became aware that no work previously written
on the British Constitution undertook to sup-
ply the particular information veguired to
elucidate the working of Responsible or Par-
liamentary Government. All preceding writ-
ers on the subject had confined themselves to
the presentation of an outside view or general
outline, of the political system of Kogland ;
and there was nowhere to be found a practical
treatment of the questions invelved in the
mutual relations between the Crown and Par-
linment, or any adequate account of the growtl,
development and funetions of the Cabinet
Council.  In the words of Lord Macaulay, no
writer had yet attempted to trace the progress
of the institution, an institution indispen-
gable to the harmonious working of our other
institutions. The task was left to be under-
taken by one far removed from the groat seats
of learning and govermnent by a colonist—a
young Canadian whose only study and experi-
ence in the premises, had, strange to say, been
derived simply from books and from his local
political surroundings.  Yet, notwithstanding




