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REA DINGS FIWM C URRE~NT LITERA TURE.

-Mv HICKORY PIRE.

O, HPLPLESS body af hickory trc
Wbat do 1 do in bunning tbee h
Suuîners of sun, winters af snaw,
Springs ful ai sap'e reistles.s flow;
AIl past years' joys of gannened fnuits,
AIl this year's punposed buds and shoots;
Secrets aof ielde af uppen air,
Secrets whicb stars and planets share,
[ight af such smiles as hroad skies fling;
Sotind ai such tunes as wild bîrds sing,
Voices wbich told where gay birds dwelt,
Vaices whiclh told where loyers knelt
O, strong white body af hickory tree,
How daro I hum al these in rheo ?

But 1, taa, bing as ta a pyre,
Elweet thinge ta ieed tby f unemal fie;
Memonies waked hy thy deep spol;
Faces of fears and hopes which fli,
Faces ai darlings long ince dead,
Smiles they smiued, and wonds they eaid,
Like living chapes, thoy came and go,
Lit hy the rnanning flamue's mcd glow.
But sacredeet ai al, O tnee,
Thou hast the bourm îy lave gave me.
Only thy rbythmic silence stinred,
While bis law-whispered tones 1 beard
By thy last gleani aif ickering light
1 saw bis cheek tura red fnom white;
O, cold grey ashes, side by side
With youns, that bour's sweet pulses died

But thou, brave treo, how do 1 know,
Tliat through theso fines thon dost not go
As iin aId days the martyrs went
Thraugb fine which was a sacrament 1
Ilow do 1 know thon dost net wait
I n longing for thy new estate ?t
Estate ai higher, noblen place,
Whose chapes no man can use on trace.
l-ow do I knaw, if I caîîld neacb
The secret inoaning of thy speech,
But 1 thy sang ai praise should hear
Ringing triumphant, loud and dlean -

TIhe waiting anigels could (iscera
And tokmn of tby hoaven loaru t
Oh glad, f reodl soul aI hickory tree,
Whereven thîne eterity,
Bear theu with thon that hour's dean naine
M~lade. pure, Ilke thee, hy rites ofI fine!

-Helen fbot Jackson

THE SPEAKER ON ATHIIrCS.

Tiiie Speaker ai the Ilouqsýofo Coininà was present
an Wodîiesday nig'ht at thoý opening ai a gymnaeium in the
Pump Rooani all, Leauingtan. lHe said that ho came
into the gylnînasiuînl that nliglit juet as a pugiiistic encoun-
ter was ging on, and ho witnessed the delivery af sanie
very beavy blows, aîîd the equally skillul warding off af
thein. [le hadl no wisb whatever La retura ta tha hase,
bloody and brutal pastimres of tho pizeý ring, but, at the
sainie tume, hi o cniossed that ho hoped the day was fan
distant wben the English people would forget the noble
art ai self.deionce. (Cheers.) Ho weli necollected, many
yeans aga, seeingHIeonan and Sayers, and ho should nover
forget thoe enthusiaiim whicb was aroused when thase twa
men, stripped ta the waist, Btnetched out their arme and
inhaled the niorning breezes. AIl the papors in the land
deocnibed their physical condition, bow the muscles stood
out on their backs, and their perfect hoaltb. Tbey could
aIl bave the good effects af pugilistic encaunteme witbout
having recourse ta the blaody sequel af those figts; and
so long as tighting with the gloves did nat degenerate into
a more hat-headed tussie between two mon who had lost
their tempera, so long as it kept within the limiteaIfekil-
fuI parry, and every now and thon a good, bard bit, well
dlivered and good.humouredly taken, thon, ho eaid, lot
tbem praise the practiceofai eif-deience. (Cheers.) Ho

well recollected the enthusiasm with which a gentleman
described a fight ho was once witness ai almost againet bis
wili. The gentleman was a curate ai the Cburch, and this
gentleman told him that hoe was witness ai a famous
encaunten between two notmd pugiliste ai thase days, Crib
and Molyneux. Hie acquaintando was, at that tume, cun-
at,,3 ta a ectar who was a magistrate ; and the constables
ai those days becam- a ware that these two pugiiists were ta
meot in a nope ring. They said that it was the duty ai the
nectar ta go and stop the conatants, anti arnest ail those
wba were breaking the peaco. The curate accompanied
bis ectar, but when they gat nean the pizo ring a body ai
trained pugiliste came up ta the niagistratq and said that if
ho advanced a stop fathor with the intention af stapping
the fighît, they would smash every bons in bis body.
(Laughton.) T£he ectar tunned ta theeu rate aad said 1"

think it is impossible fon me ta do anything mare than 1
have already done." The- curate said ho was perfectly
satisied. Thon said the nectar, Il Lot us stop aad see the
et ai the fight." (Laughton and cheens.) Hie supposod

that foty or fiity years ago there was no such thing as
athietice in the sonse in which thoso now living knew
theni. t was a grvat lace ta the nien ai those tumes wbo
Iollowed seldcntary occuptions-the scboiar, the recluse,

the profeesional man-that they had no opportunity for
athietie exorcises a&~ the men of the present day enjoyed
and he couid conceive no btter relaxation to mental
strain than to indulge in moderation in tiorne ucli sports
as ho had seen that night. H1e tbought it was a mistake
for the majority of people ta suppose that they could equal
the feats they had seen thar night. It was at mistake for any-
body to suppose that be could equal the great experts. They
appeared ta be aIl trying ta beat the record, whther it was
a great Atlantic liner or a cyclist riding from Land's End
ta John o' Groat's. Now, it ail depended upon the phy-
sique of the individual whother ho was capable of perforni-
ing snch feats. If any man wanted ta indulgo in gym-
nastic exercises, let bum tak,3 the advice of sanie noted
athiete, who would telll bu what his bodily capacities
were capable of, and wbo would take care that he did not
averstep the liait whicb divided safety fromn danger. 11e
hoped that the establishment of gymnasiums throughout the
country would cause that disappearance of the class of iazy,
ioafing yaung man, who looked as if be couid flot command
the faculties of bis body or mind, and substitute for him
men who, as they waiked, gave one an idea of strength
and independence, who looked as if they could ieap over
the next five-barred gate they mot, or run their mile easily
in fivo minutes. (Cheer.)-Thte Times.

HOW TO DESCRIBE EMOTION.

To go back, thon, ta tho burden of aur text, it does
seemn that there le much need of f resh forme in aur pathe-
tic nomenclature ; and wo have of !ate niarked attompts
ta supply these. la fact, there are threo classes of writers,
as respects this generai subject. First, the class of those
who go on using theolad, worn-aut expressions, eithor
neot knowing that they are wornout, or careles and
unable ta, devise better ones. For the present, thie class
may ho given up as hopelesa. There is, secondly, the ciçsse
of those who rfject the aid fanms, substituting others that
aro warse. For exanipie, in a work of ane of this ciase,
there was lately met witb the expression of Il tears besieg-
ing the eyes." This was certainly novel enough-the figure
heing <rawn froni the departmont of military operations.
And thon, thîrdiy, there is a class of those-Heaven be
with thoni !-who Bteer dlean of the aId siafles, while at
the sante tume avoiding modern affectations. On the whole,
they adopt one of two mothods: eithen tbey use direct
implicity, or delicate, suggestion. Il Mary stood at the

sepuichro weeping." That ià a model of the first fanm-
simple, direct, perfect. It is nature itself, and froîn nature
alone cames pathos. IlJesus wept." Can you imprave
upon this portraiture of the Divine sorrow ? The other
method lies at the utrnast nemove f ran sirnplicity and
diroctness. t wilI not sa niauch as mention tears. As in
nature, genuine emotian sooke ta bide itseof -as in nature,
froni the spectacle of emation we oursolves turn away-sa,
in art, keep fnomn the neader the lineaments of sonrow. A
hint, a gestune, the least cincumstance, is enough: it is
the atoni of veiled allusion that niakes pathos overwhelm-
ing. Stress, ingistence and hyperbole weaken, faau.
Between thé-se two methods, choice is a question of the
write's genius. Each is in its way perfect ; eacb most
easy or most difficult. But ili-betide bim or ber who, in
this age of the world, allows the boraine ta cry herseif
sicir, or the beoata weep like a child.-Janes Lane 2Allen,
in the Critic.

110W DID SHIAKESPEARtE DIIE

TUE stary toid by Ward in his diary, stillinii the treas-
uressaf the iibrary of the Medical Society af London,
telle nothing about the pastés long conviviality, although
the poet hinisoîf laves înucb ta be infenned in that lino.
But it dos convey that just previaus ta bis last natal day
ho joined sanie boon companions (Bon Jonson and Dray-
ton, the player) in convivial puneuits, and that the nesult
was bis death fram the Ilsurfeit." This shows a rapid
death aften a convivial outbreak, and supports the sugges-
tion that the cause af death waesanime respire tory mischief.
Nothing is mare probable than that the miechief wae what
would ho called in hie (Shakospeare's) day, a Ilperi-pneu-
mania, an inflammation or impostume of the lunga, with a
shartness of heath." The description af the pneumonic
cast af face af ter death is aiea true, and, taken in combina-
tion with the climatic conditions so faithfully noticed, adds
strong and, as far as can ho gathered froni the facts coni-
ing down ta us, aIl but conclusive evidence that the poet
af England-some think of the word-died of that forni
of pneumonic disease lately named Ilpneumoparesis," a
form apt ta stnike suddenly and fatally those in whom the
nenvous energy bas hecome reduced.-London. Lancet.

OFFICIAL information shows that duning iast yean,
as in the year hefore, there was a considerablo decrease in
the lettons recesived and personal onquiries made at the
Emignants' Information Office. Thus, the number af
letters received was 8,381, a decrease of 3,698 ; and
the number of personal enquinies mnade was 5,065, a
decreasés of 753. This continuous decresse in the numben
of applications, corresponding witb the diminution in the
nurubers af actuai emignants as shown in the Board af
Trade returns, is considered eatisfactory as an indication
of prasperous tinies in the United Kingdom. The chief
clamses of callers during the year wore mechanice, general
labourers, clenks, and female servants, in the order given.
The number af applications relating ta South Africa was
maintained, and the numbor nelating ta the tropical British
Colonies and féoreign cauntries was slightly incneased.

HEAVEN HERE AND NOW.

WH know nothing of life-of God's life or of aur own
-adwe have no neal life but Ulis, excopt by living it.

The fouadations af beaven are laid in human chanacter.
The preciaus stones upon wbich the Holy City is huilt are
the lives which, accordiag ta their own distinctive nature,
necoivo and transmit the ligbt af the Divine Lifc, each
with a differtint lustre. The glory af God and af the Limb,
af the Father and the Son, is that city's perfect illumina-
tion. The celestial glory is the glory af love and trutb
and holiness. Without these there wcre no beavenly life,
and therefore no heaven. Rolinees, truth, love-these
are the realities which are unseen and eternal. But they
cannat ho beld as more abstractions. They have no mean-
ing ta us oxcept in personal attrilintes. OnIy a persan can
ho righteous and loving and pure. In loviag God we love
the One in whom these qualities are perîectly revealed. In
seeking heavon we seek the region where tbey are necog
nized and welcomed as the supreme law. So God makes
and abides in bis own heaven, tho heaven that Ho Him-
self is. And so je Ho, through ail generatians, the true
and anly dwelling-place of His children. Toelive unlov-
ingly, untrutbfully, unrighteously je ta live outeide of
beaven, even tboulgh one shauld build a homo for biniseif
in the fuît dazzle ai the Great White Tbrone ; while the
darkest corner af earth je heaven ta hîma who je living the
lufe of God therein, though ho may ho unaware af the
glary that surnounde bum. Heaven is. Alneady its
atmosphere touches this lowen firmament ; already the
heaveniy-minded breathe its air. The sainie lave tbroba ln
their hearts that stirs in the saule ai those who bave
passed on beyond ail montai hiadrances. A littie while,
and the roalities ln which tbey both live will ho fully
unveiied. Surprises doubtlcss await us ail acro8s the
boundaries af thiseoathly existence. But none, perbape,
will ho mare surprised than thoso humble, faithfui, self-
sacrificing coule, wbo have ofton almnost dri-aded the strange
spiendours that might open opon thoni beond the gates
ai pearl whon they find that it je the saine fanîiliar sua-
shine in which they have been wal king ail their days, only
cloamer and serener.-Frorn Il As if is in Ileavot," by
Lucy Larcom.

No man, said one who knew hbu, love<1 the poor like
Dr. Johnson. Hie own personal expen4se did nat reach
,£100 a yean, but bis bouse ia Boit Court, aft --r thi) receipt
of the pension, becanie a home for as many hieipioss once
as hoe could support and aid. In the garrot was Roabert
Levet, wbo had heen a waiten in a French coffce-house,
and had hecome a pon surgeon ta the poor. Ho was
unable ta help hiniseif, when Johnson becaino bis fiend,
and gave bum a share of bis home, with freedom ta exor-
cise hie art freely in aid of the pon. Levet was John-
sonds colopanion at breakfast, lived with buIm on thirty
years, and died under bia sheltering care, nover allowed ta
think ai himself as a pon dependent, nover so neganded
by true-hearted Samuel Johnson. When Johnson toak
bis walk in Fleet Street ho iound bis way ino sad homos
of distrese, which had been made known ta hini by Levet,
or faund by bis own kind eyes. He visited the eick and
the ead, belped theni, and intenceded fan thoni with bis
frieads. 1-le always had emali change in bis pocket fan
the beggans. When ho was bimseof sometimes in want af
a dinnen, aften bis firet coming ta London, lie would slip
pennies into the hand of ragged cbildnen asleep at night
on the door-suIs, that wben tbey awoke in the monning
they might find the passibiiity of break-fast. One night
ho found a wnetched and ]est woman se lying, worn hy
sickness; ho cannied ber on bis back ta bis own home, had
ber cared for until healtb was rostoned, and thon found
hon an boneet place in lIfe.

Sa many travellerii pase through Calais every yean that
a few words concerning the nemankable corporation of
drouleurs'" by whoin ah the lîîggago je taken froni and ta

the steamers will certainly hc of interest. The associa-
tion consiste af a bundned mea who do thoîn work with a
degree of speed, of accunacy aad cane altogethor unsun-
pagsed. Each man on election, in which aIl the membens
take part, muet deposit a sum aof $200. They select a
bead man each year who bas an aiiowance for office
expenses, but othemwise neceives the samne pay as the
ordinany membens ; four brigadiers or foremen, oach of
whom weans a star on hie cap, are likewise selected.
Discipline is well maiatained ; no Il rouleur " shinke bis
work. Tbey are always civil and abliging and carry
invalide on shore with a gentlenese that doos theni infiaite
credit. They are paid by the French and Englisb Gavemu-
mente when they land mails, by the French and English
railroad companies fan the baggage, and they receive
considenable tipe from the passengers. AIL the money
goos juta a cammon fund, eveny man reponting ta a special
"grouleur " chosen fan the purpose eveny franc and centime
ho neceives ; aIl share alike at the end af eacb week, and
the daily average of each man's shane amounts ta about
$3-a large surn according ta the Eurapean standard af
wages.

WHAT wa do determine, aI t we break.
Purpose is but the slave ta memany,
Of violent irth, but pon validity.

-Shakespeare.


