14

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

SONNET.
'BY JOHN READE.

[*' The thing that hath been ivthat which shall be
and that which is dene is that swhich shall be done; and
there is no vew thing under the sun.« Ecclesiastes, 1.9.1

Has anght been changed, oris there any more
To teld of what the human hoartean feelt

Or is thern vuy phase of woe or weal

That bas vot been a thonsund times before?

We live the lices our fithers ived of yoves

Qur loves, cur hates, bur longings are the same;
Qur erendds have histle changed, exsvpt in name,
And onr wise books repeat the ancient lore,
The men who walbed throtrh Babs lon's proud streets
Were just such men as walk cur strevts taeduy,
And the fairmasid whobinshes as she meets
Her lover-—snelt asshe, far, faraway,

Long, long ago {oft has the tate been told),
Waus wany a sweet, fuir maid who iived ol old.

PICNICING ON THE NOTTAWA-
SAGA.

BY €. F. JACKEWAY, M., STAYNER, ONT.

The locomotive ntters a shrivk of warning,
the cars move slowly away from the crowded,
paisy, dusty platform of the City Hall Depor,
and 1 give a parting nod to my cousin Jack,
who, leanivg Jazily against a huge heap of lug-
gage, Jooks with pitying eyes upon hisinfatuated
kinsman, that chooses mther to spend Dowinion
Day away amoug the zreen meadaws of the
country, than take part in the manifold amuse-
ments the loval inliabitants of the Queen City
of Ontario are prepariug for the eclebration of
Cauvada’s lvir:h\;n_\u

Away we go, shigeisbly at first, asif the iron
hoerse is loath to leave its stall) but when Brock
street is passed, and the frish balmy breezes of
the country begin fo play arcuud, it give
fresh snort, dashes woff iuto the bus!

shy Lcaving

Torento and its busy streets far tebinmd, ani |

galiops ot a break-peck paece over the land,
How giad 1 am at the prospeer of onee more
tarning somersets down mossy bninks, ciimbing
trves, sailing, fishing, &, atier being coopest
up for months in a dingy, sevéu-by.uine oflice,
with wy nose alinost rubbing against mouldy,
veliow, old dovuments! 1 am glader perhaps
than many would be nnder the circumsiaues
because I have not alvars been a *feity chap,
but was once o brown-faced, little counry lad,
that had chased the cows howe many and many
a time. Many a time too had 1 knelt at my
fond mother's kuee and seid my clildish
pravers, while thie rolins calied to me through
the open widow and teld me it was too eurly to
go to bed. A, well, she died years ago, that
sainted mother, and the old homest-ad has
passed into the hands of strangers, yet there is
# tender spot inwy heart that this Lusy world
cannot harden, and it is sacred to the manory
of my chilithoed honre in the country.

Qn, on, we go threugh the Leantiful County
of York. stopping every little while, as if to
give our loud-pufing steed u short breathing
spell.

¢ Newmarket ! " sheuts the brakesman,

Ab, this onee was a familiar plece to me, for
here 1 went to school for some time. 1 look
eagerly down the platferm, but the faces are ail
strange —ne, I am wrong, for there is a group
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that I have often met ou the ericket field, and

good upright cricketers they are, hard to con-
quer, but able to stand defeat like men.

* Hallo, Dick—Lem—Gus--how are you?”
I shout. ** Match to-morrow 1"

“ Yes,"” answers Dick, captain of the eleven,
‘“with Bradferd.” '

I wish you juck ! Good-hye!”

A wave of the hand and we are off once
mor2. Now [ leok stealily from the car win-
dow, for we are rushing over the road that I
trudged uleng to school through sunshine, rain
and snow. There is the pond where | learned
to skate ! Yonder, over that hill, is the old
homestead 1 mentioned just zow, sud o big
Jump jumps into my throat as I strain my eyes
to cateli a letter view of it throvgh the trees.
Poor old Holland ' Landing, ven ure a dear,
romantic-looking place, even if your glory has
departed. . Listen'! That is the chureh bell.
Its music is dearer to nie than that of any other
church bell I ever heard. 1 tnay be prejudived in
its favour, Lut | do not lelieve yon can findd its
equal in any rural church in all Ontario. Does
not the little stone church look pretty too,
crowning that beautiful Lill? 1 :must get off
here for a moment. How strange the  folks
look ! ' 1 jmzgine I have seen most of them
before, but their faces nre greatly changed. Ab,
here is sownebody | kuow 1 shuke hands con-
fusedly with a lot of people, being iguoraut of
the identity of half of them, then sway the train
goesagain, and I sink back fu a state of bewilder-
ment on iy seat. . I Lelieve 1 would aiy if ]
was a pirl, there’s such a big lamp in my
throat.

Then 1 began to ving w wermy tuse to drown
my sad thonghts, but not beins a ruccess as a
singer, I piteh it rather low, and in such 2 dole-
ful key that the wan in frout turns around and
stares at me in amuzement,

* You're mistaken, young man,” 1 grumblel
to myself, as my song ruddenly dies iuto silence.
“*You think I'm drunk? You're wreng this
time."

Somchow the presence of this mon jars my
nerves, He wust be thinking  unfevorably
sbout ne, I suppose, and by some means the
peripheral extremities of his nerves communi.
cate _\\'ixh mine, and '} feel that [ am.infetior to
him iz every respect. - He is a bigger wan than
I am ; his coat is not so dirty; his collar fits
better 1Lun mine ; and he glances at we onee in
svile in such & contemptuous way, that i begin
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to lock around to find another seat, but they are
all occupied, 5o 1 shut my eves and try to doze.
1 faney ! have a short nap, for when L open my
eves again we are all at Allandale, aud there,
across the smooth, glassy bay, is the beautiful
town of Barrie.  What a pretty picture ! The
sound of the tes-bell calls we from the wagni-
ficent view, and 1 hurry off to attend to the
wellure of my stomach. There is no time to
spare either, for 1 have hardiy had enough to
eat when the train is ready to go.

It is Veginning to gt dark now, and the
fences and everlusting array of Tlack pine
stumps become  indistinet as  we hurry past
them. My termentor ju front is putting on
mere airs than ever.  Never miind, 'l soon te
rid of him.

*¢Stavaer!™ Tere Tam at Iast ! 1 jump ap,
and so does the man in frent. He rushes out
an the platform, aud just as Law about to grasp
the Land of wy unele, who i expecting e, he
cooly tikes the profferred palm awl shekes
it heartily,  What a glance of lofty surprise he

bestows npon me when uncle gives me a warm
weleeme !

Unele then t-kes us, one on either side, and
we accompuny hita to bis reddenee, which is
pleasantly sittated in the suburbs of the village.
Here we receive a kindly greeting from wy aunt
and three consins. The cousins are young
ladies, and tolerably cood-lucking ones too.
We spend an agrecable evening discussing the
programme  for the next dave It has been
decided to have o pienie at the mimth of the
Nottawasaga, and |, having been there before,
took forward to that event with much enthu-
stasio.  The fact that Minnie Moy, a young
lady whom 1 have seen on previnus visits to this
part of the esuntry, is also going, no Joubt adds
to the britliatiey of my expectations,

1 learn that my stiange companion o the
irain {s a Mr. Phillip Landon, who lives at Haol-
fand Landing, and iz supposed to own con-
siderable property. There ajpears (o Le some
sort of relationship between him apd nnele's
family, Lat it is of such a remote nature that no
one seeins able to explain the conneetion.  The
gitvls make considerable fuss over liim—nn, 1
am not quite rizht there, for Fanny, the eldest,
treats him with a httde seserve, and seon comes
over to e for a guiet ehat, while the others
Jingle the ald piane, and join with him in tries
i that certatuly sound very well, Landen leing a
good singer. No wonder he stared when he
heard me attempt to sing on the cars ! Fanuy
is a very nice girl for 2 cousivg so [ have an
agreeable tatk with her when the otheis do not
take too much asise,

1 retire to bed abeut twelve o'clock and
dreatn about Miunie May until daylight, when
{ hwar the girds talking snd faughivg, Harrie tly
1 spring up and dress myself, tor we are to start
off very earviy. It is o beawtifal mornivg, with-
out a cloud visible in the sky, excepting a misty
winze that floats over the biue monutains of
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Nottawa-aga.,  Suddeniy a wigzon  elatters
raund  the corner, amd Toem areom-
panied by his sister Minnie, diives np, 1 meet

Minnie with as wnch ease as possible, but faney
that [ am acting ke an swkwand bady,  After
a great-deal of  bustle wud econtusion we are
ready to start off.  Of conrse | expeet to be with
Minuie, but, being a litele bashiul, pretend 1o
be very busy assisting consin Fanny, who sends
me back to the house after her umbiella,  Con-
found that fellow, Landen? He's nctually tak-
ing iy coveted place “with all  the coolness
imaginable, so 1 bave to go in unele’s waggoen
with Fanny.

We are soen rattling over the rengh Second
Line of Nottawssaga, that leads to the Georgian
Bay, Lut somehow I do unt’ enjoy the corduray
road as mueh as I did the last time 1 came this
way. Fanuy is very quiet too. T suppose she
thinks there i3 no use exerting horseli to amuse
a cousin,  All the rest seem to fe having .
lively time, and I can hear Minnie's voiee
mingling with London's as they try to sing;
the song invariably breaking inio a peal of
langhter, a3 an unexpected jolt of the wuguron
nearly jerks their hemis off, The roaring of the
water now becomes very lowsl, and presently we
are on the beach. *“ Good-bye, rough 1ead !
shouts the driver. The horses quicken to. a
sharp trot as we touch the smooth, hand sand,
and seem to enjoy travelling on a path of such
unwonted evenness. The fresh, bracing breeze,
the splash of the water, and the merry voicey
around, arouse for a shott time sy low spitits,
so I bLurst out in a delitions woy for a little
while, hut soon ealm down: again, und, although
the drive along the beach 1o the month of the
Nottawasaga River is perfectly delightful under
ordinary circtumstaneces, I am glad when it iy
over and we drive up a steep hill, round an
abrupt curve, and inte a beantifal leafy glade,
where we come spon  the cook of “ Roaring
Camp,” who is busily ocenpied in frviug Gsh,

0] —J—ves, to be sure, nitheugh—unexpeeted
—nevertheless—*¢ thnt worthy person beging, as
he waves Lis hat in one band, and & two-
provged fork in the other, f¢ l—ray, Wes, Sed,
Harry, Frank, come hepe 17

The individuals thus addressed rush from
their tint and greet us with. great hospitality.

“Wedidn't-think you'd have been here so
soon, or we'd have been bLetter prepared o
receive you. I hepe you've hrouglit lots 1o eat
with you,"” eried the foremost. L

Onmaking emjnirs | il that those gentle-
men complete our party—that, il fact, we are to
be their guests for the day. 1 alse learn that
their camp has received the cuphioncus title of
* Roaring Camp ™ on aceonnt of the noiry pro-
«livities of its ocenpants.

Jovy 5, 1879.

The horses are unhitched, tied to trees and
fed, after which boats are produced. | never
attempted to row before, so 1 grasp a pair of onrs
and go out to practice on the river before the
others are ready.  The exhibition I make is not
very flattering to my vanity, as 1 cannot per-
suade the boat to go in the direction [ endea-
vour to sond it, and soun 1 hear my companions
laughingat me, and T am sure thag Minnic amd
Lauden liugh louder than the rest.  After
many frantic efforts 1 manage to reach the
shore, having formed a vague idea of low |
otght to steer, but I am in a very Lad humar,
and my hands are beginning to bhister, 1 do
not feel like asking anyone to aceompany me, co
I pay no heed to any of the lndies, but wait
moodily until Fanny takes pity oen me,  The
rest are seon in their boate.  Minnie and
Landon take the lead, and he, uo deubt jutent
on abowing off his superiority, shoots away up
streamy at o very Hvely pace. Tt does not take
long for the others to leave my boat far in the
rear.  Fanoy is very quiet and sober-Jooking
1 suppose she is not enjoying the snail’s pace at
which we are going.  Formy part T wizh myself
hack in the city again.  After I tug at the oars
for an iudetinite period of time, Minuie aud
Landon suddenly reappear before us at a sharp
bend of the stremm.  *“ We were afraid some-
thing had happened to you, and thonght we
hadd betzer comu back 1o see,”' calls Lamdon.

*“ You mnight have saved vourself the tiouble,”
T answered somewhat ungraciously.  ** We are
getting nlong very well”

Laundon turns his boat ahout and off they go
again. Faony and 1 at length rewch the place
where the rest of the party Lave lauded,

‘ Dinnerlis ready 1 they shout. * Huvry np ¢

My style of rowing is criticised so tunmeris
fully during dinner that T make up my mind to
stroll off and Iide mysell from my companions,
Teannot eat very much, and soon snesk away
from the improvised table, amd hurry through
thick Dushes and aver Tong badyes of sawd, until
I favey 1 am free flom interraption.

S This world is nomean, disconnected, dise
jointed institution,” @ grumble, as T gnuw
savagely at my ficgeranils ltke a huvgry eanni.
bal. While thus pleasantly occupied a crackling
sound among the dry twiys near me atiracts my
attention, and loeking up I see Landon ap-
preaching.  His hat is pulled down over his
face, which is Jdarkened by a moest unplessant
serow]. My first impression is that he has been
tnken i, and is suffering frons pain. When he
notices me he gives a shurt whistle of surprise
ated appreaches slowly,

** This is a miseruble place 1" e growls,
“Why, | thought yveu were enjovicy your-
self 17 1 ejaculated in suiprise.

“{ am bored nearly to death, but 1 thought
all the rest of you were as huppy as possible””

1 might be lappy enough winker some wir-
cumstances,’” he answers grimly, I 1 hadu’t
been tied to that Hfeless hitbe girl T coull huave
nande my existence more emdurable. 101 had
sueh a givl as your cousin Fasny to accompany
me 'd {eel better.””

“Then why in the name of cormon sense
didn’t you take her instead of Jeaving herto
me {1 blurt out, being somewhat incensed at
the manuner in- which he spoke of Mivate,
though 1 had been cailing her all sorts of
sames, mentally, myself

“P've had mighty little chanee,” he replied,
“Yau've monopalized Lvr ever since we arrived
Tast night, and 've hardly Leen able to speak to
Lor, Tdon't wonder though, forshe's asplendid
wirl,”

s &he's well enough, but T dan'y care for
cousins nmder some clrewmnstances, so i you'll
tie yourseli to Ler for the rest of the day, and
allow e to sttend to your former partner, 1'l
be sutiafimi,”

SCChat’s a Bargain,”” he exclaims energe tically,
“let us go back 1 ’

Oif we travel together at a rapid pace, and are
hailed as a couple of naughsy tuanty, that have |
Dren pway enjoying a guict smoke undisturbed
by feminine taigues,

“* Minnie," | sy in some auxiely, *are you
afraid to trost yoursell i a hoat with me

© Na, vertaiuly not.”

Y Welt, come along,” T impetuously exelaim,
and we are sonn gliding down strean, 1 have
not had a ¢hance to speak o word te you all
day,” Dy preseutly, *you've stuck so clogely
to that Landon.”

“1 couldn't help myzelf,”’ rveplies Minnie. |
“You and Fanuy are «o absorbed with cach
other that | had to become the martyre,”

“Martyr! 1 oecho. - ““Uve Leen the worst
kind of martye all doy,”

“You secmed to be enjoying yourself extre.
mely well for a martye,” she answers demurely,

CItve not enjoyed myself a bit vet, and will
not unless vou snllow we to Le your cavalier for
the vest of the day.”

“What nbout: Fanuny 1"’

“t See for yoursell,” say I pointing shorewand,

Fanuy and London are walking along the
river bnuk very slowly, and, if I mistake not,
Fauny app ars more pnimated than she has at
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any previons time during the day. Minnie |
lonks in. the direction | point ont, but says
nothing, |

Either Fam becoming more proficient in‘the

art’of rowing than I was, or Minnie does not .
weigh as yuuch as Fanny, for | find theie is more
Pleasure in‘rowing now than there was before,

Ve are gilent for some time, and Minnie looks
very pretty as she sits with-down-cast face look-
ing into the clear water——so pretty, in fnct, that
1 forget mysell amd tell her that I'love hier, that
1 have loved her for 1 don't know how long,
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and that 1 want her to be my wife. Denr ginl,
she blushes painfully and tries to hide hor Inee,
but falters out a low, sweet ““ ves ' in answerto

¢ a certain uestion T ask her.

How fust the time flies ! Why, ] am nstonish-
ed when they say it is time to go home. I
vou want ta have a good, enjoyable time don't
furget the Nottawasag River. It is the most
delighttul place imaginable.  Then the drive
home in the evening alang the beach, with the
erent setting sun hanging just over the horizon,
tipping every waveel the hrond bay with gold,
is glorious. 1 do not know how Fanny and
Landon are getting slong. 1 hope they are oy
Lappy as we are. 1 dou’t believe Lamdon 30 a
bad fellow: atter alll 1t is very dirk before we
get home, bt Mintie and © oean taik niore
holdly in the dark, s, before - the horses stop,
the time is fixed for our wedding,

“We've had a splendid time, haven’t we,
Fanny 1" [ overbear Landon say, as they are
bid:ling Minnie goad-pight. )

*Yeg,” replics Fauny enthustastically, 1t
was the best picnic L ever wagat !

From which remarks, and other Jittle tokens,
I infer that she and Landon have arrived at
quite as satisfactory an understanding as Minnie
and L.
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JOWLUS. Montreal.—Ralution of Probiem No.
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JoowW, Many thanbe,

1. L, Clarkalmirg. —Correet solntion  receivet  of
Problem Neoo 200 ateo of Problem tor Young Diayers,
No, 236, Try No. 238 agaln, ’
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Ottawit—- Letter reevived,

We have often been nsked by Iearmers what nre tha
bast wethods to be pursned by those wha arestesirons of
becamineg skilfl in 1he game of chess,  We anener that
the geaerai apinion seems to fuvour prctice, as mueh us
poseible, with these who ate able to play well, and a
steady determination tn reach & )ike proficioney.

There ix huvever, ns regnnds the -~:xrr,\‘ing.um thpse
means, one jtupediment, and we ara inelined 10 helieve
thit it is the reasen why co many nfter Leginuing to fuel
2y Intereet In the gamie leave off dlseoatonted with the
little progress they nre abdo ta make.  Thoswe who wee to
A fair exient at home over the beard, are not e all
anriona to play at Chess in onder o improve inforioae
players, They nre s iliue to play for their own wnase.
ment. but they nre natinetined to tearh,  As 0 rule peo-
ple are not fond of teashing ns o profession,  There are,
indend, faw amatenir teachers, The plisver swhe hia by
study minde himself g profleiont wishes tomes’ with
foeman swerthy of his ateel, Oae ue nenrty equad to him.
arlf an pagsitde, o that the conteet way prsinee that ex-
citement which lethewon! of the game  Shanld he win,
be hiasadided 1o the number of bis hardeesrned virtor
ins; ahould he lase, There s no disermdic, I haweaver,
his sutagonist be u learner, nod corslderably inferior to
himeelf to Wina game is o tane alfair, 10 Jose inad a-
graceful.

The benefit and exeitement are all on ene side
yunng man determioss to fmprove his chess \
Joios moelub, aml puts bbnself in the way of those
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whom be can learn, he finds, huowever, that adl on a level
with imsdfure equaliy sdesirone ot self inprovement,
and that the ndvanced plnversars not witling te sierfee
tlieir own enjoyment fur the sabe ofothers, 0 this way,
numnbera throw ap the grme with disgust, not, hnwever.
withaut értertaining  aeme hand feelings fowards thase
when they Lok upon ag sedfish to a degree.

Now. there is ome plan which we éan strongly recom
mesid, te every young player, and one which we feel
stire, if carcied ant stewdily, will enable him to approach
very raphdly every antagonist e may meet, slthough at
the beginnlng of their snconaters the difference in their

Cptay may stund consiitersbly jo the way of these being

asytbirg ‘ike what might be calied n rividey over the
board.

The plan we propose 93 the stady of cliers works,
¢here sspinings, the theory of the wame combined with
the cantinone practive of the grme by plavisg ovar
speesmens of the gLt o the geeat masters which nre to
Le ot in all works treatinge Lo subject rciontifically.

There da na royal road o chess It e dike all good
things, to e songht tor by hend stmdy, We most uat
rxpect uthers toda for e what we ean o far oselves.
‘Therefors, wa qilvicss our youny Iriemis 1o play over the
gamed of Muorphy, Anderssen, Lowenthzl, Stannton, Lia
Bonrdunnnia, Maecdonald, awmil n host of others nho nre
ghante fn their waye Lt then try to fathom the desp
though'a whirh produeat the beantifin) comhinations
which games of thls character exhibit, npd heir progress
will seon Jead to thelr Lelug agreeable antagoniats to
ng-:'!‘xy whom they are likely to et in an vidinnry chess
citle.

CAIRs ~—The heroine of Rir Willlim Junes' paem on
cheen, (17610 and sipee then generally regarded ns the
Muase, ar guddess, of chess -

Oertills and valleys was her beguty fimed,
And fuir Cavzse was the damse! named.

(ienrge Walker, In his adndrable sketeh nf - the tm.
murtal eoutesta betaven MacDonnell nud fa Bosnfon-
vals, saye et T have seen Mucllonnel an haur and n
half or ware on une mave; gt | ogee tinead La Bear.
donuaia 53 wisutes,  Hete L. Panlsen Lae cansimed 50
tninntes on aomove, but Paul Morphy seldum took over
five minutes.

There was o large gnthering of ehessplayere nt Leigh

C st week, on the oeeasion of Mr, Blaek burn's visit 1o the

town. - The meotings were hebl in the reading-room of
the Liberal Citl, nod ou the first day of his visit Mr,
Blaekburne played simultuneonsy ayninst sl comers,
Toning only tveogames iy the wétée,  The winners wera
Mr. Alian Groeen, of Pedford s and Me, dohn Aldred, of
Chowbent, Ouo the second day the  Huglish  innster
piayed gans voir againet elght «f tha lueal ehnmpliony ;
nudy i he Invariably aoes, brought nll ahe guines to

Caemelusion at one sbtine—indeed, wihthin the spiee of »

few hours, 'The play resnbted in Mr, Rlackburne
winning six gamenand daowing the renadniog two,

‘The todrnnment for the Lowenthnl Cuap ot 81, George's
Cliess Club emled tast week in Professar Wayte carrying
off the teophy swith 1 seore of uine nut of 1 poastble
twelve, Mr. Minchin accuring second bonoura with a
seore of saven and a half.—Ilustraled Londen News,




