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making weird shadows of die oV vjridg*2, at the forth aisie lie the rernains of thc 11-
we met the owner, Nvho hiad befrienled~u centious Edward Fourth. Under the
so often. We sat on the bont side and 1choir-a beautiful place Io sleep-lay
listened to lvs honest, illiterate advice, Hlenry Eighth, Jane Seymiour, and Charles
which, together with the carnest invocation First. W'hile standing beside their dust,
"God bless you, boys," and hearty shake ive thought of a dazzling pageant-a great

of the hand, we have neyer forgotten. hn.,t clad in garnionts dazzling with gold
W\e were rip in the mnorning before the and silver. 0f a fair, beautifuil wonîan-a.

flushi of stinriso ivas rippling along the mother for only a few days ; and of a head-
eastern sky, and over to, the Castie for our less mnan beforo WVhitehall palace. W'hat is
fareoll visit. What a miagnificent sighit it to be great-even kings and queens ?
more -.han amply repaid us for oui exertion By and by-ashes and dust. Better be
-for we ha-d to clamber Uip to the top of humble and loved, if only by a littie

one of the great towers. On the south lay ichild.
the great forest, that look2d like some ien the good byes froni fellows and
black cloud at sea. Towvards the north t'cachers, the hearty grasp of oui old pro-
the beautiful river wound a]ong li'ke a great fessor's hand assures us that ail is forgiven.
silver cable. On the west great rolling Dear old man ; lie is in heaven now, await-
fields, ii'rapt in the early morring haze, and ing. tre re-assembling of his old class !
interspersed %%ith forests and shining God grant that every one of us may be
streams 1 Td the east the sun was just there !
rolling up, like a great fiery chariot, over a Sailing away on the Thames for London,
luxuriant beit of country. %vC look back and see on either band the

Now, we go downm into the lower court, ý1.vo towns, with the great bridge; clasping
where stands St. George's beautifully de- them together like an iror. band. Thenl
signedl chu-ch. We thought of Edward the our eyes catch a glinipse of the dear walls
Thurd's taste, but again r:.-mernbered that of Eton, bathed in the mdiwlighit of the
many noble minds have contr:.*uted to its mid-day sun. Old t1±ioug.hts fill the mind,
improvenient since those days, and among and a tear dinis oui eyes. ôomething like
thema oui own noble Queen. W7e stand a sob convulses our frame, but it may be a
now wvith uncovered heads and converse prayer, for prayers are sometimes clothed
reverently, as we are standing in the in sighis. Dear old Eton
presence of the mighty dead. Over there,

SHOULD THE BOY-S BE ENCOURAGÊD TO) LEAVE THE FAR'M?
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No sensible person iliadvocate tue es- goods clerk, or even a professional man of
tablishrnent of caste or class distinctions in lis son, the way is open, and no one ques-
this country. Indeed, our chief danger rions his right'to do so. If the faîrmer
lies if the opposite direction, and it is wishes to do the sanie thing, hoe has equal
worth 'vhilc to consider 'vhether or not we rights. and can exercise bis own judgment
have not already used oui freedoni in this ini the niatter. I-is soni has as good a
respect, to a dangerous degree. If a right, by the laws and usages of a free
shoemaker or tailor wislies to mnake a dry jcountry, to become a teacher, doctor or
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