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4beand daring man of action-as dipl omat,
uIlitrator. organiser, leader. We con-
4we have found our best evidence that

he" Ot mferely an efficient second-rate
rd" in his chosen walk of life, but likely to

et'68 first rate man, in the discovery front
tl"5 Oluie that he possesscd. in a remark-
eble degret, the faculty for expression, and
lrl&Iedowed with some of the best elements
of th,

Il o"ýalled literary temperament. Mr.
"""'Ilî Podd-wh,, by thc way, is himself
t lotoabl instance of the same blend of

qualities
teoi.e -speaks of hlm as "lone whose

nfor literary style was considerable
!thi8 fragmentary narrative, though it

th"tdin its first rough draft wîthout
8ie finish.ing touch which the editor says

".~raid would have been sure to have

. t MI bears out that statement.
__f i displays is not of the highest

ee but sti11 it is higb, and indicative of
tMd POssiboilities. Passages of graphic

at.Rinated description, touches ofhumor,
etuhsOf genuine poetry, littie glimpses of

rlg bumau feeling these alternate with
~5g~ of statesmanlike refiection ex-

Pesdwith a 8lucidity and closenesa char-

thltOof the cîarity of the writer's

»and the whole is inf used with that
%.~'~le tone, humane, just and chival-

tIi ~eî lebe eau only descri be as the essen-
10th 0~in of a gentleman, and which is

Ofremark because it isso notoriously
vel 1certain recent books of Af rican

,which A.narrative is thus constructed
>% 16 far as it goes-and it stops haif-

o On1 'ta journey-it is a lively pleasure

blarh 8, sample of the style,1 here is a

b'tu Passage instinct with feeling for
ý_UY descri>in the columu on its march

11al Pafur which Sir Gerald says would
eli ? fàrPensated them for many ofth
of e '" O the .journey: "The long line

9S 011 thcad bl1ack-akinned porters, bear-

IL4 eh heir heads loads of every color, size
the RP Blowly winds in single file along

e %er0w path like a brilliant and gigantic
unile 3 IlOw almoat dazzling ta look upon
glidin be raya of the rilorning sun, now

ttj&ifl dark and mysterioua silence
e412the cool shade of a wooded valley.

1rk*!utd the richly clothed downs and
ii kglades of Pasture are dotted with

04e f Mimosa thorns, interspersed witb

8u aruba of every hue, which shine
%1 esudi turquoises againat the dark

au elve ackground of somte gigantie
1i tree; the fan-palm, thrusts its briat-

V .6i hih into the, air ; the frowning

ther tY Of the black rocks, which here and
i8 rea through the grassy covering of

ih softened by groves of graceful
1*ý tntalma, to wboae swaying stema
0 hr1assea Of the moat lovely fiowering

Wbrl ;hile the palme, in their turn, are
h0tiuled ta bend their heads in unceaaing
1 Iga8 efore the ponderous strength of the

~,ihbahwhich on every eminence dia-
IIig OStedand unwieldly trunk, and shak-
thtitaeîf Clear from, the festoons of creepera

ed~~Y u ockery ta bide the ungainly
ieitor~S '8,Wildly stretches ta beaven ita

Dtptýgnarled, aud leafiesa arma in a
Th l agony of despairing maievolence."

%iht" 6r$st glinipse of Kilimanjaro, the
>-ky 9lu of Est Africa, whose double.

18 de t16r 21 000 feet above the sea levai,
1efi tu 11 , f a piece of writiug for whicb

'Vgoltt818 make rooni. The bards of
tre st migbt be cballenged, in pres-
4 u a siniilar experience, ta rentder it for

ý%d r Poeticalîy than thia maxi of polities
etCtr'f t. It wasi1ate in the af ternoon ;
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',Before us apened an appanently eud-
leas vista of bold, rugged mountains piled
up ana bebind the other tilI their outlines
were bast in the red miat of the distance. It
was with some disappoiutment that we
selected the highest of these as being Kili-
manjaro, and strova ta make ourselves feel
awestnuck and impnessed witb the grandeur
of this monanch of a continent. But, as
though the iusult of this mistaken identity
were taa great ta be borne any longer, sud-
denly, juat as the sun began ta toucb the
broken hune of the horizon, a bitherto imper-
ceptible miat was roihed aside, as a cuntain
migbt be drawn back, sud bigh aboya the
highest of those ridges towered a gleamiug
mass of ned-tinted snow and black rock.
Frowning down upon the naw humbled
mountains around bum, as thaugb ta re-

prove them. for daring thua ta depreciate
bis majesty, the snow-ciad. tyrant deter-
rnined ta show bimself in bis best aspect.
Againat bis 'gleamning shoulden tbe setting
sun nestied dloser and dloser ; above sud ou
aither sida dense tuasses of ciond. enclosed
the picture, tbe bold, irragular outiines of
their inward edges gleamiug with acarlet,
purpie aud gohd, until the snow of the twin-
Peak caught the nefiection and trauaformed.
itself into the richeat mantla of brilliant
valvet sud satin. Near us not a souud was

beard ; ail Nature was sulent, the tangue of
aven a Rifle Brigade subaltaru was stillad.
Spellbound we gazed as, siowly tenderiy,
au imperceptible veil of miat was drawn be-
fore the face of the glory, geutly and un-
willingiy shrouding it as an Esten Aphro-
dite dima ber beauty' with the transparent
yasmak ; darker, heavier, grew the vail, un-
tii we gazed, as before, into a confused sea
of grey mist sud black peaka in the middle
distance. Siiently, sud with a sigb of re-
lief froin extrema tension, wa tunned away
sud wondered, Was it rea, thîs which wa
bad seen V"

Furtber examples of Sir Ganald Portah's
powers as a writar wa have not noomi ta
quota. But if the neadar possesa the book,
ha may be recommended ta look at the
imaginative passage describing a midnight
raid of the Masai (page 66) ; the description
of a ghastiy but instructive exhibition of

primai, savagary at the cuttiug up of a dead
nbinoceros (page 69), witb the welh-tohd
humorons incident whicb pracedes it ; tha
account of a weird nigbt manch thnough the
desert (page 21> ; sud such ligbten pictures
as the visit of some splendid young war-
niors of the Masai tnibe, the terror of est

Af rica, ta the camp, with thain lordly bear-
inga, thair bocid, gay, aristocratie manners,
thair supenb caparisoning, sud thair fine
barbarie contempt for the little half-civiiizad
acruba of Zauzibari iufantry-men. Every

passage, too, whena the writar attampta ta
enter the native mind is wonth reading,
especiaily those excellent pages in the eighth
chapter, in whicb ha analyses the deceptive
and contradictory character of the Waganda,
for wbich ha finds a parallel in the decep-
tive and contradictorylaudsCapesaud climate
of their country. No African travellen bas
witb simplen meana managed ta convey a
strongar senpe of the mystery of tbat GTod-
forgotten continent, with its benighted, sud
yet not despicabie races, sud its bopeleas,
miasmie wastes whose menace of inevitable
diseasa seema ta danide, in spite of ail bis
powens, the advauce of the wbite man.
Sometimes the sense of mystery is given by

saule unex ected, stantliug incident break-
ing acroas the narrative ; sanie incident
typical of the place sud of its life for count-
leas ages since prinmival man bas beau wan-
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ring for existence with the wiid beasta and
with bis own kind. Lt is dawn upon the
mouritain aida, the hilîs wrappad in a thick
Scotch miat ;Portai, far ahaad of the col-
umu, is alone with bis boy seeking ta stalk
game. Suddaniy there is a rift in the miat,
and a sight is disclosed whinh causes them
ta drap in their tracks as thougb thay were
abat, and lie prone on their stomacha in the
grass. A long file of natives was crossing
the hiliside leas than a quarter of a mile
abead at right angles with their path.

"A single glance sho wed us that this
was no peaceful trading party ; no
woman were visib)le, no sheep or goats, no-
body carried a load, but we clearly 8aw
that evary man was fully armed ;bright
blades fiashed througb the miat, a long bow
was in every night baud, and a quiver full
of poisoned arrows hung at every back.
Swiftly sud silently thesa warniars, or mis-
chiaf beut, detiled befora us as we crouched
on the plain; 550 men we counted, aud
then the long procession passed out of sigbt
around the shoulder of a hilI. "

Whan they had disappearad, no sooner did
Portai and bis boy rise ta their feat than
their nerves received another sback. At lesa
than thirty pacos froni them, fiat on thoir
atomacha as they bhcd beau, watchiug them.
as tbey had been watching the native war
party, ware tbree lions, wbose tales xvere
wickedly tbresbing down the grass hehiud
tilem as they appeared ta be weighing the
question of attack aud ratreat. Thera is
Africa, is it not, and the earlieat life of
nman! Sometimes the seuse of miatery is
suggestad by the glooni whicb tho writer
feels at the thougbt of the antiquity of the
laud-geoogicaliy, Uganda is the oldest
spot in the world-its rocks of the archaic
period tbrusting thair grey, weatber-baateu
heads aboya the surface, reproachfully cou-
veying ta the travelier au oppressive sense
of the nions durîng whicb they have been
Ilsilent witnessas of innumerable and un-
toid deeds of namelesa horror."

As for Uganda itself,Sir Gerald Portal's
word for it is "a wbited sepuichra "; and
he doas not conceai bis opinion, but lets it
frequeutiy be seen that the worst of its
scourges bas beau the white man, the recant
white man with bis machine guns and bis
"punitive expoditions."-Tlte Speaker.

FRA CUPERTINO'S PENANCE.

The spring-tirne was bninging warni
weather ta southaru Itaiy. Fra Oupartino
draw a biue cotton handkercbief f rom bis
sleeve and wiped the broad tonsure abaven
on bis bead, as he tbougbt of climbing ail
the way up ta bis convent on the bill.

He was a Capuchin friar out for the
questua ; and it would soon be time for hlm
ta return borne if bis bretbren were ta bave
any bread for their dinner.

Lie had been very succesaful witb bis
begging that mornming. Froni further up
in the sanie aleeve he draw out a anuif-box
and took a great pinch, naw that ha tbought
it over. Besides the row of littie bard
loaves, which the baker bad thrust into the
wallat fiuug aven bis shoulden, ha bad cod-
fish, and a few oranges, and a great lump of
goats'-milk chease. With a sigh of content
he carefully put back the snuif-box, which
had 41so been replenished by the charity of
the faithful, into bis capaciaus sleeve, aud
aacured it in its place witb the handkenchief.
Lika a good f riar, he bad no pockets in bis
gown of coarse bnown clotb.

He turned into another street, intending


