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A bill has been presented in the United States Senate
establishing a national university of medicine. The 1>111 appro-
priates $ 100,000 to be expended in ground and buildings, and
$ 1,000,000 to be placed at interest, the proceeds to meet the ex-
penses of the university. The professors' chairs are to be opened
to ail medicai schools, the great objeet of the institution being
the general advancement of science.-Aic;grcn Argo;uzut.

IRVJNG-TE 'R kV.
D)IAR'VASSITY-I have been to theplay-ycs, I have beento the play

four times-and you ask me to give you such impressions as the per-
formances made on me, a casual spectator.

Well, I have seen mucb, I have wondered much, I have laughed
rnuch, and- I have wept not a littie, hut I fear that there are flot words
in me to tell the baîf of it to you.

I will wander a littie about my subject first in order to acquire
some measure of confidence in the task.

It would bie well, dear 'VARsIrv, if sundry well-meaning people,-
those who occupy a large portion of the I1Jper gallery, for instance,
would take it for granted that Shakespeare, andi even other minor
dramatists, were writers of considerable menit. Youi ask me what I
mnean. Well, it is this in plain language. We go to the theatre to see
the thoughts of play-writers rendered to us with the proper accessories
Of gesture and tone ; in a word, with ail the accompaniments of Life.
And while there we endeavor to app]aud when and where this is done
with the greatest measure of success. But these well-meaning people
of whom I spoke are seemingly so overcorne by the very words of the
author, quite apart and away frorn the manner of their delivery, as to
vent vociferous plaudits on the sentiment of the lines.

Let us in future resolve to cheer and clap Shakespeare in our study,
and reserve our theatre applause for the acting.

I saw a respectable old gentleman down whose milil cheeks the
tears were trickling during the last act of Chzarles L. suddenly assume
a ferocious expression as the beautiful pathos of the scene was interrupted
by a burst of Boeotian applause frorn the upper gailery, and utter in a
Painfually audible voice the words, '1l)--n the gods !'This remark
Would have found an answering echo in many brcasts.

I heard a song from Olyinpus on Thursday night; it had reference
to some comp)lications which arose in connectiou with a Fish-bail. 1
beard it again on tbree other occasions, and, as it was almnost the sole
miusical effort of the gallery during Irving's visit, I am inclined to be-
lieve that bie and bis brother actors will return to England with tîme fixed
idea that our staple Canadian food is Fish in the form of Fish-halls, or
at least that we bold this dish in sucb reverence as to direct miost of our
lyrical efforts towards the praise of it. Why did you not, dear 'VAism'ý rv8end a few 'selccted voices' fromi your Giee Club to honour the oc-
casion.

There was a certain smali boy who said a good tbing which shaîl
bie permitted to pass to posterity through your immniortal coluînns.
This youtb concentrated in bimself the wit of the upper gailery-an
'idifferent easy task-in tbe following fashion:

Ohserving a box, the atmosphere of wbich was mnisty witb lofty
collars and eye-glasses, hie watcbed for one of those rare deligbtful
lulîs wbich fortunately Olympians allow sometimes to occur, and, in his
Shrilly piping voice, thus spake-' One, -two, -three, -four, -five, --
siXç,-seven,-eigt,-nine,-ten. Fifty cents apiece! 'There ivas a
Sudden relaxation of many orbicular muscles and a tinkling of eyc-
glasses!

But I have already glanced at the audience too mucb, let mie look
at the stage for a few moments, and flrst at the most beautifuil figure on

i-nany stage, I bad nearly written, but the formn of poor Neilson
rises before me and I cannot write the word.

To me it seemed that the most striking features in Ellen Terry's
acting were-first, its intellectuality,-second, its spontaneity. Every
W1ord, gesture and movement are so evidently the product of hier own
'fldividuality; bier intelligence is in accord witb the author's in the
lTllnutest point, and flot alone are his lines mastered but wbat lies be-
tWeen tbemi bas become bers, and the writer's very genius speaks througb
her lips. Not as tbough she were uttering the words of another, but as
if the play of thought had instantly suggested to herWsucb and sucb ex-pression of her prevailing emotions.

Very few actresses have attained the art of losing ail stage-
COfsciousnes to the extent that she bas. There is no intimation of the
fact that an audience is before bier, nor are we ever unpleasantly re-
'iflded that sbe is playing to it. Fortunately it is unnecessary to de-
Scribe Ellen 'ferry, for~ i would be impossible. Her beauty--a heauty
Of expression, speech and motion, cannot be fixed on paper, nor ('anRIIY pbotograpb do it justice, It tberefore boots flot to tell the color

of bier eyes or bair. Ail I can say is that shu is womianliness and grace
incarnate.

She comipeis admiration even as the hoydenisb Lelitia,[Hardy, and
1before the stately JPotùzi, uttering Heaven's justice to the earthly
tribunal, we are faiui to fali down and worship). The pic ture of Antonio's
advocate, as erect, majestic, with upraised baud she pleads bier cause,
and quotes a law mightier than the laws of Venice,-' that in the cause
of justice, none of us should see salvation '-is an ineffaceahie niemory.

l'le character of the consort of the unfortunate Gliaries- did we
ever tili now think of hini as unfortunate-is pourtrayed witb exquisite
tenderness and womanliness, but it is more than this, we sec the queenly
figure, undaunted by the perils that surround lber, witb regal mein
comimanding tbe obedience even of the 'traitors,' and, tireless and
fearless doing more tban man's work iii rallying round bier lord and
husband bis scattered forces. And we see bier, the necessity past, and
bier task comipleted, faîl into bis protecting armis, and sink to bis hreast
a trembling, sobbing woman.

What wonder that a bush fell over the bouse, and glasses grew too
dimi to use.

For tbe monarch bimself we feel new and unexpected enotions. If
bis faitblessness and fatal obstinance drencbed many broad acres of
Englisb ground witb blood, if bie broke bis plighted faitb and estranged
ail bis truest friends, tbere wvas one brigbt spot on bis life, lie loved bis
Queen, and lie met bis deatb like a man.

Henry Irving shows us ail that ivas fine in bis cbaracter and de-
mands our unwilling admiration for the man tbat lived a despot but
died a King,

In ail tbe plays presented,-save perbaps the Mercizant (f Venice,
the support of tbe Company was good-so good indeed that nothing
more could be desired,-but the veteran Howe, in Chares I., Terriss,
in L&uis XI, and several other characters about the king in that play,
rose above the average. Nor must I forget Gobbo-Laiinelot Gobbo-
wbo played bis parts admirably.

Tbe setting of the piays was perbaps as good as anytbing we have
seen in Toronto, tbough, naturally, mucli inferior to the scenery and
stage appointmnents at Irving's own theatre in London.

But, dear ' VARSITv, my interest, as your's does I am sure, centres
around Irving and 'ferry alone, and I confess I could not tell you
even now bow tbey were babited. Tbis is no duubt a very masculine
statement, but 1 am suîre there are mnany fair friends wbo cati
supply yom witb details, and inforin you wbether tbe shade of Tlerry's
dress was o/dgoid or wzzçnonette.

Irving, of course, took the cliecfest part at aIl tbe performances, and
cxhbibted tbe maost unarvellous versatiiity in bis get-up, as well as in
bis acting.

I)ifficult it was to reconcile the dying Loieis XI. witb the dandified Dori
court, and nu îess bard ivas it to believe tbat these were one and tbe
saine witb the demon-haunited Buirgo'naster andl the balked S/zylock,.
Poor Israelite! bie was bardly used after ail.

'l'le last play, Louis XI., gave undoubtedly the greatest scopie for Irv-
ing's tremendous power, and it seemiei to mie that bie bad gone to more
pains to master the character of tbe French king and had spent more
tinie and study on it than on any other.

'l'le cbildisbly superstitions mionarcb who dreads the death lie
deals out so unsparingiy, wbo forgets bis diabolical lots at tbe sound of
Ang,,e/uis to mutter an Ave, stands before us startlingiy and painfully real.
And I can imagine notbing more 'bastly than tbis figure of l)eatb, ('lad
in regai rob)es and miaintaining to tbe last some mneasure of kingly (lig-
nity, gibbering prayers and curses in a breatb.

His bour bas come. Tbrougb the gatbering darkness lie ses the
fierce eyes of deatb glaring at bim. 'l'le breatb of the grave sweeps
over him and chilis bis mnarrow; b is eyes are filleil witb terror and
Idespair ; bie sbrieks a prayer and, king to the last, struggling to bis feet
bie commands a greater king than bie to stay bis banil! Slow falîs the
curtain, and as it falîs we think to biear France cry witb nu feigned joy,
'LIe Roe est mort, vive le Roi.'

Well, dear 'VARSI'rv, I bave tresl)assed on nîuch of your space, and
I fear to smnall purpose, but pray receive tbe above impressions,
as genuine at least, aibeit only those of a 'casual spectator.'

Vours, CANIP STrooî.

JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL.

1.
BIS LIFE ANI) CHARACTER.

It was the good fortune of James Russell Lowell to be born
in the intellectual city -of Cambridge, Massacbusetts, and to be!
the son of a Unitarian clergyman witb a mind of superior order.
No doubt the advantages arising in connection with tbese two
circumstances largely explain the tact that lie wvas able to gra(lu-

Ilbe VàýýitY.


