
while life tn.id rnenmory laIst. One thing, however, is a conitinuai
surprise. Death appears to have introduced no new point of
view. In other cases one frequently revises his opinion of a
friend who bas been snatcht3cl away, or of bis own attitude
towards the lost, one. The w'riter is unconscious of any chiangre
in this respect. What bis friend was in life, Lhat lie seems stili.
His personaiity, with its oddities and conceits as well as its
cIiarmsi, seems as reai as ever. The scenes where we tried to
rescue each other froin danger, and those in whichi we foughit
for ma,.stery; th e other scenes of varying success and disappoint-
nient in our sport; our experiences at the cam.trp fire, and the
thousand incidents in which, whien away £rorn the restraints of
modern life, men's minds and hiearts become open and known to
eachi other, romain as thev w'ere. It would seîn in ail respects
the inost natural thinor iii the w'orl that we sliould meieti again
in the saine scenes, and go on just, as if nothing, had liappened
to interrupt, our intercourse.

The appropriate, inference. eachi mid wvi1I draw for itself.
The -writer contents hiniseif mith. the obvions one that, bis friend
wvas singularly free from artificiality and affectation; thiat lie
wvas above ail elsecgenuine-w'as wvhat lie seemed to be-neither
worse nor better than lie shewed hiniself.

D. B.X THo)r.so-\.
2'oromo, Feliriary, t898.

QUATRAIN.

Full of t the ligit, that feebly glowed,
But for the breathi of blame,

Might, have become a beacon-flaine

*tpon the hbis of Gxod.

M. A. MMITLAND.
Siralford.
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