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BLITna plnymatQ Of the Summer tinie,
Admiringly 1 greet tbee;

Born iii old Eniglari('s haz'y chine,
I scarcely hoped to greet thee.

Con'st thou froin forests of l'r,,
Or from Brazil's Savainahs,

Where flowers of every ,lazzling bue
Flaunt, gorgeous as Sultanas ?

Thon gcannest nie with doubtf ni gaze,
Suspicions littie stranger!

Fear not ! tby burnished wings inay blaze
Secure from harin or danger.

Now here, now thore, thy flash is4 ceen,
Like soine stray sunheain darting,

With scarce a second's sîmace between
Its coining and dopartiîîg.

Mate of the bird that ives sublime
1, n Pat's inmnortal blunder,

Spied in two places at a time,
Thou challengest our wouder.

Suspendod by thy siender bll
Sweet bloomns thou lov'st to rifle

The subtie perfuîinei they distil
Might well thy boing sitifle.

Surely the honey-dew of flowers
Is slightly alcoholie,

or why thromîgh ail thsse August hours
Dost thon porsue thy froui e
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Wbat though thy throatlet neyer rings
XVith music, sof t or stirring;

Stili, like a spinrdng-wheel, thy wings

.1Iicei3santly are whirring.

liow dearly 1 would love to see
Thy tiny cara sposa,

As full of sensibility
As any coy mnim osa!1

They say when buanters track ber nest,
Where two warun pearis are iying;

She boldly fights, though sore distrest,
And sends the brigands flyiîig.

Wrhat dainty epithets thy tribes
Have won from men of science

Pedantic and postic scribes
For once are in alliance.

Crested Coquette and Azure Crown,
Sun Gem and Rnby.Throated;

With Flaming Topaz, Crimson Down,
Are names that imay be quoted.

Such tities aimi to paint the hues
That on the darlinge glitter;

And were we for a week to muse,
We scarce coulci light on fitter.

Farewell, bright bird! 1 envy thse,
Gay, rainbow-tinted rover ;

Would that my life, like thine, were frie
From care tili ail ils over!

GRO. MURRAY.

MONTREAL LETTER.

THUE numiber of citizens from Montreal, who celebrated Dominion Day ait
Ste. Rose, bardly amoutîted ta a million, tbough the inhabitants of the
village, in all sincerity, would have lad you believe the contrary. At any
rate stations and trains were Ilvery thirong," ta use an unsophistically self -
satile old country gentleman's phrase, so Ilthrong " that, as onc may
generally remark under such circumstances, the men thought the only way
ta keep the peace was ta keep their places. Ste. Rose lias a reputation for
beauty not altogeather unmerited. flere the wide, almost currentleàs river,
stretches shirnmering between the low-lying bankq, where trees and slirubs
stand lest in contemplation of their green beauty. On this sleepy Stream
can one boat and Ilchatouciller les poissons," if ngt ta the content of ever
wildly adventurous city clerks, ait le-ast to that of mare skilled anglers.
The village9 itself, like every other Canadian village, boasts a luge churcb,
a luge convent, M,)nsieur le Cudé's poctical littiel nook, and seine broad,
soleran streets, flankecl on either side by playfully painted mole hills, in
whidh th,3 habitant eats lis pea-soup, smokes lis baci tobacco, and finally
leaves behind him twelve or fifteen heirs ta keep up traditions that were
old fifty years ago.

Speaking with one who liad made aIl matters agricultural the subject
of deep study, and who was quite free from any national prejudices, I was
told the French field-lahourur worked as well, if not better, than the
Englishman. It seemed incredible, especially when we contrasted Upper
and Lower Canada. llowover, aur visit ta Ste. Rose and tIc surrounding
country did mucil ta confirm this information. The habitant is proud,
but not practically ambitiaus ; thrifty, but conservative ; neat, but
lie will spend bis four score and ten years in a honse with unfinislied
gallery. This last dbaracteristic seems bis most fatal one. Hie always
sticks at thc gallery. You may direct sudh an individual, but lie can't
direct you, and madame, the wife, will live and die Ilthe madonna of the
wasbtub.",

Two mortal bours woe spent in Ste. Rose vainly striving by bribes
and promises ta lire some conveyance for a twelve miles' drive. These
unentarprising, sluggisl.minded, rut-walkers would ratIer bave perishcd.
thian make any unusual effort that tley might gain the wberewitlial ta
increase thc meagre beauty of tleir domains. At lengtb, anc stout
woman, pillowy woman, discovered bier seven cbildren spoke s0 loudly,
prid 'e and conventionality were silenced (even the plea$ures of Arcadia are
not without price). In this, as in similar cases, pride and conventionality
trampled, nnblushing avarice and ruse took their place, consequently
we fonnd ourselves paying nlot only more than lad been stipulated, but
slaring the drive with thc moat hapeful meinlers of the family of seven.

Before my departure 1 bad occasion ta interview this mère de famille
in lier lâie front parlour, with its rag carpet, its darkened windows, its
stiff tab)le and clairs, its post-cammittee meeting aspect.

"lYes, during tIc summer tley lad enough teo do, but wben winter
came, after the nien liad drawn their wood, they smoked and played cards,
played car'ds and smoked,'.for bours together. No, little reading was ac-
complished. The children went ta sclool till they were thirteen or four-
teen and tIen lelped at home, 0, no! (with a funny face), the Frendch
oertainly did not mnuch like thc English."

Here madame's eldest son made lis appearance aftcr a prolongcd toil-
ette, abnormally dlean, and smilingly miserable ini Ilmasher " collar and
city-madc suit., We lad waited exactly on1e hour for this miniature driver.

After an excruciating journey over roads tliat jolted out of our uncon-
trollable lips more expletives tlan any city passenger railway lad ever

doue, we came within sigît of a company of bouyant lads a'd lasses,
dancing, laughing, flirting, and otherwise celebrating Dominion Day.
They were allIl "old country people," for thus the Englisl and Scotch i

these districts' quaintly distinguieli tlemselves from the habîtan9s. Cap-
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tivating memories of village /ates flitted through our minds as we looked
at the fresli faced girls in coquettisli print gowns, the muscillar ruen,
honest, warm-hearted as the fields and woods about them. There seemed
so mucli more genuine courtesy, sa, much more real grace among these
healthy-hearted people than in the often pseudo society of cîty growth.
They were amused when they laughed, hungry when they ate, happy whefl
they danced, and the tardy ones brought no0 clumqily concocted excuses for

their late arrivai, but only said, smilingly " lAh we couldn't corne anY
soonier, for, you see, we had the cows to milk." Would the town folk
could always present so excellent an apology 1

Between *the villages of B- and St. A- two roads meet. TheY
bath end at the station. One, grass-grown and unfinished, is shorter by
two miles than the other. This latter passes Monsieur le Curé's house
and the -hurch. The former was closed some years ago by Monsieur le
Curé's order, notwithstanding that an old Scotch gentleman had givenl
part of the land on which it would be made, thus doing the people Of
B- a great service. "lBut why not have two roads-a roulndabout and

a direct one 1""Monsieur le (Curé thinks otherwise," was the resiglned
reply. This explained as much to us as it will doubtless explain to you.

Like most reformers, the ladies and gentlemen attending the temper-

ance convention here last week decided they would gain their case'. There
is ta be no compromise, but "ltotal prohibition of the liquor traffic." Let
tliem prohibit. Every true-heartr'd citizen must cry, Il Dowri wit-h thase
hideous, mysteriaus bar-rooms into which fromn the sunny street the weak'
minded youth and crack-brained. aid gentlemen slink like evil spirits." . 1

But man can't lîve by prohibition alone. They may say compromise la,
death, yet no0 compromise seems as fatal. Have you read the Rev. Mr-
Haweis' admirable article in The Universcd Beview for this month? An
effort has been made therein ta reconcile the. flesh and the. spirit. It
appears we can't arrive at any state of consistent existence until 81uch

reconciliation takes place. Those who cry "110 theatre, no0 wine," return'
ing fiercely their enemies' glare, remind one forcibly of the American and.
Britisher meeting upon a narrow bridge in Switzerland. Neither w0tid
give way an inch. The Englishman sat him down and took out his 7'i6s.
The American, seeing this, calmly remarked: IlAfter you, sir."

Louis LLOYD.

THE NOURTH- WEST FARIVERS.

Somi. farmers f rom Ontario and from near Milwaukee have, within a week,
vîsited the Regina plain, and they opened their eyes wîth wondcr at the

crops. They said there was no sucli promise in their parts. WhenI the

writer was in Toronto, a leading merchaut and manufacturer-a jeweller~

said ta him : IlThings were depressed last year in Ontario. Whiat s-oUld
we have doue but for the North-West '1 In Toronto we can hardly get a'
bill paid ; Ottawa at stagnation point ; London cornes next. We "re
glad and surprised when we receive $150 from an Ontario shopke.r
But it is a coznmon thing ta receive a letter with $500 froul a customner ifl

the North-West. We look, 1 can tel] you, with great interest for Otr
Western mail."

1 intend ta take farmers as I met themn laphazard when luakiflg i
first trip ta Sole my friends. 1 will gîve facts-what 1 saw.

The lot of a North-West farmer ils much misconceived. It is one ha

strenuous wholesome spirits might well desire. It is not a paradisaiclie
as that life has been divinely suggested, or by less sacred prophets, dreamed

of and Sung. Hie lias no apples, or oranges, or pomegra-iates, etc., tc

but, if ho be married, lie and bis wife divide their labouirs, much 9

according ta Milton, Adam and Eve divided theirs on that fatal miOf"'
after which no innocent dawn ever lit on this afflicted world-with, ho"'
ever, an advantage on the side of the North-West farmer--for there is 10
tree of knowledge of goad and evil, in fact, in seven cases out Of te"l It
tree at all in his domain ; noer yet the beguiling jerpent plotting wiles..
is a clear free life ; if not paradisaic, not wliolly unlike that of tlie sarlier'

gods. And there is generally an angel around lis footsteps sucli as neae'
greeted Adam in Paradise, a cherub sweeter of aspect than the fairest Of

those wbose rainbow wings hovered over the ways of unfallen man. the
The North-West farmer may be divided into two great classes-

married and unmarried-and then we miglit make sub-dîvisians,bae
cliaracter, ad libitum. But at present we are concerned with thé nai~

farmer. 1 will take the first bouse 1Il struck " since my return t b

North-West. Vleaboab
1 had intended visiting somns friends in tlie Qu'Appelle alek At

twenty miles north-west of Pense, and was indeed advertised ta OPe
Two Rivers school-liouse on Tbursday, the 21st of June ; but onMOdî
tlie eighteentb, rai1i felI in torrents, and neyer Illet up " until the lolo

Sunday-a week oýf ramn which made the streets of Regina ýfearftil t 01

template, and still more fearful ta drive a wlieel over-vçhicî bas tlxio
the creeks and coulées, made farmers jubilant, and all sanguine about

year's crop, and the future of tlie great North-West. Such a 5tor rVl-
that of Monday the 18tli! I wisli it were my cue ta describe a oti
West Storm, and that 1 had thc pen ta do justice ta its power, splendO

and sublimity ; the crooked bar of fire that stands ont on the blacli ski

and instantly is gone, while the thunder, peal on peal, goes crashliie Oll

the cloud-darkened. prairie. Four times an Monday thce Stîf Y "hav'
Tucsday, and once on the Wednesday, I had ta "lchange everythingi trau'o
ing gat drenchcd, and neyer believing that in sucli weatler and Ilr 1

hopelessly demoralized, any persans would drive ta tlie;Two Riers I
bouse, we gave up the idea of keeping tliat appointmient. 1f I lad
the tryst would have been kept by others I should have dared the'

and ploughed the uninviting trail. 4


