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Messalla (who is apt to tbink he may say wbat he
likes), said, baif 8otto voce.'Il"How do yen know, my dear
madame, that be bas no childron 1 "

Gwendolen.: IlYeu must give aie a copy, Mr. Glaucus.
They are cbarming. "

By this time the cloud had become broader and darker.
A flash of lightning passed across the rose-bush near, and
the thunder rolled and crashed. We made for the deep
verandab. Down came the rain over that garden, the sun
sbining the wboie time. Grass, trees, flowers, ail seemed
glad and happy, satisfied, by reason of that rain. On a
branch of an acacia stood a robin, well sheltered from the
stormi. The deluge stopped, but the clouds were growing
biacker, and a few robins stepped on to the green ; eyed
the turf ; darted in their beaks ; drew out each his worm,
while the littie star cried :

"lMamma, look at de wobbins. Oh 1 " and she
c]apped her bauds, I ook 1 look ! be 'ave a suppent, you
het your dove "-(ber version of IlBy jove! "). One bird
had got hold of an enormous worm. Another flash ; nearer
and more dreadfui the thunder rolled ; the trees swayed in
the wind, and louder grew the sough of the restiess lake
on the shore ; and again the raixi came down, the sun stili
sining clear.

How restful it was to watch that rain falling over the
rich-leaved trees, and the grass which grew greener every
moment.

The ramn ceased ; some said the storm was gone ; on
the other hand one pointed to the lingering cloud; also to
a bit of lurid angry sky ; besides, tbe heat was stili oppres-
sive.

The robin now lef t bis branch and gave bimself a bath.
This we aIl watched with as much interest as if we had
nover seen such a sight before. The sparrows chirped ; a
solitary robin hid in a pine tree sang, and now again the
cloud began to spread and grow darker. A flash that seemed
to burn oui' cheeks 1 thunder peal on peal right over our
heads; the platforaw shook ! some crouched; others rose
up, glanced round as besieged men do when shelis have
burst near;- the bouse must have been struck! What
cry is that? Gweudolen xvas in bysterics, and Messalia
bimseif ran for water, while Rectus put bis left arm round
bis beautiful yellow-haired wife and beld ber band with
bis rigbt. The littie child rail up to the sobbing woman
and nestled near bier, aud miugled lier tears of sympatby
with her-of sympathv, for the thunder had startled, not
frigbtened, tbe child, but a littie pet lamb browsing on a
simall beýdge-enicloseýd plot of green jumnped and whiried
and staggered an utterly bewildered young sheep, and cried
piteously "lba! ba! ba 1" The two spaniels ranunuder the
seats and croucbed there. As Gwendoieu came to berseif
the beauty and intelligence of bier face were heighitenied by
the expression of sorrow. A tear-drop stood on oither
cheek ; tears were on the long yellow lasliei like dew on
ripened ears of wbeat, and the large 'blue eye dilated was
wonderful in its beautiful despair-for despair was wbat
it suggested. After a little she smiled -- sunliglit after
rairi !-and then apologized for being se foolish, ibut site
was always afraid of tbuuder. One of the party said he
neyer could undorstand the fear of thunder, that ho loved
to be in a storm, and when peal on peai weut crasbing
tbrough the air neyer failed to quote to bimnecif the
sublmie words of tbe psalmist-" the Lord tbiundred, the
MostHigb uttered bis voice " ; and then ho told how bis
mother wben there was a thunder-storm would close up
tbe shutters and summen the family and read the litany ;
and from that tbey passed to taikiug of tbe amusing cbap-
ter of Mark Twain, in which he tells how a wifo ciosed up
ail the shutters and bid herseif and called eut to bier bus-
band te kilow where ho was. IlUnder the table." "lThe
worst place yeu could be." " Wbere are you uow?" "In
the wardrobe?" "StilI werse." "Wbore are you now i"
"Up tho cbimney," and se on.

At fivo o'clock tea we had strawborries, but madame,r
our hestoas, could give us no cream. The thunder bad i
frigbteued that past being brouglit sweet again. McKnom,
who had witb bead uncovered watched the storm, said
Il I is well ; it tbundered on tbe right." Can it beo
possible tbat he toe is not witbout tho superstition hie
imputes te bis arcbic man

"lThoro is," lie said, "la sense of power, a sublime
inspiration in a tbunder-storm. How Byron's spirit revel-
led in the tbunder-storms of the Alps! David pursued f
by a migbty and onvieus king cried to Jebovab, aud at1the time of bis deliverauce a storm camne up from the Mid-f
]and Sea, and I doubt not contributed to it i

Iu deep distress called 1 te Jehovali,a
1 cried aut nte V GoCd;t
My cry came juto his ears
Ifle heard xny voice iu his temple in the hitaviins
''ien the ,arth shook, the werld tremlld,8
The bases of the meuintaine inived,
The mouuitains were shaken, for lie was wrotlî, t
Smoke wt eut of his nostrils, d
A devouring fire out cf hie month,
Which miade stoues red bot
In the bosom of the cleede;0
He hurled them ou the earth.
He bowed the heavons and camne dewn, aThick darkuess was ender hie feet,
He rode on the stormn as on a winged steed,
Yea he did fly,
He flcw opon the wings cf the wiud.
Darkneswas his fortress,
Hie pavillon of war, c
J>arknei3s cf waters, thick louds cf the skies
At the briglitneis cf bis victory his thick clou'ds passed.t
Jehovali thnndered in the heavens, t
The Most Higli uttered hie veice w
Hailstone8 and ceaie cf fire; sAnd lhc sent eut bisi arrows amd scattered theom,
Yea lightnings manifold aud discomfited thoe, 13

Thon the chanueis cf waters appeared,
The rivers were enicked alp,
They were scared firem their lieds by his thunder,
The feexîdations cf the world were laid bare,
At thy rehikc 0.Jehovah,
At the laist cf the lireath cf thy ostrils.
Thon came lie frein on higli ant tec me;
Ile drew nie out cf many waters.

Tbe supreme god of the Greeka was t.erpikerauitos-
the one wbo 1'deighited in thunder,' and lhe too was the
deliverer"-aud MeKnom stretchied forth bis right baud
and repeated a few Greek lines, probably from Homer.

Madame Lalage and Glaucus applauded, but those of
us wbo did not understand tbora etili feit tbe music of the
long O's and Ois; tbe rapid movemeut and grand roll
of the dactyllic bexameter. It pieased teo the classic ear
of Messaila, thougbh li said ho bad forgotten bis Greek.
Yet hoe could recaîllbow those very lines bad not oniy been
irnpressed our his mind but on an interesting part of a little
tweed suit lie wore.

But tbe way MoKnom de]ivered this paraphrase of a por-
tion of the eigbteeuth Psalm had meet impressed us ; filied
us with awe-a kind of noble terrer ; and ail wbo listened
to him wili for ever more bear God's veice in the thunder.

Hie recalled bow a stormi saved England frorn the
Spanish Armada, wben God fought for that littie island
whicb in the last fivo hundred years bas done more for
mankmnd than ail the nations of the world put teogether-
and lie added that cvery truc archic inan is a fellow-worlrer
witb God and realizes this, and ehen in difficuity and
danger feels the everlasting arrns around him. and ail the
eternal forces behind him. IIAnd ouly thus," said Me-
Knom, IIcala he be truly strong, but thus and feeling
himself thus reinforced hie is strong against the world."

The way bie spoke these words toucbed us witb a cer-
tain strange pathos. Gwendolen, who was uow quite
recovered and is a great favourite with tbe old man,
said : I"Now, Mr. McKnom, 1 will ask you wby you
sbould speak in a sorrowful tone when uttering words se
full of hiope and power."

IBecause, rny child," bie replied, I know the pathos
of tbe situation, 1 know bow louely the men of wbom we
speak are. With ail timeir strength and power tbey bave
the samne need of and the saine ieuging for sympathy as
you and I. Yoti see it in D)avid, but some cf them bhave
net the faitb of David and cannot go as hie ever dîd to
(4od as to a friend. The beigbts are cold and lonely, and
there the storm strikes first, and heaven enly knows the
misory, the disappoiutments, tbe dilliculties eucouutered
in cliiiiltiug there; the danger front open eneinies, th.
more dreadful danger frein faise frionds ; the fear te
trust; the necessity for self suppression; the stili greater
necessity for everiastiuig watchfulnoss and untiriug effort
-and semetimes net one in whom the man can utterly
cexifide, beoe whem hie can appear in bis weakness --for
heurs of weakriess wiii conte to ail. The grecatest cross 1
bave net mentioned. If hie he a truc man hc will be
pretty sure te die bofore be is understood. Ail bis life
ho will be misconcoived. Metives hoe would scorn will lie
attributed te bimi."

Messalla :-I"Do you mean te say you are talking about
any men in Canada'?Auy statesman '1"

McItKroîn .- "I1 wouid fain liope se."
Mgssalla laughed, and saidli -
"I fear, air, you are up in a balloon. This country lis

a sink ef corruption. Politicians are ail cerrupt. As a
hemor (anadian, 1 arn serry te se it. Every Goverument
is a wigwam of viieness. We are on the down grade te
utter destruction. Facilis cde8census."

IWby, air," replied McKnoin, Ilyou bave illustratod
my remarks. flore you are eue of the tirst mon in Canada
out of politice ; one cf the abloot; eue of the best
instru"ted ; and yet you utter these opinions, wbicb 1 know
te be unjuet."

IBut," 1 said, "lthey are opinions very genoraliy hold,
uer cauI sc how it couid bc otberwise with the manner
in wbich our Isoliticiane and our press couduct their party i
warf are.

MeKnoem: "IThat is what I say. We want cmiticism,j
judgments on mon and thinga-just, eulightoued, sin-
cere."1

M(aame Lalage: 1 wish yen. may get lit 1 But we E
must go."

The air was now cool, and waikiug' home we paused
frequeutiy te, admire the gardons ail] se full of green, se
profuse cf flewers. As littie Ella drove off withb leri
frieuda, she threw a tiny kiss te our party, and kept look-
ing back until she was bid by distance. We watcbed ber c'
as in the eariy dawn eue gazes on the last liugering star c
that glitters l'witb le8seniug ray " until lit lis lest te sight.

ln the evening and nigbt the stommi was unspeakably
sublime. Sbeet-iightning new illuminatiug for a moment, r
theu Egyptian damkuess; shoot hightniug again ; again
larkness ; fomked ligbtuing,-qiveriug diamend bars dart- d
ng dowu the black thunder cloud ; the ever-recurring moll v
of the thunder; nervous womeu and animais croucbing;-
meile the ramn feil and the wind rose and sbokhouses il
and the trocs broke and the eartb reeled. The springas
n tbe 'vatches snapped, as most found when they came te
w'ind tbem.1

IlMammy," said the littie star, "lare you afwaid of S
of fwunder 1 " r

IlNo, my cbid; your Father in Hoaven makes the ri
thunder, and ho protects littie cbildmen and ail." And se,
whiie tho other stars wome wrapped in giooma and bid by b
strm and cleud, this littie star went te rest and slopt Ilin 1
8pite of thunder." NICHIOLAs FLOOD DA&viN.
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HARMeNIeUS groupe, sweet Edens on calin strearnie,
Coutitess oasos roed in golden flowers,
Wbich waves caross and the fair reed embewers

Witb ricb ceufusion of its tail green glearne
Wave-cmadied groves, that soog"-birds luli to dreams,

Wbere zephyrs sway the neste ini leafy towerg
Mysterious maze frce freut perpetual shîowers,

Green chapiot strewu 'mid the blue water's iteauxe

When firet I saw, 'neath your o'orhaugiug ebade,
Your mirrored formes in the cali water's face,

A warm Juno sun gild cd eacb green retreat,
Soft, tbrilling perfunios rose frornt very giade,

And 1 beiieved myseîf in that dreami place
Wbcre sylph and buxnming-birds h xld revels swcet!
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R UJFUS bad rmrained at Bridesdale, at the urgent en-
FLtreaty of hie sisters and the Pilg-ims ; Lut tiiensigbt of

the people going te prayer meeting smeote bis conscience.
Ho knew bis father and roother would lie at nieetin' in
their ewn church. aud tbat there wouid lie a good deal of
work te do. Besidos ho badu't brougbt borne the tearn
front Mr. Hislop's since the liée. Notbing wou<1 stop
him, tberefore ; be ebouldered bis gun, and, biddiug ail
good-byeý, started ferbornte. Nobody was ieft in thé
kitchen but thé two inaidq and thé two Pilgyrinis. Yes,
there was eue mor-e, nauîxeiy Mr. P.tvkins, wbo wam afoard
bis duds waru't dry. "l'leutreid citizen of Kennidy
wae telling atonies, that kept the coinpany ini peals ani
rears of laugbter, about an applicarît for a place in a paper
îuill, wbo was set te chewixxg a bine imanket into pulp,
who was given a bottie cf viiiegar t,> s hmrpen lus teethi
witb, and wbo 'vas ignerniniousiy expel led froux thé prein -
isem becaîxce ho didn't Il ciaw it dry ";aboeut a bunting
billy geat ; and a powerfuni tearri of oxeni, thlut get lîeyond
thé coutrol ef their barn-xioving driver, anid planted thé
barn on tlie top of an aliineet inaccessible bhill.Mr. Paw-
kins compliiirnoted the yening woinse, ani drtuw weo<icrful
depths of knowledgceout of siyivanus andtimnoîbeus. But,
wlien a vehicie molied ixîto thre stable yard tixat i'romiglxt
the constable aud Magu flntoin t hepryoh uoa
Amiericani citizen waxtti jubilant, and behîeld endcess poî-
sibilities cf anru4exîxent. "' Geoi evenin', contimil)e," said
Mr. Pawkius-, blaudly.

IGood eveuing, sir, at your service," replieti the peu-
sioner.

"Pawkins is nîy naum, consterlile, kyind er Scotch, I
reokmn. Tbcy Ray pawky means conter cute an' cunniri',like ini Scotch. Nover wac thar xiîyself, te speak on, lbut
bey seed 'em."

"Tbe Scotch mako good soldliers," said Mr. Rigby.
'' aas ;' 1 meckin the oatineai sorter stiffens 'cmn up."
"There arc military authonitics who accort tixat thé

Scotch are the only troops that can reforur ur.den tire ; but
that is a mistake. [n that respect, six-, tihe Guartie are
equai te any otbtm llousehoid Troope."

Il Fcr haoust hold troeps and reformin' under tire, you
had erter ha seen aour feilers at Bull Run. Whîen the
shooten' begun, ail the, Bowery plu- ugiies, bred te cussin'
and drinkin' and wuss, dropped ther guns and foil on ther
kuses a reformin' ; thon, when they faound thcy couidn't
reform se suddent, tbey up on tuer two feet sud started
fer the baoushold. Eurrup aiu't get nuthin' ter ekrai
aeur haeusehold tmooeps."

Il You mistake me, Mr. Pawkins ; tbe Ilouiseboid
Tmeeps in infantry are the Guards and Hlighlanders, whoso
special duty it is toguard the royal biousehold."

Ioait big? "

Is wbat big, airi
"Wly, the houseood ! Iow rnany storcys is ther te

t besides the attic and basexuent 'i 1ev it got a mansard ? "
IlThe Household, sir, dwells in royal palaces cf great

dimensions. It is the royal family anid their attendants
over whem. the Guards watch."

"Tbat's the Black Guards, ain't iCi"
"Ne, sir ; you are tbinking of thé Black WVatchi, a

îametcf the Fefty-second Highilanders."
41D'ye hear that, you Sambo h Yoxt orter go and git

lraafted inter that corpso, and go araeuud breakin' tbe
wimmin's hyearts in a cuilud flannel potticrit."

"'Theme are ne negrees, sir, in the Black Watch,"
uterpesed the corporal.

IlSeo lieah, yelî Yankee Oanajiun,". answered Mr.
viaguflin with feeling, I"f o' dec btis yeah kintry
'se jesa os geod a man as yoh is. Se yoh joas keep yoh
Sambeo in yeh meuf atter this. Speeke yeb'se got a
mighty iow down naine yobsef if t'was ouy knowed by
rspeckable pussons. "

"4My name, Mm. Julius Sueezer Diegustus Quackon-
oas, my name je Pawkius, great gmandsen cf Hercules
Léonidas Pawkins, as was bmiggidiem ginral and aijicamp
to George Washingten, when ho drummed the baeusehold
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