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80oie northing and the " Phoenix> was in latitude 45', 50", north, and
lOng9itude 53', 12", west.

eThe phenomena of the 2nd of July, 1814, does flot appear to have
etended much beyond Cape Chat. A mixture of ashes and a black sub-

8tancee in powder fell in showers at Kamouraska ; at Quebec the day
ex.hibited nothing peculiar except the yellow tinge upon the clouds, border-
ulg the line of the horizon in the north-east quarter of the heavens.

Chief Justice Sewell in a paper read before the Literary and Historical
8SocietY of Quebec in 1830 imputed the phenornena above mentioned to
V'olcanic Action and indicated the existence of a volcano (not yet extinet)
111 the Labrador territory. "lThe existence of volcanoes in the north of
Eýurope, particularly Hecla and Jan Mayen, affords g round " (says the
learnled Chief Justice) "lfor the belief that volcanoes miay also be found
f0 exjst in the north of the Arnerican Continent. The north shore of the
St. Lawrence appears also to exhibit proof of volcanic action. Malbaie,
the Eboulments, and perhaps the prornontory of Quebec, may be cited in
8SUpport of the assertion, and the frequent recurrence of slight shocks of
earthquake in the places enumerated may be mentioned as facts froin
Which a continuance of this volcanic action may be inferred. There is,
r'lOeover, a good deal of coincidence in the facts stated in the preceding
nlarratives of the dark days, and those which are stated by Charlevoix in
lu,1 description of the earthquake in 1663, whîch is generally supposed te
haVe been of volcanic origin. 'A Tadoussac ' (says lie) ' il pleut de la
c62idre pendant six heures.'-Tom. 1. p. 367-and in page 366. hie says,
elle pou88$ere qui s'eleva fût prise pour une Fumée, et Cfit craindre un

enbrasement universal.'
.&mong the Indian tribes on the north shore of the St. Lawrence a

tI"%ditional belief of the existence of a volcano to the north existed at an
eaely date in the history of this country. H.

AT THE TOBOGGAN SLIDE.

OVER the hli-top we gleefully go,
Down like a flash to, the bollow below;
Fair faces smile as their bright cheeks aglow
Blush at the kiss of the frelicsome snow.

-Round us the snowfiakes in ecstacy dance,
Cold in their brighitness a thousand gems glance,
la! howv the north wind-the tempest's keen lance.
Charges in haste o'er thîe sunlit expanse.

D. J. MACMuRCHY.

2>HE ADVENTURES~ 0F A WIDOW.
1iY EDGAR FÂWOETT, autiior of "A Gentleman of Leisure," IlA Hopele8s Cage,"

"An Arnbitious Woman," -Tinkling cymbals,"I etc.

VII.-Continued.
The excitement of Pauline had by no means passed when she regained

lirhome. Kindelon's Iast words stili rang in hier ears.
She declared to herself that it was sornething horrible to have been

?4lled a dainty gentiewornan. At the samne time, she remernbered the
'lrîPetuosity of lis address, and instinctive]y forgave even while she con-
dýeed. Still, there remained with hier a certain severe resentful sens.

'Wa ight," sheasked hierseif, "has this man to undervalue and conteînn my
PQlrPose1i Is it not based upon a proper and worthy impulse ? Is egotism at
US' reet 1Is Jefot a wholesorne disgust there, instead 1 Have 1 not seen, with
& radical survey, the aimless folly of the life led .by men and womien who
PreFsunle to cali themselves social leaders and social grandees ? Has Kindelon
8 1Y slired of excuse for telling me to may face that I arn a mere politic

She had scarcely been home an hour before she received a note from
9O'ra Dares. The note was brief, but very accurate in ineaning. It
InfOrmaed Pauline that Mrs. Dares hadj just sent a message te lier daughter's
nuIdie, and that Cora would bie glad to receive Mrs. Varick there on that
01 a.lY succeeding afternoon, with the view of a consultation regarding the
PI'OPosed list of guests.

1.Pauline promptly resolved to visit Cora that samne day. She ordered
lier carniage, and then countermanded the order. Not solely because of
the Pleasant weather, and net solely because she was in a mood for walk-
149, did she thue alter lier first design. She reflected that there iniglit be
% tOc of apparent ostentation in the use of a carniage to caîl upon this
eollrîg, self-supporting artiet. She even made a change of toilet, and robed
herBelf in a street costume mnucli plainer than that whidh she had pre.

'elOU81y worn.
Cora Dares' studio was on Fonrth Avenue, and one of many. others in

~large building which artiste principally peopled. It was in the top-floor
of this atructure, and reached, like lier mother's sancturn, by that most
R'rPlifying of modemr conveniences, the elevater. Pauline's knock at a
4n«~tin rather sliadowy door in an obscure passage, was at once answered
byCora herself.

The studio was extremely pretty; you saw thie at a glance. Its one
%tlPle window let in a flood of unrestricted sunlight. Its space was smail,
Pàtd doubtless for this reason a few brilliant draperies and effective thougli
"l'nOFitly embellisîrnents had made its interior bloomu and glow pictur-
'ýq1ielY enougli. But it contained no ornament of a more aliuring pattern

~Cora lierseif, as Pauline soon decided.
"Pray don't let mie disturb you iii your painting," said the latter, after

an exchange of greetings liad occurred. 11I sec tlîat you are busily engaged
at your easel. 1 hope you can talk and paint at the saine tiirne."

IOh, yes," said Cora, with lier bright, wiflsonîe srnile. She was dressed
in some dark, soft stuff whose sombre hue brouglit into lovely relief the
chestnut ripples of hier hair, and the placid refinement of lier clear-chiselled
face. "IBut if 1 arn to give you a list of naines," she went on, Ilthat will
be quite another inatter."

"IOh, neyer mind the list of naines," replied Pauline, who lîad just
seated herself. " I mean, not -for the present. It will be more convenient
for you, no doubt, to send me this list to-morrow or next day. Meanwhule
I shahl be willing to wait very patiently. I arn in no great hîurry, Miss
Dares. It was exceedingly kiad of you to communicate with me in this
expeditious way. And now, if you will only extend your benevolence a
littie f urtlier and give an hour or two of future leisure toward the develop-
ment of my little plan, 1 shahl feel myseif stili ntore in your debt."

Cora nodded aînîably. "lPerhaps that would be the better arrange-
ment," she said. Her profile wvas now turned toward Pauline, as she stood
in front of hier canvas and began to mnake little touches upon it with lier
long, slim brush. IlJ think, Mrs. Varick, that I can easily send you the
list to-morrow. 1 wilmake it out to-nighit 1 shallforget nobody; at least
1 arn nearly sure that I shall not."

"IYou are more than kind," said Pauline. She paused for a slighît inter-
val, and then added : IlYou spend ail day here, Miss Dares 1 "

"IAil day," was Cora's answer; and the face that momentarily turned
in Pauline's direction, with its glimpse of charming, dimpled chun, witli the
transitory liglit fromn its sweet, blue, lustrons eyes, affected lier as a rarity
of feminine beauty. "lBut 1 often bave niy hours of stupidity," Cora con-
tinued. IlIt is not se, with nie to-day. 1 have someliow seized îuy idea
and mastered it, sudh as it is. You can see nothing on the canvas, as yet.
It is ail obscure and sketchy."

IlIt is stili very vague," said Pauline. "IBut have you ne finished
pictures 1 "

"lOh, yes, five or six. They are yonder, if you choose te look at tliem."
"I do choose," Pauline replied, rising. She went toward the wall

which Cora had indicated by a aliglit wave of bier brush.
The pictures were four iii number. They were without frames. Pauline

examined each attentively. She knew nothing of Art in a teclinical and
professional way; but she had seen a liost of good pictures abroad ; she
knew what she liked without being able te tell why she iiked it, and net
seldon it befell that she liked what was intrinsically and solidly good.

"You paint figures as if you had studied in foreign schools," she said,
quite suddenly, tnrning toward lier bostess.

1I studied in Paris for a year," Cora replied. IlThat was ail nammia
could afford for me." And slie gave a sad, tbougli by ne means despoîîdent,
littie laugh.

"lYou surely studied te advantage," declared Pauline. IIYour colour
makes me think of Henner . . and your flesh-tints, tee. And as for these
two landscapes, they remind me of Daubigny. It is a preef of remarkable
talent that yeu should paint botli landscapes anîd figure-pieces with so0 xuch
positive success."

Cora's face was glowing, now. IIYou have just named two artists,"
she exclainied, IIwliose work I have always specially adrnired and loved.
If 1 resemble either of thenu in the least, I arn only tee happy and
thankful! "

Pauline was sulent for several minutes. SIc was watdhing Cora with
great intentness. "1Ah ! how I envy you" bhe at I ength murmured, and
as ehe thus spoke lier voice betrayed excessive feeling.

IlI thought yeu envied nobody," answered Cora, somiewhat wonderingly.
Pauline gave a little sof t cry. "lYou mean because 1 arn rich, ne doubt!"
she said, a kind of mielancholy sarcasin tinging lier words.

"Riches meami a great deal," said Cora.
"lBut if yen have ne special endowvnent that separates yen frein the

rest of the world, you are stili a woman."
III arn net sorry te be a weman. "
IlNo 1 because you are a living proteet against the inferiority of our

sex. Yen can do sernething; yen need net forever have men doing soinething
for yen, hike the great rnajority of us! " Pauline's gray eyes lad kindled,
and lier lips were slightly tremulous as they began te shape lier next sen-
tence. "lMore of us are sorry te be woinen, " she wenît on, "lbut 1 think a
great rnany ef us are eorry te be the sort of womnen fate or circuinstance
makes us. There is the gailing trouble. If we have ne gif t like yours that
cau compel men's recognition aîîd respect, we muet centent ourselves witlî
being( mergel into the big commonplace multitude. And te bie merged
inte the big cemmon-place multitude is te be more or lese despised. This
may sound like the worst kind of cynicisin, but I assure yeu, Miss Dares,
that it is by ne meane as flippant as that. I have scen more of life than
you. . wliy net I Yen perliape have heard a fact or two about nîy past.
I have hiad a past-and net a pleasant one either. And experience (which
is the namne we give our disappeintinents very eften) lias taught me that if
we could see dewn te the innermeet deptli of any good man's liking for any
good weman, we weuld find there an undercurrent of real contempt."

IlCentempt ! " echoed Cora. She lad ehightly tlirown back lier licad
either in diemay or denial.

IlYce-cntempt," asseverated Pauline. III believe, in ail henesty, at
this heur, that if the charnu whidh our sex exerts ever tlie other-the
physical fascination, and the fascination of sentiment, tendernees, idealiza-
tien-iad neyer existed, we would have been literally crushed eut of being
long ago. Men have permitted us te hive thus far tlirough the centuries,
net because we are weaker than they, but becanse sonie extraordinary and
undiscoverable law lias made thenu bow te our weakness instead of deetroy-
ing it outriglit. Tliey always destrey every other thing weaker than

M"cn 2Oth, 1884.]


