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second brigade was hurrying forward, as also the Scottish
division of the Royal Artiliery at a gallop ; when the gun-
ners 1pýased the Highland Brigade, sucb a cheer went up
as tbey shouted, IlScotland for ever 1" Halting they
unlimbered, loaded, fired a round or two with great effect,
and then, as it seemed in a few seconds, they were off
again at a tearing gallop. One of their sheils fell into a
magazine, and the noise of the explosion was loud enougli
to walre the dead. Another struck and disabled the engine
of a train pulling out from the railway station. It could
not proceed, but another made shif t to start, and, aithougli
a sheli struck and shattered the hindmost carrnage, it beld
on and got away. A steady rattie of musketry indicated
the route of the Indian contingent advancing, south of the
canal ; and soon after the Highland Brigade had reacbed
Tel-el-Kebir lock, Sir Garnet galloped up with Sir
Archibald Alison, called ont to us "lThe battle Ïs won,
men! " and sient the 42nd to clear the village. Jnst as we
were cheering the General, the cavairy came galloping for-
ward to take up the pursuit, and shouting with many
oatlis, "You- jocks liaven't left us the chance of a
fight!" shot past ini a whirl of dust, above which flasbed
iance-heads and wavîng sword.-Ârthur Y. Palmer, in
the .Nineteenth Century.

THE RAMBLER.

IN the Frenchi calendar Spring coecurs on the 21st Match.
IEst-ce que l'on permet de parler au printemps? 1

almost fear not. Here is the Spectator, a few weeks back,
dying to indite an article upon the IlComing of Spring,"
and what compromise did it make I Why, it wrote the
article embodyîng some very cbarming passages upon
Nature at this time of the year and aiso in mid-winter,
quoted Coventry Patuiore and Matthew Arnold, and
inally wrote over the top-" The Beauty of Winter. "

But why should one fear ridicule when approaching the
subject of spring 'i It ail depends upon the way it is
treated, and even editors will tell you that they are not
avertie at this season to Spring poems, nay, are actnally in
want of them, provided they lie of the rigbt sort. Ah!
wlien it is the right eye that sees, the riglit ear that listens,
the right tone that interprets, even the backneyed Spring
becomes a theme of beauty.

You wili not suroly tell me that these soft blue skies,
these vaporous long twilights, these varnished brown bucts,
these purplish-grey twigs, these happy bird sbapes-crow
and robin, jet and jasper against the blue-these running
rivers of snow, these confident first patches of briglit grass
starting up at the sides of the bouses, theso shimmering
willows yellow against the rich darkness of the pines, these
amaîl furry points underneath the caked, and breaking,
bursting earth, these mild nigbts and early bird-ushered
dawns-and then, in the heart, these sensations of hope
and dreamns of anticipation, these reveries of half-sad, baif-
eetatie pleasure, these longinge that are as

-The desire of the moth for the star,
The night for the morrow-

you will not, surely, tell me that aIl these have been long
ago exhausted as themes for the poet and are indeed but
as a tale tbat is toldl1

Well, you may tell me so if you choose, and perbaps,
as dear Cliarles 'Kingsley would have said, you are rigbt
and perhaps you are not right, in whicb latter case I am,

Bo since somebody is, nothing else matters, and on we go

again: When S pring comes laughing
By vale and hill,

By wind-flower walking
And daffodil,-

Sing stars of mornmng,
Sing morning skies,

Sing blue of speedwell,
And my Love's eyes.

This lyrie will do very well for us if we except the daffodil
and the s3peedwvell's darling eyes of blue.

How well Austin Dobson puts it 1 Lot Oanadian poets
escliew the daffodil, the crocus, the snowdrop, and remem-
ber the dogtooth violet, the bloodroot, the trillium, the
arbutus, even the pitcher-plant, if they choose, anytbing
so long as they give us Canadian blossoms.

Mention of Austin Dobson recalîs bis translations fromn
the Latin and Greek poets, in wbich connection 1 must
note Prof. Goldwin Smitl's deligbtf ni little volume entitled
IlBay Leaves," printed for private circulation, and sent ont
in oxceptional style f rom tbe bouse of 0. Blackett Robin-
son. No need to say that the Professor's work is marked
by clearness, inci8ive treatment and metrical regularity;
but it is interesting to compare tbese latest translations
witb otbers that have gone before. "lTu ne queesieris
scire," Hor. 1. xi., is thus rendered by tlie Professor.

Draw not that curtain, lady mine;
Seek no diviner's art

To read my destiny or thine-
It is flot wisdomn's part.

Whether our years be many more,
Or our last winter this,

Which breaks the waves on yonder bhore
Our ignorance is blies.

Then f111 the wine cup when you can,
And let us bans sorrow;

Cut short thy hopes to suit thy spart,
And neyer trust to-morrow.

Mr. Dobson makes a Villanelle of it.
Seek not, 0 maid, to know,
(Alas 1 unblest the tryiag!)
Whe. tho nand I muat go.
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No lore of stars can show.
What shahl be, vainly prying,r
Seek flot, O maid, to know.

Will Jove ion gyears bestow?
Or is't with this that's dying,r
That thon and I muet go.

Now, when the great winds hiow,
And waves the reef are plying,
Seek not, O maid, to know.E

Rather, let clear wine flow,i
On no vain hope relying,t
Whien thou and I muet go

Lies dark--then be it so'
Now, now, churl time is flying;
Seek not, O maid, to know
When thon and I1rmust go.

1 regret to offend se of ten in the matter of poetical
extracts this week, but 1 am anxions to draw attention to
the work of a new English witer, Mn. William Watson,
who bas j ust published an unpretentious volume of verse t
with T. Fisher Unwîn. The following sonnet, thougli
reveaiing no mannerism, is well expressed if not startlingiy
original :

LAST WORD :TO THE COLONIES.

Brothers beyond the Atlantie's loud expanse
And you tiîat rear the innuinerable fleece
F'ar southward 'iid the ocean nained of peace

Britons that 1 ast the Indian wave advance
Our naioe and spirit and worid-predoiinance

And you, our kmn, tliat reap th~e earth's increase
Where crawls that long-back'd mnountain tili it cease

Crown'd with the headland of bright esperance
Remote compatriote whereeo'pr ye <iweli,

By yoor prompt voice ringing clear and true
We know that with our England ail is wel:

Young is she yet, her world-task but begun;
Bydou weû know her saf e, and know by you
* Er veine are million but hier heart je one.

0f course Mn. Howells and bis followers wiil rejoice at
a recent Spectator verdict. The IlHazard of New
Fortunes" is described as being the wonk of a man of
genins, and the Spectator is perfectly riglit. Mn. Howeils
bas long ago given evidences of genius-a genins for labour,
for keeping on, for steady, increasing perseverance ; also,
a genins for portraying the middle-class life of bis native
Republic. But let bis admirers note that as bis wonk bhas
improved, bis self-appointed goal bas altered, and bis old
methods undergone change. At any rate, lie is not averse
now-a-days to a soupçon% of blood and fire, and the presen-
tation of Bohemian pensonalities.

PAiRIsIAN LITERARY NVOTES.

BIBLIOTHECA MYTHICA. By Henry Gaidoz (Picard).
This is the irst volume of a most interesting publication,

combining folklore and the hîstory of Enropean man from
the earliest down to the present times. Tbe author is
among the flnst authorities on that ethnograpliy wbere
peoples pass before us, as it were, living and intellectuai,
with their traditions, characters, customs and songs; in a
word, sncb as we want to know our ancestors, by their
ideas and sentiments, and not by the dimensions of their

- noses, or the capacity of their skuils to hold smali shot.
Professor Gaidoz is a profound scholar, capable of compre-
liending the wide range of subjects that engages bis talent.
Hie sympathizes with the museum of human passions,
superstitions and epoclis, yet remains ever master of him-
self ; neyer duped; funil of commonsense, united to pleasing
humour. lis contribution of IlSt. fHubert and Rabies,"
wben talcon Up by the reader, will not lie laid do wn till the
last lneolbe swaliowed. Hie examines why s0 many cures
for bydrophobia are attribnted to the Saint of the
Nimrods.

Medicine, remanks M. Gaidoz, is the ont-put of soncery,
as science is that of empiricism. A crowd of cures bas
sprnng into existence, due to the hazard of observation;
the essay of the virtues of plants and mineraIs ; the growtli
of theonies, and the sympathy between beings and things.
Man lived in the supennatural and by the supernatural;
lie personifled the forces of nature; to pistine remedies
lie joined rites, mystenions words and ceremonies, wbich
ouglit not oniy to drive away evil, but sec'îre the aid of
the good spirits. And the beliefs, the practices, and the
superstitions of the deep strasta of the people to-day.
represent but the science of preceding ages. The recitals
of St. flubert, and other anti-bydrophobia saints ; the
rites, pilgnimagea and popular remedies are graphically
and hnmorousiy told. The IlDog's Mass " is strange, but
not more strange, remarks M. Gaidoz, tban the IlPig's
Mass," celebrated in bonour of St. Anthony by the pork
butchers. To-day, at the opening of the sporting season,
the mass of St. Hlubent is still celebrated at Chantilly, the
estate of the Duc d'Aumale, whene the bounds and the
populace of dogs, of higli and lotv degree, are gatbered
round the forest cliapel, wbule sportsmen pray that their
dogs may liepresenved from dangerous bites, and tbem-
selves from moving accidents of flood and field.

It is a reliic of paganiam. Thus the Gauls bad the
custom to invoke, before setting ont to bunt, Diana, the
goddess of hunting, Apollo, Pan and Mercury, wbo reigned
over the roads, and the spirits tbat ruled the mountains.
That devotion accomplisbed, good luck was toelie expected ;
the dogs would escape wounds and the horses accidents.
Xenophon ailudes to the prayers addressed to Piana and
Apollo, to wbom the flrst fruits of the cbase were offered.
In the case cf St. flubent, bis cliaplains bad two distinct
anti-rabic cures, viz., incision and cauterizing. An incision
was made on the forehead cf the pilgrim, and a filament,

from the miraculous stele of St. Hubert, placed therein.
This was the remedy wben the person bled from the bite

ofan animal presnmed to be mad. Light cauterization
was the treatment in other cases, and especially for child-
ren, its efficacy being eitber for a fixed time or for life.

St. Hlubent lived, moved and had his being in the forest
of Ardenne, where lie met the lady who converted bien to

Uhristianity. His miraculous chapel is reponted yet to

Bxist in Belgian Ardenne, and at the opening of the sport-

ing season stili numerons disciples of Nimrod repair there
to lie cauterized as a Ilprecaution " against bites, etc., of

wolves, bears, dogs, etc. The botel keeper in the vicinity
recommends any incredulons pilgrims, if they are not
satisfled, to Iltry Pasteur at Paris." A red bot wire
ver8u8 vaccine.

MARIE THiLRksE IMPhlIATRIcE. By the Duc de Broglie.
(C. Levy). The author is devotîng bis political leisure to

writing tbe history of the eighteenth century, f rom original
diplomatic documents. Eighteen volumes represtint the

outcome of that task, and the present two, dealing more
especialiy with tbe Empress Mania-Theresa for the defence
of her throne, are very appnopiately dedicated to ber. They

supply a panallel between the sentimental policy of Louis
XV. and the virile energy of Maria-Theresa. At a

moment wben France appeared to bave sunk into effemin-
ancy, a woman, singie-handed, badly seconded by lier sur-

roundings, with troops inferior to those of France, and

commanded by generals of third rate talent, thouglit and

acted as a king. fier agents may lie crushed, ber orders
inadequately executed, but nothing shakes ber courage.
Even when disappointed in ber liopes, and deceived in ber,

plans, she commences the struggle with freali tenacity, and,

while pursuing Fortune, compels the Goddess to hait and
smiie.

On the side of Louis XV. we are in presence of sballow
theories, phulosophical verbiage, witticisms and illusions.,
There was poesy and grandeur round the actions of Maria

Theresa ; there was debauchery and insouciance in the con-

duct of Louis. fier majesty knew ber own mmnd, and that

of ber subjects ; she had a concrete aim and full compre-
hension of tbe means of its attajument. There was a third
and contemporary monarcli, wlio figured in the game of

overtbowing kingdoms, of tearing up treaties, and of land-
grabbing-Frederick Il. of Prussia. Il Fatheir Fritz," in,

the war against the flouse of Austria, was the most unre-

liable ally France ever wonked with. The more he snubbed,

nidiculod, and deceived the French, the more tbey took to

him. The more lie proved a traitor, the more lie ranked,

apparentiy, as a favourite at Versailles. Hie seemed to
bave liypnotised the Frenchi Minister for Foreign Affairs,
the Marquis d'Argenson-and the Frenchi nation as well.

The phulosophical Fnench sympathized with tbe philo.
sophical Fredenick ; Voltaire's encomiums of Berlin liusbed

ail suspicions, salved ail humiliations, pardoned ahl treasons
respecting Prussia, at Versailles; Fnederick, consequently
abandoned the French wlieneven it was bis intereet to do
bco; lie satirized tlieir generals, their army, their states-
men and their, king. After the battle of Fontenoy lie
toid tlie Frenchi ambassador the victory was useless to the
French, whom lie desired to see, not out of Flanders, but
beyond the Rhine. In a postscript of two lines, Frederick
compiimented Louis on bis victony ; a victory that no more

concerned Prussia than a Gallic triumph at Pekîn or Troy.
The Frenchi Ambassador, De Valori, accompanied Frederick
in bis campaigns, to spur bis majesty's zeal. The king
iodged him on straw, in out-of-the-way places, along with

the army attendants, recommending him to return to bis
fellow ambassadors at Berlin, if lie disliked bis quarters.

France subordinated al her policy to the maintenancie
of good relation& witb Frederick ; yet that did not prevent
Prussia fnom concluding a separate peace with Austnia,
and leaving France to look after herseif. Frederick did

not care a fig wbat opinion was formed of him, like Riche-
lieu and Mazarin, lie lab.oured boldly and resolutely for
the rWpd aggrandizement of bis country, utterly regard-
less of the ways and means. Af ter Fredenick himself, the

most poweful artizans in the building up of the
Prussian monarcby were the Frenchi. Bad Maria-
Theresa at the time found at Versailles men of poli-
ticai foresiglit to second ber intelligence and energy,
the Prussian kingdom miglit bave been suffocated in
the egg, and both Austnia and France spared the

.common misfortune of Sadowa and Sedan. The battle
of Fontenoy is well told. Louis was present and the
Dauphin, and it was thus putting back history four cen-
turies ; to the days of the Black Prince and King John ;
to Crecy and Poictiers. "lSince the latter, said Louis, "lno
King of France bas met the English face to face." And
when a spent cannon bail feul at bis niajesty's feet, be

kicked it towards the Dauphin, and laughing said :
IlSend that back to those feilows, I desire to keep notbing
beionging to them." The author does full justice to botb
combatants, where the allies lost 10,000 men and the Frenchi
7,000, among the latter 400 officers, the flower of the
Frenchi nobility. The victory was decided by a charge of
the Irish brigade ; now the Duc de Broglie, like other bis.

tonian fails to remember that fact. Yet Coeiar ouglit to

get bis due. Ail that Fontenoy gained, diplomacy took
back.

FEmmES DANS L'HIsTOiRE. By Madame de Witt (Hach-
ette). This is a writer of race, for Guizot tauglit al bis
family to write, and while urging the French to put money
in their purses, lie inîpressed upon bis childr-3n to get

knowledge and understanding-Madame de Witt, to wit.

.Only a womau, it is said, can dissect a woman, as the

authoress liere dispiays, in ber skiifui use of the literary

m


