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l)en8erana
FaidtenRer the darkness grew tili the terrible lightning

Loudiscaglose to each watcher the form of him who stood nearest

turnuitlne h thunder, tili earth seemed ail blackness and
even ifear Was enumbed and bell itself had been welcomne.

An e and eart seemed together in ruin unutterable blended,
th tseîÎ seemned destroyed, and life and time and remnembrance.oe b e fleaesured in hours the length of the terrible conflict.

l'autio0 l etrning, a chosen band of tbe warriors,Sa hec reepîn out froin their hiding places in, caverne
't e a 0 ein its stead glarned the course of a silvery river-(1S e t sdifg theilds tom lashed them with nierciless fury.

eet 9 te fildstornfrom far distant inountains-ch5 etdeete(, retreating, haci hurled them against bis assailant
0 O e hefOrth ard a black cloud, often serried by lightning

Bten~re the monster had hidden from Glooscap the godlike
One-0Orkedthe deliverance neermaore was seen by the people;]Yanst the dar nk sky flashes bis many-edged sword blade,

uadi 8is en le forever against the fierce wrath of the Beaver.
tCo?,nB, April 7, 1811). CHARLEs H. LuGIxIN.

PARfIS LETTER.

PI plendid frough sfere fgietweather, despite

their hAl who can brave tbe open air, on regaining
raedicOmes, laugh at doctors, and scout the 293 patenti11l 8 Ž, professed incomparable as curatives of winterwter OEI cls to chilblains. And better, the bracing
eîther ~atat one out, only do not stand to admireTIose ead.nature, or to chat with a friend-keep moving.

s.Pc'aliits Who advocate an Alpine residence as a
teaginst consumption will be able to study with

ete ital statistics of the present winter. Kochi
or a l -ker.Ok o is laurels. Wherever there is a pond
(in e AItil Occupied by skaters, and by crowds looking
C0 on O the borders of the ponds are cressets of livents Oubtless fa 'aaeOr the rheumatic, and before which babies

lsae admaitted free.

vIo OnlY bas the intense coid been a salutary healtbf.rp but also a purse emptier, and at same time a purse
%, ducOveeple o gooutside doors to sbop, and,

&Int" onnd through tbe vr trciefi
or bo i90

5 .nfltlings that catch the eye, and every sbop
ben amutum in parvo. The infallible barometers

Pt81esisbrisk are the features of the trades-people.of . e do lot recaîl an undertaker, or a composition
Part 0of t ePound, all's well. Good spirits on thee deler.5 attract customers. President Carnot,

ê' a hîd y is military sPcretary, did the boutb fair
t tr rt er ordinary mortal. The French can thus see
tI ki least Once a year, as did their early ancestors

>ii 1 an we the atractdteir rsn for his
arnot dc In eTif andepoie eae rsdn

rati. c, e gits, g ives tbe assurances of peace
'tb "d uxy will be surprised to bear that

notinates at present every other ism in Paris,
o t excepted. And the Salvation Army repre.

ro. t geeo~ ultitude tbat purchases liberally from
kn a tores along the foot-patbs, and thus saves

P4ig0oor artisan and bis family from dire mîsery by
Art, les ands bisstocks of home-made toys.
ulike nature, bas its due season. We like thisyêr ret r, of an. old custom, and welcome tbe opening

1t Ç5 Id the ancientes with dancing and music. OnlylAtkel to conisists of the terrible extra income tax
t ~ O ew Year gifts. Precedetits are of no value;
rl ,kissing of a relative after being shaved, and that

et 8iersd once a New Year's gif t, would save yourt? S Abranch of a tree, pI ucked in the sacred grove
%X 6 '5> atbe earliest form of gift ; that simplicity

ort -'~h forn 0f ferings of chrysanthemums, oranges-
186~i4, tou eople's names on them-and fire-wood.
.V 0 i,1 e ontespan made a present to Louis

Île 0 real livre d'or, where aIl tbe battles and see
E~1  er6 c booni in gold letters. seet eIoloao t tat habitually line the Boulevards, from

tni yt ays of1 tbe old to the opening days of the
*t net tai., fn date from 1789. Like ail French insti-t fa'Ir bas had its ups and downs. Originally,
tt thorie to illustrate the new principle of equality,

*Ytal e8Lnkhrad1er could, for at ieast a fortnight in the
1t eh lIef as a man and a brother, cbeek by jowl
%Oen hbePer crust John Gilpins. Hie can either hire a

8 utor rua onle up himself witb a pound of nailsplt 8cor OfPlan s-the latter to be taken back at half
8 5bate 8 are eigbt feet long and bigb, and five

aatTo guard against fire, the bute must be tbree
t tOugbt ]lot to touch tbe trees ; nor can a booth

e hfoer a of goods as the sbop facing it. Two of
irt gre8ver a distance of five miles ; but its

ns froc inethe Madeleine to the Bastille. It
t4 5 lEs the "Cbildren's Paradise." Just think of

Vas Q .rIed oys That's a real children's treat,
Qvseint sigbt well organize excursions for little folks to-til y oreigners neyer tire pilgrimaging thepîkt 1 lnot ta>good many notions and ideas are to be

et delights are constantly hein& placed
ktitl Oe 3a Many of tbe tenante of these shanties

tel1 ~ oe.ti dhae their being in them. Out of admir-
lO 4eth tir or sympatby for their bard lot in

Ir a1~ ike te present, even the Harpagnons must
0>1 PU8e-tringsi. Man of the tenants makretflat Inty durhng the long summer evenings.

e and15 Purchase toys from the wbolesale manu-%ttey Q'etai thein at their own risk. To make up
NwY f' venture, everything that can be pledged

wil be. If the specnlation fails, from

THE WEEK.

a damp, snowy, or wet holiday.tide, that means ruin and
desolation ; but if the weetber be superb, as et present,
the resuit will be a bonanze. The afternoon and the eve-
nin g are the best bours of sale. There are about 900
booths erected from the Bastille to tbe Madeleine; two-
thîrds of these are on the left-band side, that being the
welking or fascinating part of the Boulevard. Round
the Bastille, the fair terminates in the sale of oranges;
perbaps this is a memento of the wbolesale market for
tbat fruit tbat was once beld there, and of the habit
citizens had of throwing oranges over the remparts of the
Bastille for the benefit of the poorer inmates.

The Marquis de Villette, husband of Volteire's niece,
Belle et Bonne presented a petition demanding the sup-
pression of ail fêtes because they only favoured hotel-
keepers and dramn shops. But it was the Bevolution tbat
suppressed the festivals, even that of New Year's Day
itself, because tbe giving of presents realled royalty,
wbieh was always receiving, tbough Lottin, the con-
fectioner, retorted that bis goods were ail in the three
colours. Toys, like bonbons, and the tbousand littie noth-
ings tbat constitute what are known as articles de Paris,
like dress, reflect tbe moment and live for the moment.
Born in tbe imorning they disappear in the evening.

Hence, the importance of symbolizing a reigning act
uality. Wben Montgolfier invented bis halloon, fashion-
ables petronized gloves, baving painted thereon in gouache
scenes of belloon ascents, wbile fans, jeweiiery, bonbons,
cane-knobs, etc., also recalled balloons. Palloy, the
contractor for the demnolition of the Bastille, bad severa
toy souvenirs, for New Year's gifts, made out of the stones
of the famous structure. At the present moment the toy
noveity is the IlGouffé trunk," because that bailiff's
remains were placed in a trunk after the murder. The toy
is a sînall puzzle-tin trunk, witb tbe request thereon
painted in English, French and Spanisb, the latter a tri-
bute, doubtless, to Cuba for arresting Eyraud, the assassin,
to "Iopen the trunk." This is done by pressing the
tbumb-nail agaîrist the bottom of one of tbe side ends,
wben the end shoots out, ani the bailiff appears.

At best the new are only the old toys. As Marie
Antoinette remarked of fashions, the new is wbat bas
been. But the public not the less looks forward to the
toy season, as it does to the Grand Prix or a Fourteentb
of Juiy review. Tbis is due, not alone to witness the
ingenuity of inventors, but the pleasure we feel in tbink-
ing of the joy that a novelty will light up in iittle faces.
The windirnîll, witlh its four arms put in motion by pull-
ing a string, is a toy only second in antiquity to tbat
other, the human figure. Tbe windmill selîs by millions,
and costs but two sous. It is the only toy that Germany
cannot under-cut in sale. Two large firms in Paris make
the windmill exclusively; ail is made by tbe band. One
person shapes the wood, another puts pieces togither, a
third fixes the string, and a fourtb lays on the paint.

Curious to sey, the wooden sword and ecabbard is
exclusively a German product, because cheap. But the
drum et tbree sous, and wbich is said to crack up patriot-
ism in juveniles, is French. Not so with the leaden
soldier; this is a German monopoly. Germany manufac-
tures standing armies for empires, kingdoms and republics,
and ail these bloated armaments, too, in the uniforin of
eacb nation, Enc-dish, French, Italieni, etc.

At the rate of three sous per eigbt soldiers-cavaîry,
infantry or artiilerists-a nursling can secure quite a for-
midable ermy. This leaden militaire is eternal, end bis
passive obedience is of the most ebsolute kind. Hie feuls
out of the ranks witbout a murmur, and maintains bis
threatening attitude despite the menaces of the enemy.
And the attitudes of the isoldiers are so true to fact that
they must bave been designed by a Neuville, a Bellecourt,
or a Detaille. If the spirit of national defence could be
upbeld by metallic soldiers as it is done by Ilwooden walls."
Tbey must be reai architects and landscape gardeners that
design those pretty farms and grounds et six sous with
trees, and sheep sbeitering beneatb them ; aIl watcbed by a
shepberd's dog-tbc lineel descendant of the breed pre-
served in Noah's ark. Chi]ldren prefer tbis rustic sirnplicity
to the "'grand castle" toy. In the latter case, mamma
will likeiy tell ber littie one to wash its bands before
toucbing tbe Château ; similarly as some parents threaten
to deprive baby of bis mechanical borse if be mounts upon
it. Give baby bis wooden steed buiit on tbe lunes of that
of Troy ; soiid on its four wooden legs as a granny's stooi
tbat will put up with ail the rider's caprices, that will sup-
port whip iashings without budging, and that will even
allow its tai1 to be pulled away without a protest from
eitber bînd legs or teetb.

In 1840, when France was in a bubble against England
on the Syrian question, the audience of the opera demnanded
that the orchestra sbould execuite the Marseillaise. On
refusaI, the audience sang it witbout accoînpaniment. Tbe
Police Inspector vociferated " lThe Marseillaise is not on
the buis." Il Nor are you eitber," retorted a god from
above. Z.

WOMAN's mission on eartb is sometbing grand and
noble, and she shouid be loved, respected and cared for by
ail rnankind, for ber naturel disposition should be as God
intended, thet of love, affection and virtue. (For if she
loves a man, she will give ber right band to please bim;
and if sbe bates bim, she will give ber rigbt band to avenge
birn.) Thos she lives in one extreme or the other, seidom
bringing bier judicatory thougbts to bear; and once outaide
ber mission for whicb she was created, she is justly coin-
pared with a bell in the midst of humanity.-Dante.

F 'RONEY.

TIJIRD PRIZE STOitY. BY EMILv McMANUS, ODESSA, ONT.

" RONEY! F'roney! Drat tbe girl ! Where's she offFto now i Might 'mo8t as well bave no one in the
bouse," grumbled the, womîan. IlF'roney, ain't you neyer
goin' to put tbem children t' hed ? And get along there
yourself se 'st be Up for berry-pickin' in the mornin'."

F'roney came slowly tbrougb the iow doorway, a
slight, supple figure, in short dark homespun skirt and
waist. The rippling brown bair drawn smoothly back
from tbe iow brow, bung in a single thick braid. Tbe
dark oval face had great possibilities of beauty, but just
now the mutinous curves of the mouth hanisbed the
dimples tbat would have showed i0 bappy smiies, wbile
tbe drooping lids baîf veiled dark somnbre eyes.

"lOh! you've condescended to corne et last, bevyeyun
tbe resping, quarrelsome voice continued. Il Well, jist
stop your sulkin' and take tb' children, and that lame bret
t' bed."

The "llame brat " came in timidly, a certain sbrinking
besitancy betokening ill-usage. Hie was but a cbild of
eigbt or ton, perbaps, tbough the smaîl drawn face wes noindex to the ege. One leg, the left, bung witbered and
useless, se0lbe swung bimseif peinfully along by means of a
crutch. uis eyes were dark and bright like the girî's, but
bis beir was a strenge contrest. Fair and silky, it bung
about bis shoulders, and clustered over bis brow not unlike
e nimbus. How of ten hed Feronia likened it to the gîory
about the brow of tbe littîe cbild Jesus, as she had seen it
in the picture of the "lMadonna anxd Child," which bung
in the Cburch of the Netivity, in the hlte French village
below.

The child bobbled painfuîly along, keeping Feronia
well betwecn himself and the irate mistress of the bouse.

IlNeyer mmiid, Dickey boy," Feronia wbispered, stoop-
ing suddenly to him, Ilshe dassen't toucb you while l'm
around," and pickirg him up, crutcb and ail, in bier strong
young arms, sb e ran up the winding stairway and deposited
bim on a bed in a shebby low roem. llalf-kneeling, baîf-
reclining, ber arms stili encircling tbe boy, sbe raised a
face, terrible in its derk intensity. Il It can't lest much
longer," she said, still in that low, deep, vibrant wbisper,
"lnot much longer, Dickey boy ! Jack will come, Jack
must come soon now, and then no one will dare lay a finger
roughly on you!1 No more knocks thon, nor coi-ses, nor
food begrudged, Dickey, when Jack cornes home! Just
tbink of the toys, and books full of beautiful pictures, and
oh Dickey ! a chair that goes on wheeis like the iittle boy's
et the village ! No more old crutcbes tben, Dickey boy,
wben Jack cornes home! " and the girl's face is positively
beeutifui now, lit up by hope and love, and a great over-
whelming tenderness for the ill-used cripple clinging se
trustingiy to ber.

IlWon't you tell me ail about it when you corne beck,
F'roney ? " he asks, as hie feels ber arme unioosening.

IlYes, yes," she answers, "lbut say your prayere wbile
1 arn gone, and esk the good God to wetch over Jack,
nigbt and day, and bring him back soon, soon."

It is e haif-hour later thet ehe finds Dick sitting up in
bed, in the pale înoonlight, quivering witb exciternent.

IlF'roney ! F'roney!1" heoeIals, in a hoarse, cautions
whisper, IlJeck's e commn' ! Jeck's a commn'!"

Feronia is by bis aide in e moment.
IlWbet is it Dickey ? Whet is it" she says. Hie

draws ber down to the low window by bis bed, and points
excitedly to where a maD'e figure iS pleinly outlined ageinet
the sommer sky.

IlI've watched birn commn' along the road from 'wey'way down on the fiats, and know it muet be Jack."
Feronia is gazing witb ber heart in ber eyes.
IOh, it is ! it must be ! " she cried." Who else would

be commn' to the Heights et this houri And look,"-
excitedly-" he bas lit a cigar. Do you not See the red
spark 1 Th 'e men about bere emoke only pipes."

Tbere is a breathiese pause in the low, moonlit room,
but eacb can feel the other quivering.

IlI'rn going to bim, Dickey," Feronie wbispers. IlI've
got my shoe@ off.' I cen creep out of the window like I've
often done, and swing myseif down by e lirnb of the
eppie-tree."

She bas the window wide open now.
IIf only I couid go too ! poor Dick sighe.

She kisses him tenderly. "I'Tis only for e little whiie,
Dickey boy," sbe whispers, and creeps ceutiouslv out,
catches the swaying limb and swings ligbtly to tbeground,

The bouse stood midway on e gentie slope thet over-
looked the banke of the Upper Ottawa, a full mile distant.
An irregular garden bedged it in on three aides, while on
the fourtb wae an open fat wbere the cows and sbeep con-
gregeted in tbe evening. Beyond the garden a winding
patb etretched, curving down the elope as if irresointe, tilt
it finelly took a decided tom to the left, and so on along
the river's edge to S. -, wbere the oid stone cburch
with its melodions chime, and the gaudy new post office
were the chief points of intereet. For the population wae
more or lese a floeting one wbere gangs of Ilshanty-men "
in winter, and "lriver-drivers " in spring and summer out-
nurnbered the residente ten to one. To the nortb of the
bouse iay the IlHeigbte" proper, e strange sombre back-
ground, ite hugo irregular messes crowned bere and there
with dense foreste, and again a rocky peak etanding out
hleek and bere. There huckleberries ehounded and it wae
in quest of these the bousehold of Le Croix wee to go on
the morrow. Huokleberries bad been plentiful there frorn


