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THE WEEK.

THERE appears to be no doubt that cholera is
decreasing in the valley of the Nile.

»
* »

To the Rockies ! By dint of perseverance, the
steady expenditure of money, and the rarest of
engineering skill, the Canadian Pacific Railway
has reached Celgarry, 85C miles from Winnipeg.

*
* &
Tae report of a scheme for the dismember-

ment of Chihnahna from Mexicoand itsannexa-

tion to the United States is creating some atten-
tion in thellatter.

* »
*

Hoxc Koxc advices state that China is ap-
parently convinced that Frane» is determined on
the annexatiou of Annam and is preparing for
war. The climate is injuriously affecting the
younger portion of the French army which can-
not operate until November.

Q‘G

ReronrTs are conflicting about the death of
Cetewayo, although the burden of evidence is
against the chance of his having survived the
annihilation of hisarmy.
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It is a curious circumstance that wheat com-
mands a higher price in Toronto, at present,
thau in Montreal. While this difference cau be
explained on the general principle of the balance
of trade, it takes the wind out of the sails of
thase who oppnse the National Policy as inimi-
cal to our agricultural interests,
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Mz, SENEcALis taking steps with the Federal
Government to have the Canadian exhibits at
the London Fisheries’ Exhibition transferred to
Paris for location in his permanent exposition
at the Trocadero. We are assured that Mr,
Senecal has laid no less than 850,000 out of his
own pocket to establish this Parisian exposition
of Canadian prodacts. If that is the case, the
Federal Government ought certainly to do somme-
thing to further his viaws.

*
-

MoxtreAL, Toronto, and other largo citics
should bestir themselves and make timely ar-
rangements for & fitting reception of Lord and
Lady Carnarvon on their arrival in this country.
The noble Lord's name will be forever associated
with the Confederation of Cavada, as he was
Secretary of State for the Colonies in 1867, the
crowning date_of that auspicious event.

A STATEMENT has been presented to the
British Colonial Minister that Australia desires
the annexation of the adjacent islands and a
portion of Guinea on account of the existonce of
aunrchy aud danger of the formation of 2 French
penal settlement there.
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Ocvr Canadian boys did not do badly at
Wimbledon after' all.  They secured £250 in
prizes. Eight men took prizes in the Alexandra
series and live iu the Alfred, and Lientenant
Dillon tied for second place in the Prince of
Wales' prize, which last year was taken by
Licutenant Mitchell, of Canada. In the grand
Aggregate Series four of the team received prizes
and badges.

»
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A RELAFSE in the case of the Count of Cham-
bord is much to be feared, as he has not recruit-
ed sufficient strength to meet the strain. The
length of his illuess has, however, discounted
Legitimist agitation in France for the present
and given the Republic time to deal with the
situation, occasioned by his death, with becom-
ing dignity and force.

-
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Tue political situation in the Province of Que-
bec continues to be abnormal. The Prime
Minister is without a s=at in the Legislative As-
sembly, and persists in deferring the elaction of
Jacques Cartier. He may not precisely violate
the Irtter of the law in acting thus, but he cer-
tainly violates its spirit, and saddles upon the
party another of those burdens which they will
one day be called upon by the people to answer
for.

..Q

Tig Ontario Goverument, for nothing better
than election purposes, have done a very unwise
thing in attempting to take possession of points
at Rat Portage. The Western boundary is still
sub judice, and until the final Court has adjudi-
cated, matters should be allowed to stand as they
were.

.
»

Tur Quebec I'ress Association have done them.
selves credil by the manner in which they re.
ceived and entertained their brethren of the On-
tario Association. - These visits are valnable as
leading to closer acquaintauce’between the Pro-
vinces, and removing a host of petty prejudices.

4 MEMORY OF LONGFELLOW.,

BY REV, JAMES B. RENYON.

Not while memory survives shall I forget that
rare June day in 1881 when, in company with
W.B., a man whose name is familiar to the
American public through his lectures and poems,
I crossed the historic threshhold of America’s
sweetest singer. It was a perfect dny and the
strong salt odor of the sea, mingled with the
delicate scent of new.mown hay, was blown
along the fields Iying upon either side of the
Charles and came to us as we rode fram DBoston
to Cambridge, the home of the po-t, like a sweet
prophecy of the fortunate hour to which we
looked eagerly forward.

I cannot describe the feeling with which |
passed up that simple gravei walk to the ancient
door at the end. It was as if my feet were tread-
ing upon conscerated ground. Upon either hand
the extensive lawn way thickly set with clumps
of shrubbery, and an atmosphere of peace and
comfort seemed to invest the entire plice. One
of us lifted the antique brass knocker upon the
door and then we stood listening in a tremb-
ling, half-startled way to the boisterous echoes
which we bad awakened within. Ounly a mo.
ment we waited. From somewhere among the
shadows upon the lawn a figare came forth,
erect, venerable, with flowing white hair, a
kindly, smiling face shaded by a wide-brimmed,
soft felt hat, a cape thrown Spanish-wise over
the yhoulders and a cane grasped loosely in the
hand.

** Here comes the grand old poet himself,”
murmured B. The next moment our hands
were warmly clasped and a welcome was ex-
tended to us that placed us at once at our ease.
Both of us had previously had some limited cor-
respondence with the poet regarding two vol-
umes of poems which each of us had published
respectively, and hence, when we announced
our names it was with a plessant surprise that
we perceived they were not totally strange to
him. He condncted us at once into his study,
a large cool, light apartment, abounding with
easy chairs and books—books upon the long
shelves around the room, books upon the tables,
books upon the chairs, hooks upon the window
seats, books npon the floor, books everywhere,
all in an orderly confusion.

The poet immediately began an animated
conversation, and to us of the latter geoneration
it was like lifting the dim curtain of time that

separntes the present from the past to bear him
discourse of the great ones gone, with whom he
had familiarly m?ked ns he talked then with us,
but of whom we knew only in name.

Over nlmost the whole rangs of English liter-
ature we swiftly passed. Barlow, Dana, Hal-
leck, Drake, Emerson, Agassiz, Hawthorne,
Hetlman, Cooper, John Howard Paiue, Dickens,
Thackeray, Chaucer, Speaser, Shakspere, Tou-
nyson, Burng, Campbell, Scott, Byrou, Moore,
George FEliot, Rogers, Hunt, Keats, Sheiley—
they and many more were all outioned. He
related reminiscences, little aneccdotes, wise say-
ings of those who had come neurest to him in
his lifetime and expressed all in such a simple,
noble manner that every word seemed to possess
a speeial grace and charm.

He showed us some of the relics that he loved.
There was the inkstand out of which had tlowed
Coleridge's *“ Aucient Mariner,” There was
the iron pen (the gift of *“ beautiful Helen of
Maine”) made from a fetter of Bounivard, the
‘¢ Prisoner of Chillon,” the handle of which was
from the mast of the frigate Constitition and
was bound with a circlet of gold, in.set with
three precious stones from Siberis, Ceylon and
Mgaine. There was the * Ol Clock ou the
Stairs;* there was the chair made of the
*spreading chestnut  tree” under which the
¢ village smithy” stood, which wus presented to
the poret ouly a short period before by the clul-
dren of Camoridge ; there wera a few souvenirs
of Washington's brief stay when he made the
old house his headquarters during the troublous
days following the struggle of the pitriots on
Bunker Hill ; there were innumerable gift books
and other things of which I have not the space
here to speak.

A pleasant circumstance counected with this
visit, oue which 1 love to recall, wax as follows :
—A cage which had been presented to me in
New York a few days before and which |
chanced to have with me caught the poet’s eyo.
It was a stick curiously carven and stained, vet
of but litttle value. Reaching forth his hand
he took the cane to examine it, at the same
time remarking upon its uniqueness, Oppor-
tunity comes to every wman ; hppy he who tlies
to embrace it. Almost by instinct certainly not
by forethought, | seized the ocession 1o request
the poet that he would keep the cane as a re-
membrance of that pleasant afternoon. At first
be hesitated a moment feariug that his desire to
examine the cape had been interpreted as a wish

that it should be given to him; but wheu I as-
sured him otherwise aund urged the trifle upon
him he was pleased to aceept 1t.  And since his
death 1 have fondly thought that perhaps in
that last brief walk upon his verauda which he
took before the sudden fatal terminatiou of his
illness he might have had that cane in his
hand.

Longfellow’s courtesy was the outgrowth of
his natare. A simpler, nobler bearing [ have
never known. There was no labored politeness,
no straining at mere etiquette, but you telt at
once that you were in the presence of a gentle-
man—one of nature's rate and finishel spirits,
I shall never forget the exquisite grace with
which he protfered B, aud myself a cigarette
tundoubtediy of a costly kindy, and my ounly
regret has been that we did not have an equal
grace to accept it; even though we had not
used it there we might have requested to keep
the tiny gift asa memorial of that day aud of the
artless and beautiful courtesy which prompted
it.

The poet that day furnished us with several
humorvus iustances of visits which he had re.
ceived from various persouns at various times.
Some of thess anecdotes § have already seen in
print, all of them varying more or less from
Mr. Loungfollow’s own relation of them. Oue
especially has entirely lost its point, as | have
seen it printed. A the poet related it to us it
ran as follows :~One day a knock wasx heard at
the door, which Mr. Longfellow answered iu
person. The poet at once recognized his visitor,
both by his acceut and dress, as a Western
rustic.  As his custom was, Mr, Longfellow 1in-
vited the man to step in. Once fairly in the
house the fellow gazed curiously around and at
last said,

*¢Ig this the house that George Washington
once occupied ¥

Mr. Lougfellow answered, **It is.”

“ Well, by the way," said the rustic, *“ might
1 ask who the party is that occupies it al pre.
sent 1"

¢ Certainly,” replied the poet, ““my name is
Longfellow."

“ Longfellow, Longfellow,” drawled thesinew
of the West, “you don’t mesn Heury W,
Longfellow ¥’

“That is my name,’” answered the poet.

“Well, I vam,” said the rustic, ‘‘ that beats
me ; why, I thought that Henry W. Lougfeliow
died before Washington was born !"

Scattered about the poet’s writing desk,
which stood on the centre table, were scores of
lctters, many of which he had received that day.
It is well known that Longfellow, so awcet of
narure, so kindly of heart, could seldom refuse
any request, though the request bordered al.
most upoen impertinence. That detestable tribe
kuowun as authagraph hunters seemed to be fully
nware ot this trait of the poet’s character and
the multitude of requests which came to him for
autographs was simply appalling. Some of these
writers would refer to certain lines of Mr. Long-
fellow's poems and desire that he would tran-
scribe them in his own handwriting and attach
his name to the same. But the ludicrous part of
it all was, that they would almost invariably
quote the desired lines from the wrong poem.

Ono would request him to copy the following
lines from *¢ Hiawatha,” which werc really to be
found in ¢ FEvangeline.” ~Awnothor would ask
for certnin lines {rom ¢ Lvangoline,” which
lines could be found only in *‘ The Courtship of
Miles Standish.” Of course theso blundering
and igvoraut persons thus sought indirectly to
compliment the poet by a show of familiarity
with his works, but the compliment was a
doubtful one to say the least.

To our grent amusement he read to us several
specimen letters received that day from auto-
graph luuatics.  Que of them ran as nearly as 1
can recollect us follows :

“ Dear Sir,—As you are getting quite old and
are likely to drop away at uny time, I thought
I had better secure your autograph ns soon as
possible. Very truly, ete,

Another ran something iu this wise:

“ Honorable Sir,—I now have the autographs
of Tion. Mr. Hayes, Hon. Mr. Garfield, Hon.
Mr. Grant, Hou. Mr. Conkling, Hou. Mr.
Blaine, ete., sud 1 should be very glad to secure
yours also.

* Honorably yours.”

“You do not reply to such kinds of requests
ag that, do vou, Mr. Longfellow " asked B.

“ Generally,” answered the poet, ** though
not always. Still, it can do me uo harm aud to
refuse might seem churlish, beside injuring the
feelings of some really worthy person.”

Noble old mant What a characteristic re.
ply 1 And let it here be said, that many who
made these uoreasonable demand< upon the
time and patience of Mr. Lougfellow had not
even the grace to enclose a threc-cent postage
stump for the answer,

But the moment came to all too soon when we
must needs take our leave. The hours which
we had speat in that splendid presence hud been
golduu, As we rose and clusped in our own that
soft, thin, scholarly hand, an impression came
to us both that we should never touch that hand
again upou earth. The dear old poet wccom-
panied us to the door, courteous, simple, nable,
and as | looked fer a last time upon the gracious
features of that benignant fuce and heard the
kindly tones of that fine voice, I bethought me
of Arthur, the blameless king, of the days of the
Table Round.

CURED BY LAUVGHTER.

In asingular treatise on laughter Joubert gives
an instance that is of itselfl laughable enough.
A patient being very low with tever, and the
©hysician in sttendance being at a loss as to
ow ha should produce a renction hiad ordered a
dose of rhubarb, but after the medicine had been
prepared, fearing its debilitating etfects, the
order wascountermanded. Not loug thereafter
a pet monkey belonging to the patient, that was
in the room all the while, seeing the goblet in
which the nurse had prepared the rejected medi.
cine, still standing on the table, slipped slyly
up, took it in his hands, and touched it to hiy
lips. The first taste was probably novel, and ho
made a comical grimuce, but he aishiked to give
it up. Auvothersip, and he got the sweet ot the
syrup. Ahat His grotesque visage brightened.
He cast a furtive glance around, and then sat
quietly down, with the goblet grasped lirmly ;
and pretty seon he had L)luced it to his lips and
drank to the dregs. Perhaps there had been
half & wine-glusstul of syrup of manna-—uot
more~—while the rhubarb had all settled.  But
he had found it, and before he had fully realized
the change of taste ho had swallowed nearly the
whole of the nauseous dose. Mercy! What a
face he made over it { The sick man was spell-
bound. Never in his life had he seen unything
so grotesquely and ridiculously human! The
visage of the disgusted monkey was a study. It
was a whole volume of utter abominativn and
chagrin, He ground his teeth, and actually
stamped his foot, ay he had seen his master do
when in wrath. Then he tried to spit out the
horrible taste, but it scemed worse and worse.
Anon the climax came, He stood up, his eyes
flashed, he grasped the goblet by ity slender
stock with all his might, shut his testh, and
1hen, with o spiteful, vengeful snap he hurled
it with mad fury upon the floor, and seemed en-
tirely satistied as he saw the thousnnd glittering
pieces ying abont.  Never before had the sick
man seen anything equal to it. The whole
scene, all the circumstances—everything about
it —appeared to him so supremely and comically

ludicrous that he burst into a fit of lsughter that

lasted until his curse came in to see what was
the matter. And when he tried to tell her he
laughed again, more henrtily, if possible, than
befure—lnughed until he sank back exhausted—
sank back in a profuss perspiration. The nurse
anxiously sponged and wiped his weeping skin ;
he perspired and langhed again-—until he slept ;
am{ when he awokoe the reaction had come, the
fever had been broken, and he was on the sure
road to convalescence.

BY the lease of the western portion of their
reservation, the Arrapaboes and Cheyennes will
receive 863,000 por annum in mouney and cattlo.
Besides this, they have embarked in stock rais.
ing for themselves, having 800 head to start
with. Secrotary Teller will recommend an ap-

yropristion of at least $60,000 to buy more cattle
or the red men.




