
THE WEEK.

soinething 1 lieard as I came from Part ners the other niglit, which strikes
mel as being one of the most curions of the many curions facts whicb are
re-ady and waiting for any one attentive enougli to listen to them, in every
Street througli which we pass, at every corner at whicb we cross. About
forty years ago, a Mrs. Munroe, a childless widow with a large fortune,
took a bouse in Curzon Street for the season, and, wanting a companion,
betliought lier of her niece Jessie, the eldest daugliter of a clergyman in
SuOtand, a young lady only j ust out. The girl was written for, came, and
Proved a great success ; for she was an excellent dancer, exceedingty pretty,
and btessed witli a good digestion, and consequentty witb a good temper.
It was after the May Drawiug-root- at wbicli she bad been presented, and
at the bail at S. buse that Captain-shatt we cati him Nemo t-meeting
bier for the first time fell desperatety in love before the end of the evening.
A few rides in the early mornings by the Serpentine, a few "drumns" in
ýArlington Street or Park Lane, the opera twice, the ttîeatre once, endies8
dininers, routs, and balîs, and then, j ust at the end of the seas4on, lie pro-
Posed and was accepted. The lover having 1itt1e money, Mrs. Munroe

* genierou8ly agreed to give ber niece an attowance, and insisted on the mar-
?iage taking place in town, instead of up..ittting the~ quiet littte manse close
tO the loch on the West Coast. So St. James?, Piccaditly, was fitted with .
the dite to view the ceremony one early autumn morning, and Miss
Jessie in orange blossoms and Brussels lace sat i:l the otd barbaric fashion
through the long wedding breakfast, afterwardis, in flounced gown and
round curtained bonnet, going with her bridegroom for their honeymoon
to th3 Italian lakes. Captain Nemo was a saitor, and soon bad to start with
hi" ShiP for a croise of iifteen months. 1 think there was a talk of bis wife
i)Olning him, but the station selected was an unbeatthy one, so after ail she
relnaained in England with her aunt to look after heu. Letters were to be
VerY regular, and the tinie wootd soon pass. Whien the tetters were ail
written and received, and the very last of the tifteen nmonths tîad dragged
'telf away, the day arrived on whicb J essie was to meet ber husband at
ýe railway station : no one was on the ptatforni but Mrs. Monroe, look-

* fgWhite and strange, wlio gave himi a note to read, and then took him tobis pretty tittle empty lîouse from which the ininate had ttown only that
]'aorninig to Paris. The poor lady wept, asked that lier caretessiiess migbt
be forgiven ; she bad been duped, deceived, and would neyer see the
wretched girl again. Captain Nemo was quite gentte. Yes, be would try
to dinie W itt ber that nigbt, and they woutd tatk over wliat was best to be
dorie: had this-this man a wife alueadyî' Weil, inatters shoutd be
4rraliÂged somehow, and now, would sbe be goocl enougb to leave him atone 't
Then he went into the morning room where Jessie's "miniature stiti hung
on the Wall : and an hour afterWards when they went to caîl hisn le was
fOllIîd dead with a buttet tbrough bis beart, clasping lier portrait and ber
cruel tletter in bis cod tingers. There being no WForld or Trutht in those
daY8 the scandat woas quietly hushed up. After a tiîne Mrs. Nemo5Ppeared again in London, but none of lier old friends noticed ber; lier
OW11 People sternly cast her otl. Mus. Monroe answered no appeal, and
fortnaîîy refused any communication, and finalty wben sbe died left flot a
PennY of lier fortune to tbe erring niece who liad so grossty deceived lier.

80year after year, yeau after year, came and went, and matters grew
frmbad to worse. A woman educated so long ago was not so likely to

h6 able to betp herself as is the Girton-trained girl of to-day withb ler
Pr4ctical common sense, and it became more and more difficult for ber to
keep? her liead above water. Within the last ten years she lias found
occupation* liowever, and if you like to come with me some afternoon 1
ilî Show you where a smatl spare woman in neat bonnet and sbawl, witli

reChina btue eyes and tint-white hair, <itigently sweeps a crossing in tlie
"'lY beart of lier old neigbbourbood, wbicb smalt woman is Mus. Munroe's

lîlece the girl who was presented to the Queen, wbo danced at S. flouse,
* asmarried at St. James', Piccaditty, and bad an Itatian boneymoon.

rh efuses ail hlp now from any one. How do I know tbis ?t 1 was toldthe tory by a connection of lier busband's. Do I tbink it's true ît Empliati-
tlY, yes. There are as queer skeletons ln every cuphoard, almost of

eflVeY bouse where one catts, and bebind the brick walls of an ordinary
eurtnnplcestreet terrible tragedies are acted every day, every bour, the
posOwhich are to the full as distressing as those of any melodramas

YOU iike to name; with tliis exception, that on the boards tbe wicked are
lkls8hed, the innocent are rt;warded, wbile in real life too often it is vice

-Acting, I take it, is the rarest, art of any. 1 could count on the
"gels of one hand tlie genuine actors and actresses I bave ever seen-

",Id this because, 1 suppose, it requires such a combination of gifts : s at
dYFreake's we were certainly flot astonished to find no budding geniusarig the ladies anid gentlemen wbo made sucli effort to entertain us atber theatricaîs arranged in aid of au excellent cbarity. First Mr. (4ilmour

(of4 4 er lleart fame) gave us bis gracefut little ptay, Cupid'8 Messenger,
Wsobliging enough to act in it himsetf, taking tbe part of Sir Pliilip

eýopand reciting the blank verse with the oddest American accent.
ldaughter of Terris', of the Adetphi, spoke lier lines prettity, and Missreake helped considerabty with lier vigorous, briglit tones and cliarac-

then action, with no trac~e of nervousness, the amateur's bughear. And
b.We bad Thte Scrap of Paper, in which Suzanne was excellent, Anatole

~t goo 90d, and the rest nowhere : and as we lef t tlie great Saloon I

1" O'ght-~ungratef uîty, I own-that first, it would be better if inexpe-
lecdPlsyers did not choome a piece now being admairably performed by

te8 James, company, as sunob a proceeding isapt to invite com parison;
a'idscnlifthyfo tbey ma&st act, why there should not bie a law'tIîIpellîng alamateurs to perforai only in the country, where, I am given

0 Uld6iad sucli entertainments are not only well received but appre-

THE PIONEERS.

A BALLAD.

ALL YOo Whio, in your acres broad ,
Know Nature in its cliarms,

With pictured dale and fruitful sod
And boerds on verdant farms,

Remember those wbo fou ght the trees
And earty liardsbips braved,

And so for us of ail degrees
AU from the forest saved.

And you wbo stroil in teisured ease
Along your city squares,

Tbank those wbo there bave fought tho trees,
And dared the wolves and bears,

Tbey met thie great Woods in thie face,
Tbose gtoomy aliades and Stern;

Witbstood and conquered, and your race
Supplants the pille and fern.

Wbere'er we look, their work is there
Now land and manî are free :

On every side the view grows fair
And Eden yet shall be.

The credit's theirs wbo ail day fouglit
The stubborn giant bost,

We bave but built on wbat tlîey wrought;
Tlieirs were the lionour-poats.

Tbougb plain tlieir lives and rude ttîeir dress,
No common mei were they:

Some came for scorn of stavisliness
That ruled lands far away -

And some came lieue for conscience' sake,
For Empire and the King;

And s'->me for Love a home to mnake,
Their dear ones bere to bring.

First stauncli meti left, for Britain's name,
The Soutb's prosperity;

And Highland clans from Scotland canme-
Their sires bad aye been free

And Engtand oft ber legions gave
To found a race of pluck;

And ever camne the poor and brave
And took tbe axe and struck.

Facli lewed, and saw a dream-like liome 1-
Hewed on-a settlement!

Struck liard: througIh mists the spire and dome
Tue distance rim indent 1

So bonoured be tbey înidst your ease
And give tbem Weil tbeir due:

flonour to those wlio fougbt the trees,
And made a land for you 1 W. D. LiGWflIHALL.

Montreal, lOti February, 1888.1

NOTrE.-The writer was astoniished, just as thiese lines were being sent, to find a pas-
sage in his morning newspaper (February 20) stating that at a banquet "on Wednlesday
evening last," b.e., February 15, when these verses were first thought andi begun, a speech
had been made containing the passage :"I1 was glati to hear our chairruan refer iii such
fine term8 to the pioneers of t he country. There is one sentence of Goldwin Smith's
which shows a true appreciation of the xvork done by the young settlers . .. but
there is a history.-if it were recorded, or able to be recorded--which wonld bs inter-
eoting indeed, and would be to us a religion of gratitude, ani that je the history of the
pioneer iii ail hi@ lines. A mnonumnent of thiat history ig the fair land in which we live 1

MLONTRE.AL 'LETT'ER.

MONSEIGNEUR SOULÉ lias come ail the way from Paris to preacli tbe Lenten
Sermons in Notre Dame. Judging from the dense crowd that packed the
pariali churcli this morning-a crowd by tbe way, in wbich the men seemed
fair to outnumber tlie women, so long a journey, for a Frencliman, bids fair
to receive a flattering reward. Monseigneur Soulé betongs to the Order of
St. Sulpice. The St. Sulpicians, if I mistake not, were the first seigneurs
of Montreal, and to this day seigneurial dues are paid to tbem by ail hold-
ing lands not yet commuted. The large seininary adjoining the parish
churcli is theirs. It was by those of this influential brotherliood living in
Paris, that the distinguisbed preiate was asked to preacli in the churcli of
the brotherhood of Montreal.

One almoat believes in predestinatioîî, at least as far as worldiy matters
are concerned, wben examining a priestly pbysiognomy. Monseigneur
Soulé's appearance forms no very marked exception to the generaily
acepted picture. Hiowever lie sbowed certain qualities with which ail bis
confrères are flot equally endowed. In the exquisitety-turned phrases that
opened bis discaurse, in bis pronunciation, and in bis musical voice, we
found a pleasure that is not ours every day. Did it ever etrike you
liow mucli more îneltow Engtisb and Frenchi sound spoken by our brothers
over the sea than spoken byus ' We seem to have the slirill, rougli voices
of youti, and they the deep, clear tones of manliood. Monseigneur Soulé's
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