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Support me !strengtben me ! (D let cold earth
Wrap peoo Mfiranrion's bosom, andi the teais
0f pions sits mourn) a siîsicss maid!

lier eyes aie red with lveep ing ;on lier band
Lier mioistened cbeek recluses; silent sbe looks
On tire tisrk river. IlDo those sîsadows musce?"
She rises, listens. 'lX bhat stiange soîunds aie these
'l'le hum continues, deepens-hark,, a stcp!
Men-soldieis-wbat aie they ? 'l'le foe !the foc

The gloom
Dec1 ened, the silence deepened.
'She tremlshies, andilier eyes are closed -,vtb fear.
What shaîl she do ? Obey affection's voice,
And duty's mandate ? And witb terror's haste,
She burriecl to tire camp of sleeping France.

Meantime, o'crweariedl Montcalm, on luis coucli
Extendcd, songit flot sleep, nr lîad bie ,lofl'd
Bis garments. But tbe toi) of thought intense,
At lengtb act power'd, confnsed bim. Slumbering,
He toss'd from side to side, and sent abroad
Tbe svildly wandcring soul a reinless steed;
Nor slept, nor waked ! Upstai ted stiff bis locks,
By terror smnitten ; bis bories shook. M\otionless,
In gloorn antI inigbit, before bis troubled soul,
A power embodied stood, unspeakable
And bucless. Il Sleep'st thon, Montcalm ?" said a voice,
IStîli, vanquisiî'd victor, sleep t Whly wake to shanse il

Sleep ! Wolfe bath tom tIse laurel fions tby brow."

Thus spake tbe evil dream. StilI slunubered lie,
Unhappy ;and a mute, expiesýive tear
Stole fîom bis eyelids ocir his swvartby check,
W heu, pale, ap1poach'd unseen, Nvith uoiseless step,
MIviianioni. Fear andi love bad lileacbed bier ceck
.And witb mute, trensblîng, incxîîressible
Emiotion slie bebcld tIse main beloved
Sîse beard bii ýigh-neaicî shie drew-she stoop'd,
Ilie weeps," she cried Il' Ahi, wherefr rc tu is sleep il

Slie lookcd-sbe pansed ;at lengtb, witb timid band,
She toiîcled thlierio's foreliead, andu she said,
IRisc Moistcalns ! Up, at once, tbe warrior sprang,

Confus'l, astonisbcd, andi, cie sîl] awake,
lis lsand bad balf-undi awn the ready swoid

Tbeîî on the nsaid lie gazed, wvitb suclu a iook,
0f doubt andi fierce surîprise, as di-ove tise blood
Back fros liser fadinîg lip oppressivcly.

1 \luo wlijeisce ? " lise criesi, retiring ;anul le rais'd,
Witbi outstretcbcd arm, the falebion noxv uiislieatb'd.
His voice so stein (love was not in tlue tone)
Came on lier beart like deatb; and, faltering,
At lengtis sîse cried, IlA friend to France 1 conie t
Wolfe climbs the heiglits of Abrahsam, and sceks
Tbe city." tix'<l iin ase, sise stood unmov'd
Tbe growing liglit is fearfud in bier cye.
HIe gaz'd upon bier, neyer bat ibe seen
lier face before, Dever a face sol fai-
So mild, so sad, so innocent ! She seem'd
The gentle angel of tbe ulead, ortlaiued
To bcar the viigin s1 irit to its home
Eternal ; -and if beauty could bave.mov'd
Ilis stemn, anîbitious heart, sure hie bad lov'd
That heavcniy pensiveneis. Ilie stoed-bc look'd-
lic answer'ti not; lic tunsed in thongbt away.
Slow grcîv the ligbt, tIse darkness dimly waiied,
And on tIse mountains walk'd the dawn ibmo' flowers,
Wbcu Montcalm's eye sbrank, dark from wbat it fear'd-
The banner'd cross, higb on the vanqnisb'd heights,
0'er brigbt steel waving rcd, and Englaud's bost,
Embattlcd, like a crimson fortrcss vast,
Cresting the erninence with hostile arms.

Wby beuds Miranion o'er a soldier's conclIs?
To kiss the pillow of lier warrior love.
lier heart is fllled with joy, wbich, s00f to fade,
VPainteth ber pale chck wvîth a cbernh's glow;
And for a moment she forgets bei-self.
Risc, taIt Miranion of the pensive smile
Rise, stately vestal, fromt tby warrior's couch 1
Soon shaît thon tremble o'er thy counted beads,
And, faltering, listen in thine earncst prayer,
Telliug to heaven, to heaven alone, tby love;
And vainly calling every saint to save.
He is not fallen yet t But ere that sun
Shaîl set and rise, one kiss, tby first and last,
On Montcalm's lip tby brcakiug beart shaîl print;
Nor shaîl the unféeIing tarant of prudery
Flush poor Miranion's fadcd cbeek with shame.
IlMy bero, ! ' shaît thou Say, "lfor ever mine 1
My soul in this chilI kiss bath wedded thee."
Theu shaît thon grasp bis band fast, with a look
That almost migbt awake the illustrions dead.
But ere grief close tîsine eycs for ever, one
Prond spectacle, one long procession more,
Shaît thon bebold-sad, slow, funereal pumnp,
And nations weeping o'er thy Montcalm's hier.
The victor vanquisb'd t That competitor
Wortby of Britain's Woife-ess fortunrate,
Not lcss heroic-doom'd alike to fail.
Immortal both ! Equal their love of famne
Their genios eqîîal, and their scoru of death.
Then, wben the mid-day torches shaîl no more
Cast the dimn gloomn of mockery ou the slain ;
Althongh no maîble tells wherc thon art laid,
Miranion, night shahl love the lonely spot,
The stars shaîl look in silence on its flowers,
The nioon-beams there shaîl sînmber, and the dews
Weep o'er a lîapless virgin's modest grave.

NOTE.-Whio was Miranion ? Is there any legend connecting her love
>ihMontcalmi ?-perhaps some of oui Quebec historians may help to an

114meâment.

THINGS IN GENERAL.

The Odessz Jlléssecier states that neyer before lias tiiere been so much
w-heat stored at Odessa as at the present time, as no orders arrive from abroad.
l'le corn in store ahready amounits to 2,000,000 tchetverts, and every day there
arrives front i00 to i50 cartloads.

Colonel Stanley, speaking in the Ilarmy flogging " debate, with a charming
naivelé declined to go into the sentimental question, "because, althoughi it hiad
been said that the l)tllishment was barbarous, stili lie believed it would bie
generally accepted that war itself was also barbarous." Stipposing, however, it
wvere to be argued that war was an eminently gentlemnanly profession-how
thien ?

Westminster Abbey hias been kept hitherto for English statesmen and
soldiers, and men of letters who have donc good service to the State. Is it
now to be turned into a menagerie of exiled pretenders whose ill fate ai-d
whose foolish ambition have induced them to embark their precariotns fortunes
in an adventure conducted by Lord Chelmsford? The Abbey was not made
for such as these, and the erection of a bust of Prince Napoleon in that
sanctuary should be strongly protested against.-London 1,eek/y Dis5ac.

The july Foi-!niWilly contains a warmi and eloquent etilogy of Cardinal
Newman, by W. S. Silly. It is a striking instance of the fairness and impar-
tiality of the juurnalisin of the lireselît day tîsat sucb an article should flnd a
place in such a magazine. At the saine time we cannot help feeling that the
sudden outburst of pi-aise which lias been îioured uipon Cardinal Newman hias
reachied its limit. More than lias been said would become fulsome adulation,
and niglt be interpreted as due to his opinions as well as ta lus character.
XVe yield to none ini our liiglî appreciation of the latter, wliile we regard the
former as destructive of individtial liberty and of social progress.

Says the Indian -Afirror. -l Thîe Hindui idea of hell is interesting, and
we think it is perfectly harniless wlien compared witlî the terrible hielI-fire of the
Christians. One writer lias taken the trouble to ransack the national literature
on the subject, and found out in the penal code of lîcaven the different punish-
inents adj udged against offenders of ail classes. The following table enumerates
the offences and their punishments :

Dîtînkards .................................... To be Frogs.
])issenters .................................... ' Snakes.
Backbiters ................... ...... ........... Tortoises.
Misers .............. ...... ............ ........ Cranes.
Debtors ................................... " Bullocks.
Thieves ................................... " Deaf people.
Flesb ceaters .................................. Eagles, &'c.

"There is no offence," the Aifrvor adds, Ilin beîng candid. We are
dissenters, and we are not vegetarians. Erigo, according to the table given
above, we shaîl be both snakes and eagles. A terrible lot !

Praying for fine weather" was the subject of a discourse by the Rev.
Charles Williams, at Cannon street Baptist Chapel, Accrington. Mr. Williams
said there were only two assumptions on which by any possibility they could
practice praying for weather. The first of those assumptions was that the
weather was penal in its character, a punishment for oui sins as a nation; and
the other was that the weather, not beîng penal, might be better than it was,
and so they went to God to ask Him to niend bis own work, and to give to
themn that which would be more suitable for their need and for the protection of
the prosperity they desired. Could they accept either assuînption ? Was the
long-continued rain they had had, penal in its character ? Was God thereby
punishing the English people for their sins ? o4f so, it was time they ail began
to inquire what sin it was for which God was punishing them. He did flot,
however, believe for a moment that the long-continued rains were punishment
for oui sins eîther as individuals or a nation. With reference to the second
assumption, the preacher pointed out the absurdity of man making himself
wiser than God, and quoted front the Jancet to show that the great moisture of
the atmosphere in England and Europe had stopped the progress of the black
plague. Only in May there were people predicting there would be ne water for
carrying on manufacturing purposes, and scarcely sufficient for domestic purposes,
and now, when God had sent ramn in ahundance, they were complaining.

A PEN WORTH RECOMMENDING.
We have received samples of the Spencerian Double Elastic Steel Peus, and after

trying them feel justilled in commending them to our readers. They are made of the best
steel, and by the most expert workmen in England, and have a national reputation for
certain desirable qualities which no other pens seema to have attained in so great perfection,
among which are uniformi evenness of point, durability, flexibility and quill action. It is thus
quite natural that the Spencerian should be preferrcd and used by professional penmien, in
business colleges, countiîîg-rroms, goverurment offices, public scbools, and largely throughout
the country. Indeed, so popular have they become, that of the IlNumnber One" alone, as
many as eight millions are sold annually in the United States.

The Spencerian Pens may be had, as a i-nie, from any dealer; but, when not thus
obtainable, the agents, Messrs. Alexander Buntin à- Co., 345 St. Faul Street, Montreal, wil.
send for trial, samples of each of the twenty numbers on receipt of twenty cents.


