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ti tt wîomtai, ats carse, as ugly. Yo't coull never r mc ny

level, yvu Vail dra'g Ie lwn witi y ".it
" l, you cruel, yu erutel "l, she vept. " Blit you diti 't

mitean it. I love Voiu. I <illigîek, tlt- carriage ah a.ein';
I iear it Tell me to come wvit Il vo i"

She luat he-r iai n hbi shu i ler ait looked ait hii
tearfuilly, but 0, so ti ngly.

Wait a mittte ", hie said, "l wait." lie iadt lhis
luggago put iii the iarriage ai t orderel the driver to walk

til tses iown the rpait.
'" Let l.s w alk a little , e said, tr.ving to split-atk gaily.

" My dear, I grîee w ith 'ythaitits, the gn-at pii.-opher,
wllo states t;hat, ti.ære ;iar twio factrs in a manuiî's composition,

the ratioial aui tite irrational. The brain, the lead goverins
the ratioa il, tite heart, the irrationai:îl. Now, contsiderlting
what is expecteid of Ite. alil what I Ioie to biec'oie, I tt.ust
let Imiy liad goiverit. It ni'. ii -( ! Imiy child ", vith a

stlden cliatge of tone, '" I cai't explai n yself. YVou
wolitl î'lutterstaid. Wot't pu forgive Ile alitl firlget

Ille 1 ',
I O !I 'aini't, I caii't forget yau ", she cri(- 1, " a (1 take

me, take Ile witl yo ".
lie lient over atl kissed eir aain aid againî, wiLitah is

owI eyes full of bitter, scoirebing tears. For ne wild
minute i thtiouglit le woui li lift lier i n his arits, uit her it
the cariage, and ridet awa.y witi lier to hote aidi lhppiinesS.

"l Cuise Iîy aubition ! lie criel, ii an. initeise, liery
oint ", I wish I vere ieal. r wisi these Iinrses volul rmut

a a, anl dash ainy brains out. Kiss ite, little pure heart.,
little one, wiom I shall never see again. Forget te, forgive
tue that I have heenî halî;qvy with yo,.. witt iever le
happy again. I.et mle look at vulr face once mire. Thel,
little star-flower, good.hy, ait (id forgive tme, aid iess
you ". 

4

lie heh! lier to htis heart a moment, then luit lier gently
dovi, al jumtîlptedi inîto the carriage. As the horses dashed

away ie glanced hack w ai ni there, sobbi.g d a eepig,
lier heart brokent, she, his litt.le star-flower lay, ci the
grass, indier the twilighit sky.
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ILENCE. The jewellel cnrtainti of thw tiglt
Arc drawt at hast Now i3 tlhe: br:e.tthinîg spell.
''ie dIsky shîaiows as tiey swiftly fell

Hid frot Eartli's tireal eyUs the liigering liglt,
Aid wooecl lier childiren to forget the ilight

of timte. Upoi the lowintg Lethe.tidle
of sleep they rock a:n slowly oiward glidlu

Inîtu the lail if Noid. Tiere all is lrigit.

Tite lhil are green ; the tields all gay with ticwe i;
Warmi the glad sunshlîine of the golden houri,

And soft the perfiuitne of tii lay of dreams.
'rite river hr. iens now. Thie s eper seinis

Toi hear before lis bark an oca roar.
It is the sea of lfe. The liet it o'er,

St. Johin, N. B.

A 31E3ORY.ON 1he shores if .the Ottawa River, alito.st midiway

Ibvetweel nt Ut taa:uniît MiNalntreal, lies the litle French
Caiadiail villagie of 'arrillon, team the scele of Dollard's

hiroisi. It is ratier pictuires<piely situated at the foot uf a

lairge lill, tIith ikly wîîodeid abitost tu its base, and if you will
colit h tVinie soitne day I w ill shtow> youi whiere the best

bmuttertutt tree grow ''long ago ".

TIiirtt.i ive or foi ty years Carilloti was a intleh icore
thiinilg ph is tim i t i now, aid alsi , it iiiuîst hie coifessed,

a iiutcih rougheîr place. The timiiidi wives aid dautiglhters of

tite farmer froi tit. surrtding istrict, wlien onî tiir

way to St. Atdrew's, tile Coluity MLetropoli, were always
ghtl whtîen Carillon Lihy i theilimii im oniii thteir journey. TI te

rîotgiht portion of thte comintun it %y was chiehly comîtposed of a

iloating poulation of oagie and rafstme, whose iaturital
I lw'lessi'ness wvas very imulch alssisted by the fiery qultality of
the liiqliit that vas dispentised in the place in those day .

Ail this is chang-i, however, ati it woul he a ditit:ult
tlask to get up a goodi sized crowîd to vitiness a lig it ntow-a-
days. llalf of the hIlouses aire sutt i) aindcrum ing to
decay, anii save for a waggot track, the gra.s is growing in

the streets.
Thite Carillon Canal skirts tihe iipper end (if Lite village

and is, in fact, iLs "l raison d'être ". The whistliiig of hiats,
shouting of buargee, and the noise if the citains wht ich

conitrol the openting andait uîiittiig of the lock gates, art the
daily ani ntightly soundtis wlyich fali on tLhe cars of the
intthbitats.

WhViîat familiar soinds tlev once were to nie. Oit the
wings of ilmalgintation I at carried back to Carillon. It is a

drowsy Aigtst afternoi, and ote side of the roadwa3y is

Iatied in golden ligit. Tihe two principal stres are

opposite to caih Lther, and the proprietor of the une oi the
sunntiy side if the wiay is sittinîgi in frietlly vonverse w itlh
his ieigiihbor, whiise pises, on this lot afterion. are vool
and pleasait. Rockiig chairs have leen brotight t <lon the

sidewalk, anît the two ien are comfortably rocking, and
vatching the anties of a simall boy. At ait utpper windiiow

sits thiie fair mother of the boy, with atother child tipon lier
kn tave. A girl comtes utpl the street, antd goes into te store

oi the snny side. The proprietor rises fromt lis seat with
a ialf sigi of regret, and goes to serve lier, but wlen hais*

dity ini that direction is cone retunts, just as the aforesaiI
small boy is stiiig on his heal. "l Take care ", lie cries

in French, "yot'll kill yourself ; yoit are a regilar little
' Irlandaise', and ten hale looks utp 4tndit ilieets Lthe lauhinglig

elYes of tite Irlandaise "l mother of the boy, whose ambition

it is that lier childret .shouîld be us " Irlandaise " as circumai-

stances permitted lie is confused for a, moment, but theit
latghingly remarks that t lie " Irlandaise " is to be all that
is good andai beautifutl.

But the glory of the snuner afternooi has departed.
Thte beautifuil "Ilandaise " mothter lies in the graveyardi,
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