tion was abrond, and the very air' was fame.
‘Now, with the utivérsal diffusion of learn-

sing; this eany accesy to books as well ‘as to |.

astarey the drift-i¢ to . litetature, and the
mluhmﬂh at every

\while swocess Gr prominence in any
directién invites the publication of a book.
“Yet thé true singer, as distinguished froim

the ‘mechanic the monger of verse, has |. !

always ‘been felt by the public hesrt as

worthy of ‘recognitiony And if his. songe |-

‘bring him no substantial reward of fame or
-money, the supposed insubstantial gifts
may justify them ; for that which to anyone
‘brings & pure and an actual pleum, msy
e at'least worthy of eufferance and for-
bearance on the part of those who do not
-enjoy it.

The writer of whom we are hére to take
note [Harrison Conrad : **Idle Songs rnd

- Kdle Sounets,”] gives to the public his first

-volume ; and, as he has youth to his advan-
tage, with 1ts generous enthusia'ms and
eager aspirations, with no little of that
vorvo and patiye fire,—the originalimpulse
of the natural singer, substantial results
@y yet be expected of him, and he may
yet be heralded among the best versifiers
+of the Middle Ststes. Much in the way of
inish and of substance be may yet have to
uqm but at least this book shows a
morning promise, that may one ‘day arrive
at h@ prominent noon.”
Wolhlloompynluot-tbe space de-
woted tous in giving citations from our
author ; and the first we have marked for
<his' purpose is entitléd;— ;
Maggle Driving Home the Cows.
Golden is the noon of sumwer,
And the crimson burst of dawn
‘Glows across the fairest meadows
Ever sux gleams tall upon.
Clear the lark and sweet the robin
-Pour their greeting to the morn,
Aad the saucy black bird chirrups,
Swinging on the tasseled corn;
Bay the notes of one glad carol
All the sleepy meadows rouse,
«Tis the voice of Maggie singiog,
Maggie home the cows—
Little Maggie,

Bareost Maggie,
Maggle driving tome the cows.

‘Through the sweet grass and the clover,
Sparkling in the glint of morn,
Down slong the dark green hedge-rows,
*I'ween the fi :1ds of nodding corn,
'With her blue sun bonnet swinging
Careless o’er her sunburnt arm,
And the shaggy shepl e :d near her,
Trips the fairy of the farm,
Urging on the lazy heifer
That has turned aside to browse,
Singing **Ho!" and “Hey, my Silky !
As she drives the lowing cows—
Little Maggie,
Sunburnt Maggie,
Maggic driving home the cows.

Sanshine, sunshine all around ber,
Sunshine in her waving hair,
Supshine in her eyer, and sunshine
In each cadence of her air;
And the dew that hems her garments
F.ashes o'er the meadow-lawn,
Like a million luttrons jewels
8parkling in the flush of dawn.
Saushine—all the world is sunshine
When her notes the meadows rouse,
Swelling from the crimson clover
.As she homeward drives the cows—
Little Maggie,
\Bright-syed Maggie,
Maggie driving home the cows.

8imple youth and simple b2suty,
All in innocence arrayed,
8w dew and
I ever kissed a sweeter maid!
And I look along the hedge rows,
O'er the clover aud the corn,
Where the maiden comes a singing
Tu-the golden burst of morn,

Nature makes the cures
after all.

Now and then she gets
into a tight place and needs
helping out. .

Thing: get started i in the
-wrong direction.

‘Something is needed to
«check disease and start the
‘system in the right direction

~ toward health.

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-
liver Oil with hypophos-
phites can do just this.

It strengthens the rerves,
feeds famished tissues, and
amakes rich blood.

. 8oc.and $1.00; all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.
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: Anl before that child of lmun-
.All my soul in rapture bows, .. .
! @laddened with the joy she bringeth,
Driving, driving home the cows—
Little Maggie, :
Light-heart Maggie,
Maggle driving home the cows.
Mer. Conrad is a Kentuckian, (though
bis book is published in Ohio,~—Editor
Pablishing company, Cincinnati,) and the
ver:es following have been pronouncad trus
to the landscape of his native state:
Maurine.

1 dip my oar in the dark bayon,
I look the vine-clung lattice through,
And there behold my love s0 true,
Maurine! Maurine! Maurine!
The sweet magnolia sighs whh me,
I mcor my bark by the cyprus tree,
And my guitsr I touch to thee,
Mavurine! Maurine! Manrine!
The woodbive tralling '
Thy lattice railing,
Conceals thine eyes so blue, Maurine!
Nay, do not hide thee,
Come sit beside me,
‘We'll drift the dark bayou, Maurine!

Let me but stroke thy glossy hair,

Let me bat kiss thy hand so ir,

‘What with my bliss could thén compare?
Maurine! Maurine! Maurine!

‘The stars reflsct ia the dark bayou,

O come, we'll drift in my canoe,
Maurine! Msurine! Maurine!
Thy woodbine tsailing g
Thy lattice railing,
Conceals thine eyes 3o blue, Manrine!
Nay do not hide thee,
oome sit beside me,
We'll dritt the dark bayou, Maurine!
L - L]

The holiday number of ‘Acta Victoriana™
presents an elegant specimen of University
journalism, especially for its gemeral liter-
ary and artistic excellence, and the number
and quality of the illustrations. The
greater magezines must mneeds look to
their laurels, if this thing is to continue;
and universities may become chief publish-
ing centres of the choicest periodical
literature of the time. Who knoweth?
Here ave portraits and poems, with auto-
graphs of Roberts and Campbell ;—a con-
tribution of six vigorous lines; by the
former pleading for peace hetween the
nations,—under the title of **Brotherhood ;*
and by the latter, a ringing aund dramatic
legendary poem, entitled, **The Vengeance
of Saki,” illustrating the insatiable passion
of hatred. Theleading article is that by
Prot. L. E. Horning, P. H. D., entitled,
¢ Canadian Literature,” and 18 a satisfact-
ory resume of the best work yet dome in
Canada, the French and the English.
This is accompanied by portraits of
Frechette, Chauveau, Sangster, Thomson,
Campball, Lsmpman, Johnson, D. C.
Scott, Jean Blewett. and one of mark giv-
ing the penetrative, and somewbat severe,
features ot Judge Haliburton, the immor-
tal Bluenose. Itisto be regretted that
the Professor should impair the force ard
validity of his otherwise excellent artiole
by an unnecetsary deference to the spirit
of depreciation—the literary philistianism
which is in Canada the most stifling influ-
ence a native literature bas to contend
with. He eays: ‘‘Nothing would be
essier than to multiply names almost ad
infinitum, but that has not been my pur-
pose. Indeed there are many, very many,
scholars who smile sarcastically at the
mention of ‘‘Canadian literature,” and
pooh-pooh the whole thing. And there is
some ground “for “their ‘attitude.” We
should expect Professor "Horping to be
more just, as well a8 more generous. The
thing to be desited, ds we conceive, is
not so0 much a vigorous literary censorship
as the awskening of & genuine literary en-
thusiasm. Without any proper criticism
whatever our native authors. guided by
their best lights attainable, have felt their
way to sucoess that bave commanded the
wor.d’s attention, and some of the smaller
fry, with whom perhaps Prot. Horning
cannot be bothered, ‘may have writien
occasional |pieces, properly regarded,
above contempt. And even the self-con-
stitued judges to whom contemptuous re-
ference is made, the log-rollers and in-
terested parties' may—some of them—be
moved by better motives than those as-

oribed, and may seek to encourage a cult

They found their gleams in thine eyes so blue, |.

Professor is scarcely consistent who comes
near to concloding a paper on ‘Cavsdisn
Literatare’ with the sdmission that"thers
is no such thing. - We bave 'ne ‘intention |
of discussing here the question as-to wheth-

er Canads - or Ireland, or Lypland, hes & |
literature ; that thing will spprove and de- | :
cide iteelf.  But, for pook-poohing of

certain alleged scholars, and their sarcastic
smiles, it may be said that contempt goes’

" .| not ‘whete it is meant but where it belongs.

If smiles or frowns were as good as argu
ments, or had half the force they arrogate,
miny & ‘cause that has triumpbed, aud
many s man who has msde his way, would
bave gome by the board. We reiterate
Professor Horning's statement that we do
ut -.i uut. bumane, and
literary eriticism in Canada;
but eriticism is not in surly fault finding, or
ocold ignorance, any more than in unvary_
ing approbation. Ex-cathedra critical utter.
ances, given more or less superciliously
bave sometimes shown the wit, oftener
the ill nature, of their authors, but have
done the least toward shaping and pesfect-
ing the masterpieces of literature. Beside
Prof. Horning's) psper there’ are others
quite readable: ‘The Christian® A criticism
by Rev. G. C. Workman, M. A. Ph.D. ‘A
Bicycle Holiday” by A. Melville Scott, B
A. ‘‘Arthurisn Legend and Canadian
Poete,” (the Canadian poets being, John
Reade in “Merlin,” and William W.
Campbell, in *“Mordred,”) by Miss M. A.
Skioner; “Hellas: A Lyrical Drama,”
(Shelley,) by W.J. Sykes; *“The Pro-
spector in West Ontario,” Prof. H. P.
Coleman, Ph. D.; A Tragic Night,” by
William Harrison ; and *‘British Columb-
ia,’ by G.F. Swinnerton. There are
Lyman C. Smith, B. A; W. H. Alexand-
er, Rev. E. H. Dowart, D. D., Frank L.
Pollock, and J. Lovell Murray, M. A.
We append the contribution of Prof.
Roberts :
Brotherbood.
Tarn, turs, O God of Peace, our hearts,
When fierce the M ‘war-wrath upstarts !
O make us coust the bond of bldod, '
The tiejof common joys and tears,
More than & world of savage wood,
Aw of vexed :
The critique on Hall Caine’s **Christian”
is well comsidered, and deserves attent-
ion. Pastor FrLix.

THE GOLD RUSH

Is Not More Enthusiastic Than are the
Praises of the Thousands who are Liviag

Bees of South American Kid-

ney Cure.y
Thousands verify what is claimed of
South Americsn Cure. Greatest,

satest, st acting, t results.
A speci cckoer hd% chrdm in young
or old, mile or female. It enjoys the
distinction of s hearty recommendation by
most eminent physicians. It relicves dis-
kidney disease in six hours.
Never fails to cure if persisted in. Acts
directly on the circulation and eradicates
from the system all solids and foreign sub-
stances which clog up these sanitary or-
gans. of the lmmnn anatomy. You test
whas others have proved. These words
from a letter received to-day: ‘I de-
spaired of recovery until I used South
Ammcln Kidney Cure.”
The Instalment Pian.

. Sometimes, ‘witheut doubt, American
and British judges, who are held to a close
accountability to the letter of a law which
may have in it no justice for a particular
case, may well sigh for the latitude ot an
Oriental cadi. Sometimes, moreover, they
may righttully bend the administration of
the law in the direction of absolute justice.
An English paper, for instance, records a
peculiar decision in the suit of a usurer
against a poor woman. The man had lent
the woman money in such s way that it was
to be plld in instalments, and with month-
ly usurious interest. The woman was un-
able to pay the amount due. The judge

satisfied bimself that the woman wase honest

~
o

Llnseed and Turpentine is not only a popular
rcmedy, but the best known to medical science
for the treatment of nervous membranes of -
respiratory organs.

: igf _compounded this valuable
DR CHAS syrup so as to take away
the unpleasant taste of the turpentine and
linseed. It was the Doctor’s last and greatest
remedy, and more of it is sold in Canada than
all other cough medicines combined.
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and honorable, and that what she had al-
ready paid in instalments would cover the
original loan and a reasonible interest.

‘Will you accept five pounds in dis-
charge P’ asked the judge of the plaintiff;
‘you will then have had ten per cent on
the loan.’

The plaintiff would accept nothing less
thau the full amount to which the law en-
titled him.

“Then,’ said the judge, ‘although I cin-
not invalidate the g,
an order which, Im&ltt‘l:ne::k;
give judgment for the full amount, to be
paid at the rate of six pence & montb.’

This was the ‘instalment system® with a

for at this rate of payment the

usurer would be seventy-five years in get- .

ting his money.

The Dangers of Croup.
We may ct to have croup with us
Myndgg‘&ildiu vy
attacked.

linen or cotton,
bdthllumnnud , witbout caus-

or_irvitation. Keep it ready
for emergencies.  Also some

* Quickoure” in the bednomnmz“Quok- judicilar, ‘a

cure” book (free.)

SALT FROM THE SEA.

How an Apt Reply Sometimes Wins
Friends and Admiration.

A man, called the ‘Sailors’ Friend,’ was
rigged out in his best suit of clothes on a
Sunday morning not long ago. He car-
ried uader hisarm a large roll of maga-
zines and papers, and went from desoiate
rooms in cheerless boarding-houses, all
along the city streets and dloyl where the
sailors lived.

‘Take this, Jack, my boy,’ he lnd tos
half-drunken Swede, who was lounging on
abroken sofs. There was tender solici-
tude in his voice as he touched the stranger
on the shoulder and said, ‘Read it, read it,
Jack! It will trim yo\u- udl for a better
port than this.’

Jack did not accept... t.he gift ungrate-
folly. He lookod hslt»p.und and half-
ashamed.

‘Hav ye any of ’am with pictures in ’em?’
anked a grizzled 0ld sailor, who loooked
as if he might add, ‘If ye dod't give me
one, I'll take it*whether you will or no.’

“Thank ye, thank ye ! he added hastily,
as an illustrated magazine was offered to
him. Then he burst out snddenly, ad-
dressing the Sailors’ Friend, ‘Ye're a good
wan

‘I hope I am,’ was the frank reply.

‘If everybody wuz tryin’ todo ez much
good ez you are, this world would bea
better world.’

‘T hope so,' my friend,” was the quick
snswer. ‘When I go to heaven, I want
to sail in under a full cloud of canvas, and
not with a jury-rig.’

It was very apparent that the sailors—
Danes, Swedes, English and Portuguese—
appreciated this quick and apt reply.

® Over thirty years sgo & man shipped in | |

Portsmouth on the brig Rockingham, bound
for Cuba. There was a strong breezs.
from west-northwest, and it was very cold.
Thatnight _sail bad to be shortened. = The
next morniaf the gule had' iigreased to &
Burrican, thé Vessel neua ng L before. it
s race-boreé.’ This hmd for qur days.*
Oa the '.'ﬁ:'““" lt fonr o ol ';
sea broke ov ship from e_g-p
stove in all 'hbgboku‘ awe l't ﬁeﬂ
thing from the ' deck.
The men were ordered to the pumps,
among them tbe recently shipped seaman.
The brig soon began to leak badly. Inan
bour it became evident she could not last
long if the gale continued. Notwithstand-
ing the terror of the sea and the thunder of
the storm, blasphemy from some of the
men was heard as they bent to the oluk

mﬁ)nkuuum.ndmth horror md
despair of the night and the storm one man
iyt s e} o
Was an un and
tomolmouml:n, 'g
m»mmhMﬂ 'y
cerity like that of the robber on | 7
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" Send us 25 “Echpse" wrappers or
. @c. in-gtamps with coupon-and we
will mail you a popular nqvel- A
‘coupon in every bar of **Eclipse; :
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tlnhﬂuhbmund.homld give it
wholly to the service of GGod. .

The vessel rode out.the storm. *‘And
don't you think,” said the sailor who has
told the story, «ithat the captain noticed &
difference in my sttention to-.my ' duties
after that, and spoke of it P" :

A few months later the rescued sailor
began the work for which he is known on
the Maine coast as the Sailors’ Friend.

Remember

We don’t advertise for mere effect, but
for business. We know that, if you are
subject to cramps, that you should have a
}:tompt, eﬂiment remedy on hand.. Nervi-

e—nerve-psin cure—has a. wonderful
and inuuduta curative power. It re-
lieves m one minute; it cures in five.
Pleasant to the taste and the best known

ruedy for pain.

lhry,’ said Mr Thomas, ',bus

oF

‘Thé wiser of the two,' ssid -
Thomas, pn-ptl{m ‘and so, -y dnr.
"

{t to Mr. 'Ihomu it
hnbeenuhllforhmto-&eth

advance, after 41, but be thngmhlly 18-
frained from -yn.-o. L

Gured at Ohicoutlmn.

o:monolmmu-d- otll-u-r

M
Dr. Ed. Monn & Co., Queboo
Sirs, —It is with easure that I now

testity in favor of - your 'Morin's Creso -
Phates Wine which ‘has saved me from a
fatal sickness. - [.was suffering with acute
g e Rty i s g
whi me Co y and
I was o: much o l oon!al. ‘nl;t
eat, and my strength was leaving me
Ha read in my : paper & recommenda-
tion o {our remedy, I _gots_ bottle ot lt.
which I took in accordance
tions, and  was promptly relmed J
coughing ceased, and the opptession whi
was troubling me disappeared. My appe-
tite came back and, my strength increaged
mly. Today, I am perfectly re-estab-

h::l:llll::l:llmeonvmoei‘&ntl
owe 1t to ng perties ur
Creso-Phates Wine, - pro "

Accept. Gendemon. my sincere
Madame F. E. SAUCIER,
Chicoutimi.

Hardly Worth Mentioning.
‘Any accidents in the gﬁne this lher-
noon P’
‘Er—why—oh, nothmg to lpelk of.
Tom Halfback had his collarbone broken
sud I believe Will Center had his arm

fractured atthe wrist. Iguess no one was
seriously injured.

Pleasant to take and quick to relieve:
Dr. Harvey's ‘Southern Red Pme—l’he
Cough Cure. .

G:ad he Survived,

The good lady scrutinized him closely.
‘Didn’t I give you a whole meat pie a day
or two agoP* she inquired in icy tones.

“Yes, mum, ’ ied the , ‘I'm the
same party ; but e reco , end if
you'll make it plain bread and -butter this
time, I'll be much obliged.’ : '

e s

A.nlmhmcowylunodofhuwlfe as 8

thankless jade. hin [ married ber;’

said, ‘she hadn't & to back, lnd
now she's covered 'i?’.ll ra
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