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-APTER the miass meeting Iast nilît, a,, the stuldents wveîe proceediîtg
hpYOnge Street, hymning Literia, a sqtiad cf police, undet' the ilirectiol

tet a Serea, interfereci witb their progress, anti insisted on stopping
te 19ng lhy an orderly body cf stients has net as inticl rigbitIflarch. along siuing as al detacinerit cf youeng Britens has te paradefixe street,, te the s'trains cf a fle and drami band, we have saifl befere,We Cnnet understand. That the attack uipon the stiffents by the police,w" preinetlitated is evidenced by their readliness te act imeiai(Iteiy thefOrIle1. left the hall. So unneccssary titi Aldermnan Love, a Justice ofthe Pence, think the interférence cf the police, that lie tried to dissuadethelni fron it, l'ut the retort, was titat they had instructions te dlisper'sethe crowd. The procession wîveiitled ifs xvay iip Yonge 8trtet in anlordel maniner' though often iolested by the, police. Thee action ef ftie.tidents was very credifable, whiie that cf tiee ptolice was prou'oking le

f'l t en, and munst have iinp)ieqsd ftie casuat spectatot' witiî ait ideaf0lldlieY It wvas decided te gyo te Yorkvilte, and, past ftic ciîy lintiit,'lf Z iYî n songs aud speeches. XVh l thesge WPre in progress, thePen O peice, on the requcest etf tue ceetnty constable, crossed ftie border1 
ii- sSist in dispesimîg the crowd. A movo was thon matie tor IIog&s11011W 1 

., o as te again outrnarch. liuthority, ani on tue way mnany incon-Veniencees Were expericnced at the boand4 ef the Toronto police, semac cfthe riantes of the studients being deînanded cf theni. This fyranîticaleonditct on the p)art cf autîîority sloioed iit uvitî ftic resetîfinu cf
't1'oe concerned 'TNvo questions nttraly arise, wvich ilif forin verytrong groîîind for action against the police. First :Werc'îtbey, as paid)Wcais foir Profecting the pence cf the city, justified in leaving the city,*~tdCUnlihen týhey hiad been siîeciaiiy defailed te presérve ordet'Wit}0 1 1 Ifs limifs ? Second :Wotild not their capacify be ftat cf pi-1ýae ctizlisonce- eutside thel,' official spheri'e aixd in this capacity,
cf aîîlthe be jiistified in extotiig information, on ftue avowcd pretcxtOf Vle orify, frite a niait, that nmight bu tised against bi i? Legai
lveCeeilii be asked upon these two Points, anti if' îiîy aie acticiabie,

WiMwiii lie at once insfitutcd iaiaist that portion ef the polic1ee vhià participated inl titis affîair. Tite number ot evet'y officiaicajyret . îîy secured, tlîough a decithal disinciinatioit wat evinceti teethemn known.

PHILMUONA-A FýRAGMNENT.
It was a paie sweet Atgîsf itighît; wce itetDowît ly yoîî greve, wbose silv'î'y foliage gleattîs
Aîîd rnisties as fair stîowfiakes 'iteatît tte uteon.Bunleatît those fend oid sitades, wliere oft of odt
Botb site ami I bail îreaîîîed lu love's swuet worid,
1 8tele, ani waited witb puisatimîg brealst
lier coming.

"'Iy did the waves beat sobbigy that nigt?
ivhy did tlîey break se satily oit tîte bcacbAs lif tlîey brouglit the b)urdeti eof soînu taie'Tee fuit cf wee te tell, tee dtîrk te itear;
As if tbey boded, lu tîteir wuaî'y sweli,
[be strange ache et' a life 1 kîîcw tiet themu?

Whob lOv-es te buar the waves beat omi a beachWhose gleamhîîg breast dips 'îîeafh a paliî inoen,And watei the white surf strtîggling wifb tîte shoreAs soumu lives (Ie witlî their ewn feverish rîîs ?WVho loves te <ireain bencatit soute calîn sweet statieXVbere only gbosts of' sbiv'riug leatiets crossThe fair w'ltite that the misty utoit bath muadeOn the sweet cartît, andi kîîow that ail bis lifeThat is wortîî livintg fort ii wantlereui past;TIo know that ail that bie hatit wept amui prayedF'or is but natiglbt;
To know that ail tbe fairust sants tbat rose
Oit lus lît'u's day bave set lu eîtdless night-Titat ail the sweetest fleurs that liedged it1118 littie life, and with their glad periumeMadu bis days sweet, bath wilted îiuad-Tekiow this, and yet miot te die;:But stili te linger on as, di'ied iii rot,Rlangs the marsît apple oit the fadud stemn.0net to dic, fer tîtat wcre far tee gocit;B;still te linger round flic edge et' seme pasf litemià dreain it back.

Aiîl then shu came and laid ber golden blead
On MY bot bruast, aiîd for a miontent al
Ouir paBsienate seuls met ln onu trembling kiss;trit then, recalliîîg ail, site sbiverimg drewprouî mny etubrace, as draws the quiveritg foaîtt
Onf fro the shore, and sudderiig, stoodBetWeu.ýn mue sud my life.

Oh~neyrneyr iii~ A.nd then shte spoke:
*0 levr, eve di 1tbiuk yen fale!

l'inseasous camne wbeu seas were very reugit,Aud slips were drave ou every angry coast;
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Anîd then at niglbts 1 lay tilt pallid dawil
Stole in the bliîds,
List'niîîg to the weary, WearIy sea,
Thatebrake anti moaned npon the oely b)each,Anvery gust went to iny very bieart.
1 tiiouglît of yeniiin ail titis weary tinte,
Ani wrccks at sea, of lonely tossing crafts
Drowiied lu the storin, and evcry bolominig glmt
[Tînt woke the ,twtil niglît tmade n'y Iîcart sick.
Oh !Walter 2 Walter' I was ilever faise.
It was the years, the awfui carkinig years
'('bat wore aNway rny beopc, that stole nty liIIe.1 loved you, Walter, loved yoe, ail the tMine
Bunt, Walter, tite, iviiiult îs a blast,
D rops Our fair life toe artît anîd rots its gr'een.
[bey toid l'le ttt'st that yott lail proved tuitrue
'ihey told et' darker faces iii the 8oeeth,
As richer fiowets ie a fair tropic clime
Beside whose grattdcr be-auty iy pool' self
Wou14ltie forget. But stili I iaugbced, aid bveîi,Ami tireantet of you, and wept witbiît the batînts
%Vbiere our oid life had dreaiedî itsclf away.
Titet paiiid hope grew sick, anti, N'asting, died
Of long disease, and my hea rt itrole at iast.

Ani( thien ie tinte they tout teie yeni were deati.
Anti then /te camte, ani, WYalter, lie was kind
Ante gette it these years of w<îe, ani it
ItVts lonig, yes, very lonig, before lie dat'ed
'l' as< te take vont- place. 'l'îls se it camne.
O)it ! Walter, titis is ail, the little ail,
WViich bLicked Ouîr lives. O, cotild yeu but fet'give,Ani fel tîtat J. have stîthŽred just as you.«0!2 let nie live bot ee 8%veet littie tiay,lBe it but last a montent, Oit yommr liPs,

And look loito yetît eyes1, landti kîow y0l ineAnd thtat yoît lo)ve me stili ; atid it would tîakeA 111e oit wiîich te live ilt titat bare tinte
Wich men cati oidee age, when trees are <leail,Ant ilds are wveary wa.4tes thiat onîce were greeni

Anti ieat'ts are etd tîtat once fed Iove's hot tires
iVith feverisb bopes.

Anti e» site sioppeti; anti ail the sweeter sotild
Anti lioliet' inîste et' the itiglt Was dead,
Anti e'etî the very treinhhiug stir of Jeaves
.Secei liarsi, antd grated oit nty liging seilse,As contes tue cearser sound of sente dîtil tuile
lii the sweet pauses of ait enclianter's lute.
Anti theui i lier wilte clîastity site <irew
Back down bcyoîîld the touiage se dark
lit a fair lîenp, far Wbiter tuit tue sea
That leap'd itu snowy serge agaiiist tue laintd,Andtîl îoaiîed its sorî'ow te the list'uing itiglt.
I coîîid net etirse lier theit. IIow coutl1 idbiglit
The oîiiy flower finit glaîldeiied nty dark life;
Tl'ie eiîly ville that ct'ept arounti my seul
Witîi its set't tendrils, înaking ail tîtere pitre,Aîîd fair, anti sweet? HOW ceuld I curse thisCreatître, passing fair? Hew cotîld 1 crush
8o sweet atît strotîg a tife as she gave mue
Ani which 1 fuît was fmitle, yet dare i net take!?

Vien my hueart (liedi, aitd rau jute the itiglit,,\iid foitnd the sbatiow cf a darket black
Than utitiniglit gave. But tMietn I knew .1 iove<î
XVlîun lier dark woe rau tlewn lier lily face
Antd inîeted it iny soîti, liku sweeter jticee
'[bat, mitîgling ii a drink, inakcs it miore sweet
And metiow te the ta@te, tIl, as a streaiu
Swells frein ifs depths, My spirits' avalatîche
Broke eut, ani ii a utail which sectîteti te end
My ife:
I'hiineila, if eue monitent with yoîî were
Net worth a life te potîder its sweet charîn,It wouhi lbe better that the day we met
Had been inii îatîre's course ue'er issîîud forth
From woîîîb of time.
Ami Iol love tee weil te teut yen uew.
Your daty is te hm te Whiout yetî swore
'l' love throîtgh aIl the gentle iîoly hote's
Tîtat a swcut mate inakes te lier husbaiid dule;.
I hMaie yoit not for titat wlîlclî you have doue.It is ne 8errew te us both te kuiow
That we have loved aîtd have beemi loved not valu;-
Fer wure if but flic ftougbt that we have kissed
And let our beaits beat for each othet' once,
it weru ail werth a lifu te bîtt reulenber titis.

Witeu I go forth frein yenî titis dreary uight
Ani drift once more into the maita o etu,And scttiug down imite the Sealny years,Muit from your thouglîts as dlotit the su'w lu spriitg,1 weulid yen te forget tbat ail bath been .
That we did ever love; titat tby svteet asi11
Hath scarc&into Muy life so deep a mark,
That ail the eous from the edgu of timu'
Coîtld net efface.

Andi then she fuit te trembiug ou my lipst
lit that sweet space whutî liveb wotîld reacb to ycarm;


