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"f see the lights of the village
Glearn through the ramn and the mist,

And a feeling of sadness cornes over me
That my soul cannat resist."

FROM MY WINDOW.
c&I DO nat wonder that you are inspired ta, write,

Ilooking out at the view from ths window."
my friend remarked, as she seated herself com-

fortably in the platforrn rocker in front of MnY desk,
beside the study window. She gazed long at the vast
sheet of bIne water, across wbîch darted sail-boats
and tngs, and the more stately freighters and steam-
ers; then looked beyond them ta the cape and islands
in the distance. The sun dancing upon the wavy
breast of he waters by day, or the maon's reflectians
by night is equally entrancing. Even wben storm-
swept and raging, it halds the eye and sways the saul.

Then we look over the bouse-tops frorn nur posî-
tion'on the brow af the bill. Tbey are ail colors,
sixes and shapes, and often, as the twilight of an early
wintcr evening closes inta night. wc watch the iîghts
twinkling from the windows in thase bornes and won-
dcr what is taking place in them. 'Wbat life trag-
cdies are being enacted under those roofs, what .ioy-
fnl events are being celebrated, wliat happiness or
woe is being lived out by the inmates of those struc-
tures of wood, and brick, and stane? Is there a
happy liomecoming in one, a sad departune frorn an-
other, a 'wedding' and a funeral side by side, gayety
and sadness divided by a narrow street? And thus
I sit and muse in the quiet hour. "Between the dark
and the dayliglit, when the niglit is beginning Vo la wer."

Corning closer, I watch the street car, and the
carniages, tbe automobiles. and the pedestrians, and
wonder wbence came they, and whithen gainig. Men,
women and chldren bnrrying along, aIl seerningly
anxious for somne destination, men with brisk step
and business air, tired women toiling along with still
more tired childnen by the hand, or wlieeling fretful
babies, hastening bornewards to prepane the belated
meal. My heant aches for the little anes, and 1 won-
der if grnwn people ever stop ta consider as they
keep up t hein awn pace, that the Young legs rying
ta caver the same gronnd are forced tû rnaintain a
speed really endangeing ta, healtb. The parent
walks briskly, the cbild is obliged ta run, and that
with one or bath arms held at an upward angle that
mnust be tiresame, if nat even painful.

"l'Il carry you, but rernemberNlIl warrn' you well
whcn we get home," said ain uman fathen to bis
iîttle three-year-old, who was crying with sheer tired-
ness one night about ten o'clock. Why wasn't that
little cbap in bcd and asleep fan two bours at least,
why will parents tote inere babies around witb them
shopping on Saturday niglit, and then whip tbemi for
being tired? I1lnow it cannet always bc avoided,
and that women are obliged ta ake their babies
sarnetimes, 'but thcy usually sleep in tbcir carniages.
aten uncomnfortably to be sure. especially in those
new-fangledgo-carts, with the little legs dangling in
the cold, and neck awry, but the wee toddler that bas
ta trudge alongside bas imv sympatby. That man
nieyer knew haw near an indignant feminine voice
came ta cnying fram the window, "Sharne on yau!
Flow dare yon, coward ?"

I SEE great loads of lumber and othen heavy freight
being cated up the toilsorne slope of bill, watch
gay automobiles dash by regardless of the speed

limit law, gaze witli frightened eye at the wild pranc-
inig of steeds which bave noV be<ore accustorned ta
the horseless canniage. Rut the- fashionable equipage
with the iglt check rein, holding the paon honse's
hecad in the miost uinnatural Position, always causes
m'e Pain, and I long for antlianity o prevent the
cruelty by a word, Somre cdaimi that hanses delieht
in being held np sa, but 1 thirik that restless tossing
of the head means that their yoke is bard Va bear.
T'c paon dunb brutes are at our mercy!

It is up-hluI work passing aur bouse, and mnany
times 1 bave witnessetl drunken brutes of men bing-
ing down the stinging lasb an a willing borse's back,
again and again belaboring it with the w'hip, and the
beast using its utmost speed, fairly fiying alang.
Now do not laugb wlien 1 tell you wbat I say in
those cases, because it may sonnd rather foolisli, not
ta say vicions, I breakc ont witb, "Weil, if there be
sucli a hing coming back ta eartl iun the farm o-f
surne animal, I hope the pawers will let My sonl in-
habit a hanse, befuse 1 want ta blave revenge on
somne men. If 1 were beng diven like that, and
doing my lest, 1 wonld let bath feet fly witb terrible
vengeance inta tbose demion faces, then smash every-
tbing ta pieces, andd mn away.' I warned yon it
would sannd wicked and vengeful, but ,oh, you pon
hanse !"

Here cames a carniage full of sigltseers off the
boats. Tliey pause at the top of the .hll ta take in
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the view. I fancy'one has travelled ail through Eur-
ope, and 'he says, "Tbis is like Naples," and a lady
quotes, "Sce Naples and die." More than he have
made the same comparison. Now a farmer's wagon
drives by; a tnoving, with the cow reluctantly fol-
lowing the caravan of househol effects, then the
carts of butcher and baker, the doctor's rig, the post-
man, newsboy, a rousing dog fight, a boarse whistle
f rom the bay, a child crying! Dear me! did my
friend say she did flot wonder I could write, sitting
at this window? 'Why the marvel is that I can shut
out this view, and this rnoving, shifting panorama
long enough to, wrÎte.

SLJ'Gl-T drirzling raîn has started. A coupleApass,hecholding the umbrella 50 lier broad bat

step to biers. 1 amn sure tbey are not married, else
the rnan would be striding a pace or more ahead of
the panting wornan trying to keep up, and the urn-
brella held so that occasionally it would jab into her
headgear, while bis own Panamna would be quite well
protected.

But what means this other pair standing in earn-
est conversation? Do rny eyes deceive me when 1
see her wipe her eyes, and watch bis fist corne down
solidly in the other palm? They walk a few steps
in opposite directions, and then she apparently bas
called to hlm. lie turns and again addresses ber,
hjs head giving force to bis words by emphatic nods
and inclinations, and, fiendtbat bce must -bc, be sliakes
bis fist at her. Then be rounds the corner out of
sight, and after pausing a moment ta look after bim,
the wornan cornes slowly towards niy window and
is crying. Whih tat rnan, wbat bas he said to lier,
is be lier husband? Of course lie is; no man would
dare ta act like that to any but the one lie bas sworn
to love and cberisb. Is there any other pledge sucli
a rnockery?

A poor half-witted -boy rushes up the walk, pur-
sued by six or eigbt tormentors, lie gives a wild
shriek, as one clutches bis coat, but lie escapes with
the rabble of idle, th<ouglitless boys yelling after bim.
The fable of the boy and the frogs is brouglit ta
mind, and I arn sure that what seems pleasure to
those lads ineans death ta, the poor imbecile, who can
only see the wickedness of their fun. Alas, that sucli
cruelty should exdst, that cblîdren are not tauglit ta
belp sncb poor creatures instead of teasing and ridi-
culing them! A young man once said to me, "My
father seldorn wipped e, but once lie cauglit me
tormenting a poor foolisb boy on the street. I did
not see bim corning, so was well cauglit in the act,
and that was the severest punishrnent I ever received
frorn bis bands." That carnies its own moral, and
would it were more universal!

One Sunday afternoon a group of littie girls were
just beneatli my window. There was much whisper-
ing and bobbing together of little beads, for they
were tots of ive or six. I noticed one sweet little
face was not taken into the confidence, but she stood
apart. Finally one cbild approkacbed her, and in an
outspoken manner tied to atone by saying. '"We were
just sayÎng that you were a nice little girl, and your
dress is very pret±y, but your mother does make you
wear sncb sloppy-looking bats." How that'dear ten-
der little beart mnst have throbbed with pain under
that unkind speech, for she loved ber ýmother, and
had such faith in ber choice of clothes, and hs vain
little minx, who probably heard fan too much along
the line of style and fashion had dealt a blow that
made 'ber wince, and question ber rnother~s taste in
selecting pretty things for ber. If mrothers would
only teacli the littie ones to be kind, and instil less
silly pride into their young minds about dress, bow
mucli better it would be. One dean Fie grl 1 loved
said ta ber mother, "Oh, mamma, I saw my little
velvet dress on 'Qkuisa, and 1 just said, 'Halla, 'Ouisa'
and looked the othen way." The rnilk of hurnan
kindness flowed in that baby's veins, she could flot
hurt the littie girl by recognizing the dress.

IT is four o'clock, and the great army of scliool
children trip by, "glad in tlie thouglit of school
let ont." The Collegiate pupils with arms full of

books follow in more dignifled fashion, feeling the
'weight of liome-work imiposed on what sliould betheir bours of recreation. But tliere! 1 nmust not
launcli out on that subject, for 1 bave already given
you my idea of home-work as it is handed out in oureducational institutions, and wbich I1 elieve ta be
injurions ,otli physically and menitally-a national
evil, I caîl it-so 'will stay my pen.

The bells are ringing six, and the dinner-pail
brigade pass by. Grirny, dusty men, aiter tlieir bardday's work are going to their bornes or stopping-places, wliere little children run to meet tliem, and

ail unheeding the blackness, clasp father's hand, andtwine the soft little arrns about his neck. SamehowI would like to feel that eacli one of these hardy sonsof toil was sure of a welcoming smile and an appe-tizing supper. But we know that* many of thern willbe regaled mentally on current gossip and farnilytrials, and bodily on tasteless viands, just as will bethe case in more pretentious bornes.
Two young girls pass by in the twilight, leadingby the band a little mite of tliree. She took a notionin ber baby bead to turn down a certain street wherethe girls had not iitended going. Instead af takingtirne to make a true explanation, or coaxing the dearchild, they inforrned lier that "there were a wbolelot of bears down that w'ay, and they would eat lierup," and they bauled lier along as fast as lier littlelegs could fly, to pretend they also Were afraid. Whyare little ones deceived in that way? Lt is so unfairto tell themn wilful lies. t is sinful Vo rob pure, in-nocent young minds of the sweet trustfulness naturalta childhood.

Up ver the bll stagger. two young men, boys'rather,' for they do flot look more than eighteen.They are holding each otber's hands, and joltingaiong, swaying now ta the rîght, now ta the left.Some poor mother will watch for their approacb,some poar heart grow sick as she watches the un-steady step af what only yesterday, so it seerns, wasber laugbing baby boy. Poor mother! I have no
words ta express the anguish I feel for lier, it is adeep suent pain that lies beavy, oh, so beavy, as Iask myseif which would I have for that noble boy,who, wlien just launched into bis teens was carriedaway over the hill these pon boys are trying taclisnb-.tbe lonely mound by the winding river, or theliving cross ta carry an my traubled heart.'The trend of rny thougit lias cbanýged, My interestwanes, I arn living ather scenes, looking out of eyesthat no longer observe the maving throng, stili

"I see the long procesion
Still passing ta and fr;

The young heart hot and restless.
And the aId subdued and slow."

A Lady of Halifax
ANADA is the birth-place of sevcral wamenwho have distinguished themselves in the realinof scholarship. Among these is Dr. ElizaRitchie, who was born at Halifax in i8s6. She waseducated chiefly at borne, and when Dalhousie Col-legze was opened ta warnen, attended flrst as a gen-eral student and subsequently as an undergraduate,abtaining ber degree in 1887. wîth flrst-class liononsin Philosopby.In the sarne year. she was appointe(1Fellow in Philasophy at Cornell University, and in1889 received f rom that institution the degree ofPb.D., publishing a thesis on "The Problem of Per-

sonality." In,'890, she was appantdInt
Philosaphy at Weleey ole, Mssas
During 1892-93, she stndied at Leipzig andand in September, 1893. resumed wark at Wwhere, in the fOllOwing year, she was appailsociate prafessor.

During tast year, Dr. Ritchie gave sixat Dalhousie .Calle ge ou, Italian Paintingdivision ai the varions scliOo1s according1reports, was admirable, treating of Eiorentir
briani and Venetian.
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