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Whoever utters a strong and cheery protest
against the discouraging wail of the pessimist, who
gazes with lacklustre eye on some dire phantom
of threatened disaster, the creature of his own
morbid imagination, does good service to his
country and his kind.  Dismal forebodings have a
tendency to bring to pass the evils of their own
gloomy forecast, while, on, the contrary, words
of good cheer have, by the moral sway that
they exercise, a beneficent and fruitful power.
The *¢sunny wisdom of the Greeks’ paid much
heed, therefore, to the language in which they
spoke of even the woful and the calamitous, and
left joyous associations even with scenes of death
and sorrow. In the same spirit is written and
in the same spirit we hail Mr. Casimir Dickson’s
message to the motherland as the secretary of
the Imperial Federation Lcague in Canada.
What the triumphs of the I.cague have becen
during the past year we need not pause to
enumerate.  Mr. Dickson finds them satisfactory,
and readers of the League’s journal, whose name
is its profession of faith, will not be in the dark
as to their character or extent. One result of its
labours in the Dominion we accept as sufficient
evidence of its usefulness, apart from any par-
ticular scheme, as the avowed ultimate goal of
its efforts. This result 1s the assurance that
the sympathies of the people of Canada are all
for the maintenance of their proud position in the
British Empire, and the firm estab'ishment on the
northern half of this continent of a Canadian
nation living under free British institutions, and
entirely against  disruption and disintegration.
Mr. Dickson dwells with natural pride on the
impulse which, as he believes, the League move-
ment has given to the growth of Canadian
national sentiment, in harmonious combination
with a strengthened feeling of allegiance to the
Empire.  For its share in fostering that sentiment
we owe the League thanks and wish it prosperity.

In a letter to the Gasette, of this city, Sir J.
William Dawson says, with regard to the subject
of schools of mining, that in McGill University
the school of mining engineering and assaying
constitutes one of the departments of the faculty
of applied science, and though, like other parts
of the work, it is imperfectly manned and
equipped, it has on the whole been successful
and is growing in mmportance. The special in-
struction is painstaking and thorough, and the
students have the advantage of honour courses
in geology, and in the faculty of arts, in addition
to the training in the faculty of applied science.
The university has sent out a number of good
men, many of them finding employment in the
United States, where they are highly appreciated,
not only for their professional ability, but for their
mtegrity and honesty.  Sir Wilham Dawson says
he could name a considerable number of such
young men who have good positions and'lar.ggr
salartes than their professors. The Principal
would be glad to see this mining school better
sustained and greatly enlarged. The education

most required is that which tends to enlighten
the general public as to trained mining engineers
and he hopes that the recommendations of the
Ontario Commission report will work in that
direction.  Honest mining industry (as distin-
guished from mere speculation in mining pro-
perties) is increasing in Canada, and success or
failure depends on the employment of trained
and competent men, especially natives of the
country. There is no class of McGill's graduates,
concludes Sir William Dawson, who have done
more in the cultivation of original work in science
than the graduates in mining engineering.

During the year 1872 Colonel C. S. Czowski,
President of the Dominion Rifle Association,
proposed that a grant should be made by the
Government to send a representative body of

Canadian marksmen to Wimbledon, there to
compete with  the marksmen of the Mother
Country.  The proposal met with approval, and

the Adjutant-General received instructions to or-
ganize and despatch such a party as an accredited
military corps. Major P. W. Worsley, at that
time Brigade-Major of the GGrand Trunk Brigade,
was appointed to take command of the Team.
An interesting account of the trip is contained
in the report of the Militia Department for the
year 1872.  The Team was remarkably success-
ful, winning. among other prizes, the Rajah of
Kolapore’s cup, as well as good places on the
Queen’s Prize.  Since then the reputation of
Canada has been well sustained in each succes-
sive year. It looks as if in Bisley our marksmen
were to keep up the record obtained at Wimbledon.
Four of the Canadian Team secured places in the
second stage of the Queen’s Prize.  These are
Staff-Sergeant Ogg, of Guelph; Captain Bishops,
of the 63rd Regiment, Halifax ; Sergeant Hall, of
the 79th Regiment, Quebec, and Lieutenant Smith,
of the St. John, N.B., Rifles. In the first stage
Lieutenant Hora, of Kingston, Sergeant Manning,
of the 62nd Regiment, of St. John, N.B.,, and
Private Hutchison, of the 43rd Regiment, of
Ottawa, got two prizes each.  Last year only five
Canadians obtained places in the Queen’s Prize,
while this year there are seven. Four got places
on the second last year, and an equal number did
the same thing this year. Other prizes have since
been awarded to members of the Team.

The advisability of appointing a Canadian
officer to the command of the militia has of
late been the subject of considerable discussion.
According to the actual usage, the officer holding
that important position must have rank not below
that of a colonel in the regular army.  The J/i/itia
Gasette suggests that this requirement may in time
be made compatible with the desire that the officer
commanding should be a Canadian, as the present
steady tlow of the most accomplished of Canada’s
young soldiers into the Imperial service will by
and by afford a considerable list of colonels of
Canacian birth and training from which to make
the selection.

Mr. J. Scott Keltie, librarian of the Royal
Geographical Society and editor of the *States-
man’s Year-Book,” has been giving a series of
lectures on a subject which 15 far too much
lost sight of in ordinary education—commercial
geography. These lectures deal mainly with the
British Empire. Tt is discussed under two chief
heads—the Empire at home, comprising the
United Kingdom, and the Empire abroad, em-
bracing India, the colonies, the protectorates and
and the spheres of influence. The relative im-
portance of the Mother Country, so far as size
and population are concerned, compared with
the rest of the Empire, is shown by the fact
that of 10 million square miles, only 121,000
belong to the United Kingdom.  In other words,
the Mother Country is only one 82nd part of the
whole Empire.  Her population to-day is close no
38 millions, or just about one-eighth part of the
whole of Her Majesty’s subjects.  The total trade
of the Empire may be valued, imports and
exports, at about 1,200 millions sterling, and of
this the share of the Mother Country is about

68 per cent., leaving just 32 per cent. t0 lhz

vast remainder of the Empire. The trade of
Mother Country has, however, been the gro ' 1
of about a thousand years, while the Colono
Empire only began to take its rise about 23
years ago. Eighteen years ago the total trad®
so far as value goes, of the Mother COunc
was much what it is now, while in the sa®:
period the trade of the Colonies and India h#
increased by 7o per cent, from about ?902
millions to 415 millions. ILectures of this K¢
must deepen the interest of those who he“'
them in the outlying parts of the Empire. Thef

is no reason why similar courses should not ¥ -
given in Canada. To manufacturing and ¢0%
mercial circles they would be most instru'ctl"f’.
and might be so conducted as to have a re e
practical value. Such a course would be a W ¢
come addition to the scheme of study at |

&

winter night schools. ¥

AS OTHERS SEE US. .
Sir Henry Parkes, in moving, in the New S0% ¢
Wales Assembly, the resolution for the fed€
union of the whole group of Australian coloﬂ‘e‘
could quote in favour of his scheme a prccedem
which tended to facilitate his task. When, in ! .
Parliament of United Canada, the late Sir E- 0
Taché and the Hon. (now the Right Hon. i :
John Macdonald had to discharge a similar ¢ “ty’i
they could point their hearers to no experi¢®:
from modern colonial history in justification
the proposed change. For illustrations of i
working of the federal system they were, ind€®, "
at no loss, but for such an experiment as ° :
British North American Provinces were l&f
asked to undergo there was as yet no examPO,
The fact that in this Dominion he has an insw""gl1
of a colonial federation which has passed thl"’ueﬂ;
the risks of infancy and childhood, and has e_Vm,,_
celebrated its “coming of age,” has mater'afo,
strengthened the plea of Sir Henry Parkestwo
Australian union. The circumstances of the sl
groups of colonies—the Canadian Province$
they were a quarter of a century ago and
of the South Pacific as they are to-day—pres®
it is true, some salient points of differenC¢
Whereas the United Kingdom has furnished %
great bulk of Australia’s population, in Caﬂav,
there were two great sections, marked Off,fgﬂ
cach other by race, by language and by relig.
The contiguity, moreover, of a powerful and 3%
tious republic, conterminous with itself, thro'?,
its whole extent from east to west, makes |
position of Canada very different from that of ok
Australian Colonies, New Zealand and Tasmd")
severed by many leagues of ocean from any A1
d

5

power. It is, doubtless, to this absence of
stronger neighbour, that the tone of som€ y
the political leaders in Australia, with regarghcg
the Mother Country, may be attributed. W&
Sir Henry Parkes was reproached for not ha'i
proposed the name of Mr. Dibbs, the chief ©
New South Wales Opposition, as a delegate 10
Federal Convention, he urged in excuse that
Dibbs was openly in favour of separation
Fngland. The course of the Premier of QU
land last year indicated the existence of a 5,‘“’ ,
feeling in that colony. Sir Henry Parkes hi®§
has not been always free from the suspicl® .4
separatist aims, though he evidently does not B
to make a schism in the Empire a plank 1
federal platform. The Imperial Federationlsts’tht
the other hand, are awaiting with eagerﬂf355 ief
result of Sir Henry’s policy as a probablé 7y
towards the attainment of their own ideal bodl
Canada is a precedent for Australian, sO -
together would be precedents for South AT
and, perhaps, West Indian federation—the 05 ¢ §
zation of all these groups being the nece;
antecedent of a comprehensive plan of Im};‘ ¥
union.  The federation of the Empire—whi¢ !
in some directions been gravely misunde® "y
and viewed with needless alarm—could % g
brought to pass after the lapse of several o
and with the full consent of the various co® 5 b
ties interested. Meanwhile the League serve u?}‘t
purpose of a bond of union to the cop$

ee”
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Statu, ea]f‘émplrg, Interesting them in each

N thasplratlons,. and strengthening
N beyong s € metropolis and the Greater
hat it hasa.'- If it were only for the
geo ¥ and histngen to the study of Imperial
eful recoyn: o ory, the l.eague’s work merits

May oc
g)anadlans ngtr to some of our readers that if
Onr)’, they wil| €T their own geography and his-
prii’] Sides \:%Ye performed no trifling feat—
g ary duty" thlélh patriotism suggests as a
o r own we gladly accept the prompt-
attengio, (éountry has the first claim on
] stu e’ntan Ba vast field it offers to the
of pmﬁtably o ut no region, no people, can
th Memplated apart from the rest
nd if this was true in past
b o n;ore than ever true just now.
thay "€ 10 ap oy D carth do dwell” are inter-
MUSE ey i Xtent and in a variety of ways
o ne;)llr astonishment, however com-
hop € May geep ‘VQ{k of mutual obligation and
Bt = rings thé c 2\ glance around our offices or
rele S aboyngs act before us at any moment.
ation ¢ ng evidence of far-reaching inter-

« tlons, ]'t iS
depe.. PEOPle th

¢ Simyy N

tl?:ntry Slu);)ocnonhrms the glaim that our own

proufjomp]aim thatm}r thoughis.  We often hear

ton o their birthQ;lnadlans are not sufficiently
fan, _thg Provine right. Bcforq the confedera-

lack inflicte on f-‘S, the many slights that Cana-

To b COthi(,n -anada were set down to our
. - We were mere Provincials.

c a i
\{?bly less ta}l]l;ar.ldlan was to be something appre-
the 13d, it g mall Englishman or an American.
) erep ation olfe, the privileges.of the one and
any Neithey, the other.  But virtually we
ad()pts' " ordan EPIHly thg day is past when
Byt omn’ would ghter of Canada, by birth or
it oo Dationg] SSlamlller In asserting the fact.
greatg tto be entlment. still falls short of what
with €ople, With Austrahgns speak of us as a
tica] €S0Urce of a domain as large as Europe,
Suited ex auStlessSoxlZ mine, river and forest prac-
St o our mil’l'wnh means of communication
the autlon admirlgns of industrious workers, a
of i SSurapce of ably adapted to our needs, and
e Englisha grand destiny in the fulness
ages men write with rapture of our
A o1l oy, , rance felicitates her sons in the
Wilizatiop ¢ %\)IOSItuon'they occupy as heirs of
e n 0 tourist that visits our shores
ONomjg i)t?]g?;]t of our political system, no
gTatulzasureS of n\at ad an opportunity of surveying
50 fu) € us o - ﬁgral w‘ea,lth., has failed to con-
Y :,f }}])0 N ¢ an inheritance, on prospects
tha € belit
°Urt3e10f malcogfegllfselves: Our tone is too often
nej hv ;1o oup ts and ingrates. We contrast
emphao-urs' o own disparagement, with our
Size gy, o exag'gera.te our divisions and
init; cal rivalries. We bewail our
» Our talent ative, our lack of fruitful enter-
Organg o S left buried in the ground. Save
bo rr’ we SUppogarty’ with which we assail each
SS Publigh 110 periodical press.  Qur neigh-
Core angq mae]ir weeklies and monthlies by
1o wor[ehforgunes out of them, while
s ten o literary venture has lived
\\,estala and g’;drs-iew of them so long.
. , are o] Zealapd, South Africa, the
(I?e)’onnada‘ b ll1n this respect, in advance
g‘0us) the rap o as ats  Aepista; Canada
as “eitherg of the technical or the reli-
r our g“u(l)llthly nor quarterly. We look
on eVErythisu(re’ for our ideas, for our
na Spi]rligt but 1>Qlltlc§. In fine, we
¢ UsiaSm’ n?\p_rlde In our country,
2t We gre yon: This 1s the sort of com-
. sty (v y of listening to.
federy) 25 an in;;‘ada that Sir Henry Parkes
s e, ncenf}? of the triumph of the
. nd Victoria aed colonies of New South
acifig * and a) g nd Queensland and New
royp, have be rest of the great South
gOVernmemeen brought together under
; tivages the era of isolation and
ng, of that ():' and jealousy, will be suc-
flecy; e Coé?mmqn aims, of natural feel-
beration. What the ultimate

issue may be he does not pretend to forecast.
Whether the adoption of the federal principle will
prepare the way for a federation that will embrace
the whole Empire, or whether, as Mr. Dibbs
rashly declared, it will have its logical sequel in
an independent Australia, he does not venture
to predict. But he does not hesitate to prophesy
for the Dominion of Australia all the advantages
that the British North America Act conferred on
the previously isolated provinces that constitute
the Dominion of Canada. In being thus indi-
cated as an example of the successful working
of the federal system, we have certain responsibili-
ties thrust on us. MNoblesse oblige. We must
show ourselves worthy of the high opinion that
our distant kinsmen entertain of us. If our posi-
tion is not quite so enviable as Sir Henry Parkes
seems to consider it, there is, at least, enough 1n it
to inspire us with confidence in the future, and
if that future should fall short of the world’s ex-
pectations, a good share of the blame will un-
doubtedly rest with ourselves. Let us be Cana-
dians, then, and if we are worthy, we shall have
a right to be proud, of the name.

e @

ENGLAND’S LAUREATES.

Of late the question of the successorship to the
position of honour, long held with such credit by
Lord Tennyson, has been discussed by both the
English and American press. This is a good
sign. ‘The time was when the laurcateship was
simply a berth for some needy or greedy court
favourite, and the list of the incumbents of the
office for nearly three centuries shows to how
small an extent, until a comparatively recent
period, real poetic worth was considered a recom-
mendation in the selection. The first Englishman
who claimed that distinction was John Kay, who
served King Edward IV. in that capacity. John
Skelton, who flourished in the reign of the two
following Kings, was poet laureate of three univer-
sities—Oxford, Cambridge and Louvain. But,
though Skelton was tutor in the family of Henry
VII., he did not pretend to be the court poet;
nor does anyone appear to have regularly filled
that office from Kay’s time till the Restoration.
To Davenant succeeded no less a personage than
John Dryden, but many generations were to pass
before Dryden had a worthy successor. He was
the only laureate who did not continue so from his
appointment till his death. Though he welcomed
the returning King within two years after he had
printed his laudatory verses on the death of Crom-
well, he could not satisfy his conscience regarding
the oath of allegiance to William ITI. “o Shad-
well, * mature in dulness from his tender years,”
was raised to the vacant throne.  When Shadwell
died three years later, the Rev. Dr. Brady preached
his funeral sermon and Nahum Tate was made
laureate.  Both these names are familiar to us
from their association with the Psalms of David.
Nicholas Rowe, who merits respect as.the first
editor of Shakespeare, who wrote several dramas
and who translated Lucan’s ¢ Pharsalia” into
English verse, followed Tate, and was, in turn,
followed by the Rev. Lawrence Fusden, who held
the office for twelve years.  On his death in 1730,
Colley Cibber, the son of a Danish sculptor, who
had settled in England, was offered the post of
laurcate as a reward for a play in which he had
satirized the sympathizers with the banished
Stuarts. He has a place in the history of the
English stage ; his literary fame is embalmed n
Pope’s “ Dunciad.” He was a conspicuous figure
in the London of George IL, and, when he acted,
was well paid, and drew crowds from a personal
attraction, which was not altogether due to merit.
He was nearly ninety when he died in 1757.

The next Laureate was William \\'hilehea'd,
whose appointment was mainly due to the in-
fluence of a noble family which he served as tutor.
He held the position until his death in 1785, when
Thomas Warton, who had been Professor .of
Poetry at Oxford, and whose History of English
Poetry is still a standard work, was chosen to suc-
ceed him. It is to Warton that Gibbon refers
in his note to the account of Petrarch’s corona-

tion. “ I much doubt,” says the historian
“ whether any age or court can produce a similar
establishment of a stipendiary poet, who, in ever
reign, and at all events, is bound to fumi;h twicei
year a measure of praise and verse such as ma

be sung in the chapel, and, I believe, in thg
presence of the Sovereign. I speak the more
freely, as the best time for abolishing this ridicu-
lous custom is while the prince is a man of virtue
and the poet a man of genius.” The “man of
genius 7 died so soon that he had little ti;11e to
revolve his friend’s proposal, and Gibbon lived
long enough to see Henry James Pye in Warton’s
place. Whether Pye thought that Gibbon’s com-
pliments were hardly applicable in his case we do
not know, but he does not seem to have made an

effort to follow his counsel. He accepted thy
royal favour with proper submission, and san irf
due season for twenty-three years. Neither éib-
bon’s quiet contempt nor Peter Pindar’s satiric
shafts disturbed his equanimity. His reign is
memorable as that of the last of the Kin gIo

who wore the poet’s crown. g 1o8s

In 1813 a new régime began wh

Southey, with the good will (;gf all hiesn bito}?lf;:
in song, ascended the throne.  He occupied it for
Fhlrt'y years, and when in 1843 he passed awa

in his quiet northern home, his place was filled by
the still more majestic presence of William Word):
worth.  But that great and true poct was at th;t
time in his 74th year, and it was evident that
another must soon undertake the laureate’s duties
The succession fell to Tennyson, who, like Word;
wor.th, had determined to make poetry the serioﬁ
pu51ness of his life.  Of the whole line of laureate y
indeed, to him alone it has been permitted ts’
devote his whole time and thought to his belov, ((;
muse, and in the pursuit of poetry as an art, n ;

has come so near perfection as he. > none

Cochineal.

On the skirts of this delightful property I was introd
to the cochineal insect ; as usual, in a cloud of white &lced
on the eccentric ear of the prickly pear. e isa fattduskt’
spherical little creature, looking like a black currar,lt ind
and with neither head, legs nor tail, to the casual obs ; and
In fact, he is so inanimate that one may squash hierv}fr.
tween finger and thumb without any qualm of consc'in .
He is nothing but a black currant, sure enough, thou ,;nc}f.
Eflg}}t calr)xlninde ordlake exuding from his body, \7vhich Lsentrez
im for blood and us for dye, 13 a b
juice of the currant. ye ctter colour than the
I.t was the cultivation of these pleasant little individual
which, a score of years ago, put no less than 40 per ot
per annum upon investments into the pockets of gxe cct(:lntt
tivators. Such prosperity was too good to last, The i "
was not introduced into Teneriffe until 1825 ; and for al‘:§ect
it gould not be encouraged to propagate successfull lm;
priest was the discoverer of the right method of nuy.t
and to him it is dqe that from 1845 to 1866 an annualrct;i)’
gr;cfég'm two to six million pounds of cochineal was pro-
A cock_xinea] plantation has a singular aspect. Th
larva?, being very delicate and rather thick-witted ilav .
be tied upon the cactus plant, which is to be th’eir e
and their nursery at the same time. Thus one sees n};lrse
dreds of the shoots of the prickly pear—the cactu un-
question—all bandaged with white linen, as if the Shlg
the toot'hache. Ip this way the insects are kept warri ad
.dry durmg the winter, and induced to adhere to the lan
itself. When they are full grown, they are ruthlp.a;]t
swept from their prickly quarters, shaken or bak Elssy
death, and dried in the sun. The shrivelled anato o o
then packed in bags and sold as ripe merchandise ;uesbare
£5 a hundredweight.—C. £dwards, about

L S ——

The Ideal Short-Story Weriter.

) The w_riter of short stories must be concise, and ¢
sion, a vigorous compression, is essential, i*or hi;mpres-
than any one else, the half is more than the whole Am(.)re
the l)p\'cllst may be commonplace, he may ben('l bi gain,
energies to the photographic reproduction of the iy
if he sl\ox»'" us a cross section of real life, we are actual ;
but the writer of short stories must have <,>ri inalit ot
genuity. If to compression, originality anﬁ in e}’apd 1n-
add also a touch of fantasy, so much the betteg nuIlty he
be said that no one has ever succeeded as a write'r ft ot
stories who had not ingenuity, originality and com 0 Sl}ort
and that most of those who have succeeded in thisplfess‘on’
also the touch of fantasy. But there are not a few ine had
ful novelists lacking not only in fantasy and com success-
but also in ingenuity and originality ; they had Othpressmq,
ties, no doubt, but these they had not. If an ex e; quali-
be given, the name of Anthony Trollope will 0:::11; etomul:it
all.
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MoUNT BURGESS AND EMERALD LAKE.—Of the many

illustrations of our western scenery that have appeared in
this journal, there is not a single scene, probably, more
strikingly picturesque than the view in this engraving.
All the charms of mountain, lake and forest are here
combined to form one of Nature’s masterpieces. The
quiet waters, with the wealth of luxuriant foliage re-
flected in their surface asin a mirror, the great bare
rock masses towering overhead, and the play of light
and shade alternately emphasizing and toning down
the salient features of the landscape, all in turn at-
tract the eye. It is a grand example of Nature’s
grouping, of the blending of the sublime and the
beautiful, and the pleasure that it gives in its pic-
torial reproduction fully accounts for the enthusiasm
with which tourists journeying overland to the Pacific
have written of the Canadian route.

SOUAW AND PAPOOsE, NEAR YALE, B.C.—It is

at Yale that the canyon of the Fraser ends and
the river widens out.  Ifere may be seen China-
men washing gold in the sand-bars and Indians
herding cattle in the meadows, and the villages of
the Indians, each with its little unpainted houses
and miniature chapel, alternate rapidly with the col-
lections of huts where the Chinamen congregate.
Qur engraving shows an example—and a charac-
teristic one of this part of the province. The
woman, who js in the prime of life, is carrying her
baby in the traditional fashion, and a fine little fel-
low he seems to be, The picture is an extremely
effective one, the artist having placed the leading
figures in an admirable position for bringing out both
themselves and their environment to good purpose.
It shows what photography can be made to accom
plish in skilful hands, when taste and judgment
preside at the operation.

QOHMER PARK-—VIEW FROM ENTRANCE, LOOK-

InG TOWARDS BAND STAND.—Our readers may,

from this engraving, form some idea of what Sohmer

Park appears to one entering it for the first time.

The contrast from the din and dust of the street

just left behind is as extraordinary as it is agreeable.

The person who is in need of rest or recreation,

who loves fine music or fine scenery, finds him-

self or herself sudden-
ly transplanted into the
presence of all that can
be desired in all these
phases of enjoyment.
Thegroundoutof which
the park was made
was once one of the
finest of those old gar-
dens which are men-
tioned by Douchette
and a long succession
of tourists as the glory
of Montreal in the early
part of the present cen-
tury. It i1s thus de-
scribed by a traveller,
who was entertained
in 18035 by the proprie-
tor of that time : ““ This
gentleman’s  house is
situated on an  cmi-
nence whence there is
a charming prospect of
an extensive tract of
the river and scveral
of itsislands.  Adjoin-
ing it ix an extensive
and well-managed gar-
den, in which are to
be found not only the
plants seen in ordi-
nary gardens, but many
exotics--thoseof mulder
climates being  pre-
served in a green-
house.”  And then he
describes the trees, the
aviary, the wild ani-
mals kept in willing
captivity, and a num-
ber of other attractions
which added to the
distinction of the establishment. Now, the main features
which made the spacious garden one of the wonders of
that distant day are still preserved in Sohmer Park, which
has, besides, a number of attractions more in har-
mony with modern tastes, and more adapted to a
variety of pleasure seekers. The natural charms of the
site are unchanged. But beneath the ancient trees are
luxurious seats for the tired visitors, with exquisite music,
refreshments ad /ibitune, and a constant succession of all
sorts of unusual spectacles to give a fresh turn to the
thoughts of the citizen wearied with monotonous drudgery.

Of the character of these amusements for the gratification
of eye and ear, it would be vain to attempt a catalogue, as
they are practically limitless. But the frequenters of
Sohmer Park know that there is never abeent some fresh
delight for those who are capable of being amused.
SCHMER PARK, VieEw FRoM THE GROUNDs, LOOKING
Towarps St HELEN'S TarazD,—The fine river view, as
here illustrated, which the frequenters of Sohmer Park can
always have when the weather is favourable, makes it one
of the most esteemed pleasure spots in Mentreal.  Nothing
could be more charming than to sit under the trees in this

old fort, the further side of the river, and away off the die |
mountains stretching out before one, it is possible 0
imagine a long series of events, with great figures of
past as actors, unfolding before the eyes.
calls 2 host of memories, both of the old régime and »
new, from the days of Champlain (to go no further backk

to that

A BALLOON ASCENSION,

St. Helen's %6 ¢

i

who lovingly called it after his wife, Heléne Bowlt
critical hour when Lévis, wounded in :
patriot’s heart, was tempted to forget a soldier’s dutf! :
and from that day, when Montreal is pictured as a li
walled village of three or four thousand people, to the pre;
sent, when it is a great city of a quarter million o
habitants, But we must leave to each visitor 47
privilege of making his (or her) own dreams. )
dream at all, indeed, is necessary for enjoyment .
such a scene, the living present offering all th
heart can desire. The promenade here, shaded wit
venerable trees, is two or three hundred feet lonE'
How broad it is is seen in our engraving. The er
perience of last St. Jean Baptiste’s festival sho¥® :
that Sohmer Park can easily and comfortably o
commodate a large multitude of pleasure-seeke
But no one need wait for a multitude to see 2
enjoy it.  Some, indeed (and we are of them), pref" :
the quietude of a less crowded scene. ‘
SOHMER PARK, MR, LAVIGNE AND HIS

=
=
i

ORCHF’Q: :

TRA.—Our readers have here another view of the 7;;/‘ i
(2

ditorium.  Mr. Ernest lavigne, who as a ‘
d’orchestre is conceded by those who know to ha
no superior on this continent, may be seen stand
in front. An ingenious device of grouped rﬂi"o,
at the back of the stage gives the impression ©

long vista extending to the rear, which is realf
hOWeVEl‘, a reflected glimpse of the spectators a f
]{steners in front. This phase of the park’s attf’C,
tions must, however, be seen to be thoroughly apPiy
ciated. Apart from the special treats brought, w's :
so much care and at so much cost from all paff‘ :
of the continent, those who have heard the mu
of‘ Mr. Lavigne's own band can bear witness that
might travel far and fare much worse, even in i
great centres of musical art. Mr. Gilmore him® -
gladly acknowledged that the musicians of ; :
Lavigne’s training could not be surpassed on o H
continent.  To lovers of music the band is alWays ‘
indeed, the great attraction of the park.

SOHMER PARK, THE ORCHESTRA PA\'ILIOﬂ'/.
This engraving is meant to give an idea of the o
rangements for musical performances and spectac’ i
d!sglays. The stage, the performers (Prince nig :
kini, the Japanese equilibrist, showing some © ,hlg ‘
surprising feats) and the spectators are all Vis.lbis H
at a glance, and it g
evident that nothing.y
been omitted WE
would add to the Fon;

Tp———

SOHMER PARK—THE PAVILION :

memory-haunted old garden and to watch the stately ships
go by with their living freight from all the ends of the
earth. Now and then the shrick and roar and rattle of the
railroad cars reminds the dreamer that he is still in the pre-
cincts of the city, and that it is the modern, not the ancient,
city, of which his resting place and vantage ground forms a
part.  For just below, on the other side of the boundary
wall, is the track line of the Pacitic.  But the interruption
is only momentary. The harsh scream subsides, the day
dream of dolce far niente returns and the scene changes
once more, Sitting there, with St. Helen's, lle Ronde, the

PRINCE KINIKINI PERFORMING,

fort and conveni®
of the public. L

TmaKIT'rEN./ced
has heen pronoﬂx‘ﬂ,
a charming pic l:ilf
and we are not _g°
posed to disputé ",
judgment. lrisaf g%
duct of that MB g
artistic  feeling, iy
thorough sympaue,
with the picturesdy
whether in nntllfeg,n
erally or in the h¥
face and figure, ¥ |cb'
with skill of 0%
made perfect by P
tice, enables the adcf :
to conceal his m’tf’.ouf ]
the guise of a deli€ys
simplicity, Theg’
thoroughly happy- high
field, or bank, on Wy
she reclines is 10 od
as soft as the “gp
luxurious couch. ‘g
is at peace Wil yf
the world, an¢ .
gracious content .4
finds expression ¥ o
smile that play$ roeel}‘
herlips, disclosing
unspoiled by the Sw'rb:
of civilization. )
kitten is also hnppl‘
after its fashiof ¢
reveals its trustfl’ of
by closed eye® e[iﬂ‘
. ) in that peCllli"'r jo)é
music which, all the world over, is associated with th qtf
of the hearth, it gives vent to its tranquil joy an
tude to its little mistress.  We can almost hear it Purr;b‘l
I'he young couple reveal in attitude and expressio? ¢
brigh tnsouciance of the morning of life which, S
years glide by, becomes a memory hardly ever to ood
called. The “artist, L. Vinea, is known by som¢ gr’c‘
work, of which ¢ The Kitten” may be deemed 2 cb?
lt‘l‘rl:ﬂllc example.

lej‘ S1E. ANNE’s REGATTA.—The scene here dep
a familiar one to our readers who are lovers ©
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The eleven
th an

;igu:h(ﬂ on the 1“2“:}111 ilr')egattra‘ of the Ste. Anne’s Boat Club
ofa € colours of ¢, st.  The boathouse beamed with life.
. SCene which, ig € varlous costumes added to the beaut
fror of light craft St‘:%tdlackmg in natural charms. A num)-’
mem chine, bOrel led the course, and the ¢ Reliance,”
m.nts Were carri a Joyous living freight. The arran 23-
Ittee, compos lfld out under the management of the cogm
aw, €aufie]q e]) of Messrs. Townsend, llanson \\'hit:
3jor Bong, ’Nfrradsha\\' and McDougall, the jﬁ(lg,es bein
Tortiss and "y - Douglass, Mr. W. White, Mr Alf
T10US drawhg ) Percival. The absence of wind was a
o theretovthe day’s sport. For the decked canoe
 Barryrs oot Lo entries—Mr. Archibald’s Mab
e € that was t:miu}? It was the first race on the pro-
Stees rection of ¢, f ed. It was almost impossible, with
. belWeEn thelf ittle breeze that was appreciable, to
Wir € goal, but 1, arge and buoy, which was marked out
Bay at the right Y great tact and seizing every breath of
at? S Holus cr, moment this was accomplished, and Mr.
decy, and thyg ﬁons-se‘] the line about two minutes after the
Wereed Sailing )Oat‘Shed the first sailing race. An extra-
which ree entries fa;‘le was _then started, for which there
Cloo Tesulted 5 {_ the Ireja, Jean A. and Marguerite,
Sllltulsito s argu follows : ‘Mr. Whallace’s YFreja, 1; Mr.
Sine] thus; | Ir{l!e, 2. The junior single scull race re-
p.ge'Paddle ca.n ielly, 1; V. Ilenrichon, 2. For the
l‘deayl~0r’ C. Ro;ﬁ] race t}le eentries were J. L. Girdwood,
“’gu; given ; by (4 and ¥ .,l' airbanks, who came up in the
Sc“natwns’ the . r."lr(lwood s boat not complying with the
Gra Tace wag neP lze was awarded to Taylor. A double
Lan:l}d Trunk cref} pulled off between St. Lambert and the
Hen ert, A, rvir:S, and the prize was awarded thus: St.
l‘acenchon and I, g and F, Rielly, 1; Grand Trunk, V.
(4 in Canoe‘ Mltche]ll, 2. Inthe tenth event, a canoe
S and i res)l,mthere were two entries, both Lachine
T h 1;p, Ra.»vl'ed thus : J. Fairbanks, J. Stewart, C.
the . O“T"Oared mmgs, B. Lgvme, A, Moss, N. Dawes, 2.
resu1treW§ of Aan(‘{el’i one mile, was pulled off between
Greo ed in o, cas ‘boats of the Grand Trunk club and
eventn'J y victory for B boat, conupose'l(]hof A.
e next

0

- Bea ;
e Was 5 tgr}\'(’i R. J. Kell and D. W. Dawes.
es, Tesultin em canoe race, for which there were four
S and Sgt as follows : Duggan and Sherwood, T;
N the pré) $Wart, 2; Reilly and Irving, 3. The last
G, Hb0~w)’ Whicghaane was a canoe race (single paddle
2 sy Mimang, o ound six entries, resulting as follows:
the , Mming m’atcl’q J. Perrault, 2. Besides the boat races,
yardsrfusements o and a greasy pole contest were among
kg the follou, the day, For the swimming match (100
I. R n erson Glng names were entered : E. Sanderson, P.
1°Wi;1 ardiner -E}{.‘Stephenson, C. Cooke, J. Kennedy,
the ™8 in the . e Sandt;rson won easily, the others fol-
img"ﬁmmer er of their names. A bonnet hop closed
Hoy :

enpr. - CAPMOUCHO o 1
Seﬁ?v ng wilolU}L)HOL AN, 5T, FELICIEN.—The scene in our
Wa S the Pleasy e familiar to those who have done them-
€ justice ;ef» and the Quebec & Lake St. John Rail-
regio,n 'tlf‘:lstlng the grandeur and beauty of this
¢ ancient l’i.v he popderqus names borne by some of
Rlca] record ;}‘;{ihanmer}t in Indian tradition as in
Setg]or! Ve come 1 101} associates it with some great convul-
;oS who O trip easily on the tongues of the happy
: Lemgip. om they are the parents of many bounties.

ang e, t
scora - S, K, SE Hon. Boucher de la Bruere, Mr. Buies

geo]
Sl()n\

nj 'S i
SYStec a“mCtiOnsa“ son have a}l. depicted the resources, the
Fepn water w]i{nd the facilities for sport of the grand
ie hich is suggested by lake St. John. St

n
Whoe 2 the locality here

Scenéryljal”'al advantages illustrated, is a thriving place,

are on a par with its charms of

Ed
“Ing Mund Russell on Dress.
Meng o TeSs,”

sai 2 :
The f pergo 2id Mr, Russell in a lecture, ““the develop-

nality ;
poisegrzme of aal:;?stls the true basis of the best expression.
effeg; e weas ume depends m.ainly upon the proper
bacy, When Worg t;31’. The most artistic gown louses its
Preser Projectin y 3ibwoman with a sunken chest, curving
Of cop Ce come Onlg elbows. Repose, dignity and grace of
bec, trol i e toy with the realization of Delsarte’s idea
of al’so and free(.lom at the extremities. The

€ wearer gO'\l:'}l]l lle.s in its (elation of colour and
Whitg, °0ntras‘t ere 1s a relation, both by correspon-
dee eness o the c' Blac}(, by contrast, gives an added
age, S Every line Oomplexlon, but by correspondence it
ey e C]assesn tfhe face and increases the impress of
. °et, Shades ¢ of color are always harmonious—for
plexione Of the ¢ n the tone of the hair; for the house
thin.  The dg':ss; for the evening, the tint of the com.
Mon, decorate SOShould always be subordinate to the
°°Tati§ with the' & ‘rnam.ents and jewels should har-
Subyge 1 n Gy el:S’ being the highest point in its de-
Steaq Vient q ¢ eee- and Egyptian vases the design is
in D;Of ing, so; shape of the object and follows it, in-
esdep and‘Se\?rSSis;(’ ‘:s'tuc,l\c on,’ as is often the ::ase
re.'—Avew York Star,

forg, N Dgnesg
de, ce

1b s
8en’s Prose Dramas.

ciry S Gage g 0}; Lor.d?n, whose Canadian agents are
ag recently . Of.’IOrOnto, and Mr, Picken, of this

; e\“a‘ s yt published another volume of Ibsen’s
“nye lklngs at H(:ompnses “Lady Inger of Oestrat,”
uals 1 inte elgeland,” and ¢“ The Pretenders,” ar;d

rest the preceding volumes of the series,

AIES,

y ) il . e
who is not unknown in

Ieaves from Newport.”
Cupples Company, of

Mrs. William Lamont W heeler,
Canada, is the author of ¢« Stray
prettily brought out by the J. G.
Boston,

¢ The Voyage of the Ark” is a droll parody on history,
from an Trish standpoint, by Mr. F. M. Allen. the clever
author of ¢ Through Green Glasses.” It is published by
J. S. Ogilvie, New York.

« By Order of the Czar,” Joseph Hatton’s thrilling tale
of Russian prison life, which has excited so much interest
in England, has been brought out in a cheap edition by
Messrs., John Lovell & Son. It is well worth reading.

The novels of <. Heimburg ” have been made acces-
sible to English readers, by the Worthington Company, of
New York. The latest of the series, translated by Mrs. J.
W. Davis, has just appeared with some fine photo-gravure
illustrations.

«Marie Gourdon,” a romance of the Lower St. Law-
rence, by Miss Maud Ogilvy. has been favourably reviewed
by the press. The herotne, who gives the book its title, is
a Canadian girl, of Scotch descent. It was published by
Messrs. John Lovell & Son.

¢ The Duchess” is as busy as ever. Not long since
« April’s Lady” was reviewed in the magazines. Now
«Her Last Throw ” is demanding attention. Perhaps the
name is significant. A Canadian edition has been brought
out by Messrs. John Lovell & Son.

« The Robe of Nessus” is the title of a romance of
Greek life in the fifth century before Christ, by Mr. Duffield
Osborne, author of ¢ The Spell of Ashtaroth.” Tt is ably
and is evidently the result of careful study of

written,
The Belford Company, New York, has

(irecian history.
brought it out.

The delightful « Conversations in a Studio” of W. w.
Story, the sculptor, which were first contributed to Dlack-
wood’s Magaszine, have reached a third edition. Messrs.
Houghton, Mifflin & Co.. of Boston and New York, have
just favoured the public with the work in two neat volumes
from the Riverside press.

«Northern Studies,” by Edmund Gosse, the latest
volume of the Camelot series (Walter Scott), contains
biographical and critical sketches of 1lendrik Ibsen, Rune-
berg, four Danish poets and a sketch of Norwegian poetry
since 1814. The introduction is written by Prof. Lrnest
Rhys, the editor of the series.

An important work by Sir J. W. Dawson, entitled
«« Modern Ideas of Evolution as related to Revelation and
has been published by the Religious Tract
It deals with the views of Haeckel,
Wallace, Romanes. le Conte, McCosh, and other Dar-
winians, and shows where, in the author’s opinion, they
are inconsistent with not only Revelation but Science.

« Stray Leaves from the ¢ Rook of Wonders,”” with a
preface by Hart Harlee, edited by Ben Zeene, is so full of
cleverness and goodness, so pleasant to read and yet so sad
to contemplate, that it demands more than the passing
tribute of either tear or smile. To it, as to many other
postponed, but not forgotten tasks, we shall return again,
Meanwhile we may say that it is publishe” by Davison
Brothers, Wolfville, N.S.

«Was America Peopled from Polynesia ?” is the uestion
that Mr. Horatio Hale undertakes to answer in a paper
contributed to the International Congress of Americanistes
at Berlin, in October, 1888, and which has been published
in the Transactions of that important society. (Berlin :
H. S. Herman). We know of no one on either side of the
Atlantic more qualified by native gifts and by special
knowledge to discuss such a problem. It is a paper of
great interest to the student of American archaology.

An important contribution to Canadian history-—the
Loyalist settlement in Ontario especially—is a work by
Judge J. F. Pringle, of Cornwall, entitled ¢ Lunenburg, or
the Old Eastern District: Its settlement and early pro-
gress ; with personal recollections of the town of Cornwall
from 1824; to which are added a history of the King’s
Royal Regiment of New York and other corps, and the
names of those who drew Jand in the Counties of Stormont,
Dundas and Glengarry up to November, 1786.”7 It is pub-
lished by the Standard Printing House, Cornwall, and is a
volume of very real historical value.

Through the kindness of Mrs. Curzon, we have been
favoured with a copy of “The Battle of (Queenston
Heights,” by Mr. Ernest Cruikshank—a thrilling narrative
of the famous battle in which General Brock died defend-
ing his country. It was delivered as a lecture in Decem-
ber last at Drummondville, Ont., and is published by the
Lundy’s Lane Historical Society. ~Mr. Cruikshank has
contributed largely to the elucidation of our history—of
our battlefields especially—and his studies all show the
research of an enthusiastic patriot and lover of the truth.
We would be glad to see the series published in 2 volume,

The Rev. Henry Faulkner Darnell, author of ¢ Philip
Hazelbrook,” « Flossy,” and other works of fiction, has
gained much credit by his later novel, ¢¢ The Craze of

Science,”
Society of Iingland.

Christian Engelhart,” published by D. Appleton & Co., of
New York. Mr. Darnell, who is a Canadian, has mar’l,c‘ol
out f()r‘ himself, in this story, a hitherto lln"llt,eml;[e(i n:;
of ﬁ.CUOl‘l, It is largely psychological, and the inlér‘w;
consists more in the struggles of a sensitive moral indit':
duallly with his own over-excited conscience than in '1‘1-
sensational gon(rivance of plot. Even as a ‘narrati‘vllgy

5 . ' . . . ’
Lwr\;;(;fz{;l:ts:;r;n at all without interest, and is altogether

Belle Borne Brooklet.*

“«« Well do we recall the time when this I
e reca s lurdly demes ile
\Vqlfeﬁel'(l, adjoining Marchmont, to the mcam)lex ing lleel:;{!(t;]x;k]" (r'ol»?l
which gliles past the porter’s Indge at Woo Hicld, due west -cd ,mh" .
toric stream Ruisseaun .\n_mt Denis, up which cl unbercd‘lh’e }"C' 'l\i'
hero‘ Woife, to conquer cr die, intersecting it at Thornhil m'}‘x; .
whole place is girt around vlry a zone of tall pine, beech’ m"aplc and ‘el
oaks, whose deep green toliage, when lit up by the rays of the set ineo
rising sun. assume tints ot most dazzling Ixri;.{htn<:>;5—en||c:r'\l(riLwlm'g }or
dlpped into molten gold and overhanging under a lexfy arc"\de :e:[ l‘;
whlch 7igzags around the property. following to the \(mlhv\c;t th . "d ,
windings 0_( the Belle Borne Streamlet.””— 3. A/ /g’l//x’l‘ﬂ’ I'e-m.nly
Spencer Grange, Stllery. : o b
IFancies innumerous hover o’er thy name
ey . . . ’
. Thou «ilver thread of music winding down
To kiss the haunted waves that lisp of fame,—
. . v = . ’
Lapping gray crags 'neath a Canadian town.t—

Throned on a fortress-rock high in the north
. Long-while the seat of Gallia’s sons of \\'m,' ;
“rom whose worn walls, of old, Champlain lo,nk
N ¢ alls, s ced
Where Wolfe, expiring, deathless h(inours buref forth

What proud-lit eyes survey the spacious scenc
And trace St. Charles along his verdant slm,re
Cheered by his glow and Sillery’s groves of greén

Where, hid in woods, thou sportest evermore ! '

What fairy presence dwells apart with thee
O Belle Borne Streamlet! listening to th,y voice
Mingling thy ripples so melodiously, ’
Tt seems thou hast a soul that can rejoice !

Impregned with sweets from flowery meadows won
Or woody odors, where the grove is high ’

Thou court’st the mayflowers shade, or in th‘e sun
Glancest at trillium, or blue violet nigh, l

Oft, with continuous laughter thou dost run
In mimic cascades down each stony stair

Flinging thy crystal joy to air and sun, ’
Changing to gladness whatsoe’er is fair.

Thou sing’st aloud to Beauvoir’s gay demesne
In innocent mockery of the morning birds !/
By Spencer Grange winds on thy creeping s};een
Fond as the feeding flocks, or dreaming herds. ’

With thee the vesper chime is heard afar ;
With the soft Angelus thou dost tinkling glide ;
While the moon lights thee, or the twilight star. '
And pale Romance sits hovering by thy side. ’

Some gentle nun has found thee her loved bourn ;
Here fond-enamor’d lovers wont to stray ; '

Here the quaint scholar greets the dewy morn
Sprinkling from Helicon the infant day. ’

Nolw ne(\ivlfy hath the Spring thy sprite released

,00s'd from dumb frost thy gleesome wav wins free ;

The festival of song, the flowery feast, ave wins free;
And the long sunshine, bring thy jubilee.

The lofty swinging pines their nurseling greet ;
Replenish’d, the green maples thee cspouse"

The household robin and the brown thrush S\\"eet
Make thee clear answer from their whispering i)oughc,

Perhaps, at Marchmont, from some hasty brink
Thou'lt take the swallow’s kiss wild-answering

The tipsy tumbler, saucy bobolink, &
Leaving the wanton trifler on the wing.

With gay caprice, the golden butterfly
Shall flicker still where thy clear eye may see ;
The insect dragon dart thy pools anigh, o
While near thy shallows drones the burnie bee,

What tones may reach thee through thy guardian trees
\Where thou thy mystic converse holdest all, -

From the rude, clangorous world, borne on the brecze ?
Or dost thou note men’s voices, when they call ? €

The thund'rous city, deaved from mcrn till night
Where clamorous throngs fill all the walks of ’tml
The echoing gun from Stadacona’sy height, — ades =
Say, can they pierce thy calm, contiguous shade ?

l\'ay.! for, however man may drudyge and groan
l,l!(c some strong spirit, where Time holds no swa
A thing of joyous light, content, alone, Y
Unstained thou takest youth’s perpetual way ;—

While by thy side the wight of weariness
May find the usity of tranquil thought ;

May breathe soft healing from thy wave ’and bless
The harmonizing spell by Nature brou,ght.

Not missionless through Sillery’s green domain
) QO Belle Borne B.rook, thou wanderest wild a'nd free !
To gentle hearts with sylvan dreams again )
Thou comest, and their singing is of thee,
—ARTIHUR JoUN LOCKHART,

=Saggested by a be.utiful lyric from tk

a previois issue ablyric from the pen of Dr. J. M. Harper in
1Quebec, of which Sillery is one of th ‘i 9
$The Indian name of Quebec, ¢ environs.
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SOHMER PARK, MONTREAL: VIEW FROM ENTRANCE. (Cumming & Brewis, photo.)

SOHMER PARK: VIEW FROM PROMENADE. (Cumming & Brewis, photo.)
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SOHMER PARK: MR. LAVIGNE AND HIS ORCHESTRA. (Cumming & Brewis, photo.)

SOHMER PARK: THE PROMENADE. (Cumming & Brewis, photo.)
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MISSING AT EIGHT BELLS.
1.

We never knew what his baptismal name was. lle in-
variably answered to his professional appellation of ¢¢ Jimmy
Ducks” on board the St, Vincent, and never volunteered
any information regarding the nomenclature used at the
font by his god fathers and god-mothers.

It may be necessary to state at this point for the en-
lightenment of the unnautical reader that every deep water
ship carries a sort of male ¢ general slavey,” to employ a
favourite term of boarding-school autocrats, —whose busi-
ness it is to attend to the feeding, etc., of the pigs, sheep
and ducks, which form part of the vessel’s provisions for
the voyage. Ilence he is known ofiicially by officers and
men alike as “Jimmy Ducks,” just as the carpenter is
always ¢ chips,” and the cook, ““doctor.”

The St. Vincent was an Australian clipper of one thou-
sand tons register, trading between London and Melbourne.
It was in November, 1882, when seamen in the latter port
were demanding /12 and /14 per month for the run home,
that we shipped the particular ¢ Jimmy,” on whose behalf
I have turned author. The number of desertions at that
period was enormous, despite the most determined eftorts
of the Water Police to stop them, and it was almost im-
possible to get sailors at liberty to sign articles for the
return voyage. Several ships lay off Western Point for
months, unable to sail for lack of hands.

Our skipper, Captain Bowslaugh, did not suffer as
severely in this respect as many others. lle was an ex-
ceedingly acute, active man, and a stern disciplinarian, and
he took every possible precaution to prevent his crew from
giving him the slip. Nevertheless, a few men maraged to
elude his vigilance, and when we had loaded our cargo of
wool, and the St. Vincent was ready to sail, she was rather
under-manned for a vessel of her burden. The captain,
however, decided to start with a reduced crew, instead of
endeavouring to replace the missing men, and possibly
losing money and more men in port.

It was on the day that we were advertised to sail that a
queer looking creature stepped up the gangway and leaned
over the side as he made the enquiry : ¢Is the ‘old man’
aboard ?”

“You'll find him aft,” said the bo’sun in charge of the
gangway, eyeing him with suspicion as he passed him.

He shambled along with his hands thrust deep into his
trousers’ pockets, until he reached the poop ladder. Cap-
tain Bowslaugh stood leaning over the break of the poop,
smoking a cigar, and watching the men for'ard. The
stranger pushed his broad-brimmed wide-awake to the
back of his head, and shading his eyes from the glare of the
sun, looked up and said in quiet, drawling tones: “ You're
the boss?” The skipper raised his eyes as if he wanted to
know the man’s business, and then nodded aftirmatively.

““You want a hand?”

““Yes ; have you got a discharge ?”’

“No, guess not. I'm an American, and I've been kinder
knocking around the world on my means.” 'The skipper
glanced at his outer man, and pufled an appreciative cloud
of smoke, It reminded him forcibly of his own comfort-
able position in life and he felt more satisfaction than if the
witticism had emanated from himself, This absorbent
faculty is the compensation of the wealthy and respectable
who do not possess wit.

¢« No, boss,” continued the man, in the same low, pain-
ful key, ““I'm no sailor, but I can work., I want you to
give me a job; I don’t care what it is. The fact is, I'm
down on my luck. I’ve tramped from the Silverton mines,
about four hundred miles over yonder,” roughly indicating
their situation with a jerk of his head, **and 1 need a good
square meal badly. I guess your ¢4¢/fis about as good as
another, eh? I’m not an epicure, atall.”

The man was evidently not an ordinary vagabond, al-
though there was no attempt in his manner or speech to
impress the skipper in his favour. lis very pose was iu-
difference. He did not make a pretense of respectful de-
ference or affected humility. He spoke with a kind of
reckless despair. It seemed, indeed, as if he really took a
sad pleasure in turning into ridicule his own abject misery,
and that he looked upon this application as a finality, after
which there was a choice of two alternatives—the river, or
a prison. His face was greatly emacia ed, but expressed
neither hope mnor doubt. le apparently entertained no
thought of obtaining the employment he sought. Thix
cynical indifference that appears on the surface is the pecu-
liar expression of the last few shreds of self-respect and
manhood to which a mind of somewhat finer fibre than the
general ruck of men in the lower strata of society still
clings, no matter to what depths of degradation its posses-
sor may have fallen, It may be a morbidly egotistical, in-
effective plaint against the wvorld--the defiance of a cripple
who has, himself, thrown away his crutches- -but what
a pitiable suggestion of dead aspirations and murdered
hopes it contains for the charitable citizen of the world !

The appearance of the applicant was not at all prepos-
sessing. It certainly endorsed his confession of poverty
and hunger, but did not, so to speak, second and carry his
motion for relief by an overwhelming majority. There was
something repellent in his attitude and mien. Ile wastall,
with long, lank limbs, which he did not appear to have
strength enough to control ; for, in spite of the heat, he
was racked with an occasional and violent tremor. His
clothes were torn and frayed, and no two articles were
similar in texture or.pattern. Indeed, so patched and dis-
coloured were they, that it would have been a difiicult
matter to decide what had been the original design or

material of any one particular garment; and to complete
his toilet and, as it were, put the last touch thereto requisite
to make it quite unique, he wore a dilapidated riding-boot
with a cream-colored top on one foot, and a low patent-
leather walking shoe on the other. 1lis face was bronzed
by exposure to the scorching sun, and his once evidently
very handsome features had become so sharpened and
drawn by the privations of the bush, despair and disap-
pointment, or dissipation, or, possibly, all three combined,
that they were positively painful to look upon., IHe was
about thirty years of age, but his dark hair, long and un-
kempt, was thickly interspersed with streaks of gray, and he
looked considerably older. The one redeeming feature
about the man’s perconality was the flash of intelligence
in his dark eyes when he suddenly lifted them up and shot
a quick glance into those of his interlocutor. They were
deep sunken eyes, and slightly bloodshot, but there was an
unmistakable look of calm resignation to the inevitable,
mingled with a something of detant bitterness and non-
chalance in them. The skipper was not a victim of senti-
ment, but he prided himself upon his shrewdness as a judge
of character and his extensive knowledge of human nature.
The man’s eyes arrested his attention ; there was some grit
in him after all.

«[ suppose you can’t go before the mast,” said Captain
Bowslaugh, opinionatively, ** but I'll take you as a deck-
hand at £2 a month. Will that suit you?”

The man raised his eyes with a quick motion of sur-
prise and acceptance, and then slowly withdrew his hands
from his puckets as if he were detaching them from his
corporate system. It immediately dawned upon him that
now he was a man of affairs, and not an irrelevancy in
nature ; his hands had no business in pockets.

“Thank you, sir,”’ he muttered almost incoherently as a
lump rose in his throat. e hesitated, and seemed to be
trying to overcome his sudden access of nervousness, and
express his gratitude more fully. The sun, however, was
in his eyes, his tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, and
he stood bereft of all his despairing debonaire-—a new man,
aware of the true extent of his weakness and misery for the
first time,

“ All right,” said the captain, *“go for'ard now.
can sign the register this evening.”

The new hand still hesitated and changed his position
awkwardly ; but, although his eyes were moist, he could not
utter a word, 1 hen he shutiled forward.

Captain Bowslaugh appreciated the man’s silence more
than the most voluble thanks. The skipper really was a
student of human nature. lle paced up and down the deck
once or twice, and then, throwing the remnant of his cigar
over the tafirail, descended to his cabin, e felt that in-
ward sense of satisfaction that comes to the least selfish of
us all when we know we have performed a worthy action.
“I am glad 1 took that poor devil,” he confided his reflec-
tion in a mirror as he settled the position of his neck-cloth;
<« I think he’ll be a man I can depend upon ”

¢ At ““eight bells,” as the crew were gathered round the
huge ¢ kid” containing their midday rations of stewed
mutton and potatoes in the fo'castle, the bo’sun, who was
considered the scholar and oracle of the circle, introduced
the latest recruit to his future messmates. Ie made it the
occasion of a neat little speech of which the following,
robbed of a few superfluous superlatives, with which the
actor usually garnished his discourse, is the sum and sub-
stance :

¢ Boys, allow me to introduce to your notice our new
¢Jimmy,” le’s one o’ them darned shirkers wot won't
work ashore ’cause of a cussed born tiredness of disposi-
tion, which ’bliges ’em to loaf and sponge on their pals.
’Uman nature’s a conundrum, as I remember ’earing a lec-
turer chap say in Liverpool, and though I ’ave been
a round this ere wurld a-many times I ’ave allus found it
beyond me. ’Cause why? ‘These same loafers are the very
fellows wot goes ofl ter sea at wages they would turn their
noses up at a shore, a-crowding us gen-u-ine shell-backs,
as don't ship from a pure love o’ fresh air, out o’ the per-
feshion ”’

These sentiments met with the hearty approval of the
sailors, and some personal remarks of that kind peculiar to
a ship’s fo’castle were directed at the new comer. Jimmy,
however, did not heed, and continued his meal in silence.
This evidence of a disagreeable, taciturn disposition pro-
voked one of the men to express his contempt for him in
such vigorous Anglo-Saxon that “ Jimmy” raised his head
for a moment and said, with intense calmness: “ Well,
boys, we must all live. If any of you object to my earning
a good square meal, please state your reasons, and I will
try to convince you that I have a right to sell my labour for
what price I choose.”

A fight probably would have ensued from this challenge,
but the bo’sun, with one of those sudden and inconsequent
changes of opinion frequent among sailors, recognized a
kindred spirit in the man he had abused a few minutes pre-
viously and applauded the speech in a very hearty manrer.
The crew were silent.

The bo'sun was one of those peculiar, briny old fossils,
only to be met with in a ship’s fo’castle. e had spent the
greater part of his life before the mast, and his ignorance of
the world was only equalled by his own firm conviction
that he was a hardened old reprobate, too well versed in
the world’s wicked ways to be deceived or contradicted on
any point by any one. In this opinion he was supported by
the crew. Ile often held forth by the hour together on
Sunday afternoons, in fine weather upon the superlative
qualities of former ships in which he had sailed. It was
his one source of inspiration, and he made continual com-

You

parisons between the comfort then enjoyed and the accom-
modation provided in the present ship ; it is needless to say
that these comparisons were invariably to the disadvantage
of the latter. He grumbled at the new hands on principle,
and for the first few days out at sea he swore at the crew on
all occasions, whether they acted rightly or wrongly, so as
to get them accustomed to his mode of command. But
after all he was not an unkindly man at heart, and would
never permit his bullying prerogative to be shared by any-
body else for’ard.

That evening our new hand signed the register as a mem-
ber of the ship’s company. He wrote in a clear, distinct
and rapid hand, ‘¢ James Smith, New York,” upon the
sheet, and the words stood out in curious contrast to crabbed
and distorted characters of the other signatures, The
skipper knew that this was only a formality, and that
¢ Jimmy’s” real name was something altogether difierent.
He was not particular, however, about trifles as long as his
men proved themselves capable.

IL.

The St. Vincent sailed with the next tide.

To the surprise of his messmate, ¢ Jimmy” did not suffer
in the lea<t with sea-sickness. lIle was very reticent as to
his antecedents, but when questiond upon his immunity
from the mal de mer, he explained it by saying that
although he had never shipped as a ‘‘deck hand” before
in his life, he had circumnavigated the globe several times.
The fact was stated with all due modesty, and was made
patent by the dexterous way in which he handled the ropes,
when his occasional assistance was required. All sorts of
stories circulated about the ship as to his former position
in life, and in spite of his quiet, unassuming manners and
dispassionate tone at all times, he was looked upon as
something of an aristocrat, and a feeling of dislike grew up
against him among the men. The life of a deck-hand at
sea is not a bed of roses, and the new hand evidently found
his duties distasteful, but still he never shirked his work.
The bo’sun was absolutely satisfied with him. He would
use some of his strangest and strongest oaths in commen-
dation of his willingness, quickness and other good quali-
ties, and generally made no secret of his liking for him.
This, of course, had the effect of increasing the ill-will
borne him by the rest of the crew.

During the next few weeks we experienced very heavy
weather without intermission, and made but slow progress.
The men were discontented on account of not having suc-
ceeded in obtaining the high wages ruling in Melbourne,
and the continual demand made upon their patience and the
loss of sleep and rest entailed by the variable winds, did
not tend to lessen the bad feeling already existing between
the men and their officers: It must be confessed, too, that
there was considerable disposition upon the part of Captain
Bowslaugh to ‘“haze” the men, and there was nothing but
dirty weather and black looks from one week’s end to the
other.

To make matters worse, one of the best seamen on board,
an old Norwegian named Christiansen, fell ill. e kept up
as long as he possibly could, poor fellow, because sailors
hate to have a sick man aboard, and partly because they
believe sickness brings bad luck at sea, and partly becausé
he cannot perform his share of the duties, and it devolves
upon the rest.

One night, in the middle watch, Christiansen was at the
wheel. le was standing under the weather-cloth, the
wind being a little abaft the beam, with a heavy sea on:
Mr. Gates, the first mate, who was in charge of the watch
suddenly noticed the ship fly up in the wind at the same€
moment that a mountainous sea struck her, flinging all the
sails aback

With an oath he sprang to the wheel and put the hel®
hard up.

¢ What the devil is the matter, Christiansen!”’ he cried
angrily to the man who lay prone on the deck at his feetr

“1 couldn’t help it, sir; I'm sorry, but I can stand it no
longer. I’ve been ailing since a few days after we sailed:
I fear ’m a dving man.” .

The mate blew his whistle, and the bo’sun came aft 1
response.

¢ Iere, bo’sun, help this man for’ard ; he’s sick. Then
tell Elgerson to come aft and relieve me of the wh?e]:
And, Dick,”—as the bo’sun was about to lift up the i€
man and go—¢ git the old man to have a look at Chri¥
tiansen. A little hot brandy might pull him together.”

The bo’sun half supported, half dragged the unfortunat®
man for’ard. Jimmy was lying awake in his bunk smoking
a pipe, as they appeared at the top of the companion.

“Is that you, Jimmy ?” cried the bo'sun.

“Yah.”

““Here, help us to get this man into his bunk.
sick.” 4
Jimmy sprang out of his bunk in an instant, and assist¢
the bo’sun with his burden down the ladder, and after 2
good many efiorts, on account of the violent motion of ¢ s
vessel, they succeeded in getting the man between W

blankets.

When the bo’sun had gone on deck again, one of thf
watch below, lying in an opposite bunk, turned and, sha
ing his eyes from the light of the lamp, looked across 2
the sick man.

¢Oh, it's you, ye darned Dutchman,”—every man of
board ship who is not English or American, is calle
Dutchman—¢and you’re going to shirk, ¢ch? As if |
hain’t got enough to put up with on this durned ship, s
a working for loafers,”

(70 be continued,)
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For that purpose it is not so much an Academy that is
needed as the lecture-room and the public library.  But in
proportion as learning advances. and the standard of liter-

ature is elevated, when high scientific careers become pos-

sible, the two functions just indicated may be separated
lusive character

and institutions of a higher and more exc
may be expected, with the aid of the government, to
prosper. Have we yet reached that point? The time is
passed for raising that question. It has been decided by a
superior and impartial authority which has judged our in-
tellectual and literary progress more favourably than we
would have ventured to do ourselves. I have given a
rapid sketch of the progress of this movement, as far as
concerns the oldest province in the Dominion. In recent
years how much it has accelerated ! The great universities,
Laval, McGill, Toronto, Lennoxville, Dalhousie, numerous
colleges, normal schools, a complete system of public in-
struction have spread the taste for science and learning all
over the land. Literary and scientific publications have
become numerous ; the works of some of our writers are
known even beyond the confines of Canada.

For us, the descendants of the early colonists, the times
have greatly changed since that evil day when we were, as
I have said, the disinherited of two nations. To-day our
new motherland accords us an enlightened protection and
opens up to us a path of prosperity and importance to
which no limits are assigned.  On the other hand, our
ancient Mother Country has remembered us, and now there
exist between us and her relations both gracious and ad-
vantageous, cuch as there were in the days of Colbert and
of Talon. Nor has literature been without its share in
bringing about this reconciliation. If science and industry,
by means of the three great Paris exhibitions, contributed
to the desired end, it may be said that our historians and
poets were the first to make us known to our old mother-
land, while they showed her the most glorious and touch-
ing pages of our history, pages which until then had been
hidden in the shades of oblivion. One of our colleagues
here present is a proof of what [ affirm.

Again, for some years back, it seems to me, Canadian
works in the French language are better known to the
British population of Canada than used to be the case in
former times, while the Anglo-Canadian poets, prose
writers and men of science are better appreciated than
formerly by their French compatriots.

The moment, therefore, was well chosen for the convo-
cation within these Parliament Buildings of that other
parliament of men of Letters and Science, less noisy than
that which generally occupies this place, but whose de-
bates, if they do not arouse men’s passions, like those of
politics, will be no less useful.  Here are now met men of
both nationalities, of all shades of opinion, of all parties
in the country. The whole circle of the sciences can here
fraternize, and literature and history can embrace each
other.

Science has, in these days which test humanity, a mission
more difficult than ever. Its responsibility was never
greater than now. It has been reproached with having
waged open war with revealed religion, with attempting to
sap, by a destructive materialism, all the foundations of
morality, of denying the existence both of Divine Provi-
dence and of human conscience. Un the other hand, the
powerful physical agents which it has discovered and
placed within reach of the vulgar, have already given to
those pernicious doctrines a terrible sanction. Unless care
is taken, the moral ruin which those doctrines would bring
to men’s soul’s will be followed by material catastrophes
equally terrible.  From this point of view, it is a satisfac-
tory assurance to have at the head of our new society a
man who has struggled so long and so successfully for reli-
sious ideas in the domain of science, and who has won a
reputation therefor. both in the United States and Europe,
which is well merited.

In the Old World there seems to be a reaction in favour
of Christianity. The last reception at the French Academy
is a proof of this fact. This great society crowns literary
talent wherever it is found, —at the bar, in the Christian
pulpit, at the orator’s tribune, in the other sections of the
I[nstitut. It comprises in its vast jurisdiction all the
branches of human knowledge, for in them all there is
room for the application of the arts ‘of speaking well and
writing well.  Biot and other sazants have been admitted
to the number of its members, and quite recently M.
Pasteur, so celebrated for his discoveries in the matter of
virus and microzoaires, delivered his reception discourse
and delivered the coge of his predecessor, Littr¢, who,
though the disciple of the Positivist, Comte, died holding
views quite difterent. The discourse of the new Acade-
mician is an able and eloquent vindication of the rights of
revealed truth to our respect and gratitude.  He shows to
what frightful darkness they may be led who deny all that
preceding ages have believed and reverepced. l:vefythmg
in nature, said he, reveals to us the existence of God the
Creator and of the human soul made in his image. He
cit.s these words of Littré :—* Mankind must have a spiri-
tual bond. Otherwise there would be in society.only
isolated families, hordes, in fact, instead -.>f a true soc1ety}."
After showing that metaphysics, so disdained l))f thg l'qsut-
ivist school, only translates within us the dominatirg idea
of the infinite, be proclaims in 'these words of the highest
philosophic elevation, lhg existence of tha't image f’f
Divine power which is outside of man, but which in certain
respects is man himself.

¢ The Greeks,” he says, «have bequeathed us one of
the most beautiful words in our language, the word enthu-
siasmi—en theos—a god within us. The grandeur of human

actions is measured by the inspiration ic g N
them. Happy he who carries xsithin hin:V]:L[;I:)(lm;i”il;te;
of‘ beauty which obeys him; an ideal of art ' i(lealmf
science, tl.deal of gospel virtues. These are t’he ]ivinog
sources of great actions. E ing i i

reflection 0% the infinite.” frverything is made light by the

Perhaps I have too long abu d ; i

distinguished audience. Igt an;edmtl}::e Ih:'(i]lrl‘esls o e
hearers under the charm of the words which I }E‘::e ot
cited.  But, before I close my address, I would ie Jtu}St
name of t}!e whole society, thank His Excellenc ,fn }:e
interest which he takes in Science and I etters x"{ndor bre
particularly, on behalf of the first section to which Im;)re
long, I thank him for the place of honour which he h -
graciously given to Irench literature and the hist v of
Canada in the organization of the society. oy of

In a Scrap Album.
TO . W,

One heroine there is in Scottish song
To whom in thought I often liken ‘thee H
A§ g]eams the daisy thro’ rathe grasses lo;ag
I'by sweet face shines—my ¢ Bounie Becsie ee,”
- b4

Montreal.
JOHN ARBORY.

Asleep in the Old Arm Chair.

¢ Ob, like a dove ~o «weet
And fair and pure thou art,
I gaze at thee an tears
Steal into my full heart.

I cannot choose but lay
My head on thy soft hair,

And pray that God may keep thee
As sweet and pure and fair,

An(}, oh ! when thou art gathered
To thy home beyond the skies
Oft'wnll I think I see thee
Through the bright blue heavens, thy eyes

And thy lips, so warm and ruby
Olt will appear to call ’

For the lover thou’lt leave behind thee
In this dark, forsaken hall,

Thy face now radiant with beauty
To me always seems to shine

With a bloom that surpasses the earthly
And can be naught else than divine.”,

Hush ! she awakes with a shudder
And starts when she sees who it is,

Then throws her fair arms o’er my ;P:ould
And smothers me with a kiss, ) o

¢« Oh, Nellie, my love and my darling
I caught you fast asleep '

In that dear old-fashioned arm chair,
And T couldn’t help but peep ’

And the thoughts that came to m i
1 m ©
Were the thoughts of the l)itterypallx:u] then
I \)'puld feel were you taken from me
That I ne’er should see you again.”

¢+ Oh, banish such thoughts,” says Nellie
] ¢ And don’t worry now, my dear, ’
For you may wish all this had happ:ened
Before we’ve been married a year,”

Ottawa, ALEXANDER S, Porpy

Liszt in England.

Liszt's former triumphs in England w ;
eg]ipsed by the enthusilasm of thé rec(iq::ieorr? ::}e‘?(t:l;ed to be
him when he was prevailed upon to return in lsgya"ed
1824 George 1V. had given the sign to the aristo 5. In
homage to the child-prodigy ; and his visits in the f ({lrac'y' of
year and in 1827 were successful enough. In 1§ viiowing
'(L‘)ueen’s favour was accorded to him, and he 511:0-31 t'he
T'halberg a reputation as a skilful pianist in fa T;: with
c1rg]es. Hut.n was not until 1886 that the vast y \011:1].)1(;
which had hitherto been withheld from him (;wPOl)ular‘lY
c?ntl}tlons of musical life in our country Wa; o ltngl to the
him in full measure. ¢ There is no doubt,” sa €ted out to
critic, “lhal' much of this enthu.siasm,u;t;cys?r;lusmal
genuine admiration of his music, mixed Wit}h . ?:(1?( from
that music, for'a number of years, had heen s‘]ilng flhat
neglected in this country, and that now, at last :‘lme ully
had come to rpgke amends to a great and’ famo{:s’ he time
tunately still living. It is equally ceitain that a man, for-
people who were carried away by the current Ofgre;t o
—including the very cabmen in the streets, wh a ot
cbeers for the ¢Habby Liszt’—had never ,hea 01 gave three
}1}5 music, or would have appreciated it much rff a note of
I'he spell to which they submitted was a pu 11 they had.
one ; it was the same fascination which LisZF rely personal
almost every man and woman who came i exercised over
him.” Into contact with
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PRESSED CHICKEN.-—Stew your chicken until the meat
leaves the bones, chop the meat (together with three or four
hard boiled eggs), finally return to the stew kettle wherein
a very little of the broth (free from fat) has been left. Salt
and pepper to taste, and stir well. Then turn into your
mould, put a platter on top of the vessel you use to press it
in, and a heavy weight on the platter. When cold if pro-
perly prepared, it will turn Sut like a mould of jelly, and
can be sliced in smooth, even slices, making not only a very
palatable but an attractive dish prepared on Saturday for

Sunday’s dinner. Prepare beef in the same manner. You
can prepare it as well without eggs as with,
The sand bag is invaluable in the sick room. Get some

clean, fine sand, dry it thoroughly in a kettle on the stove.
Make a bag about eight inches square of flannel, fill it with
dry sand, sew the opening carefully together and cover the
bag with cotton or linen. This will prevent the sand from
sifting out, and will also enable you to heat the bag quickly
by placing in the oven or even on top of the <tove. After
once using this you will never again attempt to warm the
feet or hands of a sick person with a bottle of hot water or
bricks. The sand holds the heat a long time, and the bag
can be tucked up to the back without hurting the invalid.
It is a good plan to make two or three of the bags and
keep them on hand, ready for use at any time when
needed.

Asparagus a la creme is one of the most delicious of
soups, yet is seldom found except on tables where the cook
is an accomplished chef. It 15 not difficult to prepare.
First cut the points off a bunch of asparagus, and lay them
aside. Cut up the remainder of the asparagus in small
pieces. and add to it a pint of white stock, with a fried
onion, and cook the whole Lill it is tender enough to pass
through a puree or flour sieve. After straining the soup
add a pint of boiling milk and two tablespoonfuls of butter,
mixed with two tablespoonfuls of flour, and finally the
asparagus ‘‘peas.” let the soup cook ten minutes longer,
stirring carefully all the time. If the ¢ peas’ are large, it
is better to parboil them in a little stock before adding
them to the soup for this boiling. Add a cup of boiling
cream last of all, and serve the soup, if you wish with
dropped eggs. It is more delicate, however, with croutons
of dry toasted bread.

WOMAN’S DOMAIN.
VACATION,

How to keep cool is a question which is at present exer-
cising the minds of most people ; everything else fades into
insignificance ; not even the burning question of whether
we shall annex the United States has power to rouse any
enthusiasm. Humanity, tall and short, thin and stout,
wearily toil along beneath the blazing sun of July, and woe
to the one! who is rash enough to attempt to discuss any
weighty matter, particularly if the one addtessed is burdened
with a superabundance of flesh—par example, a dialogue
which took place at a street corner the other day:
““What do you think of the Heligoland question, Smith?”
“Think !” indignantly answered the stout party, a savage
gleam darting from his eyes as he mopped his face with a
many-coloured bandanna. ¢ Think sir! do you know what
the thermometer is ?> ‘¢ Bless me ! no I don’t,” the other
was heard to murmur as he was left gazing at the retreat-
ing figure of the owner of the bandanna, which was being
vigorously used.

Many kindly hints are given at this season on the ad-
visability of taking life calmly. On no account is one to be
in a hurry, The stately, philosophical bearing of the dude
is recommended, who, even when his immaculate collar
hangs limp, and the waxed ends of his moustache droop,
pursues his way as leisurely as before, the only signs of
discomfort is the more deeply mournful look that shadows
his face.

Fancy! busy housewives, what an advantage to culti-
vate this superb calmness amidst the trials of the preserving
season, when the jelly proves obstinate and won't set, and
the fruit which your grocer assured you was ¢“just picked
from the bushes” proves a ‘“snare and a delusion,” as
you go below the surface, or when a gem suddenly bursts
in your hand and the scalding fruit runs down your arm,
remember the advice-—be calm, and endanger not your
health by worry.

Eat slowly, and eat but little meat ; drink no alcoholic
fluids ; don’t get excited, and under no circumstances run
for a train or a street car.

Many have already left for country and seaside to escape
the hot wave, For those who cannot remain long in one
place, the most satisfaction can be got from a visit to the
sea. As some one lately said, the first whiff of the salt air
acts like a tonic on tired nerves, quickening the blood
through the veins with a buoyancy that expends itself in the
freedom of holiday life. Of course, we are speaking to
those who go away for a real vacation; by real, we mean
the opposite to that of spending one’s time lounging on the
veranda and wondering how existence can be passed till
evening, which brings the sole pleasure—the ball-room—

with its wearisome sameness to the life which ought to have
been left behind if health for the coming winter is desired.
What can such a one know of the joyous gladness of a
vacation spent as much as possible in the open air? What
matters it if sunburn and freckles do come, they soon wear
away, brt the impressions gained by the free intercourse
with Nature is never effaced from the soul.

And amidst the thousand petty cares and worries of life
there comes at times, like some half-forgotten sweet memory
of old, a vision of a pleasant picture of a cool nook in the
woods, or the sound of the surf dashing among huge masses
of rock.

Walking, anywhere, is a delightful exercise, but perhaps
nowhere is it more enjoyable than by the sea, where you
can walk for miles on the smooth sand with the breeze
blowing fresh and strong, while from time to time you
pause to admire some of the many wonders left by the re-
treating tide. Oh, veranda loungers! What know ye of
the joy of feeling your blood, after such a walk, coursing
through the veins with a wild, exuberant freedom which
makes the walker know nothing of blue fits, dyspepsia and
the many aches and fancies which so many women now-a-
days complain of. No wonder !

Bathing is another attraction, and the best time of the
day for sea-bathing is about two or three hours after eating,
and preferably in the forenoon. It may bLe borne in mind
that the beach and the waves themselves are generally
cleaner during the ebb tide than during the flood ; and also
that it is desirable that the air, as well as the sea, should be
warm when one is bathing. The first bath of the season
should be a brief one, lasting no longer than is necessary to
wet the body from head to foot. In bathing, as in other
things, custom hardens ; and at the end of your holiday you
may remain in the water with impunity for a length of time
that would have been highly dangerous a few weeks earlier.

Fvery woman should take advantage of the buoyancy of
salt water to learn that much neglected art —swimming—
and in the freedom of her bathing dress this could easily be
learnt.  What a difference between the bathing dress of
former years and that of the present. It grows more
elaborate every year. The latest is that worn by an Eng-
lishwoman It is made of black satin--the heavy, glossy
quality that comes with a linen back, The bodice is laid
over a tight-fitting lining of jean which is enough support
to the figure to enable the wearer to dispense with the stiff
corset which many bathers consider indispensable It is
high up about the throat and buttoned securely with jet
balls. The satin is gathered back and front, and the full-
ness is ‘“ gaged” from the bust line down to a few inches
below the waist, where a full skirt reaching nearly to the
knee is set on with a “buttercup shirring.” There are no
sleeves. In each armsize is set a crescent shaped piece,
which laces across several times at the shoulder and is tied
with a black silk cord.  Black silk tights, with small satin
trunks and shoes of :oft black felt that are very pointed
at the toes, somewhat like the ¢* Shoon” of the period of
Richard IIl., complete this outfit. The fair owner says
that satin holds its own against the onslaught of the soft
sea waves Detter than any known fabric. It doesn’t cling
too closely, and wetting rather improves its lustre. Pic-
turesque, certainly, but a prettily made flannel one seems
to be more appropriate. Then again, some women do not
care how dowdy they look in the water, and with their dif-
ferent coloured stripes look like escaped convicts ; so, be-
tween the two extremes, a happy medium might be chosen.

Another pastime, which if you are a good sailor is the
beau ideal of all pastimes, is that of yachting. What can
be more exhilarating than bounding through the water with
a good breeze blowing, and a pleasant crew, which, alas!
is not always the case. Ilere is an instance of how one
fussy individual may spoil a sall. A gentleman, at least he
called himself such, insisted that his wife should bring the
baby to get the benefit of the breeze. Poor woman, what
a time she had of it between the baby and her husband,
who kept up a continual run of nagging at his wife the
whole time. It was ¢ Now, Lucy, pray keep the baby
quiet, and don't hold it like that ; dear, dear, can’t you sit
still 2 'What ever made you put on such a fright of a hat?
I told you before I couldn’t bear it. And I hope the next
time you go for a sail you will be ready in time. You kept
us all waiting.”

Lucy mildly—¢ You told me not to wake the baby if
she was sleeping, and so that delayed me.”

“Now, how was I to know she would sleep so long
Dear, what a lurch! Captain, don’t you think we are
going too fast ? My gracious, what a wave !”

¢ Oh, John, do you really think there is danger ?” cried
his poor little wife.

¢ There, of course, you must go and get excited; just
like you, you ought to have stayed behind,” which, no
doubt she only wished she had been allowed to do. On
the return, the wind dropped, and the crew looked despair-
ingly at each other, for private theatricals were to be
held that evening, and most of the actors were on board.
The wrath of the fussy man rose to an awful height,
for was it not indispensable that he should be there? Who
could so well take the part of the balcony scene in Romeo
as himself? While the rest of the crew made the best of it
they could, his martyr wife got it more and more—though
what she had to do with the lack of wind was a mystery.
This interesting conversation with his wife had been carried
on in an undertone, but it could not but be overheard by
the rest, who longed to get rid of him by pitching him
overboard. So, if possible, choose your crew from those
who will make things pleasant. But remember, if you are
not a good sailor let nothing tempt you to venture on a long

sail. If it is your first venture, go for a short distance, and
only with a stiff breeze blowing.

Seek those for company who will make you feel cheerfuls
who take a bright view of life; not necessarily always
agreeing with you, for a lively antagonist is a good thing
sometimes., But keep away from all who nag and worry—
those who are perpetually finding fault. You know what
they are like. You have doubtless met them before.
Nothing pleases them—if it is not the food, it is the people:
Do not be inveigled into their company.

Then, for this free, out-door life, wear clothes which will
not restrict your movements and which you are not afraid
of spoiling ; for instance, nothing can look neater or nicer
than the full skirt of pretty tennis flannel and the sailof
blouse, put on the first thing in the morning and changed
only for evening. ¢ What! not dress for dinner,’” exclaim
our veranda friends. No, for you generally just arrive i
time for dinner, and, after half an hour’s re-t, out again til
tea, and it would only be a waste of time to don an elab
orate toilette.

And now, once more we repeat to thoroughly enjoy 2
vacation spend it in sunshine, fresh air and pleasant com-
pany. And you will return with a reward in health, which
will carry you through the winter without the aid of drugs-

Ethics of Dining.

No doubt we all of us eat and drink more than we need-
The tectotallers have their crusade against our drinkings
but surely some similar organization is required against
over-eating. It may be said of many a man that he digs
his grave with his teeth.  The experience of most medical
men is that an overwhelming proportion of disease arises
from errors in diet. The first thing which the doctor has
to do is to limit, weigh, and select the patient’s diet, Per-
haps the patient rebeis. Like the northern farmer, he must
have his glass of yaale. Said a countryman one day:
1 takes all the things 1 likes, and let them fight it out
among themselves.”” But this cannot be done with im-
punity.  Nature makes the dullest comprehend her teach-
ings. At first she speaks in a gentle whisper, and present:
ly in a voice of thunder. At first it is very irksome an
wearisome to fret and fight under a lot of arbitrary rules-
But we find that, like better men, we must go into training-
And by-and-by we may have to find it makes an intel-
lectual amusement, so to speak, to be playing at chess wigh
gout, or dyspepsia, or Bright’s disease, or angina pectoris
For all these perils lie insidiously in wait for those who
dine ‘‘not wisely, but too well,” A man who lives
moderately, in point of fact, gets better dinners, and gets
them for a longer time. lle finds out that there is ap
wstheticism in these things. Better even to live long of
mutton chops and toast-and-water than to be ill on viands
and liquors that transcend the natural strength. It is a8
well to live with as much refinement and good taste 25
possible, but even the wise heathen could tell us that wé
should not *¢ live to eat, but eat to live.”

- ® -

Jane Austen’s Birthplace.

Steventor, where Jane Austen was born, may be seel
from the railway between Basingstoke and Popha™
Beacon; but the parsonage has long been pulled down:
It is said to have been a square, comfortable-!ooking housé
on the other side of the valley to the present one; it wa$
approached from the road by a shady drive, and was largé
enough to contain not only all the Austens and their house”
hold, but at different times many other people as well.
had a good sized old-fashioned garden, which was filled
with fruit and flowers in delightfully indiscriminate conft”
sion, and sloped gently upwards to a most attractive tef”
race. Every reader of ¢ Northanger Abbey” will identify
this terrace with a smile. From the parsonage garde?
there was a curious walk to the church; it was what the
natives of Hampshire call ¢“a hedge” which may be €¥’
plained to those who are not natives of IHampshire, as 2
footpath, or even sometimes a cart track, bordered irreg®
larly with copse wood and timber, far prettier than fhe
ordinary type of English hedge, and forming a distinctiv®
characteristic of the county. Jane Austen displayed he’
Hampshire origin when she made Anne Elliott, in ¢ Pe¥’
suasion,” overhear Captain Wentworth and Louisa Mu¥
grave in the hedge-row behind her, as if making their w2
down the rough, wild sort of channel down the centre.

Humour in Music.

But, admitting that humorous music does exist, in wha!
does its humour consist? The answer is, that in musicy %
in literature, humour is chiefly to be sought in (1) sudde_
and unexpected contrasts of thought or language, (2) grof
tesque exaggeration and (3) burlesque. To all three 9
these forms of humour Beethoven was equally addict
and added besides a farcical fun all his own, sometimes ex
hibited in allotting a passage to an instrument unsuite
it, and upon whici it sounds absurd. The bassoon is
usual victim on such occasions. To class 1 belong s4¢”
passages as the middle of the first movement of the Sy‘”t
phony No. 8, the imitation of birds in the slow movem®’
of the *“ Pastoral,” and the tipsy bassoon in the scherz0
the same, the wrong entry of the horn in the Eroica #
its indignant suppression by the rest of the orchestra.

he
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FOREWARNED.

1 have be
believe in theengssted the questions many times--¢¢ Do you
i have.genempl;nstural? Are you superstitious ?’
con ppily ang cen taught to believe that those who

tented it} t]% 10 a better world are too happy and
ani]ways of this t?oC};g:l]nge to wish to come back again to
,,emgo 0 a worge 1u esome sphere. And those who die
a ed.from retu place than this they have left, are pre-

Certaip Su]phur:;mng’ even if they wish to very ,muchpby
cing wous being, whose chief initial is 1.
Morp;,” Careful top stitious, —well, perhaps, if being par-

ing ang putti put my right foot out of bed first in the
to Keep on tr;Ige On my right shoe and stocking first in
nger naiglc?od side of IDame Fortune, or never
sure]y 3> if those s $ any day between Wednesday and
Y Dmygt e g1s of weakness go for anything, then

e Superstitious ; but I doubt it. '
cen in 322 1s sensible of the certain fact that
n » Perhaps o € proximity with something most
explaip ¢q wh me one older and wiser will discover

ad receiveq Qait he would ascribe the following :

very 24 make heretter from a cousin of mine asking me to
i, Stitical i o gl";Slt. The letter reached me at a

Fin my jige 5 I’erﬁzgs Isosay that letter was a turning
a been :

t}?;l Positiop, en%:gefl to a man, a gentleman of means
kind}i'{reat affection I“fas a w1d9wer, and, perhaps, beside
hic dy, always elt for him, he charmed me by the
;ad wife, Ympathetic, manner in which he spoke of
mj Parentg
W;.rsed or:‘;?;ef})lea§e(l with my choice, They ad-
ﬁ“(’.datgood buSinessor his many amiable qualities. He
times 0 ¢ men man-—handsome, and in every way
thog he Would he 0s of making any girl happy. If at
Cloug t 1 haq bett?omse and silent I never noticed. I
enoy h0 my fllturer get us;ed to an occasional passing
COuldg bto now ¢ bartner’s brow. For I had sense
thunge, o, 10 conting. e two lives were ever passed, or
am cor Storm ¢, el val sunshine, without an occasional
s cold qpg Ear the atmosphere, They tell me I
ves g Passion eartless, Can one be heartless when
Wag or oved iatevly as I, Clarice Savoy, loved Hugh
it 1o Ushed g “ m! Heaven help me, until my love
\ e again', Itllterly dead, that nothing could revive
is Wonﬁes one’s lov ethaps 1 was hard in my decision.
ffecyio lessp -pp ¢ @mount to when the object beloved
1S had beeat Was my bitter lot—to find that my
n lavished upon an unworthy object.

COme

Tbe ld 0’.

Wret a
Ng:]zd\f}f-es- Set up crumbled to dust before my wistful,
ey ispe .
densl};, "IU the pa; oif Warning had I of the blow that was to
Sure]y, . Must hag ness out of my life. It all came so sud-
IOVer, a coldnessesbeen blinded. Slowly, but still very
coldn'es ere Seemi?ng up between my parents and my
On S, t € unfrienq no perceptible cause.  Still the
get g, 11ELG T shoulg” e oa was apparent.
one (;f Ugh calleq f say the night, for never shall I for-
My, those sultr Or me to go to a band concert, It was
of ap exel_li)(’mSllfmmer evenings when it seems too
aining 44 1, Or one to breathe. I said I pre-
Warm; ang vome. He agreed that the air was
Wi Toom, . ¥e sat chatting, when my mother en-
Strange]y ;i;l:dnlever spoke nor looked at me ; but,
Ordereq hip, 0ok on her face, walked over to
an, BOny of th, houl of the house. Shall I ever for-
molheEPeakd o m ‘;‘“’ and those that followed ?
Temajy In her acti()ny ‘?ther{ but he only seconded my
let me M any recro He is a blackguard and not fit to
Ang w.hear o youfectable,mﬂWS house, and, Miss, never
tha secong TeCognizing the rascally villain again.”
ordj ya Other WOuldwammg look at me he went out. g
is Y action, < Itle“‘me nothing to explain her extra-
was hop Ot worthy my daughter. ~1le
kne s, Ut T wag ‘;ﬂ't unsatisfactory answer to all my
days 3 Wherein yha yoctermined not to give him up unti
nworthiness lay. I met him a few

wit : He
My m]i)assmnate Weogr%fd me to be faithful to him, and I,
she (e ther hearq oS of everlasting fidelity, promised.
me he:.te me like 1the meeting and was furious. Had
Woulq - Feasons for - Woman and not as a child and told
declarego have mard;emsmg me to speak to IHugh, she
hag, I neve, mat hir:rlle disobedient or untruthful, for I
Th » nor would I acknowledge that I

Iy € we
ca] nt aw ..
her (oiMhess of o272 a0d Sadie’s letter came, and I in

brig despaj
fay olg ght, laug ingpt;lz accepted and went. Sadic with
to . Pony and €, met me at the station with the

See low bas .
tho“ght i ¢ and rattled%ket carriage.  She was delighted
q “Ap “}lerestin . on cheerfully of everything she
eey, ;. -ldrice !
hey cu]rn] the haumeth,-e house is full ang you will have to
the ghog ot WD head, e o oo SUYS With a shake of
e ni read 5
G ght w, M ready to sh S
“ hostg indeegﬁECl}er with you,” are the terrors of
ear ’ retort with

supreme contempt
do i on
o I_lnot martyrize your feelings on
o e o at surpl le l]e]ast bit afraid.”
es rise ¢ i
wt!e Cousip .7 OW have ot 1, e sarcastot it pour S
hip, 7 she says roueqio € sarcastic with your poor
}orgive . » touching the pony lightly with her
' e
don’tI am tireq dear,” | 52y in a repe
Neap, j; » * 50 don’t ming if II ﬂmi’t You
. snarl,

chilg
y fOr E 5:;1);

¢ Per-
You know I

Sadie sighs for sympathy with me. She is one who
never gets put out of temper ; she is always, it seems to me,
at her best. And that is what can be said of very few ;
but, then, she is my favourite cousin, and perhaps 1 am
partial.  Shortly after tea Aunt Ada came to me and said :

¢ Clarice, dear, I am so sorry, but every bed-room i«
taken except the blue room. Do you mind sleeping there ?
Tor, if you are nervous, Sadie shall sleep with you.”

« T will be very comfortable I dare say,” I return cheer-
fully.
«If you have any miserable love story, they say the
ghost gives good advice on such matters,” Sadie says
laughingly.

1 feel my face burning crimson. «1 don’t understand
you,” I say coldly. But Sadie, who is always talking at
random, runs oft to talk to some of her other guests.

The visitors were all very agreeable, and, in spite of my
which is for ever cropping up before me, I spend a
very pleasant evening. At ten o’clock Sadie and I retire
to the seclusion of the blue room—a large apartment hung
in blue, with two large windows overlooking an extensive
flower garden.  The furniture was old-fashioned and heavy,
with a bed hung with heavy blue damask curtains. Now,
everything looked most cosy and cheerful, a fire burned in
the grate—for the room had not been used for so long that
she was afraid it would be damp. Aunt Ada was generally
funny that way. Wax lights shed a soft radiance around,
and numerous flowers were scattered around in pretty cups

and vases in sweet confusion.
« Don’t you think we had better let the light burn?”

Sadie timidly suggests.

« T can never sleep with a light in the room,” I retort, as
I promptly blow out all the candles.

Sadie gives a little shriek as she scrambles hurriedly into
bed, while I as promptly scuttle in after her. The fire
burns up cheerfully and lightens up the furniture, and I
think what a pity, for the sake of some old tradition, such
a lovely room should go unoccupied.  Sadie, with her
head buried in the blanket (a very uncomfortable position
I should fancy), squeals a remark to me from time to time
from among the blanket’s protecting depths. Finally we
both drop off to sleep. I dreamt I was at home. Tt was
in the morning and they said there was a lady in the
library to see me. I went and found a fair, fragile, little
creature standing by the fire. She was wringing her hands
and sighing as I entered the room.

The first thing I noticed was her strange apparel. She
simply wore a long flowing garment of some soft white
material, and her golden hair hung in long waves over her
slender shoulders. She looked at me silently for a few
moments, then she came toward me.

«VYou are Clarice Savoy?”’

I reply that such is my name.

¢ You mean to marry Hugh Borrors ?’ she further ques-

misery,

tions.

¢« 1 do,” was my ready answer.

The sky outside the library grew dark, and there was no
light in the room save the flickering fire light, throwing
fitful, weird shadows around.

« Child,” said my strange visitor, ‘¢ don’t have anything
further to do with Hugh Borrors. What?” she went on,
brushing the fair curls off her white forehead impatiently.
« Do you think that if a man treats one wife cruelly that
his second will meet with a better or kinder fate?  Tell
me, do you ?”  She turns her glorious, dark eyes, full upon
my face, and they seem to burn into my very brain, those
wildly brilliant, enquiring eyes.

«¢ What authority have you to come Laore with a tale like
this to me ? I have every reason to be.ieve that my inten-
ed husband is an honourable gentleman, who woulid wound
no woman's feelings, let alone those of the sacred ties of

matrimony.”
I speak haughtily and half sorrowfully, for T begin to
think perhaps the fair little creature before me has had her
Still T cannot fathom her reason for

hopes disappointed.
wishing to make me her confidant. She paced hurriedly

up and down for several minutes, then she paused before me.

«\Will you listen?’ Again fixing those shining eyes
upon my questioning face.

« Certainly,” I reply, sinking
«Wont you be seated ?” I ask.

She never moved from be
from my face. )

« You did not know Hugh Borror’s wife ?”’

I shake my head.

¢« She was older than he,
wife all through the long years
business. She did her best to he
the long, long years; but,” plaintively, ‘ they were happy
in a way. Then it suddenly became apparent to the
loving, watchful eyes of the wife, that her husband was
less loving and neglectful and hard to please.  Like
lightning out of a clear sky came a whisper, a word
dropped here and there, that Hugh, her husband, whom

she had loved so faithfully, was neglecting his bome and
A whisper was not suffi-

her for a new, a younger face. L
cient to arouse suspicion in the trusting heart, but she
afterwards found proof sufficient to convince her that she
was no longer the first in her husband’s heart.

« Mr. Borrors purchased a handsome jewelled bracelet.
His wife admired it very much, and was surprised to see
him replace it in his coat pocket. Afterward she saw the
same bracelet on the arm of the woman who had taken
her husband from her. The blow was too much for her
gentle, brave nature, and she died, died of a broken

heart.”

languidly in a chair.

fore me, nor took her eyes

but still a faithful and a loving
he was toiling to succeed in
help and cheer him on all

I spring to my feet. <«H
cet, ow say i
WhatnaE wo feet. o w dare you say such things ?
She pushes me back in my chai i
o i e ek y chair and placing her hand
i‘ Lam Hugh Borror's dead wife I
wake with a scream,—awak ,
am, vake to find the fire
3uhrirlxé O:(t ar;fi m{'se{]f sitting upright, my hand outﬁtreilzrlr:gst
' standing before me is the woman of my d I
cannot move, can scarcely breathe, Al Imc)nr?r(elzn:‘s X
gahz.e as if fascinated at the fair little lady with her flowi .
]\,}r iteﬁgown and golden hair. 1 feel the clasp of her oy
nl:; iibir:)%)ers :T;)urxlddm){ wrist.  Then she slowly fades fr:)(;x);
sion, while istinctly hear the word « R »
~ . . . . eme .Y’
For the first time in my life I fainted away. On conr::erto
x‘:}y senses I was very thankful to find Sadie still slee 7ign
h t:rﬁne but myself knew of my midnight visitor Teeping.
X ei next afternoon, in the face of much opposition, I
started }t]o go home.  Sadie with a rueful countenance saw
hmaedu]letme ;::u;.l .I? her‘thoughlfulness for my comfort lsh::
. 1 Interesting story to beguile tl i
travelling. I sat glancin e whes 1 s in
) : g over the pages,
conscious of a conversation going onI bit“'e‘;/:e? o ecame
men in the seat behind. " o gentle-
‘I see Frank Somers has b i
‘ So een taken i shi
with one of the leading attorneys out West m;)i p{l_rtnerslnp
hucky dog st € 1s a pretty
““ Who is I'rank Somers ?" lazil i
Vho ank ¢ s ?” lazily asks his compani
“ Why, don’t you remember the girl he marric?d w?lrs]'tl
Sne whom ]fiorrors was so much smitten with— the gir‘l wh‘g
hey say made as much i i
they s y 1 love to the married as to the single
¢ lliult ll‘lorrors is a widower,” argued the other
1 believe gossip goes throu : )

4 gh your head lik
through a sieve.  Itell you his wife was alive at tl?e Y{later
and his outrageous doings with this girl killed her senkt Y;IIE,
t!]ey say right into her grave. Bad business a]l, thro 'f\r
She was a clever little yvife and a fair little creature, u%)' ,
dark eyes and yellow hair style, you know ; but too 1;)" =
you see, to battle along with a fellow of Borrors’ st lw’?g'
 Every word I heard distinctly. On my arrivai }); - I
find anhl'mpassxoned letter, begging me to leave homoen:zend
marry him at once. I quietly wrote, saying i
1 p . wr y Saying it was
1mposslbl‘e for me to go in opposition to my ]%arents' \:l::;rly
a'n(l that it would be better to stop all further commur ica.
tion. e wrote twice afterwards, but 1 never n()tic;(;utclzx1~
letlters. I have learned since that the story the little | 1e
told me in my dream was really what had occurred ha
neglect_had Killed Hugh Borrors’ wife,  And i Lot
doubt .for a moment that it was some strange :10 f:an
all-seeing and loving Providence which save(ig ufans of
fate worse than death, e from a

Pagan Place, St. John, N.b, MAY LEONAR]
LSEOD ).

-e -

Macaulay.

I cannot describe him better ths ; i
e:x:!c}ly that kind of face and ﬁgtllxlrﬁ:'n \:Ric;ay]mg he has
sibility would be selected, out of even a ver y 1110 pos-
ber of persons, as those of a remarkable pers({nsmn ! num-
of the middle height, neither above nor below ilage'.r He is
line of his face in profile is rather good. Th ‘ »he out
slightly aquiline, is well cut, and the expr o nose, very
mouth and chin agreeable. . The I{agzsmn of the
my description, seen in front, is blank, and : FO- resume
badly lighted. There is nothing lumyinous’i;ls l]t wore
nothing impressive in the brow. The forehead ? the eye,
but it is scooped entirely away in the region ‘whes Sli,aclo“s»
lence ought to be, while beyond rise reverenc re(enev().
and self-esteem, like Alps on Alps. The undere, Ltmness
so swollen as aimost to close the eyes, and it wo ?ilelllds are
impossible to tell the colour of those orbs andu >€qu.1te
from thq neutral tint of his hair and fnce, to cqually so
complexion he had originally been. His’voicsay' of what
able, anrlllls intonations delightful, although tha[e' ls‘ agree-
mon a gift with Englishmen as to be almost ;S S0 com -
character{stlc. As usual, he took up the ribanlnauona]
conversation, and kept them in his own h;md(S ]of the
wherever it suited him, His whole mafn( riving
the smo.ot.hpess and polished surface of the man of th ner has
the pOlll.lleln, and the new peer, spread over th ¢ world,
letters w1§hm. I do not know that I can re !:'a.tt oyoan of
conversation, Afor there was nothing to excitepvﬂ. any gf his
attentlor,l in its even flow, There was not y particular
Holmes’s ever-bubbling wit, imagination emhaftOUCh of
ar;tbeSqlxexless. It is the perfection of the,com ieasm and
without sparkle or flash, but at the same tim m"ilonp]atfe,
teresting and agreeable. I could listen to hiuel it lan-
sure for an hour or two every day, and I have with plea-
should thence grow wiser every day, for his braino' (1;)ubt !
hardly any man’s ever was, and his way of del; e u“! as
self is easy and fluent.— % 2. Motley, clivening him.

RN, S,

How to Sharpen Tools.

_ Carpenters and other toolusers ;

times now use a mixture of ge];bcev:i]r‘)z ll{::tl; (‘;p with the
sharpening their edge tools, Qil, as ig el o for
thickens and smears the stone. 'l"he 'I-C)w.ell known,
mixed with spirits in greater or less prog;o);-t?”he may .be
as the tools to be sharpened are fine orI co 'on, according
average blade, two parts of glycerine t arse. For the
suffice. © one of spirits will
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SEA-SIDE.

The only Line running Parlor and
Sleeping Cars through the
heart of the White Mountains to
PORTLAND and
OLD ORCHARD BEACH.

Through Sleeping Car

leaves Windsor Street Station at 815 p.m.
every day, and

Through Parlor Car

at 9 a.m. every week day.

Montreal Ticket Offices :

266 St. James Street,
Windsor Street Station and
Windsor and Balmoral Hotels.

An Interesting Chair.

In the hall of Eglinton Castle is a chair
made of the oak which formed the roof-trees
of ““ Alloway’s auld haunted kirk.” The back
of the chair is inlaid with brass, on which is
engraved the whele of ¢ Tam o’ Shanter.”
At the bottom is an inscription, which bears
that the chair was made of the material re-
ferred to, and” presented to Hugh, Earl of
Eglinton, in the September of 1818, by Mr.
David Auld, who built the inn and the little
grotto near the monument at Alloway.

The Boundary Line.

The boundary line between the United
States and Canada is not ‘“imaginary,” as
most people suppose. The fact is the line is
distinctly marked from Lake Michigan to the
Pacific Ocean by cairns, iron pillars, earth
mounds and timber clearings. There are 385
of these marks between the lake of the
Woods and the base of the Rocky Mountains.
The British placed one post cvery two miles
and the United States one between each
British post. The posts are of cast iron, and
cast on their faces are the words, *“ Conven-
tion of Londen, October 20, 1818.,” Where
the line crosses lakes, mountains of stones
have been built projecting eight feet above
high-water mark. In forests the line is de-
fined by felling trees for a space a rod wide.

A Startling Mistake.

The Danish word for ¢ children” and the
Icelandic for ¢“sheep’ are, it seems, very
similar, and Z%e¢ Fireside tells a good story in
its ** Chapter of Anecdotes” based on this re-
semblance. The Queen of Denmark, during
her visit to Iceland, inquired of the Bishop
how many children he had ; but the worthy
bishop—whose knowledge of Danish was not
so complete as it might have been—under-
stood Her Majesty to ask how many skeep he
owned, and promptly answered, ¢ Two hun-
dred.” ¢Two hundred children!” cried the
Queen astounded. ** How can you possibly
maintain such a number?” ¢ Easily enough,

please your Majesty,” replied the hyperborean
prelate, with a cheerful smile.  ““In the
summer I turn them out upon the hills to
graze, and when winter comes I kill and eat
them.”

Influence of Music.

An excellent clergyman, possessing much
knowledge of human nature, instructed his
large family of daughters in the theory and
practice of music. They were all observed to
be exceedingly amiable and happy. A friend
inquired if there was any secret in his mode
of education. He replied, ¢ When anything
disturbs their temper [ say to them ¢ Sing ;’
and if I hear them speak against any person
[ call them to sing to me; and so they have
sung away all causes of discontent, and every
disposition to scandal.”

HUMOROUS.

“ WUERE are you off to?” < To apply
for the hand of one of the banker’s daughters.”
¢ Which of them?” ¢ That depends. If he
looks pleasant I’ll take the youngest, but if
he’s cross, the oldest.”

NEAR-SIGHTED OLD GENTLEMAN: Can
you tell me what that inscription is on that
board over there? Resident: Sure, Oi'm
in the same boat, sor! ’Twas mighty little
schoolin’ Oi hod whin Oi was a bye mesilf.

A mother started to tell the story of a
miser to her children, and, upon asking if
they knew what a miser was, her seven-year-
old replied, ‘“Oh, yes, I know, economiser,
—somebody who always saves, and never
spends a cent.”

A Bic DIFFERENCE.—Wife: I think
Turner, our grocer, has joined the church,
John. Husband: What leads you to think
so, my dear? Wife: Why, he used to say
his strawberries were so much a quart ; now
he says they are so much a box.

Tut YOUNG MAN (argumentatively) : But
don’t you see, Miss Bessie, that when you rea-
son in that way you are only begging the
question?”  The young woman (blushing
beautifully): I am sure, Mr. Peduncle, I—

I didn’t intend to-—to beg you to—to ask M€
any question ?

This is the season when the invalid’s fancy
lightly turns to thoughts of mineral spring®
Whatever may be his real or imaginary di5°
ease, he is convinced that the only thing that
will do him any good is a spring strongly im
pregnated with a casino and containing #
least sixty per cent. of ball room.

SoLicITors.—~Mother :  Where have YU
been, Johnny? Johnny: Down by th’ 01‘}
mill watchin’ a man paint a picture. Mothef’
Didn’t you bother him? Johnny: Naw ! B¢
seemed to be real interested in me. Molher.'f
What did he say ? Johnny: He asked me®
I didn’t think ’twas most dinner time, &°
you'd miss me.

IN  THE CROWDED QUAR']‘ER./W’
Johnsing:  What a nice well-behaved baPf
you have here, Mrs. Plumley. Mrs. Pl“m‘i
ley: Yes; he’s good now, but I had a worl
of trouble with him last summer. After
came home from the Fresh Air Excursion
squalled for fresh air so much that we had .
get a bellows and feed him every night befor
he would take a wink of sleep !

BAsHrUL  BRIDGET.—¢ Well, mum, .
must be afther lavin’ yez,” announced th
cook. *“What do you mean? Why are Y%
going?”’ asked the astonished mistress. .
am going to be married next week,” was th'[
reply.  ““But, surely, Bridget, you wO,w
leave me so suddenly. You must ask h’l
to wait for you a few days.” “Oh’?y'
couldn’t, mum.” “Why not, pray 1
¢“Sure, mum, I’d loike to oblige you, but,,m
don’t feel well enough acquainted with B
to ask such a thing.”

The Persian author, Saadi, tell us a Stor’;
of three sages—a Greek, an Indian, 3P g
Persian,—who, in the presence of the Pers‘ﬂg
monarch, debated this question: Of all €7
incident to humanity, which is the gl‘eate5
The Grecian declared: ¢ Old age oppfesajp
with poverty ” ; the Indian answered, “pe
with impatience ” ; while the Persian, Sl
ing low, made answer—¢ The greatest ¢
O King, that I can conceive is the couc? yt
death without one good deed of life to 1ig
the darksome way!”’
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