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gathering who would recognize the on

workin "a , diggers" But no miember an.
onwcxd haasent on such an occasion. Let us me

t bis club to one of its ordinary meetings. ab

liter'a "orps," but as likely as not a tai
ThY rclub. Suppose it to be aclassicaI cluh at

bPeienst ca ls on the member who hiles ed

44IYthused with the work of the evenmng, fe

the interpretation of a Latin author. I

the translation, pure and simple, into re
netat, tire speaker lauinches into an elaborate tr

?A t'On in Latin. This is criticised hy the pi
lbei-s in Latin. The second part then bc- ini

1' anlly the translation of a Greek author tih

cydid, b1-ahrleavy in the case of Thu-

fu,,s Then a precise business meeting
fol,~ What next ?Why, of course, these
4ego quietly homne. But watcb. The place

*b*rtheY are ail repairing loo0ks likea elLokal"

110 1, r esort. Greek and Latin are beard 'V

for1eýand each student lovingly reaches
io?'SOwn beer-mug. Very inconsistent, isit

Wt Trhe8se n have notbing in conîmon F

of ucyidII but remind one strongly of

ofer IIorace's Odes. Ail are bere Ilbro- 2

Wt'and each bas a special club trame.
pe SýoIigs and speeches, intermingled with

of uhlai drinkii- customrs, they take no thought

ir'hl IBut this does not often interfere <

01 l uttugin an appearance at the eight

Oklectur.e next morning.
Suc> a cluýb celebrates Christmas enthu-

StcalIy. Ail members, past and present,

Rth" Student of twenty to the man of
'ý,att,,d, the meeting. The feature of the

%sîin iS1 the Christmas ti-' e, from which ail
eV a, present-in evary case a suitable one

-tceol

diff, paned by original verses coînposed by

th, i-ent 'nemnbers. Here is a man rising in
f world, wbo bas brought bis last book to be

Fil&" dedicated to bis club. Beside bim is

. llger man who bas j ust 1 îassed his Doctor

lâx&b1'iiton andna - s receiving congratulations
cc as'des. Anothar group are talking of tle

Rol 'd days.", Christmas songs are sung,

4ApitIl Speeches made, and finally, witb vows

th,~Iîa friendship, tbey part soincwbat late
iext iorning.

t, id bow the wliole people rejoice at this
OOf tbe year 1The remark tbat "lChrist-.

a nuiance,,l is in Gernîany notbing les
'sai-llege Evary town bas its Fair-the

gii vr child wbo dreams ail year of

hi«> ad and "marzipan." Evcry family,
p, 0clw, ba. its Christmas tree. Every

k4 wquai-e is crowded witb trees for sale,

by-e 5ace the " prince and the pauper,"I side

th Sia ing a bargain witb the wes
te lOy Evening a general holiday ha-

gr but tbj5 is the great night, and one sees
tiOld grand-fathei- suddenly grown young
4iia" lie stands witli bis toddling descendants

>tiîIg for the magie door to open and reveal

tigfsof the Christ child. Are thesa the

fI liermans ? And in the humblest

th et if~be te same rejoicing prevailis, tbougb
e 1e saller and bot punch not so%bUIkit- The washer-woman joinls the
iiith1 laY and declines to ply ber trade

,ybrS Wae between Christmas and New

lthesbut takes as an excuse the superstition

'ioth e wa.bad in the old year and not

And~ tlis bring, us to a mnost peculiar f eature
t>,at - 11ucated in mnany parts of Germany,

la'5 thf aitanse superstition. To a great
1a f emn peasants of to-day tbe Giant
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the Fiery Horst?, evil witcbes, hobgoblins Ai

di spirits are a living reality. Tbeir faitli inA
,dical skill is nothing compared. to their A

soluta truat in the efficacy of magical incan- Fi

rions repeatcd the proper number of times

the wai)ing of the moon. And even the Fi

ucated Germant finds pîcasura in spanding a F

w moments with IlRed' Ridiug Hood"I or

The Sleepinîg Beauty." \Try undignified F

ading for a philosopher But, s0 it is, con-

adictory as it may seem. Blend poetry and

-ose, romance and matter-of-fact, laborious A

.dustry and sciantiflc revelling, and you hav'e

Le Germait character.
Cannas. A. A. MACDONALD. B

_____ ___ T

"THE LAST SHALL BE FIRST." '
6

ea stood by a rugged patbway, my unclotbed
solI and 1,

~nd watched the throng to tbeJudgment sweep
triumphant or trembling by ;

'or 1 thouglit tbat the caîl bad sounded to the
everlasting birth,

~nd there came at the awfuli summons the fruit
of tbe travail of earth.

.qot, as my thouglit had pictured, a sulent and
shadowy baud.

Dame they from the land of shadows, wearing
the crowîî or the brand.

But each as the 111e hadl lef t him-froîii desert,
fromtnmine, or from wave,

From the field of battle-carrnage, and fromt
quiet t-hurcbyard grave-

Fromt the forest's black recesses, from the bouie-
bleached uîounitain pasa,

Froni the slima of the reedy river, from the
depthrs of the still crevasse-

From the hidden dark of the jungle, from the
A rctic's f rozen thrall,

Cama the dead of ail the sacs to answer the
trumpat caîl.

There wcre ayes with rapture lighted, there
were cheeka with horror palcd,

There was guilt with a red band dripping, aud
pnrity virgin-veilcd.

There were lips yet curled with the laugliter
that was choked when the deatb-stroke
feul;

There was joy for the winning of heaven and
anguish for terror of bail.

And each bore tlic mark of the slayer-of fever

aud famine aud fire,
There were gloritied wounds of the martyr,

who smîled at the funeral pyre.
There were scars of the patriot soldier, whio

tbrough deatlî won bis crown of faine ;
And the ball-riddled breast of the traitor whose

breatb paid bis forfait of shama.
There was'bruise of the midnight collision,

there was victiin of levin aud storm,
And the stern signet stamp of the frost-king

011 the rigid, inanimate foi-m.

There was bance of the bowl and tire reptile,
braud of axe and of rope and of knife c-

0f eacb thiaf tbat had entered and ravaged the
frail habitation of ife e

And a woful and grisly regimant, with a swift
aud sulent tread,

Marcbed under the grima commander who mar-
sirais the hoats of the dead.

But not for the terror îîor pity did 1 and my
awe-struck seul

Give h eed while the ghostly column sped on to
the final goal.

For aach pbantomt carried (and breath came
hard and blood ran slow at the sight),

The sumi of bis dceds in the raised left baud
and a burning torch in the rigbt.

And the blaze of death's torch illumined, with
a juat aud an awful glare,

As never tire liglit of if c had doua, the black

and the seeming fair.
Aud oh, wliat reversai of verdicts 1for not with

the siglit of the past
But to cleared and pure-eyed vision are ail

things made known at the ast.

id the veils were drawn that had hidden the
secrets of faces and hearts

id revealed at once and forever stood the
ITruth of the inward parts."

rom the greed-stricken seul who gave grudg-
ing eacb coin of bis hoarded store,

rom the fair, sof t speech of lip-service that
failcd in fulfllment's hour,

rom the hypocrite, prudent-pious, who would
prate but who would not pray,-

rom tyranny masked as justice-tbe cloaks
were stripped away;

o more lurked in darkness the poison of the
liar's tainted breath

.nd the kiss of the sweet betrayer was known
for the seed of deatb.

~ut the torcli of the spurned and the guilty
shed hope on the sin and gloom,

bhe coward who blencbed in the battie bore
bis brother's felon-dooîn.

'bere were forsworn lips kbat had solaced the
widow's need and grief,

ýnd the beaven-blest cup of cold water was
beld in the band of the thief;

Phe deserter, false to bis colours, could point
to his captai&s if e

ýaved once at his deadliest peril in the hottest
storm of the strife;

And the trampled daughtar of sorrow ]ifted
eyes wbence the daws of shame

Were wiped by Divine compassion, bier love
and lier tears bier dlaim.

Then 1 turned to the shade beside nie- "Oh
soul of my soul !" I cried,

"Knowest thou thy place or fortune, with the
bast or the glorified ?

When tire great accounit shall be given, and

thon bringest tby deeds in tby hand,
On whicb side of the solemn balance will thy

record of judgment standh
Wben the roll is called wilt thou answer when

the pardoned are isumxnoned by nrame ?
Or, whcn thy torcb is kindled will it fiare on

the path to shame? "
I turned-but the shade had left me-I stood

in the dark alone ;
Tbe light, and tbe throng,, and the turmioil. of

joy and of f car, were gonte.
Was the vision a dreani or a foracast? Who,

knowath ? --And who dare say
Wbat deeds shail bear the ishining of the torcli

of the latter day ?
ANNIE ROTHWELL.

Kingston.

SIR THOMAS FARRER ON CANADIAN
TRADE POLICY.

Sir Thomas Flenry Farrer is well known as

an Englisb authority on matters commercial.

Some suggestive remnarks of bis in an article in

a recent number of The Forum should be

carcfully considared by Canadians generally,

and especially by advocates of the kind of lin-

pariai Federation which would seek suppor-

ln a preferential, i.e. an exclusive, trade policy.

As tbeir object is to draw Great Britain and

bier colonies dloser togather, instead of loosen-

ing the links that bind Canada to the Mother

Country, Sir Thonmas Farrer's warning as to

the probable resuit of a policy, which would

soon "lstrain IIour raciprocal relations to an

alarming degrea, may well offer food for reflec-

tion and basitation in promoting auy sucb

policy.

lis view of the effect of reciprocity with

the U. S. on the British public in also wortli

considering by advocates of reeiprocity. But

as the United States lias begun to show sigris

of relaying hier protective policy, Canada bas a

great opportunity. Here are Sur T. Farrer's

words : "lCanada lias lad the way in an agita-

tion in whicb, under the guise of a desîre to

promote a dloser union between différent parts

of the empire, protection bas for somai timne

beau m-aking insidions stepsà towards an impe-

dbummm--


