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MIDNIGET, J 'U'NE 30, 1 879. 1 While a man is. learning te feunce, he practises | stylo as to elicit this confossion : ¢ Partial as 1] it were, the whole social onjoyment of n large

Charles Tennyson Turuer, In- whose . memory this
poem was written, was the brother of Alfred Tennyson,
2and was bimself a poet. - He was born July 4, 1508, - He
graduated a1 Cambridge, in 1532, and became Vicar of

. Grasby. By the will of a relative, who bequeathed bhim
s small estate, his surname of ' Tenuyson' was ex.
chaoged 1o that of ** Turner.” - He died April 25 1879,
His brother, the poet.laureate, says of his sonunets that
some of them bave have sl the tenderness ot the flvest
Greek epigram, and that 8 few of themn Are among the
noblest {n our language.

1.

Midpight—in no midsnmmer tune
The broakers lash the shorea:
The cuckoo of & joyiess June
1s calling out-al-doory ¢

And thoa hast vanisk'd from thine ows
To that which Inaks like rest,

True hrother, valy to be kpown
Ry those who fove thee best.

I

Midnight—and joyless Jupe gove Ly,
Aud from the deloged park

The cnuckoo of a worse July
1s valling thra' tbe dark:

Bat thoeu art sttent nader-groand.
And o'er thew streams the min.
True poet, surely ta be found
W ben Truth is fonnd agnin.

I g

Aad now {o these urrummer'd skies
The sommer bind ie s2ill,

Far off a phantow cackoo cries
From vut s phantam hill;

Ard hro’ this midoight hreaks the sae
OF sixty years away.

The light 6! days when life begusn.
The days that seem teday,

When all my griefs were shared with thee,
Avd ail my hopes were thine—
Asgilibon wen was on2 vith me,
May sl thoa ant be mige !
ALFRED TENNT=OX,

DISPUTATIOUGSLY DISPOSED.

Montaigne avows his love for what he calls a
strong and maunly spirit of converse and contro-
versy : he deemed 1t not vigorows and generous
enough if it was not quarrelsome. *' When
any one centradicts e, he raises my atiention,
not my anger. 1 advaunce towards him that con.
troverts, as te'one that instruets me.”  He pro-
fessed to ctoose by preference the cempany of
those who rutfled him, rather than of those who
were obsequlious and subanissive to him, for he
accounted it a dull and hurtful jleasure to have
to do with people who are all admiration for us,
and who acquivsce in all we say.  He could go
on disputing erjorably from morning till night,
if only he had a capable eppenent and one that
stuck to the point, Lowever bard he might hit
—tke harder the better.  Goethe was charmning

il . &
to Jung Stilling wheunever he indulged him in
paradoxical debate, enlivened by all sorts of
dialectic pogilismi; “ for I had an ungodly way
of disputing everyihing,” the master-genius of
German literature is free to own.  There isa
desire after knowledge described by Henry Mae-
kenzie which delights in nothing so much as in
baving one's own dectrivés confronted with
their opypesites till they pommel and be-labour
one another withoot merey—the contest having
one advantage peeuliar to battles of this kind,
that each party, far from being weakened by its
exzrtions, cominouly appears to have gained
strength, as well as honour, from the rencontre.
The desire in question may however be strong
in those who have no liking for argumentative
discourse. It will scarcely be denied to Dickens ;
and of bim we are assured, in Mr. Horne's Naw
Spirit of the Ane, that he hated arguoment’;
that, in fact, he was unable toargue—a common
case with impulsive characters ** who see the
whole truth, and feel it crowding and struggling
at once for immediate utterance.” In contrast
with this temperament may be placed Sheridan’s
characterisation of the controversialist who
changes sides in all arguments the moment any
one agrees with him. And, among other of
Sheridan's lively sketches of character, there is
the irresolute arguer, to whom it is a great mis-
fortune that there are not three sides to a ques-
tion—a libertine in argument, whose rakish
understanding is soon satiated 'with truth, and
is‘more capable of being faithful to a paradox ;
and there1s the veering casuist, who the more
he talks the farther he is off the argument, like
‘& bowl on a wrong bias. Then, again, we have
the sort of  militant talker typified in the prig-
gish philantkropist in Eduin Dresd, whe im-
.pounded a meek Minor Canon as an oflicial per-
“son to be addressed, or kind of human peg to

- hang his oratorical hat on, and fell into the ex-
asperating habit, common amoung such orators,
of impersonating him as a weak and wicked op-
ponent.  Thus he would ask, ** And will you,
sir, now stultify yourself by telling me,' and so
forth, when the invocent man had not opened
his lips, nor meant to open them. ~ Or he would
say, ** Now see, sir, to what a position you are
reduced !~ I will leave you no escape,” ete., ete.,
whereat the unfortunate Minor Canon would
look in:part indignant and in part perplesed,
.while the rest of the company lapsed into a sort
of ‘gelatinous. state, in.  which there was no
flavour or 'solidity, and very’little resistance.

.- Under his mask as tha Speclator, Addison pro-
. fessed to take particular care never o be of the
- same opinion with the man he’ conversed with ;
- "he wrangled and disputed  for exercise, and had
carried this:point so far that he was once like to
_have been' run through the body for making a
little too free with. his contradictoriness. ' But
healso professes to have outgrown this bad habit,

both on fricnd and foe ; but, when he is'a mas.
ter in the art, he never exerts it but an what he
thinks the right side.. Dr. Johuson may seém
to be u too salient exception ta this rule, for he
would at times take up e¢ither side as the
bumor took him. When beand Dr. Campbell got
talking at Rasay about Tull’'s. Musbandry, a re.’
mark of the Seottish doctor’s was' at once dis.
puted by the English one. ** Come,” said the
former, knowing with whom he had to deal, *“*we
do not want to gut the better of one another;
we want to increase each other’s ideas.” John.
son took it in good part, and the conversation
then went on smoothly and instructively, Bos-
well applands his great friend’s eandour in re-
calling this experience and his couduct on the
occasion, 88 proving how easily he could be per:
suaded to talk from a better motive than * for
vietory.”’

Urged to confess what he really thought -of
Johnson as 8 table-talker, *‘ He's 8 tremendous
companion,” said poor overberua George Gar-
rick ; and this confession was in Joha Forster’s
mind when he charged Johuson with bringing
intc commean talk {oo plain an  anti-
cipation of victory and trinmph-—wearing
his determination not to be thrown or beaten,
whatever side he might please to take, some.
what defiantly on his sleeve ; and this sense it
was, on his own part, of his eagerness to make
every subject a battle-ground which moved him
to declare, st & moment of illness and exhaus.
tion, that, if he were tosee Burke then, it wounld
kill him. Against that antsgenist it had been
his desire on all oceasions, from the first day of
their wmeeting, to measure himself.  ** The club
was an opporiunity for both, and promptly
seized, to the occasional overshadowing, no
doubt, of the comforts avd opportunities of
other members "—though, for the most part, the
wit-combats of these twain seem ot anly to have
interested the others, but to have improved the
temper of the combatanis and made them more
generous to each other.

Although, by all accounts, Madame de Stavi
was rather mere courteons to her opponent, she
reseniblind Johinson in being so zealous a disput-
ant, so.determined an intellectual gladiator, so
fond of eager and even violent contention, that
her drawiug.roem at Coppet had been com pared
to the Hail of O.din, where the bravest warriors
were invited every day to epjoy the tumult of
the fight, and, after having cut each other in
pieces, revived to renew the combat in the
morning. These fierce controversies wouhld seem
to have comprised all sorts of suljeets—polities,
morals, literature, casuistry, metaphysics, and
history—not  excluding at one stage in
her life such moving themes of pathos and pas-
sion as love and death and hervical devotion.
Upon all there was 2 side to be taken, s war'of
wonls to be waged. “Madame would have surely
sympathised o some extent with De Quincey’s
alert friend who looked upon it as criminal -to
concede anything a man says in the process of a
disputation, the nefarious habit of assent being
the bane of conversation by causing it to stag-
pate. -On this account the géntleman in ques:
tion, another Sir Robert Bramble in his way,
would -often call aside the talking men among
his guests before dinner, and conjure them with
a pathetic earnestness not to agree with him in
anything he might advance during the evening ;
‘and, when strangers were present who indulged
too much in the habit of pelitely assenting to
anything which seemed to demund no particular
opnosition, he would suddeuly panse, with the
atr of the worst-used man in: the world, and
pitecusly demand; ***Was there to be no end to
this—was he never to be eontradicted ¥ He sup-
posed matters would soon come Lo such-a pass
that his nearest kinsfolk would ‘be perfidiously
agreeing with him, that the very wife of his
hosom would refuse to contradict him, and that
he shonld not bave a friend left on whom he
eould depemd tor the consolations of oppesition.”
1 shouldn't like her hall as much as I de, it
she hadn’t spirit- enongh to contradict. me,”
mauses Sir Oliver Oldstock, in the old comedy,
respecting his daughter’; *it’s not one time ina
hundred ‘1 can get anybody to contradict mne.”
He considers the mind like a spring—the more
you press, it the more vigour you lend teo its
elusticity ; ever since he could remember, it had
been his delight to be of & different opinion from
other people. - “ If'l am to chioose a friend and
an agreeable companion, give me the honest fe]-
low who contradicts me.” So with that later
kuight, who tells a parting visitor how much he
shall ‘miss him, they bave disagreed so delight.
fully ‘over. Polingbroke and. Voltaire, ‘and to
whom nothing was so satisfactory and stimulat-
ing as the society of n mau whoee views were
flatly opposed to " his own, © ** Oh, yes”-—to
quote - Sir Oliver again—*‘ contrudiction’s my
hobby.horse ; 1 mount him every hour of the
day; and the more he kicks and flings, the
greater delight 1 takein riding him.”. Contra-
diction ‘is avowedly his clement, as fite is the
salamander's ; he cannot have ‘too much of it.
Opimsition' is the very soul of an_ Englishman,

us in mind of Henri Beyle's dietum, that, as're-
gards discussing the truth ol a thought or the

nppro‘;r'ntpnesd of ‘an. expression, the “Euglish
and ‘the- French, who' for three centaries” past

have disputed about everything, enjoy a-vast ad-

putation, is - a child without ‘experience. - So
much the better for the ltilian, some  Italians
might ineling to say, convinced that there may
be too much of a good thing, even as Sir. Oliver

is one scene in one act which'so far alters his

he boaats to 8 foreigner-a boast which may put’

vantage over an ‘Italian, who in. respect of dis-.

in the comedy is constrained to allow ; for. there:

am to a polemical mode of Qiscourse, 1.Mnd that
there may be sometimes even too nntch contra
diction.”. :But it takes a very strong dose in-
deed to stir the bile of some temporaments, and
-mAny caunot get on at all without a liberal al-
lowance of opposition.  Cobden- fotind it-com-
paratively " difficult - to-argue with an asudience
which was “convinced  before “he . opened " his
mouth ; benco his best speeches on the Corn
Laws were addressed to the House of Commons,
not to the meetings of . the Loague. ‘1t is
heavy work,” he once said, ¢ ta. come into these
enthusiastic meetings and talk of this question,
for we meet no opponents.  I'do not know how
itis; but I have that quality of combativenexs,
as phrenologists call it, and unlesy | meet with
some opposition | am as dull as ditch-water.”
It is easy to understand how the adveut of &
contradictory Felix Holt was welecome to Rufus
Lyon, who found the talking with him like a
good bite to strong teeth after a tao uniform
allowanee ‘of spoon meat. - Ts. caltivate:
society with a  view to ohecking his ermatie
tendencies was & -laudable purpose ; but there
can be no doubt that, if Falix had been rapidly
subdued and reduced to conformity, little Mr,
Lyon would have found the conversation much
fatter. . 8o with Dr. Evelyn in Plumer Ward's
Tremaine, whose heart warmed to the work of
refuting the hero’s scepticiam, and who Joved
arguing a8 he loved exercise, which he always
held to be as necessary for the health of the
mind as of the bedy. But there was little about
either of these two reverend seniors to recall the
kirk wiuvister of Abernyte whom, in Dr. James
Hamilton's biogruphy, we see in the uet of hold-
ing a spoouful of porridge in transit between the
dish and his mouth for a full half-hour, until he
has finished a dispute on the doctrine of repro-
bation. . Lord Cockburn tells us of Dr. John
Thomson that not even the burden of fourscore
and two years «eald quench his andour in dis-
cussing vexed questions. in science, politics, or
morals. . *‘ How he enjoyed a dispute!”
Robert Hall and Sir James Muackintosh, 1 their
college days, for night after night and month
after month met only to dispute, without even
an unkindly feeling ensuing: the process
seemed rather like blows in that of welding irou
to knit them closer together—all the more credi-
table to Hall, bécanse of his avowed and
lamented impetuosity in argument. The word
““disputatious ” is genernlly used as a word of
reproach, Macaulay remarks ; but he claims for
Lord " Holland the character of being most
courteously and pleasantly disputations ; to him,
as to his'uncle C. J. Fox, the exercise of the
wind in discussjon was a positve plessure. A
noble lord of the Earl of Bmwonsﬁegd's portray-
ing found it difficult to secure a suflicient stack
of opposition ; but, as he lav in wait and with
wonderful * alacrity seized every opening, his
friends were apt to give up, well aware: that his
assion for controversy was ouly equalled by his
ove of conquest. The same author's iinpasing
Sidonia, on the other hand, is distinguished by
his avoidanes of serious discusrion ; if pressed
for an opinion he- teok refoge in millery, or
threw some grave paradox with which it was not
easy Lo cope. ~ 8o Clarendon tells us of the Mar-
quis of Hertford that he ** cared not tu disconrse
and argue on those points which he understoad
very well, only for the trouble of contending.”
Dugald Stewart, on Francis Horner's showing,
“never would condescend™ to he original or
profound in company, and shunned the ledst
approach to discussion. Horuer was struck
with ‘the like abstention on the part of such
celebrities in good fellowship as Romiily, Hobert
{Bobus) Smith, Conversation Sharp, and  Scar-
lett ; he had looked for a display of argument
and all the Nourishes of int«l\vcmal gladiator.
ship 3 but all discussion of opinion was studi-
ously avaided at the King of Clubs. 1f Horner
was disappointed, it was becavse he pould not
hielp thinking that the candid, liberal, and easy
discusaion of opinions is the most rational turn
that can be given to the conversation of well.
educated  men.. Some years Iater, however, we
fimil him, in one of his letters to Lord Murmy,
assuming his corréspondent’s knowledge of his
‘¢ declared hostility to all argument and contro-
versy in conversation.”” At no period of his lifo
—a life in carnest—wus Francis Horner likely
to be.in love with the sart of sollequial polemica
onee in-such-high favonr in society-——the sort of
thing . affected” by Richardson’s Belford: and
Belton, who were so ostentations of their delight
in ‘“a legical way.of urguinentation,” and ex-
lwstud the rest of the company to look an and
isten in admiring silence. Jt is nany years
rgo now sinze the author of the New Phiedo took
note how very much less the love of conver.
sational argument is the mode in the nineteenth
than it was in the eighteentl century, when it
mnade a celebrity ;- and it is guite as many since
De Quincey insisted that in-high-bred socioty all
disputation whatsoever—unay, all continued dis-
cussion——is outrageously at war with the estab.
lished tone of conversation ;. fur a dispute mnst
be- managed with much more brillinncy, much
wmore. command - of tewper, a mneh more deter-
minate theme, and n much more obvious ' pro-
gress towards a definive result in the question at
issue.than are commouly found not to prove
grievously annoying to all persons present ex.
cept the two disputants. ."1f socinl pleasure. be
the end and purpose of society, whatsoever in-
terferes with it should be scourged out of all
companies ; and goed senso ought therefors to
be suflicient, without any experience: at all of
high lile;. to point ‘out what De. Quincey calls
the ‘‘intolerable absurdity ” " of allowing two
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angry clmxppion_n to lock up and sequestrate, as

pacty, to compel them to sit-in *‘sad eivility ™
witnesdes of a contost which can interest the ny:
Jority neither by ite final object nor its manage.
ment, " Thia protest comes with the more force
from one who was so consummate n master of
fence, but of whowm strangers and cagual avquain.
tance might have thought and said, what his
intimates said of Southey,. that he was averse
from argnmentation, and would comuioniy qnii
a subject when it was passing into that shape
with & quict and. good-humoured indiestion of
the view in which. he rested,  Dr. Jaohny
Brown the younger tells us of his father that he
disliked argning or debating, had no turn for it
aud was iuﬁill’emnt in the exploits of a nimbin
rhetoric.  Ife could not fence with his miyd
mueh less with his tongue ; but he could aml
would think “out a subject, snd get jt w2
“bottomed,”” ns- Locke would say. ~ Conversa.
tion is justly described by Jobn Forster as 4
game where the wise do not slways win ; for,
where men talk together, the acute man wil)
count higher than the subtle man | and he wha,
thongh - infisitely far away from  trath, cg
handle a solid point of argument will seem wiser
than the man sround whom' trath *“plavs hike
an atmosphere,’” but who canuot reason as he
feels,” There is something pathotic as well ag
fuaint in the charncteristic avowal Cioldsmity
made of himself, that he disputed best when
nobody was by, and always got the better when
heargued alone.

TERESA CARRENO AT THE OPEN.
ING OF QUEEN'S MUSIC HALY
IN MONTREAL.

Toress Carreno’s performance on the pew
Weber Grand Piano at the opening of the
Queen’s Hall, in Montreal, is charactorized s
extremely fine, and gave great delight to the
very eritical andience present, who ealled and
recalled her several times. ' Her playing,”
savs the Star, “ was a marvel of excoutpun,
Grand chonds, full of rich harmony, followed Ly
rippling wrlodies, soft ana sweet, were ﬁ‘.\'w;,.g.
from the key-board of the Weber Grand by the
handsof & queen,’’ The Hitnessays : “Sir Hugh
Allan-is entitled to the gratitude of the patdse
for placing at their disposal a hall which fow
cities can equal. 1t is also 2o be furnished with
a fine organ, now being built.”

The Grand Pisno, on which Carreno perforn.
ed at the opening, was purchased by Sir Hush,
of the celebrated Albert Weber, of New York,
through the N. Y. Piano Ce., who are the ..
minion agents of Weber, and is to remain i
the hall. 1t is a marvel of power, purity
and sweetness  of tone.,  There is no deubt
that amidst the great aitractions presented
to the public on the opening night, Car-
reno’s performance on this pitana was that which
o,licim{ greatest applause ;. hense the desire tu
hear the gifted arlist in a more extendsd pore
formance, which woull give the music-loving
community an opporinuity of judging th-
powers, both of her and the justrament, n ren.
dering the lofty creaticns of the great masters.
This opportunity the recital en Saturday after
noon affonded, and we are bound to say that »o
rich a musical trear has seldom been presented
ta sn audience.  The hali, perfect in itsacoustic
arrngements, conveyed 1o the attentive ears of
the vast audience the inost minute and delicar:
touches ¢ so soft atdd sweet, and yet so perbect
were the tounes brooght out, that at such times
the enwrapped audience alsolutely beld their
breath until the swell of  the graud farte wouid
bring relief, axif ten—twenty—a whole orchestra
of instrumients was Lursting into one grand
harmonious sharas. -During the performance of
the last piece—Liszt’s Grand Fiuntasia on
* Faust,” —the magnificent instrument fairly
trembled under the fingers of the artiste,

It is here, il anywhere, above and beyond
all other instruments, the Weber piano-forte
asserts ity power.

Surely the New York Times estimated car
rectly when il _stated that the grand achieve.
nents of Albiert Weber reflected mare glory on
their city and countey than the Astors, the
Stewarts, or. the Vuunderbilts, with sll thenr
wealth could ever do. It is not alone for bas
noble pianos the name of Weber is rovered. He
brings out, enconrnges, and sustaing the young
artist, with a liberality and whele heartedness
that has won for him their esteem and gmti.
tude.  We regret to see a recent, and somewhat
stupid- attémpt,  made ta Jdim  the lustre of
hix fame hy wonld-be critics and penny-asliners
““who cannot teach and will not learn.”’ The
best answer to sich is the fact that the pianos of
Weber are new: slmost oxelusively used by the
leading pianists and musical people, both in
Europe and America.  The possession of so fine
an-instrumient s an additional attraction to this
beautifnl Hall:

A vERY Selomon —Teachor with reading:
elans, Hoy reading: ‘*Aml as she sailed down the
river—"  Tuacher: ' Why nre ships ealled “abinl
Boy (praciciously Alive 1o the responsibilities uf his
sax} : " HBeonusa they nead men to manage them.’

“LIES! BIG LIES I

Not so fast, my friend ; for il you wonlil see
the strong, healthy, blooming men, women and

‘children that yon liave raised (ram beds of sick-

ness, suffering and almost death, by the use of
Hop Bitters, “you would" say, ** Truth, glorious

truth.'" See * Truths,” in another column.




