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TWO JUBILEES.

B* Ne C. JAMEN,

uGGeorge, be king !’ was the advico given to the third Brunswick
smueign by an ambitious mother. Imagine the dull and narrow mind,

. O gtrong will, and the untiring though misguided zeal of the young
kg Georgo 111, 211 directed to carrying out this piece of motherly advico ;
] you have somo ‘usight into hia strugglo agaiust the constitution-!
aciple, that the king reigns while the parliament governs. If Georgo
bad not resolved to govern as well as reign, tho progress of Dritish
smgtitutional development would not have been impeded, as it was, by more
i half a century ; and the British empire would include what is now
- ¥ Ametican republic. DBy surrounding himself with a body of secrot,
pwarful and irrespousiblo advisors, by dismissing at will the chosen
majters of the people, by interfering with the parliamentary olections, by
th distribution of titles, pluces, and emoluments among the mewbers of
mlioment jteelf, the king managed "to control the government of the
amiry. The laws rolating to the franchise were favorsblo to the return
ol a corrupt and venal parliament. While the bulk of the population was
Swepresented, there were some noblemen who owned and controlled as

* the British seaman.

{many as oleven et in the House. [n 1793 it could be proved that
lsovonty members were returnod by thirty-five places in which thore were
searwly any olectors at all , ninety mombers aat for forty-fivo places having
lese thau fifty electors . and thirty-seven wete elected by sinetoen placea
with not over a hundred voters ‘These borough seats were to be bought
for a lnmp sum from the corporativn of the borough ; they were sometimes,
a2 in the case of Sudbury, advertised for sale, the prices rose or fell
according to the probable duration of parlinment : horough brokers nego-
tinsted the sales like the commission-merchants of to-day. As might be
expected, members who paid for their seats were willing to turn an Tionest
penny themselves by selling their votes in the House.  And it could not he
expected that they should feel responsible to the clectors whom they had
paid for their election.

Repeated attempts ab patlinmentaty reform were made during the reign
of Geo. [11., but the king saw in the general corruption the aurest means
of maintaining his aebitary power.  Thus, with absolutism at the holin and
vemality at the prow, the political history of England during bis reign is a
dark tale of corruption and intrigue. The only wounder 1s that the misfor-
tunes of the country were not greater.

With tho one distinguished excoption of the Amevican Kevolution, the
country was rvemarkably prosperous in its forveign rolations. The loss of
the colonies in Amorica was counter halanced by thoe extemsion of British
power in Australia and Asia. In the early part of the reign Captain Cook
had explored the scattered isles of Australusia, and brought the island
continent under the :wgis of Britain. In India, the stiugglo between
Franco and England hiad led to the expulsion of the former : and when, in
1773, the talented but unscrupulous Warren Hastings became the first
Governor-General of India, the power of Fugland in Hindostan began
to extend rapidly and irresistibly over tho whole peniusula, That great
social upheaval, the French Revolution, which caused almyst every throne
in Lurope to tremble and not a few to fali, left England practically uadis-
turbed,  Napoleon, the Attila of modern Europe, sweoping like a cyelone
over the face of tho continent, found himasell bafiled by ¢ that nation of
shop-keepers,” the. Euglish. The two proudest monnments in St. Panl'a
call to mind the victories of the Napoleunic contest. St. Vincent, the Nile,
Copenhagen, Trafalgar, proclaim the genius of Nelson and the prowess of
Around the triumphal funeral car of Wellington are
emblazoned, among many others, the names Talavera, Busaeo, Torres Vedras,
Badajos, Salamanca, Vittoriu and Waterloo.

Nor is it in foreign affairs alone that wo must look for the glories of the
reign of Geoge I, That great religious revival led by Wesley and
Whittield was quickening the religions pulse of the nation at large. Viee,
brutality, scapticism, and religious formaliam characterized the beginning
of the vighteonth century. The little bavd of scalous, devoted preachers
taught by their words and their example higher ideas of duty to God and
to man. Where their docttives failed to couvince, their conduct came to
be 1 apected and largely imitated.  To the influence of this great religious
movoment may be traced several of the refurms of this and a later period.
Beginning with the abolition of slavery in 1507, the plilanthropic work
went on hoyoud the limits of Georgo's veign, bearing fruit ultimately in the
;reform of the criminal law and the total abolition of slavery throughout
“tho Dritish domirvions. Commercially, too, there were many signs of pro-
aress, Tho application of steam-power to mnanufactures placed James
Watt among the great beunefactors of the huwman race. Atkwright, by
inventing the spinning-frame, founded the cotton trade of tho mnorth of
Ergland. James DBrindley engineered the first canal. In 1807, gas was
turned to acconut in the lighting of London strects , aud the same year
aaw the coustruction, in Americs, of the first steambont.

With these facts in view, let us consider the general outlook at the tinte
of Geurgu the Third's Jubilee, in 1811.  Tho country is locked in a deadly
struggle with a mighty foo, who has already trampled under foot iost of

_the powers of Europe. The old king, who, with all his failinge, had what
.ho considered the good of England at heart, is worse than dead—Fke Las
, been smitten with blinducssand insanity. For fifty years, withan arbitrary
,will worthy of a Stuart, ho has striven to restoro the obsolete prerogatives of
 scvereignty. At the cnd of this half-century, comuercial depression
,brevails, the nation is overwhelmed with debt, many scforms havo been
"ealled for in vain. Catholic Emaucipation ha- not yet been carried, thongh
'supported by the genius of Pitt The criminal laws are so terribly sovere
"th‘t juries cannot be found to convict criminals. No less than oue
. hundrd and sixty crimes are punishable with death! The franchise law,
'a8 wo have seen, is s0 woefully defective that variova attempts have beon
I made to reform it, but the opposition of the king nas been fatal. The
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teign has been an eventful ono alnoad, aml thero is plenty of glory to think
about, plenty of blood-bought victories have bren won, plemty of foreign
possersions added to the Mhitish crown,  But the cost has been great, and
the wike citizen i3 sighing for peace, knowing that there is much to be done
at home,

“1 will be go_d,” was the childlike 1esolution of the little Prineess
Vietorin, when she first Jearned that she was to inhent the thvono of the
areatest kingdom on varth,  That varnest purpose has been the key-noto of
the Queen's life and aims,  Need it be said that it has been fraught with
oven greater good to the people of England than George the Third's resolu.
tion to be a king was attended with evil 7 Seldom in the history of Fug-
laud has there been more urgent need of good example in high places than
when Victoria came to the thione,  T'wo dintken debauchees had just pre-
ceeded her in that Ligh station. Their companions were congruml, and
their courts weio largely formed after their tastes,  Good peopin thero
were coming and going among the companions of royally ; but they wero
good under difieulties.  We in this 1especinble age can seacely imagino
the coarseness, thy extravaganee, the low hullovnery, which centred w the
palaces and 1esorts of our sovercigns,  Still less can wo uwnderstand the
easy indulgence showsn to the royal vices by people who wero themselves
virluous,  Gamblers, prizo fighters, jockeys, all whose veoupations wera sup-
posed 1o require a Jow type of manliness, were osteemed the proper com-
panious of princea. People smiled to sen the King of England drive up to
the prize-ring in company with ono of the pugiists, The coarse practical
jokes which the mweagre wit of a drunken prinee waz capable ot perpatrat-
ing were the admiration of his subjects,  But the youny Princess Victoria
had been kept alwost entirely away from the atmosphere of her uncle’s
court.  Shortly after her accession, Greville wroto of hor :— It ix, in fuct,
the remarkable union of nuvetd, kindness, nature, good nature, with pro-
priety and lignity, which nakes hev so admirable nud so endearing to those
about her ng sho certainly is. 1 have Leen repeatedly told that they aro all
warmly attached to her, hut that all feel the impoxibihty of for a mmuent
losing sight of the respect which they owe her” ‘The influence of her
strictly-ordered life began at a critical time in the history of the country. !
People wero growing disgusted with royal debauchery. .\ change was
taking place in public sentiment.  Cettain indications had set hopeful men
thinking of a new and better eva  Ihe Reform 1al) of 1832 had at length
struck ot the root of the great defects in the franchise.  The eflects of tho
reform of the criminal law in 181 wero becomng apparent in the steady
diminution of crime, In 1833, a farther philanthropic triwmph was
achioved in the abolition of slavery thioughout the Uritish domunions.
The Catholic Emaucipation Bill of 1829 had induced a more tolerant spirit
among ditferent religious budies  About one humired miles of rulway
wero then in operation, and a few large steamers had already given ground
for hopeful speculation as tu the future modes of travel.

With tho exception of u temporary depression of trade, all omens were
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A JUBILEE REVERIE.

BY ¢ Fo FRASEW.

It in not my wont toindulyge in revories: but during loisure hour ] gy,
sat aimlessly sanging until my thoughts, guided by some unexpliiny.
influence, Lave becomo centred and fixed upon somo particular seeyes \
occurtences which nd for years heen buried in the deepest recowes o
momory. [t was thus with me on a bleak evening during the past wyy
1 Wi fnllen into o deep and prolonged vevorie, and fancied myself auyy |
boy in my nativo town of Wind<or, Dming this waking dream the o ey,
of my yvouth prssod rapidly before my mind’s-eye, and, in my imvanstag,
1 nggvin saw the old town as it then stood.  “There was the main street, oy,
the three glorious elms which had <o often attracted the attentigy .
strangons 3 there, too, was tho Haliburton block of buildings, whieh, wy..
the vemoval of the Haliburton fumily to Clifton, hind beon used a<an hote,
ita wings having been sub divided into shops and officoa,  There, tu, « .
the little brown house at the corner, over the sito of which tho appli |4,
trains of Annapolis now piss.  The recollection of such familisr wipye
recalled to my mind the oceupants of thess old-time \Windsor dwollmgs, v,
at Jength my thoughts became tixed upon the shop of Isvie Lowis, whyy
occupied ono end of the low, brown corner-house to which I have ref i
Isadte Lewis, its proprictor, a voritable Jow, was standivyg, ns of yure, 1.1+,
Lis little counter, vainly endeavoring to adjust his spectacles xo thy ),
might examine moro closely one of the antiquated watches which he 4y
taken from its acenstomed placo in the window. How long these vl ay
watches had hung thero 1 know not ; but, staring out as they did at ey
passer-by, [ imagine their faces must havo hecomo a3 familinr to the b g
itants of Windsor ns was that of tho good-natured toll-gate keeper, Wil
Thow, or the old Jow himself. ‘The watchos, the window, tho little ey,
and lsaac Lowis appenred to stand out in bold relief against a backgronn!
of many Windsor scenes.  The old Jow, with his slight and Yendumg fer.
and his dishevelled groy tocks, his Hobrow nose aud month, lookinz st
at mo out of his keen, suspicious groy oyes, made mn feel gmlty i
uncomfortabloe, although [ cannot tell why. Ho was muttoring e wanai v
himsolf, and 1 listened and heard him in half audiblo tones repeat <p:
remarks which he Lad addressed to me whon [ wasa boy, and which | thgk
may be of interest to some of my raaders. ** Faich nation,” said s, v
prond of its great men, proud of its lawgivers, ita writera o hooks. s hyh
men, and its mighty mon of valor; but [ say unto theo, my son, that .
great men of this day and generation geasp but the shadaw of the trath.
that have been revealed in Holy Writ.  Lasting famo cannot be thewrs an;
thoy understand the truths themselves ; and a3 wo go down the eenture
their names and fame will be as if written upon water, while the tme o
our grewt Jowish loaders, such as Moses and Samuel and King Solomen
the Wise, will bo Fnown in the uttermost pirts of the carth,

* Yea, my son, Jowish civilizition his had its influenco all down 1.
ages ; mankind may be uunwilling to acknowledge it, but to my peyple

favorable. In how far have the high expectations forn:ed at the commenco- despised and down trodden as thoy have been and still are, the inlutat.
ment of the reign been fultilledt  Speaking generally, the history of of the world are indebted for their present enlightenmont  Translite wr.
Victoria's reign has been a stniking illustration of the truth that peace has will the writings upon the tiblets unearthed at Nineveh, intorpret asy«
its victories as well ax war : nay more, that tho bloodless victories of peace will the hieroglyphics fonud on the tombs awd monuments in the valley o
are infinitely greater, woie Insting, more beneficent than the triwmphs of the Nilo; admive as yo will the haws and civilizations of Greocs and tiyn-,
war,  During this period the whole system of national eduncation has been "aud yet yo must admit that my people were exaltod above these heathon naue.,
built up.  Even in 1851 the amount expended by government upen educa- and that their civilizitions, comparod with that of my fathers, woroas« shalur

ticn was only £130,000; now the London school board alone expomds svven
times that amount on elementary education. In the colonies, too, the ad-
vance it popular instruction has been even greater.  When we add to the
influence of the schools the inereased facilities for travel and for postal
conmunication, the phenomenal growth and widening of the sphera of
journalism, the founding of technological institutions, the establishment of
telegraphic communication between uation and nation, between continent
and continent, wo can in somoe slight weasura realise the improvement that
has been mado in the condition of the people. At the beginning of the
Queen's reign the cost of sending a letter from London to Brighton was
cightpence; 10 Aberdeen, onc shilling threepence halfpenny; to Belfast,
one and fourpence. Higher rates were charged if tho letter was written on
mote than one side—a golden oppottunity for the inguisitive official.
Owing to the cheapness of the penuy post, introduced by Sir Rowlind
Hill in 1839, the number of letters carried in 1875 was twelve times that
of any ycar under the old system ; aud the increase continues. A writer
in the Family Herald calls to mind au Fnglish village where, in 1852, the
people did not know who the Duke of Wellington was; where such a thing
as a nowspaper had not beon seen within the wemwory of wan; where there
wete only onc or two inhabitants who had cver seen a milway-engino!  Now
the latest events in Amorican, European, or Asiatic aifiurs are kuown 1 all
corners of Fogland the day after they have occurred. When the first
feeble, timid experiment with tho electric telegrph was made in I8I7 be-
tween Euston Square aud (anuden Town, the onlookers little dreamt that,
in their own lifetime, the uttermost parts of the carth would be as the
different wards of oue city.

Any attempt at completeness in enumerating the triumphs of the presont
age would easily grow tedious. The direction of scientific research and
the character of literary cffort have been as distinctive of the titnes as tho
steam printing-press or the cleetric telegmph.  The Vietorian age is an era
by itself—an em in which all phases ot thought, ~cientific, literary, or reli-
gious, are in harmeny with the altered conditions of life-—un era in which
the great nations of tho earth are heing drawn together by the interchange

of thought, of labor, and of international courtesy.

utito sun<hing.  Yea, it is true, my son, that the gret empire under whye
thg my peopio have found peacoand liberty,can yet gathor miny useful lewans
from u closer examination of the Mosic law; and it muy coms to poss thy
these laws, antiquated as many of thewm appear, will yet form the hisis for
new imporial logislation, aud mayhap prove the solder by which the umty
of the empiro may be preserved. O, father Moses, would thit these tGep-
tilos could understand and appreciate the hw delivered to us by theo! In
it are many things which ave to them a sealed book. Uut it shall n
always be thus; tho day is oven now at hand when that glorious inxtitrtwa.
tho jubileo of tho children of Isracl, shall be closoly stwlied by the wiwa
men, If they coukl but now see the ecnity and justico of the laws whih
govera its proper ohservance, then indeed would the trumpet of the pubilee
sound with gladness throughont the land, and the people would rejoiwce,
my fathers did rejoice, even threo thousind years age. Tha* jubiles, wy
son, meant liberty and equality amonyg the inhabitants o0 the Lind of
Canazn.  With the first sound of tho trumpet every Ierachits ' hondune
and bondswoman was set at liborty, aud onco more camo into possession of
the lauds which had beon apportioned to their families by Joshur,  Duns
the yeur of jubileo no labor was performed upon the fand : my fathers sowed
not, neither did they reap; and through this wise provision the suil wu
given its needed rest, thus allowing it 1o regain its lost fertility, and pre-
veniing its becoming barren by reasou of continuous harvesting.
*Through the institution of the jubilee, land monopoly was rendued
imoesible, and capital in land being available to all the people, indusey
reaped its full and just rowand, List yo, my son, under such a law m
family could remain for gencrations in abject poverty ; for at the jubile
the Jands with which they had parted, it may be from pecessity, once agun
became their own property. Nor was this unfair to the persons who had
become the temporary owners of tho lands ; for all purchases were bwsel
upon the law, and the law provjded that in the jubiles year tho land should
rovert to its original owners : nnd hance the prices paid by purchasers vaned

according to tho nearness or romoteness of the onsuing jubilee.”

liere the old manstopped, and after a prolonged silonce, Lroken only

by the unrythmetical ticking of a dozen clocks, he continued slowly, as if



in I.mromul thought: “ Our laws wero indeed Jjust; l!u- people have an
inalienable right to the land, and individaal monopoly ix at vavianee with
tho spint ol‘_ equity ‘lmt many generstions _wnll come and go In.vl‘uro the
justice of this clnim #irall bo genenlly recognized nmonyg the Gentiles,”

As 1 now ponder over the old man's words, their full depth and signili-
capce appear 10 o in u now and stiriking lizht ; and 1 see, for the first time,
Jow closely his ideas agreo with those of Mr. Ilenry Georgo, and how
srange it is that Mr. George's gln(-ut:)', that private ownership in l:nu_l is
prejocdieral to the best interests of’ society, and utterly opposed to the fun
duuentd prnciples of equity amd justice, shoull have so startled the
presenit generatlon, secing that its truth had beer acknowledged by the
ety writers of the Holy Seriptuies, and by the framer of the Helbrew
L, Vew thinking men, | am convineed, will disagreo with the principles
jud down by Mr. George, but it is not probuble that the traths which he
has propounded will b accepted ro long ne the exvedieney of their mloption
1 questioned. Whoen that day does come, however, the paople  who
suaugurate the Grand National Land Reform ghounld set apart the year in
whieh 1t 18 introdueed as a Netional Jubilee, a8 o wark of their recognition
of the wisdotn whteh iuspired the Jewish law-givers to extablish the inati-
wte o ol the jubiley in the laud of Cunan,
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THE DEVILED HAM.,

BY ALEN. SWEET, EDITOR ** TEAAS SILLINGS.”

Amang the very few things we do nol knuw is low the expression
wdeviled ham ” originated, It could not have originated with the Gadatevs
swine, that, being posseased of the davil. viclently ran down a steep placo

mto the sea : for they all perished, hence the subsequent vork could nrot be:
deviled from that cause. There ix, however, a story told of a deviled ham!

1 Sap Antonio, Texax, that is amusing, if not instructive.

I happened i 1855, when there were comparativoly few Americans in
wizaty.  An ol Mexicin shoemaker, by the name of Pancho Hernandes,
had a shop on the Military Plazi. Ho bad a young. und rather good-looking
wife. Pancho was & man of considerable influence, and was quite 1 favor-!
e with the Americans, pr.«ticularly thoso who ran for office. Ho spent!
much of his timo with the \mwericins, and soon beeame so siturated with:
Amarican civilization, that he prefetred good old American whirkey to the
wlo Mezgal, on which s wncestors for hundiods of years had rehied for
juspiration.  Yle oven acquired a fondness for hash, and one day he actually
brought home a largo canvas-covered ham, much to the disgusat of his wifo,
who exclaimed :—

¢ Ah ! Pancho, those dogs of Gringoes will bo the doath of vou yet
You vo longer find any pleasure in the juicy fameale of your auncestors. You
no longer obseevo the Subbuh day 1o keep it holy by attending tho sarvice
at the vock-pit hike a good Christinn, but you are off' every Sunday with
your American friends, playing billiards.  And vow you bring homo that
vilo ham, 1 wish the devil had it, aud all the Americans in the town.”

* Excepting that tall one, with light hair, who never comea here oxcept
when 1 am away,” observed Pancho, a« he hung up the despised ham on a
ual i the adobe wall.  As Mrs. Hernandez refused 1o covk the ham, it
hung on the wall for several wesks, Omne day while-Pancho was absent,
clectioncoring, the red-headed American, to whom Paucho had alluded. came
w. e said ho wanted to see Pancho, but he not being present, Mrs. Paucho
seemed to answer the purpose just as well.  in his cagerness to have her’
apdetstaned precisely what he wanted, he had 1nadvertently placed his arm
around her neek, and had his mouth very close to her wouth, when she
happened to votico the ham on tho wall.  Valyeme Diox ' 1t moved ; it
flopped about.  ‘Fhe poor womn belioved the devil was m the ham, and had
vowe to cury her away.  Sho omitted a yell that made the inhabitantssway
out in the suburbs suppose that Indiwns wero attacking the town. Fhe
auburn haired American went out through the window like a strerk.  Mrs.
Paucho re-olved t) lead a new life, aud keep hor eye on that ham.

That very suno day Pancho, who had been assisting in consolidating the
Mexiem vote, his wite being at chureh, wase scwred into comparative
sobricty hy sceing the ham wriggle.  He rubbed his eyes and saw it wrigglo
agpin.  The diablo was in the ham on the wall on account of the sins he,
Pancho. hal commmited during the heat of the campaign, so Pancho strode
hurnedly, with o howl ou his lips, iu search of a priest.  Father Thomas
Aquinag, a newly arrived prelste from the South of lrel.ud, wasa very
devout young man, but when Pancho begged him to come with bell. book,
aud candle 1 drive the devil ont of a ham, he smiled so nudibly thay he
mtetrapled an auctioneer’s flow of cloquence on thy opposite side of the
phzr. When hr got to Pancho's house, and saw that fine ham hanging on
the wall, thero were moistures in the corners of his mouth. He said ho
woulil have to take the ham to his room, where he had all tho facilities for
expelling the evil epirit. o was reaching out to remavo it from the nailon

lhel wall, when ho recoiled with an ejaculution of horror, for the ham kicked
at him.

“1 forgot cutoirely we were in Lent, and forbidden to ata mato,”’

muttesed the constience-stricken priest, as ho crossed himself and started
for the nearest chursh ~ The shoemaker’s shop was empty. A black woully
head was inserted through the door, aud Sam Johnsing, a veliable coloved
13, stealthily emered. o advanced toward the ham, and was just aboul
lo requestrite it, whon ho saw it move. He, 100, thought that the devil was
in t]xe haw, and he sauntered out as slowly as if fired out of a gun.

The excitement among the Mexican population was inten<e, A large
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mob colleeted around the builling, but nobody conld be induced to enter,
~until a Texas tanger having put several bulleta through the ham, another
reckless Amevican pushed it off the nail with a long pole, and thoen the cu
;way oud of the bag,

In the soft adobo wall where the ham hal been was a Lole the size of a
manu's wrist, which was invixible as long ny the haw was hanging on the
Swalle Thera was 1o ham at all in the yollow canvas cover. Thore was
nothing itside tho cover of the ham except the bone,  The iutolligent rats
bad porformed o remurkable engineering feat of maikmg a tuunol insdo of
the adobo wall, it coming out right behind the ham  They had then eatru
a hole iuto the ham, climbed iulo it and eaten it all up, exeept the outside
cover, which preserved the plump appearine of the ham, while inside it
was 18 hollow and deeeptive as the piety of Pancho, his wife, the red hoaded
Awmerican, the priest, and Sam Johnsing,

Pancho had frequently scon a large 1t that several times tan out into
the middls of the flour, luoked up ot the ham w41f ho was taking measure.
ments and bearings of the exaet position of the honon the wall, and then
ran back into his hole, Tt the rat< should bo able to hit the oxact spot
ot the wall where the ham was hung shaw< that, as far as iatelligonco goes,
they wero probably ahiead of Pancho, his wife, and all the rest of the crowd ;
anyhow, the rats no doukt, wore quite as moral, which is the moral of this
story.

—_ . emers - ——

THE BIRTH OF THE NORTH-WEST PROVINCES.

RY L¥e00he WAINEW TG,

A man who wasan his tenth year when the wugust and now vonerable
Didy, who rales over us, cume to the throne—who temembors the tremen-
dous heat of the summer in which the Sailor King passed to bis rest, and
the phenominal cold of the ensuing winter—who know the (/reat Western,
the second stoamship that erossed the Athwtic,—wha saw the Britixh Quern
and the ill Cted Preasdont on the stocks,—within whose recolloction the old
coaching days were not yet ended,—who has witnessed the grand ovening
proces<ion of Mail Coaches (uniform in all their appointmonte, down to the
color of their hurses) from the Goneral Post Office, which wasa spentucle
foreigners used to be taken to see —and who has, sinco thoso old days, seen
a gootd dead of the world at Lirge —has a memory stored with many reminis-
conces.

It cannot but he that sorae of them are of stirring events; but of those
which it has fallen to my lot to witness, and more or less, to participate in,
none perhaps oxceed in interest for the future, the hirth, so to speak, of
two of those great Dependencies of the Crown, which hear testimony to the
onterpriza and organizing power of the people of the United Kingdoms.

It was my fortune to tuke part, in 1851, in the public ceromonies attend-
ing the eraction of Victoria into a separata Colony. It i& truo that, at the
timo of her sevarance fron: New South Wiles, sha was aiready a flourishing
district, with a popuintion of 77,000, Bnt her political birth dated from her
independence, and the richuess of 1w goli lields sovu placed hor firat nmong
those rapidly rising States, whose destiny i+ snanifestly to share tha grest
istand continent, vuder somo such form of feurration a3 we are familiar
with in Noith America. Hor population new exeeeds 1 million, and
although there seems to have appeual, of lite, some probability of her
beiug evoutually cclipsed by the vlder co'ony, she has led the van for thirty
yoars, amd lent to Austtalian colonizition the impetus which has carried it
beyond any human probability of staguation in its advince.

Twenty years luer 1 was fortunate enongh to find myself in the Red
River Fxpedition, which may, with perheps even more dofiniteness, be
spoken of as the birth of the North-West, for at that time there were pro-
bably not five hundred sottled inhibitants of Winnipeg. Any estimate of
the population of” Manitoba and th~ Territories will, in all likelihood, Lo
upreliable unti} the census ¥ 1891 hut the results of a near future, in
view of the broad extent of territory now happily spanned by that great
trinmph of progiess, the * Canadian Pacifie,” will doubiless he proportion-
ately momentous to the growth ot Anstralia,

It isa fatality attending il conceived and unjustitiable insurrections
that they only succeed in promoting the conditions agaiust which they
organize  The mwiscreant Riol, with the hoped-for aid of sympathisers from
the rowdy olement in Dakotz, Minnesota, and Montana, aspired to keop the
N. W. fur the Half Breed and the French  He only succeeded in onsuring
its settlement by a preponderance of English blood, as immigration from
Ontario and other Fastern Provinces lowed in at once, ns soon as the blood:
less success of the oxpedition was known, and the’two Militia Battalions
alotie contributed Letween four and five hundred settlers of the best kind,
not wore than two hundred and fifty men of both regiments returning to
tho cast when the force was dishanded in 1871,

The oxpeditiounry forco, though uumerically small, was in the hands of
a thorough organizer. 1t consisted of a picked batt:lion of the GOth Ritles,
of soven companies of fifty men cach: two Militia regiments, the
“ Ontario ” and * Quebee™ Ritles, of the sae streygth ; o small detachment
of Engineers and Artillery : and two mountain guns. Total not more than
eleven hundred  There were in addition, a force of toamsters for the fifty
,miles of road betweon Port Arthur and Like Shebaudowan, and a couple
lof voyameurs for cach boat when wo got upon the lakes, to act as guides,
cand for the mnagoment of the boats in thoe rapids. These men, some of
them lndians, some Half-Breed, wers also of the greatost assistauce on the
filty * portages’ over which the bouts and the thirty days' provisions and

AP
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storee thoy contained, had to bo trausported botween Shebandowan and Forl boats at ones, leaving supper half-cooked ; some got round into cov
Alexander on Lake Winnipeg, n distance of over six hundrad miles. which the guile ought tu huve taken us into ut first ; some wore llrivc:
The Forco mustered at ‘Toronto on the 1st May. Within n week, four away two or throe miles to another part of tho shore ; two woro huuled y,
wompanies (Ontario Ritles) were sent ou, rie Collingwood and Lake Huren, where they were, not having timo to get off.  Darkness came ot at onen an,l‘
to the Sault Sto Marie, where they remained about thros wecks, guardiug till the next foronoon the commander did not kuow where threo o l‘u:lr ;r
and ausisting the transport over the Canadian eido of the largo amount of his boats were, Tho storm continued without intormission for thirty..jy
storos thero gatherod togother This tedious duty was entailod on the hours, aud a great deal of damage was done to provisions and storex,  Fy
Forco by the unfriendly action of the Uaited States Government, which that time it was impossiblo to stir, aud the delay thus begun was Protracte}
rofusud to allow transit through the caval which evades tho Sault on the by a strony head wind and low water, which told hoavily on the dutyl,.
American side.  On ourr it involves u portage of at least u quarter off @ mont all the way up the river, till it reached tho Lower Fort.  The wiy
mile, and thero is half or three quarters of a mile of shallow water hoyond. which lowered the waterin the river, had iieaped it up on the shore o
Though American churlishuess and uational ill-will, howover, reemied to which it had caught the boaty, so that those which were run up had 1y be
derive extreme gratification from any cmbuarassment it could put in our hauled up higher aud higher all through the first night and the neat iy
way, our relations with the 1"nited States garrizon opposito were of the aud of course the extra work, wet and cold, told on the mon, -
most friandly and convivial eharacter, and tho national animus was some-'  Wolseley, on Ilsuding, endeavored 10 cut ol communication with Fop
what defeated by the sharpuess of au American steamboat captuin, who, Garry, but his force was small, aud uo doubt some of' the Half-Breeds gy,
proferring his owner's ndvantage to sproad-cagloism, evaded the ordets, and flanked him, and sproad the nows. He impressed all the horses he coul
under sowo protense, got his boat through the caual, and immediatoly placed find, mounted soma £ his mon, and when ho advanced, spread his <kin,.
hor at the (risposa'\ of the Canadisu GGovernment. A firat rate follow he ishers as far into the country as possible.  But there was at that tinia nearl,
was, and of course ho made a pile of mouey, as ho deserved (al laast from half a mile of bare prairic betweon the fort and the nearcst houses of Wi,
our point of viow) to do. The services he rendored us were invaluable. [ nipeg; and as soon as Wolseloy's advanced guard debouched on the plaib
Reaching Thunder [lay by detachmonts, the wholoe force lay encamped Riel uud his august government crossed the Assiniboiuc by the firry o
there for about a month. Never did I onjoy a mouth in camp so much. the Fort, and rode for their lives for Pembina. '
Supplies trom Canada were abundant. The trout of the streams, aud the \When the 60th entered tho fort there wus dead silence. The Mudsgg
splendid white-fish of Nupotior, added to our many table luxuries, and the Bay people affected to believe they did not know Risl had loft, bui wep
glorious scenery und ever shifting lights and shadows wore a porpetunl feast uot very implicitly credited. It was thought they were ufraid of both side.
to a lover of nature and art. ‘There wus plenty of work, but it ouly sea- They had more or less patted Riol on the back at firat, and ho and his rax,.
soned the enjoyment. muftine had ropaid them by living at free quarters at their expense all tfe
About the middle of July, wo began to move along the Shebandowan winter, aud levying a heavy cash contribution on them nearly ut the gy
Road. 1In that region there is a thundorstorm about overy other day in the.  In fact, the august president and his government had been pretty drypt
summer timo, and the road was ¢ according.” We weore passod over it, all the winter, und it was perhaps largely owing to their state of permanen
company after company, making und repairing us we went. Great part of oxciteniint that Scott met his death, and that Dr Schultze and Major Byul.
the country had been burned, and the he.t and the flies were awful. ‘I'hejton narrowly escaped with their lives. The fort was full of the furniy.

- -

figures we cut after a duy’s handling of burnt timber, and struggles with and eftects of loyalists, whose houses had been frooly raided, even o they
red-clay, of which it took onc shovel to clear anothor, werc a caution.
\Wcleeley rode up and down every now and then, and it was woe to the
officce whom he found not working with his men.

On the 26th July, the leading companies of the * Ontario” Rifles
embarked at Shebandowan. The GUth had goue ahead ; the *(Quebee !

papers and correspondencs, which were scattered about the rooms iy ,
munuer which plainly showed the state in which the Provisional Gowverp.
ment had lived,

This state of organized lawlessneas ceased at once with the arrival of tle
troops. Col. Wolseley aund tho regulars left ou their homeward route withiy

followed. A compabny was called 2 Brigade of Boats, of which there were a fow days, and the great room of the fort, which hud tor some months heey
six to tho company. From thut date 10 the 27th August, when the sawe; the scene of the orgies of Liel, became the comfortable mess of the Ontuy,
loading companies lamded at Fort Garry, was unceasing arduous work, Ritles, whero from timne to time, for the noxt twelvemonth, governor, bislyp,
loading und unloading, tracking up rapids, shooting down them, portuging |and other mngnates stretchad their logs beueath a civilized tabla, and sippel
boats and stores, and casing them over shallows, sometimes sailing merrily their wine in peace und prosperity, “ none making them ufraid ;* where the
with *“ wet shoet and a tlowiuy sea, and a breeze that followed fast,” somo- | ladies of Winuipeg aud its vicinity, (more numerous than might have heep

times pulling wearily against foul winds and adverse currents, But the,
weather was genorally fine, the service heulthy, the scenery glorious, and
the men willing and good-tempered. And I may here record my couvic-
tion derived from this expedition, and from subsequent service in the
Mounted Police, of tho advantags in every way to a campaigning force,
of the abaence of liquors, except for medical purposes.

The toilsome route lay through a long c{min of winor lakes to Fort
Frances, down the Rainy River, across the great Lake of the Woods—the
scenory of which is like the Thousand Islands, tenfold iuagnified and

beautitied ; then across Rat Portage into the Winnipeg ; down that stream -

of wonderful beauty and graudeur, to Fort Alexander; then, across u cor-
ner of Lake Winnipeg, to the mouth of the lied River, up whichk some 55
miles, lios ¥ort Garry.

At Fort Alexander our ears wore first saluted by that astounding chorus
of dogs which breaks forth at every sound of bell or bugle, which after-
wards became fumiliar enough to some of us, all over the N. W.  Lew ani-
mal concerts thal I have ever heard can approach it in rampant discordance,
excopt that of the parrot-house in the Zoological Gardens.

An oflicer of the (Quebec Battalion, who was afterwards a Cabinet Minis-
ter of Manitoba, was said to have Leen scared out of his wits, pro fem, by
u peculiar variation of canine vocalism under exceptionally favorable con-
ditions, Of course the half-starved * huskies” and mongrels are adroit
thieves, and are surs to insinuate themcelves under the curtains of tents in
search of spoil, especially at night. A big fellow thus got into the stafl
tent of the “Quebec,” and thrusting his head into a largo preserved meat,
tin, could not withdraw it. His awful howls in the hollow tin, the rackst .
wmade by his frantic eflort to uxtricate himself, and the pounding he
inflicted on the hapless sleepers in the process, are said to have been a fair
excuse for any one thinking the Evil One himself was among them.

‘The passage of the force from Shebandowan to Fort Garry occupied
just a month, Col. Wolseley with the GOth, did it in about three days less,
but the Militia were delayed by uniavoidable circumstances, apart from
which, they would have been well up, as they fully equalled tho flegulars
in working over the portages.

When Col. Wolseley reached the lower Fort, nincteen miles bolow

Fort Garry, he waited forty-eight hours for the van of the “ Oatario's,” j

and then had to progeed without them. Had it not been for this nanfortu-
nate delay, it is possible that Riel might have bren surprised. It occurred :
in this way. The leading double brigade of the ¢ Ontario’s’ had landed |
for the night on a point somo fifteen miles from the mouth of the Red
River, when a furious gulo, with torrents of rain, came on with absolute

suddonmes<. It blew stmight on to tho shore. Mon were sont into the

expected in the *“ Great lone Lind,”) enjoyed many a pleasant dance . aui
where Butler himself afterwards entertained us with fluent narratives of by,
advonturous trip to the ¢ Wild North Land.”

For the Graat West land was to be “ Lous" no longer. With tl.
advent of Governor (now Sir Adams) Archibald it was boru anew int
civilization and representative institutions. Mr. Archibald had arrive)
before Col. Wolseloy's dopaiture, and with his resolute yet concilistory
conduct of the difficult atlairs of the nascent Province its succeasful emer

-gence from semi barbariam must ever be associated.

His was not o light a task as many at the time thought. It might, per.
haps, have beon comiparatively easy fo. un arbitrary ruler to override the
cowed native populstion, und there would have been awmple wmaterial sup
port; for there was much acrimonious feeling among the troops ou account
of Ricl's outrages, particularly the murder of Scott, and fully hali' tle
{Jucbec regiment werc Ontario men, or Luglish-speaking men of Quebx,
quite as bitter as their brethren of the Upper Province. But, fortunatels
for the future quiet and best interests of the new country, Mr. Archibald
was a statesmau of the highor stamp, and he resolutely sot his face againg
any manifestation of that racc animosity which might so casily at the tine.
—and with tho least encoyragemont, or even laxity ou the part of the zn
erning power, unquestionably would—have grown into violence and
oppression.

Under his mild rule but firm hand law aud order were gradually evolvel
from the harbsric chaoe, and whon I was detailed to command the guard o
nonor at the opening of the first Legislature of Manitoba 1 fel it to b,
perhaps, the most interasting duty I had ever been called on to perfurm.

“Tempora mutantur,” but we do not always change our opinions with
them. It happened that, as tewporary commander of a regiment, 1 hi

‘slightly differed with the governor on a poiut of military duty, but the

lapse of seventeen years has in uo wise changed the tenor of the thoughts
which occupied iy mind as I sat on horseback for hali“an hour in front of
the legislative chamber, aund it is pleasant to-day to combine with a sligh
record of not thu least event of Her Msjesty’s fifty yesrs of sovercignty, s
tribute to a statesman who has since fulfilled u double term of governonhip
of ln;i; native Province, and of whom his native Province has reasou to be
woud,

The Jubilee year of the Quoen is not without its grave auxiotics as t
the future of the empire generally, and to Canadians, as to that of the
Dominion, but woe may surcly hope that a merciful Providence will overrule
party faction and violence for the ultimato good of all. Meautime may
God preserve Her Majesty till her reign shall have become tho longest iv
the glorious English aunals!
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IN THE TENT DOOR.
BY LLINS CARMAN.

I nat in the door of 1wy tent and drenmed,

The waning light of the summerduny
{nto & roseate aplendor seemnd
To yather fts beauty sl one way ;
Whose beeyl and azure and erfinson, hlent
Into a glowing rutumnal Hame,
With long hill shadows came aver xen,
An orfent gilding for my tent.
And over tﬁw atrait of sea there came
And g the shore and the meadaw alope
With purple grases’ waving blooi
‘Fo brolder curtain and door and toje
With tender elusive handa of dream, -
- Came the o'emlindowing wings of slecp,
And theongh the colors of her loom
I looked far out and saw tlie hills,—
My own glad hilla that ever kmr
Guand of my beautiful own glad stecum,
‘Cheir peaks were cruwneid witl mpecial sun,
So far out in the weat thoy rose,~-
‘The undiscovered diaphanous west,
I deeried thele leagues of vart repare,
Where all desire and geief are one,
Were bastions of a land of reat,
There in that aurenla of light
[ saw--yea, surely 1 did see
One uning on the warn hill-side,
Frosh s« the dawn, serene iike night,
Whoae vesture well I knew to be
‘The fashion of raiment that women wear,
Falling aliout her girdled walst.
So beautiful and »o grave-eyed,
From wiile brows looking ont so far
From the shadow of her wheategold hair,
8o calm, 5o undisturbed of harte,
So very noiselewa like a star,
Yet Lrooding on river's aud mountain's blne
In unimpatient depth of thought :
Her slim hands’ quiet seemed to holil
The beauty of the world in poine,
And as the golden hours went by,
Above a wide-lraved book she wrouglit,
Some hints from natwre rare and new -
A rune or melody ~to fold
Into its for long years
‘To he a light unto the eye<
And q strength unto the lhiearts of men,
When heads should bow with hlinding tears
And piteous hands go forth in prayer
For the return of their une wise
Clear-sonled interpreter again.

There too, anshe restad, alowly cane
One whose stronig tuanliness was howed
Strangely in ways yinth knowe not.  Shade
And twilight thoughtfulness profound
Were over his face, whowe beauty showe:dl
In ita graven linea a compasalonate ien
Anil & hungering swift desire to know
The warn sweet raina of pitying tears
On the unplumbed deeps of a riven heatt.
Where the npland fronda e was bending low
In driven hurrying waves of f~arm
Which the wind at play made quiver and start,
1 naw him gladly comne nesr am‘ lean
Full length in the grass by her , hie lail
His face auninat her shoufder's curve,
Reading the legonds she had found.
And up the margins wide and white
Wers ferns and berries and ripe red leaves,
And gleans of the river's blue blue xlieen
With its tiakes of white cloud drifting there s
And bending rows of yathered sheaves ;
Apslea with bloom and leaf un thew,
Ru c:i;or old in the slanting lixht,
Hanglng above the September green ;
Brown slopes of field against the rky,
And sunny intervals in May
Wi owy corners of vinlets
n nwers—each in its delicate stein.
Theve too she fashioned wondrously
The aweet wake-robin nodding and shy,
And trailing Mey-tlowess under the moss,
Fair as the dawn under Jids of day —
Like a dream the sieep of the year begeta
When the hreaking streams are aflond with stir
Of aweet soft rainx on the willow buds
Where snow-birds flit in the wake of the spring.
And now the spotless page would croes
A bongh of resinos p‘ue or fir
With jts subtile influence to bring
Long draughta of Lealth from the breezy woods.
And now & maple branch would cone,
‘To light with its ruddy autumn cheer
The heart of the autuinn sony she wove,
And ncatter its brixbt leaves one by one
Down all the unsuliied margin wide.
And now, a glimp-e of the winter's home,
Where dead snow-} arvests billow and veer
As the hauds of the harvesting whirl-winds guide
When they rush or jviter to drift and rove
In the long-rayed light of the pale low sun,

An hour hie watched her thus ; then apoke,
I think, for I saw his close-drawn lips
Tremble and part, and be turned his head
A3 one who fears for Lia life’s cuntral
When the beart would speak aud the will forbids,
Then a atrange rave light in her eyes awoke,
Like the afterlight when the glad day sHjm
To the buurne of its myriad {cllow dayn
And tender pity like dew is shod
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I Fromn under the ealin of fts dreamy lids,
l The quivt compmeion of her sonl
M.ule eveniug deift thiough her luwinous gare ;

Supretiely gentle were tho words

i Her lijw, from tevervinl silence, made
‘T'o Hoat lke a soft wind over him
| AVith fearrant healing for his pain,

“Pwan Jike the song hi< dear brown bied«
Wanld «dug day lonz tilt the dav wrew dim,
Where hie wove hisdreams in the ticker of abade
On the hrown pine Hoor of his forest home
(luly the sw eeping odorons ruin
in his monntaiu pathis in midsunnnes
Hulover beet, half so klind to him
With pityiog inmnriaur of shaken trees,
R nowlnyg how bitter bisx heart's tone wrief,
Since fiest he shonted his friend’s nane there
In their own wild haunts, and the du‘\"- white dome
Gase only echo for answer,  ** Dead,”
Men told hfw g but he deetned not no ;
‘I'o the old abiding stronyg belief
‘They had held together for years, he leld,
Though cver he fronted the keen wild Lirvere
Sadly, going with bended head
Heavily now in his sorrow of lenrt,
So hearing Ler volee, the sad eyes gren
Light a« they never were Haht Iwfore ;
A ntnile entine over the wrave warh face
Ax he srose aml anoved apart,
\ Then 1 behield T tupn sl o
Bravely on with unfaltering prace
Up where the dark wood Mlls are light
Unto a Iaud that Hes nfar,

The aurcole of her hair was honeld
Over the ripe_graxe-hlopnn she took
Luto lier hawls—to folil awany
fn the snowy hieart of* hier fragrant hook,
As you “id fohl the sun in a little clond
When the soul {s dore with the udng of day.

Juat a shut of the eyes!,... The sun had wone,
Al where hic radiance rose and gleamed
1 Upwanl against the wheeling nisht,
A single guacdiau luminons star
In the silence of Hawless heauty slione.

1 sat in the door of 1y tent and dreaued,
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! CANADA FIBST.
’ Y PRINCIPAL GRRANT, Ql'lll‘i.\".\' UNIVERSNTY, KINGSTON.

f Some time ago, theto was a promising crop of * Canada First' Societies
jin Ontario, but 1 am not aware that they accomplished aunythiog. Appar-
ently there was nothivg for them to du but * testify.” The members
must have found it monotonous to meet for the solo purpose of assuring
each other that Canada was firat in their aftections.  Probably, the general
public felt that there was no nead to protest so much, and that it might be
assumed that the average Canadian was and would he trie to his country.
At any rate the Socicties died out, anl in consequenco 1 have sometimes
heard a wail to the effect that thete ix 1o national #pirit in Canada.  Is this
a legitimate inference ?

It may be «aid that where there is strong fecling. it will show itself. It

mny olso bo xaid that, now-a-days, it appeais to Do necessary to wear our
hearts on our cont sleeves, and to attitudinize with regard to every virtue,
Blue ribhons assure all men that you do not drink, and white crosses protest
that yon are pure. Curious aprons indicate love to humanity, orange scarfa
show thal you are a speciully fervent Protustant, while the gorgeous uniform
of the Knights of Pythias iaa tribute to friendship.  Why should we not
organize a new Society, with red badges or tassols, to certify that we never
tell lies, not even the whitest ; or hetter atill, let every one order at once a
Joseph's coat of many colour-: and =0, hy a short cut, let us ull attain to
- perfection.

We are told that there is so much provincialism in Canada, and so little
_love of country, that something ought to be dune. But when men get to the
"+ gomething must be done condition,” they are *in a psr'lous state.”” For-
_1etly, when doctors were in doubt about a patient, they physicked him or
“bled him. Now, they let him alone,and trust to the curative forces of

Nature, Still more, when a man is well, lot him avoid the doctor, unless
“he has prepared for himself the epitaph that might he written on many a
“tombstone—*“1 was well ; I would be better; here I lie.”” ILetus have
patience and hope. Ve are growing, and if slowly, perhaps all the better.
The *“go to, let us build a tower whose top =hall reach to heaven, and let
us make us a name,” is not the way cither to tho celestial kingdoms or to
great and erduring name, Virtue is not cultivated by dead lifts, still less
by forming Societies and passing grandiose resolutions. * A convention
where 1o one would ask us to pass a resoiution, would be the next beat
thing to heaven,” was the plaintive comment of D. L. Moody, years before
ho was famous, with rogard to some fussy membess of a convention who had
«great faith in such cheap methods of regenerating the world ; * We read not
vof the resolutions, but of tho Acts of the Aposties,” he continued. That
brought down the houso, and nothing wmore was hoard of several resolutions
on which eloquent specches had been made by the movers,

Let us understand that the simple reason why we have not a profound
| national pirit is that we have as yet done little to be prond of. 1t is dif-
ferent with onr neighbours.  For well nigh a century, they looked back to
the one notable thiug they had done. They had wrested their indepen-
dence ‘rom an unwilling motber country, and on every Fourth of July they
made the moat of that. Prohably thero were moro accidents from fire
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cracker< and the vanons fuims of guupowder used to colebrate the d l_\'.f

than wounds inflicted 1 the whole Revolutionary War,  ‘The events of the
atrnggle were served up to the people with every vanely of seasomng in
every kind of newspaper and periodieal year after year,
popular.  Ax they seemed never o tire of ity invention never flagged  Neow
tales of patriot valour and Tusy tieachery wete woven from year to year
with kaleiduscopic vanety  But now, the nation feels that it dud a biggeer
thing when it east ent slavery and suad the Uvion, Aeeordingly, the

Yadary i< filled from Nem month to month with accounts of the battles of
the war, and Ababam Lincoln's name is overshadowing that of Geerge
Washington.  He is declued to Ve the ¢ voummate flower of Amcrican
civilization, and from the extent to which the laudation has gone, we are
cihiled to understand how, in the sty past, our Seandinavian ancestors
deified (Wdin and Thor, and others who had proved bhest and bravest.
We, however, have had no comingn battles to light since we hecamo o peo
ple.  The alltairs that touk place in connection with the Netth west nuplea.
gantness cantiot be digmtied with the name of hattles, though uo one would
belitile for nwoment the spitit that the men showad who mnrehed  from
every Provinee to the Saskatebewan,  For the fust time sinee Confedera
tion a commoen emotion thiilled evary anselftah heatt o Cape Bieton to
Vancouver.  We felt that we were one people It was well worth all that
it cost to by assured of that,  And, beeawse he hid been the instynmental
though unwilling cause, 1 coull not help feeling that even Riel might have
been apared in the hout of vietory, Bt the politicians had made such a
mess of themselves in connection with the murder for which he should
have beew hanged, that they dared not take a bold course, and trust to the
future for their vimdication.  No one would have given them eredil tor any
higher motives than those which had aetuated them on the previons oeea
sion.  But, enough has heen said about Cut Knite and Bateche, and the
Regina scattold,

We have little ol a past, exeept that which is common to 1< with the
mother country,  Dut has it not been said that happy is the people that has
10 history?  Happy, but man can find something higher than happiness
He iz mado to seek blessedneas  And he can lind that, only along the path-
way oi tears and blood.  Depend upon it, we have tirst a haptistn to accom
plish, if ever we are to do anything in the world,

Al of us are navurally vain, therefore easily convineed that e coun-
try is something wonderful — And never were men more casily satistie £ than
in the nineteenth century, or more ready to rest their 1eputation upon
nothing  Mr. Carnegie’s * Triumphant Democrey ™ is as loud an illustra
tion as could be desired of the hoasttul pride in Brummagem substitutes for
greatness that vulgar people who hia ¢ made a lot of money are not ashamed
to air on the housctops.  But we need not go to Pittsburg or to millien
aires for our illustrations.  They liv, ready 1o our hand, wherever we go
How often I used to hear quite sensible mon and women in Halifas brag of
the harbour, av it they had made it all withont any help, and of Nova
Scotian apples, as if the Havour of the Giavenstein proved that they, who
didu’t know an apple tree from @ goosehersy bush, were wost superior prisons
In Ontariv, the usual post-prandial buast s of *“ our school syatem, acknow
ledged to be tho best in the world,” althongh its parents fiankly admitted
that it was bortewed 3 and although it has not produced, and is not likely
to produce, the fruit of the Academy or the Porch.  “I'he halitunt would be
proud of the big church that dominates over the other buildings in the

parish asa hen over her chickens, if ho did not feel a little sore at the,

assessmient which he cannot escape.  In almoust every city in the United
States, the traveller is compelled by couttesy to visit * Our Court House,”
or “Qur Lunatic Asylum,” or some such excellent institation, * which of
courzo yout have often heard of " But of all subjects of gratulation, let me
commend the following, at the same time formally certifying to its genuine
ness.  Aun imp ~ing ecelesiastical dignitary, in the conrse of cunveisation
with whom reterence happened to be made 1o the absurdity of some form
of national conceit that came under our notice, gravely remarked that * we
had reason, however, to be proud of being Canadians ”  * My son,” he con-
tinued, as solemnly as if' ho wero speaking in church, “ has a cow that
gives thirty-two guarts of milk a day, and he has refised ten thousand dol-
lars for her ™ After that, I could believe a fricnd who assmied me that he
had . recently heard a minister add to his public prayer on behalf of the
Queen a special petition for “ owr heaven-horn Premier.”  AVhen *.Joe
Howo” visited England, it was reported in some parts of the Provinee that
Her Majesty had at once stmmoned him to tortm an administration, and no
one seenied to think the report extraordinary.

But, is it true that our mational life began in 1867, or that its roots zo
hack at the farthest only a century, or in the case of Quebee to Cartier and
Champlain? Is it right to assume that we have no shaio in any country
save in this northern half of the American cominent which wo possess?
When our fathers, from one causo or another, took ship for theso new shores,
won by the best blovd of their kith and kin, were they leas noble than
their countrymen who icmained at liome? ‘They did not think so. They
took with them all the gear that they owned, and better than gutward gear
was that which could not be taken from them, that which was inseparable
from their stout manhood and pure womanhood, all that their ancestors had
gained and that had become incorporated with nerve and fibre and their
very flesh and blood.  Rich, with wealth invisible and anpurchasable, was
each poor immigrant.  The spirit of Liberty dwelt in him, and tho spirit
of that true Rehgion which elevates wan by assuring him that he is the son
of tho Highest gave him unconqueiable energy and hope.  Nor was he

-without precions symbols of his vast wealth. He carried with him the open

“evomtion allggianee, and a common citizenship
No xuibject wasso
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Bible—best proof that fieedom had indeed veen gained, and the red cp,..
Ml that symbolized not only the past but the present, a common hf., ,
He canuwdd with by
Phe old lawa of Englatal; they
Where reverend Leasls with age are grey,
Children of 0 wirer day
Not one jut or tittle of his inheritance waa left behind.  And we i, i
parted with our bivthight. 1t belongs to ws in Canada by 0 vight ax g,
late, and a claim as unlnoken and Rawless, ag that by which it ix held 4,
Wales and Eagland, in Scotlhand and Treland,  Wo hold it under new gy,
ditions, and these conditions determins our point of view, bat nthy,.
mure. Just ax the people of Scotland judged t‘m proposals of ecloser pulnr
cal and commercial nmon with Fogland from a * Scotland Fira" standpoy,
so must we decido upon every new proporal independently, or frum ,
* Canda Fust " standpoint.  But the anion itself is snered.  We ddul gy
make it, and withont sueh admitiedly sufficient canse as violent wsurp g
of our rights, wecannot break it The wmion must be preserved,  Seotlud
in agreding to an Act for cleser union with England, kept her own eonn.
ol luw, her own cducational system  from parish schiouls 1o univer<ty, Y
own chureh establishiment  We, if we think proper, may continge s,
Keep the 1ight to regulate our tanitf.  There ean he nothing more sacpeg 1
a it than in jurispradence, cdueation, and teligion. Bt one thng w.
may not do  Our generativn cannot alienate from its childron wi t g by,
dred previvus gencistions have bult up and woven together. It 4. 1y
enongh to have the English speaking 1ace divided into two people., o
whom from timoe to time
Each rpeaka wonle of high disdain
Aud hatred te hicchieart's best brother,
But let the division go no Tarther.  Shall wo take a step that would L i
endles< disintegration, with all its attendui:t confusions, complications .4
wirg, (v 2hall we beld our own ard move forward—no matter how sawh,
to the goal of o wnion of rome kind Letween the mother countay, the iy
colenies, the great dependencics, and the great Republic? When such |
choice is presented to us, who can donbt on which side is the * stern dwgi
ter of the voice of God 1
At o tine in history has the sacred unity of our common life been felt
more than duming the yeas that have just rounided into the Jubilee eyeleod
the Victorian epoch. And at no time in these lifty years has our nmty bey
felt so strongly as now. Science has annibilated almost every obstacle tha
formerly prevented intevcommunion. It is easier to send passengers ani
freight aevors the Atlantic, than to retd them neress Catnda. Whether the
debates are in Oltwa or Westminster, we read them next morning in the
same newspaper.  We are more interested, too, in such subjects as Howe
Rule, the Crofters, threatened aggressions on India, and Fieneh interfer
ference am Madagascar or in the New Helnides, than in protiacted wrang
lings on the gerrymandering of covstituencies, hocus-pocnssings with the
Franchise, the revising barnsters’ question, and seandals of any dimensio,
fiom steel rails up to charters,  We have interests in India and Au-tnh,
in Africa and China,  Our ships sail un every sea,  Our young men con
Jtemd eagerly for commiasions in the Imperial army. When Britun is
war, our militia regiments volunteer for service, and should she be serpnsly
threateneld, we wonld tise as ono man.  Onr pulses beat time with every
great thought that stirg the heart of our follow-citizons acioss the ser  The
invisible bonds that unite tho Empire are gilontly multiplying, and thex
real strength will be known only when rome one iu authority ventures to
I'roposo that they should be severed.  Literary jackals, and other sentyy of
the baser sort, who now howl unmelodioualy at all who belivve that ther 1.
such u thing as national honour, will then ba silenced elfeetually,

Duty demands that we shall be true to our history. Dun
alse demands that woe shall Te tive to our home.  All of us must b
Canada Firstmen O for something of the spitit that has animated the sons
of Scotland for centuries, and that breathes in the fervent prayer, “ Gl
save Ireland,” uttered by the poorest peasant aud the servant girl far amy
from green Erin!  Think what a homo we have * Every Provinee 13 far to
see.  Hs sons and danghters are prowd of the dear nual soil  Why, then,
should not all taken together inspire loyalty even in souls least eapible of
patriotic emution ! I have sat on bLlucks of cual in thy Picton mines, wan-
dered throngh the glens of Cape Breton and round Cape North, and drve
for a hundred miles under apple blossoms in the Coruwallis and Annpolis
Valleys. 1 have seen tho glory of our western mountains, and toiled through
passes where the great cedars aud Douglas pines of the Pacific slope hid sun
and sky st noonday. And [ sy that, in tho four thousand miles tha
extend between, there is everything that mau can desire, and the promise
of a mighty future. If wo cannot mako a country out of such materials, u
is because we are notl true to ourselves; and if we are not, bo sure our »n

will find us out.
——— A > e

THE PARSON'S HORSE,

BY 1. ALLEN JACK. .

tead hefore an andience in the Sunday School Room of Trinity Chuoreel, St
John, No 13, January 20, XD I8T6, stightly revieed.

If there are any among my readers who have not visited Grand Fall:

‘on the River Saint Jdehn, New Brunswick, I certainly advise them 10 20

there T am tuld that the pleasantest time for such a visit is that season
which can be scarcely called either spring or summer ; whon the north wind
is beginning to lose its chilliness ; when the sap is warm and plentiful in



every plant ; and
children eall thew, of the willows begin to full. At that time the river is
well eupplied by tho ovorflowing uppor streams ; the birds aro singing their
sweelest songs ; nnd & large and varied and very beautiful collection of
will tlowers makes the air most fragrant, hides the mouldering heaps of
antumn leaves, and proves the truth of the Platonic dectrine, that from
death is begotton life. I ater in tho year, the mosquito hums what natural.
jats tell us is bis Jove gong to his mnte, but which sounds to tho human
teing rather like thoe ery of battlo; the sun is glaring and tho air hot ; and
the mieat volumo of angry water ims bogun perceptibly to shrink. At any
season, indeed, tho Fulls and the swirgunding ecenery are most attractive,
though in the depth of winter, our thoughts are led rather to consider
Nature's scenes painted in tho warmer tints, and wo long for emoruld fielda
and rupuing waters, in placo of the interminable white plaina and the atill,
«lared lnkes aud rivers,

It in customary for most of us to lay out plans for the summer holidays,
which, oven if never carried into cffect, aro vory nice to discuss. ‘l'o those
whose tastes Jead them to seek for busy countres, fur music halls, for gallerjes
of a1, and etatoly buildings, New Brunswick muy not possess many attrac-
tions ; but is it not at fcast A& question whether swnmer is the proper scason
wherein to gratify theso tastes?

When the dnys aro long aud the air is becoming wastner, the sparrows
and the gray-birds Sursake the yards, aud scck the leafy hedges; even the
pigeous make long journcys across the fields into the leafy coverts; and
the crows and craues are found as often in the woods or by the woodland
streams ns on the sea-coast mmovy the weirs of men.

A wot uurnrdonublo dread of over-salted ham, which, with egus, and
gecasionally that ombryonic food known as ** staggering Bob," are staple
edibles on many rural tables, deter some pevsons from visiting country
places. But when wo visit thom, we ge rerally find that air sud exercire
give ne the necessary appotite, and that ham and ezgs, and oven * stagger-
ivg Bob" vanish from the hoard with wonderful rapidity. Besides, our
country cousins sometimes “kill a beast,” and the Loy xanx shoes and

stockings, often catches strings of firm brook trout ; and, while we leave [and we followed this,

when tho tassels of the birches, and the pussies, as the'
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and I and my companion wero invited 1o veentpy the wagzon, hut we pro-
forred to walk, and kept paee with the parson's horse till we reached the
Danish settloment, which is situated some four miles from the river.  Sumo
of you, perhaps, remember those gews ot poetry which hoad the ehapters
in Pinnock’s Goldsmith's History of England, and amongst thom there i<

one somewhat shorter than n motto 1 a kiss, and far more pointed -

*Phe Danes 1 the Dane<! the sonng und aged erv;
Aud mothers elasp their children as they ty,

We did not ery The Danes;" we were not mothers; wo had no children,
and we did not fly, though in other particulars the quotation oxactly descrilyos
our case,  Still, ne we walked quictly through the charming sottlement, 1
could not help thinking of the grund old Vikings who invaded our mother
Iand in the time gone by, aml whose nchievements induced Pinnock or
Goldsmith to head this chapter with these aw ful hines. [ eould not refrain
fromn mentally coutrasting this peaceful immigration of furming Danes to a
tritish colony with the invasion of England by theiv piratical ancestors.
Now Dennark, as the settlemont is called, is beantifully situated, Fora
mile or go the land was cleared for » distance of xome hundred yards on
either sido of the road, while behind the clearing were trees of the largest
8izo, cnietly beech andt maple, with vecnsional fits, pines and cedars. Be-
tween the forest and the rond the colonists had planted oate, which had
grown ro high that we could scarcely see nbovo them, and which, in places,
eneronchied so far upon tho fenceless highway that it could scarcely be
called n thoroughfare, Through the omts we walked, drinking in the
bexuties of the scene, aud marking here nud there some little foreigner
with wooden shoes and yellow hair, gazing at us with wondering blue oyes,
When, however, wo roached tho owd of the long track among the gwin our
difficulties hegan. Where was the voud?  {f yon look at some of the
maps you will see it marked very plainly, but on the gronud it is by no
means vasy to trace.  We struck ol on a line of grassy sward and hrought
up iu the brambles ; wo avoided some large stones and ran into a swamp.
At last we. found a wheel track, but whether of a wheelbarrow or cart it
was hard to say, for it was generally one continuons linc without a parallel,
If you wero to train a fly to walk along the edges

behind us in the city “tho cow with the iren tail,” we are sure of milk or|of the testh of a long saw, originally straight but bent uto as many folds

buttermilk, and we may partake of cream.

When I first visited the Fulls, tho line of railway was not quite com-
pleted ; but now theroe is no difliculty in completing the journey by il
from Fredericton, a route which sffords a guod view of the Keswick River

'us possiblo, and watch the movements of that iy, you would form a slight
(idea of the course wa travelled. If the roader would seek high station in
.the world, with occasional plunges iuto humility, let me recommend the
"country above Tubique, on the eastern side of the Saint John. Perhaps

and valley, and of a lony; stretch of a very interesting poriion of the River  you would wish to know il we enjoyoed the journey ; and I answer, cer-
Saint John.  On tho occasivn of my tiip, I followed n different courae, by ‘tainly. Rurely have I bohold more rugged or more brilliant scenery.  Great
driving through the midlands from Woodstock to the village of Tobique or ' hills strotching away as far us the eyo could reach, bristling with anciont
Aithurette.  On this road you obtain frequent glimpses of Mars Hill, the rampikes, or blazing with sersiet, vr almost glittering with yellow leaves
higheat mountrin on the bonler of the neighboring State of Maine, and contrasted, here and there, with brown or regal purple.  The flowering
higher than any mouutain in Now Brunswick, and you will also gee a num- | plants indeed were mostly withered, but not the lirgor fesns which com-
ber of splendid orchards, and some very lovely bits of landscape. By armonly preserve in autumn that solt, almast translucent green which sets off”
short detour, which I made on foot along a road which follows the Presyu, a foreground to great advauntage ; and, when we react ed the viver, its swirl-
Isle River, | alinost crossed the boundury between (‘anada and Maine, [t ing pools and foaming rapids added wildness of sound to that of aspect.
is saidd that somewhere in this neighborhood there foracrly stood a tavern The road along the river bauk can be tollowed far more readily than that
directly on the line, so that a thirsty inliabitant of Maine entering on the 'over which we hiad passed, at least in the daylight and for a certain distunce,
Maine side, and passing through the contral plank of the floor of the build- " but at lust the farms become less fro juent, and yon aro driven 1o depend
ing, might then tako his heer or spirits, without infringing the prohibitory 1 rather on a sort of' instinct than on sight to fiad your way.
regulations of his state. lmngine, then, our feolings when a pitchy night and a polting minstorm,
My companion and myself started from Tobigue at midday, aud after in close compaunionship like Sintraw’s evil ones, cames upou us.  Lut fortu.
walking through a perfect wilderness, in which for miles we did not see n, uately at this juncture the parson, who ha:l been visiting the Danish mum-
house, reached Grand Falls in timo for tea, not very tired, but very hungry. + bers of his flock, ovettook us, We wondered how his little horse had
Hero we found the best of quarters, in o house over which Mr. Hammond then ! possibly accomplished that rugged journey, though 1 do uot wonder now,
presided, but which is now under the charigo of Miss Jounie Watson, where, ! for we had not then been made acquainted with hix powers. The pimson
I may observe, wo tasted neither salt ham por * staguering Bob ™  1should : insisted that we should mount his waggon, and we, not nawillingly, ac-
like to dwell upon the beauties and the wonders of the Falls, which I saw !cepted his invitation. Lrees tiright of us; trees to loft of us; treesin
in daylight and beneath the splendor of 8 harvest moon hung in a cloudless ! front of us. Underneath were boulders and treacherons holes, aud outlets
sky. I should like to tell ¢* the pretty French girls, somo of whomn, how-; from the swamps, and mementos of former giles in the shape of pros-
ever, were dressed in garments of rathor startling hue, one, for instance, in | trate trunks.
alight pink jacket, with a pea green-skirt. 1 should like to write of these'  The river roarcd its loudest, but the autiphon from the winds and the
and other matters, but space will not permit, and 20 I must refor to the , never-ceasing rain almost silenced the voice of the stream. Now and then
principal subject of this paper, the Pamson’s horse. To my shame, 1 did the waggon would tilt forward, or hackward, or rideways to an aungle of
tot wark the points of beauty in this animal when I had the chance of 'seventy, or cighty, or even ninoty degreos, as it scemed to us, Now and
seeing im ; and as the sequel presently will show, his qualities were mainly . then a branch would slap us in the faco, with its w i, seale-like leaves, asif
proved in denso darkness. in apger at our ontering the domains of tho woodland deitics, But that
“The motto of the Parson’s horse was, I shall find a way or make one.” ! plucky littlo horse pushed on for oune wortal honr, seeming now to climb
He possessed all the fire of Du:ephalus, the ondurance of Rozinante, and ' straight over the tops of the trees, and now to burrow beneath their roots;
the genius of Pegasus. The manner jn which I formed an intimate [and at last, by hook and crook, he brought us to our destination.
sequaintance with this steed and with his master, you presently shall learn. Would you wish to kuow whether this journey through the rain was
When in the country I like to walk whenever tho opportunity occurs. | pleasant? I should rather evado the question. In life the bitter must be
That old cob, vulgurly called shanks' mare, deserves one’s confidenco ; sho | taken with the sweet, and tourists, in their journeys, must accept the evil
never kicks over the traces, acts as gently as you pleaso in harness, and nover | with the good. But I think I learzed a moral to adorn my story. When-
isafllicted with any of the countless hiorse ails, A good walker is, in truth, | ever I hiear of a clergyman in a rural parish who wants to build or rengvate
most independent ; he can take his time; he can chat conveniently with|a church for his people I think of my friend tho country parson, flying
the farmers by tho way, and can indulge, to his heart’s content, in tho plea-  through the tangled forest with his wiry little horse ; almost a wild hunts-
sure of short cuts, made all the pleasanter by their uncertainty. Rut a|man iv tspect, but a Christian in purpose; he and his horso doing their
walker is not worth much without a good substantial dinner, and had it not | duty solitary, amid the solitary wilds. And I think to myself, if aver there
been for our friend, the Parson, who know that we were on the road, welisa man who deserves sympathy, oncouragemont and aid it is a country
two pedestrians wonld have beon in sorry plight. parson ; and if ever there is an animal which ought to die in clover, it isa
. Tho parson drove down before us in the morniug, aud, about fifteen | country parson’s horse.
miles from our starting point, and halfway to Tobique, we found him
waiting for us at a hospitable private houso, for there are no inns upon that
road, where we had a capital repast.  Afier diuner the horan was harnessed
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He that doth a base thing in zeal for his friend, buvns the golden thread
that ties their hearts toy ther.—Jeremy Tuylor,
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BATTLE OF MINAS, 1747,

IV SR ADANY G, ARCHIBALD, K .M .
President of the Na St Historioal Nocieln,

Ono little opisede in the war which in 1744 broke out hetween England
and France, marks, in a striking manner, tho couraze and endurancee of the
foe with whom the British Awerican provinces had to contend,  The Cana-
dian of that day wae< no unworthy vepresentative of the gallant raee to
which ho belougs,

We must premise a few worda to explain the situation.  When the war
began, Capo Breten was a French possession, with Louisboury, the strongeat
fortrens in Amwerica, for its eapital.  In the sccond yenr of the war Now
England had fitted ont an expedition against Louishourg, which had 1esulted
marvellously in the eapture of that strongholid, The Freneh. mortifiod
bevond measure at their humiliating loss, determined upon the mo-t ample
revenge.  In the following spritze they fitted ont, und dispuiched from Ia
Rochelly, the largest fleet thoy had ever 2ent acruss the Atlantie. It con.
sisted of eloven shipsof the line and twenty -four frigates, hesides thirty four
transports and fito ships, manned hy soven thoneand sailors, and earrying a
land force of three thunsand men.  {t was placed under the command of
the Duke I'Anville, an able and experienced commander,  Ho was in-
structed {o retake Louishourg, and dismantlo it ; then to proveed to Aunap
olis, and take that fort and garrison it ; afterwards to go on to Loston and
burn that city: then to ravage the coasts of the Rritish provinces to the
south ; and to wind vp his operations by going on tu the West Indies
* and capturing somo of the British sugar isliuds in the Gulf of Mexico.
Thoe plan of operations was communicated to the French authoritivs at
Quebee, who were instructed to seud to Nova Scotia o detachment of troops
to co-operato with the Duko in tho projected attack on Annapolis.  Accord-
ingly the Chovalier de Ramesay was sent from Quebec early in the apring,
80 as to reach this province by the time the French fleet should arrive in this
harbor, then known as Chebucto, which had heen assigned us the place of
rendezvous for the ships. Finding, on reaching Nova Scatia, that the flect
had not arrived, de Ramesay proceeded to Annapolie and invested the tort,
but, having no cannor, he was unable to institute a vogular siege. After
waiting some time, and sceing no proapeet of success, and receiving no
tidings of tho French fleet, ho rotived first 1o Minas, (now Horton), and
afterwards to Beavbassin, (now Fort Lawrence). On reachiug that place,
he found awaiting him there, ordors from the Governor of Canada, directing
him to repair at ouco with his men to Quobee  Accordingly he embarked
his force in soveral small vessels and crussed over to St. John, with a view of
procecding thenco to (uebec by the river  Before however he had made
much progress up the St. John, he was overtiken hy messengers from the
Duke D’Anville, who had on the 9th September arvived at Chebucto with
some three ships of his fleet, bringing orders to him to 1eturn to Nova Seotia
with the force under his command.  De Ramesay at once retvaced his steps
and appeared with his dotachment a second time hefore Annapolis, veady to
take part in an attack on that pluce.  After some delay ho learned that the
fleet had left Chehucto for Annapolis, but he waited in vain for its arrival
in the basin. After waiting some weeks he again withdrew his fosces, first
to Bll)inu, ~1d afterwards to Beaubassin, with a view to proceed thenco to
Quebec, :

We need uot narrate the series of misfortunes which befell the French
fleet from the time of ita despatch from La Rochelle till the de-
parture from our shores of a shattered remmant of it to retmin to Franee
We noed not speak of the dispersion of the ships by storm after storm on
the passage out, nor of the Joss of many of them by capturs or of others
by wreck. Nor need we tell of the frightful plague winch provailed on the
passage, and which carrield off over 12000 men betore reaching onr
shores, and which continued even after arrival here till it consigned
1100 more of thess unfortunates to graves on the shores of Bedford Basin,
Neither need wo dwell on the suicide of the Duke D)'Anville within six
days after his arrival in this harbor, nor of that of his successor. Admiral
D’Esourville, who reached here with three mora ships of the line ou the
afternoon of tho very day on which the Dunke D'Aunvillo died, and was s0
worried by the disastrous condition of affuirs that within two days from
that timo he ended his life by faliing on his sword ; nor on tho misfortune
which befell the Marquis de la Jonquiere, the third in commeaad, when, on
leaving Chebucto with the remnant of his expedition to proceed to Auna-
polis, he encountered another sterm off Cape Sable, which compelled him to
bear away for France. A more melancholy tale is not to bo fourd in his-
tory. 'We mention it now only to introduce the story we have to tell of a
gallant exploit performed by the detachment under Do Ramesay, which had
already appeared twice before Anunapolis, aud had twice retired to Beau-
bassin, without having done anything reflecting credit on the French arms.

Mascarenc, who was Lieut.-Governor of Nova Scotia, had an nneasy time
during tho summer of 1746. The appearance of a Frouch furce twice

before his fort. the rumors that reached him of the aims and intentions of |

the huge armament from France, the reports, received through the Acadinns,
of the arrival of French ships-of-war at Chebucto, and of their departure

some time ufterwards for Annapolis, kept him during the whole season in a

state of feverish excitainent. He ropresented the condition of Nova Scotia
to Governor Shirley, of Massachusetta, and solicited hig aid,  Shitley wus
senxible that the loxs of this Province would scriously jeopardize New Eng-
land, and did what he could to meot Mascarene's wishes, e succeeded in
mising & hody of 1000 volunteors to go to Nova Scotia with a view toover-
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awo the Acadiane at Minns, and to drive away the French from Deanlijy,
HOf this number, howover, only Hivy nct\mllf fonud thaeir way to the Py,
it.ee, and they were of the quota furnished by Massachieetts, Shipwiag
rond other disastera provented the volunteers of Rhode I<land aned Ney
Humpehire from taking any part in the enterpriee,  ‘The expedition w i g
in charge of Col. Arthiny Noble, who hnd geen some military serviee. \gl).
was a native of Enniskillen, in Ireland,  He had emigeated to Manne gy 0.
carly daya, and had obtaned a grant of 2 considerable tract of Land ey,
the mouth of the Kennobee, Thero ho had engiged in farming iy
trading, and had amagsed a considerable fortune.  He had built vy .
property one of those pulisaded forte common in the frontier villaz «
that day as a protection ngainst the savages.  Ho was popular in lus ney),
borlicod. I t715, when the expedition againat Lonisbourg was organti,
he hiat bern seleeted as Lieut.-Qol. of a regimoent raiced for that serviee gy
Lonishourg he had shown hoth ahility and courage.  He had Jed an atr o),
apon o powerful battery sinate on an istet at the month of Lowmd e,
harhor. e was repulsed, hut not till after o havd straggle, in whdo ),
lost 1R of hie men.  1lis conduet on this vecasion received the wap,
encominma of his commander-in-ehief.  After the surrender ho 1envam.;
with hix vegimont nt Lonisbourg till relieved in the following apring b 1es
ulars from Gibmltar,  He had been at howe only a fow monthe when 1,
was called upon to take eharge of the new expedition.

The 600 men from Massachusetts arrived in detachwents at N spolis
in the fall and early winter of 1747, ‘The path thence to Minas ran thiel,
hoga and swamps, which, on the arrival of tho first detachmont, were w.i;
nigh impassable.  Mazcarene, therefore, was anxious to forward the men t,

* Minaa by sea, and made several attompts to do so, but overy tinme tha 1,
Aransports got out of the Bacin of Aunapolis, they were met Ly <o
which drove them back ngain.  Soon, however, the ground became wyy
[with frost, and he despatehed a small body of troops by land, wh.
arrived at Mitms in November, and quartored themselves on the inhalata.
There still romained, howover, al Annapolis, some 100 wmen. Tl
wore put on hoard seme hired transports, together with cinnon and
tinne of war, and the frame of a bloek house, to be erected at Mina.
Another attempt was mado to proceed hy water.  ‘The ghips passed out ol th
Basin in safety, and directed their courso up the Bay ; but the scason b
now far advanced. ‘The Bay was full of tloating ice, which 1ushed ap i
down with the flow and ebb of the tide. Aa the ships approached ¢y
Split, the danger became greater.  Through the narrow gorge hetween that
point and the opposite shore, the waters.of the wile Bay below, and ol th,
broad Basin above, rush with frightful velocity, first one way, then e
ther, earrying on their bosom hugoe bodiea of ice. On approaching th.
point Noble felt that it was not right to rik the loas of his wen by taking
themn further in the ships.  He, accordingly, disembarked the whole fore.
and landed on the odge of the north mountain, some forty miles Lelun
Minas,  From that point he marched through the woods, in the divection
of Minas, his men earrying 14 days’ provisions on their backs .
crossed the mountain dugounnlly, through a dense forest, and in deep snua.
On tone eighth day, the puty emerged on the lovel ground near Grand I'n

In the meantime, the ships had proceeded on their voyuge and hal,
through great perids, arrived with their stores at Minas almost as soon as the
troops.  Mascareae had sent up an officer with the first dotachment ty
arrange for qunters,  Everything, therefore, was ready for the remunder
ot the force when it arrived,

The village of Grand Pré consisted of a string of nonser, shirting
the highway, and extending far in both directions from the chureh
centre.  Tho houses selected for guarters were Lwenty-four in number, not 1z
frotn the centra of the village, but extending on the tighway, ¢ distues,m
all, of well nigh n milo and a half. With one exception, they were small
wooden huts, such as those now to be seen in the occupation of the pourer
classes in Clare.  The exception was a stone house, of mther greater dumen.
sion, Imt still by no means what could be called a largo house.  This Cyl,
Noble subsequently mado his guard house.  On his arrival, he had huisted
the British flag on the church steeple, o procoeding which seoms to hive
given rome offence to the pious Acadians.

The weather coutinued to increaso in severity. ‘The ships had no
sooner veached the landing place on the Gaspereau, than they were caught
by the frost, and, in a single night, solidly embedded in ice.  Noble
thought that it was too late, when he arrived, to attempt the ciection
of his block-house then  He decided to put it off till the spring. He,
therefore, left the frame and material on board, as also the powder anl
other munitions of war, except o much as were required for immediate use

In a fow days tho mon had recovered from their futigues.  They werein
good health and spirits. Tho inhabitants had shown no hostile feelme
They had complied with the orders to furuish provisions, FEvervthung
scemed satixtuctory  The men were looking forward to a pleasaut winter.
Noble had originally intcuded, if sll the volunteers raired in New Englwd
had arrived, as expected, to proceed fo Beaubasein, and dislodge the French
from that place. On the 29th January, ho wroie to Mascarene to that
effeet, but added that he was informed such an expedition was impractica
{ bl at that season of the year, and he thought he had zood reason to heheve
his informution correct.

. During the winter months, capeciaily after the first of January, pas
j #age actoss the Basin of Minas by ship i3 impossible. A vessel caught
tho ico floes is helpless and hopeless. It is whirled up and down with the
tide, and in eitier crushed between masses of floating ice-cakes, or is seized
and impriconed in a ficld of icoe  The unhappy peoplo on board auch n vossel
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have nothing to lovk forwand to but wicek or starvation.  Thore i< no exeape,
Tho sva, therefore, wa< impas<able, gl by land there was no road, W\ trach-
Jess Torest fay betweenn Beaubasein aml tho bl of Cobequid Bay 5 another
jpervened botween this puint and  the apper Shubenacadie, and still a
tard bedween that Riverund the valley which lies between the North and
sonti mountaivt,  The winter had been «evere,  The suow lay deep in the
weo I Mountain tanges, with deep gorges worn i their sides by deseond
g wrrents, tidal aivers open nt their mouths, and to by crossed only on
thes upper watets, where bridged by the frost, presented gbstacles to an
enetny which, thought Noble, surely, matne s only would encounter.  The
Awttest Jamd 1oute betwean Beanbassin and Minax, allowing for the neces
aty of crossing the streas alive the tlow of the tide, was well un to 200
wiles 1 longth, This was what intesvened hetweann Col. Noble at Minas
and Dellamesay at Beanbassing The same canses whieh, in ki< mind, ren-

_buted,
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iad to enconntor, ho wmight have heon exeused if ho had folt a little discon-
corted at the inzrewed difficulty of the task that lay beforo him; but he
seeins never Lo have quailed,

From his Acadian friends he learned how tho British soldiers wero distri-
His furce ho conajderod typ sl to permit of an attack on all the
twenty forr honaes at the sune time. e, thorefore, selocted ton of the nuw.
"ber which wern either yecupied by officers, ovin which officers lodged. Ho

sdivided his followers o ten detachments, with o captain at the head ot

wiehy, and, to cach detachment, hoallotted otio or mote of his Pisiquid recruite
1o guide it to the howso it was to attack.  In ten divisions, therefure, the
ety ot out from Piddquid about midnight, in a blinding snow storm,
Plley veachied e Gasperean about 2 o'cloct in the morning  They ware
‘now  within 4 mile of Grand Pre; it was still snowing as hard as over.
CThis was a most Jueky thing for them.  Even at that eatly hour, if the

dered it impracticable to proceed to Beaulmssing seenred hiw, he belioved, {sky  liul been elear, the mevement of a_largo body of mon could hirdly

teotu attuck where ho was,
e ddetachment were at Quebee,  Stilly, he was not wholly neglectful of
lus postion 11t the midst of a disallected people.  Tu tho letter o Masea-
nue, from which wo have alteady quoted, he says that he kept & body of
seotite busy in 1ecotinoitening tho neighboring villages, sv ns to guard against
pesetble dunger.  And on tho very day after ho wroto that letter, he, for sotie
peasont that dows not wppear, moved the main guacd, which hiad beess till then
dqationied at the house whera ho hinwelf was quartered, to the stone
house n which the eannon were mounted.  Littlo idea had he, when he
teek that step, of the frightiul dissster which was to fall upon him within
the peat twenty-four hours,

Tet us now shift the seene for a little, und enyuire what the French
were about while the Provineials were settling themsolves down comtont-
ably e theit winter quarters at Minas,

DeBamesasy had still with him ot Besubawsin a part of the foree that ho
had condueted to that place on his retirement fromg Annapolis.  On the sth
Jopuary, an Acadinn from Minas anived at Beaubassing  From him
Deltunesay learned that a body of 250 soldiers from Now Englawd had
atnived at Grand Pre, and had quartered themselves thero for the winter,
with the tutention of building block houses, and fortitying thenselvas in
the spribg. that the Acadians had moved out of a nutmber of their” houses,
aud handed them over to tho soldiers, who were dispersed all over the vil
lige. Then occurred to DeRlamcsay one of the boldest enterprises that
Iistuty records.  He called a4 council of his officers, laid his plaus betore
them, and obtuined their approsal.  Unfortunately for himsolf, he was
unable to take part personally in the excention of his project.  Ho hiad, on his
tehieat Srom Annapolis, in the previous suminer soverely injured his knee
cap, aned ho was still unuble to march, but his xecond in command, Captain
tvuton DeVilliors, us brave and brillinut o soldier as himmelf, hoth tine
speaimens of French chivalry. readily undertook the task which his superior
olicer was teluctantly obliged to forego.  Tho plan was to send a detach-
ment of 300 men, 240 of them heing Canndians, the rest Indians, on snow
shues, with provisions ou their backy, to surprise, and if possible, capture
the force, supposed to be 250 mow, scattered in the ditterent houses along
the Ingh 1oad at Grand Pré. 1o four days the expedition was ready.  They
set vut on theit ardugus march on the 12th Junuary, They carried nu
tente with  them.  They had  wo shelter at night from the oxtreme
wid uf a Nova Scotiun winter, except what they derived from holes in the
stow, scoupied vut with theirsnow shoes.  They hbegau their daily march at
catly dawn,  ‘They kept on all day through the trackiess forest, and some-
tiwes, whon the chamcter of the ground permitted, they prolongsd their
march to a Jate hour of the night.  They had little time during tho day to
warm the frozen foud thoy carried vn their backs. At nights they kindled
fies, by which they condd thaw und cook it: but after & Joug and weary
march all day, they wers too tired and sleepy to spoud muea timo in this
proves<.  Many o meel they made on food thawed in their mouths, Vet
these men nover thached from theirtask. Over the high mountains and deep
gurges of the Cobequids, across rushing torrouts descending from the moun-
i sides, ever rocks und windialls, all the way to the head of Cobeguid
Bay, then up what is now North River, to a point above the tide, thencee
vier what we call Saulmon River, and to tho waters of the Shubcenacadie
Abuse the tide, thenes over the lofty hills and across the deep valleys of
what 15 now Fastern Hante, they pursued their toilsome mureh till at last
they emerged on the level country in the ueighbourhood of Pisiquid (now
Windsory.  Ln all this loug journey, except at the head of Cobequid Day,
at what 15 now “Truvy, there was not a sottler to ho found ; but when they
teached Pisiguid, thoy were amouy friends. But they were tou wary to
trust cven friends,  They arnved ot Pigiguid at halfpast nine o’clock on
the mutning of Fiaday, the 31st Junnary, uud their first act was to place
suands on every a10ad Jeading to Minas, so0 as to prevent any intelligence of
thew arrtval from vesching the British comumuder,  Thoy rvested all day ot
Pivvgand awong their Acadian friends, who treated them kindly.  Of these
live and twenty volunteered to join the expedition.  Coulon now learned to
Ins anazement that the British force, instead of consisting of 230 men, as
the habutant from Minas had informed Delimnesay, was really over double
Ut number. A furious snow storin was raging when the oxpedition
arnved at Pisigquid, which lagted all that day, nnd a geeat part of th uext,
Duiings the thirty hours that the storm raged, at least four feot of fresh snow
fell, uver ground deeply covered by provious storms. The roads at Miuas
were complotely blocked, and there was no comsnuuication between the dif-
ferent houses occupied by the Biritish troops.

When Coulon, ot Pisiquid, discovered the numbers of the enemy he

e had ae jicthe to dread from LeRamesay a4 if have ceeaped notice, imt in the storm the French approached Grind Pre

without being seen by anybody  Not the slightest suspicion had the Brit.
. 1sh troops of any enomy heinyg within o hundred miles of them,

Conlon had reserved for attack by the party hoe head. d, the house vccu-
pivd by Col. Noble, and some four or five subordinate officers, o was
guided to the spot by uno of his Pisiquid Acadisus, The sentry was at his
post, but the fulling snow prevented lhim from seoing the party approaching
tho houss ho was gtarding,  ‘Tho fiest notice of the attack was a shot which
killed the seutinel,  Then came a series of discharges of firearms
vn this and the othier houses selected for atlack. Noblo and his oflicors, who
wero in bed and asleop when the lirst shot was fired, junped up at once
and soized their arms,  In wnoment tho door was smashed open and the
struggle began.  ‘The ofticors fought in theiv shirts, as they had sprung from
their beds,  Presently, Noblo recoived two severo flesh wounds, The blood
spurted from his wounds, and ho began to feol fuint. ‘The asailants
observing that he was dixabled, called to him by namoe to come out,

promising to give him quarter,  Me rofused to do sv, and had already
roturned the fire threo times, when a hullet entered his forehoad. He foll
to the floor, and died instantly. His brother was killed at the same time.
Meanwhile, Coulon, who led the attack, had been shot through the arm, and
fainting from low of Wood, had been carried to the Gasporeau, where tho
French surgeon atiended him. M. do la Corne succeeded to tho command,
The stenggle for the possession of the house continued. At last o Ia Corno
and his troops forced their way in, aud made prisoners of all the iumates
that still survived. Ons youuy licutenaut, a nephew of Lord Lechmere,
who was coutined to his bed by a fever, was shot where ho lay. Ano-
ther Licutenant, attompting to escapo from the house, had # bayonet thrust
througle his heart.  Capt Howe, who had been sent u]) from Annapolis to
carry out the armngoments mado for provisionjog the troops, uud who
lodged in the house with Cul. Noble, was sevorely wounded by a shot
thiough thoe arw,

Meanswhile, the other houses that had been marked for destruction, had
beon taken, ull oxeept oune, in which there was a cannon. A number of
Iudians werv engaged in the attack on this house, but four of them were
killed by the first discharge of the caunnon : tho vest immediatoly aban-
jdoned the attack, and the house escaped.

1 the meantime the alarm spread to the Louses not selocted for attack,
‘The soldiers who wero lodged in them rushed to tho assistancoe of their com-
‘rades.  But what could men do with four feet of snow to impede their
movemeuts?  Noble had brought snow shoes with his mon from Annapolis,
but by an unlucky mischance, had left them in the vessels, aud he could not
get at them, except by cutting through the ranks of the onemy. ‘The Evglish
then made an attack on the house now cccupied by La Corne, whero their
dead Coloucel lay, in hopes to recapture it. « But in tho meantime La Corne
"had received a stroug reinforcoment, aud was able to repel the attack. The
Provincials then made for the stous huuse, which contained the cannon,
resolved on a stand thero ; but the house was too small for so large a num-
ber, which still amounted to over 350, A detachment of some 200 of them
shortly afterwards sallied out of the houss, aud charged a body of French.
‘They tought bravely, though up to their armpits in snow. From hulf-past
three in the worning till half-past three in the afterncon the battle raged.
For twelve long hours these puor people, many of thew ouly half clad,
all without food sinco the night before, fought their foe.

Meanwhile, poor Howe, who was a prisoner in Coulon's hands, was like
to die from loss of blood. The French surgeon was attending Coulon and
other wounded men at Gaspereau.  La Corne pitying Howe, who was really
a nou-comnbatant, cousented, at his request, to send a flag to the stone house
to ask leave for the British surgeon to come over to dress his wound, and
suggesting o suspension of arms till the surgeon should return. This was
about half-past three. The request was granted, and the surgeon sent. Ho was
soon ready to return, But 1n ths meantime the British in the stone house
took stock of their situation. Of their ammuuition they had left ouly
vight rouuds of powder, aud a3 many of halls. Their stores of provisions,
and all the other munitions of war, were in the ships. They thewmselves
were pentied up in a house too small to hold thew, and had neither food nor
ammunition. The cnemy wero between them and the Gasporoau. If they
attempted to wallow through o mile and a-half ot deop snow, the Fréuch
and 1ndians, mounted on sunow shoes, would shoot them down like phea-
sants in a battue. Capt. Goldthwaite had ;ucceeded to the commaud on the
death of Col. Noble. He collected his ofticars around him in his uarrow
precivets,  In the circumstances, he had no room to consult them apart
from the soldiers. It was a couucil of war, iz which oflicers and nen alike
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took part. ‘There was but one opinion. Nothing remaiued but to proposel
a capitulation.

On the return of the surgeon Goldthwaite sent a flag of truco to laj
Corne. 1t was ugreed that theio should be n suspeusion of arms till 9
o'clock next morning, with a view 1o treat for a capitulation.  Next morning
this was offered on certain terms,  La Corno in turn hield a council-of-war.
The council decided to do nothing ti'l Coulon was consulted. Ho thereupon
sont & messougoer to Coulen to ascortain his wishes. In reply Coulon said
he would bo content with whatever his ofticers should think best. The
council then decided to acceptthe terns with some modification.  An ngreo-
ment was theicupon signed by Goldthwaite and hia officers on the oune part,
and by LaCoruo and his officors on tho other. Next morning Coulon at
Gaspereau added his siguature to the paper. ‘The terms wore that the
British should warch out of the Stone houso with the honors of war, drums
beating and flags tlying, passing through a lsne of 60 French soldiers, lining
the road fiom the Stone houso to the highway—that within 48 hours the-
British should set off for Anuapolis with gix days' provisions—that thoy
should be escorted by guides to the furthest house in Minas, some soven miles
distaut, that other guides should conduct them thence through the forest to
the first of the honses on the Annapolis Rivor—that the storesand muuitions
of war at Minas, and tho ships and their contents, should be handed over to
Coulon, and that the capitulating force should not for six months to
come ferve in any operations at Minas, Pisiquid, Cobequid or Chieguecto.

The French cartied out the capitulation in entire good faith. Their
treatment of the prisoncrs was boyond all exception. They soothed the
sufferings of the wounded by every possible attention. They used every
kindness and courlesy towanis the brave men who had fought so well
under such adverse circumstances. In the eyes of the British, Canadians
had hitherto scemed on a par with their savage allice. Our men were
surprised now to find them showing so much kindness and sympathy to a
fallen foe. Mascarene a few days afterwards wrote a letter in French to
Capt. Howe, which he allowed him to show to Coulon and his oflicers,
expressing his high scnso of the kindness and attention 1eccived at the
hands of the Lrench.

Tho articles of oapitulation were signed on Sunday. On Monday the

been quartered togother in a central locality, instead of being scattored in
a lonyg line—had Tlo put his storcs in a place where they could have heey
got at, ho could have repelled, with the force he had uunder him, apy
attuck that could havo been made upon him. Thoe enemy were exhiusted
by « long and toilsome wmarch ; his wen wore fresh. 1€ the fiest attack hay
boen repellod the encmny would have been without food or resource.  They
would have heen driven into the forest, to perish of cold or hunger. Nolls
had ample time for making some such preparations. IHe had been some
weeks at Minas before he wrote to Mascarene the lettetr from which we
quote. A singlo week, dovoted to this object, would have made lis
position improgoable, But his great mistake was to supposo that a muarch
which he would ot vonture on, was absolutely impracticable.

It is said thst some of the Acadians at Minas warnad him that t1ho
French would be upon him. If this bo true, it makes his neglect oro
reprohensible. It would show a blind confidencs in his own judgment. Iy
wauld prove that, he believed, what ho could not do, nobody elso couid.

‘The French had been sadly dopressed by the unparalleled disasters whicy
had occuried to tha fleot under D'Anville.  In that case, howevor, the hand of
Providence had beon heavy. It is impossiblo to provuil agiiust storms, anl
fever, and plagae.  Dut here was a case of a different kind. It was one in
which energy and onterprise, dauntless courago and persistent toil, were the
principal factors in securiug success. It was a caso in which a hody of °
Canadians, exhausted by toil and waut of food, had discomfited moro tha
double their number of British provincials, It was a case of prowess oy
which the French might well pride themselves. There was no event of the

-year which did so much te clate that people, and inspire them with the

determination to put forth new eflorls to get possession of this coveted

Province.
— A B s

THE POETIC OUTLOOK IN CANADA.

LY PROF. C. G. D ROBERTS, KINGS COLLEGE, WINDSOR, N. .

Not before t!nc diftusion of the flush of national life,~ not before tlic
sense of exultation that comes from a consciousness of national individu.

British were to have buried their dcad, but the weather continuing bad the
following Gay was allowed for the purpose. ‘The British devoted Tueaday
to thut melancholy duty. A grave was dug at tho foot of a bank
pea the church. In thisall of the dead were buried except Col. Noble and
his brother. ‘Their remaing wete interred u little further up the hill between
two large apple trees, which were still standing and bearing fruit within the
menmory of men now living. The stump of tho survivor of these trees
was removod only a few years ago, and nothing now remains to mark the
last resting-place of the brave men so suddenly and unexpectedly called to
their last account. Surely this is not creditable to the Province in whose
sarvico they fell.

Capt. Howe s0un became a favorite with the Canadian oflicers. lHe was
a nau of rare aceomplishments. Fary and graceful in manner, and familiar
with the French language, he had lived « n pleasant terms with the Acadians.
He was a member of the Council at Annapolis, aud held in high csteem by
his colleagues, who immicdiately took steps to procure his exchavge. He
was at once released on patole, and some time afterwards exchanjzed ; Gov-
ernor Shirley marking his estimation of Howe, by sending five Canadians
to Quebec 1n exchange for him. Howe soon 1coovered of his wound, but
only to fall a victim, some years later on, tv an act of the foulest treachery,
perpetrated on the banks of the Missiquash by a ruffian ef tho worst type,
La Loutre's favorite Indian chicf.

The force under Coulon did not remain long at Minas. Before depan-
ing they burnt the framne and materials of the block house, broke the trun-
nions of the cannon so as to fender them usclese, sct fire to one of the
vessols, and presented the other to an Acadian who had been one of their
active assistants. They destroyed cverything belunging to the British force
that could not bo convenicntly taken 1o Beaubassin. They were anxious to
return before the spring, when the melling sunows would iucrease the difti-
culty of their march. So soon, therefore, 13 Coulon was sufliciently recovered
from his wound to stand the jouruey, thoy set out from Minas. They left.
that place on the 12th of February, and arrived safely at Beaubassin on the
25th, thus making the journey in 13 days, being four less than thoy had !
spent in coming. '

It is impoesible not to admire the gallant exploit of the French-Cana.!
disnv. It is gnite true that its succces was determined by contingencics that |
could not have been foreseen. The French could hardly have hoped to!
arrive at Minas without the British commander having some notice of their
approach. At all cvents they had no reason to expect that .ho surprise
would be so absolule and cntite as that which actually occutred. Iudeed
such a surprise would have becn impossible Lut for the extraordinary znow-
storm which cawe s0 upportuncly for tho I‘rench. But then the enterprise
iteelf is 50 much the more heroic, that the difticulties that might reasonably
lu.:; been expected were so much grester than thoso that were zctually met
with.
On the other hiand, while giving Col. Noble and his men full credit for
their bravery in a fight carried on under such adverse conditions, it is im-
possible {0 acquit the British commander of groes neglect in ot making
better provision against poesible surprice.  He had abundant provisions. He
had ample supplies of ammunition. llo had snowshoes for cvery man of
his corps. Dut he might as well have had none of these things. They
wero 30 placed as to ho as uscloss as if they did not oxist. Had bis wen

ality, and strength, and purpose, necd any country look to produce the
flower of true poetic achievement. It is only of late that Canada, maturing
slowly here in her strenuous north, has begun to lift herself up with some-
thing of this exultant sense of manhood. At e same time appears what
I believe v are justified in regarding as the faithful promise of a Canadian
imaginative literature, vigorous and wholesome, and for this cosmopolitan
age, very reasonably distinctive. In our whole field of intellectual effost a
spring-time stirring is manifest, but my present concern is with those acres
only from which we are to expect a poetic harvest. Nothing like an exhaus.
tive survey is to be attempted here. I must be content to support my point
Ly two or three selected instances.

About a year ago there appeared in Toronto, under the tite of
‘ ‘I'ecumseh,” a dramatic poem of much force and beauty. The author is
Mr. Charles Mair, who, in his boyhood, published a volume of crude, but
promising fragments and brief lyrics. From that time till just before the
productioz: of * l'ecumseh,” he buried himself in the wilds of the North.
West, and was utterly removed from the swecp and stress of life in the
modern world. Herce we may look upon him as now making a new begin-
ning, and may regard his new work as a product of the new times. Viewed
in this light, and as an eamest of future achievement, its defects, which are
a certain provincialism of tone and a lack of sympathy with modern mental
attitudes, sink into unimportance, and its excellences, which are those of
imagination, vigor, sincerity, and freshness, become deeply significant
for us who are watching for the new light within our borders. By his long
security from attrition with other minds, he has preserved his individuality
in all its sharpness of line and angle. He shows the influence of scarce
any master saving Shakespeare, and him hec has studied not unworthily.
His illustrations are native and new, got at first hand ; his atmosphere and
coloring unmistakably Canadian ; hus patriotism full-blooded and fervid.
His utterance is such as fits the lips of a son of this land of spleadid hen
tage and heroic stock ; it is forceful, straightforward, and virile. It is a
vigorous voice that speaks thus through the mouth of * Tecumseh’': —

** We must now
Pack all nur energies.  Our cyes awd ears
No more must idie with the liour, but work
An carriers to the brain, wliere we shall atore
Awin an arsenal, ‘leep acheries of war.™

Aud it is the voice of a poct that tells us how—

*The passionate or calin pageants of the akiea
No artist drew ;s bui in the anburn weat
Innumeratile faces of fair clond
Vanished in nilent darkness with tho day."”

At the furthest remove from such work as this, in all pwints of aim and
motive, are the pocms of Mr. Phillips Stewart, just published by Kcgan,
Paul, Trench & Co. These poems have none of the joyous outlook, the
fcrvor and confidence, the variety of sentimemt, the insistent local favor, of
Mr. Mair's verse. They are the work of a boy, not yet arrived at sufficicnt
strength to enabic him to rise out of the gloom of a past of loes and gricf.
Mr. Stewart has been brought under the shadow of such sorrows as could
not but deeply color the art of even the least subjective of singers. He
shows as little desire to be Canadian in his song as docs Keats in his to be
English.  Hc has not yet attained much range, cither in mood, method, ut
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expression.  Nevertheless, this verse, with all ils' !in)itatlo_xls, bears upon it,
I believe, the unquestionable stamp of genius. lh‘e quality which no imi-
tation and no effurt can catch, and concerning which, unless we deny the
existence of absolute beauty, there can be no dispute, here makes its pre-
sence felt.  Here is a simple and direct sincerity of fecling, coupled with a
cadence and fall whi_ch take the ear an instant captivo. And.m the phra_sc-;
music there is a disllnc_:uve quality which even the_pocl’s manifest adorauqn ,
of Keats is not sufficient to ubscure.  For purity of style and classic.
objectivity, take this from * De Profundis :~

I hear another sonyg
Than thive,~ a rong that floated o'er thy breast, .
How oft in vanshed years! It floats again
Untoine ear. 1 hear the wondrous lyre
Of the blind bard, and see the Grecian thiong
Abonut Troy's lofty walls, and Hector slain, —
I'he white stained face and blackened cest,
Aud great Achilles cinubling on his pyre,
Then comes Ulysses sighing for his home
Afur, leaving the auios of old ‘'roy
For Ithucs, where oft, a glad-faced Loy,
He played amid the ripening vines, and heard
His fathier’s voice ere bie begin to roam
‘Thie weary waves.  His hieart is stirred
With thonghts of lome, and son, and wife ;
And ever Circe holds hitn in her arms.”

To feed the spell of that natural magic in which our Eunglish poetry is
mote tich than any other literature, let one linger a little over this enchant-
ing lyric, sv strangely cntitled “ Hope":—

* In sludowy calm the hoat
Sleeps by the dreaming oai

‘Fho green hills are atloat
Beride the silver shore.

Youth Loists the white-winged sail,
sove takes the longing Jar - -
‘T'he oft-told fairy tale
Beside the silver shore!

Soft lip to lip, and Leart

To heart, and hand to hand,
Aud wistful cyes depart

Unto another strands

And Jovely as i star

They tremble o'er the wave,
With eager wings afur

Unto the joys they crave.

In 2 sweet trance they fare
Unto the wind and eain,

With wind-tosed waves of Luir,
Aud ne'er return again,

-

M at the drifting side
Changed faces in the deep
- They see, and changing tide,
Lake phantoms in & sleep. ’

. Slow hauds furl the torn sail
Without one silver gleam,

And, sad and wan and pale,
Tliey garc into a dream.”

i

‘Two other names which 1 desire to consider in this survey are those of
poets who have mot yet formally challenged criticism by putting forth
their verse in book furm. [ referto Mr. Biiss Carman and Mr: A. Lamp-
man. ‘Fhese two young pocts, who are perhaps the mo.t encouraging pro-
duct of our new-born enthusiasm, and the most effectual support of what 1
claim in my opening paragraph, are entircly unlike cach other in theit
genius; but they possess in commion certain characieristics which enable
me, for purposes of this review, to couple their names.  They arc alike in
the possession of an carnestiess, purpose, passion, and lyrical atiluence,
which remove them fram the dilettante tendency of ihe day. They show
technical skitl, artistic conscience, and the breadth that comes from culture H
they have the ess2ntial gift, imagination ; and their inspiration, for the most
pary, is of the soil aud of the hife about them. Mr. Carman's genius, in
particular, is autochthonous.  Faithful to its source in atmosphere, color, and
local setting, it is, neverthelese, free from our besetting fault of provincial-
ism. In advancing such high claims as these, I might justly be expected to
substanuiate them by quotations ; but the limits of my present spacc forbid
morc thau a single extract from cach, and that of the bricfest.. This flaw-
less quatrain, called * Bulrushes,” is from Mr. Carman :—

** When aoft rich brecze« Inll the drowsing land
Where dragon flies fluat down acroes the stream,

Erect amd awarthy in the bue lizht stand
“These scutinels of sumner’s muemurous dreans.”

Aud this delicious Iyric from Mr. Lampman, under the titde of * Bird-
Voices,” rendirs the very quintessence of its theme :— )
** The 1olin and sparrow a wing, in silverthroated accord : i
The low oft breath of a flute, and the deep short pick of a chord,

A golden chord aud a flute, where the throat of the orinle swells
Fiellwatd, and out of the blue the passing of bobolink bells,”

Mr. Carman and Mr. Lampman have won recognition-in the best Ame-
tican magazaes, as the Cenfury and Atlentic Monthly : and of Mr.
Catman’s * Low Tide on Grand It¢,” which lately appeated in the Iatter
Periodical, the Boston firacon says :—* Bliss Carman's poem certainly
scemis 1o herald & new poct:” :

*
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7 THE BATTLE-CALL OF THE ANTICHRIST.*

BY FRANCIS BLAKE cROITON.

A furethought of the fated reiun of peace

Fell on the soul of Antichrist, T dieatned H

And bis low darkened, and Lis hate.dit eyes
Aloft glared lurid through the mist of space,
Then vast and shadowy 1ose the Lord of Wap
And shook hix right haud at the far White ‘[hrone,
Thinking anutterable blasphemies,

Anon he gazed upon our shuddering world,

The while, with voice that fites or freezes sonlx,
He sent aeircling sumtuons on the winds

Ak thus to battle ealled his myrmidons ¢~

* Rouse, despat trembling for a blood-hought crown ¢
‘T'he smouldering flame that threatens thine own houxe
Hurl at another's 3 lead thy people on
With tlaring lights of glory to their doom :

(Ever the spear
Pierces the spirit of the Prince of Peace?)

* Yoke Vittory to thy chariot and vide on,
“Trampling the pride of nations, Conqueror *
Lt thy muimed warriors writhe alone 3 for thon
Art seorn of God for hicvile images

{And scorn of anine
For Him who pleads for them at God's right hund).

** Pause not to reck the ruin thou hast wade :
£5 110t the comet’s coure foredoomed, and thine
Oue deathless name outweighs a million deathiys
And orphans® sishs are mute in the acclaim

Of multitudes.
What is the grief of Christ to we or thee ?

o Aspiring statesman, wateh thy time to hreak
‘The trustful slumber of a rival race
Ly sudden protest; shunning all the pangs
And weariness of warfare, buy thy fame
Vith others’ hlomd,
{For human blood lowed in the veins of Christ),

* Flushed with aoapotless triumph, patriots,
From meek defence pass on tastern revenge
And urge the war of races and bequeath
A heritage of hatred to yonr sons,

* For motherland®
Stabbing Hi< soul who *came net to destroy )

** Wuke, silent trump of holy discord ! Sword
Qf God and Gideon, hew the Gentiles down *
. Smite for the love of graceless babes unhorn *
Clash, rival crosses, mock the Crucitied .
Blaze, lethal tires,
(4 will accept the incense that #He ln:\thes_.)

** PPocts sublime who sway the souls of men
Sing still of arm<and human hecatombs
And wrath and glory and the pride of raee :
Let thymsters tnumble of love, pity, peace.
(Siug me the aprar
That glances from its vivtins to Christ's Im@

** Aud thou, enthusiast, whose zenjus caught

The soul of Revolution and enchained

It« fiery eseence in a song, thy strains

Again «hall stir rapt throngs to fratricide s
*“Toars! to arms &

(Christ mocks e with His pity from His throne

* Saunel, trup and deam and tife and clarion,
Seund te the rhythmic march of warriors,
With Chiristian benedictions on their pride,
Al tender smiles upou their waving plumes,

(Marching in powp
To wound the wearied spirit of thvir Christ )

* Oh, pyguy ponp and blazon of man's wag *

When Michael strove with Satan ‘wid the stary,

There were seraphic deods and azonies,

Aud not this earthly death © Nathless I erave
Great hieaps of slain--

Tive 2in of Hisnen slayers tortured Him.

** Wail to thy memory : war of wars, that jarred
Awlile the calim of heaven, when Pride and Hate,
Galled Ly the still rebuke of cndles love,
Ruze, fought and fell 3 and to thy memory hail.
Symbolic spear:
That wounded the dead Christ o Caluvary,

** Dear ix the mnderer's dagger s dear the rack

‘That strainx the frame of one whe testities

With hi« last breath to Christ 3 dearest the spear

‘That stabbed Him on the Crow and stabs Him still,
Each thrust a baln

To southe my sleepless memory in Hell,”

Nertes, Ment of the verses following the prvlisle of this prern appearol, but with many oliffer-
The Canzelian Mmithis.  Deeduing elizme anaited to the salemnite of the sulyjeet, thie
1 Eatten m the preface 1o hiv ot Taley. of
alapdes] an nueonventional blank terve stanza, Souie of the Vathers held that the
Antiehrist will Lo an arehifivnd, citlier an inearnation of Satan himeelf, or the st of Natan aml **{he
Toe enniceive hine G lee tlee Spivit of War, the exzet antitliesds tothe Privee of
1 am the oulis oF Gote 7 is the pregnant expavssion pat Ty
Alfiert in the mantle of the it Napmlevnet ** Sy o slegmendi Wio 2 wesents i teeehi?

st (tor the antlier of the ** Marseitlaise,  eted will Te agparent tee the ave sage peader,

th 3 spear puer ed s ade, and forthwith «ame there it blood and
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| sonnots illustrating their wmethods and literary products for the most 1,
A VISION.  Mter Cremnzio uugd Frechette, and I place the names in this onler_]:[r,t
WY IHE MUST REV, . O'BRIEN, ARCHBISHOP OF HALICAN. aceepted rulo among Freuc!}-(}unwliung tlwn_melves— COMEs & UUIMETOUs {ryjy
In youth ere my steps did e of poets, oceupying the position of minor singors of various grades. My,
MY tind oft strange fanicies wore — of the work whlclg is produced by these pouts is very good. I'he toxture iy
Sitting near my mother's knee, pot nlways strong in fibre, but of grace aud fancy and music the poems g
'pf,',';::‘t}‘:ﬁkl‘,,’l“f,‘,‘:;23:‘5 "o then <alm scldow deficiont. ‘The Froneh-Canudian ear is keen for melody, and g
Smooth stretches, whete winds of bulin poota of the raco ure wmusiciuns to u greater or less extent.  Thoy may noy 41t
Suftly murmured by the side play instrupients, but they can sing. and they are quick 1o deteel a fa)s,
.‘lfl‘ f'u";!k}:'l‘,:“t'""‘r“‘}f:’ "}','l‘"‘.‘:;f," tried uote or u halting line, und their poetry always scans. Of course, the b
Wil blastx, beating it theie tratu of thowm has given us no great pootic drama ]l-ko Heavysege's “Saul o
Nizht and storuw, rished o'er the feam Charles Mait's “ Tecumseh,” but iu the way of light and fanciful love SOligs,
ud wanae -,f:.'l,‘,',':',L’f"{',’ff,‘,',{‘.,',",'(',',',‘,', sounets to womanly beauty, and addresses to patriotic sontiment, the Frenc)
Phele angry crv. dark the cloud certainly hold ground on which few of vur English poeta mny enter, win),
They bone, the soft breezes play the single exceptions of Charles Roberts and John Reade.  OFf purely elas.
Learlunin the l,',';f:',‘.,":,"{,‘,’,;.,,,' sical poetry the French have given ue but few exemnplars, while of poems
And now, when the loud report which breathe the teachings of Christianity to a superlalive degree )y
af stoing is o'er, they come ant verses of Judge Kouthier ure tho best examples.
and ;'.:ll,‘:’,f,',',lﬁ.';;,.Zf;','{':ﬁ;_“l I fiction Lower Canada takes fair rank, but like English Canada—if |
Uhe gales, erst loud- ofcerd and rude. may uey tho term for purposes of comparisou—she is still looking for her
i :\;ul ther.eluiled m;ﬁ,y formed shisps areat novelist.  Of story-tellers sho hus more than we have, and in meny
'l‘ltu:“f:?unt‘::n::ﬁ:.:m?l'::r(«':n. thoy will compare well with ours, though she hus not yet produced 4 °
Hurtling, caughit by a typhoon, Haliburton or even a Jumes DeMille. ¢ Charles Guerin,” by Dr, P, .}, .
1::;::.“3::': 'is“if’in&"'..'ﬂi‘.'n‘.f.?l&' yet Chuuveau, i3 chiefly noted for its excellent descriptions of' the manners ay |
Uer ghe rume tide,  Iu calur spts customs of French Canada.  As a novel it lacks wmany cssential elements of
Sute spart, “mid forget-me-nots . success. ‘The movement is ot brisk, und the charcter-drawing is dope Iy
}‘:":'3';,'{:::;:3"1‘;&:J}:’,{ ,":{3"‘4“‘_ an artist of tho second class. As an carly contribution o the fiction of the
. But us I el gued‘lu change country, however, it proved s pretty good beginning, and if Dr. Chauvean has
Came wer the vision : 4 strange written no moro stories sinco them, but has turned his sttontion to hisopy
Rorm wppeared the shipe ationics they and strouger literary food, thu rame thing may be said of Francis Parkeay
Men alote, were foatins there, and John Lothrop Motley, whose entrauce on the field of romanee ap
Some bright, sowe with sullen air. . adventure ended with one venture each. Still, as a picture of vur hume
Shey stmve < then Al e el 'life, ¢ Charles Guerin” has its usefulness. ¢ Jacyues et Marie,” by Napo.
Much 1 wondervd at the sight ; leon Bourassa, artist and litterateur, is a story of a much bigher type. 1t
Aud then, child {ikc. puyelﬁ.ror light. deals with war, sacrifice, patriotism aud banishment, and in parts is romark.
.’.‘.l‘-,‘l‘:‘;",;}“},",:y"’(‘,,fﬂf,"‘;f}{f’:"-'. ably well done, notwithstanding tho fact that its author lacks style. Syl
) ' ’ of course, ho hax, but it is not casy, and his story roads sometites like an
—_—— twmes —- ‘essay.  As it treats of the banishment of the Acadisns, from the Able

Raynal point of view, the reader must be propared to accept a rood deal
FIFTY YEARS OF FRENCH-CANADIAN AUTHORSHIP. .ontrust Mr. Longlellow's beautiful pocur, too, has had its inlacuce on
Ms. Bourassa’s mind, and we have, in his talo, the poetic rather than the
"sternly historical uspect of the situation. 11is materials were ample and full
Fifty gears ago Fiench Canada had no literature of its own, but a vige® of color, and ho has told & very pretty, though sad, story, of the lify and
rous press and patiiolic statesmen exemplified the life, movement, and adventures of a people who will always 41l 2 picturesyne position in our
intellectual and moml activity of the people in a way that commanded history. Joseph Mannette's carly novels lacked spontaneity and knowledye
attention. Printed books, of coursv, were o be had in plenty, but though of the social life with which he attewpted to deal. He took up historical
they treated of lower Cavada, and dwelt extensively on her splendid subjects, such as the Intendant Biigot's career in Quebec, and the fortunes
historical past, her noble sacrifices for chuich and state, her missiovary and vicissitudes of Count Frontense. It is not always easy to inves ap
progress aud mental developiment, yet these studies were uot the work of historical novel with the sort of interest which conuends fiction to the
vative authors, bul the result of tesearches made Ly foreigu students. reader of high-spiced romaunce. Mr. Marmette had many difficulties to
Most of the buoks were written by priests and travellers from otd Frauce, overcome. e was a student, aud he learned of men and wonien in society
and though thexe works are copious enough, very few of them are trust. through books sud wemoirs. He had travelled little. The outer wurld
worthy as regards facts.  The coutests of the periods which they describe was to him a sealed book, and tho guy xalon of gilded high-born duines,
doveloped antugonismg, and prejudice und patisanship colur deeply the und the intrigues of a peculiarly vicious court, though not lackiug in
various parratives,  Still the carly printed books are not deveid of value, attractiveness us studies, proved beyvond his strength to depict.  His storjes
though as true chronicles they hardly claim cur respect.  OF unity and of fifteen or worc years ago, arc deficient in grace aud form, and though
sympathy thete is little, but #¢ expressiots of currcnt partisan feeling on dramatic enough in a way, they do not interest the reader deoply.  Of later
the different transactions and muvements of the time the books often throw years he has doue bLetter, though his diction is still stilted, and his charac
light, which the investigator will not fail to prize.  With the aid of ofticial ters want body and artistic movement. Francvis de Biencille, which fur.
documents, now casy of access, he will find Jittle ditliculty to satisty his nishes a romautic picture of Fronteuac’s tiwme, is, perhups, Marmette's Yest
mind as regards facts. vovel, aud is freer from maunerisws than others from his pen.  Ony other
Fifty years ago the meutal activity of the people of lower Cauada novelist I wmay ncntion, who has represented Canadian life and episode in
found full expreszion iv the urena of politics. Her public men wero a somewhat sariking way. My, Pamphile Lo May, the poet, and translator
epgaged in working out the great problem of respousible government, of longfellow’s  Evangeliue,” hax written about half-a-dozen long sturies.
though, at that time, her Papiveans and Nolsovs, her Lufovtaives and ¢ L'Affaire Sougraine,” which is founded on fact, and was really iu the
Neilsous, did not dream of the liberty which the peoplo of Canuda to-day reader’s hands while the Iudian * Sougraine” was undengoiug his trial at
cujoy. The newspapc * and the pamphlet, and occasionally the ballad, the assizes for the murder of his wife, is the most dramatic of the series.
formed ke literature of the period. There was no great variety in the It iz a tolersbly clever picce of work, aud highly realistic, but the anther
subject watter of this letter-press. which reached the reader, -in one forn - fails in making his characters talk in an iuteresting mnnuer.  Mr. LoMay is
and another, alinost every day. It coutinually told of the struggle for singularly scanty in his vocabulary, and his descriptions of scenery seldom
political life which was going on among the politicians, and romance, poetry, rise above the commonplace. * Picounoc lo Maudit” is a less sombre
history and philosophy stoed aside for statesnanship. romance, but none of our French Canadisu novclists write with the Jdash
Practical work in French-Canadian authorship may be suid to date fiom [and nerve of their brothers in France, who affect ovary school of fiction,
the corouation of Queen Victoria, aud it must ho coufessed—und the cou-,and do their work with spiric and vivacity at least. {luebec has yel to
fessiou is made with the highest pleasure—that during the half century of welcome hor Cable, her *“ Chatles Egbert Craddock,” and hior Brot Harte.
Her Majesty'scigu the literwry activity of the French writers in Canadin™  1u historical wiitiug French Canada has done very well under the wign
has heen vary geeat.  Hurdly a lanch of authowship has remained . of the Queen. M. Abbe Faillou we caunot claim. Ho was a Sulpitian
untouched. In poctry, perhaps, the highest merit has been reached.  Cre- | priest of very great ability, and his really remarkable work, the Misfoie. J-
mazic’s flights have vever beeu surpassed by his confidies.  is poetry is:lu Colonic Fraucaisr «u Canade, though a monwmnentio tie labors and trials
dignified, graceful iu style, and full of fire. Awong his compatriots hisiof his order in Montreal, is a Look of powerful juterest and vaiue. Op
fume Lurns brightly, and he is the true expoucut of their hopes, aims and [threo scparate occasions the Abbe visited Cavada, living in the country
aspirations. Of a moere rugged type is Frechelte, the laureate of the French |several years, und ronsulting materials wherever lie found them. The
Academy, whose muse, however, can be as delicate and refined as it often |archives of the Propaganda at Ronie, and the various departincuts in Varis,
is impassioned and strong.  Frechette casily occupies the secord place in|veadily yielded their treasures to him also.  But though Faillon caunut I
the affections of his people, though scholars regard his work as more oven | claimed by the French-Canadians, they cau point with pride to twy of
and wmore corrcct when tested by the canons of criticism than that of | their sons, the Abbe Ferland, who furnishes the best ccclesiastical history
Cretunzie.  Neither poet has written a single long poem, short piccos and lof the country, and Francois NXavier Garneay, the distinctively uativnal
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hietorian of Quebec. Michaol Bibaud, Louis P. Turcotte, the Abho Cus-'wilh the merry songs of the boatmen gliding up and down on their Lright

in, Bonjamin Sulle, nud Mr. James McPherson LeMoine have also cou-! waver, ho hurdly notes them, nor the clouds which over and anon cover the
tributed liberally to tho historical literature of lower Cannda. Garneau moon, shrouding the gy Moskwa river aud the distant houses in momentary
sud Ferland aud Bitaud ure, from their tmining, thoroughly partizan, but gloom. On the heights of the Kremlin all is hushed and full of peace after
{he Euglish rend_er, oxpocl‘iug this, will sparo his strictures, Sulte and Cus- the sunset hour. ‘The goldeu dowes of the churches glittor, and the sky-
orain are moro liboral in feolivg aud execution, but it must not be forgotten piercing cross of Veliki Ivan burus like a star in the heavens. Hero all
that the lattor is Francis Parkman's chief questioner in Canada, The Abbe differonces and distinetions ure lost in the ono feeling of our common
Bois seut historical studics to the press seversl years ago, aud only ceased humanity, The spot is charged with spiritus] gieatness. It has been for
to write when paralysis aud discase interposed. The Abbe Tauguay's prin- ages tho refuge and sanctunry of unational virtue. Those strange, ancient
cipsl work is & gonealogical dictiovary, n mouument of labor and rescarch, cathedrals, in which sleep, as if in their nightly beds, the imperishable
carefully done, and represonting tho toil of more than a quarter of u century bodies of Christian Saints, those gorgeous paluces of the Ruesian Czars,
of time. The Abbe Laverdiore, one of the ripest scholars in the Canadian whose tripled walls and archod gateways, and fhat one above all othars, with
priesthood, and a reul ornament to tho lotters of his age, comploted For- the wondrous picture of the Virgin and Holy Child, uudor which none can
Jand's history, when that ablo divine laid down his pen in death, and also pass without uncovering and bowing, attest that the nume of Christ rules
edited, with aotes, the admirable edition of Champlain, which the Univer- supreme in this stronghold of the Russins. Here is the ancient church of
sity of Laval published for a limited circle of readers and students.  Alto- Michaelofsky, where sleep the earthly remains of the good Prince Michacl
aether the showing is very notable and strong, and in this department of and of the brave buyar Fedor, who scaled their faith in Christ Jesus in the
literature, certainly, French Canada miay be justly praised.  ‘There are many presonco of the savage Batu Khan : vonder are the ancient towers of the
gthers who have written papors and essuys on various periods of local and monastery of Simienoll, the spot where a signal victory was gaiued over the
pmviuciul history, and the story of the rebellion of 1837 has been treated ‘Turtar hordes.  There the church of $t. Sergius, who, by his prayers and
iu singlo voluies by Carrisr, David and Globeusky. entreaties, moved the warriors of the Don to overcomo in a lifo and death

Few books of travel have been written by French-Canadinns, but those atruggle that ruthless ‘Lartur prince Mamai. ‘To tho left riscs another tall
which wo have are excecedingly woll done.  Mr. Fauchier do St. Maurice has belfry and tower, called the # Newly Saved,” which tells of aunother and yet
dealt with the Gulfs of St. Lawrenco and Mexico, Judgo Routhier has greater triumph over the lust of the Khans, and the abolition of the golden
written two lurge volumes of his travels in Furope, and a third, cowmpleting tax exacted by him from every professing Christian, Benoath its walls {s
the scries, i8 said to be now in press, Mr. Joseph Tusse has published a the tragic *“ Rted Place,” a circular tribunul of stome, where that featful
readable account of the North-West in two volumes, and vory many small maseacre of the rebellious strelitzes or Russisn musketeers took place. Just
books, relating oxperiences iu diflerent sections of tho country, owe their in frovt of this datk tribunal are the twin statues of Prince Pojarski and
paternity to Lower Qanadian authors. To this field may be added works Minin, the cattle dealer, whoso united effurts liberated  Moscow the Holy"
by tho Abbe Cusgrain, DeGaspo and Sulte. from the Polish yoke. Here Ivan the Terrible trod uuder foot the image of

The drama has found worthy expouents in Lotis Frechette and Folix the grand Khau, to which hy was commanded to do homage. In that wou-
Marchand. Their plays have been represented ou the stage. aud attracted derful cathedral of  Our Lady of Assumption” the youug. fair-haired and
large audiences, Mr. Frechette’s ¢ Papiueau " beiny especially weli recoived, Lluo-oyed Prince Michael, the tirst of the Romanofls, was crowned emperor
aud provoking tho utinost enthusinsmi. ‘To science Charles Drallairge, the of the Russius by the people. This cathedrl, partly in the Byantine and
Abbes Hamel and Latlamme, Mr. Deville and M. St. Cyr have mnade exten- partly in the Lombatd style of architecture, is the most venerable and vone.
sive contributions, while in philology we have the studies of Oscur Dunu rated of Russian cathedrals. Its ornamentation is purely symholic; every
snd Napoleon legendre, curve aud line and circle, every pillar, shrine, altar and picture is typical of

French literature is vigorously prosecuted in (uebee proviuce. Thu sonte deep, spiritual truth, its walls, roofs, facades and ceiling, from the
locul government has aided young writers by purchasing copies of their foundation to the cupola, arc literally covered with rare picturesand curious
books and presenting them to the children of the schools as prizes. Large symbolic figures  Its tloor is of ngite, and the *‘iconastas or altar screen,”
volumes of valuable manuscripts and documents relating to the early his- Jiko the Jewish Holy of Holies—beyond which no female is permitted to
tory of the coublry, the missionary services of the Jesuits, and court and pass—forms the frame work 1o the most holy pictures of Russia. Hero
council proceedings for three hundred years, have been published by the hangsa picture of the Virgin of Viadiwir, with a dark skin, and three.
authorities, and placed within reach for consultation aud examination. And handed—typical of the Trinity—said 1o have been painted by the Apostle
all this has been done, and the literaturo which has been Lriefly outlined in  St. Luke, and adorned with niost costly gems. According to tradition it was
this Jubilee number of Tug Cuitic, has grown and thrived, during the half brought in the year of our Lord 453 fiom Jerusalem to Constantinople,
century covered by the reign of our Queen. Before Her Majesty ascended thence to Kief by Princo Viadimir, and thence to Moscow. Another, and
the throne we had no authorship of any value among the French of yet more sacred picture, that of our Savioir, believed to have been painted
Cauada. During her reign the nucleus of a literature which promises well, by the Greek Emperor Emanuel, and held iu the deepest veneration, occu-

Ins bheen formed. Its poasibilities in time aro likely to be great. ples the right of the screen, with a huge jewellod Bible, and no ond of other
PP treasures.  Que of the most interesting things (o we in this cathedralis an

oxquisite jasper cup, containing the ¢ Mir,” or sacred oil used in baptism,

MOSCOW, “THE HOLY.” | coronations, and warrisges of royal personages. The “ Mir or Chrism” is

1Y A. H. LEONOWENS, HALITAX. | propared with great solemuity evory third year by the high priests and met-

‘ropolitans of Moscow. It is composed of thirty-nine different elements,

Every nation has a hearth, so to speak, a centro where the uational heart ' 2moug which oil, wax, white and red wines, gums and essences. and, above
Leats, aud from which radiate the deeper sentiments snd virtues of the race. . all, an infinitesimal portion of tho true **alabaster,” are intermingled, to be
What Westminster, with its time-hallowed associations, is 1o an Englishman, di-tributed on application to the priests and bishops of the Russian dioceses.
the Krewlin, with its beauty of form, color, its historic and religious asso- At the baptism of an infaut, which I happeued to wituess, after the various
ciatious. is to the passionato and imaginative Muscovite. rites of wmarching round the font, waving lighted torches, chanting and
Originally all Moscow was within the curious denteilated walls called praying over the child, tho priest crosses, with a small camel’s hair brush
The Krewmlin. Now itis the nucleus around which has grown a truly dipped in the chriswm, the mouth, the eyes, ears, hauds, feot, back and breast
wsguificent and donsoly-populated city. It would be diflicult to decide to-of the child, offering up at each touch a singrlarly beautiful supplication
what style of architecture its walls, towers, bLattlements, gates and churches! that the eyes may see only what i3 pute aud good, the cars admit no profans
lelong. Although one cannot help noticing that while the Lody of the | xound, that the mouth may bo preserved from all unholy conversation, the
Rusian churches is Byzantine, the form of the cupolas is borrowed from the , hands from ovil doivg, and the little feet from the path of the ungodly.
Persians, aud that the ornamentations aro partly moresque and partly gothic. ; The iconastas has threo doors communicating with the altar, two on each
Nevertheless, the beautiful Kremlin, as it stands, is to a true Xussian a holy jside for the clerks and members o) the choir, aud one in the middle throuzh
spot. It is the heart of Moecow, which is the heast of the Russias  Here | which uove but the privsts cater to offer the sacraments and preach tho
his ancestors fought and toiled and struggled in their lony conflict against the ‘gospel. ‘The choir stands on either side on a raised platiorm 10 chant tho
golden hordes of Asia. Here they ave entowbed, here their courage in the j responses, and to siug with oue voice the canticles and psalms of tho Russo-
fice of danger, their iudifference o life wheu honor was ut stake, theirGroek Church, and no one that has once heard can over forget the wonder-
pateiotic srdor, their love of liberty and lion-hearted bravery in battle are ful power and melody, without any aid of instruwents, with which these
immortalized. 1f ho wishes to spend a quiet hour ho goes to tho Kremlin. simple hymns and reaponses are given. Yet another very curious picture is
Ona fino suromer’s night you will sea hore wauny a solitary individual in - that of the lberian Virgin, formerly of Mount Athos, now preserved in a
silent contemplation. A atalwart peasant in his rough, shaggy sheep-skin, little chapel outside the gato leading to the * Red Place.” It brings in a
which he wears for warmth in winter and for covering in sumier, a proud » princely revenuc to tho church. 1t rides in a silver gilt coach and six pair
boyar in his handsome military cloak and sword, or some well-to-do mer-' of white horscs : its postilions aro waguificently dressed in cloth of gold,
chaptin his distinclive dress, or perchanco a black monk, in his queer tall with uncovered heads. Every devout Muscovito feels it necesaary to receive
hat, flowinyg veil, long hair, and black frock, & west strange figute, seated on | a yearly visit from tho Iberian Virgin, for which he pays the church a
«oe of the many benches of the terrace, gazing on the path that extends' handsomo fee; hence sho may bo secn riding about in state all day, and
along tho ¢dge of the hill on which the Kremlin stande, scomingly oblivivus * even st all hours of tho night, visiting the ich or the poor, tho sick, dying,
of the noiey world below with all its pleasures aud follics, wholly given up : or oven the condemned criminals who wmay need her inlercession or prayers.
to the cnchantment of the place and hour. If he hears the calls and meas. It wouldl be impossiblo iz this brief apace to do anything like justice to
ured steps of the watchmeu, as they patrol their respective rounds, the|the wagpificence, wealth and besuty of the various other churches and
tumbling of cquipsges varied by the shouts of the drivers beneath lis feet, { monasterics, or to the batbaric splondor of the palaces, senate chawber,
ot the conversation of thoe promenadens on the bavks of the river mingling lsynod hall, amsenal, college, imporial troasury, and museum contained within
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the IKremlin of Moscow ; sullice it to say that they all diller more or leas in
their #tyle of architecture, form and color, and thus aftord a more varied
and picturesque view thau any other city in Europe.

Tho Kremlin nlso possesses many striking momotinls of the retreat of the
fivat Napoleon ; the most noticeablo are the hundreds of cannons which were
captured from the French iy, and which, with their high-sounding, pre-
tentious nates, ruch as the ¢ Fagle,” the “ Congueror,” tho *¢ luvineible,”
contrast steangely cnough with their prosent humblo position.

‘I'ho church of Our Saviour, outside of the Kremlin, must not bo passed
over in silonco. It was begun soventy yows ago to commemorate the dofeat
of Napoleon, aud was ouly just tinished when I was in Moscow in 1881,
With thoe excoption of St. Isaac’s in St. Petersburg, it i3 the most waguifi-
cent structure in Russia.  Its architect, Paul Tonn, when on his death-bed,
catred himself to bo carried on a litter within the church and all round it,
v e s v e 1T g et the ot t o hin )ifalong admiration and
study. Surred to the depth of bis ~enl with joy he closed his cyes and
murmured, ¢ Now let me dio rejoicing.”  To cuter into any deseription of
this building hore would be impossiblo. It is only thoso who have boen
trained to a senso of tho idenl beauty of form, proportion, symmetry and
color can appreciate this noblo structure, with its impressive roligious aud
symbolic decorations, The frescoes anl paintings within and without are
replete with overy kind of beauty, and tha whole is spiritualizsd with imag-
inatiop ardent and passiouate beyond all words.

From the Sparrow Hill, wheuce the vanguard of Napoleon’s army ob-
tained thoir first glimpso of this ancivnt Russian cipital, and which with
what disastrous results to themselves and the fair city they had marchod a
thousand miles to destroy, the most magnificent view of Moscow is to be had.

Tho atmosphere of the north is so cloar, and tho city so free from smoko,
that not a line or tiut of its picturesquo and highly-colored architecturo is
lost. High above tho masses of buildings rises the Kromlin, n pyramid of
brilliant, flashivg cupolas, domes, and spires of gold, bright blue, silver,
spangled with hugo stars, and glittering with crosses of burnished gold.
‘The sombrg grey of the walls is relieved by the green slopes and numeroas
gardens, filled with splondid trees, found jn the hoart of the city, while the
most varied. and charming eftects are produced by the colored roofs of the
Russian houses.

life in Russia may bo said to bear a striking resemblance to her archi-
tecture. 1t is startling, biziurre, and more oriontal thau occidental. lis
chuirches, cathedrals snd shrines, while Christian in sontiment, aro almost
pagau in form and decoration. 1ts palaces are gorgeous aud equipped with
splendor, but in their interior arrangemont, ospeciaily the **terim" or
privato apartments for the queens and their daughters, they aro almost
semi-barbaric and quite out of keeping with Liuropean ideas. So with its
government, it is apparontly modelled on western ideas of law, order,
justice, and the rights of tho individual, but its administration is as purecly
arbitrary as that of any oriental despot. The words * Svobodnaya LRossia,
Freo Russia,” is on every lip . while, in fact, so far as tho largo towns are
concorncd, Russia is one of the wost enslaved of European nations.

The heroic figure of St. Georgo and thoe 1)ragon has been borne in almost
every age hy Ruseian princes, grand dukes and cziws.  His badge embellished
overy cioss, smulet, and charm worn by the pious, but like the Hindoo
Krishna, it shares with the images of the Holy “I'rinity and the Virgin, the
love and veneration of this superstitious race.
that everywhere you meet shrines of the Virgin, in the railway station, in
the post-oflice : even in the filthy lockups, whero tipsy mujicks can be
heard yelling all day aund night, aro pictures of the Virgin or of some
Saint, with a little oil lamp flickering before each, and a never cossing
procession of barc-headed Russians bowing and crossing themsclves Lefore
it. As in India, so in Russia, pigeons infest the road, and flock about your
feet; thoy are sscred as symbolic of the Holy Ghost, and wone dare to
molest them, The fear of bad luck, the evil cye, sorcery and witcheraft,
make almost cvery Russian wear turquoise rings, opal pins, or a bit of
scatlet cloth in his pocket, 8o a3 to ward olf all or any of these malign
influences. A Russian will start in horror if he upsets a spoonful of salt,
or sees tho moon over the wrong shoulder, or meets a funeral or cven a
stranger. [ threw « poor Russian inerchant into a state of violent agitation
by politely informiog him that I was a stranger and an Englishwouan,
bound like himself on a visit to the Troitzy Mopastery. He spraug to his
feet, crossed himself vepeatedly, and retreatod perciptately from tho railway
carriage, in which he had et me. Yet another oricntal characteristic is
that a Russian, even when a notorious thief and highwayman, is found to
be a picus and Suinf-fearing wan. Defore entering upon somo deed of
violenco and blogdshed he, liko the well-known Thugas of India, will ofter
prayers and propitiatory ofterings to the Virgin and to his patronymic
Saint, thus, haviog bribed lus dieties and forstalied their vengeance, ho
proceeds with a clean conscience to do his worst.

Self-sacrifice is regarded asa cardimal virtue, and tho surest sign of a
perfected Christian character is to become jnsane. I have seem men living
liks wild beasts, in caves, dens, or mud hovals, covered with filth and
vermin, bearing inuumerable cruciform patchies on their soiled and tattered
garments, who ate regarded with tho decpest veneratior, sinco it is believed
that they have gone mad fiom love of Christ. These men win for them-
selves a curious kind of fame, which draws all hearts to them. Thoy ate
worshipped because of their wretchedness and abject poverty ; men will
stop them to kiss their hands, women will kpecl at their feet and crave a
blessiug, and after death they swoll the list of the cauonized saints of the
Russo.Greek Church.

THE CRITIC—JUBILEE NUMBER.
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Although in some form or other all Chuistian churches commond weff.
sacrifico, thero is no nation un tho earth, save the Hindoo, that has yivey
such appalling examples of solf-ubnegation as the Russian.  Her ealendy
is full to overflowing with storice past btelief of thoir self-imposed tottuges
| and wartyrdoms. Tho catacombs of Kiuf, Moscow, Solovetsk, Kazin ayg
" Jurosiaf, ubound in thero solf-immolated sainte, aud somo may bho seen 1y
"this day on their way to saintship entombéd alive.

About fifty miles from Moscow, on the platean of ‘L'roitss, stands a uigqy

“exiraordinary monastic village cslled Gothsemane. A sluggish, matghy kg
'soparates the monastory from thoe cataconibs, whero deop down, shut o
from the light of day, exteud miles and miles of vaults containing the
bodies of men and women who havo suffored some form or other of self.
imposcd martydom. And, though the musenm nud treasury of this
monastery are the richest tho world over saw, thr mouks attached to they,
clothed in coarso woollen garments, live on foow of tho simplest kind,
practice ¢very form of self-imposed ponance.

‘Chen nagain, the gift of working miracles is greater than even the power
of self-sucrifico,

From end to end of Russia, as in the last, thero are onshrined i,
whose dead bodies porform miracles ab evory hour and all the year round.

Huudred of thousands of pilgrims flock to theso wonder-working shun.e .
pour out their oflerings of gold aud silver, and return in the full faith thy
they aro cured of long standing diseases.

Liko the IZ4st too, Itussia i3 tho most uncomfortable placo to travel g,
Such railways ns aro thero run moro or less in etraight liues from teiminug
to terminus without any reforence to the towns that may happen to be alorg
their routo, and oven whoro tho station hears the name of the town, it may
be tive or six miloes distant I[u addition to this inconvenioucs, a fechuy of
¢ guapicion'’ scemns to pervade the atmosphere. A secret police. tha
charmed circle through which the Czir can soo, hear, and reach overy
individual in his vast empire, is not only closely drawn about his owy
porson, bt round about the forty-nine provinces, besides the Kingdom of
Poland, the Grand Duchy of Finnland, the vast empire of Sibetis, the
Khantes and tho principalities df the Caucasus, so that from the frontier
of Russia in the South to Solovetsk in the far-olf North, suspicion is a
secrgt force, against which there is no appoal, and to which tho 1ights of
man, whother human or divino, must equally give way. The samo coutr.
diction attends the Russian passport, designed ostensibly for the sife
conduct of the travoller, it is converted ijnto the most barofaced system of
oflicial oxtortion and espionage. I’ress censorship is also carried to ag
absurd length, auy book condemned by the'consor is ruthiessly mutilated,
whole pages of history or politics are torn out, without regard to the rights
of tho author, tho buyer, or the reader, while strangers arriving ir Russia

"aro stripped of all Louks and pupors, which are returned or not, as the
censor may think fit.

In many of the country inus the traveller is oxpectod to bring his own

“bedding, sheets, wowelling, cic.,, aud one of the most amusing sights at the
irailway stations is to see the mattress, pillows, blankets, ete., of some
' Liussisn priuce tumbling out of tho railway carriage windows. In large
'citios, such as Moscow and St. Petersburg, beds are found with all the
couvenienuces of European hotels, but oven here they are of moden
innovation, snd to this day many well-to-do houses are unfurnished with
beds, bath-rooms, and othor conveniences of modern lifs. The peasauts all
o¢er Russia sleop on shelfs hung from the ceiling, or slabs built for that
purpose on the top of their stoves; middle-class people and servants, even
in grand palaces, curl themselves up in their sheepsking and lio down nen
the stove in winter, and auywherc in summer. Soldicrs ~leep on wooden
 cols without bedding, and it is only within the lust few yoars that students
lin the great schools and colleges have been allowed tho luxury of beds.
' The greatest hardship, however, is tho cooking. In swaller towns fur
diuner you will be served with cold fish soup, made with cabbages, smll
beer, cider, and salted cucumbers; or fish stewed in rarcid bLutter and
vinegar, or hashed veal mixed with spices, swimming in grease. Oatmeal
boiled in oit is & favorite dish in the far north, and takes the placo of meat,
quawsss or home brewed beer, Koumys, or fermented ware’s wilk, and
caviaro® the roes of cerlain fish salted, are among the most csteemed of
nativoal delicacies. .

When invited to diuner by a nobleman in Russia, you aro ushered iuty
a small room, where atands a tiny table spread with x few duintics, caviare,

ham, salt fish, choese, bread, cut in tiny bits, and liqueurs. No chairs are
provided, the guests stand around and parlake of various morsols Au
Englishman on one occasion astonished his host by disposing of all the
dainties spread on the tablo. When he had fimished and was reflecting
what a queer dinnor ho had had, the adjvining door wag thrown opeu aud
ho beheld a magnificent chamber, in which was served & princely dinver 1
the Europoean styloe.

Card playing, aud abovo all, gambling, aro favorilo amusemeuts, lu the
north during the long winter evonings the well-to-do clasaes do almost

i nothing olse but gamble from early morning to night.

Music, singing aud dancing ave universally cultivatod; somo of the national
airs being singularly wild, pathotic and sweet. The figures of their dances
are charming, and many colored scarfs, handkerchiefs and ribbous are used
with wonderful effect iu dancing ; whilo the peasant girls often accompany
themsolves with their guitars, playivg and dancing at one and the same
time, and koeping perfect time with their foet.

Yet another likeness to tho orient is that in Rus:ia overything worth
having is obtaiucd by favor, and to this may be added many other oricotal
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to choose their own colders, hiold their own courts, intlict their own fines, and
clatinacy of tho present Cuzar, mako their own laws ; henco the peasants of these * Mirs™ aro by far the
No matter what tho genius or attainment of & Russiun youth, there is for!finest mon to bo found in Russin —handsome, goucrous, freo, and brave,
pim no futuro, save thiough tho patronago of somo nobloman who has,excrcising powers which woro theirs by birthright from time immomorial,
influence at court, or any outlet, savo through a sorvilo aud almost crushing ' which the state has not given, aud which it dares not tako away. It isonly
wif-abasement. It i8 this pernicious systom of patronago which tonds to within theso * Mirs " that thero is found neithor oxtrome povorty, aul its
uproot all the nobler illusions of the Russian youth ; to dwarf his intellect: concomitants, vico and dogradation, on the one hand, nor excessive woalth ou
uwl development as well as his moral nature. 1t is this which leads young ' the other. ) ) _ o
snd carnest students to join the great and over-incroasing ranks of Nihilists, Tho influcuce of these ¢ Mirs” iu the hoart of this greal ompire is
1o form plota, conspiracies and secrot wachinatioas, with all their harrowing 'something so obvious, unigue, and ul]mmmkablo, that it is nov diflicult, to
sud dismal consequonces. ‘forecast that hore lies the gonius of the great alwvomic race, friondly to
Many of the so-called Nihilist plots have been found to bo nothing more ! liberty, aud to uatioual and personal independence. ]
than somo childish intrigue to obtain personal freedom in such mattors as The om_sncipalion of tho Russian aox.f deomoq asan act of pure ph\'h)n-
puyiog foreign books under the bau of the government censor. A thoroughly - throphy, did not affect the ¢ Mirs.” which romained in the samo primitive
cduested Russian girl is as fino and charming a specimon of womanhood as' condition, but the sorfs of the wroat landed proprictors. It was, without
oue could desire to meet. If sho is proue to bo yestless and undiuciplincd‘duubt, tho direct result of the Crimean war. The Caar dotormined that
itis a fault of her education rather than of character. Sho certainly pos-: Russin should have an educated army ; that every soldior should understand
cesses a stoely durability, a courago altmost masculino, and & self-devotion military instructions : and tight with tlm.s:\mu intelligonco and skill as did
Uriental in its abrndon, which norves hor to perish in the causo sho has at the English and Fronch soldiers. Lo this end, forty millions of an almost
heatt, rathor than live a Jifo of case and plessure. It is unly by studying unletterod peasantry were freod, and tho government bogan the work of
theso wwonderful fominine characteristics that we are anabled to understand edueating her willions

chamscleristics such as the cgotism, solfishness, blinded doggodness, and

the many forms of patriotic dovotion amounting to wild infatuation and Normal schools aro now established all over tho empire, to which every
self-sacrifice, 80 commnion among the Ilussian women. communal village sends a numbor of youny men and women to be oducated

The last attempt 6a the life of the Czar brings the Nihilists again into‘and trained as toachers: and before long, Russia will, no doubt, have an
prominence, and it will have the offect of uxposing the female students of army as intolligont and well educated asare the soldicrs of France, Germany
usian collegeas to much cruel police espinnage. ‘I'here is no meve interest- 'and Iogland. ) o
ing figuro in Russia than a lady studont. Sho generally has her hair cutt  [u a uow work on Russia by M. Strc}bl{sky, it is statod that tho late
short, her dress is almost like a Quaker's in its quiot tones and oxtreme unhoppy Czir left Russia the largest empire in the world ; that her possess-
simplicity. She is invariably a thorough mucician and passionutely foud of ions in Eutopo and Aein form a single and undivided territory, a fact of
uusic, and they aro one and all iuveterato smokers. Russian gitls take to uneyuallod importance both for perfect defouce and vigorous administration;
he fragrant weed liko Kalmucks. [ have met them in groups on moonlight that the object of the Russian government in making advauces in Central
evenings, seated in somo picturesquo garden nook, smoking in quiet, pensive Asia is not tho ultimate conquest of Indis, but a policy of tr.ado and com-
thought, regardless of everything around them, and thero is nothing more wmerco, since both the civilization and manufactures of Russia are suited to
touching than their air of sottled sadness. I learued that not a few of these . eastern ideas and eastorn markets. )
sudents were girls of noblo family who had broken away from home, aud ©  Now, whether these aggressions are dictated by a duo rogard to tho
wero studying under assumed names. The difliculties which some of extension of Russian cominerce, or by unbridled lust of conquest, whether
them have had to contend with to obtain even the privilege of college edu- the moans employed to secure this ond are morally justifiable or not, are
cation reads miore like a chapter out of a romauce than as belonging to our questions which will not admit of discussion in this brief slgetch., this one
work-a-day world. A very beautiful, dark-oyed young girl, whom 1 met at thing, howover, is evident, that the subjugation of Cuntral Asia, hitherto the
Moscow, was the daughter of the governor of Vologda, who was seut to arena of wild plundering hordes and the scone of most fearful forms of
a convent by hor family, to bo out of the way of somo restless spirits with oppression, by any civilized Christian powor, however imperfect its forms of
whom she had conie into sympathetic coutact. Disguised us a poasant she .admipi-tration may be, is a vast gsin to our common humanity, and hence
escaped from the convent, She then worked her way to Varna as a cabin ‘none cun deny that Russia has a future bofore her so great that no one can
boy, served 8 year in a hotel as “boots;” when money onough had been saved | realize what sho may yet become. Lot us hope that the course of ovents,
she purchased suitable clothes and took service as a nursery governess in au |too strong for any human holmsman, may prove s blessing to this great
English nobleman’s family, and lived for some time at the country seat of : empire ar wall as to the world at large.
one of her mother's relatives, high in the English peerage, in this capacity ,

i : —_——————
without being known.  As soon as sho had saved a small sum she went to,

Iaris and fitted heteolf to be a teacher. She now prepares girls for tho A LOST CAUSE.
high school at Moscow. Tho place where she resides is a loft over a cut Y ALICE JONES
meker's shop, which is fitted up as dormitory and living room for about R

{wenty young girls, a part of which serves as a refactory, and whero the The quict of a summer afternoon brooded over the seaport town of
meals are cooked at a large stove, Iach girl takes a turn at cooking, wash- | Halifax, in the year of our Lord, 1783 ; over the war ships lying at anchor,
ing, mendiny, shopping. The table at which dinner is sarved is made of [over the beach astir in the morning hours with auctions, even over the
loatds placed on trestles. When the evening moal is over sll sit down to|famous hotels, the great and its newer rival the little Pontac, where
study under the guidance of this singularly cnthusiastic teacher. These|the event of the day, the threc o’clock dinner, was, ended, and the British
young students are not Nihilists, but thoy have an carnest love of freedom, }oflicers were either drinking within, or had joined the city magnates in
which may at any time lead the niore coursgeous and receptive of them to]their lounge on the market house piazza.
join the great army of couspirators. Stately bewigged magnates these latter, rivalling the officers in the splen-
Orientalism again appears in their strango marsiago customs. ‘The most,; dours of their Jaced coats, and dignified the courtesies exchanged between
peculiar of which are the ¢ Dridal Fuirs,” as thoy aro called, held on certain | the two parties.
market days, where young girls assemble to bo oxamined, and then coutted - But amongst the gathering might be seen small groups of men with sad
by their future husbands, and martied off’ by their parents and guardians to careworn faces, and whether they were of the King's scarlet or not, with
the best advantage : that is to tho highest bidder; as woll as in the almost coats that had apparently seen hard service. ‘These men, moodily smoking
totsl seclusion of women, of the trading and middle classes within their’ their pipes in silence, or talking in small groups apart, were the American,
own houses. One must know a Russian of cither class very well before hic' or as they were soon 10 be called, the United Enmpire Loyalists, men who,
will venture to invito you to partake of a wical with his family. Neverthe: in these June days, were awakening from the long nightmare of strife to
I9, it must bo confessed, that with all these oriental tendencies, the Russian find themselves homeless exiles—all the surroundings of their lives swept
has mauy and striking virtues  He is brave, religious, rovercntial, polite, away in the storm ; lucky, if some faithful heart were left to sharc their
and deeply patriotic. In order to see him at his best, onc must visit 2, exile. Naturally, the current of talk ran in one channel. Stirring times
_ “Mir,” or village communoc ; based on the tmust ancient Aryan system of have few gencral iuterests; and from the different groups came such
 lad tenure. A “Mir” is in fact a tiny republic, a state within a state, snatches of sentences as “at the evacuation of Doston,” * when last [
aud the provinces over which they extoud are, without doubt, rich in talked with Sir Guy Carleton.”
ntional and patriotic vistues. ' Amidst the stir, two young men talked apart.  Oae, Paul De La Tour,
Every “Mir” divides equally tho land, tho field, the forest, but unliko the foreign type of whose pale face and clear cut aquline featurcs made him
the Celtic and Gilic Septs, the Russian “ Miv"” lias no horeditary chiof. doubly a stranger amongst the more stolid Saxon looks of thosc around
He is clected and deposed by the will of the people of the © Mir.” Tho him, was speaking to a ruddy-faced young fellow, whose cheerfulness did
lud, the most lasting property, is held in common, hence the * Mir” or. not seem to have suffered from the shabbiness of his clothes.
cmmune holds it forover, and in cqual shares. Lvery household has a fair “ No Harry, 'tis no use to tempt me,” De La Tour was saying. * My
division of the commune property, so much field, so much wood, so much decision is made. 1 cannot settle down in this northern wilderness without
forkitchen garden, and this bond of association, like overy true principle, . one cffort to obtain some compensation from the British Government for alk
Jasses into higher relations boyoud the village communc; eight or ten{that I have lost for them. ILord Cornwallis aseured me that my chances
“Mirs" join theinselves into a canton, and sv each circle is protected, | were doubled if I were there on the spot, and I am promised a passage in
ittact, self-governed, forming a strong and powerful republic, in the widet|the homeward bound flcet.  So ‘tis all settled.”
of a most despotic and arbitrary government. “ Siick to your own idea then,” said thc other, * but no hanging around
These ** Mirs” have derived from ancient tiuies a code of laws which|great men's doors for me. 1 wiil e'en take with what content I can the
even tho Czar himself cannot infringe with impunity. Thoy have the power Hittle they have given me; and as for this grant of land at Annapolis, why,
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:hey say the soil is wondrous good, and the Weldons and Johusons are | If the oval and modeling were a shade less perfect than her sistr's, (b,
He sighied, aud {hazel eyes had in them a tire whirh Rachel's soft grey ones never hyg

here, so that it may almost seem like the old home.”
added—* hat is if my cousins were there.”  With an impulsive movement,
hc_]§laned from his seat, and stood by his friend who leart against the piazza
railing. .

“?\ly God !’ he said in a husky voice. “ It is hard on a man to be
kicking his heels here in idleness, not ¢ven knowing ii those girls and old
folks are safe away from the rebels: and my uncle such a muarked man !
Not a word would he leave out of the prayer for King George, though
Washington marched his mtn into the aisle with bayonets fixed. 'Tis all
very fine to talk of settling down, but many a night I vow to myself to go
back to that God-forsaken land, even though they string me up for it, to
seek those who hiaze been parents und sisters 10 me, | werea coward else.”
. Pe La Tour spoke more calmly, though his face had durkened respon-
sively,

“They would hang you for certain, whereas they can scarcely harm an
old man and feeble woman, but,” with sudden energy, * If you go, Parker,
1 go.

“God bless you, De La Tour, for a brave man. But if I, a stmple
soldier, ran a risk in returning, what would you do, whose name was a ter-
ror to every rebel in the Carolinas, and whom Lord Cornwallis had to save
from their vengeance by smugghng you off in the Sumta. No, while they
keep their present bloodthirsty humout, you cannot see that old country
again, though "twas like you to offer it. But what's all this?” as a move-
ment spread around them.

Turning, they saw that ail eyes were fixed on a small schooner from which
a boat had put out. A crowd was gathering on the shore, and the magic
words, ‘“ more refugees,” sent the Americans hurrying down with the speed
of those who think to see home faces in a strange land. ‘The two young
wen followed the crowd, who stood almost in silence., with here and there
among them one whose pale face and trembling lips told what was half
feared, half hoped.

“ There are women in the boat,” said an onlooker.

“ Ard au old man,” said another.

' Esther's smile had in it witchery, instead of tenderness; her manner wy
ythat of onc who carelessly 1akes men’s hearts as her right, 10 play with as,
toy. or to guard as a treasure accotding to her sovereign will.

De La Tour was enough man of the world to see at a glance that g
child friend was now one of those queens against whose rule there is r,
rebellion, and he bowed low.

* The deigning is not for me. "Tis for beauty to speak and to deign’
he =aid in the flowing fashion of the day in which he yet felt an admirir,
touch of earncst, “ Though I think I may well be pardoned when
change which the two years has wrought is so wondrous  ‘I'he resemblance,
-though, should have told me, that always remains.”

Esther laughed again. I knew it was so,” she said, “ and Rachel wij
have it that we arc not alike now.”

The beautiful glow had faded from Rachel's face.
Leginning, when Harry broke in

* Was it not strange, cousin Rachel, that just as you were casting ancha,
De La ‘Tour and 1 were debating how to obtain tidings of you ; and when|
said that 1 must go back to that country of rebellion to bring you off, why
must he say but that he would risk his neck as well for your sakes. o4,
sce that you fair damsels had two knights in your service.”

Grey eyes and hazel spoke their thanks cloquently ; but it was Racleis
lips that were tremulous, while Isther said smuling, * Qur koights mug
have our colors.”

But while the young folks ialked, Madamn Emslie, spent with tatigue,
leant on the arm of her husband, who, good man, stood staring about hig
. with the bewildered air natural in one s-tting foot on a strange shore with
out the prospect of a home, or of money to procuie one,

It was Rachel, who, catching sight of her mother's face, said with,
pang of self-reproach—

“ Oh, Harry, we stand and talk while my mother is ready to drop, z-;

. yet I know nct where she can rest. My father hopes for assistance from .,
old friend, the Rector of St. P’aul’s, but we cannot go to him thus. I,

“0h, no," she wy,

But the silence was startled by a shout from Parker, as he rushed down | not so, father 2"

to where the ripples splashed around his feet.
* It 1s them,” he shouted. * It is my uncle amd cousins.” And as he

“ Yes indeed," answered the old man sadly. “ We might go up to tha
- inn, but indecd there is but one of our scanty supply of guincas left. S,

stood waving his shabby beaver towards the boat, not a smile was raised | nephew, use thy wits to help usin our plight, though 1 grieve to burdn
by the impulsiveness of his action. "Nay, there were some eyes that were no ! thy youth with our distress.”

dryer than those of the honest fellow himself., Even the group of British
ofticers only jested in a careful undertone, *“ Kaith and | might get my feet
wet, and wear cut my best beaver, to welcome such pretty cousins,” said
one of them, as the Loat drew near. For now the passengers who were
exchanging joyous signals with Harry Parker could be plainly seen by all.
‘They were four in number.  One old wan whose stately beaning and noble
face were obscured, but not hidden, by the 1agged blue surcoat, torn and
stained with sea-water, and by the uncurled tow-coloured wig and limp
beaver which he wore.

The clothing of the pale matron at his side, and of the two girls oppo-
site, was not more elegant than his own. Ragged petticoats, shabby baise
nightgowns, hats battered out of all form, hid alike the faded grace of the
mother and the fresh charms of her daughters; but what mattered that
when, their feet once more 2n solid land, they stood together, cousin Harny
talking and embracing them in turn, the women weeping tcars of joy at the
sight of a home face, while the old parson’s voice was very tremulous as,
holding his nephew’s hand, he repeated, “ My boy, my boy !’ Weary and
stained, standing there shelterless, in their uncouth ragged clothing, these
simple, kindly hearts yct knew one of those blessed moments of hfe when
love makes all things bearable.

‘The women folk were pale and worn with the privations of the voyage,
and yet pale as they might be, surely a rich color rose in the cheeks of
Rachel, the eldest daughter, as De La Tour, the young southerner, stepped up
to his friend’s side, and bowed low,

*What, Paul De La Tour, as well as my honest Harry,” said the worthy
divine. * Nay, but the Lord nath been gracious to raise us up friends in a
strange land. My children, rejoice with me in this.”

And it certainly looked as though his wish were obeyed by his daughter
Rachel, as she stood with her hand in De La Tour's, her shining grey eyes
raised to his The young man's voice and manner were deferential and
warm almost to tenderness.

“ My kind and gentle nurse,” he s1id. *“‘T'o think that we meet again
thus, after two years of Dbattle and misfortune, exiles in this strange land.”

* This welcome makes up for it all.” Rachel said softly, then, as fearing

she had said too much, her colour deepening, ¢ 1 mean,” she stammered;

“when we expected 1o sec only strange faces, to find you and my cousin
awaiting us. It was a welcome indeed,” and her cyes shone softer through
tears.

As they spoke, her sister Esther was leaning against her, her arm drawn
through hers. ‘T'here were no tears in her cyes, but she stoud looking at
De 1.2 Tour with a smile that had in it a touch of mischief. The smile,
the fixad gaze, drew his gaze to hers. The sight of the gitl scemed to
bewilder him.

“Why,” he said perplexedly, “ it cannot be that this is my littte play-

* Nay, but uncle, my one poor room is at your service”—Harry begas,
but De La Tour interrupted him :

** There are two vacant rooms in Harry's and my lodgings, and if ke
will guide you thither, I will hurry on and prepare them for you.”

And it was only Rachel who understood that while both werce equally
willing to give up what shelter they had to them, De La Tour’s quicker wn
had interposed to prevent their knowing ol the sacrifice. For herseif, she
would not have accepted it, but one glance at her mother's tired face mudt
her silently follow the little procession townwards.

‘The rooms where the Emslie family found refuge were small aud bar
enough, for the young men had not reached Halifax in much better pligh
than themselves ; but, simple as they were, they seemed a blessed shelter o
those worn out with the hardships of travel, and safe at last from hostiliy
and insult. :

In doors there was no dread of the intrusion of hostile soldiery —abroad
they had not to face avgry and cruel words from those once friends and
neighbors. Instead, they had kindly help and sympathy from all  Froa
the first De La Tour and Harry saw that they wanted for nothing, and
outside help came speedily. First appeared Dr. Dreynton, the worty
rector of St. Paul's, with aid for his brother clergyman, and he souw
despatched his womenfolk to supply the need of feminine belongings.

Rachel first sawv her mother smile again when she could smooth th
folds of a clean chintz bedgowu, for shc was one of those dainty souly witl
whom cleanliness is next to godliness, and both are essentials of life.

She herself breathed a sigh of relief, looking at the heap of rags at he
feet, and Esther fluttered wild with joy befoie the glass, arranging he
kerchicf with coquentish care.

* Rachel ! hurry and put this pinin? I must show myself 10 Cousiv
Harry and Captain De La Tour. They will hardly know me without thos
hatcful rags,” and off she swept, a dainty picture in her quilted petticoat
and a calico bedgown, her elbow sleeves and muslin neckerchief showing
the whitest, roundest arms in the world.

‘Thus help came to them in their need, and in a week or so the House
of Assembly voted fifty pounds to relieve their wants ; while the wonky
Doctor received, as assistant 10 his friend the rector, a salary sufiicient 0
supply their simple nceds.

All this would have been less likely to happen had it been a few montbs
later, and October instead of June, for hy that time the arrival of destitute
familics was so familiar a thing to the Halifax citizens, that perforce, thei
assistance must grow less effectuzl, but to do them justice they at all time
did what was in their power for the suffering Loyalists, though unable
do for hundreds all that they had donc for twenties. But in these sprin

*days the stately divine and his pretty davghters became the pets of te

-

fellow, Esther, and yet,”—* and yet,” she said, ** I was waiting 10 scc when - town fashionables, and the finc ladics camz in their chaise to visit Madiz
you would recognize me, but you werc altogether taken up with Rachel. ! Emslie and bid the girls to feast, where the British officers svon found then
And yet I think that for old acquaintance sake, you might deign nie a word.” out and formed a court around them, so that “thc sisters” became 3

T'was a facc from which most men would welcome a smile or glance. : fashionable toast; Isther, however, Ly the power of her gay ways ad
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ready tongue-talking, taking 1ank as chief favorite. Amongst these new‘, “ And cannot she Jo without her pleasures while her mother lies sick ?"

admirers Parker and De La Tour kept the near place which relationship i he asked bitterly. .

and friendship gave them. They it was whose cunstant visits checred,  The eyes raised to seek his sympathy dropped again to her clasped

Madam Ewslie's invalid life—they who formed the girls' daily escort in hands.  Rachel's woman's wit was quick to know that it was love's way-

their waiks by the seashore—they who shared all the details of their simple, ward humor to blame its idol - love that craved for contradiction—and

pome life. . giving him that, as she would have given him all else that he desired, she
But after a while a change scemed to come over Harry, Often when said gently.

onarainy day De La Tour would sit and read to the sisters, busy over *“Ah, no, you must not think her heartless. 'Tis 1, who have not the

their stitching, of the woes of Clarissa Hailowe, or the splendors of Sir courage to tell her that our mother's days are numbered.  She is so young,

Charles Grandison, Harry would be off drinking with the British officers at and has known so few bright days,”

the Great Pontac, to appear latter with reddened face and unsteady gait. Her quiet sorrows would have touched De La ‘Cour if he had not been

The inactive life did not suit him, and De La Tour began to urge him to go so self-absorbed.  As it was, he said sullenly :

off to his grant of land, and so save the remnant of his fortune from the.  * And so for want of a little courage you allow her to spend her mother's

ambler's table. +last days in a fashion she must ever repent, and to be made the town’s talk
These remonstances were but sulkily met, for the friendship which had . by that wild Englishman. Can you be capable, Rachel, of scheming to see

rown and strengthened with the perils of warfare and the gloomy days of her a baronet's wife 1"

Yorktown, was now gtrained by the pressure of civilized life. Honestly as Beneath a calm exterior Rachel's pature was a fiery one, and now she
Harry admired his friend, he perhaps found it 1o easier than other folks to flashed out. )
play second fiddle, but all the same this was inevitable. “ Captain De La Tour, I will not hear such words from you. What

De La Tour was a man familiar with the great world, who could dance . right have you to judge our actions thus, or to follow my sister with a
aminuet, and sigh over the latest play or novel, and seem at home in any glovmy tace if she speaks to any save yourself?  The child has grown up
ldy's drawing-room ; while poor Hany, who could fight and jest among to a sad hfe in these days of warfare, and now you grudge her the smallest
wen with cqual facility. found himself strangely awkward when he attempted pleasure.”

o join in any of the stately colonial gaieties, and felt an unacknowledged De La Tour seemed suddenly aware of his transgressions. * Forgive
rudge against his friend for his social successes. me, Rachel,” he said, sadly—* I was a brute to speak thus to you. God

And 50 it came about that De La Tour often danced with the sisters at. knows 1 grudge her nothing,” then with a sudden outbreak of emotion,
Government House balls, or walked with them in some gay party to onc of ** but, vh, Rachel ! You must know how I adore her! You must know
the tea-houses to the north of the town, though Harry was abseni, and that my whole lif: is set on the chance of winning her I am so desperately
though De La ‘Tour was sorry that it should be so, in these summer days in earnest that these men who hang around and play at worship nearly
his mind was so full of other thoughts that he had but passing ones to give madden me. In her presenco I am helpless and awkward as the merest
10 his comrade. country bumpkin.”

The change to this summer dallying might heve disturbed tougher hearts Screened by the foliage from the other groups, ne hid his face on his
than his, after the two years of peril and adventure, when he had tirelessly | crossed arms on the back of the bench
led his devoted band through the forests and swamps of the Carolinas—two . Rachel sat very still watching the shadows of a rusebush playing on the
years ended Dy the Yorktown disaster and the flight from his native land. | pathway, and hearing the voice of a gay little song that shified towards her
Throughout that time he had kept the remembrance of the three months of  from one of the groups. At last, gathering her forces in a supreme effort,
iliness, spent in the Emslie’s New England home —of the fair face and - she spoke.
gentle skill of his nurse, Rachel. ‘I have known from the first,” she began—her voice sounding strange

In many a solitary night watch he had relived that day when, the rebels to her own ears—* that you loved her. I felt, as we stood that first day
having had tidings of his whereabouts, e had been carried out to a dense - on the beach, that it would be s0."
pinewood, and all day long, as he lay with his helpless leg, Rachel had sat.  ** And you were glad ?” De La Tour asked ecagerly.
by him, her face lit with a dauntless courage, while the shouts of their,  Rachel could rot have grown paler as she answered.
enemies echoed around the house and meadows. In such moments he had|  * What could I better wish my sister than a strong man to protect her
often dwelt on the idea that when the war was over, and he once more in in these weary days.”
possession of the family plantation, he would go north and win her for his.  ** Gad knows how I would protect her.  But have I any chance? You
wife—but in these July days he =#joiced that fate had ordered otherwise, for, must know if she thinks kindly of me ? Sisters know o1l each other's
he knew now that the tender admiration which he had ever felt for Rachel : thoughts, do they not 2"
was as starlight to sunshine before the strength of the passion fur Esther,.  Iachel smiled a ghost of a smile.
which possessed him like a fever. For one smile or kind glance from her  “ The heirt knoweth its own bitterness,” she quoted irrelevantly, then,
he was willing to lay his manhood down for those small feet to trample . © She thinks kindly of you,” she said—** but whether she loves you I know
upon—for one promise from her lips he would count the world well lost, not. She is young, and is tasting her first pleasures, but I doubt not that
and deem a home in the Nova Scotian wilderness a veritable paradise. with time and patience you can teach her to love you. Itis a lesson a

One early summe: morning he had gone to the Emslie’s house, only to . woman easily learns."”
find that the sisters hzd already started witha gay party todine at a tea-house’  De La ‘Tour never noticed the Dbitterness of her words. ¢ Oh, if but
on the Windsor road, and jealous thoughts of a certain English baronet time and patience are needed, I will serve for her as Jacob served for
hurried his feet as he instinctively followed them thither. , Rachel.” A shudder ran over Rachel. * But what lies heavy at my heart

His fears were justificd. As he followed the pathway between thr is, that the flzct must so soon sail, and that if 1 would win back a peany of
fantastically clipt shrubs towards the central pavilion, from which gay my lost fortune, I must go with it.
voices sounded, he caught sight of a certain pink petticoat in a shady “ You set your fortune above her, then ?”
corner, and the vision of a red coat beside it caused his mouth to set in an.  “"Tis for her sake I would save it.”
unpleasantly grim fashion. ,  Atthat moment Rachael saw her sister comiug alone down the path

Rachel was standing on the pavilion steps amid a gaily clad group, of , towards them, and with a sudden impulse she rose to her feet, while De La
which Lady Faulkner, the Governor's wife, was one, and De La Tour had. Tour sat staring into her face as though therein he read inspiration. Truly,
enough command over himself to answer the great lady's playful rebukes  standing there, theie was in the pallor of her beauty a weird power which
for his tardiness with his usual grace. :would have fixed the eyes of most men.

1 had three servants beating the town for you this morning, Captain “Tell her now that you love her. Do not let her repulse you. Use all
De Ia Tour, but to no avail to discover your retreat, and so you must not the power of your man's will to make her give you her promise.”
blame me if your favorite place is lost to you,” and she sent a significant With these words she was gone from his side, and as De La Tour went
glance toward the shady pathway. . forward to meet his approaching pet, his pulses were throbbing too fiercely

De La Tour grew pale as he answered, “ A soldier must learn to bear for him to give any thought to the strangeness of her manner.
the reverses of fortune— but your ladyship’s kinduess in remembering me* —_—
is none the less. The Goveror must bear the blame of my absence,’  The sisters were nc® alone until they had reached their room that
though, for I was closeted with him on business.” ievening. Then Esther rushed to her sister, still blushing and dimpling with

“1 will scold him when I get home,”" said the lady, and then he was|the echo of her lover's words.
fres 10 turn to Rachel. i *“1Me says that you know—that you cncouraged him,” she began, breath.
. “Will yon not walk with me?” he said, his sclf-absorbed suffering | lessly. “ Naughty Rachel, why could you not leave me as I was?”
instinctively craving sympathy, and together they strolled down a path “ And yet you look happy now,” Rachel said, holding her by both arms,
which led away frora Esther toward a seat. rand looking into her rosy face.

Wrapt in his own sorrows as he was, De La Toar's attention was  “It is so nice to be made love to and he does it so well. He is a
caught by the ale and worn air of his companion, and, with a touch of ichatming lover, if he were only not so desperately in earnest. 1t frightens
compunction for his late indifference, he said gently, * Your face hardly , me to be loved like that,” and a wis ful look replaced her dimples.
matches this gay scene—you ook weary and unlike your usual cheerful Rachel did not pause to reassv ¢ her. * But you are pledged to him?"
selfl” ishe asked, unaware how her clas' on her sister’s arm had tightened.

The eyes that she raised to his were wistful. It troubles meto be,  *“Don't pull my wrist off! Yes, I am pledged. He would Lave it so,
away from my mother. She grows weaker daily, and, I know, craves to{acd he says that he can teach me to love him, and that he will always make
have me beside her. I only came to day because I cannot bear for Fsther |me happy. It is very nice, and yet, ah, Rachel, it was so pleasant as it
to be always alone among these strangers.” was before,” and she sighed lightly.
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But Esther must have admiration from her audience, even if it were only‘the doctor stretched the capabilities of their hiome to the utmost, apg

her sister. It was as the breath of life to her. l

“Why do you stand staring at me like an owl?” she said, pouting..
* You have grown so strange since our troubles are ended, and we have
begun to enjoy ourselves, I sometimes think that you do not love me any
more.  You might kiss me, and seem glad that I am so happy.” And the
ready, easy tears of girthood sprang up in the hazel eyes.  No tears shone
in Rachol’s as she drew hcr sister to her and kissed her once.

“ (iod bless you, and make ,ou his happiness,” she whispered ; then in
lier ordinary voice, “ 1 must go back to our mother,” she sad,

Again Esther pouted. She felt as though Rachel were taking such un
impottant event too quietly, and longed for an appreciative listener to whom
to retail De L2 Tour’s ardent speeches.  She had so often fancied the first

Rachel passed every moment that she could spare away from her mothery
bedside amongst the sufferers. Many a sigh did Esther cast back to e
summer's junketings. No more such pleasures now, for Doctor Emaj,
with that singlencess of heart which ever matked him, expected the famy
time and moncy to be lavished on those who needed hglp even more thay
they had themselves three months ago.  ‘T'o do her justice, although Esther
sighed after lost pleasures, she was as tender hearted as Rachel towards the
sick mothers and fretful children, and worked as hard to relieve their wangs,

The girls worked bravely, but with the fitst snows came a time whey
their mother needed all their cares, and before Christmas the feeble flame of
life had flickered out, and they were mothetless. * Your father is growing

old, and Esther is but a child ; you will care for them, Rachgl," she had
“whispered with failing breath ; and Rachel had answered steadily, * Do not
 fexr, sweetheart ; God will help me to care for them.”

love words she wauld listen to, and lo, they were even more charming than
in her dreams.

Not that in those dreams she had ever contemplated yielding to the first
wooer. She had seen herself cruel and capricious, driving many to despair: A year later and the December snows were whirling around a lonely
before she honored one with her hand. Dut she had counted without the' farmhouse that stood in one of the furtile Annapolis valleys, not far from
charm of De La Tour's words, the power of hLis strong personality over her . the village of that name which the Loyalists had a year ago begun to build
weaker nature ; had counted, too, without the vanity which made so keen:  Nova Scotian ideas are not as a rule progressive, and yet we would pro.
the enjoyment of her conyuest. How sweet it was to see kneeling at her' bably think that little farmhouse of a hundred years sgo a rather craz
feet, entreating for her love as for his life, the statehiest gentleman in the! structure, though Harry Parker had been a proud man on the day when he
place, one famous for his noble Freach name, and large southern estates, saw it finished. His pride and delight were mainly in the fact that it was
lost by his loyalty, as well as for the reckless daring and cool skill of his the future home of hjs uncle and cousins. Dr. Emslie, with the true priestly
niilitary deeds.  De La Tour’s Horse were dreaded all through the Carolinas,  spirit which ever distinguished him, had felt his heart glow at the tidings of
and the penls which their fanzie had brought upon their leader, both at the spiritual privations endured by the Loyalists in their new homes. O
Yorktown and New York, before reaching the haven of the loyal colomies, ' friends and neighbors called for him to come to them, Halifax contained
had funiber added to the romance of his name. What wonder that for but sad associations. Why should they not go and make a home for Harry
such a lover a girl should give up the dieams of conquest, and be happy in on his new farm?  And so for the last three months they had all dwelt w
his adoration. . the little farmhouse, and while the old man rode over the countryside on his

Aud so Esther and De La Tour were betrothed, and her parents rejoiced bony white mare to visit his scattered flock, while Harry worked with might
that their spoiled darling had found one to care for her whom they could so and main to gather in his first crops, the sisters were busy indoors with
well trust.  Unworldly as they were, they knew that the greatness of De La household tasks, the autumn days too short for all that had to be accom-
‘Tour's sacrifices for loyalty gave him claims which the British government plished to make their winter comfort. It was the first snowstorm, and
must recognize, and those were the days of rosy visions among the Loyal- already the drifts were piling in fantastic curves around the log fences, while
ists, ‘There was nothing that England would not do for those who had losti the darkness gathered apace, and the north wind moaned drearily around
so much for her.  The Americans would be forced to give back their estates, the house. The long, low room, half kitchen half living room, was made
they would be paid full compensation for them, they would receive large cheerful by the great fire of logs blazing on its open hearth.
grants of land or money, these were some of the visions that consoled the Harry had just brought in a fresh armful of logs; which, skillfully piled
sufferets,  And so all were hopeful, and the good old doctor blessed his- on, had sent the orange flames roaring higher in search of fresh prey. This
child in a tremulous voice, and Madam Emslie roused herself from the,done, he stood to watch his work and to talk with Esther, who knelt before

stillness of weakness to sinile upon her daughter's happiness, and to De La:
‘Tour the summer days passed in a Patadise, and if Madam Emshe grew:
daily weaker, and Rachel paler and sadder, he saw it not, for his whole soul -
was wrapped in the charms of the gir}, glorified by him with the halo of
idealism.

But hours and days pass alike to the happiness of satisfied love or the
languor of a fading life, and before the September winds were aroused the”
day had come when De La Tour was to sail with the homeward-bound tleet. .

Esther wept passionately for the loss of her lover, and it seemed well-:
nigh impossible for De La ‘Tour to tear himself away from her. Twice he:
sushed back, distracted with emotion. * You will guard her for me,” he
said, as he wrung Rachel's hand, and she, pale as himself, answered, ** With
my life.” On an overclouded, windy evening,
harbor shore to see the ships sail seaward.

the two girls stood on the‘
FW

the fire, busy rcasting an apple which she had hung from a string.

“ You will surely give me half of it, cousin ?” he said.

“What for? For nearly roasting me out?” she asked, with a pettish
gesture, and yet an upwaid smile.

Rache) heard their voices, as she stood at the window, peering out into
the white desolation.  All the atternoon she had been spinning, but as wuh
the twilight the storm increased, she pushed aside her wheel and wandered
from window to window.

“Cousin Hzrry,” she said at last, ‘it is strange my father does not
come. It is growing dark, and the snow gets deeper and deeper. I wish
he were here."”

Harry turned from the bright firelit face to soothe Rachel.
“ He could hardly have been here before now, if he has ridden to the
"etmore’s farm. And he may have stayed there late, for the messenger

One by one they passed, their white sails phantom-like in the twilight. | said that the good man could scarcely last out the day.”

At last *‘ Look up, Esther ! Rachel cried ; * hete is the Bulldog, and see |
that handkerchief waving. It is he ; wave your's now " -

“1t seems like the end,” and her hand.
hung at her side. !

“Soitis! Youmust waveit! He is sure to watch for it " and seizing »

“ [ cannct,” Isther sobbed.

her sister's handkerchief fluttered it in the awr, her eyes strained to watch
the white speck that wafted loving greetings—hut not to her.

Rachel sighed. ‘* Another life that the war has shortened. Yes, my
father ever loved him, and would be with him to the end. But I wish tha
he might come before darkness sets in.”

As in answer to her wish, at that moment the gaunt whits horse and the
rider in the well known blue cloak appeared, pushing their weary way
through the drifts. Rachel left the room to meet her father, and in a few

«momeuts was back again, a letter in her hand.
The white speck faded, the evening shadows wrapped the ship. Rachel's!

eyes ached in their effort to follow it into the twilight, :

“ Here, Esther. My father has brought you a letter from De La Tour"
In those days any letter was a rare event, how much more so one froma

“ Look, Esther! 1Itis nearly gone !” but Esther >bbed with her face!lover over the seas.

hidden against her sister.
“ Let us go home,” she said ; ““ it is so dreary here by the sea.”

the footpath Esther paused.

“See," she said, “ that next ship is the Dejiance. Sir Geofitey Palmer | the dear fellow, what sweet things he says.

ie on board. 1 wonder if he sees us.”

Esther sprang to her feet, and, seizing it, tore it open, dimpling and

i blushing over it, as she once had for De La Tour's love words.
With one long seaward glance Rachel turned to go, but as they gained |

“ s he well 2" Rachel asked at length, an eager suspense in her eyes,

“(h, yes; at least he seems so,” half absently, then in a brighter vaice,
Listen, Rachel: ¢Day and
night the sweetest of faces is ever before me ; the brown 2yes shine upon

Without a sign that she had heard Fsther speak Rachel passed on, aud!me like radiant stars ; the lips curve in that smile unequalled by Venus

Esther followed her.

It uften happens that any one change occurring amongst a group seems
but the warning of others to follow. So now with De La Tour'’s departure.
If that in itself had not broken up their pleasant summer customs it was
aided by the absence of the officers who had worshipped at the shrine of
the sisters, gone too in the Lnglish fleet.

As though these various losses were not hard enough on Isther after the
sutomer triumphs, it was just then that Harry chose to go and take pos-
session of his grant of land at Annapolis, He was not a very valued slave,
indeed had hardly been counted as a slave at all of late, and had grown
restive urder the change ; but he could have been easily called back, and
it was like his stupidity to go away just then.

However, he was gone, and it was only part of the general dreariness in
these autumn days, when the town was crowded with destitute refugces, and

* herself ; they seem to whisper words of tenderness—'"

“That were best kept for yourself,'" said Rachel, impatiently.
+ Esther started at the harshness of her tone.
+ “That is always the way when 1 want to tell you what he has said. You
‘are very unsympathetic.”

The door opened, and their father and Harry entered.

“ Well, and what has the wanderer to say for himself?"" Harry asked in
i his cheery fashion.
i ¢ ] have read ali the nice parts. The rest is but a lot of stupid politics.
I Here, Rachel, read it to them,” and, tossing the letter to her sister, Esther
idropped t0 her seat before the fire. .

A swift, sudden flush crossed Rachel’s face as, taking the letter, she
|1eant down so that the firelight shone on its closely-written pages, and read

aloud. It was written in the form of a diary, tracing the course of evenls
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from day to day, and as she read she passed over places where I2. T 1 Tour ! precious glistening stuil. Tho gown had boeon brought from England by De
nad broken away from the life around him to dwell on his love, and lorging , La Tour, a gift from his mother to the bride. Tho pointed bodice and
for his absent sweetheart, to recall tender memories and dream of a future  looped up overskirt wero of a silvery brocade, too light for groy, too soft for
together. 'whito, spotted with mininture buuches of pink roses. Tho petticoat was of
“ 1 do my best to pass the days of waiting, which go so slowly, by visit-, quilted roso-coloured silk, the clbow frills and driuty kerchief of the filmiest
ing the sights of the town. \’cslerday I saw Westminster Hall, and visited , Mechlin. Not a perfection was wanting, from the long looso gloves to the
Vauxhall Gurdens, dining with a fellow refugee, the poor wretch worselwhitc satin shoes,
provided than myself for waiting. ‘Fo-day I dined with Governor Hutch-,  Nover beforo had Esther worn such o dress, and often during tho past
wson in company with other Massachusetts refugoes. Several of them had , three months had she pulled aside the silver paper wrappings to gaze on her
heard of our betrothal, and warmed my heart by speaking of your good treasure, and to dream of tho day when sho should wear it. At last it was

father's virtues. Afterwards we walked in Hyde Park. A whole army of  here, and sho stood «srayad in all her bridal splendor. Long and dreamily

sufferers for loyalty are here, lamenting their own and their country's fate.,
Nothing in this country pleases them. The fires are not to be compared to

our American ones of oak and walnut, * Would that I were away,’ | heard

one poor fellow say.”

Then camo a lator date.  *“ I have been to Windsor and have scen the
procession of peers for the Ducliess of Kingston’s trial. At the New Lng.
lsnd Coftee House I hear all the news. Alas! all thero are sad enough at
the banishment and confiscation acts. They end all chances of sceing the,
old homo again, and to many a poor wretch mean despair. I am far better,
off than most, for Lotd North has interested himself for me, and 1 am,
already in receipt of my ailitary half pay. They offered me a captain's.
commiesion in the regulais, but ny one object is to make a home for my .
bride, and I could not coudetmn-hor to share the hardships of a soldier’s life, ,
I have good hopes of n sufficient grant of mioney to start us in comfort ou:
the grounds allotted to me at Shelburno—this new town for whose future
there aro such brave prophecies.”

Later om, his courage seeming to fail, ho wrote: * The tidings and
rumors from Amierica are most agitativg ; one's heart sickens with hopes and |
fears, 'T'o-day it wos rumored that Washington wos dead, Alas! it was.
untiue. I cannot but he mortified to hear Englishmen talk of Americansas .
asort of serfs. I am wearied of sights, and sick at heart of a sojourn
among those doubly foreigners to me.  New refugees daily arrive to recount |
their sufferings.  Many of my friends have sunk under their privations,
and are dead. I long to bu away, and yot dare not go. If it were not for
the need to be on the spot to use what influence I huve, I would be off to
my mother in Jersey. I am thankful that she has found a haven amongst
French facea, She says that thero she means to end her days, snd that.
sometime 1 must come to show her my bride.”

The letter ended with : *‘ Do not think me cowsrdly, sweetheart, for thus |
complsining at tho fate whick keeps me away from you. [ try to keep a
brave face to fate, and look to the spring to briug me back to you. Tell
Rachel that 1 will know how to thank her for the cure that she takes of my ,
treasure, and tid Harry not forget his old comrade, My duty to your
honored father.”

Rachel stopped, and for a moment the crackling of the fire was the only
sound. Tho hearts f all were full, save perhaps Esther’s, who gnzed into
the fire with an absent smile. It was not herd heartedness that caused her
to dwell on De La T'our's devotion to her, instead of his and his friends’
sorrows. Growing up amongst the miseries of civil war, tho things that
had eaten their way into Rachel’s soul hud only taught her pleasure-Joving
nature to grasp at every possible alleviation. It was not her fault that she
was born for joy not sorrow, and that she instinctively graeped at the fluwers |
of life and shunned the shadows,

Harry viciously kicked  half burnt log as he muttered : *'Tis a cursed |
shame to think of so many brave fellows cating their hearts out over thero,
when we might all of us have taken ship and gone back to strike one more
blow for king end country. Let tho Britishers give up! Defeat did not,

aho gazed at hersolfl in the glass, then a triumphant smile broke out.

“ Ho will bo satisfied + ith wy luoks, I think, Rachel.”

“{la wero hard to please, else,” answerod Rachel, smoothing down the
shining fulds,

Sho was very white this morniug, and dark circles uuder them gave ner
cyes a feverish glow.

“ Oh, Ruchel, I am so happy. T never thought one could be so happy,”
Esther cried, fliuging hey arms around har sister’s neck.

For a moment the two girls clung together, a tumult of feeling in cach
breast, Sisterly love was perhaps then first with both. Up to now their
lives had been lived so closcly together, henceforth they were to go on apart.

“May to-day be the beginning of many happy ones, sweetheart. Thoro
are few women 8o loved as you are,” Rachel whispered, tenderly.

Esther loosed her arms, the depth of feoling had passed.

“Wo must not crush our finery,” sho said, with a laugh, * Will you
lace my bodice for me, and pull the tucker up on the shoulders. Oh!" with
o little shriek, * how deathly cold your hands are. What is the matter with
you ?' aud sho stared at her sister, startled.

“ My hands are always cold when I am tired, you ought to know that.
And I suppose I tired myself yesterday over the wedding feast.”

* You louk tired enough,” Esther said, discontentedly. * You are as
white as «an be, and will do no justice to your pretty diess. Though
perhaps you wi.l be rosy enough when the Shelburne gallants appear,” she
added, mily.

Rachel smiled a wan smilo, but answered nothing. ‘Tho bLodice was
laced, the toillette finished to the last dainty touch.

* Sister,” said Lsthor, “there is ten o'clock otriking. ‘They can hardly
be here fur another hour, and wo have nothing to do save wait all that time.
How still the houso 15, 1 wish at least that Harry were here to see me in
my finery. lle wonld be hetter than none.”

But Hary had ridden foith on the preceding day with some young fol-
lows of the neighbuthvod, old New Iingland friends, to meet De Ia Tour
and the gallant cavaleade that rode with him from Shelburne, sup with
them, and 1ide together their last stage on the wedding morning. No lack
was thero ot courtly gallants in the new Loyalist town of Shelburne, men
who tor King George had abandoned iches and power, ana tho very pick
of these wero to ride forth with De La Tour, the noted leader of the South
Caroliva Laungers.

To the waiting girls, the noontide stillness seemed unusual and oppres-
sive. Fsther tricd to busy herself with luying out the riding pelisse in
which she was to sot out for her new home. Rachel leant out of the case-
ment, the soft brecze playing aronnd her head like a careas, her ruby red satin

, gown scoming to draw up tho color from the stifl' rows of hollyhocks below.

Thus she was tho first to hear the shrill cry of Juba, the negro boy, perched
on the fence.

“ Hero they come, missus; here they come.”

A whirl of dust, a clatter of hoofs, but surely ‘tis but vne horse and rider.

mean to thom what it meant to us! We might have struck one blow after! Straining her ears fur further sounds, she saw Harry Parker sweep round
they had fled.” 'the turn of tho road, and it hardly needed tho sight of his upturned face,
Rachol flashed responsive to tho fire of his words. ¢ Oh,” she said, white, haggard, wild as onc distraught, ¥ tell her that the woeful dreams of
clasping her hands, “ how glorious to have succeeded where all England’s, the night before, the morning’s haunting prevision of disaster were some-
power had failed.” { how realized. She drew her head in and faced her sister.
But the old man sighed and shook his head. i “Here is Harry,” sho said quietly, * ridden on, no doubt, to tell usthat
“Idle woids, my children. Would ye accuse Lord Cornwallis and Sir, the cthers are in sight. No, you must not come down,” as Esther made a
Harry Clinton of abandoning our cause while there was one hope left 71 movement tcwards the door. *You must not be there when they como.
They are wise and good soldicrs, and ye fought your best like brave men . My father or e La Tour must come and fetch you. Wait while I speak to
under them. Now 'tis your part as brave men to accept the reward of the | Harry and wain my futher.”
God of battles, and to fuce with courago your new life in a new land. And ‘“Bet 1 want tv show myself to Harry,” Esther bogan, but Richel passed
'tis the women's part, my dsughter, to cheer the men with their patience, ' from the room so swiftly, that as Harry dismounted, he saw her standing in

and not to join them in useless repining.” “the doorway, a strange figure in the morning sunshine, in her rich red dra-

“Yes, father,” said Rachel, submissively ; and as sho moved towards the
dark corner where stood her spinning-wheel, no one saw that the tears were
running down her face. .

The winter snows had melted from around the farmhouse, and the spring .
had broken over the fair valleys where the Acadian farmers had once lived
and worked, before Do La Tour came, eager for a sight of Esther’s face e'er |
starting to prepare their new home,

Then, as the full glory of the ripened summer was on the wane, came
the wedding day, and in the splendor of a September morning, Rachel stood !
dressing her sister for tho ceremony. No bridal tears or pallor wero about’
Esther, nevor was she more radiant than now, as she stood before her
mirror.  Her oyes shone liko stars, a soft colour glowed in her cheeks

“1y is a plensure 10 have such stuff newr one,” she said waily, as the,
tustling folds of her wedding gowu fell into place around the supple young
figure, and, truly, mast women would have delighted to touch softly the

peries, and with her white set face.

% Is he dead,” sho whispered, as he came up to her. And poor Harry,
expecting only to bresk in upon mirth and good cheer, stared amazed at
this prevision of disaster.

“\Why 1" he stamniered.

“ My dream last night ‘old me that sorrow had come. I saw his face,”
Her wild eyes told the horvor at her heatt.

“JIs he dead 1" she asked again. And with a grasp like stecl upon his
wrist, she drew Harry into the living room. He dropped into a chair, and
leant his head upon his crossed arms.

“ No, he is not dead,” he said moodily. ¢ At least, not unless he bas
managed to make an end of himself since I left. They had taken hissword

_and pistols from him before then."”

Rachel staggered against the wall. * For the love of God, tell me all,"
she cried wildly.

Harry sat upright with the energy of despair. “ Yes, I must tell you,
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for who but you can brok it to that wretchod girl upsteirs, Is aho waiting! o turned from her and leant sgainst a treo, his strong frame shakey by

for him now in her wedding gown 1 Wall, her gay bridegroom is a husband [ the might of his pasesions. Sho must breatho some word of comfort,

this morning, with a dainty wifo, with red cheeks and Llack ayes, the bar. “ But that must poss. To.-morrow sho will be stronger again sp,

maid at the Royal George, a bridegroom who is raving, and vawiug to kill | paused, thon with a sob went on, *1I dared not—I could not if I |y

himself or the landlord, or fight to the death with me, his old friend.” Heldared, ask her for one word or token for you ; but,” she drew ono hand frop

broke down with a sob.  His words sounded brutal, but they were but the under her apron, I brought you a curl of hair which I cut this morning a

outcome of despair. "sho slept.”

“ What does it wmean,” Rachiel moaned feobly. " Grovolling boefare hor, with wild tears kissing the hand that held auel,

Hurry went on in the same half-scofling, half-desperate fashion. u treasure, this abasomont of thoe stroug min was a haunting momoiy t,

< \What does it mean?  Why, it means that those giy blades from Shel- Rachel's aftor life.  Presently ho was able to speak with outward calm,

huine must needs play the devil in their cups last nignt. 1 saw that mis. * In an hour [ start un the road that leads me away from her. |ay
chiet was coming, aud spoko a word to Do La Tour, but he was thoir host, night I sworo that, in spite of all God or man's laws, 1 would carry her off.
and conld stint nothing. The wine tlowed like water ; tho landlord drank Rachel shuddered to hear what she had already guessed,
with us; not a man was sober, \When towards tho small hours, the devil # Iu those hiours I went down into hoil, and was tempted of the furies”
put it iuto somo one’s head to have a rehearsal of to-day’s wedding. The. The eclio of that dread hour was still in his voice. ¢ But now you need ngy
poot little wrotch of a bar-maid was dragged in, the landlord propped up fear, I nm sanc again. I sce the rosd, and walk on it with bleeding feet,
with chairs, and Do La Tour made to go through the wholo coremony. Most | To-day I ride to the accursed ino where my bride," he laughed, “ awaits me,
of us slept where wo fell, and this morning 1 was shaken awake by the: Poor wretch! It was not her sin, aud sho is an honest girl they say. |
trembling landlord to the pleasant tidings, that he being one of the magis- will take her home to my mother's care, and then I will try for tho comms.
trates appointed, under that cursed now Act, to salemnize marrisges, tho furce sion otfured mo last year.”

of the night before was n legal ceromony.” “ And you would desert the poor girl 1"
A long, wild shriek sounded from the passage, a shriok that brought the  « Desort her,” hs said, ficrcaly, * am I not giving hor my name and the

old doctor in trembling hasto from his study, to find his youngest child shelter of my mother's home? If over the day comes that I can hearty

stretched upon the floor in her bridal array.  Rachel tried to raise her, but look upon her face—"

with wild shrieks aud sobs, and wilder luughter, sho repulsed hor; and it “ God grant it may."”

was long before, the very passion of her grief exhausting itself, she could he “(iod graut that before it comes I may be lying on some battlefield, mmy

raised and carried to her room. face upturned to the stars. And now farewe'i, Rachel, for I have fac 4
Late that night, when Esther lay sleeping like a worn-out child, Rachel : rido to-day. God bless you for your goodness to a desperate man.”

stood at the open doorway, letting the soft darkness enfold her, if perchancel As he turned and left her, Rachel dropped upon the old log and hid be-

it might bring peaco to her spirit.  She still wore the red satin, in which | face from the brightness of tho day.

she had that morning dressed herself, and the light from inside touched its More than a year had gone, and Esther reigned as Harry's wife in the

folds with fiery streams. Her arws and neck ware bare, and to any passer-| farmhouso, while Rschel and her fathar had moved into the new parsonage

by, she might have seemed tho spectro of some French court dame roturning | before tidings cime to Rachel, in a black-edged letter written in Madame
to the scene of some secret crime, rather than the old parson’s daughter,! Do La Tour's fine French handwriting, that De 1. Tour's wish was fultilled,

Rachel Emslie. Standing there, she heard the echo of a footstep, and'and that he had died a soldier’s death,

Harry came softly around from the furm buildings. " Rachel had taken the letter into the maple wood, where she had once
“How is sho now 1" he asked eagerly, "mot him, and then, sitting on the old log, as sho finished reading the letter
¢ She is wurn out and sleeping. I think that she may sleop all night " of the heart-broken mother, she breathed out the words of the burial prayer:
*'Tis but waking to her sorrow on the morn.” “ Weo give Thee hearty thanks that it hath ploassd Thee to deliver ou
“ But it gives her strength to bear it,” then, hesitzting for a moment, brother out of the miseries of this sinful world.”

“ you have seen him,”" sho asked. Rachel lived to be a white-hairel woman, to seo Esther's children and

“ Yes, he is 1n the villago now, I tried to make him leave to night, but, grandchildren grow up around lLer, to see her sistor go before her to the
he would not stir.” _arave, and yot the personal stay of har life was finished that day in the
“ Why does ho wait "

Vnaple wood. '
In both hearts there was the same darle thought of danger to them in his .

neighborhood, of worse surrow 1o be guarded against

|
Harry’s voice was husky as ho answered : * Ho begged on his knees nndi RBRSTERY'S ¢ W INDSOR.”

wilh tears—he, the terror of a whole stats, with a woman's tears, to see her!

but to say furewell. And I, his old comrade, swore to him by all 1 hold, : R
sacred, that he should only pass to a sight of hor face over my dead body. . .
Was I right?” : . e .

.

|
“ Yes,” came softly as a sigh of the night wind ' e "

“ But I have pledged my word to ontreat you to seo him.” s iTus A %ﬂ;ﬁﬂ%,tf‘},'{',',,bi'(:i’"}f"Iifﬁ'{y‘,'\',“ldqc"',m:!
#1! Oh Harry, I cannot !" she cried wildly, clinging to his arm. detely  Crhes [hspepsa,  INDIGESTION, -
“ My poor gisl.  'Tis hard on you, and yet believe me, 'tware a Chris- C‘:ﬁ‘l‘:‘:::‘(‘l }.:",‘L!'"Uq“’j‘ “d”\';:‘l{:{"“c?}klv\m-\-.
tian Chm’“_)' to.huu.” .. . "1t ia an unfailing remedy for Diseases of
‘1t will kill me to see his pain,” she sobbed, then with an offort, “ hut the Kinyraxand Liveg, . ]
I will do it, Harry It is invaluable for Diseases peculiar to
p LRt A L WoMeN, aud all who lead sedentary lives, !
That is nghﬁ. b}'hon to-morrow at noou go down to tho three-acre, It does not injure the teeth, cause head-
wood lot. He will be thore. And now to bed my poor Rachol, and get.ache, or produce constipation-—wher Irm
some rest after this heavy day. WWould the sun had never risen on it.” mediciues do srovzs’ RANGES’

. . i It euriche: 1 purifies the blood, athn- — AND —
They parted, and the silence of the night settled down over the farm.' “1.“5"5,?, ul‘)p::,li(u,p‘ﬁ?lue:he aairailation of ASD

. ' food, relieves Heartbuen and Belching, and w w

house ',utrer;gthens the muncles and nerves. nomo - m'

i For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack | Acknowlelged the Inat.  Write fur Cuts avl
“of Enengy, &ec. it has no equal. Prices to

On the morrow, st noon, Rachel made her way down through the dry . 8@ The genuine has my trade mark and

. \ B s siznature, Lake no other. “'INBS(’R FOUNDRY <0.
brown meadows to the maple wood, where the leaves were already showing ! Prepared only by E. M. Estey, Moncton WINDSON, NOVA SCOTIA.

red and gold, The sleepy sunshine lay like a blessing over the land, a N.B.
. 4 h N2 L -

Pg::ieghogifx;?:c& ::1?3 tfrumon, but it was unshared by the human hesris' "\ 1 f Thiny.Five years the namc of the ao FOR YOT+ & yor duy st

h . L . . N ¥ NC artind by an agent of ethir <
The foliage having lost its summer density, as Rachel sank upon a moss--wn LAWRENCE lli?TEL A very Tiandrorae gold and wilver boonte framet
. : ~ . 5 . 1ad twen Tunthiar 1o alliRa ellery on this Continenl, | (qee cuntaining 100 Fant Selling Articles, ated o

covered log to regain strength, she could sco De La Tour's figure coming Tne ifutel fs conventently situntend i the heart of | S3 O lhustrated cataloszne of cheap Jeneiry, f1

towards her through its ehining vistas. The tall dark figure seemed a gloom 1he st centrv of Muntnal, aud 4y contiguous 3 :

A < 1 . to the Genernl Post Ofce, and other Hoportant ouldy 25¢. aud thisslip, N W KINNEY, Yarmont}
upon the fair day, and as he drow near she read that in his face which made ubtic Buildugs, 1t i« hamtsomely decorstul, : -

‘e . i . o . s Juxurimedy furnishied, lightel by electric light, and 11 onder to intonluce sur te
hef. shiver in the sunshine. The haggard avd livid fe-xtnrcs, the eyes in yured with » Pussenger Elevator, | The Batlding, s N s (‘n!:]('élll'(‘ifalll k.lln-l:c-lrh'u]-
which glowed s0 sullen a firo, the droop of the whole figure, theso were the “hichhasreeoutly been extendel,contains 20 rvons | story Books, we will xend 100 POPULAR SONGY,

outward tokens of the deep wators which had subtuorged his life, 10 SPOKE - uive the tepinal ipeiviston & the Seeiotor, ‘ k’,‘::.",‘:;,“c"}h‘,::‘i‘%,‘;"5{._":,’;‘,?,‘;:,",:‘,“t\:,“,:;:;“,‘“{..‘:»'f,
in a hollow, unnatural voice, as if using a strong self-restraint. M sy Hoaas, sitver, aud thisslip. \.W.RINNEY, Yarmouth,N&
1 trust it was not too much to ask that you should once ore look on s : w R ——
the wretch who has worked such mischief.” ‘Eureka vmem orks. A P J o NE s
Rachel had risen. ‘“Not you! mot you!' she said, holding out her: E&A 1{0 B I.T I * * 4
hands as though appealing against some judgmont, but he waved his own as® Ia . A LLE, MILM Z 'E’f}.'i
=

though to sot aside the plea. ; MANUFACTURERS OF
“Mince:! Through the weakest folly my life long sin und rentorse. But

¥ ; ; INDSOR, N. S.
what avails that now. Tell me of her” Vinegar, M(,.th) late«lﬁs.p l,r“s’ . W SOR, N. §
“ What is there to tell. Spent with her sorrow, sho lies to-day white| ~ Andall dewcriptions of PIZKLES. 1 Salls made at the Lowest Rater, and in s
and still, searce answering a yes or no.” QUEBEC. Old Salla bonght or taken in exchance
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THISTLES.
BY ELIZAUETH GOSIWYCKE ROMERTK,

The road xea sprend befure us like a dicam

I'o which the river of ony being tlowed,
1 cluse my eyes, and Lo ! the white sands glew,

T'he seent of thistlea thick slomg the roud
Weraps ronnd mie softly like an fncensesclond

Offered, uticeasing, on the eternus hillx ¢
Fade far nway carth’s toil and tumnlt lJoud,

And Nature's volos my troubled apirit atillx,
Anatn I vee the waves dash in and fall

In conl white foam along the thimty sand,
Agaln I hear the cchoing laugh amd call

Viiers glud picls breast the breukers hand in hand
Agnin I hiear the poeinn that we said,

Vo three, soft wurimuring through the ocean's roar,
While traitor time with «tealthy footsteps ted

Unkuown, unminizsed, slong the suuny shope.
! ree it all 5 the level sandy, the xea,

The dark rocks’ clustered mses at onr right,
Cireen fields bebind us,  and there comex to e

‘The seent of thistles through this autumn night.
A day that 1 will never sll forget!

A day put by and kept like some presed leaf,
Ur zarpered grain for winter use,  and yet -

Must there be always thistles in the sheaf ”

-

THE ENGLISH-SPEAKING WORLD.

BY HON. J. W, LONGLEY.

In colobrati»g the fifticth avniversary of the reign of (Queen Victoria,
our thoughts snould be in the direction of union, of ndvancoment, of the
consolidation of the moral forces of the world, ‘These fifty yoars have
witiiessed a greot dovelopment in the Dritisk empire, but a still greater in
the English race.  While the Biritish Islands have made great progress, and
whilo the Colonies which owe allegiance to the empire have made giant
strides, until some of them are now assuming national proportions, it must
uot be kept ont of mind that there is another great English-speaking country
which has pushed forward in population, wealth aud power at a tmore rapid
mle than even the empire itself.  The United States to-day contain nearly
oue-half of the Lnglish speaking world.

“Seciny the great destiny manifestly in store for our race, and the great
intluence it is axerting in the world in the direction of civilization, religion
and peace, it is well to look forward to a ro-univn of the separated families
w the interests of the race, and for the happiness and well-being of' the
world.

An wnfortuuate accident caused tho tower of the Euglish Colonies in
North America to soparate from the empire a little uver one hundred years
ago. ‘The incidents attending the soparation caused Dbittorness and ill-:
feeling between tho parent and the offended child, and these sentiments;
survived for many generations.  Iach has lived and prospered without the
other, and each is now compelled to recognize the greatuess of the other.

The pust fifty years have wrought a great change in the sentimeuts of
the peoplo of the two countries. Iu 1837 there was much ill-fecling in the,
United States aguinst Great Britain ; in 1887 there 1s very little. In 1837,
there were few people who were friendly , in 1387 the genoral sentiment)
is fricudly.  “‘T'he governments of the two countries are on the most cordial
tenns.  When theo citizens of the United States gathered Lo celobrate the!
centenary of thoe surrender of Yorktown, which sccured to them their inde-
pendence, they saluted the Diitish flag amid the plaudits of the nation.
When Gartield was strickon by an assassin, the British Queen conveyed the
sympathy of the whole empire in touching terms to the dead President's

there pereh civilization, enlightenment and Christianity  Thete is no
reason why sucli u people ns thuse of the Unitod States, who are fast becom-
ing foremost in civilizition, art, literature nnd cenlture; whose aspirations

“are for freedom, equality aud poaco ; should not join hands with the empiro

in carrying forward tho 1eign of justice, vittue, and universtl peace and
good will.  Accident caured their separation ono hundred yearsugo.  Palicy
and the interests of mankind domand their ro union to-day.

Let no Canndian imagine that ho can atford to be indiftercut to the sixty
millions of peoplo who share with his country the ocenpaney and control
of this great continent.  Qur intorests aro bound up with theirs in a thou-
sand ways, and our fortunes ure interwoven with theire.  With unrestricted
commercial intercourse with them our prosperity must bo greatly enhaneed.,

Ou this Jubiles year, when we are contemplaticg with just complacency
the progress and greatness of the empire to which we belony, mund have faith
that a glorious future yet lies before it, it is surely not Utopian to look
forward with pleasure to a re-union of all its forces. Race and langungo are
the great base, upon which rests national unity. It is a concoption not
more grand than practicable that the English race should bu reunited in
aim, mission and destiny.  Such a union would contribute in large measure
to the peace aml well-being of the world.

——— e D e - —

CANADIAN VERSE.

Y EDMUND COLLINS, EDITOR Ol FHE NEW \ORh ‘‘ EPOCH.”

Before M. I'rechette came home from France, bearing the laurel crown
for Lex Flears Borealex and Les Oigeana de Neige, people smiled when any-
body spoke of  Canadian poetry.” Academies are not the best judges of
verse, but it scems to me that the Hundred Immortals of the French Academy
certainly showed the right kind of perception when they discovered he
‘“ genuine thing ™ in M. Frechette’s verse. ‘They found, they said, culture,
imagination, ease and the singing impulse; but, in addition to a!l these
qualities, they recognized the presence of *“«omething else” which they
could not define or fathom. That something was the local flavor, the aroma
of flowers unknown to French nostrils ; the music of birds and breezes
never heard even in the fair land of France. So they put the crown upon
his head, and he returned 10 Canada. .

Then, of course, the good people of Canada took up the question of
native verse, and declared that there must be *“something in it™ after all.
Thy found that M. Frechette was not the only songster even on the banks
of the St. Lawrence. M. amphile Le May had a note and an impulse of
his own ; M. Pouisson trilled his Canadian song ; and many others of less
power were found to be singing in the French-Canadian. choir ; and when
the public had come to recognize that we really /ad poets in Canada, they
began to take stock, carefully, of every singer. Then it was that a young
English-Canadian came before them with a volume of verse and asked their
attention. ‘I'ne poet was Charles G. D Roberts, and his book was * Orion
and Other Poems.” After reading this volume the people found that a rival
had arisen for M. Irechette. Roberts had not struck as many chords as
the French poet had done : his muse was not so diaphonous, his fancies
were not so numerous ; but his work had more of that quality which enrdures
and takes hold of the thought of men.

Roberts' verse was strouger ; its pulse was fuller ; the heart in it was
arger ; its music was more even, and more sonorous and vibrant,  Its color
was richer too, and it was truer ; its outline was surer and more decisive ;

and the imagination had stronger wings. Frechette's work was the more
popular ; Roberts did not write for popularity. He worked for his Art and

his Ideals. His book did not make its way rapidly, but it made it surely.
Robetts, however, was notalone. Mrs McLean published a book which

widow. When General Graut, the hero of the Civil War, died, ho was she named *Tho C'ommg of the l?lucess,” and the delight which her
given a funeral and awarded a niche in the great mational sarcophagus— volume afforded was almost constant fom the line. )
Westminstor Abbey.  ‘These fifty years have dove much to effuce the early ** A little bird woke siuging in the night,
bitterness between the two great branches of the Anglo-Saxon race, to the end of the volume. . )
as not the timo arrived when we can contemplate with satisfuction and Mr. C. P. Mulvany was not born in Canada, but the Lest yeirs of his
hope a vo-union between the two counttics?  Wae have fuults to find with life were spent there He associated himself with Dr. Chandler in the
some phases of the iustitutions of our great neighbor, but, in the maiu, the publication of a work which, if 1 remember the title correctly, was called
United States have worked out the problem of popular government with * Lyrics, Sonnets and Songs.”  But it matters little about the name:  There
most wouderful results, Their institutious are not retrograding, but im- was evidence in this of what Mulvany wight have done under more fortn-
provivg. An indopendent class has ariscu which demands, of Votw: parties, nate stars. But for all his lyric gifts Mulvany was a sloven ; he lacked the
wen of purc character and patriotic aims.  Lvents now in progress in Great capacity * for taking trouble,” and his work was woefully uneven. But his
Writiin indicate that all the trying vicissitudes of popular government, . note was as true as the song of the Lobolink. ..
which have so taxed the resources of American statosmen during the past Miss Machar has written some charming things, but.lner piety and her
century are now to bo worked out in the Bfitish Islauds. It has only been jdidacticism have ruined her as a poet 1 do not object to religion and
within the past two years that tho masses have secured the exercise of the piety, but I think that if one or the other dominates a poet that that poet
frauchise, aud already Hodge upsets tho calculations of tho best Iluglish.should write hymus. o .,
politicians. Upon the whole, nothiug is to be feared from a union between'  Charles Heavysege was a poct, and if his poem Saul” had culture to
the English-spoaking people of the United States and the Fwpire. .the same degree as it exhibits genius it would have lived. But cven the
On the othor hand, thero is much to be said in its favo'. Commercially amazing imagination and the towering genius of Doré cannot save his pic-
it would be mutually advantagesus, Tho rolations betwoen the Dominion | tures. They lack what }leavysege’s verse lacks. .
of Canada and the United Statcs, commercially aud otherwise, are such;  Charles Mair has written the finest drama ever produced in Canada, but
that it is sometimes difficult to ascertain the Loundary lines between tho|it remains to be seen whether Canadians will * let it die " or not. L.
two countrics. As Canada increases in power and importance, the difficulties;  John Read is a very cultivated poet, but I find him, often, lacking in
of maintaining the froutier and regulating trade are likely to multiply.|strength, Nevertheless, he has done some work which is entitled to 2 high
Bat, beyond all these considerations is the higher one of the great mission | place. i )
of the English race, To-day we find the Fuglish linguage encircling the Charles Sazgster stands probably lowest among the Canadian pocts of
world,  Wherever the Fuoglish flag waves, and the ]'Jnglis?n race is located, I repute ; yet he is onc of the very best known of them all. 1 fiud his verses
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(i nearly all of the school books, has written somg
fFvery sweet verse ; indeed, I might say that some of it is very musical. [
rchief fault is his fluency.

I have in this brief paper addressed mysclf only to the chief onesamo
those who have published their verse in” book form, Canada h
other singers of excellent promise ; indeed I have one in mind w
is full of noble promise.

I am proud, as a Canadian, of the

Mr Sangster, however,

g
3s many
hose work

reception which has been given fy

the United States to Mr. Roberts® latest book,  1n' Divers ‘Tones.” One of
-the leading literary papers in New York has declared that it stands among

the best books of verse printed for the )
guage, and declares that it is
other leading literary pape
‘commendation,

ast twenty years in the English Jay,.
an“honor to our New Werld literature, The
rs have likewise received it in terme of the highest

! - SKETCHES OF LIFE IN VENEZUELA.

B atsomal ponition withoae ol <alay, whneh 1 o ¥

BY HOWARD CLARK.

Cocorote is a charming hamlet situated at the fool of the mouut

leaguo fiom San Felipe, one of the mincipal inland eities of' Venesely, *
ilkclow, and in front of it, streteh the Llafos, the greab inland plains of
, South Ameriea, affording pasturage to immense herds of cattle and horses,
while in its innnediate vicinity and stretehing up the mountaing in its ey
are plantations of cacno and coffee, sugar cano and maize. Numnerous clear
mountain strcams'supply unlimited means ot irrigation, and the rich s
yields in profusion not only tropical fruits and vegotables, but fapes,
apples, peaches and pears, that in their lusciousness and flavor vival tle
products of the temperate zones. It is a land literally * tlowing with milk
and honey,” and when it is added that, owing to its elevation above the
sea, aud to its being cut off by the mountains from the miasmatic-ladep
winds of the lowlands near the coast, it enjoys an equable, healthy climate,
it might bo-imagined a veritablo Garden of Felen. Still vory few natives
ot noithern climes could have remained long contented in Cocorote.

The absence of congenial society, (1hat society which wae all rail at and
abuse when we have it at command, and yot so long for when beyond ony
reach), the diflerence in the mauners and the customs of the people, the
- peaceful monotony of existence, would soon pall on a vigorous natare, and
he would loug for the strife and turmoil, even the bitter heart-burnings and
rebufls, poverty and toil of what we are pleased to call more civilived lifo,

Cocorote had been founded by Don Pedro Lush, or, in plain Englis),

« Peter Lush.  Lush had come out from England as a young man in 1850 ¢y
do the baking for the great Cobra Copper Company.  ‘The Cobra Company
sool cate to an untimely end, but Lush remained in Venazuela, and, stut.

_ing a bakery in Puerto Cabello, in timoe amassed a large fortune, Since
Venezueln has become a so-called republic the Spanish title of Don has
become public property, aud is generally applied to all wealthy ritizens,
In this way, a3 plain Peter Lush accumulated mouey, he. by common con.
sent, became known as Don Pedro.  Asthma had driven Don Pedro to seek
the rarefied air of the interior, and he had purchased a large tract of land
near San Felipe. Deing posse-sed of a certain amount of dry lhumor he
named his estate Cocorote, which hoing Anglicized eans old rubbish,
By his energy he soou brought the neglected coffee and cacao plantations
into a state of high cultivation, and, as he gave employment to numbers of
laborers, and cpened a general store, quite a village had sprung up around
his establishment.  In ten years he had doubled hiis fortune, had married 1
beautiful Sefiorita (they are always beautiful—in fiction) and had been
blessed (1) with threo children. Don Pedro at this time was a happy acd
prosperous man, but one day he made a fatal mistake —he bhecame = citizey
of Venezueln,  For a time he found that it was a glovious thing to be a free
and_independent citizen of the great republic of Venezueln, - His aristo-
cratic Spanish neighbors, who had previously looked down upon him as a
plebeian foreigner, began to take a deep interest in his welfare.  They
flocked dgwn upon him with their servants and hor:es, aud did full justice
to his generous hospitality. They even expressed a willingness to borrow
his money and buy his goods on credit, but Don Pedro could not think of
trespassing on their politeness tu this oxtent, and so his money remained
locked up and his goods in stock, Suddeuly one of the revolutions for
which the covntry is famed broke out, and a band of gallant cavaliers hon-
ored Don Pedro with a visit. They were magnificeutly mounted ; their
, Mexican saddles and bridles were studded with gold and jewels; Lage sil-
ver spurs with crucl-looking rowels were strapped to their hoels, and they
were dressed in unifors enriched with a profusion of gold lace. Their
artival should Lave made Don Pedro fecl happy, but somehow it did not.
Dou Raphael, the leader of the party, in whose veins ran the bluest of the
blue blood of Spain, quickly dismounted and embraced Don Pedro in true
Venezuelan fashion, calling him friend, brother and citizew. He then
explained that a gravoe crisis had arisen, in which it behooved all good citi-
+zens to lend thewr aid in putting dewn anarchy and rebollion. Don Pedro
“was too old to take the field, but it would delight his heart to know that he
~could help the good cause along by furnishing the real sinews of war—¢ .
imoney. A loau of twenty-five thousand dollars was all that was needed,
and he knew that Don Pedro would feel honored in furnishing the amount.
. Au acknowledgment would be given, and the government would some day

Dou Pedro mildly intimated that his

feclings of patriotism did not lead him so far as to wish to pard with his
cash, but a whispered order from Don Raphael was suddenly followed by
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the cocking of several formidable looking blunderbusses, which changed
Don Pedro’s mind, and ho ageced to furnisl the needful. e onlered his
servants to provide refreslunents for his brother-citizeng, sud then paid orver
1o Don Raphael the monoy in harvd eash, reeviving in return a most formnil
receipt  His gueats lingered about, evineing no desite to depat, aud their
reasons for delay were soon made apparent. A hugo drove of pack doukeys
was seen approaching. followed Ly burreros (donkey drivers) and a body of
,nu;z.dll:xli\'u laborers),  In a few minufes, urged on by the cracking of
whips and shouts of burra ewrambn, and othor oaths, much more vigorons
and disgusting, the donkey s filed into the courtyard, followed by the drivers
and y rena. Don Raphael now expluined that supplies wero needad as well
as cash, and, neadless to oy, Don Pedro hnd to placo hiz goods, as he had
lis wmoney, a & vrden, Seaur, (al your order, Sehor).  The shelves were spon
clemed of goods, which were quickly strapped on the pack saddles, and the
donkeys weto driven away alimust staggering under tho weight of their loads,
Afer tenderly cmbiacing Don Pedro, the eavalicrs tollowed by Don
taphacl, mounted their horses and galloped away, the air resounding with
their lusty réres. DPour Don Pedio ! hew bitterly did ho cwise the day
when he had renounced allegianes to gocd Queen Vietoria and had beeams
afreo aml independent Venzuelin,  He siw, when foo latey that e had
made a fatal mistake.  As a Biitish subject he could have gone to Pueito
Cabello and the English consul would have foreed the anthorities to restore
bim his goods and money, increaged by a large st for damages  Nay more,
Lo kuew that il he lnd semained a Biitish subject he would never have
Beet molested. Al hunor to Her Gracivus Majesty for the full protection
alforded her subjects in foreign lands, T is heve that Britain admittedly
cxcels all other nationa Bt Don Pedro had sevared the link that bonud
lit to bis native land, and whers could he look for justice ! Echo answers
«Where 1" Ie voamed through the pillaged shop, he peeted hopelessly
into his empty safo, and then thanked Heaven that the bulk of his money
was securely deposited in London banks, :

«int Don Pedro'’s troubles did not end here. A puty of revolutionist«
utder a lieree negro leader, (a4 general whose naturally repulgive featwes
Lad been renderal trighttul by tho luss of his nose , descetided upon Coco-’
ote.  All of Don Pedro’s servants took to the bu:h, but they were captured
and impressed,  His hotses an? cattle were seized and diiven off'; o sugar
cane plantation fired and bureed ; and ho himself naviowly cseaped being
ghet tor supplying money and stores to the government paty.  In time the
revolutionists trivmphed and assumed the reins of guvernment, leaving Don
Pedro a constant claimant for damages that wero never sifistivd.

About the year IS66 1 found myself in the vicinity of Cocorote as one
of the members of a surveying party employed ia layime out a hun of il
way in the Aroa Valley.,  Our headqguarters at La Luz (the hght) wero dis.
tant only thitty miles from Cocorote, but, ag it was neces=my to cross a
steep tounitain range in going lrom vhe place to the other, communicuion
was seldom attempted.  Mro C. Campbell Downes, chief engineer, Mr.
Paliner, his aasistant, two Hindoo or Cuolio servants, aud the writer, then
vouth of seventeen, mude up the party,  Wo were all well mounted, and
several pack mules and two pack oxen carriea »ar tont, baggage and stores.
The railway is now constructed, and connects Tucacas, a seaport, with the
celebrated Aron copper mines, sixty miles in the interior.  The Cotba Com- |
pany had in 1830 built a lazge bricl houso three miles from La Luz, known
as the caxa de tejes (iled housey, and as it was still in a habitable condition, |
we had it cleaned up, and touk possession [t stood a lsting monument to the,
old company’s folly, as every brick nsed inits construction had been imporied :
from England a1 an estimded cost of oue joumd each.  In 1834 or 1835 it:
had heen the sceno of o sad magancre.  Svveral thousand pounds m silver
had been received by the company's oflicials, nbout & dozen of whomn lived”
in thoe *tiled house,” and had been carelessty piled in the dining room in‘
full view of the natives. The same evening, while the Euglizhmen wese
at dinnor, the natives armed with machetes, (.ong woud knives which they
always carry), broke in upon thets, and cut them all down before the officers
coull securo theiv werpons in an adjoining room.  Que ot the officers was
a famons swordsman, and seizing a carving knife lie tried to cut his way to
the door of his room where his trusty sword was hanging.  He fought like
alion at bay, woumding several of the natives, but tho odds against him
weto too hieavy, and ho foll almost hacked to pieces. Not an Eoglishman
survived to tell the tale, but the indignation aroused by the cowardly
slinghter stirred the Veunezuelan government to action, and all the natives
implicated were wrrested and promptly executed

When we took possession of the house over thirty years after. the
marks of the machetes wero plainly visible deeply dented in the walls and
doors, und the floors were still stained with blood. I am nc superstitious,
hut [ must confess that a ereeping soneation came over mo as | turned into
wy hammock, which was slung in the very room whero the murders had
been committed, and 1 fonnd sleep nut of the question. The room was
infested with bats, which occasionally flew in my face, and a company of
howling monkeys in the woods in the rear of the house, made night hideous
with their ceaseless cries. 1 was up at daylight and out of the house, and
was rewarded by witnessing a gloiious tropical sunrise.  The ** tiled house”
was safficiently celevated to give u fine view down the valley. The dense
tropical forest extonded to la Luz, which was just discernable in the
distance. Its thatched houses and fields of waving sugar eante and maize,
its coffee amd creno plantativna, protected hy tall shade trees, were glorified
by the worning sun.  The sir was cool snd bracing, flocks of waily
Plumaged birds swept by ou their way to their feeding grounds, while some
macaws, perched on tall trees, kept np an incessant chattering. As 1
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Mammoth Vinegar Works,
ST. JONN,N. B,

talihichind Ined,

GEO. A. TROOP & CO.. Prop'ss.

MANUFACICRERS OFF
White Wine Vinegar, Cider
Vinegayr, Malt Vinegar,

Thieess Vinezas, $o enedllent qualits, have dwen
aw ales] Meslale el Diplianas an the sacions P'roe-
vonnnd Exbiibitons, o the Contooal, UoN i
1800, 300 the Panes BEapation, INTS, el alse ot the
Bietian aed Colotinad Baludntian s Lotselaty bast o er,

o sALE
SO0 s, ol saniotts e B the Spaing tle,
Qrrantity and ity cnaeante .,
Onfers nvspeetfalls solicatisl,

GEO, AL TROOY & O,

BRI N N P y \
S R FOSTER & SON
Manufacturem of
Cut Nails and (‘ut Spikes,
Tacks, DBrade, Finishinge Nails, shoe and
Hungarian Nails, ete.

OFFICE, WAREHOUSE AND MANUFACTORY,

GEORGES ST, SAINT JOHN, N. B.

H. R. TVES & 0.,

MANUFACTURERS o

Stoves, Hardware,

lion R iling, Iron Bedsteads,
Cresting, Hot Afr Registers,
&e, &e, &e

LICHT & HEAVY CASTINGS TO GRDER.

OFFICE - 117 Quecn Street,
WORKS < Ring, Queen, Prince & UttawaSts

MONTRIEAL.

anhwareand Stove Warks -Longneil, P,
oppesite Monteeal,

‘The Hants Journal, Windsor, N.§

Nuee <or o the Wondsor M, ), establishel 1807, 1<

the alde st anel anost welely eaenlated pages .

Hant< sttty 1 e o tebd wel e its it i
ves atpees, sined s at selsetising edinm i this e
thon, as e pedbel,  Now e of prepsitation,
the Prize Lt of U Tt < sind hang<Connty Bxhs-

Wtion, teo be held et antamn, of wlnels a suall
atnottnt colsdine e 1o at Wi dispsal of adsertisers |

2900 copies wall bee pranted s pamphilet s,
Adldevss all carnesprotih e to
JARL ANSLOW, Edlitor and.

TIHE PICTOU STANDARD,

Established 1838, has a larger circulition
than any other cummiry paper in Nova
Ncotia, and being univerally recognized as
theleading, favorite, and most popular jour
nal in the Proviuce, offers unequalied advane
tazes to Advertizer,  Subscription Price

Al

l only 81.00 per annun..

)
BER'I' DENNIS, Publisher,

!

ATTENTION |

PLOTING | CLOTATNG

NOAW OPEN AT

W.J. HOLLEY'S

No. 3 Sackville Street,

Proprictor. | puart of Canzala promptly fidlisl,

' The Union Advocats,

Lolags wedingn for adsertiners,

HALIFAX, IN. 8.

The Finest Assortment of

Ready-Made
Clothing!

Ever Opened in this town, at

PRICHS
TO BEAT THE EARTIL!
Give me a call;
Examine my Goods:
Tou can’t do hetter.
If I don’t suit you
Do not buy.

W.J. Bolley, T W Choap Houwse,

3 Sackville St., Halifax.
MONCTON BAKERTY,

Main St., Moncten, N. B,

WILLIAM CHRISTIE,

Manufacturer of and Dealer in

Bread, Cake, Pastry, Confentionery.

Yarmouth Woollen Mill Co.

(d.urn)
YARMOUTH, N, &,
Manufacturers of Woollen Tweeds, Homespuns,
Flannels, Yarns, Blankets, &c.

I, L BBy, o,

J0 R tonsive, dev,

Establidied 1873
WEEKLY MONITOR,
BRIDGETOMWN, N, 8.

Oue of the best Alvestising Medigns i the far-
faned Atepolic Valloy, Rates Rusanalite,
Publisdind Weshueseliay <,
1, N PIPER, Editor and Pabbisher,
Nample capies sent fee.

.
The Annapolis Spectator,
Nize 285 ¢ 32 inches,
A Firnsteelins Famnly Paper, timblished at AN\
! POLINS ROYAL. NOVA SCOTIL,
Having a lanee cleenlation wmongg the apple gomne
Lo and enporters of the Valley it offeis spweial (ne
Cdueetnents toadvatisens,
W, DAVIES TANTON, Emren,
Aunapohis Pablishing Co., (Lamintesl,) l’u'-lls_lm

Enowles’ Book Store,

Corner of George and Granvi le Sts., Halitax.

‘ THE

The tiost central and wodl hnowae eak None g
the Citye Ay s on hand a fall Hue of Staple and
| Faney Statinery. AN the leating Magguzines and
| Papers hept on sale. Onlers from abroad el any

' Newzastla, Miramichi, N. B

; Estaldisholan Isg, has a lange chentation i the
Northern Connitt s of New Brunswick, ansd is u tint
Yearly or transient
alvetticeiments inserted st peasonable rates. Sub.
senption XL per year.  Addiess
W, €, ANSLOW,

Neweastle, N5,
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gazed upon the fair scene I felt strangoly oxhilarated aud forgot for tho i R\

moment that 1 was in tho Aroa Valley, too truly called tho valley of death.| - dJ \, O
‘That the heavily perfumed air was rank with minsma, and that every breath ¢ ¢ “ . - - ’
inhuled carried the germs of calentura (tever) into the system. With a (Established 1855.)

loud coo-eo Mr., Downes made his appearance, dressed ouly in pyjammas and
undershirt.  He was a tine specimen of tho Eunglish gontleman,  Sturdily !
built, with large head and regular features, his handsome brown beard . . b
falling on his breast, ho was pleasant to look upon.  Hoe had heen edueted Wholesale and Retail.

at Eaton and Oxford, had passed years in Indin and Australia, and was .
. o SPECIALTIES:

one of the most interesting men in conversation that I have ever met. “ . . . . s .
%almer, o tall quiet man, crusted round with a reserve that it was hard to Gold Mining h“l’l’l““*' Metal Workers™ Material,

penetrato and veach the sterling yualities beneath, followed Mr. Downes Rubber Belting and other Mill Goods,
out, und we together walked down the hill ton rushing mountain torrent. Builders” Hardware, Lobster Packers Supplies
where o refreshing Lath in the cold water nerved us up for the arduous )

. " ¢ . : Pugetler with an entensive vatiety of
duties of the day. Captain Prince, manager of the mines three miles CROTIEE WL A ateheiy yo

above, rode up as we returned 1o the houso and took coffee with us, He Paints, Oils, Cutlery, Agricultural Goods, Fishing Ceap,

was 2 very clever young Cornishman, with mther rough manners, hut as, Mechanies’ Toals, ete., ete.
steadfast a friend as the woild could produce.  Mr. Dosnes was an old —_—————
camper out, aud wo were more comfortably provided for in the wilds of Our goods are all of the hest obtainable qualities and prices are made to wmeet any

Venesuela than if stopping at o swell English hotel.  Dinner was the greay competition .00 ered
. . . . o ? pd.
meal of the day, and in its preparation Sammy  Mousovon, the Hindoo 4 o

cook, spared noYmins. Regular courses of soups, fivh, earried fowls and 48 t0 49 'U'pper Water Street, Ealifax, N. S

meats puddings and dessests, wete always provided, and the cooking could - e e ——

not have heen escelled.  Our huntsmen supplied wild pigs, antelopes, RHODES. CURRY & CO

twikeys, and other gama ; the watersteemad with fish ; fowlsand eggs were

plentiful, and we had besides larze stoves of jams and jellies, and canned AMHERST’ NOVA SCOTIA.
provisions to deaw upon.  Snowy table linen and every tabls requisite, ‘\[A N lY lt‘A CT U I{ERS A ND BU | Ll )ERS‘

100,000 FEET LUMBER KEPY IN STOCK.

made the meals doubly delightfal, while Me. Downes' watchful body
servant waited on the table and provided for vnr wants almost before wa
could oxpress them  Triined Coolie or llindvo servants are certainly the
hest in the woirld.  With their attendance, eauping ont hecomes a reals
luxury. A Dbottle of biss or claret added 72t 1o the meals, and then
stretching our-clves in our himmmocks we puttl away at fragrany cigars and |
spun yamns umtil bed time. But cabafora tfever), that dread seourgo of
Venezuela, soon put an end to our comtort ind hrought us fuce to face with
death.  Both Mr. Downes and Paliner were stricken down with the pestilenee
in its most dangerous form, and in less than two days Mr Palmer was
dead, and Mr. Downes at death'’s duor  Pour Pulmer, when too ill ta read,
bhad handed me his sweetheart’s last letter, and s 1 ovead 1 alowd srent
tears coursed down his cheeks, and iu agony hie crved, “ This 1< 1y hard,
too hard. My God, must ¥ die and lewve her " But it was <o e, and,
when a few weeks after the sad news was recetved 1 a quict Enghsh howe,
oue stiicken heart the more was added to the world’s vast number.

Affuirs wero now in a desperate condition, and on consultation Captain PR
Prince :}mnl 1 dcttc.rmiued( that L{nc onll.')' hope for .\l'ri ‘l)o\vml's W.as romoval *¢ Cabinet Trim Finish ™ for Dwellings, Drug Stores, Oftices, ete.
across the mountains to Cuecorote.  The natives gatd taat the journey was o
an impossibility, that a sick man stretehed in his hammock conld uever he SJHOOL’_O,I:E.‘IGE‘ OHURGH. AND B{_?R,S,B\&.:H‘BNITUBE' ete.
carried over mountain roads, which in plices were almost perpendiculir BRICKS, LIME, « l."\“‘“\l‘.( Al "\. ° Py ’m’.' .
ascents, up which it was necessary 1o hoist horses with slings.  Bat a hie, Manufacturers of and Dealers in au kinds of Builders® Materiale,
was a stake, and we decided to proceed at all hazwds, [ should dike to. N §F~ Sesn von Estares. %s
describe that two days' journey over the mountaine, the detiils of which o rTeTierarg I
after the lapse of years still remain iwprinted on my memory, but spee A LOAN EXHIBITION,' N A R D ¥
forbids. Suffice it to say that all d fliculties were overcome, amd that in spite ' S
of Mr, Downes' pitiful prayers to halt and ler him div in peace, wo reached IN Al aF Ak

Cocorote in safety, where we were comfortably ludged in one of Don Wirian h 1 Aﬂ d n : [l »
Pedro's large houses.  The Don proved the soul of l|8<||illlxl_\‘, aml every vmtom sc 0 Df a wgn' K'"G OF PAI"
comfort that the coumry could produce was provided fur onr patient  He
was soon out of davger, and while he was couvaleseent Captiin Prince and
T had very little to do but amuse onrselves, and we certainly had o jolly net iidq 1

good time.  In the wornings aud evenings we took exhilarting gallops Provalal Bu”dmg‘ Hahfax"
over the level plains  We were welcome guests in every house, and

15, Waomd Mautels,
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Monddings, ete., ete.

I‘s!l'!..l .)\lm“ froromaltig (X% |yll':‘1ll!‘|

St nvagg CHoE Tty

Donrs, Sashes, Bli

WILL BE HELD IN THL

LINIMENT

‘ C UR]B ll";}!Ns ~ Extanal and Intere

o . A ; X OPENING ON By N Swellinze,  Contescte
sweet Seiloritas, of mixed bl'vnm.sh and !mlmn bleod, charmed us with- > ]R EL‘ ]‘JV I‘J‘l .n:-.: {:‘ﬁhc Musdes,
their lovely exes, or sang captivating Spanish ballads to the accompnument l"('i(hl). June 17, at 2.30 PN, | Stiffuces of xhc.h-m;:..sp.\ ns, '.:ua-lu‘

mbline 31 N ORI . Jreoro we e . TN teuices, Sca‘ v, Burns, Cute,
of tinkling guitars,  Fandangos were frequent, where we had our choice of And Contiguing for One Waek. HEEA LS G e

artners, and in a round of pleasures poor DPalmer’s dea b was almost Y 3 N
}'orgoucn. The last day of our lst:;_\' was tlho (Queen’s birthday, and as Don : O;BES' S[ahlﬂ Rﬂm&dy i} ln\ﬂ .'iﬂml'u
Pedro's waning loyalty had been fanned into life by rumors of aa impend. " . CU RES ;\ll:;:;':é::\mﬁ.-rl 5%.’23'6!2,
ing tevolution and the arrival of English guests, he was 1w a hnmor 1y m‘,&,’;:,:{" “',',‘,’,"'f;'.',‘m','e"(":“"':‘l',:‘";;f"::‘;‘",‘.',:e Diiphtheria, and all Lindred affictions.
celebmte the event with due lhonors.  He gave hix peous a holiday, and  Ehibiw will "4‘"“‘1-‘:}"‘" in the legisdative J.ARGE ll()I'I'L‘E!‘ e
provided l)hcm ]\\'ilh plowdclr and ;irc-cralckcrs‘. \\'eﬂ\mrc all present wt Chiambencand Libeary “Chey will consist of \I()S]';O}";I}E)‘s'(}?[‘](It{..l.“hm!
daylight when the Euglish flag was hoisted, and, as it floated to the brecze p; getr] : . " LCON( MICAL .
from the top of a tll staff, the natives commencod a deafening fusillade, Pictures, Industrial Designs, Sculptutes, AS P COSTS BUT 23 CEXNTS,

3 12 . . 3 1 ".1 an ) i k
which, with their love of noise, they kept up with the greatest gusto all Bronzes. Art Furniture, China and Pottery, ul::‘?if.:.:\i.:l]..nlr::‘lfg ll::‘\'-:.muw "

day and far into the night. Don Pedro cpened his lhouse to all, nud Lace, Draperies, and Artisuc Embroidery, BEWARE OF IMITATIONS,
refreshments were furnished to the natives without stint.  Sports whiled  Silver, Historical Bric-aBrac, and Miscellan:  of which there are neveral on the market

away the afiernvon aud in the evening we were the honored gitests at a eaus Curios. The ut‘"“}"v only prepared by and hearing
grand bhanguet. When the cloth had heen retaoved, the Dou brewed a the "’“"'d" RICHARDS & CO0
wonderful putich, in which Her Majesty was loyally toasted, with a hip, T'he auccess which the etforta of the varioua C. C. v

A . ey " Do . e @ committees have met with, and the liberality Yanumovra, N, S
hip, hurmh * given with a will that fairly astonished the natives.  Specches Wi e awnere of desirable wrticles Tave ‘ !

were then indulged in, and when the clugience of tho paity had been shown, tender it vertain that this £xhibition TESTleAL
exhausted we passed out into the clear night air 1o witness a display of will be ane of the inoat intereating events of Mipsans. . C. Ricitannms & (,"--:
tireworks. Do Pedro’s Jast words as we bid him good might were, * I:\':\,cuk'l‘;‘:g::l?:‘:&( :,'.:.,‘.‘;2,':.','3';2,‘"::"!,‘! Gentlemen, Wo consider Minanl= Lisi
made a fatal mistake in 1enouncing my allegiance to Her Majesty  God vi itors. On_the fint day there will he a 0ent the Dest value of any in the market,

bless her,” amd, Yaukee though 1 may be, I cordially express the Scmi-lf.i’\zi"t'\\:';‘ ‘\'{'l},\"l\"' at which a MILY and clieerfully "ﬁ:,".';r'}'g‘,'“.'\';},.
wents of v countrymen when 1 rviterate, * God bless her,” P PAND Wil asst. ' Bellevue Hoepital.
Adninsdon —On Day of Opening 30 centn gy D Fo UL ASpERSON,
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