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their existence, and produces a few ex-
centional cases to prove the truth of his
affirmation.  This can sc: ireely be char-
acterized as the ¢ourse of a man «ither
honest in his convictions or desirous of
reaching tuth. It looks more like o de-
termined attem; t to wrong the innoeent.
Throushout his whalz work Victor
Hugo teaches a false morality, and his
raferences to reli rion and relizious por-
sms are nat alw: avs of the most com-
plimentary hind. He fails to see the

A JANUARY

Bold blew the blast thatwhisiled through

the barren branches of the tiees of
Snowville, carly one Jauvuary morming,
as the slnwle lifting darkness in the east
haetokened the d.m'n of another dull, win-
try day; vetat that early hour of this
most inclement season of the vear, avery
close observer might have seen's »me signs
of activity abont the princinal institution
of learning in Snowvill:. I sav a verv
closz observer, for the movemaents of the
partyy, — it was composcd of four paec-
sons - — were such as t) excite suspict m.
They were engaged in beaving viuious
bundles from one of the out-buildings «f
the college, and hurriedly  forcing them
into a2 cab that was in wailing, cvery few
moments glancing up at the windows of
the l)uzldmg il up aned down the street,
as if thev feared dt.hz.linn.

Atlast the task of Iading the vehicle
was completed, and three of the party
forcesd thunsdvu with difficulty into the
cab, while the fourth, a local Jehu, envel-
oped himself in his furs and nunted 6
his seat.  Down the street dashe:d the ve-
hicle, the hard, frozen snow groaning un-
der the pressure of the runners.  The
outskirts of the town were soon reached,

and leaving behind the shelter of its
houses and the smoothness of its streets,
they labored on over the unbroken coun-
try “roads. the coll north win.l blnwving
directly against them.

W lm were they, whither were they
jomrmeving? Why this carly dcp.utmc,

influence of Catholic Christianity upon
the evils which he deplores; he knows
rothine of the solac ~ it zives tH our woes,
1 or of the strensth it gives us in support-
it g« hesities. ITe does ne t perecive that
m Christ we have a most striking ex-
am>le of poverty, quite as @cat as that
of modern times, but, unlike the latter.
aczompanied by that patience, perse-
ve ence, and e of honest toil, qn.x]ilics

sy conspiciously absent among the so-
cml:\ts o1 thie present day.
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and this secrec?  Why did they leave
Snowville, itself on the very verge of
civilization, and plunge over ficlds of
dee; snow into the bleak, almost deserred
Now th, towards a village pespled only by
a few hardy i.nmz.l.s, who at this scason
were # siowed in” Let us peer into
the cab while it labors slowly along  the
almast inpassable 10ad; et us attempt
t» remove the veil of secrecy that over-
sha Daws our narrative, and share the ad-
ventures of the pa tv. We capproach the
vahizle and examine the driver.
1icis me mass of furs, the only signs of
animation he presents ave the 1;:1..:»0& va
por, issuing at regular intervals like lhc
cxhaust of .1 miniature steam t.nn'mc, from
a small opening in his coverings.  The
windows of the cab ton, resist our curios-
itw 1 the breathing of the immat s has long
size eoated them with a kye of frost,
the thickness of which delies our powers
of penctration.
But hold,— curiosity is as strong in the
interior of the vehicle as it is on the out-
side, and what is more for the purpose, it
is more cficicious, for one of the travel-
lers has removed the frost from a portion
of the window near him, in order, no
doubt, that he mizht loose none of the
beaut: ofthe snow wastes through which
they we'e journeving.

We gaze iito the cab and what
meets our view?  Clasz to our pees-hole

behold the genialy, smiling counte-
nanse of one of the prafessors of Snow-




