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A MODERN MYSTW.ý-XI1II.

T R!E drive from Mowat's Ranche to Willow Bunch jE
most interesting. The first his which we passed on

tbe riglit are without a rival for ranching purposes. At
Willow Bunch we visited Mr. Legaré's bouse and bis fine
cheese factory ; we also saw the littie but which is called
the police barracks. The four or five policemnen' here
sleep in tents and tie the horses to the top rail of a fence.
A large number of the balf-breeds came in ta see one of the
party. We saw a fine herd belonging to the Franco-
Canadian Oattle Company. The next day we started for
Wood Mountain, driving nearly tbe wbole time tbraugh
a vast valley in the beart of Wood Mountain, wbich
might feed the cattie of a score of ranchers. Arrived at
the Wood Mourtain post we bad an appartunity of con-
trasting the trimi thougb stili modest quarters of the
present day witli the post of the past, a post whicli basaa
bistory in connection with Sitting Bull. Here Major
Walsh and a few policemen bad entrencbed themselves
against the great band of warriors who had destroyed the
Seveath Cavalry under the gallant but foal-bardy Ouster
-the Custer massacre-and wbo bad fled acrass the
border from the vengeance of the United States.

Sitting Bull bad no intention of doing any harm. Hie
was not a general or a warrior but a wily statesman, and
ail be was anxious about was tbe reception lie would get
in iBritish territory. Major Walsh could not know this,
nor M. Louis Legaré. Mr~. Legaré who negotiated the
surrender of Sitting Bull displayed great diplomatic quali-
ties whicb the United States bave recognized. Most cap-
tivating is it to bear bim tell (bie bad then a store at
Wood Mouatain) how the dusky w4rriors swarmed on
tbe rising grouind to tbe south; how the tepees rose in an
order not witbout beauty, thougli perbaps falling sbort in
numbers and in witeness-those tents which entranced
tbe eyes of Balaam as hie stood on one of the higli places
of Moab: Il How beautiful are tby tents, 0 Israel!"
But they made a large and formidable Jadian village or
town. la tbe evening four Indians, armed to tbe teetb,
walked inta bis bouse and sat down, without saying a
word, tbeir dark, furtive eyes gleaming like fire as tbe
sbades of night deepened. Mr. Legarté, wbo knows the
Indian cbaracter well, neyer spoke a word to tbem. Tbere
tbey sat sulent for somne five hours. At lsst one said:
"Uni" The otber said : I"Uni 1" Mr. Legaré returned

tbe salute : 1"Umi 1" Then a conversation began in Sioux,
of wbich lie is master, and fromn that out lie displayed tbe
greatest coolness and judgment in dealing with tbem, for
thougli Sitting Bull bimself was pacific, an Indian cbief
bas nat always control over the y oung men - the
braves.

All this delighted Gwendolen, and bier "IlDiary " can-
not fail to bave been enriched by this trip. At the post
tbere is little to be done, but two of our horses were
somewbat Ilplayed," se we determined to remain a couple
of days, the officer-in-command doing ail lie could ta make
it pleasant.

Tbe second day was very bot. So we seated ourselves
on the aide of a vast bav rîck. We were well sheltered
f rom tbe sun and tbe bosky, beautiful valley lay before us.
McKaom took out a volume of Plato ; another of tbe
party read }Eschylus ; another, one of Tolstoï's novels ;
and in fine we had settled ourselves down to a pleasant

f foreno's reading, to be reiieved by comment, or quirk
of fancy, or any stray remark wbicb association might
suggest. For about a quarter of an bour we were as
intent on our books as borses just got back te stable on
tbeir hay, wben Captain Draynor came and said bis duties
for sionie short timne were over ; that lie bad been reading
ail about our discussions in Tiio WEEK, and that lie had
a question to propound to Mr. McKnom.

Just at this minute frein bebind one of the small
timber buildings, a little to the right of where we sat,
emerged a taîl Indian woman, bapely withal, swartby of
course, and with a fine profile, wbicb is not uncomman.
"lLittle (jhild " bad tbe face of a born leader of men and
only tbat tbe jaw was too thickly set miglit bave passed
for a brotber of Mr. Gladstone, who, when in bis prime,
bad a countenance fuller of power than 1 ever saw before
or mince. This woman bad an axe in bier band and s
strode towards us. It may seem odd, but she brougbt
vividly before me tbat awful scene in the Agammemi-
non wbere Clytemnestra comes out stained wibh the
blood of tbe warrior-her busband-the Conqueror of
Troy, and avowa to tbe borror-stricken nobles of Argos
the terrible deed I involuntarily repeated a translation
made in my schoolboy days of that blood-curdling
speech :

If now I unsay ail I said erewhile,
No shame I feel. What sharne should red bis brow
Who plots a fooman 'gainmt a foc? With smile
0f treacherous frie dsh' let him mnake bis snare
Too high to overieap.s FPor me, for mnany years
With patient purpoge I prepared for this -
To trive for victory. The wrestle carne
At last. I stand where I struck; the deed is dons
Beyond undoing; and so contrived
(This will 1 alsi own) there couid not be
Resistance or escape. 1 set a net
Unpassable, as fishermen place round
A shal, a rich robe deadly dyed. 1 emote
Him twice, and twice he shrieked; then

Down he sank,
And fallen so I gave him yet a stroke,
A votive off ering to the nether god,
To Hades, Keeper dim of mortals dead,
And there he lay and gasp'd away bis sou],
And, spîrting forth the swift sharp gush of blood,
He rained a dark andi gory dew on me,
Me who rejoiced not less than corn-sown lands

When God's rich gif t of biessMe rain pours down,
The staik shoots high and from the iabouring sheath
The full ear gladly borsts. Since thus it stands,
Ye Argine nobles here be glad of it,
If welye caoi. bmorie I lory lu
The deed, and were libation fit above
A corpse, then were it justly poured, aye more
Than justly here ; for lie bath fill'd with ills
For lu, ovn lhonme the direful cul) accums'd
Which, hoine-return'd, lie drained.

Irene.:-1"She was a nice woman-Lady Macbeth was
weak compared with ber."

Tbe speecb bad an effect on the Indian woman, like
to tbat whicb a dramatic recitation bas on very yaung,
bright chiîdrea. She stood erect, motionless, attentive, theý
axe in ber riglit band, the embodiment of the monologue
line in tbe above speech, wberc Clytemnestra's own
borror of lier deed cornes out :

I stand here where I stmickç ; the deed is dons
Beyond undoing.

Captain Draynor who is literary and musical, and an
accomplished gentleman, but wba yet knows as muai
about }Ascbylus as Apollo about the modemn goose step,
said :

"lMr. McKnom, wben I was at Regina, we bad a bot
one night respccting evil genius. We say, 1'as my good
genius,' or, 'as my evil genius would bave it '-and we
bet that the idea was Persian, and we decided to write to
yau. Can you telllnme where it originated ?"

McKnom.-Il"The idea is undoubtedly Eastern, but ta
locate its origin you must refer to some man very much
more learned tban I could pretend to be. Plato undoubt-
edly beld tbat there was a presiding power allotted to each
maa at bis birth. That is evideat from his own writings
and from those of the Neo-Platonists."

Captain Draynor askcd wbether the young ladies sang,
and on learning that they did lie fetclied a violin, and we
had a few sangs from each of tbe ladies ; a couple of duets
and a comic sang from the Captain, which made the time
pass pleasantly away. I know not what it was-whetber
the delightful air, or tbe wild scenery around, or tbe associa-
tionE of the place-but as Irene and Gwendolen àvarbled ta
the Captain's icompaniment-he is a most skilful and
adaptable musican-and Madame Lalage joining in at fit
moments-we ail seeined wrapt in a kind of ecstacy as if
we had, an same happy summner day, been transported ta
Tbracian wilds, and itened to the nightin'gales, bora above
the tomb of Orplicus, sing. 1 could nat helip noticing how
Heipsam's gaze rested on Irene, and bow when ber very
soul seemed borne aloft on the wings of ber voice, lier eyes
would turn ta wbere lie Iay. Tbis was the solitary cioud
in the joyaus hour, which-so full, sa clear, so pure, so far
from everything sordid and worldly-seemed ta enclose
and aver-canopy us, vast, beautiful, perfect as the blue
beavens resting on the surrounding bills.

After lunch, at wbich we were the guests of the bospit-
able Captain, we again went ta the haystack, and cboosing
another 8ide, so as ta bie in the shade, began ta talk of the
future of the Dominion of Canada, and MeKnoain, ILeip-
sam, Hale, Rectus, even Glaucus, all said, having got a
glimpsc of the great North-West, neyer again would tliey
bambour for a moment a craven doubt as ta the destiay of
Canada.

IlGood beavens 1 said McKnom, rising from bis
place and looking east and west and north and south,
IlWbat might not this country do if Platonic principles
prcvailed 1 The wretched doubts which we bear at times
-the waat of certainty which we toa surely see-the
absence o! elevation-the mediocrity in thought and
phrase and aim-if there were tltumos--a bigli and noble
and courageaus cnithus3iasm-the8e whiraperings and wail-
ings wauld bu hushed. ln such a country, wliat do
people meaa by discu8sing the future, helplessly forecast-
ing what may bappen ý Let theim go and act and mbake a
great nation. If Canadians fail ta make this country
great, pawerful, free, a blessing and a wondcr ta the
world, bistory will write tbem down as da8tards, such as
neyer before bave proved themselves unwortby o! higli
oppartunities. You want eatbusiasm ta create enthnsiasm.
Lcading is everytbing. Great things bave been dane.
Tliat C.P.R. is a groat work. But it is a pureiy material
work, and greater works are yet before us. The greateat
o! ail can only bc donc an Platonic principles. As in the
maa tbe nous, the reason, the intellect shauld be aupreme.
Sa, only, by having intellect supreme un a people can you
make it feel the sense of anenessa; give it unity, fusion,
liarmany, a single purpose. You may paint a piece of
basswood ta look like a loadatone, but t won't draw a
needie ta it, and you may dresa and paint a cord ta look
iike wire, but it won't bring dawn the fire from heaven.
Wbat is it distinguishes mian from the beasts I Mainly
the pawem of incaraating bis thouglit in expression. Ia
fact, he bimaself cannot know bis thouglit, and, af course,
it cannot be evealed ta others until lic bas thus incarnattid
it, and in ail nations not dead-in ail nations and in young
natians espcialiy-theme are great thoughts, great hopes,
great deaires, great resources of pawr-of moral power,
the greatcst farce whici bas yet appeared ia this world-
ail this must get expression or tlie nation languishes.

McKnom usually so calm delivered himself of the
rhapsody witb sometbing like excitement.

Glaucus, wlio did not know wbetbcr ta give way ta tbe
Trave of earnestaess, ta use a phrase o! bis awn, or ta be
amuscd, said:

IlHow excited thev used ta get in their discussions in
Alexandria. Was it the Coptic blood or tic air or their
syncretistic piilosophy, or was it that tbey souglit know-
ledge rather from vanity tian a love o! truth ?1'

Tbis was ail McKnom wanted. Down lie sat, drew
bis foreflager and thumb twice down bis nase, stroked back
the grey flowiag locks whici escaped beneati bis broad-
brimmed cowbay bat, a compliance with Western civili-
zation ta which we had witli difficulty persuaded him, and
thus began -

But before lie is suffcred ta proceed the reader wili be
dying ta know bow we were placcd. McKnom was sitting
with bis back ta the haystack. On bis right sat Madame
Lalage and at ber feet reciined one of the party. Near
ber was Irene, and Helpsam as a matter of course was
near Irene. On the left of the sage was Gwendolea and
Rectus studying ber countenance with as much zeal as if
it was a Blue Book, or the statistical volume issued
annually by Mr. Carling, a species o! liglit literature of
whicli li is passionately fond. Dr. Facile was nat far off
but looking as solema as if hie lad in the morning swal-
lowed tic wbole Westminster Confession, and iad but
indifferently digestei it. Immediately in front was Glau-
cus wearing that peculiar expression o! cauntenance
wherein is blended a superior pity for ah tbhe world, a sort
a!f bail mark or cachet whidb stamps the truc Oxford man.
The reet iay around.

McKnom:-Il"Alexandria-"
Before lie could utter anather word Mr. Lalage said:

"Well Helen, upon my bonour, I think it is toa bad that
you bad not forethouglit ta bave packcd up a couple of
bampers o! wine."

Madame Lalage : "Wby my dear is not this air ahl
thc wine anybody could desire. I neyer expcricnced any-
tbing mare exhilarating;1 the pure juice of the grape,' as
poor Captain Brewcm, when we came on dock in mid-Atlan-
tic, uscd ta say the sea air was."

6Glaucu8: I"Wliat would you bave Lalage?

Leshjan or potent Massic
Coecuhan or choice Setine,
Such as giaddened oid feasts classic,
Making Pontiffe feei divine?

Then, turning ta McKaom:

Weme yon wiser than nid Thaies,
Stron.z Faiernian yon might mix,
Drink the Iine froin press of Cales,

Madame Lalage. "IlBut he'd die ere ninety-six."
Claucus -"That is better than the way I intended tp

clencli it. "
Irene : Il Was Thales so old
Giaucu8: Il Yes ; hie neyer marricd."
Gwendolen.- I"Wise man?"
Glaucus : IlWhea bis inother urged bim ta marry hoe

would say hoe was aver young ta marry yet, and whea lie
got between seventy and eigbty lie used ta say hie was too
old, for that if hoe did lie would be sure ta, marry sweet-
sixteen."

Gwvendolen: IlNo wonder lie was enrolled among the
sevea wise mea of Greece."

.Hale .- ,"I think the aid heathen added-I forget where
I found tis-that wben a man o! sevcnty marries a girl of
sixteen hie courts the kitten and lives witb the cat."

Madame Lalage (who married young) : I"Ungallant
iliales neyer said it. That is an invention of llale's"
(giving vaice ta the l'.

HIale : I"Madame you flatter me."
Glaucus: IlWere I Thales I should have said the

same; it is paintcd if nat truc."
Irene.- I"O0Mm. McKnom, what would Plato say ta al

thial" '
MfcKinom. "IThere are times when a littie nonsense

doca no barin ; be would be amused as I am. We are al
apt ta abuse frcedom."

We again laugbed, for it was well known that Mrs.
Glaucus was a great man-woxnan, full o! life, energy and
will, and with a waist ta whicb ail the skiil o! Olympus
could not have fitted the girdie o! Venus.

Madame Lalage (addressing Glaucus): IlWcll, you wilI
neyer be inc]uded among the seven wise men o! Canada."

Glan us -. IlYou console me."
Madam6 Lalage Were you vain enougi ta have

fears îi
Claucus .- IlI have cars, and in the mardi of evalution

there is no aaying ta what lengtb they may go."
Madame Lalage (laugbing): 'lYou deserve ta bhave

tbem wcli reddencd."
Glaucus .- "[If 1 submittcd to painting at al I should

in the matter of locality imitate tbe leaders o! fashion
among your sex."

Madame Lalagc . "A libel -a libel."
Glaucu8: I"Ves, it is a legal maximn, «the greater tic

truti the greater the libel.'"
Madame Lalage. I think it wauld be ta your credit

now if you even painted a bluali."
Glaztcus.- I"That would be as easy as for some o! the

leaders I bave in my eye ta, tuma pale."
McKnom:."IbTis is ail very excellent fooling ; I sec

you are in no mood ta continue aur chat on Neo-Platonism."
Claucus: Wcll, air, we beg your pardon."
McKnom "Will yau permit me ta tell you a story"
Dr. Facile:-Il"Before Mm. McKnom commences 1 wish

ta point out sometbing in regard ta Party Govemament.
Can you say it is a failure wben it bas donc so much for
this yaung country 1 "

Madame Lalage..Il"O well let us have Mr. McKnoxn's
story."

Thc story was very amusing but it must be reserved for
another chapter.
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