
THE COUJRIER.

Mi durIng bis Oxford days, whon the Warden
bain w'as asked, "oef ail the yeung men you
who, lu yeur opinion, will go fartiheet ?" ho
e'd 'hibjout a momo'nt's liesitation, "J. A.

1l in a "ýmause," wliere so many eminout
andI politiciae bave been cradied, tbat John

O40k Simon firet opened hie eyees one February
1873. Son o!f the Rev. Edwin Simon, Congre-
1 M:'inieter, ho cornes of a stock which lias
any of lts sons fe 111l Nonc-onformnist pulpits
etinncton. At FeMties Colege, where lie was
LPale.faced slipo a> boy, with a serious face

IIY m1anne," you.ug Simon quickly sliowe-d the
t 'as Malade of. "'He pused into proninence

'," SaYs one wvho knew hlm lu thoso early
.raPIdly became hend boy; and, apart from
lucee,8 lecamo an Informai political leader

. t is oue o! the legends of the life e! that
able school ithat this instinctive orator and
In lued to, gablher meetings of hie boy-coin-
'nd harangue theni on political questions."
1191h Sinon lied no influence te support hlm,
Mted ne solicitor among hie frion-de, he hala
'perlod of 'walting for bries, sucl as le se

le fate «f even the clovereet o! young iawyers.
still contlnsxed ber mnalles, briefs began to
<jatte 'an, ncanuy way te, hie chambers lu
IIPIE; and, tb.rowinhg hlmeel! wlth ardeur iute
k' 11 soon hnd bile feot planted flrmly on the
to leaderohisp.
e 'a couple of yeas lad paesed ho was oe
buliist Juniors lu tew'u aud on the Western
with au luceme and a reputation whcii men

Il 'weru their stuif gow'n fer a score of years
eel envy; and with aanazlng rapidity lie hult

linOrous practice Iu rs±iwlay work, lu large
8101a' cases, and In other directions o! whlch
frnieWm to the olutslde world.
ose Whe knew bru sud bad w'stched bis wSo-
xaieer, hie leviation to the Solioltor-General-
the early age of thlrty-seven, and when be

ýn <Mly four yesrs ln -the House, came as ne
ý, however unexpeted It may bave been te
sl4ê werld; and It wes not long befere ho
1>iDe1Cng preof libat no cholce could bave
'o ad'Mirlable. His opportunlty care wlieu,

the absence o! Mc'. Lloyd George, tixe con-
theO Budget Bill devvl'ved on the young iaw'yer;
e raagmAifCentIr ho acqulted bîimsel! cannot
le t0OM than lu the wurds of oue wbo was pré-
'IrIe ilitricaclies o! the Bll were a puzzle te,
ýne O! iaY minis. and even to, xa'ny 'weil-
10e'UI Minde. The language of ail Acte of

'ent 10 obecure, complex and redundant
ze flPDarently coïmpiexltles, contradlëtionsg,
1 'lthin proviso<>, parentieoeS wlthln paren-

nkethe ordinary nxlnd reel.' And !here wae
tanqqe.i, pIelant-spoken young man,' speak-

sipelanguage'o! ordluary Ilfe, snddenly'
'the Viiole aibysmal d'arknesis into gleamlug
1' Provlug thut what yen 'thought Insoluble
h lu nereiy file ,egal expression o! ýthe plain,

art O veryday lfe~"
)Bn81mon'e réputastion at Westminster wlas

1 that l..mera;bie evening; sud tram tubat day
)s beel 'ne Member 1to wbem the House lias
,witli greater respect aud attention.

ýASS-HOPPER LOVERS
's'i Fabre, the Naluraliui, Tells of

Jnsec*'s Amours

"n~NRI FABRJE the great natursiiet, le asoo
ýh, Sn Writer aud a bit et s hiumerlet

<fbeing diiii, dry and tochuical, bis
tho Eugllsb Revlew on "Thxe White-Faced

tu forni o! grase-hopper that lives chiefi y
Sfull of dry wit as well as shrewd obeer-

el description o! the love-maklug of the
an the niatiug le full o! qualut touches.

neesby referrlng to the iueect's strauge
I as: Is lie ceiebrating bis weddlug? le
e n Pithalamîum? 1 wlU make ne sucli
foi lits auccees ln poor if he le really

aDelte bis fair uelghbours. Net one
e0l'Of hoarers gives a sigu o! attention.
b1al tirs, net eue meves f rom ber cornfort-

the .un. Sometimes the solo becomnes
atl Oee suug by two or tliree lu chorus.

lIn,,invitation succeeds no botter. True,
SIvOry faces give ne indication o!

y gor n8 If the suitors' ditty lndeed exor-
Of seduction, no outward aigu betrays

ver dfferent matter when, towards the
KUus WItness the commencement o! the

wedding. The couple flud themeelves standing face
te face quite casually, without any lyrlcal prelude
whatever. Motionlese, as thougi turned tu atone,
their foreheade almoet toudhiug, thoy oxchange

c%~$ <~1

«'Nobody loves me!"
-Sykes, Phiadelphia Ledger.

caresses wlth thoir long antonnae, fine as haire.
The male seeme somowhat preoccupied. Ho washes
bis tarai, wlth the tipe o! bis mandibles ho tiekles
the solos of bis foot. From Urne toi time ho givos a
stroke o! the blow: tick; uo more. Yet one would
thiuk that this was the very moment at which to
make the most o! bis stroug points. Wby net do-
clarle bis flaie lu a fond couplet, iustead o! standing
there, scratcbiug bis foot? Net a bit o! It. Ho re-
mains silent. lu front o! the coveted bride, horseif
Impassive.

The Interview, a more oxcbauge o! greetinge be-
twoen friende o! differeut sexes, doos not last long.
What dq tboy say to eacx other, forehead to fore-
head? Not mucx, apparently, for soon they separate
with nothlug furthor; sud oach goos bis way where
ho pieases.

Noxt day, the same two meet again., This time,
the eoug, thougli still very brie!, le lu a londer key
than on the day before, whîle belug still very far
from. the burst o! sound to wbicli the decticus wll
give utterance long before the palrlug. For the
rest, it le a repetition o! wbat I saw yesterday:

1"KIs Most Vuinerable Spot." (An Amerioan concelt.)
-,M&oCutcheon, Oblocago Tribune,

mutual caresses wlth the antone, whlchli hmply pst
the woll-rounded sloes.

The maie doos net seoin greatly enraptured. Ha
again uibbles bis foot aud seoms te be reflec4ling.
Ailurlug theugh the enterpr5O Mnay be, it la per-
lisps net uuatteuded wlth danger, (han thore be a

nuptial tragedy impending? Can the businews be
exceptionalUy grave?

The writer then describes how the maie lays a
sort of egg which the female consumes.

At firet, he continues, 1 looked upon the horrible
banquet as no more than an individual aberration,
an accident: the decticus' behaviour was so extra-
nrdinary; no other instance of it was known to me.
But I have had to yield to the evidence of the facte.
Four times in succession I surprised my captives
dragging their wallet; and four times I saw them
soon tear it, work at it solemnly with their mandi-
bles for hours on end and finally gulp it down.

To return to the maie. Limp and exbausted, as
thougli shattered by hie exploit, he remains where
lie Je, ail shrivelled and shrunk. He iasu motionless
that I believe him dead. Not a bit of it! The gai-
laut fellow recovers hie spirite, picks himeelf up,
polishes himself and goes off. A quarter of an hour
later, wlien ho has taken a few moutlifuls, behold
him striduiating once more. The tune je certainly
lacking in spirit. It je far from. being as brilliant or
prolonged as it used to be before the wedding; but,
after ai, the poor old crock is doing hie beet.

Can ho have any furtlier ainorous pretensions? It
le hardiy likely. Affaire of that kind, calling for
ruinous expenditure, are not to be repeated: it
would be too mucli for the works of the organism.
Neverthelees, next day and every day after, when a
diet of locuste bas duly renewed bis strength, the
decticus erapes hie bow as noisily as ever. He
miglit be the novice inetead of a glutted veteran.
Hie persistence surprises me.

The ditties become faluter from day to day, and
occur less frequently. In a fortnight the ineect in
dumb. The dulclmer no longer seunde for lack ef
vigour lu the player.

At last the decrepit decticus,, wbo now scarcely
touches food, seeke a peaceful retreat, sinks to the
grouud exhausted, stretches outbis shanks lu a last
throe and dies. As it happons, thxe widow passe*
that way, sees the deceased and, breathlng eteruai
remembrance, gnaws off one of bis thlghs.

BREED-OR DIE!1
BoId but Relenties» Facda of Lif--

A Woman s Challenge

IWAS vlslting the nortb of Engiand ln conuectioca
with an Industriai Congrese, and I called upon
a woman whose husband workod ln a mine. Thun

begins a vltally important article by the Countees et
Warwick in the Hlbbert Journal; and goos on: Her
smali bouse was scrupulously dlean; sble was young,
vigorous, swlft In tbought'and movement, 'and gave
me the Impression that nothlng came intop ber life
lu the form of obstacle aud surprise wlthout flndlng
ber ready te deal wltb It effectlvely. She sbowed me
with a certain pride the email collection of books on
social subjecte bouglit lu second-baud sbops by ber
and ber buâband.' 1 remember seelng John Stuart
Mill, Ruskin, William Morris, Rowntree, Henry
George, and many another famllar naine. IlWe bave
rend tbem togetber," able told me; 'we have edu-
catad one aiother since tbe Urne we flret met at
evening classes." 1 remarked that ber marrled lfe
seemed te lack one thlng ouly, and that was a famlly,-
aud I quoted the Eastern aphorism tbat a house
wlthout cbildren le a gardon witbout flowers. She
smlled a little sadly, aud then I uoted how some
faint Unes about ber moutb tlghtenod and hardened.
robblug ber of a certain cbarm. "Lady Warwlck,w
she sald, " Iwe earu between us by bard work frora
day to day between four and five pounds a week.
It bas tabou many years te reacb that ligure, and
thero in, neý chance of passîng beyond ItL Wbat we
bave eudured ou tbe road to this comparative coin-
fort we alone know, aud we don't talk about it.
But we botb belleve that the gaine le not wortb the
candie. The'econditions of life ID England are net
wortb porpetuatlng, and reither of us would. will
lngly brlng cblldren into the werld te, tako their
chance and run their horrible risite as we did." She
stopped for a moment lu order to be sure o! ber self-
control, and thon she to!d me that lu ber vlew,
thougli ail ber boart cried eut for littIe childron,
sterllity was the ouly protest that could bo made
agaluet tbe cruel conditions of modern Idfe under
capltaism, -'I know tbat my husbaud and 1 are
desirablee fromn the omployor's standpolnt We ean
far -more than we recolve, we are temperate, bard-
,workiug, punctual, reliable. But wbeu we bave sot-
tled our rent and rates, clubs aud Insurances, dreseed
oureelves, pald tram-fares aud bouglit a few books,
thore Io notblng left but a siondor margin that a
few montbs' lllnesi would sweep away. For a week
or ton deys lu the year we may leamn that England
Ie not ail as hideous as this cerner of It, but we shahl
dile wltbout a gllmpse of tbe worid beyoud snd of its
treasurea that our books tell us about. If we stop


