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breathless caves of verdure ; guif s where feathered crags
rise like castie walls, where the noonday sun pierces with
keen rays ath wart the torrent, and the mossed arins of f allen
pines cast wandering shadows on the illumined foam ; pools
of liquid crystal turned emerald in the reflected green of
impending woods ; rocks on whose rugged front the
gleam of sunlit waters dances in quivering light; ancient
trees hurled head long by the storm to dam the raging stream
with their forlorn and savage ruin ; or the stern depths of
immemorial forests, dim and sulent as a cavern, columned
with innumerable trunks, each like an atlas upholding its
world of leaves, and sweating perpetual moisture down its
dark, and channelled rind; some strong in yonth, some
gouty with decrepid age, niglitiares of strange distortion,
gnarled and knotted with wens and goitres, roots inter-
twined beneath like serpents petrifled in an agony of con-
torted strife ; green and glistening mosses carpeting the
rough ground, mantling the rocks, turning pulpy stumps to
xnounds of verdure, and swathing fallen trunks, as, bent in
the impotence of rottenness, they lie outstrctched over
knoll and hollow like mouldering reptiles of the primeval
world, while around, and on, and tbrough them, springs
the young growth that fattens on their decay-the foi-est
devouring its own desd. Or, to turn from its funeral
shade to the liglit and life to the open woodland, the sheen
of sparkling lakes, and mountains basking in the glory of
the summer noon, flecked by the shadows of passing clouda
that sail on snowy wings across the transparent azure."

No pestilent fever or insidious deadly miasma lurks in
our forests. On the contrary, their pure, piney breath
brings back health to many an ailing moi-tai, and beneath
their feathery hemlocks, and aromatic spraces, one may
lie down at night in sweet security f rom snakes, or centi-
pedes, or other crawling hon-ors that make each night in a
tropical foi-est a period of peril.

la there one of us recalling the life of the couraurs de
b~ois, the men who above ail others made the trackless forest
their own, does not feel a stirring of the pulses of admir-
ation and envy, and a pathetic regret that those romantic
days in which they flourished are over forever ? They
were the natural outcome of the beaver trade, which, in the
earliest stage of Canadian history fornied the struggling
French colony's chief source of support. Ail that was
inost active and vigorous in the colony took to the woods,
thereby escaping froin the oppressive control of intendants,
councils, and priests, to the savage freedoin of the wilder-
ness. Not only were the possible profits great ; but in the
pursuit of themi there was a fascinating element of adven-
ture and danger, which ir-esistibly appeals to the spirit of
enterprise and daring that civilization has not yet quite
extinguished within our breasts.

Though not a very valuable member of society an-d a
thorn in the side of princes and rulers, the coureur de bois;
had bis uses, at least from an artistîc point of vie w; and
bis strange figure, sometimes brutally savage, but oftener
rnarked with the lines of a dare-devil courage, and a reck-
less, thoughtless gaiety, wiIl always be joined to the mein-
cries of that grand world of woods which the nineteenth
century is fast civilizing out of existence.

Lost in the foi-est ! What a thi-ilI runs swift to the
heart as we repeat the words!1 Ever since- our young eyes
overflowed at the immortal iegend of the babes in the wood,
sleeping the sleep that knew no awakening beneath the
leafy winding-sheet brought thein by their bird mourners,
we seera to have had a clear conception of ail the terrors
the phrase implies, and we foll0NV with throbbing pulses and
bated breath the recital of sncb an experience as the fore-
most and noblest of ail the pioneers of these North Ameri-
can forests had.

One eventf ul autumn, nearly three centuries ago, Cham-
plain bad caught sight of a strange looking bird, and left
his party to go in pursuit. Flitting froin trec to tree the
bird lured him deeper and deeper into the foi-est, then
took wing and vanisbed. On essaying to retrace bis steps
Champlain found himself at a loss. Wbither should he
turn? The day was clouded, and he had lef t hia coinpasa
in camîp. The forest closed around hum, trees mingled
with trees in limitless confusion. Bewildered and lost he
wandered al] day, and at night slept fasting at the f oot of a
great tree. Awaking chilled and faint, he walked until
afternoon, then happily found a pond upon whose bosom
were waterfoWl, somle of wbich he shot, and for the fi-at
time broke bis fast. Kindling a fine he prepared his sup-
per, and laid down to sleep in a drenching rain Another
day of blind and weany wandering succeeded, and another
nigbt of exhaustion. He found pathe in the wildemfless,
but they had not been made by human feet. After a time
the tinklîng of a brook touched bis ear, and he deterinfed
to follow its course in the hope that it would lead hum to
the river where his party was encamped. -"With toil-
somne steps he traced the infant streain, now lost beneatb
the decaying masses of fallen trunke, or the imperviOus
intricacies of matted windfalls, now stealing through
swampy thickets or gurgling in the shade of rocks, tilli t
entered at lengtb, not into the river, but into a sminal lake.
Oi-ding around the brink, he fonnud the point where, glid-
ing among cîammy roots of alders, the brook ran ont and
resumed its course." pressing persistently forward be at
length forced bis way ont Of the entanglement of unde-
bruali into an open meadow, and there before him rolled
the river, broad and turbulent, its bank marked wjth the
portage-path by wbicb the Indians passed the neighboni-
ing rapids. The good God be praised ! lie bad found the
chie he sought. Inexpres8ibîy relieved he hastened along
the river aide, and in a few bours more was being joyf ully
welcomed by bis companiofls, wbO bad been anxiously
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searcbing for hum. Il From that day forth," we ai-e told,
"b is host, Durantal, wouid neyer suifer him to go into
the foi-est alone."

Aithough the coureur de bois bas long since made bis
exit, there stili remains in Canada a class of men who have
somewhat in common witb him. These ai-e lumber-scouts
or bnsh-nangerîî, wbose business it is to seek for
"llimita " that wiii pay handaome profits. It is boards,
not beavers, they have upon their minds. They are oftcn
Indians or half-breeds, and the skili of these self-taugbt
sur veyors is sometimes very remankabie. They will
explore the length and breadth of the terra incognita, and
report upon the kind and value of its timber, the situation,
and capability of its streams for floating ont the logs, and
the facilities for bauling and transportation. Tbey wili
even map ont the surface of the country, showing the
position of its streains and lakes, its gi-oves of timber, and its
mountainous or level appearance with a skill and accuracy
bewildering to ordinary moitala in wbose eyes the whole
district would be one great confused wiidenness.

No more interesting experience in woodci-af t couid be
had than a sconting excursion in sucb companry. Tbe
trackiess foi-est bas no terrons, no mysteries for tbem. To
thein Nature opens ber be art, and tells al ber secrets.
In ligbtest marching onder, each man's entire equipment
being canried in a shouider-pack upbeid by a Iltump-line"
aronnd the forehead, they plunge into the wiiderness.
With nnerring instinct they pursue thein way, now follow-
ing the course of aoine winding streain ; now cii-ding a
tiny lake lying gemt-iikc in a verdurons setting, now
scrambling amongat cliffa, where, to paraphrase Pankinan,
seeing, but unseen, the crniched wild-cat eyes them from
the thicket; now tbreading a maze of water-girded rocks,
wbich the white cedar, and the spi-uce claspa with serpent-
like roots ; then diving into leafy deptbs where the rock-
maple i-cars its green masses, the beech its glistening
leaves, and clear smootb stemn, while bebind, stifi and
sombre, stands the balsain fir and the white pine towers
proudly over ail.

When night falis tbey make their simple bivouac, and
their roaring camnp-fi-e like a magician's wand strangely
transforma the scene. As the flame casta its keen red iigbt
around, wild foi-ms stand forth against the onten gloom-
the oak, a giant in rusty mail ; the mighty pyramid of the
pine, the wan and ghastiy bu-ch, looking like a spectre in
the darkness. The campera gather close around the
nuddy flame made welcomne by the cool bi-eath of approach-
ing autumi, and af ter the broiied tront on roast dnck have
disappeared, and an incense ofering of fragrant smoke
asccnded fromt their pipes, they curi up in their biankets
and sleep as oniy those wlîo live sncb a life can sleep,
sereneiy obliviaus of the bai-eh shriek of the owl, the
mournful lhowl of the woif, or the soft footfall of sotte
prowling beat-is it a lynx or bear ?-that breaks in
upon the bneathless stilineas.

Splendid as oun forestsarai- at midsummer wben the
deiighted eye mains unweai-iediy over their billowy
expanses of sumptuous verdure, it is in the antumn time
that they reach thei i-ai-est beauty. Then for a bnief
space before they strip theinselves of their foliage to stand
bai-e and shivering through the long coid winter, they
change their gai-b of gi-cen into a muyiiad of bues of gold
and flame.

A keen, frosty night following upon the decline of
summiner heat, and bI as thougb some migbty magician
bad been at work, a marvellons transformation awaits oui-
admiration. Wbcre yesterday a single colour in varions
tints prevaiied, to-day we bebold every possible shade of
brilliant scailet, tender violet, sombre brown, vivid crim-
son and glittering yeiiow. The beech, the bu-ch, the oak,
and above ai! the maple bave burat forth into one harmo-
nions and entrancing chorus of colour-the swan song of
the dying foliage-the sterne straight fi- alone maintaining
its eterîjal gi-cen, as if it aaid "Behold in me the symbol
of steadfastnes,"-veriiy, veriiy, the wide world round, a
moi-e splendid and enchanting sylvan panorama cannot be
found. J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

THE ELYLARGED CONCEPTION 0F WomAN'S
SPJJE.

PROFESSOR FITdH S VIEWS ON VIE SUBJECT.

THE inost comnpiete and thorough education and develop-Trment of the faculties of woman and the consequently
enlarged conception of ber possibilitied and ber aphere have
now been on their trial for a long enough period to aiford
Bomne data for caim and weil gronnded conclusions. As wc
ail know, there bas existed, aide by aide with the pro-
gressive element, a reactionary and alarmiat one -
ready to make the most of any apparent resuiting evii, and
to predict nnmeasured ilîs to future humanity as
the resnît of initiating the feminine intellect in the
mysteries of the classical languages or the exact sciences.
It is unnecessai-y to refer in detail to ahl the ini-ry, physi-
cal, inteliectuai and social, wbich, acconding to Bomne very
insistent force, might be expected to flow froma encour-
aging in women any sncb audacions aspiration as that of
sharing the work of man for the commiton weal of the race,
at least in any departinent beyond that of the ménage or
the nursery. The fact of the existence of diifening and
preëminent gifts among women as wcil as mon, and also
the fact that many women were not appointed by the "elogic
of events " to eitber the ménage or the nnrsery-were, in
snch Pleadinga, aimoat entirely ignoi-ed. Dangers existing
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mainly in vivid imaginations, largely influenced by pi-e-
judice, have been held up bef ore us, ad infyniturn-we wonld
almost say ad nauseam-hy writers who, liberal in other
matters, seemed to narrow their view of the good of our
race to the mere perfection of the. human animal
and who, strange to say, for champions of evolution,
seemed in this matter to consider physical and men-
tal developinent as antagonistic. Undoubtedly there is at
present a tendency to force mental progress at the expense
of physical well-being in the education of both sexes-and
this tendency cannot be too strongly condemned and
opposed by all wbo have voice or influence in the matter.
But that, apart from this general cvii which may and must
be remedied, there is any ground for the position of the
alarmists---the best anthorities on the point---those who have
most carefully and candidly investigated the circuinstances
unanimousiy deny. The naine of Professor Fitch is one that
commands the respect of aIl interested in education, and
bis recent article in the Coïdemporary Review on"- Women
and the Universities" wiii bie read with much interest. The
present Yffiter may be excused for pointing out that bis very
decidei1 deliverance on the question fuiiy bears ont the posi-
tion taken by lier from an eariy pei-iod, as stated in articles
in the Canadian Monthly and TuiE WEEu. The foliowing
quotation very clearly gives the result of the experience of
the past years as opposed to the prognostications of the
alarmistm : I It was feared that the opening of new facilities
for stndy and inteliectuai improvement would result ini the
creation of a new race of puny, sedentary, and unfeminine
students, wonld destroy tho grace and chai-m of social life,
and would disqnalify woînen for their ti-ue vocation, the
nunture of the coming race and the governinent of well
ordered, healthy, and happy homes. Al "these predictions
have been emphatically f alsitied by experience. The
reaily fatal enemy to health aînong young women is the
aimless, idie, fnivolous life into which, for want of better
employment, they are so often tempted to drif t. Intellec-
tual punsuits, when duly co-ordinated with other foi-ms of
activity, are attested by ail the best medival authorities
to bie eminently conducive to health. Sncb records as
exist in regard to the strength and general capacity of the
students, to their marriages and to the usefuiness of their
subsequent careers ai-e contradictoi-y of the dismai antici-
pations which were at fi-st expressed on this subject." lie
goes on to cite in support of this position the weigbty
testimony collected by the late Mrs. Eiiiily iPfefer from
medical and educational authorities in hierI-l Woinen and
Woi-k," and also Mrs. Sedgwiok's "I Ieaith Statistica of
Women Students of Cambridge and Oxford and of thein
Sisters." Il It wiil bie plain," he says, " to ail who stndy
this evidence, that there is no antagonismn between serious
study and a heaithy and joyous life ; and that the widen.
ing, of woinen's inteliectual interests is more iikely to add
to the chari and grace and happiness of the home than to
diminish it."

This is just what migTbt have heen expected, a
1)ridri-, and just what soîno of us did predict as the
natural resuit. If woman as weii as man is an intellectuai
being-which, outside of Turkey and India, is not usuaily
disputed-it should follow that more thorough cLltivation
of ail the faculties, comibinect with the greater breadth of
view which sucb cultivation gives, shouid, by increaaing
the power of the individual, inci-case ber capabilities of
efficiency in any direction to which tbey may bc directed.
Funthermore, in regard to the removal of certain inequahi-
ties of opportunity still oxisting, Dr. Fitch wisely
remaî-ks:

IlThe appeal must bie made to the awakened conscience,
the largen experience, and the higber sense of dnty of the
nineteenth century: That human beings, whcthcr maie or
female, come into the worid, not oniy to 'get a living' but
to live, that the life they live depends iargely on what
tbey know and cane about, upon the breadth of thei-
inteilectual sympathy, upon their love of truth, upon thein
power of influencing and inspiî-ing other minds; and that
for these reasons mental culture stands in just as close rela-
tions to the needs of a woînan's career in the worid as to
that of a man. Ahl these are propositions, wèîch, if not
self-evident, are at ieast seen in a clearer ligbt by the
people of oui- generation thani by their predecessors ; and
it is on those who have arrived at sncb7 convictions that
there lies tbe nesponsibility of giving eflect to thein."

As we must content ourselves with a very few quota.
tions froin Professor Fitcb's article, wbicli should be care-
fully read by ahl interested in the subject, we must leave
ont some viiry foi-cible and pertinent commenta on the
"limpertinence " wbich wonld attempt to dictate to eitber
man or woman as to the particular kinds of knowledge
whicb might or migbt not be of use to them. He thus
winds up bis argument by a plea which is penhaps the
most cogent of al:

IIIt cannot be donbtcd that, in tbe intelligence of many
women, in their desire for truth, in their higher aima, and
in their power to render. service to the world in whicb they
live, there is a great store of weaitb whicb bas neyer been
adequately recognized or turned to profitable account. The
world is made poorer by every restriction, wbetber
imposed by autbority or only conventionaily prescribed by
oui- social usages, wbich hampers the fi-ce choice of womnen
in relation to their careers, their studies or their aima in
life. It is probable that in many waya, yet nndiscovered,
in certain departinents of art, of scientiflc reaearch, of
litenature and of philanthropic work, the contributions of
women to the resources of the world wiii pi-ove to bie of
inci-easing value to xnankind. And it may also be that
experience will pi-ove certain forma of mental activity tg
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