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his fire. For botb figbting purposes and those of sport the absurd practice
of sbooting with one eye closed sbould hoe abandoned. To close one eye is

to lose a sense of distance, and to tbrow away thie natural endowment of

binocular vision. This is not donc in driving a nal, in playing cricket or

billiards, and ougît not to be donc in rifle. sbooting.

WIIATEVER the objections-and they are many-to the military systeins

of the continent, at any rate tliey bave spoiled tbe trade of thie anarcbist.

Tbe immense numbers of men under arms, the precision of their weapons,
thie substitution of broad straiglit boulevards whicb can be commanded by

artillery for the old tortuons streets in great cities, bave made street figlit-

ing mucli too serions a recreation for malcontents. Hence the indifference

witli wbicb Paris received a tbreatened descent Ilinto the streets " of some

bundred tliousand canaille, wbo from misfortnne or fanît were idle, and

wlio modestiy demanded some two bundred francs eacb froin tbe Govern-

ment. Neither in Paris nor Berlin wcrc securities affected as tbey wouid

have been quarter of a century ago by sncb an announcement, nor did the

London exchange show any excitement. For the saine reasons the Nibu]-

istic scares in Vienna and St. Petersburg are productive of only local

agitation. A few persons in antbority wlio have made thenselves obnox-
ions or wlio represent obnoxious institutions may quake, and by tbeir

influence the press is made to send up a cry to heaven for sympatby and

lielp. But the community at large bas perfect confidence in the power of

the executive to maintain law and order. Tbe cheap blather of sncb men

as Rossa, and tbe wild chineras of Mr. George bave no effect on educated

England beyond causing derision. Aibeit, the real friends of Ireland are

pained to sec an excitable warn-liearted people misiead by tbe blood-tbirsty

vaponrings of the former.____

TUE Saturday Revicu' devotes a couple of columns to thc exposure of

Mr. George's theories. Our contemporary says that enthusiast uses big
brushes and vcry briglit or very dark colours, but no competent person

wlio bas read bis book can cali lin a competent writcr. "lThe book is

essentially an appeal te ignorance in its method and style ne less than in its

arguments, and in wliat do dnty in it for facts." Nothing is gained by

caliing the Englisli people Ilstupid " becanse they decline to rob the Duke

of Westminster. The fol]owing extract is a good specimen of the ters«e,
acrid manner whicli forms tbe specialty of the Saturday:

If, as has been abundantiy shown already, Mr. George's bistory is fiction, lis economy
moonsbine, bis proposai to make the State directly dependent on the changing
seasons and the varying skiil of agriculti:rists a piece of political madness ; if bis ethics
are limited to the assertion of the divine right of robbery, and bis theoiogy an assump-
tien tbat the divine thoughts are necessariiy identical with Mr. George's crotcbets, the
connection of bis theories with the supposed facts wbich prove bis enthusiasin for
hnnianity deserves epithets ne more complimentary than these. In neither of bis
books is there the siightest attempt te show in wbat way the expropriation he proposes
wouid benefit any living seul, or a single recognition of the fact that, as ail bis scheme
eouid do wonid be te relieve taxpayers of taxation. the paupers and the prostitutes, the
outcast children and the starved labonrers whom be pities, and net one of wbom pays
a penny of taxes except on excisable liquors and a few other commodities, would bie in
ne way relieved. Nowlhere is it possible te flnd the ieast consciounees that, if tbe
scharne could lover be got te work at ail-if mankind at large cou]d be seized of the
estates with which Mr. George wonld invest it, and, furtber, could ha got te retain pos-
session thereof, the ouiy resuit would ha a condition of permanent stagnation in which
ail men wold live Eile negro squatters. The Ilnatural, equal, and inalienable rights
of mon," which Mr. George recognizes, mean simply the natural and unalterable levai of
savager.y. To put it briefly, Mr. George's past is a fiction, and his future, if it could
be brouglit about, wonld be a pigstye.

Thc article then concîndes by stating thcre can be ne possible antidote te

Mr. George, in the case of any reasonable persen, botter than thc reading

of Mr. George's works.

ENGTLAND'S OLDEST COLONY.-fII.

LAND AIIOY !-CAPE PINE.

STEAMEFRS of the Ailan Line wbicli ply between Halifax and Liverpoel

make Cape Race, tbe sonth-castern cerner of Newfoundland; those wbich

carry the Royal Mail under contract with the Newfouudland Governinent,
cal at St. Jobn's, in passing te and fre. Wben our Scotch frienda, arn-m--

arra, a bottle in cacl hand, were "1first fittin' " for the year of grace '83,
and the "lfun grew fast and furieus"; wben many in Toronto were

retnrning frein watcb-iiglit service; on a niglit clear and star-lit, the wind

freali but stcady from, thc nortb-west, the biilows of thc Atlantic rolling

long and free, the s. s. Caspian, plunge on plunge, makiug fourteen knots

an heur, we sighted a fixed white-iigbt on the soutbernmost point of New-

foundland.-called, frein the dark fereat that once overhung it, Cape Fine.

Frein the deck yen may sec that liglit twenty miles at sea. It stands tliree

hnndred and twenty feet above water-mark. The bouse for its accom-

modation consista of iron, was buit by Mr. Gordon, of Grceneck, at thc

instance of the Britishi Governinent, and is similar, in forin and material,

to that erected by the samne engineer on the soutli-east end of the Bermuda

Islands, wýhicb is classed by navigators among the finest light-houses extant.
There was need of it.

In 1816, before the closing of navigation, the transport Hctrpooner took

on board at Quebec detacliments of the 4th R. V. Battalion, their families

and stores, to land them at Deptford, England. Peace was restored, their

long and arduous terni of service in Canada was over. About midniglit

of the tenth of November, wben ail but the watch. were below and many,
most, were aslecp, she was thrown upon St. Sliott's, a few miles inside

Cape Pine, and fell on lier beamn ends on the port side. Sharp rocks
staved the bottom of the ship, and the waves washed furiously over lier,
carrying away masts, tackling, every boat but one, smashing, bertbs and

stanchions between decks, and burying not a few both of passengers and

crew. When a report ran through the shivering survivors that a lighted

candie had set fire to some spirits in the captain's cabin, not far from the

mnagazine, control. was at an end, panic revpilld un<cnnfined. Now and

here was the opportunity, not of the cautions, tlie prudent, the sage, but

of the brave man, of lim who would give bis life a sacrifice. Altruistic 1
Ay, as the Apostles were altruistic. Chief-mate Atkinson, somehow, got

the remaining boat ont astern, with two others jumped in, and, taking a
line witli thein, the trusty tbree made for a boulder that loomed largely
close by and against whicli the breakers fell with terrific roar. They

reached the summit of the cliff, a hundred feet or more, how none of thefli

conld tell, beard above the din the shrieks of those on board, retnrned bail,

but for wbat end? Tlieir line was gone, tbeir boat ground to splinters, tbe

nearest settîcinent fifteen miles off its existence donbtfn], its direction

unknown. In tbis extremity, no boats, no rescue, nor chance of anye

death sbrieking wiidly for bis prey, Captaîn Bryant stood coilected,

bethouglit bim of a dog tbere was on board, made fast tbe log-iine

round bis cbest and middle, then fiung him overboard. No record tells
what agony these people went tbrongli as, day strnggling with nigbt made

darkness visible, they strained their eyes to track the poor brute's course,

now on the crest, now on the bosom. of tlie wave, now pitcbed aimost te

tbe summit of tbe bluff on whicb Atkinson and bis comrades cried aioud,

cheering bim on, now swailowed in thie trougli, the breakers iashing and

rolling over him, tbeir lives resting on a frail cord, on a do«e, and liea
sliuttlecock for the waves.

It is the fasliion now to, cal, Byron pretty namnes, and nany honilies bave

been built on that cynical epitapli wberein lie contrasts the virtues of bis dog
witb tlie want of then in man. Tbere shahl be no defence of bim offered

here. But, one would be inclined to think tbat the poet liad cause to rejoice

tliat lie had a friend, truc and leal, rather than, in this keeniy intellectual
age wben, fine case cases ont of ten, friendsbip veers witb the wind or

adjusts itself to tbe barometer of fortune, to conîplain tbat lie bad no
more than one. The reader, aiso, wiil be glad to learn that that friend

was of the race most daring of bis kind in extremity, most gentie in dis-

position, most faitbiful to man, around wliose nieck bang tbe medais Of
bumnane societies, wvas first (liscovered on tbese shores and takes bis naine
froni Nexvfoundland. Conscious, as it werc, of wlat depended on lin, the
gallant creature cast fromn the llarpooner batties bravel'y with the storil

witb no sinaîl toil reaclies the summit of tlie bluff, tbcn, bis work done,
disappears front listery. To tlie iog-linc was knotted a rope, to the rope a
bawser, to tbe bawser siings, to wbicli ail who trusted tlenmseives, meni,

wonien, chidren, one by one, came saf e to shore. Aill? Ah 'but efle.

Ris wifc and dangliter came scatbeless tlirougb the flood; but Lieutenant
Wilson, a stout, able man, wc are told, could not maintain bis grip on the
rope. The company was scarcely pianted on the rock ont of tbe breakers'

way, on that wild November morning, but a bealtbful son, wbo, in all
probabiiity, still flourishes in tbe West of Engiand, was born unto the
sergeant of the guard. The belpless mother was plucked from a watery

grave, but the strong swimmer was swept under of the surf. Expiain it
bow you will, it is tlie unlikely tbing wbicli cornes to pass. 0f the three

bnndred and ciglity persons wbose namnes were on thie ship's roi], two

hundred and six, in large measure veterans wbo frequentiy had faced sliot

and shell on tliis and on the continent of Europe, met tîcir dcatb near
Cape Fine. One hundred and seventy-five were conveyed to St. John's,
where, say thie papers, Iltbe merchants and gentlemen most promptly and

generously came forward, in tbe most liandsome manner, to the relief Of
the surviving suflerers." A fortniglit after, tbey set ont for Portsmouth
in tbe Mercury, of Poole, carrying witb themn vivid recollections, if of the
terrors of St. Shott's, then of the hospitality of St. John's.

Fron Cape Fine to Norman is several hundred miles. The text-bo0kg
bave it tbat tbe isiand is tbree bundred and fifty miles long by two bundred

broad, and contains tbirty-six tbousand square miles of surface, that ig,
four tbousand more tban Ireiand, seven tbousand more tban Scotland,
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