, 1879.

Jury b

THE CAPTIVES IN BABYLON.

We aat by the rivers of Babel and wept,

When we thought ou the laml where our ford fathers
slept;

Our sudd besets were bronking, oar harps were unsiriny,

As oathe preen willuws they stently hung,

Our toes, who ie trinmph had Jed us away

Frow the Tunda they Tind pillagee £ amd jeft in dismay
With Tnnghiter nned Jomt adided tusid ty wroug.
While they Lade us be mirthfol and slng thein o soug.

No—never, prod heathen, these valteys shadl ring
With the muste of Zion, for ing oled] [osingg

Thewongs ot the T urd, while e 1ailamt tee yale
Are protaned by the teogples and worshiv of Baalt

It day § fgret iow the Gentile didiled

Ther Chey d Gt nud His people revitad,

Lot thosdi Efrom my pieht humnd ferever depart,
And iy tangae Gl to atter the winh o iy iteart

Yo shistrhters of Ralens, ob, wesp for our race
Wi arsexifes fTom hotte in this deaobte place—
1, weep for onte hinsmen wha tell by the swond !
Oh, weep forthe temnpte - the hotse ef the Lord!

Prond Puinvess of Babel, the ord Bith declnrad.

By the menth of His praphet, thot shall not e spoecd
Flies ernavn froin thy brow by the Meds phatl e torg,
And thy beauty shall vanieh Hke dew o the mory !

Paris, Out, ML ETaninri,

AT THE DOOR WITH SQME OLD
ACQUAINTANCES.
I.
Most of us have known  people, have had

thetn for Jear friends, mravbe, who conbd e
charging ot a3l times, but who were perhaps
mwert churming in those two or three minutis,
when they lngered at the door, finishing off, us
1t awere, the vl of o night's conversation. 1
alwavs prize a man who exn thus keep up the
spirtt of aomight's aalk, sl going away leavea
bLitghit thonght after b, the Last thing of all;
ke the young savage i Byrow's [sland, who
when she dove down inte Ber sublerranean re-
frgre..

ettt atriek of Jaht bebind ber heel,
Had alrack and ashed Lhe nphibious steel,
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alter uttering soma long-songht line, and wonld
ba pursued to the top of the stairy by one of the
others who had contrived torecall a verse which
served the parpose, inoorder that he might not
Jeave the house vietorious, bmt he, with the hall
dosy open in bis hand, wanld shrick back a
erowning elfort and go ol iiamphast.”

Fatil we read Maeanlsy's Lite we had no
iden, most of us, that the stately old grentlemau
who tnarshalled his sentences as a field officer
marshals his troops, and pot them through their
series of spdendid and spinkling movements to
aquivk and slow time, coubd have had so mach of
the bovin ki, The ¢ Lif0 Jih mneh to mak
Macaulay a ware foveable character in literary
history, snd added him to the Jist of fawous peo-
ple what we shiould love to e chatting with
ua at the door aller s evening's amusioge talk.

Valter Seatt woulit be furile proracps on such
an ceeasion. The nun was full of humor as a
human teing could be, and by bumor we must
not always nuderstanid Feor, hat guaintness, pdd-
ness, pathos as well us wmusement, the tears as
well as the Lghter of iterature. What o boon
companion the great novelist must have been !
It was a time when society was pretty lively,
amd whon o stranger 1t into the northern
Lands he was grected with the Shakespearean
Htpe— ®

i

wWel

* He'fi teach thze toalrink deep and long.”

At Abhotsfond, in Fidinburgh, or London, the

great e shene  witle almost wndiminished
Histre fora grest many yvears,  His hooks we all
vius kuow, Falwavs pity s boy whe has not

ter Nootl; he Das fost so omuch the
't mnke ioup o b

t
s oeonbd pardon
d seieol naster, iV
morzing had Lean
@ A i wward's strugale
Wild Doar of Avdennes, or the siege of
e Doab’s Cestle by the Bluck Kaight
and Robin Hoodl A very wrest man of our day

(e greatest mind in Purope, perbaps, at
this woment), no Jess then the Rev. Johu

Henty Newnion, rewds Walter Scott to this
oy, and has oatained much from his style, and
guotes him s with the mest exquisite apt-
I have an idea that it was 1o Walter

NUss,

It is a gift that, with given moderate ability,
may easily b cultivated, or might be, if art in 1
soctal life linve not departed with powder, sh.e
buckles and smatl clothes. We shall never,
perhaps, know what we huve Jost by the depar.
tare of the stately Tife, in sociery at Jeast, of the
18th centurv, - B was not a0 very mopad Hiv: it
was tet o religions Bieo o My Lord of March and
B was o fine gentlennn in it and my
Lond Hervey sneered Lis way through it and
Veldtaire ashed hits fanghter through it—laugh.
ter that grew ina generation to be the serean of
a shurghtered people s seern that grow in oa
prnetation into o detestation of Taws, property,
Kings amd Godo Bot all the same 3t was o
nostatedy Hle i many ways s aosplensdid ife g
praceful e s dife of att in seeis! dife, when
mors ability was seattered over o dinner table,
or showervd rownd avta *dram,” than could
now be found, ot vould only be found, in the
mges e high clivs ningasine andreview, The
‘;l’-: alf of the 1Sihand the beginning of the
Tthreniyry 14} wave us Gur mest hitliang
periads of soctety. OF conres it had it
118 eastsenees, 1ts affectation s bat the

Laae

5 staing,

pervaste s they were enly aceldents, My Mub
Bran odid ot flannt her staving jewelry into
caliivated peeple’s vyves 3 opor dild Mreo Million
very ot have s chianes of nnnd the

Queen’s Engiish in the presence of the Quuen’s

prevss Mo Thackeray Iikes to think, and so did
Lerd Mavaulay

And Bere bl vou to observe quy astutencss
toretting a chanee to inteoduce to the rexder’s
notice the title of these papers, when 1 haed, ap-
parently Gusl as 4 matter of fuet teadd, Jostmy
way i A lopeless entanglement el suljects and
{:L*.!s‘.

Yo ser it gives me s chanes to yemark that
i nenst Biave beena very glovious thing to have
fpd Saadney Sith in to ditier, and have Lin
stand in the deoraway (et e hope there weudd
Beoma dvugint) and - chat for awhile, and then
fust give wa one *Cgoed thing " as a-parfing
Twonediction. 13t had been Satunday mght we
shou'd loek for a queer sennon on Sunday--

Hix Jokev were sermons and his fermaons jokes.

In a very interesting book en Jolland House,
by the Princess Marie Leoichonstein, there 1s a
oy abiout Syduey Smith whieh Didislike. Tt
iz alleged that the conversation turned on the
wiskedest man in history, and Syduey Smidh s
alheged to have said, in the presence of the
Prinee Regent, ©The Kegent Urleans, and e
was a Prinee”  Snd the Regent is alleged to
Lave said, 1 should have given the preterence
tr the Abbe DPlabais, aud e was a priest, Mo,
Svitpey 1 always take leave to doubt that very
snel and very objeetionable story on gronuds
thut nre g(md., aud chiefty from what literary
en knowas ““internal evidenees.” The Rogont
wa~a gentleman ;a0 was the Rev, Sydusy Smith,
And that T think dizpeses of the story. ]

Ty Macanlay’s life by Treveiyan there s a
hitthe incident which comes i pat for my pur-
pose, . _

“In the spring of 1820,"" says his cousin,
Mrs, Conybeare, *“weé wete stopping i Ormond
street, My chief recollection of your uncle
Auring that visit is on the evenings when e
capped verses,  All the fnmily were quick at it,
tut his aatounding memory made him  super.
pinent, When the tinte came o bhe ol to o tead
at his chambers, he would rush out of the room

Reott’s Inbors in pepalarizing wedieeal Litory
that we awe in great part that revival of middls
e pesirence and thal study of the middle age
shurch which bave Ianded so many geeat nanses
in the burk with Peter during the past forty
vears.  In dear old Washinuion Irving's ace
avunt of his visit to Abbotsford there 35 a ltitle
seene that 1 always reenl] with pleasure,
; as usunl took the
I great activity and in
riving sevaps of border rhymesandd
3 two or thivee times i the course
Chwere wore drizgding showers, which,
supposed, would put an end to eur ranlide,
but ey companion trudzed onus tuneonvernedly
as 1 it had besno fine weatbher. At length |}
asked whether we had nov better seek sotne
shelter. *Teue,” said Seoty, Dl vt remen-
by that you wore not acenstones) o our
tish mistse This is 4 lavhymose etuate, always
~hawering, - We, however, are chiilren of the
aistion] mmst not mind o it whinipering of
tHie clomds any wore than aoman must mind the
wieping of a hysterical wife. Ay you are not
acenstomal tabe wet through, as a matter of
ina moreing's wally, we will bide a bit
lee of this bank wmil the shewer is
Ring aoseat umder the shelter of 2
called to hixoman Goorge fur hiv tar.
roing to we-* Cone,” 2add lig,
fcume wy pleidie, o the old song gees;’
s making e nesth down beside bam, be
wrappeed wopart of the plabd roundd me, and tack
we, as he s, under hiswing”” Solet psthink

1
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American hutorist; the one wrest-
ignutie l-fortnue, the other gliding
gontly tinongh o Litetrontlod e r she one
wiastings in vaig his mlaut ingellect 1n the effort
to-faws:l o family wt Abbotibopd ;) the other
going througl dife alone, o quietide and sweot.
uess of livigg, e to the wemery of the one
love of his youth whe slept under the daisies,
A poad many of us wouhd give a gand desl thus
to nestio with Seott under the lee of a storied
cliffand Lear him o}l his stories of old Scot-
Iand-
UOf lavens slighits, 6f Indjes” chanms,
OF witehons' spelin, of wareiors’ arms,
OF patrior hartles fonght of old
By Waltuee wmighty and Draee the bold,
OF Inter lelds of fead aud teht,
Whes, pearing from the Highland height,
The Scotifsh chans, in headongr sway,
Hand sawe it thes mesirio! runka pway.”

MarTiy b Grirrix, -

Oftarea, June S4th,

} (T be continued, ;
i i et i m e
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There are few words in our langnage more
tizhtly, carelessly and contionally. wtrered than
the Hitthe seviningly insignificant word i, vet
thive are few, 18 any, fraught with more weighty
meaning, or entering nrote deeply fnte the con-
stitntion. of all thin It expresses the con.

ditionality of the universe with all its compli-
eated pelations s it s the Jink which ubites eause
aud ¢ffeef, the terin which eanveys the mutual
i depndenes :.nf all things, onv upan another. Cers
i

Ctain it isothat every event that tensapims sid

i

cvcriy state of things that exists is the combined
r:gult of millions of events and states that have
rref:cdo.l it, and that if any of them had
wen diffurent, the whole of what we now call
the present would have taken an altered form,

Such rellections, iowever, do not usually at-
tend our ordinary use of this little word. ™ It is
rather in the nurrow cirele of our own personal
fortunes thut we review contingenciesand trace
the workings of canses, and imagine other and
ditferent results that might have happened,
certain things on which they depended had
trauspired ditferently.  Fspecially when misfor-
tunes awed tronbles have assailed us we are apt
to indulge in sneh retrospeets. I we had had
more wisdom, or if we had exercised what we
did possess, i we had yiebled to the advies of
some {riend, or if we had resistel the persuasion
of another, if other people had acted ditferently,
or if soma spparently wunhuportant event had
never taken piace, we argue Jmt this trial might
never have have come upon us.  Few deaths
take plaive where the surviving friends do not
look back with self-reproach or displeasure at
something that was done or left undone upon
which they lay the blame of their aftliction.  Sa
in other cases of trouble, the foriune need not
have been lost, the friendship need not have
been broken, the good name need not have been
sullied, the hopes need not have been crushed,
i only something else Lnd or had not happene.l,
or it some one had taken a different course.
Generally speaking, these regrets are only pro.
dustive of inereased discontent and gloom.
They are often greatly exaggerated from the
metmi] condition of mind which brings them
fortl; bt even where they are well founded,
they are nat Lealthful suljects for contemnpla-
tion.  Could we gn back far ensugh, .'xm} n
imayination open up all the contingencies which
might have heen, 2wl arrange them to bring
about what we consider more favourable results,
we should, inour fancy, subvert the whole order
of nature.  As it is, by drawing in our own
minds the very limited pictures which our
powers can furnish, we stiribute far too great
un influence to single causes, antl the reality
that rislies t upan s, with increased foree,
is all the harder to bear.  Time has closed the
record, ard we only aggravate cur own pain by
striving to toar open the praes,

There 1s, however, one exeeption to this, one
way in which the thought of what wdgk! bave
tranvpired under other circmmmstances, is a
wholesame and desirable one. 1t is where the
motive is (o obtain clearer light o guiide the fu-

ture, Then it is no indulgence in useless com-
plaints or sickly repinings, but a searching in-

X

stigation into the past, to obtain the lessons
it hiokds for the future. Ifwe have erred through
wilfulness or ignoranes, iV we have acted hastily
ar tholishily, if we have weakiy yielded up our
Judgment, or obstinately refused to listen to rea-
sui, it is welinot toshriok from the knowledge,
Papacially where moral {7y are involvad; where
our misdeeds and negleets have set in moetiona
train of cvils; where, 1f the outbreak of passion
hiad been earbed, or the lawless desire controlled,
or the loving counsel respeeted, ar the inner
voive of conscience obeyed, the present time
mnight have been one of honour or huppiness, iu-
steasd af humilistion and distress; in such cases
the pain of retrespeet is salutary.  Yet even
these, to Le useful, must be combined with ener-
gr, hopy, and resolution. To dwell morbidly
upon our sins is as futile as to dwell morbidly
upsu our calanities. . Only as they are mads to
give ont their carnest dessons for the future are
they o safe or wholesome subjevt of meditation.

1t is net the past alone, however, that helds
the iy of buman life and actiou; the futuie is as
full 65 thery and as dependent upon then as the
past, aud affor 15 a far mare cheertul and useful
field for theught,  Mauy of the issnso which
ave vet to come depend npan cur owa character,
will, and energy. Upon these 1 Is always sate
to dwell, anwd these are by for the mose impor-

v
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taut,  Take the possibilities of the yonth just
setting out in e, hew rich and full they arve,

and vet how many are the contingeneies! If he
bat Tollow the fnner promptings of his con-
seienee, iF he but turn a dealear to the tempter,
amd pat far from it the allurements of evil, il he
but ars limself with firm principles, and obey
the dictates of daty and the pleadings of love,
what a Lappy and valuable life may he not, with
goad reason, look forward to ! Many other con-
tingencies are beyand his coutrol, many plaus
and lispes may be realised or erushed, property,
employment, health, life, friemlshiy, l(s\'v,. may
hie his if auforeseen circuinstances do not intel-
fore.  The dry thet le hidden from his view, in
the vears to come, ate only for trust and faith to
Acerpt, B8 they coute, one by one; but the great
moral #75, which he van guide and diveet-—the
decisions whieh e within his own power to
make —the balpnces which, from time to time,
he way tare lor good or for evil—these are the
hinges of destiny, the trae factors of life.

Thus may we ohtain the key by which the
real siguificance of this little ‘wond 77 may be
discoversd,  Not as a discontented wurmur of
what the past might have brought us, not as a
woomy foreboding of tronbles the {future may
have in store for ux, ot a2 & repining reverice on
the uneerzain vicissitndes of Yte, but as & means
af ordering our conduet, of strengthening the
fendatious of trath and vight living, of avoid.
ing the pitfails and snares which lead to

destinvtion, of enltivating whateveris pure, and:

true, aud noble, and generous, and lovely in life
and in charagter. . This s the ane 77, incail
Lhuman existence, on whicline uncertainty vosts,
andiwhics will never dizappaint the brightest

pxpestations,

FOOT NOTES.

" AN ELEPHANT's GraTITUDE.~—The Birming-

ham Gazette says that among the animals be-
langing to a menagerie that visited Tenbury
recently, i3 .a fine female elephant  vamed
“ Lizzie,”  Nearly five years ago this animal,
after a hard walk, was allowed to drink a quan-
tity of cold water, the result being that she was
seized with severe iliness, and lier life was al)
bt despaired of. - A chemist of Tealmry being
called in, by his vigorous efforts and skilful
treatment she ultimately reeovered. Lizzie had
uot forgotten her preserver; nud when she was
walking in procession through Teubury, recog-
nizing the chemist at the door of his shop, she
left the other animals, and going to him affec.
tionately placed her trunk in his hand. In the
evening the chemist visited the exhibition,
when Lizzie gave him a warm aud mest grati-
fying reception. Gently encireling him with
her trunk, she held him for seme time ecap-
tive, to the anxicty of the spectaiors, and was
with difficulty induced to let him go.
Brzzers.—These geod-natured people are not
sagrecable as they bave the reputation of
being, and their disagrecableness weuld sink to
a minimwn did those that were atilicted with
them know Low to get vid of them after a rea-
tonable interval.  All that you have to dois to
let the buzzer ran on at randomm, It is uwue.
neeessary to say anything vourself.  Give him
rope enough and he will teli you everything—
where he has been, what he has done, whom ke
has veen, and all about it. Al that von have
to dois to grant aun oceasional ves or no, and
ply a question here and there, Ie is an in-
dubitable bore, Lut be wuast be endured, for
in polite.society it i3 not permissibls to pick
rqquarrels with people merely because they get us
into corners and talk uy overmuch.
The buzzer has his reward, It consists inhis
estimate of himself. "1t pleases hits to think
that he knows everybody and that everybody
kuows him ; that his inewory is stored with an-
eciioles and that hLis tongue is never at a loss
for words ; that he can accustomn himself with
a sort of vulgar case to any society he happsns
to be in, and that his incomparable cheek
knows not what blushing means. A man thus
favoured by nature may make the world his
home ; he would not be **silent npon & peak
in Darten.”  No grandeur, no sublimity woald
have the power to thrall hitn.  He wakes good
gabble, and ou that account is acceptuble at
large dinners or small tea pavties.
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Too Mrew Grayyan,—The perdl of emplov.
ing highly educated young men as cierks was
again illustrated yecently. A woman stopped
at a green grocer's on Woodward aveune aud
asked :

*Ix them lettuce fresh ?”

“You mean thaf lLattice,”
clerk, ‘*and itis fresh.”

“Then you'd better eat it!
she walked on.

The grocer rushed out and asked ¢
what on earth had happened to anger
the voung man replied @

“Why, nothing, only 1 correated bier gram.
war.” )

“You have turnad away cne of my best cus.
omers.  Qaly yestenday ske eame T and asked
ne Low 1 sold those white sugar, and I 2ot an
order for a whole barrel.  Iang you, siv ! bug
i them custornars want granunar they don't
cxpect to find herin a grocery ! No, sir, andif
you xee she again you waut to apolize in the
mest humblerest manner 17

il

suggestesd the

‘e

she snapped as

he clerd
tier, and

-
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Sreter VEGETARTANISN. —A man wandered
down Calhonn strect recentiy, amt apuranching
{rey's grocery store asked of the propriezor

““ You got somea greens, don'tit 7

S Greenst Yes, sin”

Yo got rooting baks

* Rutabag Yos, s
have "
st some Hittie red blates, mit green »
“Red plates with greend Well, no, 1
sappose you will find them at the china store,
up town.”

“Don't got no little red plates? guess it was
Letter of you got some; guess you was a liar.
Vieh youcall dose 1"

“Those ! why those sre radishes.”

“ Red dishes—dot’s vat T said.  Say, mavbhs
got some lotters of you te-morrow. ~ You got
1

(¥

1

; how many will you

taps i
>i!’;

1
it
“ Letters? There are no letters here
you ; you must inquire at the post-office.”

 Ankwire mit the bost offiee for lerters?
Dose wias a fine skeems. 1 vas up towu and
vent anf a bake shop amd vant some bums, und
the man gaid *Get out, vou olt bum, or I'Il five
you troo de door." "’

““You should have said * buns.'  He''——

“Pums ! Dot'svar I said—bums ; and den
1 comes and vant same red dishes, und you dell
me to go anf'a china store 5 1 van! some letters
io eat und you say go mit de best affive, 1
ogspect off 1 vant some beats you tale me o to
de stationhouse. 1 tell you vat { dos—you can
go to de tyfel,  Of you vas a nice man, 1 vant
some injins und coweumpers, und blaity dings,
but I gusss 1 go to do drug store und bay a
brick und beddels rat pizen.”

for

“ Have you nn_\,"obljcc{s of "interest in the
viemity 1 the tourist neked the Durlington mao.

Yave,” eagurly replied tha othor. “ bt T can'e get arit do
shaw it to you, - TUs a vinedy days' pole and ity dows

o ine bank uow, drawing interest Hke & borse rand of a
, mustasd plaster,”. :
s angel naal Slased him

The tervaller giited e thongh an
Butit hadu't,




