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Madame Mohi was Scotch by birth. She was a Miss Clarke, whosmother settled in Paris iii the beginning of the century. Jiater, MrsClarke took the apartments of Madame Récamier in the Abbaye-aux-Bois
and in those apartiments Mrs. Clarke'8 receptions were held, as well aiMadame Récamier's; the "good-will" was, in fact, sold with the leaseLater on, Mrs. Clarke had rooms in the Rue du Bac, where, if on(remembers rigbitly, Madame Roland used to live. Here is an idea of th(
free and easy style of the salon

It was the habit, for instance, wben those three amis de la maison:Fauriel, Mobi, and Roulain, dined at the Rue dit Bac, for everybody toitake forty winks after dinner. To facilitate this, the lamp was taken intcan adjoining room, the gentlemen made themselves comfortable in armchairs, Mary«Oslipped off lier shoes and curled hierself up on the sofa ; andby and by they ail woke up refresbied and ready to talk tili midnigbt.Usually, other visitors did nlot arrive tili after the forty wiiîks were over:but one eveniing it cbanced that sottie one came earlier than usual and wasushered inito the drawing-roomi while the party was fast asleep. Thetableau may ho imagined. Tho gentlemen started up and rubbed theireyes ; Mrs. Clarke fetched the lamp ; Mary fumbled for hier shoes,' butcould not find them, and afraid of catching cold by walking on the oakenlloor, hopped front chair to chair looking for them.
The niarriage of Miss Mary Clarke withi Monsieur Mohl, who was aGermant Oriental ist transplanted to Paris, did not take place tili she wasover fif ty, and bie was younger than she. There had been a littie tender-ness on hier part for Fauriel; but circumnstances and perhaps Faurîel's for-tune were agaînst marriage. They had no time to marry ; they were sobusy talking. Il Where 8hould 1 spend .ny evenings 1"said Chateau-briand, when somte one suggested lie should marry Madame Récamier,Thiers confessed to her that hie too bad been iii love with lier ; but hie was,it is alleged, not sincere ; his love affairs were neyer very serious, nor many;hie had no more time than the rest of themn-he was a journalist. Thesalon of Madame Mobi, after ber marriage, and after the coup d'état, wasanti-Napoleoni in tone. ihere is one exquisite story. A relative of aDuchess of the Faubourg St. Germnain had married one of Napoleon'sofficers, and livcd in the Tuileries. The Faubourg and the Ducbess shuttheir doors and hearts to hier. But she was dying, and the Duchess atlength relented and made up lier mind to caîl and see her die.

She ordered hier carniage and said to the footman, "Aux Tuileries."The man stared, but carried the order to the coachman; whereupon thatvenerable functiouary, wlio bad dniven tlmree gerierations of De la R--s,got down front bis seat, and, prc'sentin g hiniself at the carniage window,saîd, "lMadame la Duchesse, 1 cannot have the honour of conducting yourGrace to the Tuileries ; my horses do not know the way there!
The Duchess called a cab. Napoleon III. was 'viser than Napoleon 1.,who persectited Madame Récamier; Madame Mohil, bitter as she was, waslet alone. Slhe defended'the character of Eugénie, and the Emperor wasgrateful for that. He sent a chamberlain with an invitation; and shetore up the invitation for reply. This book is a charming bit of lightliterary work, gracefulîy written and very readable, and can be confidently

recom mended.
CurioÙsly enough, night af ter "lMadame Mobl's Iife " corntes in ordera book by Claude Fauriel whom she loved, and who was an eccentric manof genius like so many of the frequenters of the salon in the Abbaye-aux-

Bois and in the Rue du Bac. It is a posthumous work discovered byM. L. Lalanne among the papers of Condorcet, wbich were put into hishands to offer them to the Institute. The title is "4The Last Days of theConsulate." The MSS. was in some parts incomplete, and it was longbefore the real author was discovered. At length an accidental comparison
of the MSS. with soute of Fauriel's writing revealod the fact; and here wehave a new attack on tîme Napoleonic prestige, sixty odd years since thedeath of the Emperor, and forty since the death of the writer. Literature
hias had a bitter enmity to the Bonapartes. It bias spared neither the menfor the women of the family ; and it is clear tbey were aIl bad, and havegot no worse than they deserved. Literature and society bated andreviled Napoleon the First; and treated Napoleon the Thirdl with hardly lessseverity. M. Fauniel does for "lTbe Last Days of the Consulate " whatM. de Maupas bias done for tbe IlLast Days of the Presidency," with differentobjects, of course, in view. M. de Maupas shows us that the last days ofthe Presidency witnessed a struggle between two camps of ruffians andconspirators ; and more resolute and resourceful ruffians won the day,or the night. M. Fauriel shows us the vile gante Napoleon the First playedin the last days of the Consulate, and bow hae hated and hunted those whostood in bis way to Empire. Rie instituted the family habit of trappingbis opponents by means of bis own spies anà snares, and then calling itconspiracy. M. Fauriel is anxious, and makes a bnilliant effort, to show thatthe conspiracy of Georges Cadoudal and others was in part the work ofNapoleon himself ; and that Moreau was not a traiter but a victim. But,one asks-one canuot help askîng-wbat did hae have to do in that galley of
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the enemy i Why was eopsdt rnhgnI was unfortunate,and it was for such a short time. The bullet that found him was French,and was fired in defence of France. 11e ought notto have been in its3way in that camp. M. Lalanne, who contne M.Fuil' it.appreciates the situation exactly. 11e says, " H1e bad left the distant land3to wbicli Imperial enmity liad banished him, only to go and die inBobemia, struck by a Frenchi bullet in the ranks of our enemies, and togive bis triumphant rival the cruel joy of seeing bimt go down to the gravedisbonoured, and under the ban of bis native land. Unhappy man, biecould not wait. If, rejecting fatal and shameful examples, lie could haveresigned himaself to, exile for only a few months longer, hae would have seenbis proud persecutor burled from the tbrone, and banished f romt thatcountry wlmich Moreau would have re-entered with a head held very bighindeed. Then would tîme whole nation, recently overwbelined by disaster,have welcomed the glorious outlaw wbo bad 80 of ten led the soldiers of theIRepublie to vîctorv with acclamation." Mra a aoensrvlaone time. 11e migbt have been bis successfuî rival. He was simply ifthe end bis victim. Hie migbt have had glory, and accomplisbed onlyshame-
So uch the leaded dice of war
Do make or mnar of character.

NEW GuiNEA is obviously a country wbich still offers us some of thefresli scenes of the days of Captain Cook. lit nearly every other portionof the world the savage mind bas colnprehiended cash and gunpowdar andvalues; and bias laarned that there is money and menit in cheating. Butin New Guinea, there is no doubt, wa can find the unsophisticated savageof Captain Cook's pariod. But the people wbo bave written about thecountry mem to bave been actuated by one malîgnant spirit; they baveail bad petticoats on the brain, as was pointed out last, week. A new can-didate for fame, indead a brace of tbem, 110W come to band in a volumeentitled IlWork and Adventure in New Guinea, 1877 to 1885," by Messrs.Chalmers and Gili. The book is better than the one noted last week;indead it is distinctîy in advance of it if every way ; but it is very clearthat we shahl not get a good book on this, no0 doubt, interesting countryuntil we can abolish the native women or-dress tbem. In the first Placethey are miscbievous persons. Mr. Chalmers says: IlI have noticed thatthe instigators of nearly ail quarrels are the womnen. I bave seen at SouthCape, when mon were inclined to romain quiet, the women rush out and,as if filled with devils, incite tbemn." Cloarly these womnen are very objec-tionable persons. Beads and rod clotb bave no0 effect on tbem at first. Butsoon they begin to quarrel over tbem, and give mucb trouble. At souteplaces the women do the trading. Gonerally they carry clubs, which is abad habit. The petticoat question is still in a state of distressing crude-ness. "lAfter loaving Maiva the married men and women bave very littiedress." The Elema "4young women are respectably dressed; marriedwomen bave very sinall petticoats," etc. What constitutes the respecta-
bility one would like to know. At Port Moresby "lwomen wore merely agrass petticoat." But there are times wben the petticoat disappears. "AtMaiva we noticed a young woman whose ontire porson was eniveîoped ini afine network by way of mourning. This wili remain on bier until it rotsaway."1 Widows morely blacken themsolves ahl ovor, like the enthusiastjcactor wbo acted Othello. One may be glad that the British Empire biasgot a new colony; but really what it needs most soams to bie more chothes,soute soap, longer petticoats, and travellers who will take no0 notice.
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TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS.

Ail commuications iutended for the E ditor inust be olesdEDTROTHWu,5 Jordan Street, Toronto.a 
rse DTRo H EEouîril,,îto)r8 wtmo dodire thieir 11S. reburneci if not acoepted, maust enclose starmp for thatpurpose.

THE IR1ISH qUESTION IN AMER ICA.
To the Editor of Thse Wieek..:

SI5,-Mr. 1-. Shewini's papor in the January Overland Montlily,excorpts fromt which wore printod in a laito issue of -THE WEEK, creates avery favourable impression of the Chinese character. If the ray8 of 14ightfroin it and from the appendod citation fromi Thýe Tempesi wore focusedmight not ail law-abiding people, ail stnivers for honest government, andaIl admirer5 of national tuprighitnoss on this continent with reason hookMore confidentîy inito the futureî
Mir. 'Tis a villain, sir,I do, not love to look on.

Wec2uo. is h3.h But, as 'tis,
Fetch im our wood, and serves ake oire,That profit us.nofie

Toronto, bl. 2, 1886.


