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peop)le of Stratford must bave acquired
a taste for vigour of sound (in prefer-
ence to expression or delicacy of ren-
dering), since their big explosion last
spring ivliich smashed windows a mile
off, but I can imagine that if ail the
forty wbistled to the full extent of
their powers (and it would have been
disloyal to have done otberwise), the
Princess, who cornes of a family with
.some pretensions to musical taste, must
biave mentally determined to pass
Stratford iii future incognito. Sup-
pose other lplaces had wishied to show
off their peculiar excellencies in a like
tuanner, wvhat odd resuits would. have
been heard !Imagine the exhiibitors
at Guelph being bidden at a word of
commnandl to tread eachi man on the
tail of his neiglibouring exhibitor's plu
(to secure unaninmity of action and
pressure), wbat a squeal of welcome
wvould have arisen! 1 do' fot like to
pursue tbiis painful subject further,
and it is hardly necessary. as the ex.
ample of Stratford is not likely to be
followed.

Then there are the eccentricities of
the illurninators. Your truly de-
lightful illuminator best loveth the
transparency. His ideas are some-
times deliciously clear, but at times
beconie vague, a t rifle vague. Whlen
I saw a picture of lier M'ajesty gaz-
in,, rather stolidly at a reinar-kable

wall of waters' (stipposed to repre-
sent the rapids above iNiagara), and
labelled ' your mother next', I got in
a sort of a quandary. Was the pain-
ter so unacquaintcd with contempo-
rary history as to imagine the Queen
had ever been withiîî a mile of Goat
Island, and s0 ignorant of recent bis-
torv, ays to know of no insu perable ob-
jection to bier late Royal lligbness
the Duchess of Kent, visitingY Canada
shortly

But I must not forget the man who
hiad (teste the Globe) twenty-one glass
globes displayed 'tIo reprcsent a royal
salute 1' a feat which. requires unus-
ual clearness on the part of the globes,
-or extraordinary perscipacity on the

part of the reporter. Perliaps, how-
ever, as was well suggested to, me, the
globes exploded regularly, one after
another, which would account for the
similarity being recognised.

On the whole, there must be some
feeling of relief that it is ahl over.
The civic mind cannot long continue
spinning addresses in prose and verse
out of its inner consciousness. The

iaverage throat of hurnanity must have
found its cheering capabilities sorely
overtaxed before it would have called
in the ' forty whistling as one' at
Stratford. It will be a relief to al
concerned to (lrop) back to the level of
everyday life, where grammar and
the construction of sentences can be
left withi implunity to mere literary
m ien, and where high state dignitaries,
raised to the exalted language of the
seventh heaven Ibv congenia1 eloquence

*and wine, need no longer pei'orate
about Princesses in the bospital slang
of Bob Sawyer.

F. IR.

UNîTARîAXISM AND ROMÎAN CATHO-
LICI5M.

-'Rather severe on Cardinal New -
man,' hie murmured aloud, as hie laid
asi(le tuie last number of the CANA-
DIAN MO[0NTIILY, and wearily leaned
his liead on his hand. 'Strangie that
bis case-mi miany respects so différent

-is yet similar to miy own.' Here
the heautiftul hymn by Dr. Newman,
'Lead, kindly Light,' came into bis

Imind, and, half-unconsciously, lie re-
peated it aloud

"Lead, kindly Light, amnid the encircling
gloom,

Lead Thou me on;
The niglit is dark, and 1 arn far from. home,

Lead Tlhou me on.
Keep Thou my feet ; 1 do not ask to see
TIhe distant scene ; one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, for prayed that Thou
Shouldst Iea(l me on;

I loved toi chgeoge aiid see my path; but now
Lead Thou me on.

1 loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will: remember flot paèt

year.
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