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Circumstance s soon arose that rendered 

Hunt's sojourn intolerable. Shelley was 

drowned in that squ.lly bay, and that 

strange scene on the shore took place, 
when by the sudden agency of fire his body 

was restored to the elemen’s. Hunt was 

there — 

“That gentlest sage and friend most true 

Whom Adonai lived.” 

with Byron snd Trelawney. The gifted 
gentle woman who dwelt with her poet in 
Casa Magni, was scarcely a more genuine 
mouraer than Rimint’s bard. Ia the autumn 
when they lett Pisa for Genoa, Hunt visit- 

ed the deserted hcus: of Shelley. The 

place was ruggel and wild, but seemed 
more so in i's silence and desolaion. A 
vacant roon, an empty hall, a neglected 
garden are malan holy, when we remem- 

ber the lifs once there. ‘The sea,” he 
sighs, “‘fawned upon the shore, as though 

it could do no harm.” 
At Genoa Hunt, suffsred th: sorrow of 

estrangement. ‘‘The Libzral” had begun, 

and a s‘'rarg: venture it was for a man like 
Hunt to be concerned with. A plain- 

speaking ediorial in Eogland might be 
quite honorable, while a diatribe sent 

thither from Italy carries disrepute. We 

wish Huot well out of this business, for the 
curse will be visited on his head. What 
matters that Byrow’s Vision of Jadgm nt” 
was published in its pages? Now come 

murmurs from tbe tories and nobles. What 
have you, Byron, to do with this plebeian 
writer of Jiatribes? Shelly is gone 
now, and Byron is in a state of miud 

wherein Hunt seems by far too wir- 

tuous ; and he fiads he does not so dearly 

love a lord as to forget he is a fellow- 

Briton. Besides, (snl oh, tar more gall- 

ing to Hunt than all else!) he is under 
p2cuniary ot ligations to his lordship, who 
is not above regarding the “jingling of 

th: guinea”. Burns scorned to have pay 

for his rongs, but Bryon wil higgla about 

the last farthing for his *'Laras” and 
“Giours” So though they dwelt near 
eich other,—Hunt, with Mess. Shelley in 
the Cara Negroto, ani Byron in the village 

of Albare, —far batter hal they been 

leagues asunder. Th: marbls stair ass 

and balcony, the long suite of rooms that 

in England would be cailed splendid, and 

the flower girden, cou'd not easily fascinate 

a heart-sick and home sick man; andl at 

the Casa Siluzzi be no linger enjoyed a 
hearty welcome. Ho describes himselt es 
passing a m -lancholy time at Albars, walk. 

ing about the stony all-ys, anl thinking 

of Si:liey,” It was here he saw the ficst 

number otf The Lib ral; ‘“here they pre- 
parcd the few numbers whi :h succeeded it, 

and here the coldness b:twten Byron and 
Hunt grew to its height, and they parted.” 
‘Thoazh at Genoa he abode longest, it 

is of his sojourn i1 Florencs that we have 
the liveliest pictures. It was something 
that that unfortunate thing “The Liberal” 
wis a thing of the . past, and that the 

avert:1 fac: of Byron was carried whither 

its owners would. Baside, was not Flor 

ence ev r the poet's and the painter's joy ? 

«I hailed it,” writes Hunt, *'as a good 

on=n in F.orenca, that the two first words 

that caught my ears were, flowers and 

women—fiora and donne. The night of 

oir arriv.l. we put up at an hotel in a very 
p lic street, and were kapt awake by 

sonzs anl guitars. It was on2 ot the 

pleasactest piecss in the South we had 

experisnced and, for a moment, we lived 

in the Italy ot books. One performer 
to a journsl sccompaniment, sang a song 

about somenody’s fair wite—Dblanco moglie 

—whiich set the street in rous of laughter. 

Leather 
- 

Dressing 
makes your shoes new, pre- 
venting cracking, softening 
the leather, and giving a rich 
waterproof polish. 
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There is something about 
Packard’s that defies imitation. 
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L. H. PACKARD & CO., MONTREAL. 

Liverllls 
Like bilionsness, dyspepsia, headache, consti 

pation, sour stomach, indigestion are promptly 

cured by Hood's Pills. They do their work 

Hoods 
easily and thoroughly. a 
Best after dinner pills. i S 

25 cents. All druggists. 
Prepared by C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
The onlv Pill to take with Hood's Sarsaparilla. 

From the hoel, we went into a lodging 
in the street ot beautiful women— Via 

Delle Belle Donne —a name which is a 

sort ot tune to pronounce. We bere 
heard one night a coucsrt in the street, 
and looking out saw music-stands. books 
etc. in regalar order, and amateurs per- 
forming asin a room. O posite our lodg- 

ing was an inscription on a house pur 

porting tha’ it was the Hospital ot the 
M>ioks ot Vallambrosa. Waoerever you 

turned was music, oc a gra:etul memory. 

From the Vie dells Balle Doane, wa went 

to live in the Piazza Santa Croce, next to 

the church ot that nam: cantoiniag the 
ashes of Micheal Angelo. Oa the other 
side of it was the monastery ot waich Pop» 
Sextus V. went stooping as if in decrepitude 
“looking.” as he said aiterwards ‘‘for the 

keys ot St. P ter.” 

“*Agreeably to our old rustic propsansi- 

ties, we cid not stop long in the city. We 
left Santa Croze to live at Maiano, a vil- 

lags on the slope of one of the Fiesolsn 
hills, abou: two mi'es off. I passed there 

a very disconsolata time; yet the greatest 

comfort I expariencal in Italy was trom 

being in ths nsigibo-hood, and thinking, 

as I weat about of Biccaccio. Boceaccio’s 

father had a hoais: at Maiano, supposed to 
have baen situated at the Fiesolan extrem- 

ity of the hamlet. That divine writ:r, 

whose sensibilicy outweighed his levity a 
handred told—as a divine face is oftener 

gario1s than it is merry —was so fond of 

the plice, that h: not only laid the 
two s:enes ot ths Decameron on 

each side ot it, with the valley hs 
company resorted to in tha middle, but has 

made the tw) litle streams that embrace 

Maiano, tha Affrico and the Mensols, the 

heroina of th: Nimphale Fiesolzan. A 

lover and his vastal m s'ress are changed 

into them. af*er th: tashioa of Ovid. The 

s ene of another of bis works is on the 

banks of th: Muaznone, a river a lirtls dis. 

tance away ; and the Decameronis tull ot the 

neighbo-ing villages. Out of the windows 

of one side o' our house we saw the turret 

of the Villas Gharardi, to which his joyous 

company resorted in the first instance; a 

house belonging to the Macchiavelli was 

nearer, a littla on the 1st; and farther to 

the left, amongst the blue hills, was the 

white village ot Sttignano, where Michael 

Angelo was born ; the house is still remain- 

ing in the possession of the family. From 
our windows on the other sile, we saw 

close to ue, the Fiesole of antiquity and of 

Milton, the site of the Boccaccio house be- 

fore mentioned still closer, the valley of 
Ladies at our fegt ; and we looked toward 

the quarter of the Mugnone, and of a house 
of Dante, and in the distance beheld the 

mountains of Pistoia. Lastly, from the 

terrace in front, Flor.nce lay clear and 

cathedraled batore us, with the scene ot 

adi’'s Bacchus rising on the other side of 

it, and th= villa of Arcetri, illustrious for 

(Galilee. 

“But I stuck to my Boccaccio haunts, 

as to an old home. I lived with the divine 

human being, with his triends of the Fal- 

con and the Basil, and my own not un- 

worthy melancholy; and went about the 

flowery hills and lanes, solitary, indeed, 

and sick to the heart, but not unstaiaed. 

. .. My almost daily walk was to Fiesole, 

through a p:th skirted with wild myrtle 

and cyclamen ; and I stopped at the cloist- 

er of the Doccia, and sate on the pretty 

melancholy platform behind 1t, reading or 

looking tbrough tLe pines down to Flor- 

ence. In the valley ot Ladies, I found 

some Eoglish trees,—trees not vine and 

olive-—ind even a bit of meadow; and 

these, while I made them furnish me with 

a bit of my old home in the north, did no 

injury to the mémory of Boccaccio, who is 

of all countries, and finds his home 

wherever we do ourselves, in love, in the 

grave, in a desert island. 

. . * 

Mr. Rudyard Kipling has not lived on 

American soil in vain, having imbibed the 

American spirit, the spirit ot true modern- 

ness that breathes through his poetry. The 

torpedo, that now draws our attention to 

itself, is sat forth ia his most recent num- 

bers, as 

“The doom-bo!t in the darkuvess freed— 

The mine that splits the main.” 

He exults, as poet bas rarely done, in 

the mechanical torces, and portray’s them 

with accuracy, as in “*McAndrew’s Hymn.” 
. * Ed 

It is said that Queen Victoria is a grea, 

loyer ot Scott's poetry, and that the can, 

and does, repeat many ot his descriptive 
passages when passing through the scenes 
to which they refer. She has also a relish 
tor much of Burns’ poetry, and for his 
sweet songs. 

- . * 

A monument to Miss Charlotte Yonge 
is proposed in Englani, and Sir Walter 
Besant -nd the American Ambassador, 
Col. John Hay are fosterers ot the plan, 
while it is backed up by the Princess of 

Wales, and others of the nobility. It will 
take the form ot a university scholarship at 
Winchester high school, which will be a 
fitting ‘‘recognition ot Miss Yonge's great 
services as a pioneer of that religion and 
high-toned literature for young people, 
which has for the past fitty years been the 
special glory of England.” 

» * » 

A memorial to De. Thomas Arnold bas 
receatly b-en placad ia Laleham church, 
and bears the following inscription: “To 
the memory of Thomas Arnold, D. D, 

head master of Rugby school, 1828-1842, 

regius professor of modern history in the 
university of Oxford, 1841-1842, scholar, 

historian, theologian, wh) as the head of a 

great public school, raised the character 

of all Eoglish education, power{ul to rouse 
and train the intellect, but desi ous above 
all to impress relizion and duty upon the 
hearts of his pupils. in this parish, be- 
loved by hin as the home of his early 
labors, is offerad this grateful tribute ot 

respect and admiration. Born at West 
Cowes, June 15. 1795. Died at Rugby, 

June, 1842. Erected March, 1898." 
- 

. * 

““The McMaster University Monthly” is 

one of the best printel of Canadian Col- 
lege journals, and the March number is 
filled with exe lsnt things. The frontis- 
piece is a portrait of Dr. Augustis Hop- 

kins Strong, wi'h an account ot this divine, 
and education, by G. W. A. Stewart. 
Articles of note are, “A Last Word, — 

review of the second edition ot Dr. Thec- 
dore H. Rand’s, ‘‘At Minis Basia, and 
other Poems,” by G. Herbert Clarke; 

‘“Adonair, and ia Memoriam,” by Grace 
Iler ; “A Canadian Poet,” (Charles G. D. 

Roberts.) by George I. Sprague. * Win- 

ter Flowers,” by Blanche Bishop ; and the 

song ot th: Pee dee-dee,” by Pamelia 8. 

Vining Yule, are very readable versés. 

* * * 

Frank R. Stockton, that mister of lively 

improbabilities, has a publec of his own, 

it we may jadge by the fact thit bis pub- 
lishers, the Scribners, sre to bring out his 
“The Girl at Cobhurst,”’ in an edition of 

10,000 copivs. Tae ecene is said to be 

laid in a little American country village, 
and the plot is declared to be highly ¢nter- 
taining. Mr. Stockton never nods long at 

a time. 
* * oo 

“Punch,” that once made the English 

world lau:h, is said to have run itselt out. 

Howard Paul, in ‘The American Register” 
tells us it is regarded nowadays ‘‘as a very 
jog-trot publication, and few people read 
it. It exists on its former reputation, when 
Shirley Brooks, Horace Mayhew, Tom 

Taylor, Da Maurier, and other men of wit 

contributed.” 

» . * 

Why may not Klondike yet exist in song 
and story? Mr. Hamlin Garland is about 
to visit it to note the life there, that he may 
serve 1t up in fiction. And doubt not that 
some poet is already on th: ground. 

* x» * 

The following stanzas, by Francis Sher- 
msn, are ‘rom the April Bookman ;” 

The Eeturn, 

A dsy azo, as she pass.d through 

(September, with foreshadowed hair), 

The great doors of the year swung to, 

And little leaves fell here and there. 

Bebhiad white-drifted clouds was lost 

The pageant « fthe level sun; 

We knew the silence tokened frost 

And that the old warm trees were doae. 

And so we mourned and slept. But he 

(Tue Master of the movirg hous) 

Nature makes the cures 

after all. 
Now and then she gets 

into a tight place and needs 

helping out. 
Things get started in the 

wrong direction. 

Something is needed to 
check disease and start the 

system in the right direction 

toward health. 

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod- 

liver Oil with hypophos- 
phites can do just this. 

It strengthens the nerves, 
feeds famished tissues, and 

makes rich blood. 
soc. and $1.00 ; all druggists. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto. 
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Elbow-grease 
little soap) used to be the thing to 
clean house with, Now-a-daysit’s 

Pearline. 
quicker and better than elbow-grease. 

One reason why millions of women prefer 
Pearline, rather than anything else, in 
cleaning house, is that it saves the paint 
and woodwork. 

of course, is that it saves so much work. ss 

Pearline is easier and 

But the principal reason, 

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you, 
Tr ““ this is as good as” or ‘‘the same as Pearline.” 17'S 

FALSE—Pearline is never peddled: if vour grocer sends 
you an imitation, be honest—send it back. JAMES PYLE, New York. 
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This Young Lady is Engaged 

in closing ani binding a Patent Felt Wat- 

tres+, These famous matiresies are coms 

posed of bouyant layers of snowy white 

Egyptian colton felt, lapped and interlaced, 

and are uileqaallei, evea by c(xp-nsive 

hair mattresses, for confit, durabil tv and 

cleanliness, while the prica is ONLY $15, 

Write us for our descriotive circalsr ard 

for particulars of our Free Tri«l Offer, 

27) Guy STREET, MONTREAL, 7) 
7 Av ll» Wholesale Manufacturers of Mattresses 

Pillows, Dowu Qnilts, Sleeping Bags, etc. 

Ca 1:d up the Southera wind; and we 

Awoke—~to see, across the flowers, 

The gates flung back a morning’s space, 
And (while the fields went wild for mirth! 

Above the tureshold fummer’s face 

Yearning for her old lover, Earth, 

* . * 

Our good friend Dr. Leggett, writes 
from his Pennsylvania  home,—*‘The 

country is full of beauty now. The cherry 
trees, of which there are many all over 

the country, are in fuil bloom; so are the 
peir trees in the garden, and everything is 
in the full glory of the April time. I wish 

you could see our hills and valleys. and 
the beauty there at this season.” Yet we 

look out on these Maine uplinds, and see 
the old russet of the dead year. However 
there is here and there a green tinge and 
we hive looked at Arbutus, and scented 

the sweet breath of that emblem of our 

lost Acadia. Even our frugal births give 

pleasure. 
* x * 

Sir James M. Le Moine, President of 

the Royal Society of Canada, writes us 

concerning the meeting at Ottawa in May, 
“We expect to see several savants of 

the U. S. as delegates . . . Spring is very 

dilatory with us,—-no flowers yet blooming 

in my garden. Hoe reters to the death of 

his Eminence Elzear Axelandra Taschereau 

“the fist and only Cardinal Canada has 
ever had. He was a man deeserved'y held 
in high esteem.” Pastor Fruix. 

Man in Di tress, 

A whole family suffering. A dull aching 
of nerve or muscle, or the acuter pangs ot 
neuralgia, toothache, or lumbago makes 
life a misery. Bat Nerviline—nerve- pain 
cure—will relieve all these. Nerveilive is 
powerful, penetrating, and effectual. 

PI TER WIMMER’S CONQUEST. 

How a Brave Californian Made a Treaty 

With the Indiaus. 

The semi centennia! anniversary of the 
discovery of Calitornia gold, celebrated a 

few months ago, his aroused interest in 
the pioneers who led the way for the emi- 

grants of 1849. Although a man by the 
pame of Marstall actually picked up the 

first nugget of gold in the Coloma Valley, 
the name of Peter Wimmer, one o! the 
early colonizers, is equally identified with 

that event. 

While sojourning in Illinois, the white 
settlers were greatly annoyed by the 

Indians, and at one time Wimmer foresaw 
that another attack was to be expected. 

He called together the little band of white 
men, therefore, and told them that, in his 

opinion, it was necessary to meet the 
Indians and decisively conquer them be- 

fore a large number had time to assemble 

at what appeared to be a preconcerted 

rend¢ zvous. 

Ten brave men responded to the call, 

and after placing the women and children 

in his own cabin, Wimmer set out with his 

followers upon a perilous mission. When 
they arrived at the mouth of the Kankakee 
River, their canoes ware silently guided to 
tbe bank, where four Indian canoes were 
discovered. As soon as the top of the 
bank was reached, the white men saw the 
smouldering embers of a camp fire. 
Then Wimmer offered to go forward 

and reconnoitre. It was scarcely possible 
that the guard would be asleep, so that 
this was a very courageous undertaking; 
but the fearl:es pioneer started with his 
accustomed prudence. 

Crawl ng as noiselessly as a snake, he 
approached the fire; eight Indians lay 
a:leep in a row, while the sentinel, in a 
balt-sitting posure, was also wrapped in 
slumber curing the arms that the 
braves had lcft within easy reach when they 
lay down to rest, Wimmer crawled back to 
his companions and told them the state of 
affairs. 
Then he stationed them around the 

enemy, and proceeded to carry out a plan 
for terrorizing the savages—a plan un- 
precedented in history. Directing his 

men to have their arms in readiness, but 
on no account to fire unless he gave the 
order, Wimmer moved to a position 
commanding tha scene, and began to sing 
in a loud, clear voice the woros of the 
hymn : 

Heaven's delicht is in human kindnees 
T the trave l:r on his weary way. 

The first notes awakened the Indians, 
who sprang up in alarm each starting to 
siez» his weapon Consternation follow: 
ed the diccovery th.t they were unarmed, 
but this was nothing to the superstitions 
terror inspired by the calm, unconcerned 
manner of th: * pale-face,” who contioued 
Lis hymn. ‘The savages seemed paralyzed. 

After the singing was concluded, Wim- 
mer reminded them of their depredatione, 
thefts and murders, which he declared 
must stop. If the chiet would agree to re- 
tur: all stolen stock, to commit no more 
thefts and to assist the white setilers 
against attacks from roving tribes, then 
their arms and canoes should be restored 
to them, and they might depart in peace. 
The result of this extrsorcinary measure 

was that a treaty of peace was 1mmediate- 
ratified, and never violated. 

How to Dress Well When Money 1s 
S0arce. 

Diamond Dyes Solve the Problem, 

In the past, Diamond Dyes have saved 
hundreds of thousands of dollars fo 
the wire aad thrifty women of this 
country. Di.mond Dyes are money 
savers in every bome, for by their aid old, 
taded and cast-off clothing can be made to 
look as tresh and stylish as new goods. 
Diamond Dyes ara the only original and 

only relisble package dyes, snd never had 
an equal. Tuey are irue triends when 
money is sc-rze, and will solve the v xa- 
tious problem ot how to mike small in- 
comes cover increasing family d. mands. 
Avoid imitations, and worthless Cyes; see 
that your dealer supplies you with the 
“Diamond.” 
Write for book of dircctions and cc lor 

card; s-nt post free to any address by 
Wells & Richardson To, Montreal, 
PQ. 

Those who worship weal h, will bow in 
adoration bafore good clothes. 
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MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO. 
THE|ARGEST NUFACTURER 

INTHE 'S 
WORLD 

S 
SILVER PLATE 

Disordered 
Kidneys. 
Perhaps they're the source of your ill 

health and you don’t know it, 
Here’s how you can tell :— 
If you have Back Ache or Lame Back. 
If you have Puffiness under the Eyes 

or Swelling of the Feet. 
If your Urine contains Sediment of 

any kind or is High Colored and 
Scanty. 

If you have Coated Tongue and 
Nasty Taste in the Mouth. 

If you have Srey Spec: Headaches, 
Bad Dreams,— Feel Dull, Drowsy, 
Weak and Nervous. Then you have 
Kidney Complaint. 
The sooner you start taking 

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS 
the more quickly will your health return, 
They've cured thou- 

sands of cases of kid- 
ney trouble during the 
past year. If youare 
a sufferer they can 
cure you. 
Book that tells all 

about Doan’s Kidney 
Pills sent free to any 
address. 
The Doan Kidney Pill 

Co., Toronto, Ont. 
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