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A WANDERER'S SONG.

Besponsive hearts are everywhere,
Go where'er you may ;

But touch the spring that holds them there,
They beat to you alway :

But wandering in distant parts,

A longing often fills—

A longing for the true, true hearts

On the old Canadian hills !

Through cities of magnificence,
I tread with sprightly feet ;

And many sights of excellence,
Admiringly I meet ;

But as from stately block and dome
The greatness falls and thrills,

1 long 8o for the dear old home
On the old Canadian hills !

In mazy dreams I breathe the air
On southern plains of flowers,
In aromatic forests where
The white magn.lia towers :
But even as the fragrance drops
Into my heart, and thrills,
1 long so for the maple tops
On the old Canadian hills !

And many maidens pass me by,
In my oft-changing way,

Some pensive as the twilight sky,
Some sunny as the day ;

But in the grace that shines above
My restless eyes, and stills,

I long so for my true, true love
On the old Canadian hills!

O sweetheart mine ! (O true hearts mine !
O blossoms in the grass !
I come to you in lights divine—
To you in dreams I pass !
Sometime again I'll greet you there,
If gracious heaven wills—
I long so for my vative air
On the old Canadian hills!

Cowansrille, P. Q. C. L. CLEAVELAND.,
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CHAPTER XXV,
PRIM’S TRUNK.

We cannot go into the next day’s shogping,
though it was a very enjoyable day for the two
people engaged. Some things however must
be mentioned, on account of words and thoughts
to which they gave occasion.

The business on hand this day was the get-
ting of New Year's gifts for everybody in gene-
ral. And as, with the exception of the Holloyv
people, it bad also to be for everybody in parti-
cular, the work was slow. - .

. Wych Hazel wanted a secretary for Primrose,
in the first place. A very beautiful onc was
found, very perfect also, of some light.coloured
ornamental wood, finely inlaid, price three
hundred dollars. On the other hand, Rollo got
one, a larger one, and e?ually good, for Arthur
Maryland, for just half the money. One for
Prim was to be had for a third of the money ;
but it was unadorned black walnut, and less
elegant in form, and Wych Hazel recoiled. She

would have got the first without hesitation,
only she could not coax any encouragement out
of Rollo.

“ Do you think she would like this plain one
better ? Do you 2’

‘‘Suppose the difference, in the shape of a
note, lay in one of the drawers, for Prim’s poor
People ! Which do you think would give her
most pleasure ?"*

“0 that,—if you put it so. But I wish I
could suit myself too.” .

. “You can suit yourself too,” said Dane smil-
ing.
“I'll think about it as we
see,” she said meditatively’,
cheque in, just the same.

e next place in order was Stewart’s.

1 have ‘something to get for Prim, too,”
said Rollo as the carriage stopped. ‘I have
provided a new patent upright trunk ; and I
propose to stock all its compartments. Will

ou help me ! Else, I am afraid, I shall never
now all that ought to go in.” -

““ Well,”” said” Wych Hazel,—“is ft to be
filled with Prim’s ideas, or mine ?”

*“ Let us give her what she can uge and enjoy ;
every comfort we can think of ; and noﬂung
that would not be a comfort. Yon wonder at
my choice of 1 present, perhaps ; but Dr,
Maryland’s means are very limited, and I know
Rosy often hesitates about a new Jm.u- of gloves.”

“1 can choose gloves,” said Haze confi-
dently. < But then—Dane—"

““Well ¥” said he, smiling, as he pushed open
the swinging door.

Hazel walked on in a brown study.

‘‘ Never mind,—let me see you begin, and
maybe I shall learn how to go on,” she said, as
they paused before one of the dress goods
counters. !

Tt was no doubt new experience to her. For
Rollo began with soft merino and warm plaid
pieces, choosing colours and qualities indecd
with care, yet refusing the more costly stuffs
which were offered. “xcept that he indulged
himself and Primrose with a delicate gra;
camel’s hair at last. At the silk counter he
would not be tempted by the exquisite tender
hues which the shopman suggested to his no-
tice ; no, he looked, and called for others, and

go along. You
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finally bought a good dark green and a black,
the mate to Mrs. Coles’ black silk. At the
love counter he handed the matter over to
She had watched all his proceed-
ings with observant eyes, saying hardly a
word, unless upon some point of quality where
Now she faced him again.
*“ How much do you want to invest in gloves,

*“ That is not the point? T want to stock her
Warm gloves, cool gloves, dark

Hazel laughed a little.

What about six buttons 2’
* Six buttons !” repeated Rollo, *
 Would you like more ?”
““1 do not understand the question.

Wych Hazel held out her dainty wrist, turn-
ing it slightly that he might see.
‘I approve of that,” said he, looking gravely
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Practically the same thing went on in the
lace and embroidery departments.
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sorts of needful things should be furnished to
the hands at cost prices ; an easy chair for Reo,
Mrs. Boérresen ;
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taken to a bank, where a dignified Ppersonage

was made to her account.

things he wanted and things he did not want,
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sorry cheer or suffering from that sort of slow
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Rollo began to laugh. “May I know what I
am to superintend ?’
““ Well,” said Hazel, with a bit of a laugh on
her side, ¢ you were filling my trunk—and I
could not tell how !
* Why not #” said Dane, drawing a long curl
through’his fingers,

“ Would it be like Prim’s

““I hope I have more discrimination 1’

‘“As how ?”

“Than to think the
two so different people.”

“O Idid not suppose you would muffle me
in stone-coloured merino,” said Hazel,—** but I
mean—  You know what I mean 1"

‘“1 should not like You as well in stone-
coloured merino as in “blue, Should a bird of
paradise wear the plumage of a thrush or a
quail 2’

Hazel looked soberly down at the dark silky
waves that rippled along between her and the
firelight. She said not a word. Dane knew
well enough what she was thinking of, but
chose to have the subject brought forward by
herself if at all. He paused a minute.

‘‘ Would you like a trunk filled like Prim’s 2"

Hazel trilled her fingers thou htfully over
the hand that lay near her, and then suddenly
asked, ““ Does that annoy you ¢’

““ Not much !’ said Rolio drily. She glanced
up at him.

*“ Mr. Falkirk used to hate.—And I forgot
what my hand was about,” said Hazel ; sedately
folding it again with its small comrade. From
which it was brought back, first to her husband’s
lips.
p‘s‘Ht;.ve we got to the bottom of that trunk

et ¥
Ve There was another
**Should I ever get to the botiom of it ¥’

‘“Never I” said Dane. ‘¢ If getting to the
bottom of it imglied using what you took out.’

Hazel laughed a little.

“‘ That was just how I felt,” she said. ¢ But

Olaf”~-growing sober again—*““after all you do

not answer the real intrinsic question.’’

‘““How would you state that, as it presents

itself to you 2’

* Whether you would fill it s0,”

looking musingly at the fire. ¢ So,—not in
recise colour, of course, not exact pattern,—

Eut in general quality —and plainness—and—’

she paused for a word.

Dane said quietly, ¢ Probably not.”

Hazel went back into an unsatisfied muse.

*‘One would think,” she said with a half

laugh, “that I was an inquisitor, and that you

were answering under torture 1"

“ Comie,” said he, ¢ you shall not say that

again. Question, and 1 will answer straight.”

‘‘ Perhaps my questions were not ve
straight,” said Hazel, still arguing into the fire,
¢ But I really did bring two empty trunks from
home for myself—and in all these days—"’

It occurred to Rollo that he had heard and
seen nothing of any purchases for herself.
‘““What in “all these days? " The words
look bare, but the gentle, fine intonation carried
all of caressing tenderness that other people are
wont to express more broadly.

*“I have not known what to put in them.”

“ How is that? You never l%und such diffi-
culty before '’

“No. Nornow. I could fill them both in
one hour. But then if I did not want to take
out what was there, I might as well have Prim’s
at once.”

“Why should
things out ” said
bat

same things would suit

int,”. said Hazel.

she said,

ou not wish to take the
ollo, with an inward smile
rfect outward gravity.

“I made up my mind—Ilast winter,” said
Hazel rather low, * that I should always like
gl&a’t you like,—and that I would act as if I
id.”

The first part of his answer Rollo did not
trust to word}:1 ; but presently he told her, half
laughing, that he thought she wag wrong in
both her positions.
‘“You think I will—and you think I won't,
said Hazel. ¢‘Is that it
“ Not at all. Yes, half of it, the first. I
think you will, as You say. But I never want
you to act contrary to your own feeling ; and if
I can helf) it, I will not let you.”’

Hazel laughed a laugh of frank amusement.
‘“ Always excepting,”” she said, ‘“‘the few
occasions when my ‘feeling’ does not answer
the helm ! You see,’ she added, growing grave
again, “Ihaveall my life just done what liked,
and as much as [ liked, and because I liked.”
‘“ Precisely my own principle. .1 hope you
will do it all the rest of your life, duchess.’”
** Because you hope my likings will be just
right. Yes, but how shall I know? For to

begin with, they are as wayward as a west
wind.”

would not have mattered, if only the gun had
been wrapped in green baize. It was just the
glitter of lock, stock, and barrel, Even Prin
would have been easy if I had worn things in a
heap.”

* You must just reverse those conditions to
express my feeling. I believe we ought to
make ourselves as beautiful as we can, for the
highest reasons. Only,—and here perhaps I
shall touch the hidden point you have been
feeling after,—there is one otlier thing which
comes first.”

She looked up, waiting his “answer. He
looked deep into her eyes as he gave it, with a
smile at the same time that was very sweet.

“Do you remember —¢ Seek firat the king-
dom of God. Therefore, before even beauty
and harmony. So, if I can secure these with
one dollar, don’t you see I must not spend two ?
The- Lord wants ™ the other dollar,  He may
want both. But generally, for all the purposes
of use and influence, I believe he means us care-
fully to make ourselves, so far as we may, lovely
to look at.”

Hazel clasped and unclasped her fingers,
working out her problem in the fire again.

‘““His kingdom is all the world,” she said
slowly. ¢‘The harmony having its keynote
from heaven, and then finding its accord in
all one’s earthly life. I suppose that was what
David meant—*0 God, my heart is fixed ; 1
will sing and give praise, even with my glory.’”
She laid her head down upon her arms and said
no more.

(To be continued.)

THE GLEANER.

the Senate for a moderate Left Ministry.

BARNUM gives the skins and skeletons of rare
animals that die in his collection to the Smith-
sonian Institution,

Durixe his long reign the Pope has founded
130 Bishoprics. In Europe there are 595 pre-
lates ; in America, 72 ; in Africa, 11; in Asia,
10; and in Australia, 21.

THE principal buildings for the Paris Exhibi-
tion have been completed, and the interior ar-
rangements commenced. The British buildings
are in an especially forward condition,

QUEEN VicTonia. and the Princess Beatrice
have been making lint at Balmoral for the
wounded in the Eastern war, and the example
has been followed in fashionable circles.

EMPEROR WILLIAM is to have a golden wed-
ding next spring in Betlin, and great festivities
are expected. Among other potentates it is ex-
pected that Queen Victoria will be present.

Samuel Eliot, a prominent New England
teacher, thinks that girls require a different
kind of training from that of boys, and that
proper moral training for girls is impossible at
any boy’s school at such an early age as they
would enter.

GEN. Casstus M.-CLAY is passing his old age
in a stately mansion in the midst of an estate of
2,200 acres in Kentucky, with his adopted son,
an intelligent young Russian, as a companion.
This old abolitionist now holds the most gloomy
o?inions concerning the condition ang prospects
of the colored race. He says that of three freed
ny him, many years ago, nope turned out well H
also that the race is rapidly decreasing in num-
bers and must finally become extinet.

————
ROUND THE WORLD.
A XEW Cabinet has been formed- in Holland.

FIELD Marshal Baron Von Wrangel, the
ian General, is dead.

THE resignation of the French Ministry is now
stated to be an accomplished fact.

M. GrEvy is making efforts to effect a com-

Promise between the Republican and Conservative par-
ties.

THE report of Russian killed,” wounded and
;;ilsing. up to the 25th ult., gives.the number as near
,000.

THE Egyptian leader, in the recent battle
with the King of Abyssinia, is reported to have lost
23,000 men killed and wounded.

THE Russians are turning their attention to
‘the investment of Silistria, but with its strong defences,
and a garrison in first-rate condition, commanded by one

of the ablest Turkish Generals, the task will be no easy
one. - ’

Englaid is said to be conferring with the
Powers as to basis of the negotiations for peace on the
late Constantinople Conference. It is also a significant

fact that the Czar has notifird Servia that co-operation
me unnecessary.

THOUGH no formal negotiations for peace have

“‘ Let us see.

in buying ?”

** Just what I said—what 1 like. | can tell in

a minute what suits me.”’

‘ Beauty, harmony, and fitness, being your

guiding objects.”
‘““Well.”

‘““Well. You cannot be too beautiful, or too
harmonious, for my delight.”

Hazel sat silent ain, thinking, puzzlin, .
“I wonder if I understand you?” she said,
01 have had plenty of comments made on
me before,—I think I was a sort of shock to
some people. Good people, you know,—at least
the best I saw ; nice quiet old ladies, and proper
behaved young ones.  But then—" :
*“Go on,” said Rollo smiling.

““Weil, I used to think they did not know

What is your motive of choice

{et been opened between the Cuban insurgents and the
DPanish authorities, the desire for peace in the ranks of
the former is daily spreading, and desertions and surren-
ders are increasing to a large extent.

ACTING on information received by a sailor
of the whaling barque Houghton, from an Esquimanx
Indian, a Proposition is on foot to fit out an Arctic expe-
dition from New York in the spring, to obtain certain
records said to have been buried with the Franklin crew

at Englefield.
HOW

TO RESTORE HEALTH AND STRENGTH to the
feeble isa question often asked. PHOSFOZONE is one
of the most active elements of the body. If it is want-
Ing, disease creeps in, beginning with Indigestion, Loss
of Appetite, ‘Weakness, Neuraigia, Sore Throat, Bron-
chitis. PHOSFOZONE has cured many ca-es of above
when all other remedies bave failed.

Sold by al1 druggists, and prepared in the Laboratory

what they were afraid of, Twenty duck shot

of the Proprietors, Nos. 41 and 43 St. Jean_ Baptiste
street, Moutreal,
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