APRIL 27, 1878,

THE SUNSHIFE OF THE HEART. [

The sunshine of the heart be mine,
Which beams a charm around ;
Wher'er it sheds its rays divine
Is all enchanted ground!
No friend of cure
May enter there,
Though Fate employ her art :
Her darkest powers all bow to {hine,
iright sunshine of the heayt !

Beneath the splendour of thy ray
How lovely all is made ;
Bright fountains in the desert play,
And palm-trees east their shade :
Thy morning light
Is rosy bright,
And when thy heams depart,
Still glows with charms thy latest ray,

rt.
SPONDENCE,
Farevinie, April 24, 1 875,

Mr. Torch —1 wish to bring before your en.
lightened readers a scheme franght with many
blessings for our beloved land.  Not long ago a
scientific lunatie conceived the iden of draining
the Straits of Bellisle and so shutting oft the ice
coming south that by channel. [fe says, that
thus the climate of Labrador would become
milder, and the Gulf of St. Lawrence less tem-
pestuous, and that a rich and fertile country
would be opened to settlement, in another
century to become as populous as Belgium and
as rich as England.

Now, Sir, this seems a direct blow at our liber-
ties and at the cod-fisheries, first in the estab-
lishment of a natioaality to the north of us, to
keep our ambitions in check, and secondl , in
the impoverishment of the New Foundlanders,
by driving their staple to remoter seas,

When the St. John River was first ex lored,
wild grapes were found growing on its banks ;
and in the Mechanies' Institute Musenm is
a petrified orange tree, from the Pictou Mines.
Why do not grapes and oranges grow here now ?
I will answer the question, by the statement of
some fucts of History.

At the head of the bay once flourished a race
whom the truthful Longfellow has named
“Evangelines.” Living “ in clover," ina fertile
land with adelightful ¢! imate, a rosperous and
happy people, they dyked their lands in peace,
and were so regular in their attendance at
church, and otherwise good, as not to need a
Y. M. C. Association to keep them straight
Their prosperity however excited the envy of
the ancient Haligonians, a ighbouring race,
who crossed the country and smote the Evan-
gelines. The e Haligonians,ignorant but a, T 0.
sive, seeing the dykes in the land, cone uded
that in them and the warm current from the
south flowing between the Island and the main
land, was the secret of the prosperity of the
Evangelines, and that by a dyke from the island
to the main land they could retain this warm
climate for themselves.

So they built the dyke. But what a mis-
ake! The current, as if in contempt, with-
drew, leaving only a wide expanseé of flats,
The beautiful land became a desert. The ice.
flocs 0! the north, hitherto kept back by tie
warm current, chilled the waters of the Gulf,
froze the warm rain to snow and hail, and sent
wintr{ winds sweeping across the land. Soon
the plant life was destroyed, the vineyards per-
ished, and the orunge groves were mercifully
turned into coal.

Thus these wicked Haligoniane, with their
stupid dyke, destroyed our climate, and this
s why grapes and oranges no longer grow here,

Now Sir, instead of draining the Struits of
Belleisle, as that scientific lunatic suggests, |
Propose to remedy all this by digging out this
old dyke, and letting that ancient current, the
Gulf Stream, resume its course. Let the Gult
Stream again flow around the ( iulf of St. Law-
rence, and northward through the Straits of
Belleisle, tempering the waters and revivifying
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vegetation, and even Greenland will have o |
ciimate like that of England. f course this |
may be disastrous to rope, and make ice us
cheap in Paris, as it is here now : butit will re- |‘
store our ancient rights and increase our com- |
meree a hundred fold, Again our river will Le |
lined with vineyards, and ou marshes will
abound with the finest game 50 that the Bay of
Fundy instead of the Chesapeake will be ‘the
paradise of sportsmen, Again the ornge and
almond trees shall flonrish, fogs will be un
known, and our city —the centre of 4 et rail
road system, and with it fine harbor  will b |
come the great City of America. |
Lut the Doctor desires my attendance, |
will only say in conclusion, that if any of your
readers desire further information they can
cither address mo through fthe Cior visit
me on reception days at the large brick huild-
ing 1 the Suspension Bridge, where | am |
temporarily residing with Dy, Steeves,
“ours, L. Q. ST,

BOSTON LETTER.
Bostox, April 20, 1875,

Dear Torchy—Well e we are, scarcely
realizing it, fairly 1 aunched into the Spring,
and the feminine mind iy already busily e
ployed thinking about Spring  elothes and
“things.” A walk down town through the
stores, reveals such a wealth of beauty and taste
in the various lines of goods that one’s head is
well nigh turned, and the only difliculty is hew
to make a selection from the many things so
temptingly displayed. There are times when
& mania for ngliness in both material and style
seems to take possession of the leaders of fash-
ion, and the uglier a garment the greater its
popularity. But that cannot be said this sea.
son, and it would be hard for one following the
moade to look ugly. There is, perhaps, however,
one exception and that is the short kilt walk
ing skirt, which is to our mind a clumsy atlair,
and we trast it will not be popular.

Gardens in the suburbs are bLeing prepared
for planting, though of course it is a little early
to entiust the seeds to the ground. We are
having deiightful weather interspersed with the
customary April showers, and green grass and
budding trees show the result of our early
Spring.

The topic of the week is the Italian O, pera,
and every one worth mentioning has either been
or is going to hear those three celebrated prima
donnas, Mme. Rose, Miss Kellogg and |Miss
Cary.  The praise they have won inother cities
has been wc‘lLluer\'ml,xu large audiences every
evening testify., Mignon is especially popular,
and Mme. Rose as Mignon displays to full ad
vantage her mezzo voice,

Another “ walkist” has heen trying to distin-
gnish himself, he attempted to beat O Leary’s |
time in walking one hundred miles, but gave |
out at the nineteenth mile,

Fast Day, that welcome holiday, was observed
in the vicinity of Boston at least, not wholly in
that spirit of humiliation which the Governor's
proclamation enjoined, for the hase-ball season
was opened by the different Clubs in and around
the city, and on Charles River and Orient Lake
several regattas took place.

At Williams and Everett's a fine collection of | Chnos s come ag

landscapes by well k-own American artists is
attracting much attention.  These pictures are
to be sold this week and will doubtless bring the
prices they deserve, for art is well patronized
in this American Athens,as may be seen by the
rapidity and ease with which $100,000 was re
cently raised to build an addition to the Art
Museum. This fine building is supplying a want
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Extracr veov Rov, Josern Coos's L=

rene on * Edaeation hefore Bivth' .

“The immaterial et of us dominat o,
Panthea, Phocion’s wife, and Cornelia, disciys-.
e this topic in Pliny's villa. Goethe saiil
well authenticated instances were recorde
ante-natal efleets upon the offspring, and
Why should not a morning vise on the snf

ringe

centiries. Why, he asked, have we not o ol
to spresd abrond the knowledse of swhotere,
ool hin importan Strong passions in
the mother vepreodueed themsely s inthe ehild

tively exercised eather then
those possessed were those that thins reprodoced
themselves.  There was thus & chan
man improvement.  Goethe quoted, as an in-
stance, the mother of Flaxman, the senlpror,
reproduced i the organic tastes of ey o
Kingsley had as his master orgamic pa n
the lov seenery, which was aomarked ol
acteristie of his mother.  An Irish mother who
had a madicions and a Kind ehild kpew nothing
of the canse of the diffevence Vere you bup
pyowhen the child was born? asks Goetle

CHappyois it Happy when me hnshand ol
up wid another woman, i ke to lave Lills d
her = Were von bappy when /470 child wa

horn " <ays Goethe, veferving 1o the aher ehild.,

Yes" savs the lrishwoman, *afore she wn

Do Pat was Kind to me, and the wonsm bl
left the place.” “The lecturer read from Goethe
another instanee v amily all of whom were

The qualitics

=

conrse except one doshe was beoon after the
mother hadd Leen veading, with o et elight,
the poetry of Walter Scott, How the inmate.
vial dominates!  There was beanty, no per-

feet driving exeept in the atehing of the
white horse and the black,”
- -

Brxcovan, the head decapitator, vnder the
nomt e plume of “Tevey Tlerny.” has boen
furnishing his paper, Grip, with sketehes of
his tour throngh the Maritime Provinees, Wi

clipthe ‘ollowing extract from his last lotter

N Jolin—From: the town ay St Staphen |
wine back wanst more to St John, thinkin®
mebbe T widd be so Ineky as tysee what tha

misfortunate place lueked loike fwhin the sun
was shini Av eoorse wasn't nehy enonghy,

It was rainin’ o scort av o damp fog all the
fwhile, barrin' the splicll« av shnow now an'
thin, T euddu't help thinkin® 8t. John

to be called Josi s, for, begorea, it lucks ;
the sun had gone back on it T 1 ave the only
way wan end see the <un in 8t John s to
shitay at a convaniant loeality an’ et <ome
person to send a telegraft wintionin® that the
sin was out, an’ thin take the express thia!
an' go down atlav a snddint, T ped oy
Mr. J. SO Kxowees, affiee av the Toren
examined wid mueh intherest bis pun-maki

machivery. He towld me the inshivamint
worked purty well,—it mangles up words an’
twishts strait letters into fwhat they call Iiadicks
—but he complaned 1 it was hard labur
tnrnin® the crank. 1 axed him if he enddn't
dispense wid puns in his |u|}wr. but he gev me
aluek like the play sctor fwhin he exclaims,
1" an’ sez be, “An honest
punis the noblest work av man. ' But Josgren
15 o good harted I, afther all, an' there is
plinty av min in the world 1o betther nor his
worst puns, - Av coorse T ealled to see me
coumhryman Misther Bovp agin, but me visit
wasn't long, as that gintleman was ixtramely
busy,  Heixplained to me that he Lad a big
pile av extra luggage™ o attind to, an® had

long felt in the community, presenting us it to work harder than snny impinitent’ thafe, so

does an opportunity for the people to see works
of art that would otherwise be hidden to them,
and aiming to furnish to students facilities
equal to those found in any of the cities of
Europe except the great capitals. Lean.
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Why is the place where a bee deposits the

honey like the life lead by a Roman Catholic
clergyman? Because it's eell-o’ bee, sce?

I didn’t shtay to take up anny av his toime.
. -
Prof Bell has associated with him Kate

Field in introdueing the telephone to the Ey-
glishmen.—Boston Post.

Prof. Bell will find Kate a belle abel to do
the subject justice.
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