
111E EEK. Apita l9thl, 1888.

Dion came a change. A cold wave, as we now say, swept over uk
Tit had swirled acros8 the great western plains in a terrible blizzard, bu
when it reached Ontario its force was nearly spent. Yet the wind blev
raw aîid chli, duli heavy clouds covered the sky, and the thawing ceased
The boys put away their marbies, and the girls their skipping-ropes. Thf
birds soughit the shelter of deep thickets. Only the crows braved thf
weather, and they were blown helplessly about under the low, driftin1clouds, cawing vehemently in futile protest against the adverse winds.

lit remained cold for more than a fortnight, and then the weather begar
to grow milder and brighter. The birds came out again. The blue-bird,
and gray-birds were lively and hopeful. But the robins warbled plain.
tively. lit was as if their recent disappoitient in the wcather had tilled
tlieîa with a distrust of ail appearances; or perhaps they were despondent
because their mates had se long delayed thoir arrivai fromi the south.

Siowly the winter left us. The stiow grew gray and oid lookiing, and
day after day sunk away a little until large spots of grotind were bare and
began to dry. Tiny rilis gurgled and rippled on the hill-sides, a Iittlt
torrent coursed iimpetuousiy down every ravine, the ice in the ponds and
larger streams broke up, and the valicys were ilooded with turbid water.
lIn the woods the sap liad begun to ascend the trees, and soute faraier,
were making maple sugar. The sNvaip wviiiows were putting forth tlîeir
soft, grey catkins. On city streets tho red miaple was in flower, and the
lilac branches that grew out over the gardon fences were tipped with
swoiien buds.

The bay was stili covered with ice, but it was gray and porous, and the
first swell froin the lake would be sure to break it up. Aiready the deep
water was showing in spots near the docks. Mca were busîly at work onl
the vessels tied up there, refitting themi for the new season's work.

After a week had passed 1 took a tramnp inito the country. The snow
had disappeared front the fields, except where it had drifted deep in the
corners of the zig-zag fences. The pioughed lands looked very wet ;bore
and there thîe water iay in pools or fiiled the fiirrows. Blue-birds flitted
fronm stake to stake along the fences. The femnale robins had just arrived,
and the maie- birds were seeking their acquaintance with mneiiow warblings,
but as yet ail such courteous advances receivcd no ûecouragement ; their
future mates were shy and quiet, and entirely ignored their ardent wooing.

li struck, into a hardwood bush whcere soute iapie trocsi had been
tapped. The fiai was dropping very siowly inte the buckets, an(l the run
was evidentiy over for the season. Thore was no b!iow iii the more open
places, but the holiows were fui] of water, and evon on the level 1 sank at
every step to the anikies in the soggy leaves and earth. A Valley, t}îick
with cedars, lay below, through. which a little river ran. The spring
freshct had just gone down, and great blncks of ice, covercd with a deposit
of mud front the flood and dripping fromt their edges, iay stranded among
the trees. Farther up the bank the snow stili lay as dep as et'er in the
thîckets of cedar and piiie.

Coming to a clear spot at the foot of a grent lieilock, ancient and
sombre, li stooped andl scraped away in airnlos4 fashioni the falien beech
leaveï; that had drifted there. 1 was astonished to sec tho wet, hiaîf-frozen
earth covered witb the tender sprouts of various seeds and planits. They
were not more than haif an inch long, but fresli and very vigorous. And
what if there shouid be even a more wonderful growth than 1
could nlot hope that any of the spring flowcrs were out, yet 1 felt that they
înight be. 1 went on eagerly with curious oes. Near the top of tic
siope, close to a snow-bank, there was a large plot of trailing arbutus. I.
searched keenly for a biossomn under the leavos, but found that the fiowor
buds had only begun to sweil. Near by was a hepatica plant. A frcshi
sprout hall started under the liver-coloured leaves, and what seerns mest
extraordiiîary, tijis tendertishoot had grown righit up through a sheet of
ice quite one-third of an inch in thickness. The ice stili surrounded the
shoot and covered the roots of the plant, and the ground about was frozen
so bard that it was alrnost impossible to sink a kujife-blade into it.

Presently 1 came to the upturned root of a large elin tree, that had
fallen years before. lii the sheltered corner between the trunk and the
root were growing the fresh green froîîds of last year's ferns ; they must
have been covered aIl winter with drifted leaves or snow. Slowly 1
tîtrolled on. A little farther down the valley, near tlie foot of the batik,
was a suinny open space sloping te the suuth. A dry knoll bore wa4
alnîost covered with the brown-green shoots of the adder-tongued lily.
They were quite an inch high, but nlot yet unfolded. Souno of thern had
pierced through the dead leaves in their vigorous growing. 1 glanced up
the slope. There, just a few feet above nie, was a cluster of white
biossoms. The sight was s0 unoxpected that 1 was a littie dazed and
doubtful about it at first. Remember it was only the l4th of Aprîl, and
my first spring seasen in the woods. The flowers were pure and delicate
beyond ail imagining-white, witb just the faîntest tinge of blue at the
base of the petals. The cluster was large, several haif opened buds show-
ing anîong the blossoms. The flower stemns wero short, less than two inches
long, and gray and fluffy. Frost bad kilied ail the leaves, and tbey lhad
been broken off and blown away by the wind, but the plant was readiiy
recognized as a hepatica. And so I found the first spring flower.

A. STEVENSON.

TiiEi liberality of Mr. J. Herbert Mason in giving a thousand dollars
to Upper Canada College for the purpose of establishîng a guld modal to
be awarded annually to the student most distinguished for excellence of
character deserves commendation. We are not sure that the ternis and
conditions on which the medal is*to he awardod are yot deflnitely settled, but
they should be such as will make Mr. Mason's generous gift produce the
most desirable results.

LONDON LETVEJ?.

You sec we made frioîîds at the. South Kensington â1tseurn over Britofl
Riviere's delightful water-celour on the screen near the Caldecotts. And
it hiappened in tlîis wise. Ho w-as trying to discd ver by the fitful glare of
the electric light, ail ablaze aîîd fiickering iii its usual excited style, if the
long rod fox wore shaminingr or net, wvhi.n, hearing my footsteps hiait
behind lîim, Ila hse pretending li e aslced, with nover a look bickwards te
find eut whom hie was addressing. O n my ancwering, Il Yes, his eyes are
open," he condescended te turn his rnali bright face in îny direction.
"P ond e' pictures V was bis next question, put in se loud a tone as

*seriously to incommode a pair of levers wiie, with their chairs dra'vn close
tegether, were silently gazing into Sipaci. I replied in the affirmative. He
thon, finding time bîang heavy on bis hands-it, w-as enly half-past seven,

*and I think lus mother had forbid<ien hirni te ci-oss the tlîreshold of the
two pair back tii] teit at earliest-uiidertook te show mce bis favourites.
[le had sketched many of theiii, aîîd hall the drawings, elaborately dated
and autograpbed but rathepr crumipled, iii bis knickerbocker pockets, and
was, oh fatal sign, exceeding]y proud of those atternpts, at which hoe gazed
lon~g and lovingiy, lîardiy allowing me to lîold thoîn in rmy hand. 1 hhoul ?d
like te reproduce for you bis impression of sorne cf the figuires in Raphael 13
cartoons, in Leighton's froscoes, the etreng points of which works of art
were brought out with mcceli wealth of shadingr cf a renîarkabie order done
by tbe aid of a black h-ad pencil. 1 should like te ho able te give yen
sonte faint notion cf the immeiifnse condescension. cf bis4 manner as lic spoke
cf the particular beauties of each sketch. They wcre by ne means slavish
copies, certainly net: b-ey were Impressions, as I biave said ; a couple Of'
gfiances, a couple of minutes, au'] there you aro. \Viti a pieceo c ean paper
!te Hhowed mne how it was doni-, solecting I3oxail's portrait cf Landor on1
whichi te make the expermrent. Flowrpi(-cm-s and landscapes be despisd
as tee easy, ho rernarked, as he rapidly drew in the outlines of the
writer's hiead ; he aliways passed 't-rn by. B.)b, lus schooi churn and
partnier, couid do 'ciii as quick as aniything, but figures, d'yer see, are
more diflicult; by wbicb tirne the sketch was tinislied te the artist's ejîtire
satisfaction.

Freont Landor w-e get on te books, but iny friend's taste heing strictlY
confined te Seraps and .4llq 8Soper's laI/holidlay, of literature beyefld
thoe productions bie knew nothing, thougb he was wiiling enotugb
te listmi te a reasonabie aitiount of inîformnation as te the many great
peoplo wbo were looking at us in every direction, lIn bis turn hie spokle
of rnany things, in a simple direct way, cf bis overy-day life in the Hafl'»
mersrnith slurn ; bow ho w-as in the. fourtb standard, and w-as close on tel,
years of age ; hîow ietiier keeps the baby se dlean, and makes puddings
bett -r than. any one ; how father having, failed in the public line is potouafi
in an adjacent inni, and cornes berne fiery red iii tue mniddle cf the night
sornetimes threatening te kili thern ail ; cf a sister eut in service in the
Borougb oarning (like Kit'8 Bar-bara) 2,/G s week, w-ho visits lier~ familY
evory Sunday, and is iîow, rising fifteen, in long cetten ekirts and a preper
whîite cap; of the time w-hon ut lýiarnegate- he saw the sca, and what ho
feit as venturing thereon in ail good faith the cruel tossing made himfl
desporately iii. And thon ho toldl me the foliowing stery-ny principal
veason for introducing hiir-whicb, as 1l nover board before, 1 venture te
hope mnay aise be new te you.

Once upon a time there wac a gi-ont singer called Malibran (said nIY
friend, prenouncing the naine as it is written in English), who lived ever
s0 far oïl, in Paris, and w-ho sang nieet loveiy ; and there was a little beY
called Pîerre--tbat's French for Petur-who lived in Paris too, and W-hO,
wlienever hie could, used te steal off te hear ber sing, because lie w-as verY
fond of music, yen sec. Weil, Pierre's father died, and lie and his mothor
were ever se peer, so lie couldn't afford ever te go te the opera ; and it
bothered bim dreadfuiiy fer fear lie should neyer ho able te hear Malibran
again. Being clever, and able te make rhîymes, hoe took to writing poetrY,
and one piece ho thought se good lie determined te give it te lier for a
proserit. So hoe found eut wiîere she Iived and rang the bell ; but the me'
w-ho opened the door saîd, IlGo away, we don't want ne boys here," and
Malibran, who passed hirn as hoe stood on the' Stops, said, "lGo away, we
don't want ne. boys bore "; but when Pierre called eut quite brave " 1've
brought this for yen, ma'am," site stopped, took the paper from tint, anld
mnade him tell hier hîs naine and ail about himself. As she get into ber~
carniage she asked him te cernte that evening and hear lier sing, and h'
See ho had a nice place ; but hoe w-as ebiiged te say Ilne, mether is iii and
can't be left alone." Se she dr-ove away, taking his petry with ber, y0u
know. Well, about a fortnigbt aftor that wbo should corne te Pierre"
house but a lady who told him hoe rnight go te the opera that very nigU,
as shte wouid stay with bis mother w-hile hoe w-as away. Se hierushod of
with the card site gave hirn, and they said at the psy-place, "1Sit whero
yen like," se ho ran up te lus own cerner in the gallery, and Malibranl
sang more lovely than ever. But enly fancy tbis, just at tho end oh"
camne forward te the' footlights, and she leokod straight at Pierre and
laugbod, and thon she sang bis verses, there and thon te hira and the rOt
of the company. Se next day a gentleman gave £300 for the Song,
because Malibran had put music te it ; and euie sent Pierre te school Witu
the money, and he's stili alive though ebe isn't, and is the ricbest 'Dn il,
ail France.

Now lI've lookod threugh the lady's Life, and can flnd no mention of thia
incident; can any one help me? My sinall bey ceuld net rornember ehO
told hinu, but thinlis it miuet bave been Teacher; and as lie was correbor '
ated in every particular by Bob, who w-as called up te make my acqua int2
ance, that tattered and tomn yeung, gentleman had evidently of ton hard
the stery before. 1 lef t thern wrangling over a little scene frein "The
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