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aguortic god 5 moen with whom Paul, had he found them assomblod on Mary'
Hill, would have had oven less success than ot Athous.

But tho law of kindness, tho spirit of tho Sormon on the Moeunt, rotains
its tull force to this hour, and has its full offect in spito of sciolism, of
watorialistic thinking, of disbelief in ghosts, witches and supaornatural

henowena,

Tho burning bush mny Lo an olectrical phenomenon, the clorou tangues
~sof fire, St. Elono's lights—but * Love thy noighbor as thyself™ speaks
to the human hearl as forcibly ns ever,

It is the shock to our sensibilitios which makes the idea of vivisection so
appaling, nnd yet things are done moro atrocious yel.

Ttead tho acconut of tho exeention of Mrs. Roxiana Druse, wo hops it
isuot true, Cuuld anyono conceive a greator jumblo of absurdity, philan-
throphy, cruelty, roligious forvor, wocking satire, sousibility nnd bratality
iv acturs aud spectators, in tho law ns carried out, und tho detailv as described.

Viviscctiou is but a flea-bite to a transaction like that execution, for
which wo mnust presumo tho same arbitrary nccessity is to bo assigned as to
vivisectivn,

Humane sulus suprema lew,

But s it so?

‘I'hore is another suggoestion which has o shadowy honor about it, theugh
whother it has foundation must Le loft to your ablo contributor, ¢ Franc
Tireur,” to decide.

If, a3 wo ara told, this virus is capable of Leing attenuated by its
tranamission alternstively through doyg and rabbit, till it comes down to
jnoculation piteh, liko tho strychnive iu a homapathic globule, why way it
pot be capable of regaining ite original strength by incubation and traus
mission through successive gonerations of men, dillering in form of norvous
temperamont, and physical vigor no less than dog or rabbit, till it regain
cuough power to becomo a human malady. A race of hydrophobic meu is
fearful to contemplate. A dipsowaniac is not far off, but with the canine
cloment a fixture added to his uture for good, wan would be iudeed terrible.

Aftor all, would it not bo bettor instead of all this fuss to eliminate dogs
from society as wo havo wolves. Doubtless wo aliould miss their socioty,
but their utility, oxcept to the shophord, is mninly confined to the protection
of property from tho *“ dangerous classes.” Why not deport by a compulsory
i agaisted emigration,” Loth dogs and daugerous classes :

‘To sotne resreat in depth of woods etmbraced,
Sowo happicr islam‘ in tha watery waste,

Where siaves once minro their nativo land behiold,
No fricuds torment, nor Christians thirst for gold,

A CTrane,
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THE LADY-FERN'S STORY.
I'OR THE YOUNG VLOFLE,

* You waunt e to toll you my story,” snid the lady-forn to tho inmates
of a Jarge dark drawer, a luck of golden hair, and a faded rose. * I will
cowply with your wish and haston to bogin. Onco I was the lady-forn of a
sweet and pleasant forest, where anyone would bo delighted to roam. We
ferus indoed had a ploasant lot, there was a boautiful lake at the foot of our
little bank, so calm and clear, wo would gently bend over to wateh vur
reflection aad the breeze would every now and then wake little ripples on
the smooth bosom of it. ‘The scenery was very beamtiful.© Many pleasany
paties used wo to seco, ono fair mmiden leaning over the boat vow
aud then to catch a sweot-scented lily lest 1t should be forgotten for ono
moro beautiful ; then would the astist loug for his pencil, but he could not
copy on paper the full beauty of the sceno; the hirds caroling forth their
song, the bulrushes in the marsh sighing to each other, and a little breoze
from the lake would rustlo among tho trees. All was harmony.

We had many friends, the bulvushes told us protty stories of hitle
children that played among them aud whispored their secrots in their
(tho bulrushes) friendly ears. Then in the ecarly morning the glorious sux
would stoop down and print a cheerful kiss on us, and when we were
downcast the evening breozo would whisper ¢ cheer up’ little ones, the sun
will soon Le hore with his kindly light,’ and all of us would murmus
‘thanks.’ .

I remember ono paiticular morning,” the luly-forn continued, * the sun

pad kissed me with moro forvor than usual, as it seomod to mo, and I took
a3 n warning that something would befall me. Al day long I was in a
slate of trembling, my friends comforted mo os best they could, but it was
1D vain, .
Near sunsot a boat rounded the point, it was & signal for me Lo piepare
myself, Nearer and naaror it drew, but it did not secem to cotue nearor the
shore, and hope again roso within me, but alas ! 1 wasdoomed to dizappoint.
mout. Thero were two figures in the boat, that of a lady and gentleman,
and as thoy drow near I heard the lady say—

‘Ob! Arthur, do look at those beautiful forns.
could get we one 7'

‘ Oh yes, cortainly,’ ropliod ho, laughing. * L think I can casily land.’
| ‘Thaok you, Arthur,’ sho said, witha loving look out of the dopths of
ier oyes, :

 Which ono will you have, Lily '

Sho pointed to me, but I was prepared for it. He jumped out of the
boat and climbed up the bank, not o me but another  When ho wont back
sho playfully scolded him for getting the wrong one, but ho laughingly
replied, ¢ They aro all alike.?

However, ho attempted 1t again and came up for tho second time, when
be stood beforo mo he turnod round as if to ask a question, but he never

Do you think you

—

askod it, for what a sceno il way that mel his bowildered oyes, the boat
wig upset, and he saw his beautiful Lily for ono minuto uncoascious on the
troubled watars, the sotting sun gave a glow to ler whole figure and never
afterward did I seo hor su beautiful ag at that momont, as sho sank Lick in the
water.  Arthur sprang into tho boat which was all nght agun and pushed
out to her, soon he had hor in the hoat, dripping aud wet, and I was soou glad
to seo hor conscious.  Aftor that he rowed away, leaving me untonched. T
novoer 81w them again i1l the noext spring.

Winter cane, and wa woro for a timo buried 1in tha damp disagreeablo
ground, away from tho blessed sun aud our fricnds tho bairushes; who,
whon winter was over, told us about the silver-crested trees, and best of all,
about tho wouderful akalers that througed the lake and made tho woods ring
with laughter , so motry and happy at he st wero they.

Tiut wo bore up agiiust all our grievances unul the suew had vaunishad,
whon we had a long peap at the sun, and asked buu to help unfuri us.

It was once moto a fine day when [ again svw a hoat draw near, and to
my surpriso it contained no othors than the identical persous, Lily aund
Avtbar, Thoy camo ashore aud sal down on a rock near us, they were
talking in murmars, whon suddenly Arthur jumped up saying:

* Now, Lily, T shall got you s forn aa you wished ono last year.'

She shuddoted ol the remembrance of that ovemng, and 1 bogan to
tremble with fear, and 1 had reason, he came slowly aloug and carofully
relected a fern, which was me. I could do nothing but cling to my neigh-
bor, but it was all up with me, I was plucked. But 1 will not grumnble now
at anyrate. I waa put in his pockot-book and he chosn another for Lily, the
roason why I could wot tell, Sovon [ was conveyed to this dark drawoer, and
afterward you, my dear friends, joined me, and then [ heard from you,
madame,” addressing the lock of huir, * that his loved Lily has quitted this
world of sorrows for tho better one of perfect blisy, and whenever ho is
troubled aud sorrowfal, ho looks at me until he is calmed and even happy.
As I said, 1 will not grumble, for why should I if I make anyone happy
I am and should be very bappy and contented wyself."”

T. S. Parzast.
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uDDS AND ENDS,

“Crest of Crention, thou noble North I"—Frithiof apostrophizes his
native laud as he is going iuto banishment. * Crest of Creation,” no doubt,
evory Nova Scotian thinks his country and patriotism (if not too narrow) is
a sentiment of which it wore to bo wished we saw « littlo moro. Dut Nova
Scotia, in June 1386, declared herself by two-thirds for annexation—I beg
pardon, repeal.  In Teb., 1887, she decides by two-thirds against secossion.
May not the jibo lic in the mouths of the profane that the ¢ Crest of Crea-
tion,” lofty though she be, knoweth not her own mnd. In 1870, tho late
lamented Mr. Riel appeared to Mr. Edward Blake in the light of a murderer,
for whose nock it was proper to offer n Jurge reward. In 1886, when Mnr.
Riel had gaily Lecome respousible for sixty or soventy wore deaths, Mr.
Blake arrived at the conviction that hio was a martyr. These things are edi-
fying .

A good and gallant man has vecently passed to his vest {full of years and
hovors, so full of years that what oue feels in 10lation to him is hardly so
much regret as affoctionate romembrance The last Koglish papers record
the denth, at the age of 85, of Admiml Sir Michael Seymour, G.C.B., Vice-
Admiral of tho United Kingdom. The late adwiral was flig-captain to 3ir
Francis Austen, (wlhose name 13 mis-spelled in the tablet over ono of the
tireplaces in the dining room at Adwiralty House,) who had his flag ia the
Vandictiwe on this station from 1845 to 1818, Sir Michacl was posted in
1826, nearly G1 years ago. Ile was a pattern gentloman uund officers.  ‘Thero
must Lo somo in Hahfax, now getling up in yoars, who remember him, He
was peculiar in appearance, being ahove six feet in stature; but, although
wity and muscular, somewhat lank and narrow in the shoulders, and giving
a general impression, face and all, of Don Quixote: and, in truth, all the
best of the IDou was i him, without a crank. Porfect, and always cour-
teous, gentleman, with a sobor, practical sense which compelled respect, and
an upfailing kindlivess which made him loved. Splendid soaman and
admirablo disciplinarian, no ship had fewer floggings in that day than the
old T indictive, and threo or four of what thero wero were the vesult of a
chanco outbresk, as Iudicrous as, at tho time, it was discreditablo, I will
doseribo it an early day, if it should be thought worth insertion.

The deceased admiral was captain of tho fleot, and afterwards second-in-
connnand, in tho Baltic in 1854-5; commander-in-chiof in India and China
1856-8 ; commander-in-chief at DPottsmouth 1863-0, Registrar and Secro-
tary of the Order of the Bath 1830 to 1857, and M.D. for Devonport 1859
to 1863,

Only two oflicers stood senior to Sir Michacl Soymout—tho venerable Sir
Provo W. P. Wallis, Admiral of the Flect, who was posted in 1819, and is,
I believe, aboui 96 ; and Sir W. Fanshawe Martin, G.C.B., Rear-Admiral of
the United Kingdom, who was posted in 1824.

The Crirte published recently a vory intoresting article ot Dr. Richard-
son’s, from Longman's Magazing, on *“ Weo.nan's Work in Creation.” It
bears throughout the stamp of that sober tono of thought so pleasant to
those 1o whom the “falsehood or extremos” is abhorront,  But, 1n speaking
of the mathematical or arithineticsl puwers of the humn mnd, Dr. Rich-
ardson scoms to wiss oue or two strikivyg illustmtions. If mathematical
powera and powems of calcunlatien exist in a high degres in two instances,
why not in perhaps two thousand? Oa the other haud, the comparixon of
two hoads is altogethor inconolusive, especially tho hoads of two persons
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