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and the littie roorn where long ago lie used to lie and wate, tile saine Riglt down in front, a lark rising frein his ncst in the long grass,bright sunibeams glisten and glanc on th itesur idwpns ie tagipua flewud reacli the very sky. is song is
while outside, far overhiead, the birds were praising Him. who sentis se gladj, so pure, se joyous, tlint you cannot help cnvying hiim tlicthe sunlight. Life 'was vcry fair then, but now repertance seems a voice tliat sentis forth sucli a hyrnu of praise. Farther on from. themockery, ant i ope cornes tee late. Leaving flic hight antiftie reflec- top of thI li we sec fieldis on fieldis of waving grain, backed in thetiens it awakens we pass on. A stealthy breeze cornes up the Street distance by tlie green Wvoods, that look se inysterieus witli their coltibehinti us, mahing, the shop signs swing and creak tili thcy look blue rnist. Here anti there a pinie eutstripping, bis fcllows, tosses upashamiet of their own faces, anti scnding a rabble cf last year's leaves in thc air bis sturdy arins. Thf, skv is now fuîll of flic morning'switli their bati city acqunain tan cs--s craps of dirty paper-scamper- glory. We cari hardly faney as we leok round on thc smiling earth,ing across thec roadway. A little farthcr on, tiowni at the end cf a that lust, anti vice nid wiclçetness ceulti ever corne te ruar suclilune, shines a gas lamp, looking dismal in the increasing ligît. Led lovclincss as this.

by curiosity wc pass in and disturb what seeins a buindlc of rags, but
what is iii reality a huinan being, that want lias ferced inte thc streefs,
and charity anti thc police have left there. As your eycs become ALADDIN.m ore used te thc liglit, or rather flie darkness of tlic place, you secTh u s a d t el ci ly po t y on l ng e nd r n ,that flic poor *wretch yeu have tiisturbcd is not alone, fer lie also Thuladet fotrik eflctivel uone hy eu lnalganpoud

liscmaintha brik ni sone squlie core hafrhertt tan On my study table, in the midst et scattered and heapedshelter, AIaS, fln rc n tn hudb eshr-ere hnsheets cf M.S., open books and their guarled dark thouglits, thonflcsh anti blood ! Some arc aslccp-never to wake again. Others sads n hdett einn ihilmn hti akare aslcep, but flîcy will wakc again, perîîaps on many another morn- stnetat hdetty beinn 9ihilmn hti aking of misery like this. But they are far away now from. their troubles, Thy luminous hiead lightest my page. Thy soit steady rays
far away iu flic fields, in fIe woods whcere they once uscd te stroîl. make thee a grateful and refreshing Presence.
Some are in gorgeons palaces attendeti by smiîing courtiers. Some Indeed a Friend.
in golden cines raising lcpeiu ad nterhns l are I raise my eyes froin these dreary books and centemplate
forgefful. of what ils passingy round thern. Thank God! thc poor are tysiigfmla ae opno red

as app inflîir reans s fic ich aui otenmor seI Btraing Let others praise Nature, lier deliglits anti the wonders of her
our sfops we pass ont under the arciway, on np the street. There ii oo deiu. thoe mat ot Poetry ad tre antcie t m e. of Imore light andti lings look more nafural. Round the corner in fi-ent paetk ino theaiet reatîn had tht smbe hronf hof us cornes flic first cart witlî a Sharp turn, anti goes rattling away patatcrietecnighni htmtetie
up the streef. The sun is coming up fast now; if tips flic catlîctral's de hn art ali Tieachte recas l e fof SyteiThe rtologf s eeuspire anti pinnacles with a tiazzling etige; a minute more it peeps over dsg ntews itercpal o h bopino uefuthe~~~~ gale anilesyufl ntefce I raidyla on us eil, anti the quaint device by which thy columnar wick is ledi.
at last, anti down firough palace dome anti rotten roof, flîrougli iMidway thy shade of Porcelain anti the paraliel brightncss ofcostly-coîoureti glass anti sîîattereti window, it slietis its equal ray. 1thy cylindrical resevoir,n-midway aIse between thy Top and thy

IN TU cOUTET.There miy eyes rest.
There is no wind. Even nature itself is in suspense as we pass If glistens blackly like flic dirop of ink in the palm, of anont thougli the little wicket gatbe anti go on over tlic pathway up ftic Egyptian diviner.hill. The air is fresh, anti withi the first sign of tic coming day, If becornes cleîtrer ! If is opaque ne longer; it is growinggrows colder. The fcw remaiuing stars neyer lookcd se far away. lumineus, expanding mrore anti more-it is ftic mystical crystalFar in front the first dm11 hute-the death of nliglit rather than thc cf the astroliger whereby flie Dark Future is ft>retold.birth of tiay-glimmers fainfly in flic sky. Soon this indistinct light And I see-

gives way te brigliter colors that forteîl thc ativent of day. Higlier A littie dreary Studiostube walled ceiling higli wifh brownanti higler if shoots info flic pale vault, tili flic sun flic briglit dusty books, an arrn chair by a table, littereti with papers antisun fliat brings net liglif alone, but new life ant ihope anti gladness books, upon which T/iou, the kindly genius ef l3achelor's Hall, ra-to man-bursfs forth over fic expectant earth in clear anti radiant diates'light, the one bright spot in ail the Desolation.glory. Goti matie -the country. No one ceulti doubt if as iii thc green There is a figure in the chair; those elti features certainlygrass on evcry lianti sparkle thousantis of geins. Tlîe daisies turn' resemble mine-
their lovely tiew-dippeti faces te greef the liglif. Objeets which lookieti It is-myself.
grimi anti terrible lu thc darkness grow more anti more tiefineti, anti But stop-
gratiually resoîve fhemselvos into familiar shapes. The haysfacks, Did I say bocks in a narrew study ?
even tlie barns look picturesque as tlic firsf sunbeams, leaping from I was mistaken-
one tree-tep te anofber, fall aslant their moss-grown gables, anti If is a wide cheerful room, bright coloreti paper on the walls,tiown their wcather-beaten sies. Over on the bill youder the little picfnres,-tiou art still the centre, casting thy light on aIl-country churcli fIat nesties arneng flic frees lias net beeni forgoffen, for Was I atone there ? Why, tliere are children, chernb-cheekedthese first beams look lu at flic etit, olti-fashioncti windows, ant hrow andi joyens--revolving satellites ef a little reunti matronly figuregreat golden bars of liglt info the pews bclow. Still, thieugli these ever busiet inî matronly wvays,4their sun. Thy light falîs uponsunbeams love the litfle olti steady-going churcli, with ifs ivy-covercti the happy group-she turns lier face anti I see-'walls anti simple worshippers, they love far beffer te pecp iu fhrough But what nonsense this is! How absurd te talk te a Lampth cohurobyarti gate, wifh ifs unsfeatiy linges, anti look at thc graves as if it coulti untierstanti
wincha lie thicik in flhc sliacow et ifs walls. Ihese carîy beams neyer
trouble the olti linges, for fhey corne in, riglit over the top of flic gafe,
and stoop ever se gently te kiss flic grass that ils green on every mossy
grave. They remnrnber flic one fIat lias lain fliere forgotten for a
century, ant ley have donc se every morning turing ah fliese leng
years. Tbcy stoep in pity over flic mounti that was nef flore yesfcr-
day, anti lifftli theiroeping flowors flint have been placet lere last
niglif. Soon, liowever, flic ncw grave will be as green as flic rest ;
soon if will miss flic gafliereti flowers andtie flctaily visit, but flic
gonfle sunlight will corne back again every morning just flic samoe.
Tlîrough flic weafhor-beaten palings cf flic olti fonce fthc great beatis
of clover look in awe af their more patrician neiglibors flic roses.
But flic roses toe mnust due with flic clover. On tiown flic roati wc
pass, till in flic meadow we cross flic bridge wifli ifs noisy Stream.
The well-worn planks show thaf many have passoti before us,
on up perhaps te fli cdhurdliyarti on lbe hill, or te fLic wicketi city
many a long mile past if. As we stand gazing info flic Stream fthc
maples glance over our elieultiers at fthc. images reflecteti in flic water,
andti liir leaves tremble as fliey fancy fIat perliaps some day flîey
may stoop tee far anti fail lieatlong into the wafer* Ouf on flic
mxeatiow the shieup are grazing as if flic sun bati been up for hiours

Q. Z.

AMONG THE CANNIBALS.
A FRAGMENT.

We had left Callao for an ei ghteeu months' cruise among the
islands cf fhe South Pacific, intending f0, stop at any of them, as
occasion requireti te procure water. Iu those tiays the modern
invention of evaperafiug machines was net geuerally used, and
many of Her Majefty's Ships were-obligeti te trust that an oppor-
tunity woulti be offereti te landi for water as they needeti if. Dur.
ing the cruise we encountereti light anti contrary wintis. The
use et steam, was stricfly prohibifeti, except in cases of greaf
emergency, anti Se, our progress was necessarily slow. When
sf111 five lintreti miles from. the noarest landti-fhe islantis cf the
Marquesas group-our fresli wafer rau ouf, anti our capfain was
untier the painful necessity ef retiucing our allowance te oe
quart a day per heati. He thon tiecitiet te, steer straiglif for the
nearest peint ef land, anti a few days after, a favorable breeze
liaving sprung up, every man on board was rejoiceti te liear frein
the mast-Ieati leokouf man flic well-knowu cry pf ' Land righf

Yhe 'Vàfity.


