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Qur Short Story.

ONLY A FARMER.

BY THE EDITOR.

“ordinary abilities. His father, who was a merchant
doing a large and profitable business in a Canadian
town, had given his son a university education, in the course
of which the son had very greatly distinguished himself.
Tt was his father’s design, the hope of his brother and two
sisters, who were very foud and very proud of him, and the
expectation of his friends, that he would scek a field for
the employment of his talents in a professional life. In
deference to his father’s judgment and wishes he had almost
resigned himself to sacrifice his own inclinations, and had
been dipping fitfnlly into legal lore. But the garden and
the orchard, the river and the forest, had = hold upon him
that Coke and Blackstone coull not loosen. He had
assured his father again and again that he had no love for
law, that farming »nd fruit-raising were more to his taste;
but Mr. Godfrey’s invariable reply had been:

« Nonsense, Allison ; you do not know your own mind.
It would be a shame to throw such talents as yours away,
and such an education as I have given you, in a solitary,
humdrum farm-life.  Stick to your law-books, and you will
learn to like them after o while t”

A good many battles were foxfght between filial obliga-
tion and nature, but nature triumphed in the end, and
ought to have trinmphed ; for, however strong the claim our
parents have upon us, natuce has a stronger.

When at Jast Allison had decided as to the course he
should pursuc, he sought his father at once, and firmly,
though respectfully, made known his decision.  Mr. Godfrey
was not taken by surprise ; he espected, sooner or later, it
would como to this. But he bad been hoping against hope,
and was, of course, disappointed and annoyed. He savw,
however, it was ueless to argue the matter any more, and,
in his love for his son, he was fearful of going so far as to
alicnate his son’s affection and regard. So, making the
best of it, and concealing his reluctance, he consented to
his son’s choice. He went further.  After consulting with

%LLISON GODFREY was a young man of more vhan
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the rest of the family (Allison’s mother was dead), Mr
Godfrey presented his son with the deed of a farm that had
lately come into his possession, and stocked it with all that
was necessary to give Allison & fair start in the occupation
he had chosen.

The home clouds vanished when the suns of common-
sense and love shone; but clouds arose in another
quarter that were not so easily dispelled.

We have said nothing as to young Godfrey’s personal
appearance. The sentimental story-writer would have given
him the form of an Adenis, perhaps ; but features of mind
ar> far more important than features of body in the struggle
of life. Suffice it to say that his manner and spirit had
captivated the fancy of pretty Grace Poirier, the belle of
Greenside.  Allison was twenty-one; Grace was only
eighteen. Her father, of French-Canadian descent, but
scarcely betraying it except in his name, was a Protestant,
and a gentleman of independent means, being a sort of silent
partner in several financial enterprises. The Poirier family
entertained a high opinion of Allison Godfrey, saw a brilliant
future before him, expected him to be 2 burning and shining
light in law and stateswanship, and welcomed the prospect
of the prominence in society Which his talents would give
him, and in which Grace would share. When this dream
was dispelled by Allison’s definite rejection of the future
mapped out for him and determination to expend his
exceptional abilities in raising potatoes and oats, Mr. Poirier
and his wife were very angry, and, deaf to the pleadinas of
their daughter,.compelled her to write to Allison and tell
him that as he preferred the farm to her, their cngagement
was at an end, and she did not wish to sce him again.

Why could not Allison sce that she whom he loved next
only to conscience and duty was disguising her own senti-
ments under compulsion, and her heart was true to him
while her pen wrote the cruel words? If he had insisted
on an interview, it might have saved him and her many
Yyears of separation and sorrow ; but he was proud, took her
at her word, and picked up the burden of life uncomplain:
ingly and carried it like a hero.

Ten years passed away. Allison Godfry is a successful
farmer. His education has certainly not been thrown away.
Not one of his university acquirements but has been useful
to him, ecither as an auxiliary or a recreation. He has
introduced scientific principles into his farming and it is
both more economical and more productive, and the farming
is better done for miles around because of Farmer Godfrey’s
university training. His grain, roots, orchard and dairy
products take the first prizes at the County and Provincial
Shows. His contributions to agriculiural journals are much
sought after. His reputation as g successful and model
farmer is not by any means confined to” the province in
which he iives. He is an enthusiastic lover of nature, and
beautiful little picces of nature-painting from his pen peep
out occasionally from the pages of literary weeklies and

monthlies.  Nor has his abandonment of the law blocked
his way- to political preferment. Already he has been
solicited, and may yet be prevailed upon, to come forward
a8 o farmers’ candidate to_represent the great agricultural
industry in the House of Commons. _

But success is not happiness.  Nature, in her brightest
moods, cannot make up for the absence of the sweet girl-face
that was the centre of all his youthful drenms. He does
not wear his heart upon his sleeve.  The world looks upon
him as satisfied with. the realised rewards of his industry
and heroism, But he has only been fulﬁllmg through years
of despair the task he assigned himself in an hour of hope.
He has conquered himself, but he has not conquered his love.

Five years more have passed away. October has been
flinging her golds and browns and reds about over field and
forest. There has been a bountiful harvest gathered in
from end to end of the Canadian Dominion. Even the
farmers are jubilant, and their Miserere is turnéd into Gloria
in excelsis. The Provincial Show is being held in Green-
side. And such a show-the Province has never seen before.
Improved methods of farming, educated farmers, new
markets, have wrought almost miraculous changes. The
principal feature of the Exhibition isa lecture on “ Scientific
Farming ” by Hon. Allison Godfrey, the farmer-statesman.
Men interested in agriculture have come from other provinces
to hearit. No better authority on the methods of farming
can be found than he.

As the member for Greenside is ‘passing through the
Exhibition buildings, among his constituents, by whom ho
is revered and loved, he is brought face to face with a slight
ladylike figure in deep mourning, closely veiled, holding by
the hand a little girl of six or seven summers. A glance at
the child’s face makes him start, and fills the chambers of
memory with the dreams of long ago.  But the lady seems
to be disturbed by the meeting, and disappears in the erowd.

After the duties of the day are over, Allison Godfrey
learns from his father (now an old man, vetired from buci-
ness) and his sister Winnie that Grace Remington has just
returned to her childhood's home, bringing with her her
only child, a little girl, Mr. Remington having died quite
suddenly.

Allison, of course, knew all about Grace Poirier’s
unhappy marriage, into which she was forced by parental
unwisdom. Her husband was a lawyer, it is true ; but he

-did not shine in the profession as his friends anticipated.

His dissipated’ habits, perhaps, prevented a success” which
otherwise he might have realised, and shortened his life.
All this was known to Allison; but he has never entered
the Poirier home far fifteen years, and during that time the
name of Grace has never passed his lips.

Our pen is too unskilful to-describe the emotions that
swept across the strong man’s soul when the proximity and
the sight of her whom he had loved once and forever,
vanquished the long habit of self-control and: sdf-repressiop_,
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The dramu of life- hitherto lias: been a tiagedy to both of
them. Now it seems reopened by Providence, and under
circumstances which add the strengtl of sympathy to the
power of love. .

Young Godfrey’s phenomenal succers in farming has
ennobled the pursuit in the opinion of a great many, and
among thom Mr. Poirier, He receives even & warmer wel-
come now in the Poirier home than that denied fifteen years
ago to the headstrong youth who seemed fying in the face
of destiny. Agriculture is being justified of her children.
How strange-it is that one of the very noblest of avocations,
that upon which more than any other our country’s pros-
perity depends, should ever be considered unworthy of
engaging the greatest talents and the highest culture !

. The last scene in our story introduces us to Allison
Godfrey’s farm of thiee hundred acres, about five miles
from Greenside, and the time is two years after the return
of Grace, a widow, with her littlo girl. .

A new house, to which the finishing touches have just

"been given, is gay with decorations, and the Godfrey and |

Poirier families and their friends are gathered there to await
the home-coming of the squire and his bride  The house is
not & mansion. It was not built to excite the envy of the
farmers for miles around. It was built for comfort and
. convenience, while a regard for wmsthetic-eflect is not wanting
altogether, and it is in perfect harinony with the surroundings.

The grain-has been harvested, the orchards are glorious
with ripe and ripening fruit, the cattle and horses, Holsteins
and Jerseys, Clydes and Percherons, are cropping the after-
math, the barns are full,—it is the season of reward, and
more tu Allison than all his farm and fame is the guerdon he
has won after long years of bitterness and brings home with
him to-day. A throng of his friends and constituents meets
him at the station,and Allison and his bride are brought in
triumph to tneir home. It is indeed a goodly company,
represeating the wealth and culture of the town and county,
we find assembled to do honour to only a farmer.

e——

up @ontributors.

IN JUNE.

BY IRENE ELDER MORTON.

"‘“E glad thing comes tome
Always in June ;
Some new joy fitly set
To a sweet tune ;

Some dear long-absent face
Answers some prayers;
,0r may be just & sign
That someons cares.

Some good things hidden long
From Sutnmer’s noon,

Say, ¢ Lat us go to her,
For it is June.

¢ Why cheat her any more?
Are we not hers?
Unlock the dusty door !
‘Our being stirs

¢ With longings to behold
A huiman face,

And with a touch of joy

Add some new grace.”

When first Earth’s wrinkled face
Saw the white moon

Shine on unfinished forms,
There was no June;

But, as the thoughts of God
Shewed perfect spheres,
We think He called up June

To gem the years. .

When we are inward drawn
To God's dear heart,

And the white silence falls
As we depart,

And the new air scems filled
With some rare tune,

How sweet our last earth-look,
If it were June !

The Chalet, Wilmot, N. 8.

~y- -l

THE SINGER’S VIEW OF THE ART OF SONG.

BY PASTOR FELIX.

——

Myself I thought
Born to that end, born to promote all truth,
All righteous things. .
— Milton.

66 T WAS coafirmed in this opinion,” wrote England’s
loftiest master, “that he who would not be frustrate

of his hope to write well hereafter in Jaudable things,
ought himself to be a true poem ; thatig, a composition and

| pattern of the best and honorablest things; not presuming

to sing high praises of heroic men, of famous cities, unless
he have in himself the experience and practice of all that
which is praiseworthy.” Thus he insists on purity and
elevation of character in the poet, while at the same time he
exemplified his doctrine ; and une who best loved and under-
stood this elder muse has named unworldiiness—the disen-
tanglement from superficial follics and vain shows—as a
characteristic of the ideal singer, and also the constancy to
work oqut the ¢ soul’s highest vision”, whatever men may

say.
¥ Creative art * *
Demands the service of a mind and heart
Heroically fashioned—to infuse .

Faith in the whispers of the lonely muse,
While the whole world seems adverse to desart.
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And, oh! when Nature sinks, as oft she may,
Through long-lived pressure of obscuve distress,
Still to be strenuous for the bright reward,
Brook the continuance of weak-mindedness,
And in the soul admit of no decay,

So spake Milton, so cpake Wordsworth, of the poot’s
mission ; but not so thought Pope, who declares: * All the
advantages I can think of, accruing from a genius for poetry,
are the agreeable power of self-amusement, when a man is
idle or alone, the privilege of being admitted into the best
company, and the freedom of saying as many careless things
as other people without being so severely remarked on.”
As a matter of consequence the man of Twickenham did not
prophecy.

Since we have in Cunada several persons more or les
devoted to the arb of verse, and who are now recognised in
the English-speaking world for the gennineness of their spirit
and the excellence of their work, I have deemed it might
not be an uninteresting or unprofitable. task to collect the
sayings of some of them, and to note what they think of
their own vocation.  Some things, not within my reach,
may be omitted ; and others by reason of the narrow limits
of this article.

A

Charles G. D. Roberts, who unites to scholarship and
technical skill, sensitiveness, and warmth of feeling, evi-
dently believes in an inspiration of some sort, arguing from
his Prelude to * Orion ”:

Surely I have seen the majesty and wonder,

Beauty, might and splendor of the soul of song ;

Surely I have felt the spell that lifts asunder

Soul from body, when lips faint and thought is strong ;
Surely I have heard
. The ample silence stirred
By intensest musie from no throat of bird :—
Smitten down before thy feet
From the paths of heaven swect,
Lowly 1 await the song upon my lips conferred.

“To the Spirit of Song”, he addresses himself. And
what Spirit is that 7 We suppose it to be the mighty and
universal Being invoked by him who sang of Paradise, and
by him whose loftiest song was of Immortality,—the creative
Spirit who gave the lyrical faculty, and who may be supposed
best to inspire it.

Roberts’ brother poet, Bliss Carman, seems to have tested
the consoling and healing power of Nature, to whom a few
give fidelity, and to have followed her in her sweetly subtle
ways. He sings:

I see the ancient Mother stand,
With the old courage of her smile,
The patience of her sunbrown hand.

But though beautiful as Ruth, she waits in the fields for

them who love her, there are few who come.
. « Where the wild shy things abide,
Along the woodside and the wheat,

Is her abiding, deep withdrawn ;
And there the footing of her fect.

There is no common fame of her

Upon the corners, yet sowe word
Of her most scerct heritage

Her lovers from her lips have heard.

~Her daisivs sprang where Chaucer went ;
Her darkling nightingales with spring

Possesscd the soul of Keats for song ;
And Shelley heard-hor skylark sjog ;

With reverent, clear, uplifted heart,
Wordsworth beheld her daffodils ;

And he became too great for haste, .
Who watched the warm, green Cumnor hills,

Sho gave the apples of her eyes
For the delight of him who knew,
With all the wisdom of a child,
¢ A bank whereon the wild thyme grew .

But the old accret shifts, and waits
'The last interpreter; it fills

The autumn song no egr hath heard
Upon the dreamirg Ardiso hills.

The poplars babble over it,

When waking winds of dawn go by ;
It fills her rivers liko a voico,

And leads her wanderers till they die.

Archibald Lampihzn,~—who certainly has “cyes made for
secing” that recondite beauty, lurking in unsuspected plices,
and a cunning hand to depict with an almost scientific cer-
tainty, and in aceurate detail, that which he sees,—recognises
the strange mingling of good and il} in the poets ; sees how
now, as Whittier has it, they climb up to Heaven'’s “seven-
fold glory ”, and then sink back to the lc-vest, among
“svorms and other creeping things ™. To give a reverse,
and yet true, picture, he should! write aunother sonnet on
“The Poets ” ; but so he paints them :

Half God, half brute, within the self-same shell,
Changers with every hour from dawn till even,
Who dream with angels in the gate of heaven,

And skirt with curious eyes the brinks of hell ;

Children of Pan, whom some, the few, love well,
But most draw back and know not what to say,
Poo: shining angels, whom the hoofs betray.

Half brutish, half divine, but all of earth,
Half way ’twixt hell and heaven, near to man,
The whole world’s tangle gathered in one span,
Full of this human torture and this mirth:
Life with its hopo and error, toil and bliss,
Earth-born, earth-rcated, ye know it as it is. .

Happily, from such a churacterisation Mr. Lampman’s
purivy of thought and life may exempt him.

An old divine used to say to such aspirants to the sacred
office as he thought might be unbidden, * Never enter the
ministry if you can be contented out of it; if you are called
all other things will be made uneasy for youn.” He deemed
this vocation the highest, and the most-worthy of a nrble
self-devotion ; and hé knew that no unconsecrate and mis-
taken spirit could well support himself under its royal rigors.
So would my friend, doubtless, say to the would-be poet,
‘who could get on very well with a more accessiblo spring than
Helicon ; and. so in substance has he said to the little
# Georgie ”,—speaking in paternal manner. We quote from
George Martin :

If Parnassian blooms invite thee
p thie'sacred mount to climh,
Think, before its lightnings smite thee,
What the Lioney-combs of rhyme
Cost the builders: save a few,
Weeping willow and the yew,
Restful Silence, Bride of Time,
Are the ohly signs that.tell
Where the gaﬁie'd siiigers fell
Broken-hearted ére their prime,

=
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Yet, if from the circling heaven'
Mystic voices call thee henco;
Call, and whisper, morn and even,

* Captivating soul and sense,
Harken gladly, hark-and trust,
To thy higher self bo just ;

Seco thon offer no offence
‘To the tinked harmonic powers
That pervade this world of ours,
Rhythic, passionate intense,

Phillips Stowart paints the poot's sorrow and loneliness,
and puts in his plea for him, thus:

Mock not the poet’s dreams ; the poet sings
« 'The Golden Age. It is his hapless lot
To suffer scorn in youth ; mock not his dreams,
‘Lest inclear depths thou dost but mock thy shadow.
Qur highest thoughts are but poetic dresius,
Therefore the poct hath his brathers' love,
Flushed gleaners in the y~llow fields of hope,
Reside the bell-aweet waves of memory,
That ever chime., . . .
The larger vision hath unrest,
And Resignation is the oply path
. To death for poets and philosophers,
The consolation of & generous heart, .
The noble freedom of a faithful mind,

Frederick George Scott regards him as a monarch, and
speakawith strength and sweetness of “ The Poetic Empire ”.

What power can break the inner harmonics,
The rich imaginings heard like distant sea
O’er purple meadow-lands at eve, while we
Look starwards mute? Hopes that like r::ountaius rise
Into mid-heaven, and to entranctd oyes
Huorizon-glories of what is to be,—
all these and more lie round us infinitely,
Beyond all language fair in cloudless skies.

This is the poet’s empire. Here may he
Reign king-like; throned in splendor and in power
No power can shake, 80 he indeed be king.

Free as the wind, untani®d as the sea,

When earth weighs beavily, most in that hour
He cleaves the heavens in scorn on eagle-wing.

John Reade suggests the heavenly origin of the poet’s
inspiration in this exquisite little lyric :
Apollo dropt a seed of song
nto my heart one day,

And, smiling godlike, ed along
Upon his iegavcnly w?g;?

I saév him make his golden are, -
For many a weary day,

Bat still the little scedling, dark
Lay hid beneath the clay.

But gentle eyes, one. joyous hour,
Shone where my seedling lay,~— .

O'love, tend well thy little flower,
And let it not decay !

The restlessness of the poet, ever seeing some bright
illusion beckon, is the subject of a good sonnet by Arthur
Wentworth Eaton :

O restless poet soul that know’st no bounds,
A world of unspent song lics back of thee ;
Thou livest in.a land of mclody,

For thee carth - hath no common sights or sounds.

With wool the people bid thee stuff thine cars; -

** Be satisfied ” they cry, * with what weteach;”
Then laugh, and say.: * what is it that.-he hears?
¢ Song is but song, truth loves staid foring of specch.”

But thou with music melting thee tb tears,
Bring'st nobler strains through their.fond, fragilecreeds,.
Like one.who gives sweet songs on simple reeds ;
And thou art deaf to all their frets and feats,
. -Sing then thy strains however poor they be,
A world:of unspent song lies back of thee,

That Love is one chicfegt impulse to song is tho burden of
the lyric with which this dissertation closes. Indeed Love in
some of its forms is the ever living motive of all singing ; and
without the experience of Love how shail we sing of Love ?

Love sayeth : ¢ Siug of mo;
What else is worth a song ?”
I hadirefrained
Lest T should do love wrong.

‘ Clean hands and a pure heart,”
I prayed, **and I will sing.”
But all I gained
Brought to my word no wing.

Stars, sunshine, seas and skies,
Earth’s graves, the holy hills
Were all in vain,—
No breath the dumb pipe fills.

T dreamed of splendid praise,—
And Beauty watching by
Grey shores of Pain ;
My song turned to o sigh!

Nosong ! Invain tosight
Life's clear arch heavenward sprang ;
i Heart still, or sick !
- ~Iloved! Ah, thenI sang!

AT GASPEREAU.

BY J. F. HERBIN,

ELOW 1ne winds the river to the sea,
On whose brown slope staod wailing homeless maids;
Stood exiled sons ; unsheltered hoary heads;

Pale sires and mothers dumb in agony.

The awful glare of burning homes, where free -
And happy late they dwelt, breaks on the shades
Encompassing the sailing fleet, then fades

With tumbling roof. .Deep as the night-bound sea

And black, ave autken hape and sorrow. Harsh,
The stranger voice ; and loud, the homeless wail.

Then silence came to dwell ; the tide fell low;

The embers died. On the deserted marsh,

Where grain and yrass stirred only to the gale,

The moose unchased dare cro:s the Gaspereau.

Wolfville, N. 8.

AN ISLAND.

. BY G. ¥. THEODORE ROBERTS.

An island, friends; a cool green land,
Irsither with bustlo nor heat of the town:
In misty air the great trees stand,
Shading the grasses that wave on the strand,
Laughing with dewdrops golden and brown. )
N the smooth surface of the river, with the morning sun
looking through the tall trees as throigh prison. bars
and with the first rays stealing among the green leaves
and over the tops of the still white tents, lies an istand. It .
is-early morning, and' the sy héfons stind sleepily beside
our two canoes, gazing now at the tall wet grasses and’ now
at the water, as the surfate is ruffled by the passing of some
fish; or it may'be a water-baby. From'a bank willow néar

‘| by a'noisy kingfisher takes his departure, id his loud ratile

is heatd for down the stream, while the:soft!branches of the'
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willow shake down n shower of silver dewdrops as if weep-
ing for his return.

At the lower end of the island the tall grasses and wator-
weeds érow several yards out into the river, and their long
arms catch every stray piece of drift-wood that floats within
their reach, and in this way bas been formed a batvier of
sunken snags aml floating blocks, capable of defending the
shore against any but the oldest canoests,  ilere the willows
are not so green, and in their branches rest old pieces of bark
and clumps of grey grass—the gifts of some spring freshet.

In one of these lone looking bushes sit two crows, per-
soveringly humming over some new tune and paying no
attention to the wishes of a poor heron who is tryir / to sleep
in the grass below,

On rounding this end of the island, we find that the
water is shallow, and rising here and there above the surface
are small mounds of green grass, and sandbauks, over which
the water is not more than a few inches in depth, are
scattered profusely about between the island and mainland,

Small brown pipers flit over the sand, and, as we look
towards the breakwater which stretches off from the other
end of the island, we sec a company of swallows and purple
marting sitting on its edge and bending their heads together
ds if in u deep discussion,

The rattling of the tin pans causes us to look towards
the camp, and we see the forms of the cooks among the
trees. Turning to the shore, we glide in among the tall
grasses, to the horror of a small sandpiper who is just
enjoying his morning promenade. The bow of the canoe
touches the warm grey sand on the shore, and we spring out,
each with a paddle, my friend and I.

The dripping canoe is turned up on the warm sand to
dry, and, as a heavy swell rolls over the sand and then
retreats behind its companions, we look out to the river and
see a large tug gliding through the grey morning mist like
some grim water-sprite.

Across the sand we trudge and enter the dreamny road
that leads to camp. Every plant is glistening with dew.
The tall grasses bend their heads under their fair burden,
and the shrub willows awake to drink their share of this
nature’s wine.  White morning-glories, and tall plants with
pink blossoms which keep their name to themselves, stand
in thick groups along either side, like 2 gay army ready to
cross spears before any who intrude into the dreamy peace-
fulness of Camp Fentrobertson.

Just as we come towhere the road ends and the grove
begins, the voices of the cooks reach us from the fire, and,
remembering that it is our day to carry water, we atm our-
selves with pails and start for the river by a short path down
the bank. As we are about to fill them from a half sunken
log, a startled heron rises from the grasses beside us, and we
see him swiftly wing his way to the other end of the island,
where he falls among the reeds once more and watches
unwolested for his breakfast. — Fredericton, N. B.

NOTABLE CANADIAN BOOKS.

BY THE EDITOR.

L

NE of the most ugeful and fascinating of recent Cana-
O dian books is ¢ Stories of New France”, in two
series, the first series by Miss Agnes Maule Machar,

the second, with the exception of ~ne story, by Mr. Thomas
G. Marquis.  This myst delightful volumne was published by
the . Lothrop Co., of Boston. It is neatly bound in cloth,
314 pages and 12 full-page illustrations. Miss Machar con-
tributes eleven chapters, of which the titles are as follows:

How New France was Found:

The Story of Jacques Cartier.

The Story of Marguerite de Roberval.

The Marquis de la Roche and his Forty Thieves.

The Story of St. Croix.

The Story of Port Royal.

The Story of Champlain.

The Adventures of Pére Le Jeune.

The Martyrs of the Huron Mission.

The Story of Ville Maric de Montreal.

The Story of Robert de la Salle,

The share of Mr. Marquis in the volume is confined to
six chapters. These are :

A Canadian Thermopyle.

The Heroine of Castle Dangerous.

The Three War Parties.

The First Siege of Quebec.

The Acadian Exiles.

The Great Siege of Quebee.

Rev. Principal Grant, D. D., contributes a Preface, in
which he says: ‘The seventeenth century may be called
the heroic age of Canada. The infant colony "ad to struggle
for existence against pitiless enemies and for tes of nature
almost insurmountable, The struggle brought out a race of
heroes whose names no one in the Old or New World should
willingly let die. Champlain, Maisonneuve, Daulac, La
Salle remind us_of Arthur's Knights of the Round Table:
Le Jeune, Jogues, Brdbeuf, Lallement consecrated the
colony by lives of moblest endeavour and heroic death.
Their memories belong to the Church universal.  Their
names are worthy of a place in any martyrology.”

From the many enthusiastic notices of the book at the
time of its appearance we have selected three for quotation.
Prof. Goldwin Smith said in The Bystander :

“This work enables the student to pick up his readmg
of Canadian history without having to wade through unin-
teresting and interminable details. The chronological order
is preserved in the stories, which cover the period of French
dominion in Cunada. The subjects chiefly dealt with are
French discovery, colonisation and missionary enterprise,
with the tragic story of the incessant wars with the Iroquois.

The stories are told with spirit, and, .on the whole, with a
close adherence to facts.  Apart from the native histories,

2
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theroe is a place for the book, and our young people, especially,
will find it instructive as well as entertaining reading.”

Our next quotation is from a notice of tho work in Z%e
Christian Union, and it will serve to show how warmly the
book hes been commended in the highest literary circles
outside of Canada

 Never, probably, in the history of the world have the
highest and lowest qualities of men been moro strikingly
displayed than in the carliest story of Canadian exploration
and colonisation ; never have religion and the lower interests
of men been so sibtly and curiously interwoven as in the
transactions which took place on the shores of the St.
Lawrence ; never, perhaps, have the elements of romantic
interest been mors numerous or more striking than in this
same story. French explorers, governors and priests seemed
to partake of the heroic and romantic aspect of the times,

and the biographies of such men as Cartier, Champlain, La |

Salle, Tonty, Brébeuf, Le Jeune, Dauluc and Frontenac
_have all the interest of the most thrilling novels. Upon

this material the authors of this volume drew with a free

hand, and they have told the marvellous story with succinct-

ness, but without divesting it of its romantic churm. .

We commend this volume heartily to all those who have
. not found time to read Mr. Parkman’s delightful books, and
especially to younger readers, who ought not to be ignorant
of the history of any portion of the continent.”

One more quotation must suffice. Z%e Canadian
Advance of March 8th, 1890, says :

“ From the pens of two Canadians we have a contribution
to Canadian literature that is not only welcome on its own
mérits, but because of its national theme. It is a book dis-
tinctly suited to young Canadians, and should be read by
every boy and girl. It is the common heritage of Anglo
and French Canadian. Divested of the dry details of history,
it presents all the romance and adventure of Canada’s heroic
age, in concrete form, and told in a simple yet fascinating
manner. Where Parkman, valuable and attractive as are
his pages, will be passed by, these pages will be eagerly
scanned, and those who have neither time nor inclination todig
history for themselves have here a means of escaping fromthe
reproach of ignorance of their country’s roll of achievement.”

To these generous and yot wholly deserved notices of the
work it is not necessary for us to add words of criticism or
appreciation. We merely remark that we know of no hook
in Canadian literature that it would please us so well to
have placed in the hands of every young person in Canada.

A BATCH OF ERRORS.

a personage of very high rank— When I am called

to give credit to such a statement, I take refuge in

one of the dicta of my creed and say, ‘Credo quia impos-
sibile’”.

. To this Mr. James Hume, M. P.,:appended the following

free translation, * Let whosoever will believe if, J will not ™.

We do not know exactly what was the “creed ” of Mr.

Shiel, but it was probably in the main that. of the Roman

Catholic Church; yet the creed of. that Church would

«carcely be expressed by the words, “Credo quia impossibile”.

MR_ SHIEL, M. P, had said of a certain disclaimer by

Mr. S. had probably in his mind a misrepresentation of
a sentimont of Tertullian'as found in his Treatise, * Do
carne Christe”. In that work we find the words, “Certum
est quin imposgibile ”, which words were somehow, whether
intentionally or not, translated into the “ Credo, &e.”, of Mr.
S., and other orators and writers.

Byron perpetuates the blunder and widens the sphere of
its diffusion by incorporating it.in a stanza of one of his most
famous poems, and in so doing.adds a blunder of his own.
His words are—

“But St. Augustine has the ﬁrcat priority,
Who bids all men believe th’ impossible
Because ‘tis so.  Who nibble, 'seribble, guibblc, he
Quiets at once with,—¢ quis impassibile.”” .

It cannot be doubted that the poet had in view the
words of Tertullian (not St. Augustine) which Mr. 8. had
erroneously made a part of his “creed ”, Whether the Irish
orator knew the origin of the dictum any better than did
the noble poet or not does not appear ; but we would axpect
of him to be better informed in the matter than the
sceptical, sneering, creedless mithor of the * Don Juan ™.

The two versions of the sentiment of Tertullian are not
malerially different in meaning,—the only question is as to
the Futher who employed the language.

. Byron pursued the subject a little further because it was
a congenial one yet, and as he introduces a thought which
somewhat redeemns the sneer cast ostensibly at the “saint”
but in reality at the church of the saint and at .the religion
of which he was so distinguished an expounder, it may with
propriety and perhaps ought in fairness to be reproduced.
He proceeds—

¢ And therefore, mortals, cavil not a¢ all,
Beliceve, if 'tis imgrobable. you must,
Ana it if is impossible, Kou shall ;
"Tis always best to take things upon trust.
I do not wpeak profanely—to recal
Those t olier mysteries which the wise and just
Receive as Gospel, and which grow more rooted
As all things must, the more they are disputed.”

It is pleasant to quote the latter half of the stanza ; but
it is only a specimen of much that is just and proper
scattered throughout the writings of the poet, unfortunately
too often irreverent and sadly irreligious. .

‘There is a pleasant story told of Erasmus, the learne
Hollander, in which the * Credo” again figures. He and
Sir Thomas More, the .conscientious and able advocate of
Catholicism, were, notwithstanding the difference of their
religious views, fast friends. Erasmus had been making Sir
Thomas a visit—he often came to England—and among
other top:s had discussed the Réal Presence. When hé left
for home his friend lent him a horse to carry him to the sea
side. So pleasant did the paces of the animal prove, that
E. could not pursuade himself to part with him; but instead
sent the owner the following epigram—

¢ Quod mihi dixisti de Cors)ore Christi,
- ¢ Crede quod edis, et edis’,

Sic tibi rescribo de tuo palfrido,
¢ Crede quod habes, et habes’”,

Wolfville, » <,

C.D. R
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TWO PATHS.

H. L SPENGER
NE walked the weorld wiih,dmvncnst:heml,
0 And o'er his heavt his hand he wore;
** I trust no more in man,” he said,
*“In-womau, never more.”
He died ! forgotten eve he died,
And no one wept-and no one sighed.

One walked the world with kingly-tread !
“The world -is faithful und true,” said he:
““Butif it proves fuithless and false,” he saia,

** Faithless and false I too can be.”
And 20 he lived and so he died,

And a willow wept his grave beside.
St. John, N. B.

MONTCALM AND FRE;'CH CANADA.

TRANSLATED FRUM THE FRENCUH OF GUARLES DE BONNECHOSE
BY THE EDITOR.

———

11,
Versailles, midnight, Janwary 25th 1756,

“ ERHAPS, Sir, vou have given up experting to hear

from me on the subject of our last-conversation the

day you came to say farewell to me at Paris. 1
have-not, however, for one-moment. from that time to this,
lost sight of the proposition which I then made to you, and
it is with the greatest pleasure that I announce to you its
success. The king has fixed his choice upon you to assume
command of his troops in North Ameries and on vour
departure wiil honour you with the rank of field-marshal ”.

It was thus that M. € Argenson, a minister who had no
other ambition, he said, than_to discharge to-his country the
vole of an honest man, announced to a brigadier-colonel,
almost unknown at the Court, his nomination-to the post left
vacant by the sad misadventure of the baron Dieskan. M.
d’Argenson had divined m him one of these rare officers
who, at this period of decadence, * hore themselves still as
heroes ”, to use an expression of the marshal de Noailles,

Louis-Joseph, marquis de Montealm, was born February
28th, 1712, at the chiteau de Candiac, near Nimes.  Ilis
family, one of the oldest in Rouergue, knew how to shed its
blood for Fronce; “war?, it was an old saying of the
country, *is the tomb of the Montealms .

The education of the boy was committed to a master
celebrated as a teacher, Louis Dumas, the inventor of the
typographic bureaw, a curious process which, in capable
hands, has more than once produced marvellous results,
witness the younger brother of Louis-Joseph, dead at seven
years, speaking Hebrew, Greek and Latin,  When having
Just entered his fourteenth.year, young Montcalm left school
for the army, but without giving up study. From the
camp ab Otrebach, in 1734, he writes to his father ; “I am
learning German—and I am reading more Greek, thanks to
solitude, than I have read for three or four years”,

In truth, this taste for the anciént languages he will
cultivate all through his life : few literary men have under-
stood antiquity better than this man of war, who, by
this trait, as well as by an indomitable energy, bears more
likeness to the captains of the sixteenth century than to
those of his time.

He saw liis first carpaign with the marshal de Berwick,
already growing old, but always victorious, Some Years

later, tne war of the Austrian Succession led him into
Bohewia ; there he became aequainted, in 1741, with the
hero of the sealing of Prague, the modest, intrepid Chevert:
there and then-a close friendship was formed between them
worthy of their noble hearts and which ceased only when
one of those hewrts had ceased to beat.  From Bohemin
Muntealm passed mto Italy, where he appeared-upon almost
every battle-field.  ITe commanded the vegiment of Auxerre
Infantry at the defeat of the French before Plaisance (1746):
there his carcer was well-nigh arrested.  “We have had
yesterday ”, he writes to his mother, “a very disastrous
engagement. A mumber of the officers, generals and colonels,
have been killed or wounded. T am among the-latter with
five-sabre-cuts.  Happily none of them is dangerous, of this
I am assured, and I judge so by the strength which I still
have, although 1 have lust blood in abundance, having an
artery cut. My regiment, which I had rallied twice, is
annihilated . The year following, barely recovered, behold
him at the head of his regiment condueting it to the assault
of Col d'Exilles, where the rash-chevalier de Belle-Isle wont
to his death with four thousand of his army.  In this stupid
affair Monteahn received new wounds.

Between two campaigns he had married, espousing as it
chanced the little niece of that Talon who was the true
founder of the royal administration in Canada. Before
going to die apart fifteen hundred leagues from his own, he
had known the juys of the domestic hearth, but also the
anxieties and sorrows of these holy affections.  “I have had
ten children”, he wrote in his journal at the commencement
of 1752; “there remain to me but six. May God be
pleased-to keep them all and make them prosper hoth for
this world and for the other ™

Before being called in 1756, to the enviable command of
the troops in America, Montcalm had not yet met Zis oppor-
tunity. He was till then unknown. Xortune at length
goes to-mect him with a smile, but in_her deceitful hands
she will bring to him only anguish, desertion and defeat.
One favour, however, she bestowed upon him,—death. By
his immolation after prodigies of valour, he imposed upon
the conqueror admiration of the conquered. He had-this
supreme honour of engraving on one of the extremities of
the earth, the rock of Quehec, imperishable regard for the
name of France; of this France always fairest, always most
respected, when misfurtanes add to her glory that “je ne
sais quoi ¢’ ¢” with which Bossuet crowns a hero.

achevé
(2o be Continued.)

T0 THE STORM-SPIRIT.

BY ERNEST W. M'CREADY,

O] T thy fierce breath the ocean pales, and o’er
Its wide expanse the troubled billows move
In swift retreat. The phantom clouds above
Like Arab warriors wheel, aud fast before
Thy strength mvisible to safety fly .
In straggling squadrons. The dark forests bow
Before their conqueror.  With heads bent low
The mournful pjnes make moan, and to the sky
Rises the sound of music strange and wild.
Now weaker grows the weak, stronger the strong.
Thy clarion note but- makes the brave to long
For the rude conflict. The untutored child
- Fears thylfierce coming, but thy thunders warm

My breast to rapture; for Llove the storm
St. John, N. B.

]
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THE WHITE COTTAGE:
Or the Fortunes of a Boy-Emigrant in Canada.

BY MRS. 8. A. CURZON.

CHAPTER 1L
Oup Josian,

HERE was an old pensioner lived in our village, a funuy
old man with one arn, one leg and one eye, who used
to tell us boys woudarful stories about Nelson, Copen-

hagen and Canada. Like lads who love everything wild
aud adventurous, we liked his stories of Red Indiang, wolves
and rattlesnakes best, and cared very little for the doleful
plights in which he told us soldiers often found themsels es
with wounds, fevers and agues ; and it was reckoned one of
our greatest enjoyments when old Josinh would be persunded
to talk about *Kanady ”.  One evening, as I was returning
~ to the farm where I lived as a ploughhoy, after having been
home to see how mother was getting alorg, old Josiah called
to.me from his cottage door to come in and vead him » letter
which the carrier had just brought him. It was from one
of his sons in Canada, and told in a very cheerful tone of
his possessions, prospects and hopes; and, while I was
reading it, old Josiah would often rub his hands with
delight, and bid me “read that again”.  The letter ended
thus: “ Though I came here with only your gift of twenty
pounds, I am sure you would think I had made good use of
it, if you could sree my hundved acres, fifty of them cleared,
a good house, a team, ind a cow atid a fuw pigs for the wife,
though I can’t suy but I have to work hard, and the missis
too, but then the place is my own ”.

I should think I should”! cried old Josiah; “I
should think I skowld think thee had’st done well, and all
in o matter o ten year, but then Joe wur al’ays stiddy ”.

“Joe must have got good wages over there to have
bought & farm, even with your money to help, Mr Jack-
son ”, said L. .

“ Not much ’o that, not much o’ that, lad”, he replied ;
“he on’y got ten dollars a month, that’s fortyshillin’, when
he just went over, and that on’y in the sumwmer ; the winier
they doant gie so much, his waiige wur six 7.

“ But forty shillin’ a mouth and lodge in the house
that’s a good lot ; here’s me only a gettin’ ten shillin’, and 1
work hard for it"too .

Waiiges is bigger in Canady, because labour's sea’ce lad ;
but things.is & good deal dearer—bbots: and all kinds o
" clothes,. but land’s cheap, very cheap, and a poor man
stan’s o © ance o gettin’ o few acres for himself if he’s
industrious”;

When I loft old.Josiah that night, my mind was all ina
whirl. T felt .2s.if a great fortune had been left me in

‘no good, and, indeed, does harm.

a distant country, and I had only to travel thero in order to
obtain it. Plan after plan of what I would do for my
mother, for my sisters, for my brothers, for averybody that
needed it, chased oro another like shadows through my
excited brain. How different the world lcoked all at once
I had left my mother’s house angry and depressed, notwith-
standing her parting kiss and word of praise. Why should
we be so poor, and othors be so rich?  Why should some
seem to have everything, and others nothing? Why- were
some men large landed proprictors and able to leave fortunes
to their children, while others would have to be buried
in ground paid for by others, not even a poor six foot
of earth to call their own? Aud no hope that it wonld
over be otherwise! My memory told me well enough how
it was in our case, but I was determined to adopt the
grievances of the whole parish, nay, of the whole country
and to be discontented and covetous. But now! I no
longer envied the squire his ficlds, and the lord of the manor
his money.  There wns 2 way opened to me to get money
and lands, and get it I would, but how? there was the
question. How should I get over to that happy country?
And where was the twenty pounds to begin with that Joe
Jackson’s father had given him? That was the old man's
prizé money, but my father-—oh ! dear.

Next time I went home I told mother all about Josial's
letter, and the prospects for a strong lad in Canada, adding
my desire to go thither. At first mnother was very averse to
thinking aboyt it, but as I uwrged the chances that X might
prosper as well as another, and. the hopelessness that ever I
should buy even an acre of land in England,(though I knew
there was every reason to hope that by steady industry I
might be able to rent a snug little place such as I was born
in), ghe at last began to entertain the idea, and acknowledged
that it would be a benelit to me if I could get the chance.
Seeing that mother sympathiscd with me, I began to discuss
matters freely with her, and when I went home next time, I
found that she bad been to see old Josiah, in order to learn
how I might reach Canada, how far it was off, and what it
would cost ; but she foresu.. difficulty with my father, who
always looked to my wages to pay the year’s rent. And
if he heard of the prospect in a new country, he was likely
to think that he had the best right to try it. “ Which
would be ruin, Tom ”, said my mother, and I felt that
it would, iudeed. .

“Say nothing about it to anybody, Tom ; leave it to.me;
pray for the direction of the Almighty, and keep steady at
your work, and we'll see what can be done ”.

This was delightful language to me. I knew that
mother would never leave off trying as long as there was
the slightest hope of success, and I went to work again,
happy.

Several weeks went by, and poor dear mother was no
nearer finding un answer to the riddle than ever, and I
began to get both impatient and despondent. I always
wanted to do a thing right off, which, though a very good
rule in-its way, is not always best. Some things require a
good deal of thinking about, and others when decided upon

“cannot always be accomplished at once, and it is very foolish

in young people to give way to an impatic >ee that will do

“ Let patience have her
perfect work ”, says the Scriptute, and, if we can.see .no
other consolatior, we should remember that patiencels a
Christian virtue, and as such is accepted-in the sight of God.
But.I forgot all this, and began to doubt. .dear mgther’s
1bility, nay, I even went so far-as. to doubt.her intention.
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How I regretted it afterwards! How often have the tears
of repentance sprung to my eyes since in remembering how
unjust I was to her.

It was now February. The snowdrops were up, and the
birds began to look lively. At the Farm we had the plan of
the sowing pretty much all laid out, and ploughing was
being proceeded with on every fine day. I kept torturing
myself with the thought that at this rate all the summer
work would be done before I should reach Canada, and
nothing but winter work and low wages would be my “luck”,
as T angrily called it.  The following Sunday afternoon,
while father was asleep, and the children mostly at Sunday
school, wy wmother catled we into the garret and told me she
thought we could manage it.

(7' be Continued.)

Red Pencil and Scissors.

CANADA FOR CANADIANS.

Z'o the “Old Party”,

UT from our bounds they’re going, scores, hundreds, day by day,
O’er country roads and city streets they tuke their lingering
way 3 .
They choke down tears and smile ** good-bye”, our gallang
boys and true—
The Iads that love e dear “old flag™” at least as well asyou.

Yet must they seck an alien shore, to live as exiles there,

For lack of place to carn their bread, though that might be to
spare ;

For lack of room for lionest toil their fect afar must roam,

The 1ads that ought to be thestay of their *¢ old folksat home.

Yesend our best and brightest forth, our nation's hope and
pride~

More precious to our country’s weal than all her wealth heside—

To be the strength of alien States, of empire not our own,

And all to ““build the nation up " without its corner-stone !

Then, fromthedregs of otherlands, the wretched and the weak,
Unfit for what before them lics, new suffering come to seck.
Will they give back to Canada the strength she casts away?
Will they replace the gallant.lads that leave our shores to-day?

Drag not the generous, brave *“old flag ” inton party cry—
Its folds have waved for freedom oft on many a day gone by;
Claiin not its name, its grand old fame, for tyrauny disguised,
To hide the need of selfish greed, or power and place misprised-

The motherland we hold go dear, across the stormy main,

Sccks not to fetter frechorn sons for sake of petty gain ;

The mother liveth for the chikl, a mother suro is she;

Qur gain is kers; her traest good a prosperous child to sec.
. :

Look at our ruined toilers dniven from their fathers’ ficlds !
Sce what a mournful harvest a sclfish sowing yiclds !

Hear the ““Starvation Army’s"” mournful cry for work or bread?
Will ye stop the tide of plenty from whence they might be fed?

Let the old free trade banner wave to the freshening breeze !
Lt Britain's lead be followed by her sons across the seas!?

Break down restrictive barriers that dam the waters back,
That in a thousaud streams might flow with blessings in their
track!

God gave this mighty continent to this our fathers' race;

‘The North aud South He made for all, and crowned them with
His grace,

That cach might §ill the other's lack, and love and plenty reign;

\What he hath joined together, let no man cleave in twain !

Good doth but grow by using, and mutual help begun

| Shall grow and spread to other lands till all earth’s trade be one!
Awaie from prejudice and hate, and falsehood’s baleful spell,
And save a suffering people, and the land we love so well.

Kingston, Ont. Fivens.

AT THE BAR OF THE LORDS.

E have explained quite recently the case of Newfound-
Jand, and have deseribed the uncomfortable situation
in which it finds itself by reason of the rights secured

to the French by treaty, and of the restrictions imposed
upon its own people by the same treaty.

The peculiar position of the colony, suffering under what
it regards as an intolerble grievance, and yet wholly unable
to help atself, was the oc-asion of a highly picturesque scene
in the British House of Lordsone day in April. The colony
had sent to London a delegation of its most preminent public
men to endeavor to dissuade Parliament from passing a bill
jntroduced by Iord Knutsford, the Colonial Secretary,
which the colonists of both parlies regarded as highly
injurious to their interests.

These delegates were permitted to appear at the bar of the
House of Peers while that body was in session, and to speak
to the House and the country in the name of the colony.
There was a very distingaished company in attendance,
including the Prince of Wales, and the scens was significant
and impressive. The delegates spoke, one by one; they
were heand attentively, and the impression: they made was a
good one.

Tt cannot be said, at the time we write, whether or not
their protest will be effectual ; but the event itself is inter-
esting from two points of view.

The appearance of the delegates before one of the Houses
of Parlinment is a striking illustration of what is known as
the right of petition in its most remarkable form. Itisa
form not unknown te the parliamentary procedure of this
country, although the similar right as exercised in the
United States may not be generally recognized as corres-
ponding to it.

Delegates from Territories are allowed free access to the
flour of the House of Representatives, although they are not
wembers of it, and have no vote, but they are permitted at
any time, when they can get the floor, o discuss matters
before the House, even when those matters do not concern
i dire~tly the people of the Territories they represent. -
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It is a privilege accorded to the Lord Mayor of London,
by innnemorial custom, to present petitions of the City
of London to the House of Commons ; and other petitioners
have, from time to time, been admitted to the bar of
the House, not to speak but to lay their written requests on
the table.

But the more interesting phase of the Newfoundland
matter is that in which the colony appears as a self-governing
comnnmity, but as possessing no power and not even a voice
in the matter of its most important relations, those to other
communities.

‘Treaties which hind Newfoundlind and every other
‘colony are made by the British ministry, and that ministry
is virtually appointed by the House of Commons, in which
no colony has even a single representative.  Canada, with
four and a half million inhabitants, has not so much influence

* in choosing those who are to direct the foreign pelicy hy

_which Canada is to be governed, as have the people of
some small English town,

1t is true that Canada does not at present find this situ-
ation an unpleasant one.  She is entircly satisfied’ to pay
for the privilege of her connection with England by allowing
the home government to make treatics that control her.

Buat it is human nature to be contented with such a
condition of affairs only so long as arrangements thus made
by another power do not harmfully Hmit the free action of
a community. Newfoundland was contented until the
French treaties, as interpreted by Frenchmen, began to bear
hardly upon its industries. Itsloyalty is now strained almost
to the breaking point.  And this will always happen, in any
liberty-loving colony, so soon as it seemns to the colonists
that their interests are sacriticed for the benefit of the general
government, in the choice of which they have no voice.
—The Youtl’s Companion.

Y

A GREETING TO THE ROYAL SOCIETY OF
CANADA.

ELCOME ! our Royal Masters of the Pen,
To this our Royal city, proud to greet
Qur country’s Magi, who in council meet,
Bearing—the wealth of your illumined ken—
Such gifts as shall uplift the minds of a.cn.
And lure pale Psyche from her dim retreat
On.joyous wings the azure air to beat,
And visit her elysian haunts again.
Here, while you sow the gulden seeds of thought,
Whose harvest we shall,reap and oft recount,
As if all other heritage were naught ;
Here, in the shadow of our Royal Mount,
Let every flower that welcome breathes be brought
To strew the marge of the Pierian fount.

GroraE MAnTIN.
Montreal, May 27, 15891,

STAY IN CANADA.

\ —

LV GHOSN-EL-HOWIE, Ph., D. the oriental preacher
and lecturer, has just returned to the city from a tour
throughont the states of New York, New Jersey and

Peunsylvania. Dr. Howie appears to have devoted much
attention-to the condition of Canadians over the line. He
said to an Ewmpise veporter: Canadian newspupers are
invariably up to the time in chronicling the cnugration of
Canadians to the States, leaving the impression on the minds
of readérs that such emigration is necessarily an improve-
ment-in the condition of emigrants. Many Awericans boast-
fully assured'him that one-fith of the population of Canada
is already in the States, but from personal enquiries and
interviews with Canadians over the line Dr. Howie is con-
vinced that fourifths of said fifth fave far worse in the
States than they had done in Canada, and only--pride or
poverty, or both prevent their retumn to this fair Dominion.
Only picked Canadians do well in the States, and these
woukl have done as well had they remained at home.
Average emigrants have a hard time of it ; they find little
work and get less for it, Farm land in Pennsylvania has
goue down in value from 20 to 50 per cent. during the last
decade ; ; at any rate, so say farmers there. Wages are not
higher than in Ontario.  In the conference of Philudelphia
(a great centre of wealth and.pupulation) the average min-
ister's salary is barely $800 per annum. A deputation from
Dakota conference assured the preachers’ meeting in Phila-
delphia, in the hearing of Dr. Howie, that unless they be
assisted at once mnuch of mortgaged church property will be
Jost. The people therc are too poor to defray their own
expenses. Many a French Canadian in New England is
now cursing the day in which he léft Quebec.  Character,
prudence and hard work, may do well in.the States, but
they do as well and better in Conada. “ My prayer”, added
Dr. Howie, “is God save the Queen ‘and bless beloved
Canada, the country inferior to none, and my opinion is,

whatever it be worth, that Canadian newspapers should pay

more attention to this subject, and make the truth more
widely known, to prevent more disappeintment and suffering.
Tell Canadiaus, if you have any way of doing atall, in your
own interests, stay where you are, unless you go under
appointment, unless you know beforechand what is awaiting
you. Never leave on chances if you can at all help it .

Dr. Howie has left Toronto for Syria—Zhe Empire,
(Toronto).

Ghe @ditop’é—[-@eptfolio.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

A CaANADIAY NEWSPAPER CLIFPING BUREAU has just been
organised at Ottawa. The object is to furnish politicians and
public men with newspaper referénces to themsclves. Canadians
have hitherto been dependent upon the United States concerns for
this service. The necessity and advantage of such a Bureau must
be evident to all, though the references may sometimes be of such
acharacter that it would be better for one’s peace of mind never to
sec them. Those who want: to kiow what the world thinks of
them, or whether it thinks of them at all, had better address the
Canadian Press Clipping Bureau, Box 1047, Ottaws, Ont.

SouE important questions willhe discussed at the Postal Union
Congress in Vienna. Instructions have-been sent to Sir Charles
Tapper, who will represcot Canadaat the Copgtus. The Canadian
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Post Oflice Department approves of the following changes among
those that will be proposed: a reduction of letter postage to the
most distant places in the Union from ten to seven cents, an
increase in the weight of single-rate letters to three-quarters of an
ounce, & uniform registration fee, and the general acceptance of the
principle of pecuniury responsibility for registered letters up to the
value of ten dollars.  Among the questions which ought to bhe
discussed at the Congress is the introduction of an international
stanip of the value of a single letter rate, which could be used in
remitting fractions of a dollar from one country toanother, or could
be enclosed in a letter to prepay reply.

For several reasons which it is not necessary to state now, we
have given up our project of issning a special Dominion Day
number of Caxava this year. Next year will be the 25th aunuiver.
sary of the young Dominion, the 250th anniversary of the fonnding
of Montreal, and the 400th anniversury of the discovery of Amcricit
by Columbus. We hope that the growth of our subscription list
will enable us next year to furnish a number that will be better
worthy of our Natal Day than it would be possible for us to furnish
now. There will be twenty-five years of material, social, literry,
cdueati. ual and religious progress to review.

Pronntion of the liguor traflic has apparently forced itself
upon the attention of Parliament this session as never hefore.  The
most sanguine, we think, did not expect & prolubitury law to be
enacted this winter ; but goud must result from the discussion of
the question on the fluor of the Huuse. Some of the prolbition
members seem to have fallen into the error of 1gnoning or furgetting
the character of the audicnce they were addressing.  The appeals
to sentiment which may carry the masses by storm will not. produce
much etfeet upon a deliberative assembly.  Not rhetoric or
cloquence, but facts, aud especially legal, political and fiscal facts,
arc what the statesman calls for. It may be that the Prohibition
Party has not given suflicient attention 10 these aspeets of the
question. If the Government could be induced to submit the
watter to a popular vote before the next session of Parlinment, this
wonld be, it seems to us, the very best solution of the problem.
The revenue might be affected injuriously for a year or so, but we
think that after a time the increased prosperity and morulity of the
country would counterbalance this loss. Tempcerance sentiment
may reject the principle of compensation; but justice, of course,
and not sentiment, must rule, and when once the country by a
popular vote dewands prohibition, the question of compensation
may be safely entrasted to the wisdom and justice of Parhament.

Tuerr is no moncy expended by business men which brings
them in better returns than that which they spend in advertising
when wisely placed ; but the munber of wdvertisers who place their
advertisements unwisely is very large, and the amount of money
simply thrown away in this way is very greant. A circulation of
one thousand of the right sort is worth more than a circulation of
ten thousand of the wrong sort.  The cheap sensational story
papers are a very poor mcdium for advertising, whatever their
circulation may be.  They are bougit and read only for the story
and then torn up and thrown aside.  Many advertisers, who are
wedded to antiguated and mistaken notions and methods, willlearn
by-and-by through a very costly expericnce, that they have been
wisled by the glamour of large circalations, aad that a high-class
weekly or monthly journal, with a limited circulation, gives far
better returns for the moncey expended.

\WE clip from The Critic, of Halifax, somne remarks of Eliot
Northain concerning advertising which it would be well for all

land and Awmeriea, T have been a general udvertising agent, and I
can speak from a varied and sometimes exciting experience.
Experientia docet! °1 have been taught that all kinds of business
way be advertised profitably in weekly and monthly periodieals,
und only certain lines in daily papers. To get the very best results
for the very best groods, aliways use fivst-class weeklies. ‘They
charge less than the duilies in proportion to space, circulation and
life ; and they live for seven days, itnust be remembered. A first-
cluss weekly, with o cireulation of from five to twenty-five thousand
per week, is a better advertising medium than any daily.  Its cir-
culation is mnonyg the purchasing class, it lives one weck, its appear-
ance is more attractive than a daily’s, its matter interests the
thoughtful, watchful, careful men and women, and its power with
its reader surpasses the short-lived, hastily-read morning orevening
paper”.  Every word of the above may be applied with still greater
cmphasis to a high-class mouthly periodical, which lives for one
month, and then is carefully filed away and preserved for years,
The readers of magazines are the most valuable cluss of all toadver.
tisers.

Tur Royal Socicty of Cunada is a useful institution and cannot
be too highly commended ; but as the membership 13 limited to a
small number of our literary men and excludes our literary women
altogethier, it can only be the centre around which other societics
will grow up and from which they may derive inspivation. \We
have in the Maritime Provinces local scientific and historical
societies, hut not a purely literary socicty, We think that a suf-
ficient number of literary workers and amateurs can be found in
these castern provinces to organize an Aeadian Literary Club or
Maritime Literary Society.  We drop the suggestion that sucha
soriety be formed, to meet annually at some convenient poing, that
a membership fee of two dollars per year be charged, that half of
this fee be given to Caxava, in consideration of which Caxapa will,
publish the reports aud transactions of the Society and send a copy
of the magazine regularly to every member of the Society, We
shall be glad to hear from our literary friends on the subject.

Ir is said that the systematic attempts which have recently
been made to injure the credit of Canada in Great Britain can
he traced to telegraphic sources in the United States. By the
reports which have been circnlated Canada is represented as being
on the verge of political and financial ruin, and their general publi.
cation has caused them to be believed by the mass of the English
people.  For ways that are dark andd for tricks that are vain, we
are afraid Uncle Saw is becoming peculiar.  Such methods are not
calculated to promote closer relations between Canada and the
Republic.

Uxsper a Christian civilisation woman has occupied for a long
tite & throne of her own, and her influence has been immeasurable
both for good and evil, but genemlly for good.  The physical and
spiritual differences between the sexes have been recognised, cach
has been permitted to approach its highest development in its
proper sphicre, and the world has been ismmensely the gainer.
Woman has been 1evered, Joved, wlimost worshipped by man, and
is still where the truc womanly type remains.  But this true
womanly type is not so common as it once was, and we are afraid
that if certain teadencics which arc very marked at the present
day continue to gather strength, this truc type which man honours
aud loves will eventually disappear.  The more masculine womnan
becomes, the less charm shic has for men and the weaker is the
influcnce she can exercisc over him. A masculine woman is man's
Iéte. noire.

From the American Newspaper Directory for 1891, a bulky

advertisers to ponder cavefully . ** For over twenty years, i Eng- ¢ volpmc of 2,240 pages, published by George P. Rowell & Co., of
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Now York. wo gather a few int :vesting statistics of Canadian peri.
odical publications. The total mimber of periodicals now published
in the Dominion is 837. The ag-regate circulation of each issue of
these is 1,967,760 copies. The average circulation is 2,351. L'en
publications in Canada have a circulation of 25,000 and over cach.
Ontario issues 42 dailics, 365 weeklies and 69 monthlies; Quebec,
20 duilies, 74 weeklies and 31 monthlies; Nova Seotia, 6 dailics, 49
weeklies and 4 monthlies; New Bruuswick, 7 dailies, 28 weeklies,
and 5 monthlies; Prince Edward Island, 2 duilics and 10 wecklies ;
Manitobn, 3 dailies, 28 weeklics and 10 monthlies; North West
Territories, 1 daily and 15 weeklies; and British Columbia, 7
dailies and 8 wecklics. ’

We give the titles of some of the papers read before Ssction IT
of the Royal Society of Caunda during the recent mecting et Mont-
real, all of those given being of special Canadian interest.

The Site of Fort La Lour.

Ticonderoga and its Memories. By Rev. Dr. Withrow.

Cape Breton and its Memorials of the Frauch Regime. By Dr.
Bourivot, C. M. G.

Notes on & Hooped Cannon found at Lomsburg. By Rev. Dr-
Patterson. )

Governor Murrayanl the First Yearsof British Rule in Canada.
By John Reade, A. M.

Opportunities for the dtudy of Folk-Lore n Canada,
John-Reade, A. M.

Notes and Observations on the Shuswap PPeople of British
Columbia. By Dr. George M. Dawson.

The Ethics of Crime and Punishment in Yrimitive Canada.
J. M. Lemoine.

The North-West Territories. By Charles Mair.

By

By

The bright little descriptive sketeh, *“An Island™, which
appears in this number, is from the pen of a lad of thirteen years,
a brother of Prof. Roberts.  We shall always be glad to reccive
contributions from any of our young readers when they are as good
as this one.

As we pen these sentences, the greatest of Caunadian statesmen
and the foremost man in the Dowminion lics at the point of death,
the doctors belicve, while the yonng nation to whose cause he
consccrated his lifeand genius is watching in sorrow beside his bed.
His death will be more than a Canadian loss; it will be a loss
to the whele cinpire.  Let us hope and pray that even yet such a
calamity may be spared us!  No hmnan being is free from crrors;
but both fricnds and political foes must acknowledge that Sir John
A. Macdonald has been throughout his carcer thoroughly devoted
to the interests of Canada and honest in all his emdeavours for her
prosperity. To not onc of her sons does she owe so large a debt of
gratitudc, perhaps, as to him. The position which she occupics
to-day, her material prosperity and her influence abroad, she owes
very largely to the brilliant genius and patriotic cflorts of this
onc man.

THE clevation of Sir George Stephen to the peerage will estab-
lish a precedent which may very materially alter the complexionof
the Housc of Lords in England. It is probable that other colonial
lords will be éreated in the course of time, ana this will very much
simplify any imperial federation scheme which may be proposed
and make it mere aceeptable to the empire at large.  The existence
of an Upper House from which all colonial representatives must be
forever excluded would be a fatal objiction to a closer imperial
union.

CANADIAN LITERARY NOTES.

TnEe. Westminster Review'for May notices favourably Kingsford’s
History of Canuda,

Tuk scene of u story in the May number of Macmillan's Maga-
zine, ¢ Pete Warlow’s End”, is laid in British Columbia.

I the death of Dr. T. B. Akins, of Nova Scotia, antiquarian
and historjcal regearch in Canada has sustained a heavy loss.

Ix recent numbers of The Independent are poems by W. W.
Campbell and Bliss Carinan, and an Acadian story by Prof. Roberts.

Tur feature of The Dominion llustrated of May 30th is a four-
coluinn poem of Hunter Duvar's, in his quaint and inimitable style.
The title is ¢ On the Tigris™.

Witnour The Week, which is strong and bright as ever, we are
afraid the world would entertain a low opinion of the literary cul-
ture and taste of Canadians.

The Wiiter for May has an appreciative sketch of Mrs. Harrison,
under the title **A Poet of Canada” In The Autkor for the same
month we find a short sketch of Prof. Roberts.

Tueshort storiesof Prof. Roberts, E. \W. Thomson, J. Macdonald
Oxley, C. H. Lugrin and Edmund Collins are making Canadian
sceucry famliar in the United States and England.

‘Rev. RoOBERT Munnay, editor of The Presbyterian Witnéss,
Halifax, has beeninvited to reside in Montreal and occupy a remun-
crative editorial position there, but has not yet decided to accept.

I The Week of May 8th is a very interesting poem by Mrs. S,
L. Allison, entitled * The Death and Burial of Inmsco . It gives
a faithful picture of the scenery, the customs and belief among the
Indians in the Similkameen district of British Columbia.

The article by the Marquis of Lorne on *Canadaand the United
States 7, in the current number of the North American Review, will
correct & number of misapprehensions concerning the Dominion,
and aturact a wider and more appreciative attention to our resources
und destiny.

Le Glanenr for May mamintains its interesting and valuable
character, and is just the thing for students of the French language.
The price is only onc dollar & year.  “Un Peur™- Martyr™, isan
article upon England’s treatment of Ireland, and is interesting
reading, if somewhat unjust to British statesmen. (Rox 55, Levis,

Quehee.y

FOREIGN LITERARY NOTES.

Bouxp up with the May number of The Author is o reprint
of the Copyright Laws of the United States.  This will be found
very uscful for reference.  The department **Personal Gossipabout
Writers”, is very iuteresting, and is worth the price of the maga-
zine. (Box 1903, Boston, Mass.)

Tug Magazine of Poetryfor April contains anadditional feature
which is astepin the right direction. We mean the study entitled
*¢ Francis Saltus Saltus”.  Herctofore it has been very little more
than a collection of scraps of verse, and some of it very poor verse
too. Some of the prominent names in this number are Robert
Buchanan, Arlo Batces, Lord Lytton, Harrict H. Robinson and Sir
Edwin Arnold.

The Cosmopolitan for Junc is as good as cver. Beautifully
illustrated articles are *“ Japanese Wamen™, **The Royal Arsenal
at Wolwich ", ¢ Thc Housc of Madame de.Pompadour”, A
Remarkable Artist ¥, A Modern Municipality " {Dresden), and
* The Light of the Harem ™. The Prize Essay on *“ The Needs of
the Farmer ¥, is humourously illastrated by Dan. C..Beard and F.
G. Attwood. Tho three months® serial, ¢ The Elixir of Pain™,
grows in power and intcrest.  (Price 25 cents ; 32.40 3 year).
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Juvenile Canada.

QUESTIONS IN CANADIAN HISTORY.

41, What young French soldier left Mon-
treal in the Spring of 1661, with sixteen
comrades, to fight the lroquois ?

42, What was his fate ?

43. What did he accomplish ?

44. What dream at first led the adventur-
ous to explore the unknown regions in the
New World? .

45. \Who, among the most remarkable of
these, came to Canada in 1666 ?

46. \What was the Gulf of California then
called ?

47. What city now occupies ‘the site of
Fort Frontenac ?

48. Whercand how did the brave La Salle

ie?

49. Who was the heroine of * Castle Dan.
gerous?”

50. Give the date of the tirst siege of
Quebac?
How did the sccond siege of Quebec
termtnate?

52. In what year did Genersl Montcalm
arrive in Canada?

53. \Who was then Governor of Canada?

54. Give the dute of the great siege of
Quebec?

PRIZE COMPETITION.

The first nmonﬁ our young readers to
answer correctly the Canadian History Ques-
tions and Hidden Ore contained in the March,
Apnl, May and June numbers of this Journal
will receive The Youtk's Companion for one
year, subscription price, $1.75; the sccond
will receive ¢ Stories of New France ™, price
R1.50; the third will receive a2 hook worth

$1.00

The answers for the four months must be
sent in at one time, after the appearance of
the June number.

Competitors must be under cighteen years
of age.

Some member of the competitor’s family
must be a subscriber to Caxanpa, and only ane
can compete where only ane copy of the
Journal is taken. The subscriber’s name
must be sent with the competitor’s.

HIDDEN ORE FOR YOUNG MINERS.
NUMERICAL PCZZLE.

I am composcd of 22 letters.

My 14, 9, 17, 22, 7, 13 is the name of « plant.
My 6,15, 13, 11, 12, 13 is a place for incat.
My 19, 2, 5, 3 is a Bible character.

My 18, 8, 12, 4 is the plural of an animal.
My 13, 20, 1, 9, 3 is an Fastern title.

My 16, 2, 21, 18, 10 is a punctuation mark.
My whole is a Canadian statcsman,

TOUCHING LOYALTY.

The grand old Douglas motto, * Tender and
Truce,” was once touchingly illustrated Ly the
teprescutative of another Scoteh family.  The
Duke of Atholo had a discass which was cer-
tain to end fatally. When he was assured
that he would yoon be taken, he called on all

his tenanis, and bade ench one farewell with
a cheerfulness that testified to his peace of
mind.  Duriug his lust days there occurred a
touching incident, which is told in Hluck-
wood’s.

Queen Victoria visited Blair-Athole to bid
adien to the dying Duke. She had returned
to the station, where a crowd of persons had
collected, bug in syrapathy with the solemnity
of the occasion, they ‘muintained perfect
silence.

The train was about to start, when there
was a shoutof * Stop ! stop ! and u brougham
was seen driving rapidly from the castle.

Out of it, wrapped in flannels, staggered
the Duke. He went to the doar of the royal
car, knelt, kiesed the Queen’s hand, waved his
cap and called out, * Three chairs for the
Queen ! Then re.entering his carriage, he
drove back to the castle, and never left it
again alive.

Olla Podrida.

In an English breach of promise suit seven
hundred love-letters were produced. The
plaintiff won her suit.

If you wunt to save fifty cents, send your
subscription to Caxapa before July 1st.

An Indianapolis mun has lived thirteen
yecars with his wife and does not know
her first name yet. He probably calls her
Say.

After July 1st the subscription price of
Caxapa will be one dollar a year.

The trouble with our praying is that we all
want to be on God's Ways and Means Com-
mittee.

Fifty cents in stamps remitted bLefore July
1st will pay for the enlarged and improved
Caxapa for one year,

A father said to his son: ‘Choose your
calling, stick to it, and you will succced.”
‘The son chose the law, stuck to it, and now
he is known as the best--checker playerin the
county. o

Only fifty cents ! Read this whole column
and find out what it means.

¢ Is your husband a religious man " *“I'm
not quite certain. \\'hcn§ hear him speak in
the prayer meeting I think heis; but when I
hear him speak at home, I don't know what
to think.”

There may not be many facts in this
column, but there is one that ought to interest
you; by sending fifty cents in stamps to the
publisher of CANADA, you may secure that
publication every month for one year.

¢ Down with the low.necked dress!™ ex-
claitns a reformer. ‘I think it is foo low
now,” says another. **What I say is, up
with it.”

Until July Ist onc dollar and fifty cents
will pay for ** Storivs of New France" and
Caxana for one year,

It takes about three scconds for & message
to go from onc cnd of the Atlantic cable to
the other.

To those who neglect sending in their sub.
scriptions to Caxana until after July Ist the
price will be one dollar.

The debt of the whole world iy estimated

at §150,000,000,000.

We have now u new anp[ﬂy of *Stories of
Now France” and can fill orders promptly.
$1.00 only to paid up eubscribers.

Near Akron, Ohio, a tramp got-into a field
where & cross bull was feeding. It was a
tight rice for cighty rods, and at the end of
it the tramp leaped over a fence cight feet
high, and doesn’t think he was doing anything
wonderful. .

Read the press opinions of CANAVA in this
number and then send along your subscription.

The professor: Did°you ever read that
romantic old novel, ¢‘ The Children of the
Abbey " Miss Ingenue: *“ \Why, I didn't
know an Abbé ever had children.”

,Where will you get for 25 cents as much
high-class Canadian literature as has appeared
in CaNADA during the half year ending with
this number? Our aim is to make the
magazine still better during the remainder ot
the year.

A commonplace life,” we say, and we sigh
But why should we sigh, as we say?

The commonplace sun in the commonplacesky
Makes up the commonplace day.

We should like to add one thousand sub.
scribers to Caxapa’s list before July lst, at
fifty cents each. The subscription price will
be one dollar in cvery case after that date.

The schoolmaster was ialking about the
Gieat Salt Lake in Utah, and told the buys
that the water was so extremely salt in the
lake, no fish could live in it.

“What, sir,” said one of them, ¢‘‘can’t
mackeret live in it?”

PUBLISHER’S DEPARTMENT.

Caxana is a monthly Journal, cheap, pure,
interesting, instructive, and thoroughly
Canadian, and 18 pubhished by Matthew R,
Knight, at Benton, New Brunswick.

Subecription Price.—In Canada and the
United States, i0 cents per year, or 75 cents
when not paid_in advance; in Great Britain
and Ireland, Newfcundland and Countries of
the Postal Union, 75 cents per year, strictly
in advance.  Three copies will be sent to ane
address in Canada or the United States for
$1.00 per year, in advance, but when suh.
scription expires these will be charged at full
rate.

Discontinuances. —Subscribers wishing to
have Canapa discontinued at expiration of
subscription must notify us to_that effect,
otherwise we shall continue sending it.

Remittances. —Reimttances should be made
by Post Officc Order or Registered Letter.
Fractions of onc dollar may be sent in
Canadian one and thrce cent and American
two cent stamps.

Advertisements. — Rates on  application,
A\When the nuinber of iusertions hes not been
S?cciﬁcd in contract, advertiscments will be
charged for until ordered to be discontinued.

Agents Wanted.—We want a good agent in
every city and town in the Dominion to
solicit subscriptions for CANADA, and to those
who mean business we are prepared to offer
very liberal terms.

Clubbing Rates.—Wec do not publish a full
clubbing list, but we can quote clubbing rates
with almost all the leading Cannadian and
Amierican periodicals, so our friends havea
host of chances to get CaNaDA for nothing.
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PRESS OPINIONS OF ¢ CANADAY

OnTARI0 OPINTONS.

As it gives and promises pure Canadian
literaturo it should receive the support of
thousands of onr countrymen.—2he Daily
Britixh Whiy (Kingston).

This promises to be a uscful addition to
Canadian literature.—7%e Canadian Church
Magazine (Toronto).

CaNADA maintaing its high standard, and
its last number reccived is a credit to Cana.
dian journalism. Amony the contributors
are some of the ablest writers in our country.
The Week (Toronto).

It is emphatically loyal, and its pages tcem
with prosc and poetry on Canada of consider-
able merit, by Canadiun writers.—Young
Friends’ Review (Ldndon).

We are glad to obscrve that CaxapA main-
tains the high standurd with which it set out.
Wae cordiully commend it to onr readers.—
Onward (Torouto).

Quenec OpriNIONS.

Caxapa is ahly conducted, neatly printed,
and is the cheapest of literary papers.—Z'%e
Gazelte (Montreal).

.. CAXADA should have a place in every Cana-
dian household. — Th» Land We Live In
{Sherbrooke).

CANapa for March is to hand, and is an
excellent number. The new cut for the title
page is ono of the best designs for such a
purpose that has appeared, and gives a tome
to the page that.is very sutisfactory. Caxaba
deserves full and hearty support, and, we
hope, will reccive it.— ke LDominion Iilus.
trated (Montreal).

Caxapa is a well-filled, bright, attractive
and patriotic monthly. It numbers among
its contributors some of the best literary
names in the Dominion. It should be heartily
supPortcd by all who see u future in Canada.
~The Morning Chronicle (Quebec).

Nova Scoria Orisioxs,

{

Casaba for May continues to deserve
attention und warm appreciation. ~7%e Pres-
byterian Witness (Halifax).

Glad to see a paper ¢f this kind, for we
want to sce mote patriotisin abroad in the
1and. — The Colonial Standard (Picton).

Presents & most attractive appearauce in
its artistic cover. The contents bear the
stamp of high literary’ tone and character.—
The Wesleyan (Halifax).

The numbers before us are well filled with
good literature by the hest of our Caradian
writers, and the publication’is a credit to its
enterprising publisher and to Canada.—7%e
Acadian (Wollville).

There is abundant voom for it. It is just
the kind of ’publicx\tion that young Cui.udiaus,
and those of riper years as well, sheald read,
mark, learn and inwardly digest. We hope
this publication will have a large circulation
in our Canadian homes.— The Shelburne Budget
(Shelburne).

NEw Brusswick Orixioss.

The contents are all original aud distine-
tively Canadian, aud the periodical promises
to he ono of the brightest and best of Cana-
dian publications.—The Erening Qazetle (St,
Jobn). , o

{ Continuned on page 76.)
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POPULAR GOMPETITION.

Wi want 20,000 names and addresses of persons who will be
. likely to subseribe for

“CANADA”,

In the Maritime Provinces, Ontario, Quebec, Manitoba, the North-West,
British Columbia, and the United States. In order to secure them as
quickly as possible, we offer the following

CASH PRIZES:

To the person sending us the largest list of names and addresses
before September 1st, we will give $20 in cash. - o )

To the person sending the second largest list, we will give $10 in
cash.

To the person sending the third largest list, we will give $5 in cash.

MONTHLY PRIZE—To the person sending the largest lisv each
month, we will give $2 in cash. The winner of this prize may compete
for the larger prizes as well.

SPECIAL PRIZE.—To the person sen‘ding the lurgest list of tle
names and addresses of Canadians living in the United States who are
likely to become subscribers for “CANADA", we will give a special prize
of $5 in cash. The winner of this prize may compete for the other
prizes as well.

We do not want the names of all the people in your neighbourhood
nor do we want a list made up from some old directory; but we want
the names and present addresses of those who in your judgment are
likely to become subscribers for ¢« CANADA®,

The addresses of persons living-in cities or large towns should have
the street and number. .,

Every competitor, who is not already a subscriber to “ CANADA " must
enclose with his list 50 cents in stamps for one year's subseription.

Every subseriber, who wishes to compete, must enclose with his list
25 cents in stamps, which will be credited to him on our subscription
books. We make this role because many of our subscribers have
received the advantage of clubbing offers or have subseribed through an
agent, and so we have not received from them the full subscription price.

Those who send monthly lists will send the remittance with the first
list only.

ThcyUnited States addresses must be confined to Canadians residing
in the States. ) _ oo

Where there is a tie, the first received will obtain the prize.

ADDRESS :— ¢ OANADA_ »

BENTOIN, IWEW BRUNSRRIICE.
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It is not only fair to the eye, but congenial
to the mind. "It is full of hope and promise
of literature from the beat Canadian sources,
and is therefore worthy of patronge ; while.
from its inexpensiveness, all can the more
casily obtain it.—rogress (St. John).

It containg a good deal of original mattet
by Canadinn writers, and is de-erving of a
large patronage.~7ke World (Chatham),

We are glad to know that this valuable
journal is mceting with so much success, -
The Carleton Sentinel (\Voodstock).

Welldfilled with Canadian literaturve. There
is a good opening for this new periodical, and
it onght to succeed,.—7he Woodstock Press
(Woodstock).

MasiTOoBs QPINIONS,

The literary matter of the namber before
us is of a high order.  With its motto, *¢ For
God and Canala,” the new journal should be
able to do effective wak.  There is yet onc
thing which Canada is i ueed of in the hue
of national literature. Thisis a good wmaga.
zine.—The Commerciul (Winnipeg).

Its name is not a misnomer. It is credita:
bly Canadian from fisst to last. Such well
kunown writers ns Prof. 2oberty, Bliss Carman
and Pastor Felix appearas contributois.  The
editor, Mr. Knight, isa poet whose produc-
tions are spoken of by competent judges in
words of highest praise.  Much, therefore,
may bhe expected from Casava,  There is
room for such a publication. The succeeding
issues more than fulfil the promises of the
initial number.  We wish it every success,—
T'he Manitoba College Journal (Winnipeg).

ASSINIBOIA AND ALBERTA OPINIONS,

It is ably edited and contains much inter-
esting and cdifying matter.-=2%e Standard
(Regina).

Cavana is the very appropriate mune of a
new monthly magazine published at Benton,
New Brunswick, by Matthew Richey Kuight,
one of the accomplished literary men of our
Dominion. The ecditor is numbered among
the pocts of Canada, and under his wisc
administration the new literary venture must
succeed.  The magazine is well edited, neatly
printed and attractive in form.—7%e Tunes
{ Moose Jaw).

The March number just received is most
creditable in all particulars. The matter is
entirely original.—Edmonton Bulletin (Edwon-
ton)

Or1s108s FROM MINNESOTY, NEWFOUNDLAXD
axd P K, Istasn,

It bears a bright and scholurly impression
uypon its pages, and is full of the avoma and
ingpiration of the Maple Leal. —North Wes.
tern Witness (Duluth).

We hail with delight a magazine which
sounds the bugle of patriotism and pure liter-
ature, as Cavapa does.  We wish Bro.
Knight aud his jouraalistic venture abundant
success, and wish this Newfoundland of ours
could boast of such a journal for fostering the
rising literary talent of the colony..-—= 7he
Methodist Monthly Grecting (St. Joln's, Nfid),

If the succeeding issucs fulfil the promise
of the number for January, we have no doubt
that it will soon make for itsclf a place in the
advancing literature of our country, and also
minister to its growth.—7The Island Guardian
(Charlottetown).

CANADA.

Jung, 1891.]

WANTED FOR CASH.

SED Postago Stamps of U, 8., Canada,
and Provinces,  Highest cash  prices

L

oid. I will pay—
KACH, | EACH,
Canada 3d S S' Nova Scotin, 3d.8 .25 |
¢ 6d . L00 v 1sh. 16.00
« oo 0 ool o« 8ic 43
“1od...... 1.40| Newfoundland,
“ o 1ad L., 15.00{ 2d vermallion.. 150
Now Brunswick, 4 o e 3
s 3d.. 45 Gd “ 3.00
i W, L60[ old ¢ .o 800
“ 1shh,. 16,00} 1sh ¢ ..o 20,00
A\'«)\'it Scotia, Sc. brown 75
‘

1&86d. 110

10 per cent, more it on theoriginal lctter or cnvel.
ope. Al kinds of stamps used during 1810-69 wanted,
in any quantity, except U, S, 3¢, 1 pay at least 10 per
cesst wore thatany other dealer will, Send yourSta - ps

SPECIAL OFFER TO SECURE AGENTS.

This Self-Inking Marks linen, cards
Stwnp with your gapcm, ctc.A ents
namce and address igterms and how
or business, engra- to sccure a $2.
ved onitand sup- outfit frecsent wit
p'y of ink sent post orderor on applis
Y.ml for only zfc cation, A fewgood

jottle Carter's in- men wanted onsal-
dellible ink 10 cts. ary or biﬁ commjsd.
extra, s+ sion. Address,

SOUTHERN RUBBER CO,,
Rubber Stamp Dept, Box 481, RICHMOND, VA,

OANADA:

with prices, all what I cannot use will be returned post
free and cash by return mail 1,000,000 Canada 3, 1, 2,
3, 4, 5, Ge., &e,, wanted, 59,000 Canada 2 and 5¢. o
registered letter stamps wanted.  Gouwd prices paid,

HENRY GREMMEL,
80 Nassau STREXT, New York.
Reference : Germania Rank, 215 Bowery, N, Y.

BUTLER'S JOURNAL.

The only paper in the Dominion devoted to
National Independence.

PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY -~

MARTIN BUTLER, - - Fredencton, N. B.

Send for Sample Copy. 25 cents per Year.

POEMS

—OF —
TEN YT EATRS

BY MATTHEW RICHEY KNIGHT.

—

“ Porvs that have more of hopeful sugges-
tion in themn than any Canadian serse we have
seen for some time. . . . . His theaght
is very pure and subtle, his inspiration ot.en
really exalted, his diction vigorons, his s
sion noble and true.”—7%e Week ( Loront)).

PRICE, - 40 CENTS.

27 For sale at the office of “Cavapa”, !
Benton, New Brunswick, and by Kytwenr &
Co.. Halifax, Nova Scotia.

BARTLETT & CO.,

~— DEALERS IN —

Greek Stamps for Golleetors.

\We have the lanzest stock In America of theso heau-
tiful and interesting Staml‘m. Sclections sent on
approval to respounmble partics. Send for our price
list, on onders frotn which we will give 30,, discount
until July neat.

Address -BARTLETT & COMPANY,

Charlottetewn, P. E Island.

£ MEMORIAL TOLUME.
STATISTICAL and Descriptive Book

A of Reference on the Dominion.  The
only Hand-book yet published giving a
detailed description of cach Province and
Territory, as well as of the Dominion at
large.

“CANADA?” contains 1012 pages,

with 11 maps and 73 illustrations. Bound
in cloth, price $3.00.

This book, which is highly spoken of, by
the press of all shades of politics, will be
given to subscribers of this journal who
enclose a clipping of . this card with
order, at $2.00.

Address :—
E B BIGGAR,

Publisher,
. Fraser Building, MONTREAL.

50 WEA B

The only Scotch Paper in Canada.

@hc f%wtﬁs_sh {Emmdimt.

16 pages weekly. ... ..., S1.30 per aunum,
2 subscribers, each........ 1.25 "
5 subscribers, greh,, .. ... 1.00 .

Let cvery loyal Scotchman get up a club
in his ncighbou hood,

“Brithers, this is yer ain Scottish Cun-
adian paper, an’ dinna ye forget it 2"

Send your subscription to
IMRIE & CRAHAM,
26 & 28 Colborne Strect,
TORONTO, ONT.

-~



