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cases, topped with elaborate silver and golden clusters of

small belis. With these tbey make seven slow circuits of

the synagogue, during which they pirform several cpre-

monies and stand eac iime before the Ark. At thoir

flrst entry the minister chants :"I How goodly are thiy

tente, O Jacob1 thy tabernacles, 0 Jsrael In tbe great-

nt-ss of Thy rnercy will 1 enter Thy bouse. . " The choir

answers :"lBlessed be he who cometh in the nane of the

Lord ; we bless you frorn the bouse of the Lord. God is

Lord, and Hie giveth us light ; hring hither the s-acrifice

bound with myrties, even to tic4 horns of the altar. Thon

art my God, etc." At this point tiie procession gather

before the Ark, and the oldeqt îoernhr of the congregation

advances frorn anong themi and rnouniting the marble steps

acIplies a light to the Perpetual Lamp. wlich hangs hefore

the sanctuary. During other circuits the donrs o? the Ark
are opened, and al the Scrolls of ,h Law deposited.

Afterwvards the R'everend Meldola [)Ée So1a preacies tbe

dedicatory sermon - the Queen, Roal Fîtmily, and Gov-

ernor General are prayed for, and] rher.- follows a prayer

for the congregation "May lHe %N'1,le.e<our ancestors,

Abraham, Isaac &.ndJacob, bless ti- ~geain. bless

and purify you . . reak the yoke of the nations frorn off

vour neck, and fulfil in you tlie sentenco whici is written

1 The Lord God of your fathers make vou a tbousand times

as many as ye are, and blegs you as [le bath promised you.-'

The entire inaugyuration was a scevio filling one's imnagina-

tior. witi tbe hoariest visions of bistory. It was easy to

forgyet the moderri element of the surroundinges, and one

was led inseneiblv back on the wings of tbe ancient mîusic

to Tyre and Carthage, to Baalbec and to the tabernacle of

the desert of Sinai. Of thiq, too, 1 amn sure, tbat Montreal

has in the Shearith Synagogue, thougb not altogether per-

fect, for tbe plans of Mr. De Sola wero not entirely adopted,

more particularly as to the exterior side walls and roof, and

also as regards the upper portion of the front elevation

wbich be bad designed to be in terraced Egyptian form,

but for wiich a pediment was substituted by the committee,

a sight welI worth seeing, as a work of architectural interest

to tbe intelligent. ALCIMEIST.

TREASURE IJUN TINO.

THESE two words gnerally conjure up visions of gaunt

Australian or Californian miners, of secret expediti'ons

along the desolate Atlantic coast.. in search of Captain

Kidd's iidden stores, of divers' perilons descente through

tiat weird watery under-world to some old Spanisb

treasure siip, but can any of these expeditions equal in

eagerness and perseverance that o? a woman traveller in

ber searci for bric-à-brac '
I have just unpacked my box o? Algerian odds and

onde, and wbat renîiniscencee each ob.ject awakes! How

the combat raged ail one morning at the botel in

Algiere, with the Moorish pedlar, over that brass incense-

humner, necessitating many retreats, on my part, from tbe

verandah where hie displayed bis wares, and an bour's

waiting while 1 was at luncheon, before bis spirit wae

subdued to taking the twelve francs that I had offored.

What anguish of spirit 1 suffered ail one Sunday

because 1 iad corne away frorn tbe old Jew's shop in the

Rue de la Lyre, wtbout coming tD an agreement as to

the price of tbat square of duli blue Persian embroidery,

witi the wonderful border of trees and tents. And how

manv times during the service 1 found myself thinking

with; dread of the rjcb-looking American whorn I had

le? t in the shop, and wondering(, how 1 could go back on

Monday witbout letting the wil)y old J'w guese that 1. had

Corne resolved to bave that one coveted bit. But Alg,,iers'

sbops and pedlars were coînmon.place and duli, compared

witb the happy bunting grounds of liskraBiskra; beloved

little oasis of dark palme, and soft brown walls, witb the

great desert plains stretching away to tbe soutîl until they

met the sky line against wbicb soierinles a faint mirage of

water or trees tbrobbed, witb its asby grey Mounltaifls to

the nortiward, flusbing pink and criflisoti, mornilig and

ev'eniflg, witi its triped Arab tents,' and its long caravans

crawliflg in along that straight road that led atway soutb-

wards into the realms of fancy.

Wbat loy 1it was tco awake there into the friendly sun-

chine, and the dry desert wind, and to sally forth like

Haron al Raschid in cearcb o? d,,entî,re, and treasaires.

There je a great cbarrn in the unexpected, and per.

haps our choiceet pleasurPs diiring our fortnight in that
enchanted oasis wero found, not in prearranged expedi-

tions, but in those strolls in searcb of the unknown. We

soon fotind tiat tbe unknown was likely to prove botb

cheaper and m'ore arnusing witbout a guide than with

One.
AUl we had to do was to wenld our way bc the market-

place aud there awvait wbat offers should be made. And

that marliet-place-wbat endîces amusement was to be

found in strolls frorn taîl to itall. Day after day it w118
always thronged witb the sainie Wite.rohed ýcrowd ; day
by day the rival bread Merchants horeyso tedteir

wares. Firet came the fruit stails, brilliant enough, tbough

tbeir ware was little more than strings o? red pepper

podR, heape of a ùoor kind o? oranges, and masses of
browu dates in any quantîtY, for dates are the one stan)d-
by bOti for food ald for commîerce, O? aîî tîjese islande of
the deert. Next to the fruit coule the butchers' stalls,

41 'Z' We nver lingaer, and to ti water vendorsý

s with their great ekins ?werrptd on a kind of tri-
pod, like a gypsy kettle.veytmtncr~ aort
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workers, stalle gay witi red morocco, and gold and silver

embroidery. Front bore, a? ter many bargaiuxugs carried

on by finger countiug and bead shaking, we carried off

these little round mirrors, frarned in crnbroidemcd morocco,
that every Arai woman wears hau2ýing at ber waist. Thece

quaint two-uecke"l little botties, witb the looking glass set

in tlîem, and tic bone pencil at the side, are used by the

womeu for tic benna that darkens their eyes, And these

red sheathed kuives bang from Avery mnan's girdie. JIere,

too, are rowe o? the pretty lizard o? the desert, from every

shade o? grey to creamy white, stuffed, and eitber orna-
meuted witb gay tnts o? ilk sewn ail over thein, or else

with gilt ernbroidered Icather collar, and ghining gilt eyec.

\Ve are wvell known in tliat corner o? tIhe market and

tbere are fier-ce choute cornpeting for our notice wheu we

appear, and perbaps one energetie tradesman slips ont in

the swit sulent Arab fasiion and taking one o? us by the
arm tries to draw us towards bis own booti. Wbether we

boy bere or net, we pass ou aterwards towards the third

side o? the mxarket qquare, wbere me's rougi white
baiks, and bo ys' triped black and white tunics, aud

rugs o? the crudeest colours are ieaped around merchants
o? a more stately and impassive cast. Here it was that J

bougbt a brown and white camel's hair fodder bag, front
wiose rougi texture I bave nover been able to get the

loose seede o? grain, nor tic close camel smell. Taking it

horne we ?ound in its deptis a rixed deposit o? rnbbish,

among wbich was a Mabominedan rosary wbich was

received witb great joy by its owner, whcn we returncd it

the uext day. By this time wo are sure to have a follow-

ing, besides the ucual beggars, o? two or thre ed-fezzcd,
half-grown boys, wbo carry our purchases, and take upon

thenîselves uninvited tic office o? interpreter at our bar-

gaine. Tien there slips out fmom tie crowd soute grave,

hoarded individual who, f rom tic more or less dirty folds
o? hie haik, produces, wrapped in a rag, couic article o?

jewellery, heavy culver bracelets, perbaps, studded witi
coral knobs with wiici the womon give caci other cruel
wouuds in their combatc, or a nccklace o? brown, sweet-

smnelling seede, mixed witb lumps o? coral, ani wîth tic

mystic symbol o? the oopht's baud, roughly workod in

culver, hanging pendant from it.
J? the tbing is wbat we happen to want, tbere ousues

an aninîated argument over tic price, ail the bystanders

formring an iutercested group around us, and one of or
lîoy followerc flgitiug our battles for us. J? it is uot what

we waut, aud we ask instead for tic culver pins that fasten

tbc wcmeu'e dresses, corne boy volonteers to take us

whcrc we can get wiat we waut, aud we lea-ie tic market
in hie wake.

Oten thcy have taken us on a false scent, perbape only

to the curiosity eiop that we have already thorougbly

explored, or, wbat wc dislike most o? ail, they lcad us to

tic street wbcre tic Oulad Nayal, tic dancing women live.
In tuis treat tiare are gay patchos o? colour formed by
the silks and gauza o? tic women, sitting at ticir doors
witih aro faces, in ail ticir cacteru ficery. Wc explore
ail the reqt of Biskra lu ferinine independence, but 1
tbink tiat evon our strongY-minded artiet le glad to hurry
tirougi this street where tic womcu caîl out iarshly and

laugb jeeringly as we nase. Tbey bave faces that are

almost beautiful, some o? these womou, with clear yellow

ekins, great heavy-iidded cye, and a pure aval outline.
Ticir movements are slow, graceful, and assurcd, as of

those wbo are used to bave ail eye fixed on 'them. The

barbaric style o? thair beauty is euhanced by the masses

o? gold and scuver with whicb thcy are dcckcd.
The heaviet aud handeomtest o? culver pins fasten their

dresses at tic shouldors ; tbeir arme are ussso?

bracelets, and strings o? gold coins are bung on ticir beails
and necks. Those are tie dowries with whicb they returu

to their native oasis, and haviug retircd front their pro-
fecion, rnary , aud enter upon a respectable nid age.

But in spiteofo their tompting array, wc have neyer
made any purchases ?rom them. They will take off their
ornanieuts and show tbcm to us lu a carelese contcrnptuous
fashion, but wicn we make an offer for tiem tbey laugi

and jeer, and even thougi we see corne rare old pin wbicb
we are longing to add to our collection we muet go away
uncatisfied. No, it le to tic old and poor women wio are
doute with tic variaties o? life, that we muet go. Tbese, if
their bushauds arc out o? tic way, arc ouly too glad to re-
place their eboulder-pins with bite o? twine and gîasp our
five franc pioceq instead; gold they are rather suspicions
o?. The flogro village on tic suburbe o? the towu is one o?
our especial happy iuuting grounds. A dusty, shadeles
road loaide ont towards tic ford ovor the dry, rocky r'iver-
bcd, and just bMore it is reacied are tic brown mud walls

o? tic negro village, wbile over bcyoud it one sees tic long

stretch o? tic desert, towards tic norticru mountaine.
.What a sot iarmony o? colour it ail is, not a touci of

green to ho eun anywbero, ouly tic browns and greys of
houses and tlosert, tic vivid mcd and tic deep dark blue
o? tic drosses o? tic children that sally ont in cwarme at

1our approaci, and tic, intense bloc o? tic sky over ail.
.Tiare arc ?cw white dresses woru bore ; tic womeu's

are uearly ail o? tic damk bitte, tic ial?-gmown girls o? the
.vivid mcd, wbile ail have tiair faces unvciled, as tic negro

women even lu Algiers uearly always do.
- Tiechcildren ara scceaming around us, and tealing up

Fclose to stroke our glovas, wbicb are alwaye a greab charm
lto them. Tic women wbo bave mostly becu crouciing by

the ontppread street wbere they sit piles of grain tirougi
big sieves, gatier around, and wien aur boy escort annuncci
our wants, tiere is great caliug to womeu witiin doors,

e aud great ruuiug to distant bouses. Sometimes we begin
r mattars oureelves by going up ta corne portly matron aud

pointing to the beavy pins that bold the loose drapory te-
gether on ber eboulders. Tiese line are made in the
patterfi univereal witb tbe primitive people, like the
Etruscan fibulia or the Celtic brooches, and they are par.
baps tho thing that arouses our deepeet cupidity. They
are a critical point tbougb in tbese ladies' toilettes, for that
day that we bought that swartby old lady's set, two smal
boys bad to be secured te lold the folde together, wbile the
bargain was concluded, until string could ho procured to
take their place. Even witb the pins in their place, her
lirown sides showod haro fromt ber armes down, but witb
tbe pins gone there would have beon no drapery down to ber
waist. Prices fluctuated"among these dames ; one day tbey
would demand a fancy price, another would take wbat we
off'ered, wbile if a busband unexpectedly appeared upon the
the scene the bargain was invariably off, their stores of
jewellery were bnddled off into the dirty old rage front
wbicb they bad been drawn, and the group around us
swîftly dispersed to their tasks.

One disastrous day the wlhole village triumpbed over
mne. Every woman tbat 1 iad attempte.i to bargain witb
bad ield out for a higlier price than 1 cared to give. We
were turning away disconsolate wben I epied sorne quaint
copper bangles that ebone very brightly on the little brown
sticks of arme o? a six-year-old mite. 1 wonld take tbem for
my little niece, 1 tlîought, but of tbe value of these copper
things I knew notbing, and the question was what to ofrer
for thern. We pondered, and hesitated, tien 1 umade the
offer of tbree francs. Wi.i radiant grins the whole circle
rushed at tbe child and tore off lier ornanients witb sucb
promptness that she raised a frightened siont, and wbeîî
thîe nioney was paid, our treacherotie escort informed tue
that noeecarne bangles bad cost only two franos and a
lial? in the bazaar. Sold as 1 feIt, it was impossible to ielp
laughing. But, if the treasures that I turn over now bring
back rernnscences, wbat wistful one are given to those
that werc riot secured. Hiow utterly desirable do they seem
to my memory now. 1. etill seo a little culver box that ternpted
nie in the bazaar at Constantine, and that 1 was burried
away fromn wben a sudden downpour drove us under
sielter. And that old mug of sucb soft deep rode and blues,
tbat lay beapfd up before the owner'c bootb, in tbe dirty,
dusty market place of the oasis of Sidi Okbab, and the
battered Thoran at a neigbbouring staîl. How sure I fait
tiat they were greater treacure tan anything that 1
tben did possese. ALICE JONES.

A MUDERN M YSTIC.-XI.

T 1-Fnext day we went adpicnicfed at"1 tie id cross-

the red Indian, the bal? breed, the bunter, the trader used
to cross. On a height to the west ticre used to ho a vast
pile of Buffalo bories raised during centuries by [udian
superstition. Roence the little spring-fed Stream was
called Pile o-Bones. If that narne bas disappeared front
tbe map, and, catve the derisive, fromt the lips of Englishi
speaking mien, 1 arn, in part, responsible. Sir John Mac-
donald believos there le sornetbing in a name. Soon after
1 bad establicbed mysel? at JRegina I bad an interview
witbhlm in bis study and 1 called bis attention to tie fact
that tie Indian word for pile of boues, like most
Judian words, was ouphonious, and expressed my regret
that the Indian niaine was not given the creek on the inaps.
I-Je said ho would have it done ln future, and askod me
bow it was spelled ; and I (np to that time rny Cree educa-
tien had been uegzlected> caid Il Waecaiia." But the Word
is properly UskiiLnok. Thý pile o? bottes bas disappeared ;
they have gone to New York, and, for aught 1 know, now
inake part o? the Illinîbe" o? the younger mertbers o? &e
Broadway aristocracy.

in the early daye o? Regina, IlPile-o-Boues " waS a
nanie o? cotempt hurled at ber infant bead, and a frieud
o? mine one day, wben a reigbt train with corne tan cars
lade-n with boiues crossad ours, got off the joke: IlLook!
tbey are carrying your towu eact." But though the
blancbed osseous pile be gone nature is still bore; still the
stirean le clear and sweet ; still the maples and poplars
flourish in this beautiful valley, and forra a grateful shade
against the beat and brightnecs o? our western sun.

XVe bud nearly aIl our Ottawa friende, witb a few from
Riegina; and a North-West appetite baving doue full
justice to the lunc-in our owu classic Canadian phrase,
baving bad "la square nival "-we seated ourselves in the
shade. Tie gentlemien lit their cigare; Romne o? the ladies
pulled ont fauicy work o? one kiud or anotier ; and Help-
sain said : 1 We have bad a ?ew meetings at Ottawa just
before comiug up, but it seenîs to nie Plato, bas been sboved
acide by modern topice. Here, in this nncontaminated

Espot o? the Nýew World, lot us bear something from Mr.
fMcKuom o? the teaching o? the greateet thinker of anciont
Btinies," wbereat tiere was a clapping o? bande as thongi a
tbundred wood-peckers were workiug bard in the trees

around.

8 MeKnom (Whîo was sittiug near Gwendolen, on wbose
let wae ceated George 1{ectus, M.P.) began : lThis
îonomiug, ater breakfast, I was reading lu the Toronto
Globe the vîews o? certainî gentemnen respccting crirninals,
and one laid down that the day would corne wbeu ouly
tb orouglily healtby men and wornen would ho allowed to

y marry ; aud, in fact, thîe wbole matter would be taken in
hhand by tic State, wbich would look to the production o?
19the fineet, ablest, clevereet, moBt moral offsping."

",IlOn rauciing principles ?" enquired somoone.
n MclCnom (witbout noticing tie interruption>: "lFor

d uotbing bas Plato been more condemned than because hG


