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Episcopate in India to the Oxford movement? Was New Zealand evangelized by "Tracts
for the 'rimes"? Wore Rebman and Kraff, the pioneers of Livingstone, Burton and
Stanley, of Oxford or of Germany? Was Henry Martyn a fictitious name? Or one might
ask him who were the apusties of Newfoundland, of Labrador and the North-Wst
Territories ? [t is true the Oxford movement increased the velocity of movernt within
the Church, but atas 1 that movement bas heen at times su " run up " by "zeal without
knowledge " that in a few instances there bas been. a crash and the ontcutne " Rome " and
"!Rationalism." The tendency of the preseut day is Vo "forget Gud's dead' and Vo Vhinlc
there were none in the olden days so gifted or sugreat as modem giauts. Ontario, accordiug
to Mr. May, ought Vo placard upon ber churche4 " No Irish need apply. " He forgets
the bistory of the " Saxons iu England" and tho "lCeits " in Europe. He forgets
"Columba" aud Il Patriclus " and " Alcuin" and " Aidan," etc., inasmuch as there bas

lived iu Ilprincely Oxford " and noble England, not " missionaries, " but "lmissioners,"
flot " mouks " aud " prelates, " but " priesVs " of an order so old as A. D. 1835. Wondorful
age in wbich we live! We shall bave new "Guf is " before loug if we go ahead aV this
pace. No longer shall we bear of Vhe Vox pop u, whether Vhey be English, Irish or Scotch,
it must be Vhe voico of a man who more than a Canute dares Heaven itsclf.

C. A. FRENCH,
Church of England Missionary, formerly Chaplain St. Mary's Ripon.

P. S.-An Irishman wishes Vo tell Mr. Maybeo will allow the "Catholic Reuaissance"
Vhs Il'neck " ho su heautifully doscribes, but as for bis body in Ontario, they are satisfied.
to take Vhs boad hehioviug, Vo a certain extont in the old saying :Caput et sedes omnnium
sen.euue. Had Newman and Pusey eft tVhs case of England and Vried Vo surpass Xavier
or Schwartz or Judson or Patteson, Vhey wvould have had, nu doubt, many more followers
than Vbey bave, but the Church of tu-day delights in Pacte, non verba.

DOWIN B Y MHE SEA.

DowN by the sea.
W here the wavelets are lapping along Vise sands
And a soft breeze blows frorn Vhe sea there stands
A maiden looking across the bay,
And happy is site as a child at play;
For she seus far away on the sea's blue breast
The white sals of a yacht that is bouuding west,
And she knows it is bringing a iover's kiss,
And that is the reason wliy, I wis,
She stands where the wavelets toucli and fiee
Down by the sea.

Down by the sea
The days grow dark with a siudden chili
And the sun sinks down 'neath a western hli,
Aiid up froin the east there cornes a hreath
0f a wind that is keen and cruel as death,
And the deep blue sea is white with foam
As the snow-capped swells corne racîng home
And the maiden is filled with a nameless fear
As she watches the white sals reel and veer.
0 maiden! the winds are bringing to Vhee
Thy lover, but neyer a kiss will hie
Place on thy lips in the days to be
Down by the sea.

Montrea

Down by the sea
Thte Vwilight fadetit, and Vo VIe sky
Creepetî the stars and from leaven higit
Look on the eartli and see again
The old, old dramas of joy and pain.
The sea is quiet : against thte shore
Thte waters are breaking as of yore;
But the white waves are many a fathom deep
And the lover lias passed Vo dreamless sloop-
A slumber wlsidi morning will break no more.
Just witere VIe water touches VIe sand
He lietit prone and in eitherhand
He hldetit closely te brown sea sand.
Life wiVI its pains and pleasures are past
Thougit his îips ho pressed and the Vears faîl fast
On his face and brow, yet in peace rests lie
Down by te sea.

JOHN W. DAFOE.

EURIKLEL4.

[FROM THE GEISMAN OF SCHNEEGANS.]

DAY lad liardly dawned when the hunting-party assembied next mora-
ing in front of the bouse Vo partake of te fragrant Turkisî coffee pro-
pared for tem by the skilful itands of te ex-chasseur. Thte river-foga as
tey rolled over te plain became tinner and ligîter as tey ascended,

dispersing towards te neighbouring range and gradually dissolving, whilst
te sîopes of Babadagli, splendid wiVl teyellow beauties of autumn, were

already glowing in te full, clear sunshine. Thte last Vo leave his coudh lad
been te engineer ; accustomed Vo VIe ready service of a husViing ciVy
where attendance was Vo lie obtained for VIe paying', lie lad looked arotînd
in vain for somne one Vo brusit lis coat and black lis boots, and evidently,
felt by no means comfortable in lis smart, fancy hunting-suit witose splen-

dour was already considerably dimmed and tarnishod by the mud and dust
of yesterday's march.

IlMay the devil fly away with these Bulgarian houses, beds and bed-
ding and ail belonging-s," he exclaimed in a cross, ill-humoured Vone as lie
entered the littie circle. " Vermin in shoals, and Vhe air poisonous. Every
window closed hermetically with paper so that noVta single breath of f resh
air rney readli our Balgarian friende and thoir tender spouses, or cleanse
the stuffy rooms of the fever-breedîng miasmas carefully preserved in Vhomn
the whole year. And then, to make amencis for ail this, nover once Vo
catch a giimpse of the divine Eurikleia of whoin that Bulgarian fellow,
Ilia, babbled and raved sa yesVerday. Where is thon thoý hoaveniy crea-
ture ? Have any of you fellows been blessed wiVh a siglit of lier ? And
where is Ilia Michalovitch, te happy bridegroom î "

Demnir Keran, as soon as the name of the fair Greek reacîod lis ear,
turned his oyos quickly upon the speaker; hoe muttored a few words in an
undertone, which the members of the hunting-party did not understand,
andl which, indeed, were noV intended Vo be heard hy Vhem. ; thon turning
to the ex-chsseur, with whons, since thoir conversation of yesterday, lie
appe tred Vo ho upon a friendly footing, hoe asked :

"Are the waggyons ready [ t is high time to start if we wish Vo readit
tite monastery before te middtiy heat 1

"The waggons left at daybroak," answored Werner, who on lis parti
but for very different reasons than te ongineer, had likewise nover ciosed
an oye, and already booted and spurred had been patiently waiting, for his
friends to finish breakfast. Il Ilia said that tlie road wound in and Out
among the marshes, and the foot passengers could easily overtake him, at
the foot of Vise mountain in an liour's Vimo !

"By Allah exclaimed De7mir Keran, Ite Bulgarian is dlean crazy;
the swarnps are just as eas4y for waggons as titey are for those on foot!"

Hleadced by tise gen<laritse the littIe party now moved off. Jsakcita was
soon losV Vo view, and Vhey Vook their way towards the mounitain, Vlirough
Vhe half dry, low grounds, th e path Vwisting and Vurning hither and thitser
ainid Vaîl bushes which coinpletely concealed Vhem on either liand. Werner
wito, noV without design as iV seeined, strove Vo keep abreast with Demnir,
and who endeavoured in ail possible ways Vo maintain a conversation wiVh
the sulent Turk, be it ever sa interruptod and difficuit, from. Vime Vo tintle
suffered Isis eyes Vo sweep anxiously over VIe ever-nearing horizon as
as though ho were seeking sosnething behind the tall buirusites.

Suddenly Domir Keran rose in his stirrups, put spurs Vo lis liorse, atid
dasited up Vhe road where Ilia's waggon, surrounded by several lunters,
was standing. Werner hurried after the gendarme. But already Vhe
sitonts of men, the neigiting of itorses, and the loud cracking of whips arase
in wild confusion. XViVh a rapid hound Werner burst through. the tangled
brake of bushes. He itad Vaken his ga froia his shotilder ; the Engineer,
excited and not knowing what lie was doing, f ollowed- lis exam pe, and
both rushed Vowards the waggon around which te other hunters thronged
with wild shouts and stili wilder gesticulations. From a distance thOY
perceived, Demir Keran, who, on bis roaring and snorting itorse, toweriflg
above the surrouinding group, sought Vo snatch a young girl fromn VIe fore,
Most waggon. The maiclen, hôwever, defended hersoîf bravely ; clutchinig
firmly the rack of the waggon witli lier lefV itand, while wiVI lier riglit
she brandished Ilia's heuvy whip, and wîth burning dlieeks and flashiflg
eyes struck fiercely at the Turk witit the inverted liandle.

llelp, Ilia! heip! " shl' cried Vo the Bulgarian, wito liad seized lier
flrmly round the xvaist, as if hoe had wished Vo prevent lier beine dragged
away. AV VIe samo time, however, lie nover ventured Vo do battle with the
Turk on lier behaîf; but seerned imidly and anxiously rather Vo implore
the aid and interference of te hunters.

" WhaV is the meaning of alI Vhis?1" shouted Werner, Vurning f uriois1 Y
upon Vhe Turk, and dealing, himi a heavy blow upon the liand wiVh the
butV end of his fowlîng-piece; 'set free thte girl. Wliat is Vhis yOU r
daring Vo do ? WhaV business hsave you with tlie maiden ? and seizi'"g
the horse by the bridle dragged hlm away f rom the waggon and over Vo the
otîer side of the way. , -n

"By Allaith replied the gendarme, wheeling, lis rearing steed agaifl
towards te waggon, Ilthe girl belongs to my master! st

IlYou have nothing whatever Vo do with lier! " retorted Werner) A
is under rny protection. Do you understand that? The waggon is mine,
you have no dlaimi upon my property."

"Titunder and lightning! " sitouted the Engineer, wîo liad f011O,9ed
closoly upon the footsteps of -his friend; "las VIe Pa3ha given us a raVi0her
as a protoctor against higitway robbers i Hands off te girl, nty lad, Or
will teadli you reason with powder and shot." th

The ex-chasseur, whom a remînîscence of te old war Vimes, in Ve
Crimea itad drawn into a soldier's companionship witli Demir, now tr îes
interfere ln the affray, and make his friends understand tat titis line
soldier was only obeying the command of his chief, and titat insteadO
Vliwarting hlm, they ouglit te rather to support him.

Ris expostulations, chowever, were of no0 avail. WitI loud sbouts Vite
hunters Vhronged between the Turk and the tlsreatened maiden. ernieà

Demir Keran appeared impressed hy their resolute and doten 151
bearing. With bis head bent slightly forward, ho sat motionless upo'
htorse, and surveyed Vhoughtfully, thul bnwhtirsltlac the rbefore hlm. Upon the foremost waggon ot ho train, lier long, blak l"
fiowing loose over bier shoulders, h>' fahx ysfresyc 0 frontn
the emissary of te Pasha, te lasit of [lia s witip wrapped arvlrs
itand, lier fair, round arm raised in sl-enctodEurikleîa, th ,ivin

picture of an ancient war goddess. IV is truc site was of middle heigît n
miglt even 1e called litte, but with such a remarkably beautif,11 syoo

mer fform, sudh noble, dolicately-cut, classjc features, and i lier Pooattire, which had been tora during the struggle, and flistternd in thte nOo'
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