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RENAN'S REMINISCENCER

M. Rénan tells tis that it was not until late
in life that he began to have any reminiscences.
ilis, early years were so completely engrossed
with the solutiofr of the hijthest problems 6f
religion aml philosophy, not as mere mattels of
spcculutive interest, Lut as subjects of the most
vital and absorbing importance, that he had not
a mwoment to look backwards. Later, the pre-
sent preoecupied him too entirely to remember
that hie had a past, When he emerged from the
teoni(uil retitement and scholastic ntmosphere
of 8aint-Sulpiee, and fotind himself face to face
with the swift current of brilliant contemporary
lifu in Pariy, the transition occupied every men-
{al 1ncuhy 1 it was passing from the cool shade
of the clolster to the full glare of woon, and at
first liis eyes wore dozzled by the suddenness of
the change. Then the burning suns of Syria
and the rocky hills of Galilee, aud the great
facts ussociated with them, banished all memory
of the lonely const of Brittany. Dut, if recol-
lebtion was slow in coming, it came at last, and
abundantly enough i and the }mst seemed all
the nore poetic l"mt it wax so far off wnd had
been so long forgotten. M. Rinan seems to
have been an interesting prychological probilens
to himsell as well as to his contemporaries, and
he tukes the greatest paing to account for him-
self, phenomennlly, with an egotism which is so
frauk and impersonal, and takea the public in-
terest s0 entirely for granied, that it cannot
offend. And he is not wrong in supposing that
the mental history of a man who has been for so
loYig n eouspicucus object in the eyes of the
world, will be read with infercst; even by those
to whom be is hardly mote than one of the great
nanes of literstuge.

L all partas of France, Brittany has, perhaps,
the moxst poetic charm and the most distinctive
charaeter, ohd in the hatds of such a master of
the pictutesque as M. Renau itis ot likely to
lose  any rsomantic features. Though France
does not extend from extreme north to south
over more than eight degrees of latitude, the
contrast Letween © Mlosanie di midd," as Dau-
et deseribes himg and the dweller (n the rocky
Gonst of Hrittany, is as great as if they belonged
to ditferent nationalitics, us by descent they
undoubtedly do.  These opposing clements of
the Celtic and Latin stock sccount for many of
the inconsistencies and incongenities of French
histoty. The steadfust, loval, hersic type of
the Worth, with its poetic meluncholy, its noble
seorn of gain amd vulgar aims, its passionate
attachment to favorite ideals, is entirely at va-
riance with the brillinot, light-hearted, impe.
tuous race of the South, irresponsible, merry,
and rasily moved, with little power of conecen-
tration and an ahsorbing love of novelty.  Itis
fiom this tine, nld Breton stock that Rénan is
descended on his father's side. The pedigree is
fposing.  About the vear 436, the clan of the
Lénaus eate from Cardigan, nuder the conduet
of Fragau, and setiled ou n vast farm, Keranbié.
lee, on ihie banks of the Ledano, *There,” says
flénan, “they lived ao obscure life for thirteen
centuries, laying up a stote of thoughts and
sensations, the accnmulated capital of which
has fallen to me. 1 feel that 1 think for them,
and they lve in me, Nooe of these honest
people  ever tried to ** geadper,” as the Nor-
tnns say, and so they all remained poor, They
could do only two things, -—— $ill the «oil, or
brave that rocky, stormy sea in their hiulde
boats,  The upworldliness and practical ineapa.
city of these worthy people pass all imagination,
Une proof of their nobleness is that, whenever
they attemjted anything like a business tran-
suetion, they were invariably cheated. Never,
sinee the world began, Jdid peeple ruin them-
selves with such engerness, such impetuosity,
such gayety. 1t was a rununing fire of practical
paradoxes and amusing fancies, 1 ence asked
my mother if all the members of vur family that
she hind known were as refractory to fertune as
those that [ had seen.  ** All as poor as Job,”
she replied 1 **how else coukd it have been?
None of them were born rich, and noue of them
pillaged or plundered,  Some people are born to
be rich, and some will never be. You must
bave claws, and help yourself first : but that we
never could do.  As soun as it came to taking
the hest picee in the dish as it passed, our na-
tural [nhilmmss rebelled,  None of your fore.
fathers made any money ; vour grandfnther
would not buy the contiscated lands, like the
rest of the world, and your father was like all
sailors. [le had no idea of business, which
showed that he was boru to sail and to fight.
When you came into the world, we were so sad
that 1 took yuu on my kuees und wept bitterly.
Snilors are not liko other people. 1 have seen
some, who, before they went into action, had
large sums of money. They invented an odd
snmsement.  They heated the coins in a pan,
and then threw them into the steeet, Inughing
heartily at the etforts of the erowd to pick them
up. It was their way of showing that !lu‘-y
were not going to have their heads shot Ql\ ffsr
six-frane picces, amd that money was nothing in
their eyes beside the bonor of serving the King.
And your poor Fncle Pierre—he gave me worty
enough, heaven knows,” *“Tell me about my
uncle,” I said ; 1 don’t know why I am fond
of him.”" ** He was the kindest ereature under
tho sun ; but he vever could be made to work.
He was always in the highways and byways,
spending his days amd nights in taverns, snd
yet he wny 50 k)h,-usnnt ; but it was impossible to
steady him.  You enn’t imagine how charming

he was before the life he led had used him up,
He wus worshipped in the country-side, and
they used to fight to have him. The proverbs,

and tales, and funny storics, he knew were
beyond belief. He was followed about from
‘{nlucﬁ to place, and was the life, and sonl, and
elight, of everytody. He hud some education,
and had tead » great deal, and he made a real
literary revolution, Bdfore his time, they only
Knew the ¢ Four Sons of Aymon’ and™ ¢ Re:
vaud de Montauban * They knew all those old
characters, and had their fives by heart, aid
each man had  his special hero.” Pierre had
newer stories, which he got from beoks, but
which he sdapted to the popular taste. We
had a fair libsary then ; but, when the mission
fathers eame under Charles X., the preacher
gave stich a heautiful discourse ogainst danger-
ons books that everybody burned all the volumes
they had.  The missionary said that it was-bet-
ter to hurn too much than two little; and that
under certuin tircumstances all hooks might be
dangerons.  No 1 did like the rest ; but your
father thtew two or three on top of the old cup-
hoard, saying :  ** Thene att too pretly.” They
were *“ Don (uixote,” **Gil Hlas,” and “Le
Diable Boiteux.” Pierre uncarthed these one
duy, and used to read them to the seamen. Al
our little library passed through his hands. In
this way, he used 1 his small competence, and
became a pure vagabonud ; wvut, for all that, he
was kind and gentle, and would not have hurt
a fly. What an imagination he hadt Poor
Pierre t he could he so charming. There were
timen when a word from him would make you
die 6f laughing. 1 shall never forget the even-
ing they catue and told me that he had been
foand dead by the wayside. | went and had
h m decently dressed.  They buried him, and
the curé said some very kind words to me about
the fate of those vagabonds whose heart”is not
as fur from God as one might suppose,”” It is
not only in ihe little towns of Grittany that the
world has a tenderness for pleasaut worthless
people:

This was the paterndl ancestry.  On the mo.
ther's side, there wag a strain 6f cheerfal Gas.
ron blood to modify the dreamy Dreton type.
Madame Rénsn seems to have been worthy of
her son, and of the loving, reverent atfection he
bestowed on her all through her life. In her
family we have a glimpse of the substantial
bourg.siste of the period. Her mother was a
woman of marked entrgy and dignity of char-
acter, and great piety.  She abhorfed the Revo-
lution, and concealed the proscribed clergy in
her house.  When there was public mourning
for the treason of Dumouriez, she asked, in an
ironical tone :  ** Ah, wmon pawers Tanneguy,
what s the matter ¢ Haus anything happened to
my cousin Amélic ! Is Augustine’s rheumatism
worse t”  ** No, cousin ; the Republicisin dau-
ger!t"” 0L, is that allt Ah, mon pauere
Tanneguy, what a reliet’ I What a weight von
lift from my heart 17" She managed to escape
the guillotine, though one of her intimate
friends fell under the axe. M. Rénan says that
his beloved sister, Henriette, was strikingly like
his grandmother, very different from his mother,
whose character had much more lightness and
gaiety 5 and this is all that he can trust himself
ta say to the public of this sister whe was so
verv dear to him.,

Tréguier was the birth-place of Rénan, a quiet,
little town of North Hrittany that was com-
pletely averpowered by the imp-sing mass of
its great cathedral, a beautiful specimen of the
poetic architecture of the thirteenth centary.
* The long hours ! spentin its shadow,” he
says, *“ made a dreamer of me, and have been
the cause of my complete practical incapacity.
I early contracted an iostinctive antipathy to
the i.J:xrgc.n'sic which my teason has since suc.
ceeded in overcoming. When I went to Guin.
gamp, a more secular town, where 1 had rela
tions in the middle classes, | was uncomnfortuble
and i1l at ease. [ was only happy when 1 could
be with an old servant, to whom 1 could read
stories. | Jonged to go back to my grave ol
town, with its overwhelming cathedral, a grand
protest against all that is sordid and common-
place. 1 was not myself again 111t 1 had seen
wy high tower, tne pointed nave, the cloister,
nud the tombs of the fifteenth century which le
there. 1 was more at home in the compauy of
the dead, —beside those kuights and uoble ladics
who sleep their quiet sleep with their hounds at
their feet and their stone torches in  their
hands.”'  Imagination, aud sentiment, and
poetic susceptibility, were early fostered to an
almost worbid degres iu the child, while all
attempts at poetic expression were strictly for
hidden by the priestly training of after yvears,

Rénan was a premature child, and so frail that
for two months his life was despaived of.  So
many «f the lights that have burned the
most brightly, huve heen very feeble and un.
steady flames at first,  Old Gode, the wise
womat of Tidgumer, came ta his mother, and
said that she had an unfailing meansof knowing
it he wonld live. She took one of his little
shirts and went one morning to 1he sacred pool,
and came back with a radiant face.  ** He will
live t he will hive ' she said.  Secarcely had the
little shirt been throwu upou the water whesn it
rose.  Afterwards, when the old woman used 1o
meet him, she would say, with shiving cyes:
¢ Ah, if you could only have scen how the little
arms spread out '

Tu this quiet spot, entirely shielded from the
disintegrating influences of the wodetn world,
Rénan’s clildbood was passed.  These early
surroundings, e says, gave o *“pli” to his
charneter which was never etlaced.  Steam was
still unharnessed, and popular education yet
afur off.  ‘The country was teeming with roman.
tic legonds, chicfly religions, and Britany had a

wholo legend of private suints of its own. The

country was dotted all over with rude little
chapels, perched among the bare rocks, or stand-
Ing slone on the desolate, wind-swept heath,
each contsining an image of rome local saint,
catved with that mixture of realism and imagi-
nation with which the ideas of & primitive
peojsle express themselves before art hag become
inore than a symbol. Many of these saintly
Lnehsmmgea were once, douhtless, realities, and
ad been nctorieties, and not always very
edifying ones, in their day, and round their
memories. traditions had gathered.
Iar hagiology was looked upon with disfuvour

This irregu-

by the clergy ; but it was too deeply rooted in -
the habits and affections of the people to be |

suppressed, and once a year ull the chapels and
+hrines were visited, and frequent minu:{es were
vonchsafed. All this was, of course, adapted to
fascinate the imsgination of a dreany, impressi-
ble child ; and in his lonely wanderings the
little Hénat would peep in throngh the ruined
window of a solitdty chapel, and, meeting the
tierce eyes of the resident sain!, turn and flee in
terror.

Hénan’s early education was, of course, con.
ducted by the clergy of the place ; and of these,

his first masters, he speaks with the deepest’

reverence and alfection. They seem te have
been truly excellent men, narrow and limited,
but eniire]{ gure and good. *Among them,”
he says, ' I have had the privilege of knowing
absolute virtue.”’ Theeducation they gave com-
prised a fair amount of mathematics, a substan-
tial, though not very scholarly, knowledge of
Latin, and a thorough moral foundation which
was never shaken in the mental pertubations of
after years. }Here and there are glimpses of the
companions of his boyhood ; a little (riend,
tuyomar, with whom he used to walk back-
wards and forwards fromn school, discussing the
raathematical problems which interested them ;
a sweet little girl, Noémi, “a little model of
goodness and grace,” and as pretty as she was
good. She was his favorite companion, as being
a delicate, thoughtful child, he preferred little
girls to the more boisterous society of his own
sex. She was two years lolder than her little
friend, and, though always s~iding with him in
efforts at peace-making, would say, with a smile:
*¢ Ernest, you will never succeed ; you want to
make everybody agree.” She died, some yeara
afterwards, under very sad circumstances ; and
Hénan named his daughter after her.

But memorles like these are brief and scat-
tered, M., Rénsn is far more interested in
tracing the influences that were at work in
moulding his character, and analyzing the in-
herited ingredients of his nature, than in recall-
ing the events of his boyhood. It is curious to
observe how this preoccupied him. He takes
the greatest pains to account for certain con-
tradictory traits in hiy character,—to show how
he came to, as one of his friends said, * think
like a man, feel like a wooman, and act like a
child.” He thinks that his remarkable powers
of historical criticism and intuition, ** the es-
seuce of which is to be able to e¢nter thoroughly
into a mode of life not our own,” are due to his
having lived among a people who were almost
as far from modern civilization as the inbabi-
tants of Galilee and Samaria in the Davs of
John the Baptist, There is an exquisite sketch
—*Le Broveur de Lin,” told by his mother
with the utmosr grace and feeling, —introduced
to illustrate certain traits in the Breton charac-
ter, its ideality, its intensity, and the hold Jove
can take upon it, There is uo race, he tells us,
where s0 many people actually die of love ; they
seldom commit suicide, but are consumed and
wasted by a deep, overpowering sentiment, very
different from the fierce, physical passion of the
South. Such hold bad the ideal side of existence
taken ol his nature, such was his ccorn of mer-
cenary gain, that, though never definitely
destined for the priesthood, no other career
ever occurred to him as possible.  This
tranquil existence continued until 1836, when
Rénan was nearly sixteen. In that year le
took all the prizesof his class ; and, this coming
to the notice of oue of the ageuts who were re-
cruiting for M. Dupanloup’s new seminary, he
~as summoned, an1 suddenly transported to
P'aris, where he says the transition was as great
as if he had suddenly dropped there from Tim.
buetoo.
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.
Al communications intended for thiz Columan

should be addressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN
ILLUSTRATRD NRWS, Montreal,

The excitement enused in Fngland by the contests
of the Internntional Tourney, and the recent visit of
the Prinee and Princess of Waies and their children
to the grand military Chess Tournament in London,
un account of which will be found aunnexed, are
plain ovidences of the faet that the noble gnme is ob-
taining mueh more of the attentjon of the public than
it did yvears ago.  How fur this is going to lead to the
pastime’s beeoming used by the great body ot the
people asa meaps of recreation. is another thing, Ne
one will deny the importanee of reereation. and the
desire for it is so great that it will be obtained one
wny or the othier.  Tn Eogland, the amusements of
the grent body of the people, a fow years ago, were
brutal und degrading, but the influence of societies,
and the force of legal ennctments, have done tauch
to repress them, and the results huve beon most
beneficial.  What i3 goink to be presented ns a sub-
stitute for that which was low and debasing? We
do not suppore the titne will ever como when a chess-
board an
we do know that the more they nre adonted ne n
menns of howe nmusement, the grenter will bo the
benelit, not only to those who have arrived at widdle
ngo, sud beyond it, but slse te the youager membors
of tho fumily grou y, who will never rogret that they
have been taught how to

wmake a leisure honr plea~
sant and profitable. . :
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meyn will be found in every dwelling, but .

CHESS WITIH LIVING PIECES.

‘The Prince and Princess of Wales and their chil-
dren, the Duchess of Edinburgh and the Duke and
Duchess of Teck on Monday afternyon attended the
grand military chess tournament, which was opened
ut the Cirque, Argyle street, Regent street, in nid of
the funds of the Royal Hospital for Children and
Women, Waterloo Pridge rond, London, and the
West End Hospital for Disenses of the Nervous Sys-
tem, Welheck street, London. When the royal party

_arrived. the juvenile pipers of the Royal Cale-
donian Arylum, in full Highland costume, marched
into the ring forming the centre of the Cirque, which
waos carpeted out as n chess buard, The pipers were
followed by the living chessmen, who merched_ to
their respective pusitions on the *‘board,’ heing
dressed to represent the various chess pieces. The
gnme was then opened, Messrs. Hoffer and {lersch-
eldt heing the p a{ers. The first gamo lasted a littie
more than half an hour, each inove being made with

deliberation and precision, and upon each ** cheok’

being ealled there was a blast of trumpets. The
winner was Mr. Horschfeidt. In snother game Mr.
Hoffer was victorious.—fSruoklyn Chees Chronicle.

PROBLEM No. 4%.
By F. E. Lambh.
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White to play and mate in thrce moves.
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SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 435.

White. Blaok.
] KttoB4 1 Ktakes P
2QtoB32 2 K moves
3 Q mates
1 — 1 KtoK?
2QroKt? 2 K moves
3 Q mates
{ — 1KtoK50rQ5s
2QtoK 3ch 2 K moves
3 Q mates

GAME 553grp.
THE INTERNATIONAL CONGRESS,

The folluwing game was played in the sevenih
round. . .
(Two Kuights Opening.)

WHiTE.~(Mr. Blackburne.) Brack.—(Mr. Steinitz.)

1PtoK 4 1PtoK 4

2 Kito KB3 2KttoQB3
3RKttoB3 3Pto KKt 3 ()
4 PtoQ4 4 Ptakes P

5 Kt takes P 5 BtoKt2

6 Bto K3 6 Kt B3
THRBk2 7 Castlss

8 Castlea S Kt to K 2(3)
9 BtoBale)- AP Q3

10 Qw2 () 10 KtwQ?2

11 BtoR6 11 Ktk 4

12 B takes B 12 K takes B
13 Bto K2 13 Pto KB3
HPtoB4 14 Kt B2

15 QR toQsq 15 Pto B3¢
16§ BroBB 4 W BtoQ2(H
17 Btakes Kt ) 17 R tnkes B

18 Ptwo BS 18 Kt 1o Beq
19 Ptok 5 19 B P takes P
M KttoKbéeh N Btakes Kt
21 P takesB 2 RoK2(h)
2 QoK s ..!(.ito}\sq' R
23 Rto % 3 23 R takes P (1)
24 RtoR3 HQok 20N

White muates in three moves.
NOTES.

{7} The kind of defence which Mr. Steinitz would
deride were it any one’s fuvorite game but his own.
We pronounced agrinst it years agy, and we reiterate
our deetaration of last week that the game yielded iz
lJost on theory.

(/) No improvement upon R to K sq. as sdopted by
him against Zukertort.

() He rejects, and as we think rightly rejcots, the
possibility ot soon pushing on the K B I’

tf) A avorite line with Mr. Blackburne in games
having King’s Finuchetto charaeteristics.

(#) A move indieative of varly distress, thaugh con-
taining ameliorative possibilities in defanlt of expe-
ditious skill on the other side.  Asagainst vigorous
play. P 1o K B 4 atfords the only chance, though cer-
tainly a.very poor vne.

(£) The intended continuatiom, so no use talking of
it being & bad lovk-out.

(@) Practically a winning move.

th Our own choice would be R to B 3, which pre-
vents Q to Ke s, and in other respects allows of some-
thing or a struggle.

(N Bquivalent to surrendering,  The game is hnw:
ever lost any way, for £ 23 P o K R 3, then 24 Q to B
Geh, Ko R 2,25 Kt to K 4 winniug. A better move
atter ™ Q to B 6 eh, is K to Kt sq. but then 23 Q to K
$,0r 25 Q Rto B 3, and Bluek's prospeets are hope-
fexs,

(/) There iz nothing surprising in such a m-ve.
Skili is often wanting where it would avail nothing.
IT2ARto K225 QtoR6ch. Kto Kt sg, 8 Kt to K {
winning : while it 24, K to R ~q, 25 Q to R 6 winmu.
Mr. Blackburne's play throughout this game is deserv-
g of much adwmiration.—Land and Weater.

ANSWER THIS
Can you find a ease of Bright’s Disease of the
Kriueys, Dobetes, Urinary or Liver Complaiuts
thut is curable, that Hop Bitters has not or can-
not cure 7 Ask your neighbors it they can,
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