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100reRS and national developinent, and a
'Patt lr 'which placed lm upon a

f ar above ail but the purest states'
Ilr. Taylor was marrýed early in

V'e o Miss Chloe Laniglord, of Utica,

-York, and Miss Elizabeth Taylor, who
rvl~~~*C. L. Alen, of Troy,

I rk, and Miss Elizabeth Taylor, who
et 1senlt InParis, and wlioee illustrated

Ibltklatol,s, lu Leslie',s Popular Monthly
g&%azh1e relatlng exclusively'to, Canadian

* ,are well known. His deathl i
8%t1y i'Sgretted In the homes of the old

s fRed River, whoin lie f irst vlsited

hi blaimee 111e siiice 187 0. The feel-
14 8bared by everyone who has corne

e"0tact with hlm socially or off icially;
Ittelds over every district of nortlîwest

and -wIU be as acute in thec far-off
:Ot f the H-udsou's Bay Conpany in Sas-

4,,4,aiand Pence Rlçver, as ia the li-

ltZevicimlty oYf the Consutate, where

5~'ti -Lîdrn bung squares of scarlef eloth
lt'&-'nast. Of late years Mr. Taylor

1 LOs e aterestei l a Investigafing the
1W'%5tancees under which the late Mr.

w*t~rirote bis beautifal poeku, "The
S0 t* Boniface," a~nd a most frlendly

%ruiid ence and excliange o! compli-
Itt'WaQ flicresuit. The oncluding ver-

sove 0 In ojar morfal journey
Tebitter niorth winds blow;

'àthusup.oa life's Red River
'Orhearts as oaramen row.

&' Wben tlie Angel of Sliadow
IIRb-ie ?eet on wave aind shore

114 tour eyes grow dlim wîth watchiug,
A-i Oujr hecarte fallut at the oar;

11QP1Y is hie who, heareth
"le ignal &! his release
It'i beleOf the Holy CLty,
1 iE^imies of eternal pene

Ç1Ieg, May, 1893. F. C. WADE.

O)TREkp PEOPLE'S THOUGHTS.

M1fSYmsore Vlan you know; do not

ithaf you know. Common. sense
"IY PlacI&ly, and then more aggrcs-

co1 nmoCtaatoplace. But if flic first

tZ ecutaIns~ t'ho foundation o! literary
tii @ -1j the . ecýond the f lrst f undamen-
D«tion o! tiat literary art upon xvhich

.YanIlted "unîties" theinscives depend,
*ba tIen ?

I. ,,t Ri ay more than you know. That

4 tu 'nY, do not be dishoneet, do mof
"Vlte Ith wlords la fli faint hope thnt

bat1ý i IaeY lad aufuenatic expression. The
48o! hi pedant is befraycd by ftle
Unl'W1ich seeks to conceal it.

110Adaai, tîls, rnost important of ail,
]lo Juggîe with feeling. If you have

li4 eOnlGo It wîIî risc f0 fthe surface

taj>e o! Yourscif. If sbould ise spon-
'l5y or noV at ail. Bombast is more

5tiils even thau pedanfry, Ln so muci
IIQ e husks of feeling are ligliter than ftli

1%à'o! thought. Prefed o a know
Nte 'Wbcl you have flot and it is iiot

tlbk thleflt you may one day acquire
4L?,, Injxnaým an 'enzoàtion,8hed one croco

iiearad you declare youmself incap
ci' setiment now or In flic fùtre.

USnItuel for saying more flan on(

q4q theC ethical Ride o! the question-

ti4 11w let us dlscuss the "'saying lces,"
f~ ~f sff Ide. We commenced wlth

Q1ý ~rative mood-by no means a wlss
%e ft - me f0 drop If new fliatrw

t4 thaf eseenfilly condifional ques
tbli arvîstîc In Ilterature.

'THE WEEK.

Art is the product o! cîvilization and
civilization. Is the product o! restrnl 1 t. The
iiinumerable volumes compri8ing the his-
tory of miodifications, of compromises. If
is difficult to explala. why It IR lietter to
say t oo littl' than t00 mach, but each of us
feels that it le better. We 1o00k for a
reserve force even in the greatest writ-
ers, and neyer, one mlight almost venture
to say it, li vain. Granted that we are
uuable to fathoin the deptis of the solilo-

quy, we stili feel certain thiat flaînlet
lias not. slioken his last word upon dent h.

The roeLnncho4y Jaques bas given us seveni
ages In. life, it is not because lie was In-
capable o! dôublitng flie numnîber. 1f t l
mot becauee there are seven exact periods
la the Illfe Gf caei and yet the short pas-
sage le infinltely more suggestive of life
than a dozen biographies. De Mtasset
lias not poured emt ail bis sorrow, in a
lyrie. Byronu has swollowed some of his
own bitternees Lu silence. Aesahylus bas
Dot volced every forment o! Prometheus,
Euripldes lias left sone wail of Hecaba
unlienri. We feel that there is, that
there must be, a certain reserve lun evcry
work o! art. Were it otherwlise, thouglit
and feeling alike mK>uld be stifled lnstead
of rendered arficalafe. How far thîs re-
serve is to lie carried, is a question muhil
more difficult to answer.

Civilizatn wlilch produced art, may
end by becosning ifs defroyer. The bar-
riers which were ralsed wlîcn there was
too mach waiting f0 find expression, may
be removed In times when there lis per-
haps f00 littie. When the craving for
eomne new thlng lias supplante(l faith in
the old, wliea the passion for motion and
excitement lias vitiated the faste for thle
beautiful andi the caL.m.

Mucli ias been sald of the superior force
of "nýafuralneýss" as if art ln ifs true sense
were anfagonistie to nature. As If itwere
anl excrescence lnstead of a developinent,
a weed înstead of! a flower. By art In
lîferature, we do, flot mean the f ramnaels
o! Frencli alexandrines or the law o! "'the
Three Unltfies." We mean 'that reserve
and dellcacy, which ar e products o!
good faste and whiclî are not incompa-
tible wlfh genlus or wvlth truth. Your
truc seer le not crainpcd by these dictafes,
lie obeys thei wltliout effort, pcnliaps
almost unconsclously. The triumph of
nature does mot linpiy necessarily flic de-
cadence o! atrt, thougli mamy would have
If so. Wlien fthe two have become synony-
mous, flic decadeace will have indeed set
la. For this flîrowlng away o! ail e-
serve andi restraint doe not mean a re-
tarn Vo sýlmpltýy, f0 youth. If Js mot
flic resuit o! a yearalng for trufb, It
spnings rather froi a jaded skepticlsi.

Without fefters-and so flihey write
wltliouf feffers, fearlessly, withouf me-
serve-and they say that if Is sfmong-
this laartlsflc "art" o! fleIrs--because
formoofli iL obeys no law. These are the
renlists wlio have no art In their realisin.
There are otherg wlio strive f0 express
every în±most feeling o! flir hcarts, ev-
ery sentiment, be IV Loffy or pîtiful, la
words-as if that could stifle fthe pain or
ennoble the llffleness. And yet,.as Carlyle
pute if : "How shaîl lie for whom nof 1-
iag that cannof be Jargoned o! la debaf-
lag-clubs, exista, have any falnfesf fore-
casf o! thec dep-tb, signIfIcance, divîneness
o! Silence; ofthfli sacredness o! 'Secrets
kno.wn Vo al' ?"

SONNETS.

(To Ralph H. Shiaw, o! Lowell, Mass.,
on Reading a Sonnet addresscd by hlm
to Prof. B. P. Leggett, of Ward, Penn.,
Author o! "A Sheaf o! Song.")

Yes, my dear fricint, beside the Merri-
ýmack ;

And, yes, my fricnd, whose tender music
balse

From somie f air seat 'mid Peansylvauhtan
'cales ;

Yc both were surely 'sent to lead us back
To trot h and nature. 1Men WC (10 not

lack
Apt to pursue te butter-fies o! art,
Or carve conceits ; but ye, with throbbing

hieart,
Go singing onyour beamiy mrnringtrack,

'MWrhie Love anda Memory bear ye coin-
pany.

The vague and faise In art are traml-
sitory,-

Fashins prevaîl and perlsh ln a day:
The gaudy flower or bird we pause

f0 sec,-
Siit for a moment w1th ifs vaunfed

glory:.
The Mayflower and the Robin please us

aye.

(T-o the saine, wl.fh a copy o! Herring-
sliaw's Ilpoetical Quo)tetomn.")
The 'shy grass creeps forth from tlie sod

again
Inaitlm Id doubf of the awakenlng Rua,
That now bis wlnfry course le fully run;
Then, confident o! the soff April minu,
Links bande wltli eudden flowers o'er ail.

flie plain.
Now brook and breeze and bird inake

jubilee,
And joyancc rings froin nany a new-drftp-

ed tree,
Wliere every fwlnkling leaf assiste ftie

strain.
Now Is the finie for singlng. Sec ! tliey

throng,-
Tbmush, blue-bi.rd, robin, black-blrd, bobo-

lLak i
The stocks and etones -ay hardly dame

lic d.mb :
.Yet, some hýarRh notes may falter througlt

thle slong ;
lin Concord's chain mnay be some leadea

l1k ;
Wbat inarvel-when a f housand poete

cosue l.
ARTIUR JOHIN LOOKHART.

CORRESPONDENcE.

DR. INGRAM'S HISTORYt OF THE UNION
BETWEEN GREAT BRITAIN

ANDI) RILAND.
To the Editor o! The Week:
,;Ir,-In youm hsoie o! April 21sf,

IlFairplay,"1 a literary Irish 'Hsm»
Raler, In reply to a previous leffer
of mine challeaglng the accuracy o! bis
quoted criticisins respccîing Dm. Iagram'a
book,-maniully says : "I have to say I
was lun the wrong."1 His original quota-
tions-whiclh to a critical mInd weme self-
ovldenfly Inapplicable to thîs part icular
work-are, now admltted Vo have reference
fo another book of Dr. Ingrani's noV at.
presesit under discussion. This Is the se-
cond f ime that "Falrpla-y" lias froin hecd-
lessuess admlttedly stated factH erroiteous-
ly. A gentleman In bis professional Posi-
tion wrltiag In flie lading llterary jour-
nal la Canada-which ls rend by those who
will one*day goiiima this countmy-should
lie vemy camful ne f0 is facts. The ma-
Jority of patmiotlc so-called facto are very
unrellable. Thus Mr. W. O'Brien's 'Cities
of the Plain' inslnuatlon-appearlag lu
United Irelsîtd--agnlinst Mr. Gladsfoae's
Lord Lieutenant before fthe Pair wenf over
to Parnell, has since been acknowledgcd
byhlm in openi court tu lic aq pure inven-
tion. A huadmed other instances of f alse
statenients by varions Irish leaders could
lie quoted. The seeker lifter f rufl sliould
neyer credIf flic stat(,ents o! professional
Irish patriots-anenit real or lmaglnary
grlevances-w ithout tiret very eare!ully
vierlfying the facts.


