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inessengers in *the 'corridors to sheriffs in the country. The
elaughter of the innocents bas been tremendous, and the ministers
are besieged wvîth office-seekers, aaad the friends of the dismissed
employees, aIl begging for places. Friend8 of the new governuxent
are beginning to say that thé removals have heen already too, many,
and féars are éxpressd that retaliation at Ottawa may ensue
before long. But Mr. Mercier lias been in opposition for many
years. Hé must satisfy many friends, and if théy mnust have
offices, the noasinees of bis predecessors mnust, give way. It is the
fortune of politics, but civil service reformi goes back ail thé same.

Montrea4 Marck, 1887. A CANADIAN.

A. RONDEÀ U.
*BezàAK, mighty son, uo tliy ailvéry shore

Thy voice to me scun s.of thé évermore.
a lfoan.edged flatnesa wéste thy giant power.

Thy wrath te but the créature of an Itour;
A calai, a stormn, a témpest, ail la oer.
But cma the wouunded heurt forget ita Bore,
As llghtiy as the sands the ocean's roar,

lIs surf wreaths and itsa torm-swept Bîoivér?
Break, mighty Béa 1

Break, mighty sen, and let thy voice adore
The Rand that tem>es make and calme restors.

That Rand eau heal the wounds that griefsdévour,
And guard thé écial-liké castéllatéed tower.

Porget and rest, Oh heurt, forevermore.

$99 King Bf. WFest, Toroitfo. Bramgt u1 J. A. Cuitais.

SONNET.-À BÂACK GLdNCE.
MAI), misspent years t if baekward ye might move,

How gladly ail your waate I wou d recail,
The ribald chortna; thé rade tavérn larawl:

Thé Byrea.kisa of counterfeited love,
Aud ail the early errors that do prove

Bow foolish are thé fairest dayé of ail,
When reason unto rebel youth doth call

Ia vain its mask of folly to remove.
Expérience ls a chronicié mast nad,

And chance escapes upon each pag5e are %writ
More thickly tisan the prry.guarda of -wit

In ail thé life-told talea théSt mon havé hall.
To-day ia fair; the future rgt bat yet
Thé past is ever ciouded =ihrget.

Toronto. E. G. GARTRHVAITL.

SECRET KIN.
TaraRE! are a thousand sécréta in thé wood;
There ère a thouBand pricking la thé blood;
There lé ne passion stirs thé human heart
Barth des not tremble with its couinterpart.
Nor love nor bête aur birth nor death la cure,
We ahare with feathered floclcé and waaton fiowesa.
Careieéé I cruah thé palpitatia grassLoingering, thére meét aud bold mel pals
Soit airs, that creép sud purr against my check,
To hint at myéterjes I duré not Bpeak.

-Mrs. D. H. B. Goodiale, in the Spin9jfeld Rcpubliceau.

Editor AROTuaus:

I AuPaware that théré are scores of people who imagine that
they know ail that ls worth knowing about running a puper; who
see defects in every issue of évéry journal théy read, and pamper
théir vanity <ahl the whilé fancying Shat théir opinions find favour
with all who listen to thém) by télling how sucb a thing might hé
inaproved, or, in what respect tise editor has gone astruy, etc.
Now, without laying myséif open to thé charge of belonging to
this ciasa, 1 would liké"to maké a suggestion to you, or rather, to
ask a favour of you.

It is'this: Oouid you, in some (néar) future issue, give us a
sketch of thé propér nianner iu wvhich .to, prépare, MSS. for thé
publishér 1 You will think, now, that I ama préferring this request
for nay own instruction. I amn, and 1 hope you wiil hé able to
grant it at an early date. Wili you kindly unswér through next
week's Anorunus, and oblige Yours truly,

BRADER.

[Thé editor will havé mucli pieasure in coumpiying with
"Be-uler's » request in an éarly number.]

THE BEÀJVItKENING.

THEsB are thé days whén Dame Nature begins tapping on our
window-panes te whisper to us swéét promises of spring. Shé
tells of melting saow aud. bursting buds, of willow wvunds thickly
strung wvîth pink.whîte pussies, aand swamp buttércups aimost
ready to bloom if broughit in by thé firesidé. Sué bids us liaténin
the orchards to tise tapping of tIsé woodpeckers, thé fairit squeuk of
thé brown créépérs, and, best of ail, to thé notes of thé bluébirds,
which are now sounding in every. quarter. She tells us thatS the
crossbilis and'pine grosbéalka have flown away northwurd, and
that thé chick-u-dées avili forecat no more snow-storms this year.
Shé may evén wvuger *haif ber croavn that béforé thé wéék i. goné
thé whistie of thé robin aUd tirC hurèli cry of thé purpié grackie
wviIl end our morning naps.

Dear Darne Nature, aIlvays --o full of hope, so lavish Nvith
springtinaé promises, made une day aud broken tiré néxt! Yet she
is noS altogether wvrong, for thé snows are meiting, thé Luds'are
cornîng forwurd slowly, and bluebircis are hère in dozens. Hér
delusion lies in thé beliéf VInat, becausé thé snoxv goes on Monduy,
thé bluébirds corné te thé orchards oaa Tuesday, and t]ae robins te
thé lawns on Wednesday, tiieréforé f reshi snowv wiil not faîl three
juches deep by tisé next Sunclay morning. Thé birds do not mind
thé snoav for its coIdness., Thé chick-a-cléés have beau viVh us aIl
winter; so havé thé br-on creepérs, both kinds of nut-iiutches,
thé downy woodpeckers, thé blue.jays, thé crows, and a fewv of
thé robins. It is because it covers up their breakfast tables that
thé robins and purplé grackies scolci so, ovér Vise hast snowfall.
Thé Icuf buds suifer fronit as IitVlé as thé birds. But this.can
hardiy bé saici of nmen, snd Vhéy are accordingly wvury of Dame
Nature's asilés, eveni %vîeu thé birds and huds seema mast te trust
thém. Wé know% that snov aaay surprise us as late as early
A.pril; that mild mornings of teu heruld sharp easterly wvînds, and
that Mfay day is upt to be aaaythaing biot a, pléasant reproduction
of its English original.

Windows may fly up wvhen Dame Nature iirst taps. Eager
cars may listen for thé first note of thé song spurroav, due thls
wvéék; but whén iV is suggested that furs slaould ho paclced, fur-
nace fires put out and doublé sashés tuken doava, thé prudent
aaaswér is IlBy and by."ý-Bos9on Advertiser.

POL'ITIOS ON THE C11V-44 -LINE.

A TOWvN ELECTION IN VERMONT IN 1815.

WE hear much in thésé days about IIwire-pulinsg," Ilrings,'
and political corruption in général, sud it may hé that it bas
somnetimes seémed te us as thoughi things were getting terribly
debaséd ; and wé have béé» prone to look buck Nvith wistful eyés
te, thé good old timés whén our reveréd uncesters were on thé
stage of action, and have Ionged for thé unsanimity sud honést
deuiing which. are supposed Su have thén prevailed.
* I know by my own expérience that it is véry pleasant te linger.
over thé his tory of thé past ; but 1 appreheud that distancé Iénds
enchantment, and that we find it more agreénhle living in imagina-
tion during thé administrations of Jeifferson or Madis u-than wé
should havé found in an actuai participation in tho doings of that
period.

In tisé extrême northern part of Vermout, within a few m iles
of thé Canada line, is situatéd a town six miles square, known as
Westfiéld. The village of thé tewn is smali, andi so are thé farms,
compared avith thosé of thé Weést. In some placés thé forést


