
Mq7 'ie Scot ilbroad.-Albert (lie Good.-L<.st of the liouselîold. [April,

quai ity whiclh inakes hlmii at, houle aniong
the nost diverse races-a, qtitdity totally
wanting in the race vhiell iii soine res.-
pects is miost; like hîjuiseif, the F'renîch-
mila of the bTorthern departrnents. lis
position in riranice for centuries wa.s cx-
actly that of the Frenehînien who throng-
cd the Court of the Plantagoîtets, and
Nvhlorn oui fathers, Cailimmg thei C favo-
rites,' used Wo massacre every now and
thien, but lie mever excited any national
liat.red. Why ? TI'Ie Scot adventurer
%Vas a violent persoiî, wholl took all hie
could and (i hld it witlî the stroiig hiand,
and %vras very free of blows and not at al1
free of nîqney, yet lie wvas liked and
obeyed, while lbis rival wias hiatcd and
despised. We believe the sccrit to
have beemi the entire absence of insoIence
in the Scotch character, a sort of thrift
of force, whiehi induccd hiimu to injure
nobedy iunless there waS a reasoi for in-
huring hirn; but we should like to sec Mr.
Buirton's opinion on the subjcct. 'fle
adaptability exists still, aud lias perliaps
donc more for Scotlamîd and Scotclînen,
tiîan inuch highier but less cosmiopolitan
virtiiCs.1,

ALB3ERT THE 000».

XVe have been shown a large numnber
of pocîns by John Arthur Elliott., a Sol-
dier !l thie Coldstream Guards. As the
autîmoris anative of Montrel, Soule rnay
h' initerested in the £ollowing (wr'Iitteia
on the occasion of thîe uncovering of tlîc
Aberdeen. Meinorial) as a specimen:i:

Ohi! w'ho, rides forth on tlîis briglît day,
With mien so sud amîd loae?

Wliat is tliat grand amnd proud array
In Scotials iountain. home ?

"lt is our Qucein! ic hepople cry-
'Il Te Lady of Irolyroocl 1

She cornes to raise a monument
To Albert the Grcat. and Good.1

Tlicii sI rcw lier path with flowers swect
To cheer lier wounded hicart;

Let Scotlammd's sons their monarcli greet,
And break tierce sorro'iv's dart.

For lic %vas royal, great, and good,
A hiusband swect and kind,

The angel of a bettwr wiorld,
À nmail of noble nmhid!1

Oh1! '%ve wiilI lîold bis mecmory dear
For niany a ycnr to coule,

Ani in lus narne our chlidren. rear
In Eiiglaiim's happy homles;

And oftcn shall we talk about
The Prince Victoria loved,

A tribute which 'ivilI long(D hîold ouit
'ro Albert--Grcait and Cood 1

-3iontreal Japer.

THEP LAST 0F THLE flOUSE-

Bv ANNIE M. IEACI!.

SiuE is living atone in the old bromn
biouse,

Whiere lier parents livcdand died,-
Thle Ioved and the cherishied have gon

to sîei
Ia the eliurch-yard, side by Side.

$he lias watchled thema all whiile the
(larni of dcath

lias settled tapon Cachi bro--,
Till she, tic oldest., is leftaloîîe,

Ia lier fat.her's manîsioni no%.

.Stili buras tîme lire on tlîe old licartli-
Stone,

But shie sitteth tîmerc alone,
Where once the liglît of the ceerful

blaze
On a happy liouseliold sîmone.

It is NeYar Eve-but, tlîey 'iviil not
coule)

As they carne iii days of yore-
Those brotiiers and sitra. 'elcomne

'ro find at their fathcr's door.

'fli tea-kettlc sings on the ample lire,
And shie sprcadethl thie cloth witli care,

And puttethl the chairs !il their places
round,

As slîe (hd Mien they aIl werc tliere.

Then she taketh tlîe ]ibie-God's book
of truth-

And reads wherc lier fatlier readl
And thcy scern not, so very far away-

The frieads wiho are wiitli thie (haLl.

They arc gon,-but she knowcth the
road they 'ivent,

T'was "the straiglît and thie narrow

They are only Iiid from lier si-lit aihie,
In the lighit of a purer day.


