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The Family Ciecle.

WHEN LI1 ACS IN THE DOORYARD
BLOOM.

RLIZABRTH CHISHOLM

When lilacs in the douryard Llvom,

And lift and shake their plumy shoaves ;
When sunbeams smite the forest’s gloom,

And winds go whispering through the leaves;
When wrens and robins build again

In peaco ancar the wottage caves

Then, though my strength is something spent,
And though my oyes are growing dmm,

I thrill with gladness and content,
My soul sends up a joyful hymn,

And 10 11 : beauty of the world
I feel my spint overbrim.

Long years have gone since mother took
The lonesvme way that angels mark;
The memory of her latest look
Isliko a candle in the dark ;
But when the lilacs bloom I seo
Her sweet face 1n a starry arc.

She loved so well these homely flowers ;

She broke them for my childish hand ;
They speak to mo of happy hours,

By mother love and patience spanned ;
Their perfume has a waft of sweet

Blown hather from th' immortal strand.

1 like the dear old-fashioned things;
I always find them just the same ;
And so the fancy wakes and clings
That, blooming by whatever name,
I'll one day pluck the lilac sheaves
Where flowers in deathless gardeurs flame.
—Harper's,

A VISITTY THSY WEST INDIES.
GEORGETOWN, DEMERARA (BRITISH
GUIANA).—(Continsued.)

We now come to the cabin passeogers, but
we cannot say of all of them as of the others,
that they are contented and happy; on the
contrary, we have some who try and make it
as disagreeable as possible. Who were they?
Not the two Portuguese gentlemen, forthey are
both jolly iellows and made the best of it
Not the German; although inconvenienced by
the detention, he did not show it. Not the
Canaaians, for they do not care how long she

*1lies in the bar, so long as they get plenty to
eat and drink. Well,whocanitbe? Oae was
a Yaokee commercial traveller (as we after-
wards discovered) and the other two were
Demerarians, on their way to Barbados for
their bolidays (clerks)—these were the three
discontents who mads it disagreeable for all
The airs they put on, the stiffoess they bore!
How they would turn up their nose at this and
that on the table—smell it too, if you please
—and tried to impress the fact upon the rest
of the passengers that they were by no means
“small potatoes.” Thus it continued till the
fifth day when the two Demerarians got tired
of spending their bolidays within six miles of
their respective homes, and asked the <ap-
tain to put them ashore which he williogly
agreed to. Notwithstanding their pretended
spobbery, they were mean enongh to take ad-
vantage of five days’ free board on the ship, as
their passage money was banded back to them
in foll. Weall drew a sigh of relief as we saw
themrowed away. Oan shore they would be
glad to get half the fare they received on
board ship. The Yankee traveller rcmains
aed keeps up his dignity in good style, but
exclusively alone—no one takes notice of bim.
Next day we got off the bar, and no doubt our
“extensive ” friends felt sorry, as they could
not get another steamer to take them to their
destiration for a week after we left.

We were nearly fried with the intense heat
while on the bar, and were glad when we fio-
2lly passed outside the ** lightship,” where we
.got plenty of cool sea 2ir to refresh us.  Daor-

" jbg allthese trying days oor captain wastee

Folliest fellow amongst as. He felt the delay
keealy, bat would say, ** My first thoughts are
in the ioterest of Pickford & Black, then
the passengers,”—and we all cap testify as to
his unswerving fidelity to the interests of his
masters, which always were first withbim, We
nevar travelled with a more contented man—
seldom or ever angry, and displaymg great
‘tactin the management of the crew and ship.

Sixty hours’ sail brought ©s to ths **ser-
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peat's mouth ” or the ‘great bogus,” the
entrance to the Gulf of Parea, and at 8 am.
on Sunday we cast anchor at Port of Spain.

In the harbor lay iwo English men.of-war.
QOur stay in Trinidad was of short duration,
as our captain wanted to make up for lost
time. At 1 p.m. we heaved anchor for Bar-
bados, at which 1sland we arrived on Monday
morning. Here the “war fleet” lay at
anchor 1n the following order : H.M.S. Blake,
Mohawk, Tartar, Buzsard, Cleopatra, Can-
ada. 1o afew minutes we were surrounded
by boatmen to row us ashore. This is one
ofathe sights a stranger witnesses 1a Barbados
—all excitement. After some bartering we
got our boat and went ashore; the steamer
anchors three miles from shore.

One capnot zealize the crowded condition of
this town until he tries to walk through the
streets—he hastoelbowhis waytbrough-—men,
women, and children,a veritable bee-hive. The
streets are narrow with scarcely any sidewall,
and there is no time to stand still, one must
move on, or be carried forward in the crowd.
Everybody seems to be active—no droues
seen—the island is so crowded that all must
work or die. We visited many places of in-
terest tnissed on our former visit, and, by the
way, our Yankee friend, so haughty and over-
bearing, took his departure here without even
saying good-bye, but no one regretted his ab-
sence.

We were on board at 6 p.m. and immediate-
ly steamed for St. Lucia, where we arrived
next morniog at 7 p.m. Ib this lovely land-
locked harbor lay the traimng squadron,
H.M.S. Ruby, Actsve, Volga, Calypso.

ST. CHRISTOPHER.

As we slowly entered the harbor of St.
Lucia, we came to a standstill alongside the
training squadron which lay at anchor. The
decks were crowded with young marines
watching their respective crews practicing for
a contest which was to take place ir the after-
noon. There were races at short and long
distances, all of which were keenly contasted,
the best crew winning each time with tremen-
dous cheering from the crowded decks. We
have to thank the courtesy of our obliging
captain for the enjoyment -ve had in witness-
ing the races. Although he wasin a great hurry
to get to the next island he waited antil the
fun was over.

S1. Lucia is a coaling station for the war
fleet, and many a bloody battle was fought
and won in its waters in days gone by for its
possession between the French and Eoglish—
as it then was, and is considered now, the key
to the West Indies. 1t is the only landlocked
harbor in all the English islands, and resembles
that of St. Thomas, which belongs to the
Datch. Vast forts are being erected, and in
a fewr years St. Lucia will play no small part
in the protection of the Empire.

Alongside the magnificent stone whaf,
built by the English Goveroment, are several
ocean steamers coaling ; hundreds of black
women with their baskets on their heads are
ascending and descending in systematic order
The scenein the distance appears like an ant’s
nest, as these poor creatures swarm the decks.
The public market lies alongside the wharf ;
here are to bo seen for sale alt kinds of fish—
flying fish, sword fish, shatk, porpoise, etc
The shark is a favorite with the lower class,
but the better or middle classdo not eatit. A
monster was landed while we stood there, and
an ugly looking brute it was. No sooner was
it landeq, than a black woman approached
flounshing a daogerons looking weapon with
which shecut ap the voracioas fishin no time,
ana carted it off to the market to be sold at so
much 2 pound.

On the door step of a bouse alongside the
market we noticed & wkis/e baby lyiog on a
cocoa-mat. Westood to admire and pity the
little infant, when the motber,a black womas,
came up and asked if we wanted to buy the
baby, which she offered for 5s. We felt sorry
we could not do something for the Little pet,
but putting a coiz in its hittle band we 10ld
the mother we conld not bay her babe, bot to
take good care of it, and that God wonld re-
ward ber handsomely by-and-bye.

After discharging and taking on what cargo
there was,arnd fHlling our fresb-wates tanks, we
pat 1o s2a in the aftzmooa.  The largg coolie
vessel which was wrecked at the entrance of
the harboroa our way-south, and which lay
on‘the rocks alongmde the shore, was now

broken ap by the action of the waves ; 20 trace
of her covid be szea.

Our next stopping place on our way north
is Martinique, a French island, some sixty
miles distant from St. Lucia. At 7 p.m. that
same evening, we dropped anchor quite close
to shore 1n fifty fathoms of water. We waited
son ¢ time for the arrival of the doctor to pass
us, We then went ashore in a small boat to
witness one of the most extraordinary and
ridiculous sights ever seen. It was fz/e day,
just before Lent, the whole town went mad.
We were told they were *chasing the devil
out ¢ town,” and if he never came back, it
was no fault of theirs. The whole town, young
and old, male and female, rich and poor, all
joined together 1n an indescribable mass. All
wore false-facer of every description, and
dresses, masquerade style, 1epresenting every
nation, beathen and Christian, on the face of
the earth, and many no dress, and the acts of
indecency were horrifying in the extreme.
They rushed hither and thither like mad peo-
ple ; they danced, groaned, screamed, hooted
and yelled enough to frighten the demons be-
low, the whole scene presentiag a pictore of
a legion of demons from the bottomless pit
let loose for aseason. The town officials, from
the mayor down, jumped in the wild melee.
They bore torches, lights of every kind ;
whites,blacks, and tulattoes joined all in one.
At 12 p.m. sharp the seance ends and all
settle down for another year, when this *sol-
emn festival ” is gone over again.

(70 ¢ continued.)

4 TRANSFORMATION SCENE.

There is never a road in Morocco in any
placo whatsvuver. There are guat tracks that
have been widenedand deepened by the cara-
vans, and one is at liberty to ford the rivers
where he likes. . . . You scarcely ever seea
tree ; but, as if to atone for this' there are the
grand tranquil hues of the virgin landscape,
unbruken by rvads, houses or fences. . . .
We are abuut to change from one territory to
another, and all the men of the tribe we are
apgroaching are under arms, their chief at their
head, to receive us. Perched on their lean
httle horses, un their high-peaked saddles that
are almust lixe casy chairs, they lovk like so
many old ®uisen shrvuded iolunyg white veils,
or like old black faced dolls, or mummies. . .
We draw near, and quickly, at the word of
command given in hoarse tones, the whole army
scatters like a swarm of hees, horses curveting,
arms pingling, men shouting.  Cader the spur,
theur steeds tear, lenp, gallop like frightened
gazelles, main and tail flying in the wind, clear
ing rocks and great stones ata bound. The
old dolls have been restored fo life ; they, too,
have become superb ; they are metamorphosed
inte tall, actice men, with heen faces, standing
ercct in their greatsidver plated stirrups. The
white buurnouses fly open, and strenm behind
them in the wind with the most exquisite gmee,
revealing beneath robes of red, orange, and
green cloth, and saddles with housings of pink,
yellow, and blue silk embroidered with gold.
And the fine symmetrical arms of the men, to
the calour of light bronze, emergefrom the wide
gleeves, brandishing in the air in their headlong
course the heavy bronze muskets which in their
hands scem no heavierthan reeds. 1t is a first
welcoming fantasia (exhibition of Arab hard-
riding) ;aven in our konour. . . . Men passus
with the speed of a flash, standing crect upon
their saddles, or standing on their heads with
fheir legs waving in the ar; two horsemen
mako for each other on a mad gallop, and a3
they meet, without drawingrein or coming in
collision, exchange muskets, and give cach
othera kiss. Anald grey-bearded chief proudly
calls our attention to a sqguad of twelve horse-
men who charge down on usabreast--and such
handsome fcllowsas they are! They are s
twelve sons.—*‘ Into Moarocco.” From the
Fyench of Pierre Loti.

GALLANT CONDUCT.

The follomng inaident, in which the quah
tics of readmess and cool courngo in an omer-
gency were cminently displayed by British
officors, occurred at St. Lucia m connection
with tho recont wreck of tho English ship
}olga. Un Sunday, December luth, this ves-
sol, a three-masted steel slfip, was driven
ashoro off Vigie Point, St. Lucia. Besides her
cargo of rice aud linseed, she had on board 643
coolies, who were to bho landed at St. Luda
and Jamaica, The news of tho wreck was
speedily tsken up w the military quarters,
where at tho time there were only thres Foung
officers, Licutenant Stanley Halse, R. 3., Lica-
tonznt P. H. Parken, R.A., and Licutenant
Bamson, A.8.C. Without the 1653 of a mo-
ment tho threo licatenants, who wero in moss
kit, saddled their hyrses and
tho Morno tu tho shore, intending to esll out
the crow of tho garrison boat.  Tho men were,
however, not to bo found, and tho officérs de-
termuined to put off by thomsglves to tho Folga.
Tho boat, which was o ‘heary six-oared gig,
was launched with difficolty, and -the ithreo

loped down.
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young fellows started on their heavy pull out
to the wreck, which. was on tho rocks about
milo and a hulf off. The tide was running
strongly against them, and with a brisk wind
blowing, thosea was high. Vigie Point tormi
natos in u{:erpondiculnr rocks, and a heavy surf
was breaking ovor them. It was all that the
oflicers could do, by pulling their hardest, to
koop thoir boat from being driven by the
wind upon the rocks. When, at longth, after
a most oxhausting row, the threc officers
reached the Folgu, thoy fuund her on the rocks
with a heavy list to port, and tho waves dash-
ing over her. A large number of tho crow
and of tho coolics had before this put off to
tho shore in the ship’s boats, but thero were
sull wany on buard, and the throv licutenants
had to use great caution in approaching the
ship, for fear their bont should be swamped
by a rush of coolips. They succeedod, how-
over, at length in getting nlongside and filling
thuir big boat with coolies, whom thoy ovon-
tually, tozother with the Folga's log and papers,
llmuxid.ed safely in Castrics.— The Colontes and
ndia.

THE TMPERIAL WHALE.

The * iwsperial whale” that does not
dare, ** unless by stealth,"” toattack the ¢‘firm
united commonwealth of the herrings,” is a
very precious fiction, and full of humour.

‘ But herrings, lively fiah, like best to play

In rowan ocean or the open bay ;

In crowds amuzing through the waves thoy
shine,

Millions on mullions from ilk equal tine :

Nor' dares the imperial whale, unless by
stealth,

Attack their firm umited commonwealth.

But artfu’ nets and fishers’ wilie skill

Can bring the scaly nations to their will.”

—Allan Ramsay.

Only a poet could imagine a whale stealing
up in a red Indian, snaky sort of manuer upon
its prey, or suppose that Behemoth, let him
be never so crafty, could take a herning by sur-
pnse, or fancy that any danger to the whales
cuuld possibly reselt frum a buld front attack
upon a shoal of herrings. That the whale eats
herrings is ¢ a fact of knowledge™ with the
poets’ and sceing that they arce convinced it
really was “a whale” (as our translation of the
Actsstates) that, ** swallowed ' Jonah, therecan
be obiivusly no physical dificulty in the way
of Behemoth swallowing herrings.  Pitt goes
farther, and says it swallowed sharks! Milton
and many others after him speak of the whale
as being scaly, but Campbell is, I *™ink, the
only poet who endows Leviathan witt, . voice.
* Where loud Lofoden whitls to death the
roaring whale.” Judging frum that poet’s
ratural history generally, it is more than pro-
baule that ““roaring” was only a truth by acci-
dent, for it is undeniable that the whale and
its cetaceous relatives,the “quadrupeds” of the
8ca,*"can rvar you both “gently as anysucking
dove, ‘or ** with that holluw vuice of roaring’ of
the lion in the Progress that came after the
Pilgrim at  *‘a great padding pace.”—From
}Jw Poets and Nature. Reptiles, Fishes and

nsecls.

ELEPHANT TRAVELLING.

By Sam Jeannctte Duncan.

Suddenly my attention was attracted by a
dark spot in the distance upon theroad. It
was moving, moving rapidly in the direction
of the station. 3s 1t came nearer it looked
hike an ammated barn, snd it had approached
within a quarter of a mile beforo 1 could be
certain that it belonged to the animal king-
dom. Then, in the twinkling of an eyo, my
worst fears wero realized.  1sawthatthecrea-
ture had four large unwieldy legs, twwo great
flapping cars and a trunk, that it was, ina
word, an clephant, and that it was travelling
toward mo with a momentum of which Unever
thought an clophant capable. AsX look back,
my Oriental oxperiences scem to crystallize
into thoe awful moment when 1 awaited the
onslaught of that formidable beast. Twonl-
tornatives presented themselves to mo, either
to fly for shelter into the telegraph office, or
to open my sun-umbrella in the faco of the
advancing animal with a viow to imparting
some of my own terror to him, bot I'was.in-
capablo of doing cither. 1 was frozen to the
spot. My wholo lifo did not pass in review
before me, as is customary spon such occa-
sions. I was cntirely occupied in speculating
as to the precise arc I should describe in the
air when the clephant pickod mo up with his
trunk. Ibolievo I was ander the impression
that he would toss sno over his head, and then
sit on-me. _An instant later I cbsorved that
tho clephant was bing ridden by a man who
sat just behind its cars, and thatit wasziof,
so0 tospeak, all elephant, but-consistod -partly
of ‘an groction, presumably .dissssociable, on
its:back. This.somehow "gave me courago te
shrick. 1 shricked violently, and turning.
alinost .rani -into the arms of Juy presarver, a
Mshomedan ‘gentleman in' & i;wcn-eﬁa;spoc
tacles, and:whiskars.—=From -* The Tdla™ for
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