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the almost tender way in which hie spoke of the efforts of others. 11e wore
the famous old overcoat and always dressed in black, the bourgeois ideal of

respetabiity. J'etais vetu de noir comme un parfait notaire,
Moins les besicles (l'or et le jabot plissé

as hie sings in ' Le Requiem d'Amour,' the solo relief being the faded
Colours of the overcoat and a white or blue tie.

Here is one of bis kindly practical jokes. One New Year's Day, being as
Usual sans souci et sans six sous, lie replied to th@ demand of the concièrqe
for the customary presenit by a hearty grasp of the hand and ' God bless
You, my friend, that's ail 1 have about me just now."'

One miglit imagine from the toue of La Vie de Bohèene and front the
author's poverty and frequent visits to the hospital that his manner of life
Coniduced to bis misfortunes; but, in spite of the insinuations of the de
Goncourts in their journal, the testimony of ail his friends is against tbis.
Prom their evidence and that of bis other writings we know that his
Ulanner of if e was singularly temperate ; indeed there was little or no
OPportuinity for waste of time and energy in the face of bis constant diffi-
Culties; and the tender, yearning way in which hie so of ten alludes to home
and home life is a strong, indication of bis predominant feeling.

*When the Frost wîth lines that glow
Etches his fancies ou the pane,

W/heu over ail the roofs, the Snow
Flings her soft erlline thick again-

Forgotten, and forgettiug, we
XVill dwell apart nor wish to roaru

From where our love lies tenderly,
lu the sweet selfishness of home.

In 1860 the Government granted him a small pension, and in January
lie received the Cross of the Legion of Honour. Everything seemed
OPening before him ; lie was at work on bis mucli loved volume of poems,
actually correcting the proofs, when the cail came for which lie had so
Often waited in the days of weariness-

Ive waited long to follow thee,
Where thou wilt lead me I will go.

Witbout money, the only place was the bospital, the goal of that patb
lie had travelled se bravely-aud to the Maison Dubois hie was carried and
laid in bed No. 14. IlNo. 14," lie murmured, "lit was in No. 14 poor
Jacques died."

This was on the 26th of January and on the 29th his journey was at
%n end, and perchance it was the peacefulness foreshadowing the rest of
that land into whicb bis soul was entering, that inspired bis hast words-

P2as de musique, pas de bruit, pas de Bolhème. WILA LEN .

LOUIS LLOYD'S LETTERS.

U~LES yu bve ad te oporuniy ofbecmin rahersatiated with
Prenli ardns nd Eghih prks th stups nd eatesstrees and leaf-
Iea tres ndstups il bein o ahlupo yu ee racing Winnipeg
fron th Eat. irebasmad suh sd hvoceveywhrethe once noble
arny o pile sems owlitie eter hansoe wr-saied contingent
leadng folor hoe aaint Caadin Pcifc rilradsandsimilar inno-

vations that our mo dern humanity is heir to. Yes, the woods are battie-
fielda indeed, witb the ground dyed purpie and red, and the blackened,

tottrn much mren and the pale, delicate-limbed recruits. 1 feit suddenly
h'erauh mresoul there was inthat savage, sulent country, than wbere

'l'ture'bas been petrified by science and art into something scarceiy sur-

Passinig a chromo. For this reason, if for no other, it awakens a sympathy,
't POssesses a fascination new, inspiring, and were we not ail either British

Ninlreds, or emtigration agents up here, our literature miglit gain that
before which the annals of Acadian life would pale. But in front rush

four colonists' cars, so I shall abandon any further dissertation concerning
llIlsung mountain sprites and mists, titI you have heard the resuit of my

Personal interview with somte hungry generations, wbicb, however, on the

Woesbowed no very appalling signs of being like]y to tread us down.

hThe swept and garuisbed colonists' car you may have seen, minus its
hnian f reiglit, is, believe me, quite a different thîng from the colonists'

0ar Bitocked witb the surplus population of British cities and German

bouregs. Pictume some London alley on wbeels, rattling, jolting, made
bideous by that grumbhing, scolding, 8qualling, indigenous te the British

lO.It was very funny to find how these sons of, I fear, often far tes

1loble parentage than the soit, demanded separate cars, and that very strict
i,',Semences sbould be made wbere Providence had quite forgotten them.

We 'aint goin' te be put with themn furriners, not we. Ugli! (Nudg-

1119 ''y eibow suggestively) to goa near the door of that there furrin car is
9uite eneugh.>

.As a matter of fiact, the mucli despised "lf urriners " proved the most
Il1 eresting, tlîe inost polite, naturaliy, the nost checry travetters on board

tha train ; and if the Germait infant looked elsewhere for bis happiness
t4r in the attainlleuit of Il pear's," snch a natural failing was sufflciently

pove red iq bis guardiain'8 beai iq coujîteflafce, which might have formed

,enCtlf. stovi-polish advertisenient.
hIi first persons wbomi I spoke te came front Nantes, France. Theme

ltwo families, one of eight and the other of more christian dimensions.

bad been assisted in sot-e ujeasure by à French emigration agent, so
e er expense8, ilictudiiu., $12 ppr lied front Quebec to Winnipeg,

ldmodeatenuht îî. Monsieur's ileas concemning bis pros-

rat enLeg to th ee, dIii'
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pects, his future occupation, his obligations, the geograpby of the country,
were as vague as those of bis fellow passengers "A Vi,îniï)eg," Ilnach
Vinnipeg," and for the mest the Lord will provide. Both Englisb,
Frenchi, and Geruians professed to be welI sati8fied withi their reception,
despite the shock a simple mmnd must experience upon meeting in the
stump, so to speak, that whicb the constructive faculty of Herr Agent
had pictured luxuriant, dignified, lacking nothing but immigrants. 1Ihad
some fussy, fuming, complairîîng Euglish dames te thank for miy pleasant
conversation with the Frenclimen. An officions old womnan wondered at
a very higli pitch wbethem Ilthat lady could do somewhat to imake themt
French keep to their side o' the car. They've took haif," she continued,
Iland now two o' the men must be commn' our side, and takin' the upper
berth ever a lady wid four children, and the lady can't stand it. I wish
ye'd speak to their children toe ma'am, they're just awfut," and so on and
s0 forth. As I bad myself not seldom to wink at the placing of a very
ponderous portion of snoring humanity on the shelf above mie, evexi whule
travelling in those palatial C. P. R. Pullmans, and as the youthful Briton's
manners appeared by no means superior to those of tbe mioche, 1Ifound
any gratuiteus reprimands quite unnecessary. Instead, however, 1 asked
questions about Il the prospects" in France; andi we chatted away, they
with beaming counitenance, with. enthusiasmn, with hope. lThe men's dlean,
dark blouses and intelligent faces promised mnuel. These colonists were
perhaps the most enceuraging specimens I saw. ihey had no fantastic
ideas about Canada's bein- a sort of nirvana wbere landlords cease front
troubling and the lazy winebibber is at mest. Ou the centrary, I could
enunciate no theory on the efficacy and dignity of labour witli which they
,did not seem to lie already familiar. XVith the Frenchman's Il knack of
hoping," bis frugaiity, bis persevemance, it must strike us as vemy extraor-
diniamv that lie does flot succeed more britliantty when tmansplanted to
foreign parts. Woutd the Frenchi of emancipated ideas concerning whiat
is due to that cross-crowned gotbic edifice yonder, climib higlier ? C Fmom
the Germans themseives I could oniy ascertain that they were ait farmers,
bound for the immigrant's Mecca, Winnipeg, wbich city, I was tinaily led
te infer, expressed te theru the whole North-West territory. In Winnipeg
itseif 1 hearnt these solid, bovine, patient, hard-working Teutons as colo-
nists surpassed every other nation.

Having discovered a young Engiisb immigrant whose attention was
neither distracted by six yetping children, nor the prospects of duck shoot-
ing, I forthwith assailed him witb my questions. As you may imagine 1
was quite unprepamed for any aptitude at repartee

IDo I hike the country ? Ay-e, but it's an oie tale te 'ave te work
for 'is livin'. I thoughit yen was gemn' te give us a livin' without oui-
treublin' a bit. That's what I want, somethin' new like that. Ne, it
aint tee comfortable in this eer smokin' car, but, ye see, we broke dowîi
the other, su there's no0 'elp. Yes, we do keep pretty separate fromn thens
furminers, only (with a twinkle) of course it mayn't be always se."

Having gleaned ail I could among the cohonists, thiere was nething te
lie done but te, return te the contemplation of the stumps and chamred
weods witbeut, or that of the enviable occupants of the parieur-car within.
At Sevanne, however, some eigbteen boums freont Winnipeg, the profound
menotony was broken by a treep of Indians, squaws and children, standing
there hike cattie, dark, strange, picturesque in the mcd sun -light. They
looked at us with an amused, not te say sarcastic air, pecutia'rty irritat-
ing. The laugli was tumned on them, bowever, wheri a facetieus cow-boy
close by suggested the possîbility that the pantaloons of the yeunger me ma-
bers of the tribe had been taken iii weekly numbers ef whieh the series was
very far fromt being complote.

The momning and the evening of the thîird day, and - dinner, a
meal whicb we eujoyed aftem a leisurely fashien, net being either Yankees
or manclimen. Even the " younger sen " who had visited India, enjoyed
the C.P.R. culinamy productions IIdownl te the ground; " fom this informa-
tien I feel sure the C.P.R. witl feet becomingly grateful.

Winnipegé! Winnipeg ! ! Winnipeg ! ! 1 But theme is ne particular
rush. The Englishman smiles blandhy in that quizzicatly interrogative way
yeu know. The American "lguesses hîe's deuced ghad the enterprise is ever
for the present." Sanibo comtes buzzing round expectantly. Sambo bas
been as unfailingiy polite and attentive dumîng our jeurney as the prospect
of final reward we behd eut te him the first day coutd possibty have led us
te expect ; ner dees lie desert us in tijis aur heur of need. I& (uess the
cmop of porters was frozen tee," menîarks the American, for net enly cabmen,
but aimost ahi officiai gentlemen except the taIt man with a baton, whese
môle seoms te, deI "nething but moam," are fombidden the platfomm. Apart
frem this incenvenience at the station, our stay in Winnipeg pmoved as
debightful as ail sorts of unexpected hospitatity, the study of curieusly
deveteped character, and glimpses of an uncenventionaîity ye wot not of,
couid make it.

I don't tbink we haîf realize how streng a factor in the peopte's future
education wilt prove the plan on which their city is huitt. What else can
they breed, those littte, huddied-up European towns, but intrigue and mur-
der and ait crimes that hate the suni. A great boulevard eut thmougb the
mtten heamt of London weuld very quickty drain Trafalgar Square. -Whe-
them Winnipeggians understoed this theory when they laid eut their Main
Street, their wide thomouglifares generally, 1 cannot say, but it is very
certain their social life bas semething of prairie freedomi and latitude which
at once dispenses witli mucli clandestine manoeuvring, and widens the path
of salvatien te an encouraging degree.

One can't help being favoumably impressed by a place whose cabis are ais
detigbtfulty comfortable as gendolas, whose highways are paved with cedar
blocks, wbeme even the peaching cow on your future host'm front plot looks
a welcome ten tirnes more warming than the mincing meceptien of the dameis
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