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THUE ENOHANTED BRIDLE.

À LEGENDARY BALLAD.

[The legond upon wbich this halailas fonnded ls woii
kucwa la Ayrahire. Itlai briefly as follows : Sir Forgus
cf Ardrosssn, othErwise knewa as theoIldeili' Ardros.
san," procnrod, througb Satanie goncy, a bridie whicb
enahied hlm te perlurnt wonderfai feats on hcrsehack.
Havlng on cas noccasion te go froni borne, ho chargod
is wlfo nt te shlow thir sou te use the encbanted

brdl ; this linjunctien, howover, was net oboyod. The
wayward yeutb tnonnted bis father's stoed, rode off, and
wat terwards tbrown from the sddie sud kilied on the
spot. On bis rtura, Sir Forgus low bis wife la a fit of
rage, and suhaequevt1ly retired Ie Arran, where ho passed
ibo remnalader of bis days la soiitude.1

"Gel up, gel np, nty morrie yonng mon,
And saddio rny guid bay isteed ;

For 1 maun ride te St. Mirmn's Kirk,
And the tinte daws on wi' speod."

Thon np sud spak bis honnie yonng wife,
IWhat for uid ye gang thore i

'Tis puât the heur for vesper sang,
'Ti@ pust the lime for praver."

Thon up sud spak bis oniy son:
I bear the sad soa's nisen;

O lhtnk on the rirk sud e00mb nigbt,
O lblnk on the wind and rain.

The shore i. wild, tbe glon ls deep,
The moor ls reugb and hie ;

And ho wbo rides on sic a igbl
Suid bas guid companl."

"Y. @Peak bal Imn, my honnie yeung wifo,
The time o' prayer ls bye; :

Y. spoak bat trne, rny cniy son,
The wind and waves are igb.

The shore is wiid, tbo gion ls deep,
Thoetuner is cauid sud wide ;

Bat I ha. a tryst at St. Mirreu'm Kirk,
And I trow I downa bide."

]Ho mountod on bis trang bay eed,
Nordmeatted ' raim or wind;

The laneoetowbaup cried on hefome,
The boulot sreamed bhiad.

"Speed on, spoed on, mv gnid hay mare,
Nom hood that Imelodie;-

'Tis «but the sang o' the loue ntommaid,
As sho singe te the wintry &ses.

Baud up, baud ut', ny honnie hay steed,
Till yo waa te basnk cm bre ;

For lbe wmn vater ' Pairlie haro
I lm.w bas tintils way. "

The thuder brattied w' eerie tbud,
As ho rade ower the meor ' Kante

Bal whon ho oate the Baidland bill,
Theolichînin' spei'd bis norns.

Whou ho gaed by the mountain tara,
And throngb the Biglee mess,

HoesMW a iewe on St. Mirron's Kirk,
Ahuno the gnid stano cross.

And when ho Cam te the auld kirkvaird,
Wcw 1 but ho shook vi' dread ;

For thoro vus a ring e' moyen witcbes
A' danin' ahane the dead.

Thora weme twa gritu hagil frae Satcats toon,
And tva h-se the Kirk o' Shotta,

And twa catu over frao the Brig e' Tark,
And ane frae John ' Groats.

O whs vas ho la that bellsb ring
W' huckbes ahane bis kuee ?

Ho was lad Ia a garb o' gald ridlaib,-
I'so warrant the Dell wvu ho!

And sye ho kekled, and ayo ho fRang,
As the ha"i gaed merrillo round,

Till the frlghtouod hanes V the kirkvaird mocl
Lap np sbreugb the quaking ground-

Thon hy camna muoble cormorant,
And il joed the auld kirk bell ;

The lowo gaod ont, the vitches fied,
And the Dell stocd bh bîusl'.

Tho wind hiew np, and the vind hiev doon,
Till il fel'd an uid auhîra. ;

And the Dell carnt eer le tb. kirkyaird yott,
And ho ho'd ihi coarteouilo.

0O catu yo bore te ho pnrged or abriven,
Or oam ye homo te pray 1"

"O I catu bers for the hennie bridie
Ys proniised me yoateday.

I wsd ride on the hack o' the no'-eust wlnd;
1 wad pranme tbogh drvlng termi

And I vad own the guld bridile
That wad keep me ayo frac bam."

"Gin I glo yen the gîfI ye seok
O whal wiil yen glo met?

Gin Ig le yenu the honnie hridlie,0wjtsMI herny fé, V"

1I amr eif ' the kalgbts o' Conniagbame;
I arn lard o' the groen Cnntmay;

And l'Il gle yen abhennie white dec
Whou y. paeu hy that vay.'

Ho Is af on tbe wiags e' the no' eust wind,
Wrl'& a ped ha1 nans may learn;

Ho set bis face te the saut, sat ses,
Ho turned bis hack te land;

And ho sang a Ilut ' a gnid luve-lay,
As ho gaed deon the strand.

Ho badna been a ioagne frae shore,
A league but haroly tbre:

Whonuct sud spak bis enly son:
IlSend my guid page te me.

Now saddlo me fust ny father's tood,
Put bis new bridie on ;

For 1manun ride te Portincrese
Before the licbt is gene."

Thon np and iipak bis v eang mothr:
"My son, that maunna ho ;

The roeks are bigb, the stoed le wild,
ADd I foar the guriy ses.

1 drear'd a doefu' droarn yestreon,
And grat tilI my ea wers bil';

0 If ye ride that wild boast stesd,
1 fear ye'll ne'or corne tn."

"Corne oheer ye np, my tuother dear,
Fanse drearne ye maunna dree ;

Whbat gios ie joy te a fathor's hoart,
Wili ne briag grief te me."

New ho bas rnonnted the honnie hay stood,
And ho bas seized tbe rein ;

Cheer up, cheer up, rny sweot mother,
Till I conte back agai."

The firit mile thal ho rade alang,
His foot daaced in ie shoon ;

And ere the fourtb mile ho bad rade
Hlm brain gasd wirling reen'.

Ho fiang the reinseh-seeut bis han,-
The stosd gaed hriskly on,

Ower rock and feu, oweor moor sud glea,
By loch and monatain loe.

Tho sun hink'd rnrrily la the lift;
Pearlis glearnsd on ilka tree ;

The honniest hue ' rainhow iicht
Were flîckerin' on the ses.

O sweet le the smnile ' the openiag rose,
And sweet le the full-blawn pea;

And swoet, swoot te the yonthfn' sonse,
Wore the friies ho dld tee.

Fair forme skipped merrily hv hiesisde,-
The gauze o' gond they were ;

But the biytbest qneea ' a' the train
Danced wantenly on hofore.

"Corne bore, corne bore, rny honnie young May,
Sae swool a* I hoar ye slng ;

Corne bore, cerne bore, rny ain true lave,
And l'Il gie ye a poarlie ring."

Ho urgod the steed wi' bis prickiy hesi,
Till the rod blude taiued ber aide;

But ho ne'er cold roach that fanse yonng May
Sae fut ua ho rnlgbt ride.

He rade and rade owor the wlde counâtrie,

Till i rth gave place te pain;
The sua dropp'd li tbe canld, canid ses,

And the sky grew hlack wi' rain.

"Haud la, baud ia, my guid hay teed,
Sae fust as y0 seent te fiee ;

I boar the volce ' my dear mothor,
As she greots et bame for me.

O hait ye, hait I1rny honnie hay steed,
Theres dale hy the seunding shore;

Nae plty dweiis la the hisak, leak waves,
Smo lond au I bear tbemr rar.

0 beip me, hepl rny sweet mothr;
Corne father sud succoar me 1",

But the only veine la the ouon ntrk nioht
Was the roar ' the grewscrne sea.

Ho bas lookit oasaI ho bas leekit wust.
Ho bas peor'd through the bllnding bail;

Bat the enly licbl on the wide waters,
Wus the gloarn ' bis father's sali.

Ho bus lookit nerth, ho bus lookit soulh,
To see where hslp might ho ;

Bat the wild steed ioapt owor the lack headiaad
And sank la the rutbloss ses!

O wben bis father reacbed the shore,
Sair did ho greet and msen,

Whou ho theught on the fait yonng face
Ho neoer might s00 again.

"Coee ak, cenehack, my hennie yenng son,
Coee ack and speak te me 1"

But ho ealy heard tbro' the grey, grey liebl
The seugh ' the pitiless sea.

o gie me a kiss e' bis red, red Il lps,
or a lock e' bis goudea bair t'

But the heartless wlnd, wi' an eldrltch loua',
Aye rnockod at is depair. 1

0 canid wus the bite o' the piubiang ramn,
And icnd wu the texapesi s oar;

And deep wus the grief o' the father's heart
As he tood hy the bepeles. shore.

"Wae, wae on Mny tryst aI St. Mirrena Kirk,
That hargain I sairly mue,

Wbon I teck cwor the Deil's brîdie
And soid rny honnie white duo 1"

but smie thirty years ago the conteat became
complicated by the appearance of s third army
rauged under the banner of physical science.
From the time that the first suggestion to intro-
duce physical science into ordinary education
wss timidly whispered until now, the advocates
of scientific education had inet wiîh opposition
of two kinda. On the one hsnd they liad been
pooh- poobed by the men of business, who
pride d tbemselves on being the representatives
of pra-ticaity ; whule on the other band, they
hsd been excommunicated by the classical
scholars, in the capacity of Levites in charge of
the srk of culture and moîtopoliats of liheral
education. The practical men were of opinion
that science was speculative rubbish, that theory
and practice bad nothing to dlo with one an-
other, sud that the scientific habit'of mind wa'à
an impedimnent, rather than ail aid, in the con-
duct of ordinary affaira.

But for those who meant to make science their
serions occuýation, or who intended to follow the
profession of medicine, or who had to enter early
upon the business of hife-for ail those, in bis
opinion, classical education *as a mistake ; and
it was for that reason that lis was glad Ilmi ere
literaryeducation and instruction" was shut out
fromn the curriculum of Sir Josiali Mason's Col-
legs, seeing that its inclusion would probsbly
lead to the introduction of the ordinsry smatter-
ing of Latin and Greek. Nevertlieless, lie as
the last person to question tlie importance of
genuine literary education, or to suppos 'e that
intellectual culture conld be compîste without
it. An exclusively scientific training would
bring about a mental twist as sure as an exclu.
sively literary training. The value of the cargo
did not compensate for a ship's being ont of
trim, and lie should be very sorry to think that
the Scientific College would turn out noue but
lopsided men. There was no need, however,
that sncb a catastrophe should happen. Instruc-
tion in Euglish, French, and Germait was pro-
vided, and thus the three greatest literatures of
the modern world were made accessible to the
student. Frenchi sud German, and especially
tbe latter language, wero absolutely iîîdispen-
sabile to those who desired full knowledgs in any
departinent of science. But even supposing
that the knowledge of these languages aciuirsd
was not more than sufficieut for purely scientific
purposes, every Englishman bad in his native
tongue an almost perfect instrument of literary
expression, and in lis owtm literature modela of
every kind of literary excellence. If an Eng-
lishman could not get literar y culture ont of bis
Bible, bis Shakespeare, his Milton, neither, in
bis helief, would the profounideat study oft biner
and Sopliocles, Virgil sud Horace, give it to
him. Thus, since tîhe constitution ot the col-
legs made sufficient provision for literary as
weIl a; for scientific education, and since ar-
tistic instruction was also contmipliated, it
seemed to him that a fairly complete culture
was offered to ail who were willing to take ad-
vantage of it. But lie was îîot sure tliat, at this
point, the "lpractical " man, scotched bût not
siain, iniglit not ask what ail this talk about
culture had to do with an institution, the ojsct
of whicb was defined to be "lto promote the
prosperity of the manufactures and the iudustry
of the country." lie might suggeat that wliat
was wanted for this end waa not culture, nor
even a purely scicutific discipline, but simply a
knowledgs otapplied science. lHe often wislîed
that this phrase, "'applied science," bad ne% er
been invented. For it suggested that thers was
a sort of scientific knowledge of direct practical
use, which could be studied apart fromn another
soit of scieîîtific knowledgss, wiîich was of no
practical utility, sud which was termed "lpure
science." But there was no nmore coiupiete. fal-
lacy than this.

M4ARK TWiIIS LAST JOKE.*

HE TELLS GENERAL GRANT THÂT TEE AMERICAN

PEOPLE HÂVE TREÂTED HLM SHABBILY.

Mark Twain baving been appointed one of the
speakers to welcome Getieral Grant at Hsrtford,*
joked hugely. He said :

" General Grat : I also am deputized to wel-
corne you to the sincere sud cordial bospitalities
of Hartford, the city of the -historic and revered
charter oak, of which the most of this town is
built. (Langliter.> At firat it was proîîosed to
have ouily one speaker to welcome yon, but this
was changed, because it was feared that, con-
sidering the shortuess of the crop of speeches
this year, if anything occurred to prevent that
speaker from delivering haspeech you would

IlWhen Wellington won Waterloo, a battie
about on a level with some dozen of your vie-
tories, sordid England tried to pay him for that
service with wealth and grandeur; she made
him a duke and gave him $4,000,000. If you
had done and suffered for any other country
what you have doue and suffered for your own,
you would have heen affronted in the saine sor-
did way. But, thank God, this vast and rich
and mighty Republie is imbued to the core with
a delicacy which will forever preserve lier fromn
.so degrading, a deserving son. Your country
loves you, your country is proud of you, your
country is grateful to you. (Applause.) Her
applauses, which hiave been thundered in your
ears ail these wee *ks and months, will neyer cease
while the fiag you saved continues to wave.
(Great applau--e.> Your country stands ready
froin this day forth to testify ber measureless
love aîîd pride and gratitude toward you in every
conceivable inexpensive way. Welcome to
Hlartford, great soldier, lionoured statesman,
unselfish citizen." (Loud and long.continued
applause.) _________

VAÂRIE TIES.

TEE, Earl of Dufferin intends to publish hie
speeches and addresses delivered in Canada
during his tenure of the, office of Governor-
General, in the House of Lords, and elsewhere.

MADAME Adelina Patti, who is sbortiy ex-

peted to return to lier Welsh residence, Crag-y-
Nos Castie, lias promised to sing at a concert at

Swansea, the proceeds of which are to be dis-
tributed for the benefit of the poor of Brecon
and Swansea.

AmoNG the languages of civilized nations
English is the niost widespread. it is the
mother tongue of about 80,000, 000 people; Ger-
man, of between 50,000,000 and 60,000,000;
French, of between 40,000,000 aud 50,000,000;
Italian, of 28,000,000; and Russian, of beLween
55,000,000 and 60,000,000.

Dut. Chalmers used abundant action in bis
early days as a preacher. Once at Kilmany, on
a Sunday, after a sermon, a tenant farmer, who
was a trooper in the yeomanry, remarked to a
neiglibour while quitting the churci, 1, Eh,
wasna the minister grand the day ? It was as
guid as a dreelin' il the sword exercise."

AN English tonrist, on passing the Free
Churcli of a certain Scotch watering-place, a
very unecclesiastical building, askeï a boy
wliose factory it ivas. The sharp witted lad,
after an involuntry consultation with the
crowvn lawyers, replied, IlMr. Kinnear's."

"Aye, and what does he manufacture here ?"I

" Sinners into saints ir," was the ready
answer.

EDITIONS de luxe are the rage. Thackeray
lately received the crowning lionour of a inagni-
ficent series of volumes of bis works. Pickwick
is being deait with ini the same way. Now
Romola is to be given to us clothed in glorious
form, for the deep aud sincere admiration of the
bibliomaniacs of the future. A tliousand copies
of it are to be issiued, and only a thousand. It
is to be out on Thursday week. Sir Frederick
Leighton lias donc the engravings. The paper
is a speciality. Fverything about the book is,
in fact, to be of the finest.

HUMORO US.

TEiE reasoti men succeed wbo Ilmind their
own business"I is because there is s0 littie conipetition in
that lino.

EvERYr young man wbo communes with na-
tue ln solitude longs for the presence of somebody's
si ster that he may tell her what a besutiful thlng soi-.
tude las

PROFESSOR -"ICan you multiply concrete num.
bers togothor 1" The elissa are uncertain. " What will be
the produot of five apples mnultiplied by six potatoes V'
Pupil (quits triuoephantly):- 'Hash"

AN old woman, wlio went to sleep in churcli,
haif awoke when the minister referred to a passage lu
Genesis, and, forgetting tihere she was. said lond enough
to be heard during tbe pause, " Tnts 1 1 never besd
what Jenny iesys."

CHOWD ER got a good din ner at home the other
day by tellingr bis wife tbat he wss going to 1 ring a
judge homne witb bita to thal meal. When he ayrived,
alone, snd Mrs. Chowder askod hlm uhere the jndge
was. he triumpbantly pointed to biniseif, remarking,

I'm a good judge of a dinner."

A YouNG emigrant, recently returned to the
land of bis fathers, told amongst other things of being in
a town la Canada oalled Hamilton, wbore ho loarnod
thee re150SmthsKTha,%Id sf .hnoe-rod
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