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t he lieart grobv fonder," thoughi this aphorism bas bcû doubt cc by
otltcrs whvlo tliink that absence mnakes the Il hiert grow fonder"I of
somoe one eise, Edwvard never once forgot the "lgirl lie left behind
liim." lIer spirit haunted lmi -where'er lie -%ent. They met: love
-%vas as powerfül. and strong as ever.

* * "Oht! there is noughit
On earth more beautiful titan love so strorig,

WVhicli could outlast accuînulatcd wroiig,
And separation, finie, and changes sore,

Mr~itll ail the evils that ive live aniong,
~Renmaining stili untainted. as before
They, in a selfishi worId, liad gaîncd a deeper lore."

Tlhe happy pair were marricd and lîvcd happily ail thecir days.
fliarnorahi is ail Indian legend of the 1000 Isles. Tie scene opens

in <a beautifully pieturesque, spot. Long ere the goldI-sec'king Spaiiiard
found -Amierie'î, long before Cartier's gallant bai-d S'ettled on the bleak
shores of Cana«ia, thecn th

* * * Dark Iiiidian, unsubdued,
iRoanicd through bis native solitude,"

there lived Waveaan ag"ed chieflain, -%vith his onl1y danghiter,
3leetah. Wondrously beautiftl w~as silo. Slhè was lier faIther's only
hiope, and of'ten-tirnes in a bark canoe, the grimi old wnvrrior and the
blithie young miaiden sped o'er the placid waters of the St. Lawrene,
until they nieared

* * * A littie isle tlîat lay
From other groupes a longer way."

lUcre, on this roiantie spot, the sire Iistened to the soft musical voice
of his child, as shie sang in lier native tongue the war songs and ballacis
of the Indian braves.

Vie are -next initroduced to a young chief of another tribe. lie wvas
taîl and hiandsome, aîd. reckoned, a power lu the tribe wvhichi lie ledl.
Peeply iu love with Meetahi dici lie fiaîl. So enraptrîred wvas lie tliat
lie durst not *tell his love. Often lus steps were directed towards the
"1littie isle," w-here sat on a mossy coucli his unconscious idol. H-e

Stood for a while witli ralpturcd glauce
To -viciv the grandand far exitanse
0f sniiling nature;"

but no further coula lie go. N-e dared not, break rut.hlessly on so hioly
a scenie. H-e fancied hirnself in a dreanii, and scarce (lare speak for
foar Il e'd break thec charin."

One day, hiowever, a fitting opportunity presented itself, whien lie
coula "lpour forth his anxious plaint."- IlTired nature's sweet restor-
or" -%vonud its lethargie influence round the Ilold mian," and lie slept.
lis loving child smiled as she toyed wvitl the long tresses of hair tlîat
sliiineredl down lier parent's breast and îîeck. Suddenly she was
'startledl by the sound of a foot-fali, and turning- she bchield the "gay
Lotli,ario." Rie spoke iu tomes Illow and s-%eet," lest lus voice should
awvake the sîceper, and cause the "lvials of wràthl f0 pour dowvn -upou
Ilis devoted lieadl." To the mnaid hoe said,

"Soft is the voice of Meetahi, fair,
And waters stop tlîeir course to hear


