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CHILDHOOD.

(TEAiNElgATED MiON VICTRzHUGO.)

In the charm'd ircle of our homes whene'er
A child appears, bis sweet and smiling air

Fille every oye with ligbt;
Browa the most gioomy, stained perchance with crime,
Forthwith ninfoid their wrinkles for a Urne,

Choored by the joyous sight.

When June le green, or 'mid November's g1oom,
While round the loge that flioker through the room

0ur chairs ail closoly meet,
Ejach joy seems doubled, if a child appesrs;
Smilos fondly greet hlm, and hie mothor fears

To watch bis tottering foot.

We talk,1 it may b., wbile we stir the fiames,
0f God, of Country, of pootie names,

0f soula sublimed by prayer-
A child appears--our fanoies quickly stray
From Heaven, from Country, and from Bards away,

Fixed on the cherub there.

Oilidi1 thy blue syca with innocence are bright,
And tby imail hande, soft, delicate, and white,

No harm as yet have found:
Thon hast not trodden in the mire wo tread,
Unisullied Infant i thino angelio hoad

With golden rays le crown'd.

To us thou seemest, in our world so dark,
Liko the fair Dove that wandered from the Ark,

We deem that thon hast winge:
Sin le to thee a mystery, dear Child,-
Tby soul and body bath are undefiled,

To thes no blemieh clinge.

There is a magie in thy trustfal eilIe,
Thy carelese prattle, and thy want of guile,

1E'en in each transient tsar:
Thy ctoul ie ewe yed by wonder and by joy,Thy lips to kisees thou dost yield, swoet Boy,

Ne'er fittered by a fear.

Myseif. O God 1 my friends, and even those,
(If sucb there be) who triumph as my foes,

Preserve, in deys to coms,
From e'er beholding bird-abandoned trees,
Spring without bloseoms, hives bereft of bees,

Or, worst, a childiess home 1
Montreal. Guo. MuaaAv.

(We shall be happy to receite communications
from the various Universities respecting thte
conferring of degrees, etc.)

BI5HOP'e COLLEGfleLENNOxVILLE.

At tho annual Convention held on Thursday, the 26th uit.,
the following degrees wero conferred:

D. C. L. : Hon. Jcdge Sanborn.
M. A. : G. W. Zcicke, James Hepburn, B. B. Smith, Jamnes

Kng; H. Gattof, of Exeter Collage, Oxford, ad eundem.
B. A. : R. Campbell, A. Stevens, Rev. Isaac Brock; A. W.

Powell, Cambridge, ad eundem.
The following echolarehipe and prizes were also awarded:
Society' for the Propagation of the Gospel Scholarebip,

A. Stevens; Nicoll Mathemnatical Scholarship, L. Tucker;
Mountain Jcbilee Scholarehip, F. Blayiock; Engiish Eesay
Prize, L. Tucker; Classical Prize, Senior Lecture, A. Nichol;
Mathernatical do.,7 A. Nichol; Extra Prize, Robert Campbell;-
Classical Prize, Junior Lecture, H. Cbapaan ; Mathematical
do., W. Wetover; Frencb Prize, C. Hemming.

(Written for the Canadian Jtluatrated News.)

AN OLD LOVE-LETTER.

EBY A

Looklng throngh sorno papers the other day, I tcrned up
an old love-latter, a dainty perfumed ittle billet-doux lu its
day; but the odour bas long elace departed fron ite yellow
pages, and the eweetneese faded years and years ago outof its
terme of endearnent. What a withered look It bas, and how
ridicuions its terme of affection! I wae your Love and your
Darling then, Lydia, and bow would your terme appl>' now
that s0 many lustra have passed? Your Love bas got a balri
bead and a pannch, and yoc, Lydia, have you taken te a
toupet, and do you raddle those old cheeks of yonrs, whicb I
once fondled? Sylph-like form, indeedl Mada, I'mn nt to
bo doceived now; I can s00 tbrough the thin diaguiso of
Thom pson's corset tightly laced, and puffinge and paddings.
Sylph-like, Lydia 1 Did you iaugh in your leove whea I
breathed sncb nonsense into your ear?

Whon wo qnarrelled, Lydia, did yen think I would feol ter-
ribly cut hp ? Did you fancy te yourself a pale-faced youth,
with long hair fiowing, sighing ahl the day tili ho bacame a
mere vox )>rtcres nhil ? Did yen look for suicide, pessibly,
and rapid consumption certaly, as the fitting end for oe
who had loved and lest yen ? Bah 1 Lydia. I wrote that
touching poen, "Foreaken," while I was enjoying a beef-
steak and a pot -of porter. Yen thonghtlIwas alen Eesi, and

bad-and after the honeymoon what squalhe there might have
boon I But I have escaped, and I have my bachelor rooms
and my club, and I can have my wino witheut quernloue re-
minders that Ilthat '46 port cetese n, ucb a dozon ; I and I
an joli>' and happy, and net worn eut and usé teiling for a
Drogen>' of brats 1 It le a very selfisb doctrine, you Bay,
ladies. I cry peccavi; but I go on sinning. An I unlike
others ia this ? Have yeunot ail a darling sin ? and do yen
net chorleb and hug it, and give it the first place ia your
bearte, and dock !t ont and caîl it pet names ? You know
yen do. I confese, culpameua; but is the curtain drawn acroes
the confesilonal, I go home and met up an altar and deify
Selfishness. Who, in a&Il the world, do I love as mnch as the
writer of this confession? and who deserves sncb care at my
bauds?

It le enly wbon we are ver>' young that wo lhncy that we
break our hearte. Did net Francisco Petrarcb love hie
Laura, and make ahl Europe ring with his praises of ber, and
bis undying affection, and se, forth ? Snrohy heougbt te, have
broken bis heart. Yet Miss de Noves died, and Senor P., la-
stead of b.ing consistent and dyiug, lived on for tbirty yeare !
A11OnS, donc, shahl I break in>'heart? Long before I saw yen,
Lydla, I loed and lest Gl>'cera. Thon the world seened
very dark, and the light died eut of the sun, and the parfume
ioft the flowers, and I went about with a groat tristesse at
heart, but I survived. I enffered under a great disadv3ntage
thon. I did net know tbe value of beefsteak, and was igno-
rant of how eerrow can ho waehed down witb generous wine!1

Uusolfish love rarely passes boyhoed. When I loved yen,
Glycora, I wouîd have plunged a needie in my heart te save
tby littie linger an ache, or committod any other boyish folly.
I longed for soe opportunit>' of shewing yen my love ; but
now-bah 1 And Lydia, yen tbougbt I loved you. Well, I
did; but I leved myseif more; and when yen sent me back
my lattera, I truadied thon inte the lire without a tear. Was
it for me te weep and grow pale, and forsake my business, and
give up eati ng, and die, forseotb ? And ahi for what ? A
woxnan's whims 1 Did some One olse's eyee pheaso yen more
than mine? Was ho brcader acrose the shonîders? Had he
a darker moustache ? Or did he jingle more dollar-pleces la
bis purse ? Ah, Lydia!1 Lydia 1 Was net my purse deep
enough ? Didst thon over-leve golden store that yon turned
away frein me ? Was the auri sccrafames strongor than the
little word amol1 And ls that wby yen ding te those pro-
sents of mina ?

Yeare and years ago, and the poor, faded love-letter leahil
that romains 1Il"My ewn Darhing,"t foreeoth 1 What a gboet
of a voice It le ceming ont of the long ago, coming np te dis-
tnrb me witb its old cadences 1 Raddlo your cheeke, Lydia;
cover those wrinkles witb pewdor an inch thick, and lace
yonr waiet into decent shape, aud sbonld I meet yoji te-mer-
row I shonld not e o u, but onhy the Lydia of the old tino.
Yen may ho married, Lydia, and have squailing brats tugging
at yonr aprea strings.- Were I te meet yen on the street te-
day, I would oniy see a simulacrum. Yonr real self only lives
for me tbree lustra ago. Fiel1 am I growing sentinental, and
allowing an old lova-latter to dieturb me?

James, order a carniage. I ivili drive te the club and dine
wltb old Jollybo>' te-day ; a bettle of Moot and a cigar after
wlhl1 set me right.

BOARDING IN THE COUNTRY.
One of tho groateet deligbts of boarding la the country for

the sunnor, la the pheasura a nan derives fron hie efforts te
catch the carl>' morning train b>' which ha muet reach the
city and bis business. Whan ha gea eout of bed ho looks at
bis watch, and finds ho bas plant>' of tino, so ha drosses loi-
surah>', and site dowa te breakfast ln a caîn and serone frame
of mmnd. Just as he cracks bis firet egg, ho hoars the up-train.
Ho starts, jerks ont bis watch, compares it witb the dlock, and
finds that it ls oleven ninntes slow, and that ho bas onl>' four
minutes left lu wbich to got te the dépôt. In a fearful hurry
ho tries to scoop the egg eut of the sheil, but it burns bis
fingers, the ekin le tough, and after foing with it for a mo-
ment, it mashes inte a hopeless mass, and ha gais bis fingers
smeared ; ho drope the whoio coacera ia disgnst, grabs a bot
roll, and scalde hie tengue with a quick mouthful of coffée
thon hoe tuffe the roll in bis mouth, whiîe hie wife baudseblir
bis satehel, and tells bina ehe thinke she hears the whistîe.
Ho pnges nadly around the roon, looking for bis umbrella;-
thon ho kisses bis wifa as welIsa ho can witb ahl that un-
swaîlowed bread distending bis cbeeks, gays good-bye te, tho
hbldrea la a lump, and nakes a dash for the door. Juet as

ho gots te the gata ho finds that ho bas forgotten bis duster,
and ho charges back after it, enatchos it np, and teare dowa
the gravai walk la a freni>'. He doeen't like te rua through
the village, becanse that would look nndignified, but ho walkel
furionel>'. Ho goos; faster and faster. Half-way down ho
does bear the whisthe, for certain. Ho wante te rua, but ha
knows that ho will etart up that yellow dog there b>' the Bide-
walk if ho doas. Thon ho actually soos the train cOmninl
at the dépôt, and ha feols that ho muet maka a rush. Ho
dons. The yellow deg becones excitèd, and tears after hlm.
Six ether doge join la the chase, eue after the other, and barki
furionel>', and frollo arouud hie legs. Snall boye contribute
te the oxcitenent, as ho gees past, b>' whietliug on their
fiugers, and the non ai work on the new neeting..bouge
knock off te look at hlm and laugh. Ha feele ridiculousi ,*u

1 ROMANCE 0FP MEDICINE.
1Under this titie, an article in London Society Includes the
ensuing professional anecdotes :-We know of a medical man
whose duty it is te take lunch every day at a great castie be-
longing to a noble lord. The honsehold le immense, and
there is just the chance that there may be some case of indis-
position demanding attention. He gets some of the best
company and best lunches in England, and duly charges a
guinea for each attendance. There la a very wealthy man,near a great city, who cannot bear te be left for the night.
There je a physician of great ability who drives ont of town
nightly te, sleep at hie residence ; he is consequently debarred
evening eociety, and, If he goee out te dinner, h ehas to
leave his friands before wine. He has to charge his patient a
thousand a year, and I think he works hard for bis money.
Sometimes the services are sucb that money cannot repay

ithera. A friend of mine, a yonng medicus, had a standing
engagement of four hundred a year te look after tbe health of
an old lady. She reqnired te bo inspected three times a day,
and made an exhibition of her tengue and pulse. What made
things so aggravating waa that she was as strong as a horse,'while the docter was a delicate man. She was so selfieb and
perverse that bo was obiiged te tell her that he wonld have
nothing te do wlthbher case. Similarly, I knew the son of a
ricb man, wbo proposod te pay a clergyman several bundred
pounde a year for beave te espend his evenings; with him. The
parson, however, was obliged te tell bis rich friend that he
talked sucli intolerable twaddle that he could not accept hie
Company on any terme that could be namod. But the oddeet
of theee arrangements le the following :-A medicai man has
been attending a patient several years, and yet he bas never
seen hie patient. The gentleman firmly believes tbat he ba@
an osophagus of peculiar conetruction, and that he le accord-
ingly liable at any moment te be choked. Tbat belp may ho
at hand whenever any sndden emergency may occur, ho bas a
physician la the bouse night and day. The physician, being
human, muet neede take bis walke abroad, and it becomes ne-
ceeoary to provide a subetitute for hlm two bours a day. Ac-
cordîngly, a docter attends daily from twelve te, two, fille up
bie time by disposing of an admirable lunch, and finde the
gold and silver coin, in their nenai happy combination, neatly
put np by the sido of bis plate, In tissu e paper. Up te the
present date ho has neyer bad the pleasure of exchanging
worda witb bis interesting patient.

PROFESSOR JOHN WISE EXPLAINS.
Professor John Wise wrltes as foliows te the New York

Daily Girapie reepecting bis theory on tbe posgibility of
ballooning acrose the Atlantic :

IlThere iesuscb a diversity of opinion, even In ecientific
circies, and there are so many different kinde of criticism, on
the project of transmarine ballooning and the wind currents
which are relied on te give effect and succese to the experi..
mental trip that a few word. from one wbo ia profeseionalîy
and practically concerned la it seoin to be demanded. A few
of the fundamental principlee will be sufficient te, lead the
inquiring mind into the train of thought that will make the
matter clear enougb for detailed investigation. F'irst, we
know that tbe earth turne npon its axis from weet to east
and that it moves in ite orbit la the same direction, anà
that ite equatorial boit le hot, and tbat ite polar areas are cold,
and that the earth'e revolving axis, although alwaye parallel
to itoeof, bas inclination of 23 dogrees te the plain of its orbit,
and we know that the eartb le one-haîf in shadow and one-
haîf in light aIl the tino, and that the lino of ehadow moves
from. east to we8t. This ie the ground-work of the trade-wind
currente. In the reduction of these elements te a mathema.
tical precieion, we find preciseiy the conditions and facte;
that we find by actual experience ln the wind currents as ob-
served by scientific aeronante, and by noted meteorologiete ,
foremont among then, Henry, Espy, Rodfiold, and Maury.
Any pereon who bas watched the upper clouds for a soason
in Onr temperate zone becomes satisfied of the main fact in the
matter before ns, i. le., that they sail fron west to eute ln their
general course ; and any one wbo wiii take the trouble te
note the weather predictions, wiil find that the condition of
the weather in the Missiesippi Valley of te-day will lbe the
condition of the weather with us te-morrow, and the weather
of the moet eastern portion of our country the next day.
Tbe isobaromotric lino described on the weatber map le tbe
neceseary offspring of tbe trade-wind cnrrent. I bave seen
local stormes in the grip of this current dragged along froin
svest te east oftentimes. I bave seen the thistie seed sus
pended te its siiken parachute travel by myriads la the pro-
cession, and nobulous masses of pollen on the saine voyage
and feit shamefaced te see tbem sal triumpbantly te the eagt,
ward further than I dared te go at the time. Now I desire t.
emniate their example, not in propagating ill weeds, but te
80w the seed of knowiedge.

The declilation of 'the earth to its orbit takes witb it the
northing and the soutbing of the trade currente ln their
moet direct eastward motion, so that ln winter we bave thona
more from the northweit and in the summer more fron the
southweet. Nevertbeiess tbey botb prevail lri our latitude al
the year round. I bave fouiid a sonthwest current In Noveen-
ber that warmed the air at the boight of tbree miles te a
bigher temperature than the air at the surface at tiae saine
time.

1 may repeat again the experience of 446 aeriai voyages, la

i


