
I
Kl

I

I I
.

If

I i
* I

i

>

%
X 7r#

THE TORONTO SUNDAY WORLD, DECEMBER 26 1897

AMONG THE CONTRIBUTORS TO THIS PAGE ARE
E------  SIR WALTER

■

LAND.
MRS. LYNN LINTON.TOLSTOI.

ARCHIBALD FORBES.
XV THE AMERICAN 
ALLEY.

SCOTT,
because I dared to on what account nobody seemed to know,ont ot the ■rv*papers, oeca v ,,«<»* nnd thev narted In liot anger. The girlSUo? zd on *e veo * terms, ^e» fc

The germs of which 1 witnessed the plant- «(d to tndnre^sname ratner r j, a
routed and ructlfled ln a mon- tire ^yAhl^ aen^r awny bît settled 

have, aostrongyj^l g-Jange,* ^smaM^^sjon ^n her. ^ Soon after her
thMmf^to^have don% 'their work and the migrated ‘«o^r parl^ where her*ory 
masters have gone bvery moinent tends «as nr°lutë ev« Since Our old nurse, 

fasnh on P£Sc? upon kind and wise soul as she was, had held 
Mp Il in " «LW father,U°ttm °mln"
bîSdftfctaÏÏÏy. rtbat doe, ~»t become hr '^^wJhe story.^ W». «e
“VJ'b? 'mcrcl'lessîy mowed mother ^thmfehow^^ h^opened «

Castle about the time of Mary Stuart a 
misfortune. , - . .

For days little Willie moped about, pale 
and sad, nil hi» young life seemingly dead 
in him. The etory had begun to spread, 
and I fancy he had heard some kind or 
confirmation of it. He had been shunning 
me; but one afternoon the poor cniia 
came to me with his sorrow. I 
it’s a lee.” said he wearily; “but God 
kens. I canna bring mysel' tae aplor o 
my mlther—-I wad suner droon mysel. line 
I’m no like thae ioons-lt kills me to doubt 
that I’m an honest bom laddie. I took the 
little fellow 4>y. the hand, led him down 
the brae to the manse, and took him by 
the side door into the little room which 
belonged to my brother and myself, ana 
in which we were wont to learn our les 
sons. Leaving him there. I went and found 
the old nurse, told her whom I had 
brought to see her, and begged her to come 
Into our room and give the child wnat 
comfort she might.Good old Elspeth’» heart went out to 
Willie at the first sight of him. She 
smoothed with her hand his bonny JW*. 
and brought color Into his P«|o face by 
kissing the shy and unnerved little chap.
As she talked It seemed at first as If, far 
from giving him any consolation, she wap 
about to plunge him into utter despair.
For she thought it the truest kindness to 
tell him all that idle had already told me, 
and that I had recorded above; thus dash
ing from him any hope that he was other 
than he had been so abruptly characterized 
by his Irritated scoolfellow. But the good 
old soul had kept in reserve some balm 
of Gilead for the wounded spirit. And ir 
presently appeared that she was somehow 
conversant with the kindly I),rinfJPlefL Scottish law Is regard to the légitimation 
of offspring born before wedlock by the 
subsequent marriage of the parents.

“You’re no honest-bom. my balm, Bald 
Elspeth, ‘‘but the guid auld law o Scot
land will mak’ ye honest-bom if yer father 
un’ mlther can be persuadit tae come 
thcglther an* be marriet Hk» wise an 
dacent folk. I’ve heard they were baith 
dour an’ bitter, but time aften Bpldem 
fends. It's no true that yer father la 
abroad. He is the auld farmer a son o 
the Main* o’ Drumfurroch. in the Enzie, 
no ten miles awa’. My counsel to you, 
laddie. Is that ye gae an’ see yer falther, 
an’ plead wl’ him tae gle ye a gold name 
in the warld by marrying yer mltner. Ye re 
a bonny boy an’ ye baa a winsome #tce; 
he may wee! be proud o’ ye. If ye gain 
him, surely yer mlther will no be obstin
ate, for her ain sake, forbye yoqrs. 
gate. It’s but tryin', an’ it’s surely i 
worth tryin’ ; it’s a noble an’ a holy 
dcavor, and a’a gold folk imaun pray 
it may succeed.” And Elspeth kissed the 
child, and their tears mlngied as tne good 
old Presbyterian woman blessed 
prayed that heaven might 
worthy an effort. .

Willie, comforted and heartened, would 
fain have started on his errand that same , 
afternoon., But this was not to be thought 
of. He did not know the road to the 
Enzle; he was quite unequal to so long a 
journey on! foot and alonu : his sudden ab
sence would alarm his mother.

of carting peats from 
which is within three

4 »
; The Evolution

Of Painting.for all his political life, well, perhaps there 
the mocking world has reason for its 
gibes. But in general, political eon 
version Is honest enough and a faithful 
expression of a true change. It had need 
to dp so. In view of the hardness of the 
row to be hoed and the obstructing stones 
that must be dealt with In the nrocesa.

Work Is a need, nnd to be deprived of It 
Is to suffer. To elevate it to the rank of 
a virtue is as monstrous as to consider eat
ing a merit. The only explanation of this 
strange tribute to work In our society Is 
that our ancestor» have made idleness a 
quality of nobility, almost a merit, and the 
people of our time have not altogether 
treed tbemeelve* from this prejudice.

Work, the exercise of our organs, could 
root be a merit, because it is always neces
sary for each man, tne same as for each 
animal, as As shown by the galloping of a 
calt tied by a cord, and, among us, by the 
stupid exercise to which the rich and well- 
nourished people of our world arc addicted. 
They <ip not find any more reasonable or 
useful employment for their mental facul
ties than reading newspapers and romances 
and playing che»* and cards; and for the-ir 
muscular faculties they have only the gym
nasium, fencing, lawn tennis, and racing.

In my opinion, not only to work not a 
virtue, but In our society, defectively or
ganized, It is generally used as a means or 
hiding the dbsorders and emptiness of ex
istence, as are tobacco, wine, and othf* 
stimulants; and It to especially In this U«ht 
that Zola recommends work to the youth.

There is a great difference between Du
mas and Zola. Zola seems to look for tne 
approbation of the youth, while 
did not flatter the young men, or tell tnem 
that they are Important personages.

Dumas did not belong to any^party, or to 
any religion; he had aa little faith In the 
superstl lions of the past as In those 
of the present, and It Is precisely for this 
reason that he observed, root only the pre
sent, but oJeo the future, ns those did incalled pro-

Hard Rows 
To Hoe!

Zola andsoil; which 1 refuse to be- 
liugUsh huckster moke» men 
Dot Christmas chanty. It la 
h must pay whetner you will 

nay It even to the posture» 
h ooys. whom the British post 
[atlcally underpays, retying on 
k- of the public to make up tor
Mltneas,
In, however, If not the solemn 
t St. Martin's Le Grand, have 
be for their askings. At no 
I work so heavy as at Christ* 
Ive Christmas and New Year's 
I tut tne custom has never 
loot or «ever spread as It has 
hvbere the best artists do not 
loslgn cards and where, nvlth 
It worst together, these pro
le enterprising stationer are 
I millions upon millions. The 
L choked With them for days, 
I; the regular mails are delay- 
1, rks and carriers are employ- 
tonssnds and entreaties to the 
Eisplayed In every post office 
lend Christmas literature nnd 
| kinds may be posted days In 
ho public gives hesd, knowing 
k otherwise will letters or par
ta the day they are meant to

Dumas /
BY EA^EQLA.

Every year for moSftSsa a quarter of a 
century I have heard on leaving the Salons 
conversations like the following;

‘‘Well, and this Salon?”
‘‘Oh! always the same!”
“Like last year’s, then?”
“Yes, indeed; like last year’s, and uae 

those of the years before.”
Wherefrom it seems that the Salons are 

Immutable in their mediocrity, and that, 
to know them, it to becoming useless even 
to visit them.

This is a great mistake. The truth alm- 
pjy is that the evolution which they obey, 
In an Interrupted fashion. Is so slow In Its 
results that It Is not easily perceived. From 

to another the changes escape 
natural and Inappreciable do the 

It Is the same with 
see dally; their principal 

to remain the same; we do

BY MBS. LYNN LINTON.
■BY itUM iVLBTOI.

A Chinese pnuusepher named Lao-Tsen 
Founded a religious doctrine (the first and 
test translation of his book, De 1* vole de 

Is by Stanislaus Julien), which Is 
tao—« word that Is translated by 

™.gon way, virtue. If men follow the 
taw of too, they will be happy. Now, tao 
tan be attained only by non-action, accord- 

t0 the translation of M. Julien.
All the misfortunes of 

taa to Lao-Tsen, come, not from the neg 
Joct of men to do what Is necessary, but 

doing what Is not necessary. It men 
non-action, they

C1IRI&TMA8 IR MERRY ENGLAND.

BY SIR WALTER SCOTT.
Htap on, more wood!—the wind Is chill;
But let It whistle ns It will,
We'll keep our Christmas merry still 
Each age has deemed the new-born year 
The fittest time for festal cheer;
Even, heathen yet, the aavago D 
At Iol more deep the mead did ttimn. 
High on the hen cm his galleys drew.
And feasted all his pirate orewj 
Then in hto low pine-built ball 
Where shields and o*es deckdthe 
They gorged upon the half-dross a «veer, 
Caroused In seas of sable beer;
While round. In brutal jest, were thrown 
The half-gnawed rib and marrow-bone,
As listened all tn grim delight,
WhUe Scalds yell'd out the Joys ot fight. 
Then forth, In frenzy, would they hie, 
Wulle wildly loose their red locks fly.
And dancing round the biasing pile, hj| They make such barbarous mirth the wnne, 
As best might to the mind recall 
The boisterous Joys qf Odin » hall.

In the midst of' They come to us all. 
the fertile field, which Is to yield us so 
bountiful a harv est—In the heart of, the 

garden, made by love for love’a do- 
a stony

f
darnel
d°IWwake .and I tremble. What! was It re
ally this for which I fought? It Alls me 
with horror.

sunny
light—we suddenly come upon 
ridge, which takes all our strength and 
fortitude to labor through. An unexpected 
insult which we cannot punish—gratuitous 
calumnies which we cannot refute—hopes 
so near to fruition as to be counted as 
certainties, then all at once struck Into 
the nothingness of disappointment by some 
lrrreslstlble blow of fate—the disloyalty of 
trusted friends—the Ingratitude of tflpse 
we have benefited at cost and suffering to 
ourselves—the coldness of the beloved—the 
death of th loving and desired—all these 
are hard rows for a man to hoe between 
dawn and dark.
worked through if we would be other Cuan 
cowards and poltroons^-lf we would be 
worth the wages of capable and Understand 
ing laborers In the fields and farms of life.

What a stubborn clay-cold ridge too la 
that poverty which sometimes comes In the 
midst of affluence! An unwise speculation 
—a rash plunge—or it may be the unnoted 
overflow of the “waste pipe”—and the fairy 
palace of wealth vanishes like Rubezahl’s 
gold in the grey of the morning, leaving 
nothing but remembrance and regret. We 
have seen a good deal of this of late years, 
where vice here and dishonesty there have 
baited their several traps* and folly has 
walked into them, smiling as It skipped 
so blithely down the way of destruction.
Then the poor fool had to bend bla bacK 
to the task of hoeing his hard row or 
lmpecunloslty, which he never finishes till 
death ends work and play alike.

One of the hardest of our hard rows Is 
that which none of ue who live long 
enough can escape—the gradual degradi- 
tlon of health and strength which comes 
when "some relish of the saltness of 
time" Is on us. By degrees we grow 
accustomed to the new order of things, 
and regret passes as desire» wane with our 
strength. All the Joy we formerly felt In 
the free glad exercise of our bodily powers 
bccomfes a mere painless memory. we 
do not fret for what we are nor pine to 
be again what we were. The loss of energy 
goes beyond our mere body. It pene 
crates to the very root-work of the mind, 
and we learn to accept the Inevitable with 
the calm patience of acquiescence. When 
we have come to this patience, we have 
hoed our row, and our da.v s work ls done 
It is In the beginning of failure that we 
feel the weight of our burden and the 
hardness of our task. While we yearn afte. 
the old athletic sports, the old free vigor 
ous energies on loch and moor, and are 
checked at every turn by wankig powers, 
we live In a dally recurring round of dis 
appointment and humiliation. As with the 
pretty woman when her youth goes and 
her beauty fades; as with the energetic 
and self-helpful when broken down Into 
Inactivity and dependence by 111 health, 
blindness, paralysis; as with tbe proud 
soul who has stood foremost In his gen 
eratlon nnd has now sunk to the Impotence 
of the Old Lion Insulted «f^u^whom 
even the ass dares to Hft bis hoof. All 
these hove rows as hard as Alpine rocks 
to hoe. And only those rare beings who 
ore gifted with that kind of UB-onquerable 
self respect which no outward circula 
stance can humiliate, who are superior to 
fortune and masters of themselves what 
ever betldes-only those black swans come 
out of the ordeal unscathed. Still there 
are some who do—kings ever, though dis 
crowned and disrobed; queens by the un 
changeable consecration of nature, whose 
holy ampoule is never empty. But a hard-
LrcretWslnhin,efoCund“u«touteand jT.tand Translated from the German.
T»Zl * For rom?‘of^o^ thufJndeTbly The maiden s.ee^why mourn ye In thl, 
smirched nothing remains bat the fate wise, her rest|
awarded to lovely woman who has stooped e that mid the flowers Me»

meet with In our day's work Is when we I lav me down In peace to sleep, 
begin to doubt our former convictions, and 
before we have rame to the settled adop 
tlon of new opinions. Indecision Is a tall 
times the most fatal enemy to his peace 
of mind known to man. Better acute and 
positive sorrow thoa that sense of unrest 
and dissatisfaction which has no solid 
foothold-no power of taking noLVw 
sane men do not change their convictions 
In a moment, and the transition time 
that time when doubt first begins, bring 
Ing with It terror and dismay, and before 
the new faith has power to strengthen and 
console—that time 1s the worst a mau can 
nnss through. This Is different from that 
mental state of Stable equMlhrluro wblch 
Rabelais called "le Grand Peut-etre. He 
who can wait In quietness on the sell 
revealing of that Grand Peut-etre has come 
to as much spiritual content as belongs 
to tu ose who have taken suit and ser
vice under a recognized banner. He Is use
one standing in the centre whence branch 
cut on all sides Innumerable paths, eacn
of which claims to be the only right aad 
valid way of truth. They all branch outfrom his staudingplacc-lgnorance of
causes, as of ultlmntes, as of relations, 
and he seeing these countless dh erslties 
and hearing tnese as countless assertions 
Of the one sole guiding clue, elects to 
stand neutral among them waiting for 
the end when Montaigne's "Que eeabr-Jeî 
wni_ receive its answer and the greqj: per 
haps wm be translated into certainty 

a!eanwhile the row 1» hard, and that 
ug has to be done with tears_which 
like drops of the heart's blood. 

look askance at the renegade, and lo\ e 
drops off from the pervert, as though 
thoughts were crimes and honest doubts 
were no more honorable than thievish 
hands on a race course, r or the iro 
testant who longs for some strong central 
authority, and who goes over to the 
“lurch of Home that he may be directed 
and saved from tne danger of ungulded 
erring- for the Romanist who stifles under 
the heavy weight of tradition, nnd who 
lliids the binding chains of that same au- fhodty a spiritual slavery, unworthy of 
the freedom granted to the Church of 
Christ; lor the .Nunconformist who .
thp chapel for the church; and for all and 
several who become doubters and agnos- 
tlt.8_what times of trial have they ti#> go 
through, what hard names to encOflluer, 
want petty persecutions to endure. It can- 
not be «id that these stony ridges are 
Si their own making. Thoughts come and go 
unbidden, and we cannot command them 
to stay nor exorcise them so that they 
Shall depart. Be their genesis what It 
may—for who knows why or whence they 
TOtue?—they have to be entertained. And 
when they are speculative they must be 
gone through to the end If a man wishes to 
retain his self-respect. To be afraid of 
thoughts Is as cowardly as to be afraid 
of things. If truth he multiform, us some 
MV faceted according to Individual ne ds.
Sen ta each man Justified in his views, 
and that which helps him best is tru°stfor him. And seeing that every opinion
nnd every faith has had Its martyis. Its 
"ealots Its believers, It Is hard to say 
which among them Is or despicable or Don.t believe

!L'€tr7“;nÆlytoWthhlnk!hfbyp,WnS rnn,the character given
"" “^V/p'w^thr'Lia^n^M hlDcnb>i kfvgÆVfore another girl.

?he ' ^y themmeMo?ebatnhRaPn tC Z' Squire Such^lgnlty. Yon
onr^,vesW7hh»n7eeelther^hVagL^ the n.^.^t'I^^eî^^ÆÆ^ou are 

fir»»"*iAnd that n^the oWrmp.to ^“ocooMonaJ-
re66 Hn%t°am“b,1|yrnc^t Te you<,love 0eherWleC 61,6 m'ght

Krtaî'd souml° the ÏSSTtat hsr; wonr ^trifles; the feront
to be borne If Inconvenient convictions wrs roe “ '
supervene on worn-out and discarded prln- again.

la veitn, 
based on

Willie’s New
year’s Gift.

nne
p..

■ wall

from
practised, as he says, 
would be relieved, not only of their personal 
calamities, bat also of those Inherent In all 
forms of government.

The klee of Lao-Tsen seems fantastic, bat 
impossible not to be of this opinion 

considers the occupation of a

one year 
one, so 
transitions appear.

BY ARCHIBALD FORBES.
nnd primitive parish school Ins post Is not (less encumbered 

pilar post, and it Is wonder- 
.1 the service Is. The tyranny 
-ss company to which, as to 
her tyrannies, the American 
Its In a spirit so lamb like, 

England. The parcels 
ken the old monopolies in 

were they ever monopolies in 
cy are here, nor ever did their 
jiy as It Is done on tnls con- 
1th such slight regard to the 
of a much-suffering public, 

it glveu^the letter carriers i« 
,vith the equivalent of a five 
mi mav make the whole staff 
rou happy. Sometimes a lew 

come to you In acknowledge 
always does the shopkeeper 
e to Christmas and another to 
lorn his windows with the 
the day. 
to your 

underpay.
theVhonse where you are stay 
von would fee In any case as 

the fee Is larger, by 
Yon give -the railway 
the railway guard

Our rural
the far north of Scotland was, ns I remem
ber It some forty years ago. a democracy 
tempered chiefly by vigor of bleeps muscle. 
Whether inside the grim old building on 

the heathen-bordered 
whose midst It stood, no 

recognized between the 
The master

persons whom we 
features seem 
root notice the successive and total modlfi- 

In the dally round of existence 
one would swear that he always elbows the

But they have to be

> !»
when one .
wrest majority of the men of oar century.

that all men ebon Id work

cations.ancient times who were 
phels. It will appear 
the people who. In . .
author, see only the contents of the book, 
end not the soul of the author, that the 
same Dumas who wrote ‘ CuuvilU- and 
“The Clemenceau Case" could see roe 
tuie

The attributes of a

own In Strange to 
reading an the hill face, or on 

playground In 
distinction was 
“classes” and the "masses.” 
was at once Impartial and Indiscriminate 
In his frank and free use of his tongh lea- 

Was be gentleman's

With all Its hospitable train.
Domestic andf religious rite 
Gave honor to the holy night:
On Christmas eve the bells v 
On Christmas eve the mass was sung, 
That only night In all the year Saw the stoled priest the chalice wear. 
The damsel donn'd her kirtle sheen,
The hall was dress'd with holly green, 
Forth to the wood did merry men go,
To gather In the mistletoe.
Then open'd wide the Baron’s hall 
Tb vassal, tenant, serf, and a 1;
Fewer laid his robe of rule aside.
And Ceremony doff'd his pride.
The heir, with roses In her shoes, . 
That night might village partner choose, 
'the Lord, underogating, share „
The vulgar game of ‘ post and palT,
All hail'd with uncontroH'd delight,
And general voice, the happy night,
That to the cottage ee the crown. 
Brought tidings of Salvation down.

same form.
How greet would be our 

could we evoke by the wave of a wand the 
Selon of 30 years ago, and compare It with 
the two Salons of to-day! How clearly we 
should sed that Salons are not always the 

that they follow but do not resemble

‘ with "cotmtancy ; that work will make them 
and Joyous, and deliver them from

astonishment
fu-weaAttry

the tonnont of the infinite.
- Bat perhaps the recommendation of Zola 
relates only to those people whose work 
,, inspired by science? Well! I am continu
ally receiving, from various authors who 
Pave failed to find appreciation, pamphlets, 

books and manuscripts—the product

were rung;prophecy are that H 
is entirely contrary to the general dJ8‘PJ®* 
tlon of those amid whom It is uttered; sec
ond. that, nevertheless, all those who hearresent Its truth,and,thlrd,that It obliges men
to realize that which has been prophesied. 
Dumas’ words have aJl these characteristics.

Dumas predicts that men, after having 
tried everything else, wU! sincerely endea
vor to apply the law of love to life, and 
that this change will come much »ooner 
than Is generally supposed. One may doubt 
its proximity, or even Its possibility .but it 
Is evident that, If there should be such a 
transformation, all the com pi leal Ions a”™ 
difficulties that menace us at the end «
our century would be solved. _

The only objection, or rather the only 
question that one could ask Dumas, ta this, 
if love of humanity Is possible, If It Is In
herent In human nature, why have so many 
thousands of years pissed without men, 
who know of this means of happiness, hav
ing practised It? What ta the oause that 

manifestation of this sentl- 
od far 
a not

sonther “taws.” 
from the mansion among the trees beyond 

be the cottar's son fromsame,
one another, and that, on the■cootrajjf- 
where to there to be seen greatei evidence 
of evolution then in the RnlhI'*Jn* -bl
end of ttoe century, accomplished under tb 
legitimate fever for originality, and, also,
U must be said, under the passion of fa-
,hLet1 US suppose, then, **“*„*.*re«terday its acreage
ttoT’Vwas SaiV w™ Cezanne tne scm and heir, who later became a Cam- 
remgh'pavements offparls, feverishly bent brldge Wrangler. The manse was repri- 
opun Its conquest. wasyesterday sented by my brother and myself, destined
Lto M^neT^nfwRh P^ro whoM pIc: uter fM. the north country University. 
Cures had been rudely refused. And now. meanwhlle seldom free from a black eye or 
after a long night, I wake and take my t and exceptionally frequent sufferers 
way to the Sahara from the “dominie's" taws. "
wonder' O the aver unexpected and upaet- farmerg. a prolific race, contributed whole 
ting prodigy of life! O tne harvest whose famlUe, o( both sexes. The ditcher down 
seed-time I witnessed, an4,whl , Lbe cross-road educated hie twins by

ftStDthItngntf^rt''strikes me to the do- the expedient of sending the boy and girl 
minance of light. All Manets now all Mo- Qn altel.nate days for a single fee. Bcs des 
nets, all rissarroe! Formerly, when a plç the ordinary run of pupils, whose ag<-» 
ture by one of these artiste was hung lp * varled trum seven to about fourteen, the 
room, It made an «Tentas of light among scllool wag generally attended b} some 
the other pictures, painted In the drr tones three or four iuii-growu young fellows. 
ot the School. It was a window open upon wno were taking a Half-year at home away 
nature, the famous outer a Jr pouring In. froln farm-work, that they mlgut revive 
And here to-day there Is nothing but open or ]ncrc.ase the know'edge acquired Ip *-oy- 

wMt; all follow In the wake of my hoocL q-he country lassos used occasionally 
friends after having Insulted them and me. to d0 the same, and 1 remémber to have 
All right, so much the better! Conversions u(ten gegn a buxom girl of twenty and a 
nr*» oiwavR enJorable. . , stalwart ploughman of about tin, .nine

Then came theme rev oraske rein. light wh dr mike^of through long “?e,J maintnlned by the daily contrlWitlun
And carol» roar d with bUthesome ain, Vew^religiona, when fashion seta brought from the home stuck by each
If un,melodious was ^e song, tL^heii? direction mive a terrible habit of g^holar of a peat or turf under hto or her
It was a hearty note *n<L'dJ'PPf'_ ™ ro nonTeiutoa 1 lengths. And when I arm and defaulters were punished by ne-
Tm°eret? Sden? my.l”“ f<S£ga^ this washed and whitewashed Sa- ,ng ;,xUed to the cold corners of the school-
White shirts e'ï>Pj'odf^evïïnu"^: reegMlttoebtadt,bituminous Salon of ro?“-my young days, as Is still the case,
And smutted cheeks tbejpdr* made, ®p”°»t regret tnem , black, but this th„ lowlands of northern Scotland were
But, O! what^akerw rtahly dlght, f»^o wMte Mto117more varied, warmer, exceptionally free from crime; but then—
Can boast of bosoms half so light. Is too wnue. xaie who fought so nor *is there to-day much Improvement—
Engtond was merry England, when and more \r.or, ntr’ tJip light tonali- thor wpr»» affected by a moral taint, the
OJd Christmas brought ita «ports aigaJn yiolexitly fornJh.e|t?£e ^ i«Vtie a feeiUng of results of which manifested themselves In
•Twa, Christmas broach'd the mWieet ale; tlee, find that llttle b^ lU ie * S, 1 dur little school community In tie shape
•Twas Christmas tod the merrie^tale, btaodleos plc- «'some half-dozen strapping young fcl-
A Christmas gambol oft eou.ld. füflî7 lr«.,^dv n!ue designedly chlorotic, lows of great physical .lg,r nnd consider
The pocr man s heart through half the year. ture®- dr . tbeLr ’ tendency by fashion, able force of character. Om- ''jsll«

-------------------------------- 1<>r an “rtUt 01 eeyer,ty aDd fot^em hero ^;it 'bean.”k<?Our* 1^1
ehAndTit Is the same wilth the blur. Oh! Falconbridge from the hovel at the tick

SfESSJHsSSS Ek SfiLkiS IS
eras ;ss.?
sound theory? At the Salon now ther«h,a^f; 0 Edmund of the Bnrnfoot might well ?a1ehstoIrrblbur7n«r|°^;a^ MS ° in the Vords of the Ed- 
eveiyw-here—trees,“ houses, continents, and mund of Lear, that
S<Then there Is a lamentable Inundation of 

. mysticism. Here I am convinced that tne

to disastrous, more disastrous perhaps than 
that of Manet, Monet, nnd Pissarro.

He knows whflt he wants, and does it.
There is nothing of Blearer strength and 
health than his tall and simple figures.
They cannot live our every-day life; yet 
they have a life of their own, logical and 
complete, «ubmisslve to the laws which the 
artist wills. I mean that they develop in 
that world of dmmortaj art creation which 
ds made of reason, passion, and will.

But Jils following, heavens! What an in
articulate stammering, what a chaos or 
moot disagreeable pretemdons. English 
aestheticism has come to finish the de
rangement of our clear and firm trench
^Tknow well all that may be said, and this 
movement, which I will caJJ Idealistic, sim
ply to ticket it, has had Its raison d être 
as a natural protest against the triumphant 
realism of the period that preceded ft It 
has been equally pronounced in literature,
*t is a resudt of the law of evolutldn.where- 
bv every sudden action Is followed by re
action. From the viewpoint of decoration 
especially I am delighted over the re-awak
ening of art fn tapestries, furniture, jewels 
—not, alas! that a modern style has been 
created, but because we are really In a fair 
way to find ngadn the exquisite taste 
former days In the every-day objects of

the burn, or was
the sour mulrland of the foothills, 
cock of the playground was the youngster 
who was smartest with his fists. The 

microcosm of the parish.

the

tracts, 
of their scientific work.

All these people work nsamnonaly, nn<t 
hi the name of science; bnt I flo not be
lieve myself mistaken In saying that the 
time and work of roy correspondent» have 
been employed, not only uselessly,' but 
even harmfully, because not only they work, 

1 blIt thousands of people are working to 
make the paper, the type, and the machines 

to print their book», «“d t0 
and nourish all those workers for

own servants, whom 
You give to the school was a 

The laird who owned a large proportion of 
sent to the parish school his

llv now 
irlstmas.
lie, and , ...
rdlnary vail. The London cab- 
t you never saw till be drove 

expects an extra fare for a 
b and a week after Christmas, 
r him for a half mile drive the 
ilch Is his legal fare for two 
vi)l gaze pathetically upon the 
rrnark that he should be glad 
.O'the compliments of the sea- 

he reckons cheap at another 
nd so on.importunate and •vexatious of 
ms beggars are the Christmas 
■rlpetetlc minstrels, often noc
ost always lugubrious, frequent- 
orkmen In sham distress, who 
untimely from gentle slumber 

nckmall which you, perhaps, pay 
unless the policeman be called 

lm, too, you bestow, though 
» ordinances of Scotland Yard,
, and not at Christmas only.

though many of these appeals 
enable and some of them im- 
e total Slim which will cover 
s not enormous. The expeeta
ie English servant are modest 
to those which prevail here. 
Id the waiter In a fashionable 
in New York, whether <ta 
or any other day. say to the 

r shilling which amply contents 
i confrere In the smartest dln- 
of the West End of London?
scale of expense In New York 

'«ponding extravagance, ami tne 
the New York tradesman would 
lie. Londoner somethin* beyond 
, of avarice. The Christmas bills 
ndoner are proverbial, but that 

the London tradesman readily 
It to the end of the year. The 
ness of the New York monthly 
unknown ; still loss Is the curt 

of the C.O.D. an English cus- 
the whole, though things have 

or the worse In England, the 
jetween tradesman and customer 
ouch more of suavity and con- 

there that the Christmas tri
ll id cheerfully enough.

The fire with well-dried logs supplied, 
Went roaming up the ohtmney wide; 
The huge half-table's oaken face, 
Scrubbed till It shone, the day to grace. 
Bore then upon Its massive board 
No mark to part the squire and lord. 
Then was brought In toe lusty braun.
By old blue-coated serving man;
Then the grim boor's head frown d 
Crested with bays and rosemary.

the green-garb'd ranger tell, 
i. and where, the monster fell; 

What dogs before his death he tore.
And all the baiting of the boar.
The waesel round. In good brown DOWie, 
Garnish’d with ribbons, blithely trowle, 
There the huge sirloin, reek d; hard by 
Plum porridge stood and Christmas pie,

localThenecreeary 
do the 
science

To work In the name of science? But the 
word science has such a broad and ill-de- 

tbatwbat Is considered by

prevents thement, which Is so natural and so go. 
humanity? It Is evident that It 1 
enough to say: Love one another. That has 
been Mild for three thousand years. It is 
continually repeated, but nevertheless men 
continue to exterminate each other lnsrean 
of loving each other, as they nave oeen 
told to do for so many centuries. In our day 
there Is no doubt that, If. In place of 
crushing one another In pureulng each hto 
own happiness, that of his family, or that 
of his country, men aided each other; II 
they replaced egottoro by Jove; if fctiey or- 
gttjuzed life on the coilectlvtot principle, 
instead of the Individualist principle, as the 
sociologists so awkwardly express it; It they 
loved each other as they love themselves, 
if, at least, they did not do to others what 
they do not wish done to them.as has been 
well said for two thousand years—the quan
tity of that persortaJ happiness which each 
man is seeking would he greater, and hn- mtn life in general would be reasonable 
and happy. In place of being what It l*—a 

of contradictions and continued
^’zota^says that people should not look up
ward, or even believe In a superfar power, 
or exalt themselves In the Ideal. 1 robebly 
Zola understands by the word Ideal either 
the supernatural or the inexplicable. But 
the Ideal Is not the supernatural, neither to 
It the Inexplicable. The Ideal to, on the Con
tran-, all that which Is most natural and 
most—I would not say explainable—but 
most certain for men ..The Ideal Is geometry—Is a straight line 
and a perfect circle; In science it Is pure 
truth; in morals It is perfect virtue 
though these things-the straight line the 
pure truth, and perfect virtue-bave never 
existed, they arc not only more nature 
better known, and more explicit than au 
our other knowledge, but they are the only 
things that we really know with absolute 
cert ain ty.

fined meaning ^ __
some people as science others look upon as 
.vain futility—and not only the cynical, but 
the masters of science themselves. While 
the spiritual savants regard Jurisprudence^ 
philosophy, and even theology as the most 

and important science, it to pre
science that the positivists 

and without scientific

on high,
OilWell can __ _ . _ _How, when, and where, the monster 

What d

necessary 
clsely this same 
consider childish „ 
value. On the other hand, sociology, whldi 
to believed by -the positivists to be the sel

la considered by th-oio- 
a useless com

blai and 
prosper so

en ce of science», 
gjans and philosophers as 
bins tlon of arbitrary observations end asser
tions. Furthermore, In one and the same 
branch. In philosophy as In natural science, 
„„h svstem has ardent advocates and. not 
lew»1 ardent detractors, eq U a U y 
although their opinions ate diametrically
OIKtoa1v we do not each year see new scf- 

u'iJvweri.-s which, after causing a 
eens'itlun throughout the world, and bring- 
KTtheS Inventors glory and fortune, are 
soon recognized as radical errors by those
"'we’ril Kw tortThl Romans considered

rtoyequaaynMt1- -at toe 
present time to understand how the savants
£»
taN^laf ourmcentury Is not an exception 
—and we have no right to suppose that su h 
u the case—It to not necessary to have a 
pairicularly bold Intellect 
nnnirezv that among the studies tnat P1™

?ir.
"ft to generally admitted that religion and 
science are opin ed to each oriier ln ; 
thev are, but only according to the time. 
♦Hnf to tn fuvr what wit cons.dered by con

^T-toe il"eo<VeSlr0ld«^^n,£
„W^^rriLye»naSo,ret^^^t.
3^atthfhVMflr 8̂ea« $

dT^. (hat children will be Puntahed/o 
' the sins of their fathers anl that certain 

rfUenses can be cured by the sight of

;ssk M tasnrsstJ^g
Vedesearehltoe reliK'“the struggle for 
exl.tence that criminals are the product 
of heredity, and that there are rommn- 
ïhaned microbes which cause certain 
ease’s I™ is easy to see, by Imagining our
selves In the spiritual condition of the un
dent Hebrew, that for him the creation of 
?hentworid irnsix days, ^ «eroe^ curlng

It woe the season 
the moss of F orgie,
miles of the Enzle; and my .suggestion was 
that on the following morning he should 
accompany the manse carts to tlie moss, 
go on to Drumfurroch, which to vtoloie 
from the moss, and return thereto in the 
afternoon in time to be carried back ou 
one of the loaded carts. ,1 advised that he 
should not tell his mother of his project, 
and undertook to furnish the schoolmaster 
with a reason for hto absence.

This program the resolute little man duly 
carried out. He had seen his father, who 
hod owned him readily, received him with 
great affection, taken him to his grand
father, now bedridden and very old, and 
had accompanied him part of the way back 
to the moss. But he had been stern and 
silent when the child, with piteou» fcoba 
and tears, had besought him to make ‘the 
son whom he had owned an “honest born* 
boy, and he’had curtly told the little lad 
not to appeal to him on that point any 
more. But, Willie, nevertheless, was not 
utterly disheartened, for his father had 
said that -h» should be glad to see him 
again. There was courage and resolution 
in the little fellow beyond hto years; and 
Elspeth and I agreed in recommending 
that he should repeat hto visit occasional
ly, at all events, while the peat-carting 
season lasted. . , ,

111» father, with each visit of hto son, 
grew more and more affectionate; and 
Willie as he told us of this. Increased in 
hopefulness of ultimate sqccew. The 
color had coene back into the child’s face, 
his head was no longer on bla breast, the 
glint had returned to the soft blue eye 
under the long eyelashes. I never saw him 

nmtrnrv were alwava on the alert to ne so beautiful ua on the last morning he
StThe ‘ u°’verlaf^7pt *of ° the°sztaool was s Slng^to ‘toe PgM!hf tiVsams 
he^.MgUmM W-me Btuart.^1 Tortentag flay the esrterrame honrew,^

E?5e2n6fiâ sssæk
B4h?d,„P^enWr0rCthhePŒ Utile M
figure The roughest of us was tender with weather bad detained Willie at Drum- 
SKrnV U, would nartlelpate eagerly in furroch for the night™,‘r Lnort? and we could not say him nay; This was quite Probabe; but. again. It 
w , f us aîwavs q.uetly undertook was possible that the child had been well 
Pu- th*» hnriv-bnrlv of rugged on hfs way to the moss before the wea-horee iSav ^v miMhtef ihotad bef.Tthe ther thickened. So the groom and I start 
ohTd P He wus an apt scholar, but sweet- ed immediately In manse gig. intending to tenlnered as he was, and grateful for the drive to Drumturroch, keeping a keen look- 
tempered as ne ■ ehlm ho ba 1 a out along the road and on either aide of It. 
ÎS3Î îîl mS hndlnizf and would some- We carried blankets anl u brandy flask In in a ukht and1^ way ma2e game case of accidents The road was bad; the 

„ XVe knew of him, m a caaunl fog and snow thickened, and so slow was
way as toe only son of a decent woman our progress that we were only traversing 
W?V iw-wi o ni1i£t irvnnlv life *n n cottage the moes In the small hours of the foi- 
near the Klriton, and was spoken of as lowing morning. It had lightened a littld 
havU been a tody's maid In ” nobleman's just as we were passing the manse patch 
tamn? wh«J place was flu an adjoining of moss land; and the sudden Idea 0C-. 
narish H«? neighbors called her Mrs. curred to me to alight and glance over 
shmtt and It was understood that her that spot. It was a fortunate Impulse, for 
k S,'™, «hroail making money In there. Just under the peat bank, on the 
Mme unhealthy regton whither he Voul.1 sparse fodder left by the horses, lay WUIle 
^ hrlWcr hls wife and child. Country partially snowed over. At first I thought 
5St toe lower orders rp ,n the nortii him deed; but he was only stiffened try 
forty veara ago w”re not much addicted cold, and soon revived. We promptly 
to prytag^nto the affairs of their neigh wrapped him up warmly and administered 
hnrs Tne opportunities for gossip were restoratives. I drove him straight to hto 
few in n region where 1l3taiic.-s were mother’s cottage, while the groom walked 
great and w-nere there were no breeding- on to the farm to tell hto father of what 
places of scandal In the soupe of vlil-iges. had happened.

()n, afternoon the c-uly dull-witted one By nightfall Willie .
Of the baaeborn contingent ot onr school minent death from violent nflammatlon of tollés hfd fallen 'nto some ludicrous the lungs, and tie was all but comatose 
W inder which In spite of the stern dis- for days. When he came to himself he 
e nltae 'maintained, had kindled hto class found hto father over him. A common ap- 
tato an Trepresslble roar of laughter, and prehension, a common solicitude had unit- 
had brought upon him condign and severe ed the dissevered) parents. He rallied 
Dunlshment from the stinging taws. Dur under the Inspiration of a great happt; 
inè a momentary absence of the master ness; but the doctor shook his head and 
from*the°schoolroom Willie Stuart amnsed talked ominously of rapid wasting of the 
himself by chaffing the perpetrator of the lungs. It was not long ere the child knew 
blunder yThe latter, sore and resentful, that be was doomed; but he piteously en- 
took the little felloe's persHflttgc very 111. treated that hto parents would gratlfj? him 
At length to the utter amazement of us by enabling him to die. as he pleaded. 
■ n hTwimiv retorted: “an honest born boy. The banns of mar
“ "Ye* cock1 yer head gey cronse. my bonny rlnge between John McPherson and Mary 
little man- you that's naethlng but n bas- Stuart were duly proclaimed on three euc- 
tard like inysol’ !" craslve Sundays for the first, second and

"It's a lee a lee!" cried the child, flush- third time. On the fourth Sunday, whlcn 
tne scarlet and bursting Into a passion of fell on- New Year's Day, the couple were 
tears as he' flew at the throat of the other, made man and wife by my father in the 
Wd™dragged him back Just as the master old barn-llke church. During their ab- 
r< tamed and the scene ended. Willie sit- sc nee I was sitting with little Willie, 
ting white and trembling over Ills die- whose weakness and fragility were paln- tlonnrr fully visible through the hectic flustr of

During the mld-dav playhour the boy excitement. As his parents, now united In 
who hail aspersed Willie and myself had wedlock, entered the cottage, he started 

encounter which Improved the appear up Into/a sitting P<*,‘“re' . “trw 'arce of neither of ns. 1 ll.■ same evening ordinary eagerness and extended arms he 
I related to our old nnrse what had oc- bcggeiThls mother to give him the mart 
curred In the school. To my utter as- riage lines. He detoured the certificate 
ton tollmen t she told me that the stigma with ardent lmllow ey's.aavconc -great 
which bad been thrown at Willie Stuart panting sigh of gratlflcat on. clasped the 
was warranted by the facts. She had the paper to his heart with the exclamation^ 
tt'holc story from her sister, who for years "Oh. father an mlther, this is a New
had ta-en n servant at-------Castle. Mary Year's Gift frae Heaven Itsel ! and then
Stuart had been my lady's own maid. She he turned his happy, waited face to the 
had been courted by a farmer'» son of the wall. Ten minutes * touched hto
neighborhood, aud she had accepted him. forehead. The ‘honest born boy wai 
But later they had quarrelled bitterly, | dead.

succession

* the ma ivex sleeps.

Al-

is hplldavs stretch from Christ* 
ivelfth Night, for those who can 
n>e idle so long, and of late they 
ku longer than of old for S,r,fa^ 
of the toiling classes. u hen 

for example, falls on Friday tb^ 
ion shops are closed, or many ot 
front Thursday till the following 
It Is notdtbought worth while 

for the Saturday, which to no-^r 
LraJly a half holiday, and the 
k a legal holiday, so that the shop 
f clerks of tiitUr London or inoie 
t get a rest of four consecutive 

kny large tatoploycrs give not only 
kv but the means of enjoying It— 
t Into the country, Christmas din- 
an % extra w*age for the unfinished 
fhe sum of human kindness kand 
Uj-mpathy Is. after all, large, and 
Is it truer than lu England that

EiESeSà»ha* nrner existed. The Ideal to the only 
thing t.ha,t we know with certainty, and It 
has never existed. It Is only because of 
the ideal that we know what extots, and 
this is why the Idea,l alone can gifide u«^s 
ludivlduaJs and as humanity In our exist
eDWhen once regeneration is necompllshed 
In the mind of man. when the pagan and 
egottatical ronceptlon of Itfe to replaced bv 

Christian conception, the loi e of tin 
manlty w 11 become more natural than the 
present struggling and egolim 1». And.
when once the love of hun™£V,f I’^Tthe natural to man, the new conditions of the
Olii'lstian life will form themselves spon-
tnneoualy. Just ns In a liquid satu™,0<l 'vRh 
salt the crystal forms as soon ns one ceases
^In*'order that these conditions may be 
brought about, nnd that men may organize 
themselves in conformity with their consci
ence, It Is not necesrary to make any posta

The maiden sleeps.
The maiden fJeeps—wearied from play, to

Tta>rdolimthe’îlttleharms had fondly pressed 
The pretty Sunday dress.

Her story book remembered not—
All all her treasures now forgot—

The maiden sleeps.

“My dimensions are as well compact. 
My mind as generous, and my shape as 

true. ,
As htmest madam s Issue.

To those yontfls the taint of their origin 
was no secret; and it must be added that 
for them It bad no shame, neither did It at
tach to them any stigma. Far from shrink
ing Into the background, they cart ed their
heads high among us; like toe little Jock 
Elliot of the Border ballad, they would 
**tak’ dunts free naebody," but on the

maiden sleeps—her life was peaceful 
made, .., , .And light her earthly lot,

A little stream that through 
strayed, ,

With love and music fraught.
No bitter grief the child s heart pained. 
Soon was the short fight fought and guln-

The maiden sleeps.
The maiden sleeps-»-horn blest she stomber-

Her render Saviour’s a,nn;
That spotless heart, unsolled, unstained By

No earthly fe#r could harm;
A conscience pure, a sinless breast.
This to a couch the head to rest—

The maiden sleeps.

The
th(* the flower»

irlstmastlrle the open- hand 
is ks bounty o’er sea and land.
was Scott, whose nationality did 

him to truth or facts beyond 
>r, who sang:
wins merry England when 

itmas brought his sports again, 
lirlstmas broached the mightiest
lirtatmas told the merriest tale; 
nuis gambol oft could cheer 
■ man's heart through half the

ed—

4.
<1

tree 'effort- on the contrary. It is necessary 
ocrt.se doing so. If a hundredth part of 
the energy that. Is used by men In their 
material i>ceupatlons, entirely ™°tiary t
their conscience, were used in endeavoring 
to enlighten the gifts of this conscience.
o express them aT clearly as possible to 

popularise tihero, and especially to practice 
thi'm the change that Dumas predicted 
worid come about much sooner and much
P"Unno„TurtVnvrs'
ItVZ Hta^l news: "Seek the kin£

«leeps—earth’s pain, earth’s[ have wandered far afield from 
idly roof beneath which my 
■i began, and I suppose It is bet- 
What I should like to describe I 

The laws of hospitality In the 
i not more rigid, though of »n- 
kd, than those in England. Vri- I is respected. You may scarce 
I beautiful it Is without violating 
I pledge you hare taken when you 
bitted to n share of ’1» charms, 

is better so—the charm would 
It had tot endure the publicity 
in these days and In some quart* 

hear so mteli, as a kind of new 
br a new form of salvation to 
k which Ik perfectly capable ot 
keif In other ways.
? company I say nothing, wrot^ 

“but I promise you the mine» 
1 be excellent.” Well, you oft<m 
Cugland. that the performance 
cm the promise. They are ft PPO 
[do not care to pledge themselvea 
in advance, but delight in \ than thev offered. They so far 

hi into the family on the morn* 
oxing Day that a Christmas box 
itmas greetings find their ‘vay 

wi ll as to those of the inner ao- 
Irele. It is «<► now. It has been 
|h,-»r Christmas days in Lng^arifi. 
hi any days of many years. Tney 
k-ople of sincerity, and at tWJ 
S season of general good will tney 

L ve the people to whom the 
p their American children

The maldep
strife no more

KÎ^rmot^ 7h% wLT:m,ght have 
been In store 

For her, of bitter woes?
She feels no mord the tempests near.
Feels not the summer's sultry beat—

The mn-iden sleeps.

■hoeldl fi
nie

dom o* heaven, and all else wUl be added 
unto you.” ____ lifeOnly spare us the painting of souls No

thin* Is so difficult ns the painting of Ideas. 
That an artist should put a thought Into 
a head, well and good; but the head must 
be there, substantially painted, end so con
structed that It mav brave the centuries. 
In a material art like painting especially 
I defy anyone to leave an Immortal figure 
behind hint, unless It be designed and paint
ed humanly, simplified to whst extent you 
will, but yet preserving the logic of Its 
anatomy and the healthy proportion of Its 
forms. And of what a frightful parade have 
we been the witnesses for some time part 
—girls that are almost boys, boys that are 
almost girls, larvae like limbs to fly through 
sallow spaces, moving hither and thither 
In confused regions of grey dawn and sooty 
twilight!Happllv. I am convinced that thto mas
querade *le beginning to sicken everybody, 
and It seems to me tliat thto year the Sa* 
le n» do not contain so many of those offen
sive lilies that sprout in the marshes of 
the false mysticism of this time.

Here, then, to the balance «beet of these 
30 years. Puvls de Clmvannes has grown 
great In his solitary effort of a pure arttot. 
Beside him might be cited a score of artists 
of great merit; Alfred Bteveng, who has 
attained mastership by bJs fine and just 
sincerity; Détaillé, with hto admirable pre
cision and clearness; Roll, with his vast 
ambitions, aud sunny painter of crowd» 
nnd spaces. I name these, I might name 
others, for never, perhaps, have there been 
more meritorious attempt» In all directions. 
But it must be said that no great genius has 
revealed lUelf—no Ingres, no Delacroix, no 
Courbet. . .These bright pictures, these op°n windows 
of impressionism—oh’. I know them; they 
are Msnet», in behalf of which I" my 
youth, I was beaten nearly to death! These 
studies of reflections,this flesh tinged with 
the green of the leaves, these waters in 
which dance nil the colors of the . prism— 
oh. I know them; they are Monets, for mv 
defence of which I wn* treated as a mad
man* These decomposition» of light, the^e 
horizons where the tree» become blue while 
the sky becomes green—ah, I know them: 
they are Pissarros, which formerly shut me

LONDON'S DUTCH RULER. The maiden sleeps—only one short calm 
night, ,,, . .

And,atoh!ahow^ bright the morn that greets

When that brief night 1s o’er!
He who by His resistless will 
Soothed Jsrlus lives and comforts still 

The maiden sleeps.
The maiden sleeps—and now the la®t kiss

Upon the lips so fttdll, ______
The Father help thee In thy sore dtotrees, 

O mother! ’tla Hie will,
Now, ns they bear her to her rest,
Sing ye the hymns she loved the beet— 

The maiden sleeps.
The maiden sleeps—now, Shepherd, take her 

home,
Y™1ottoll’s Stara'bend dawn from heaven's 

dome, , ,
Witreh o'er her tenderly;

O wind, howl not so loud and shrill 
Over this little flower-decked hill—

The maiden sleeps.

v1 M -
of £wor,d

butr !n‘ni' hlfuHIbimv Of'the tav priests 
whom they cal! scientists, and who.affirm

ïï^'Xt ^Cpr¥ irLiritt
ïsrîssf «EHi

toon to astonish and nystlfy their pitoii.
the priests of motlerti science do
with equal effrontery. —n.The greater part of wlmt we on» rni 
glon Is only the superstition of the past, 
the greater part ot whnt w(, <ta^h ..'resent 
nothing but the superstition of the 
And the profUirtton of error is, 1
ConreqiientlylTo nmrk‘‘in the nnme^of^n 
to^not ^rrdott ta^ns of —rib

Sons rreahdasms
gT^'eonseera.te life to fulfilling the duties
imt^ed by rellglon-prny,y rtHumunton,
alms—or, n.-cordlug to the nvice of Zotn 
to devote It to scientific ^k'm,*t?ea™ 
too L-re.1t a risk, because one may learn, 

life nenrs Its end, that the religious or 
scientific principle to the service of "Î!'^U 
he has consecrated hto whole life, was only 
a ridiculous error! -, . »The most cruel of human Ww,. snrh 
Nero and Peter !.. have boenth‘P“ lv active not dwelling on their own 
thoughts for a moment without occupation 
nnd without distraction. • , , „

Even If work to not « vice. It cannot he 
regarded from any point of view ns a 
tue. Work Is no more a virtue than eating.

Lord Reay, the new Chairman of the Lon-

and atoo holds the file of Baron Mnckay 
of Ophmrrt, in Holland. He was bom In 
that country ffl Dec. 22, 1830. He studied 
at the University of Leyden, a scat of 
learning much frequented by Scotchmen In 
former days, and Antoh d hto ^««0 there 
in lstil, taking the degree of Doctor ot uvu 
Law. After leaving the university he en- 

NetherVanda Foreign Office, and 
attache to the Ne- 

l-’rom that

was In peril of I tu

tored the
for some time an

therlands Legation In London.

ÿro'œel, i»-Uiow oM'nptato Wader

EisrEysssfu

fmv'Vt,.00- reside at c.volaide. a charming l-any Itoaj tism» ”»ath o( 8(X>tl„nd. The
residence In . W(>1 k is hereditary In
fDKt' ltenv li s father, Baron etieas Mac- 
Imrd Kcof. Min,1,-ter ot State an.
VSrtrreffidSSt «* the ouncll (the King

l'lesldeuit), and 8u<îcccd( d to the bcot 
îf-h tit cs a« tenth Baron Keay, on the 
death of his k'nsman Eric, the ninth Baron, 
f. IS75 He did not long possess the hon-
%% ‘it* an ™Tnbent
STnny^L^.Uof0tti^nMee»n^

ilat«ch^oî^

Clan Mackay.

XING Don't.
Don’t judge the judge bf the Jury.

that love ever laughs at
■ ■ ■ *

FOR MANY YEARS
cesslty has been felt for a 
tmining school, and I am convlric* 
many gentlemen of "yod standing 

horoughly] appreciate a chance to 
[i.cqualntnd with the science or
|if they sntlsflefl that they
ml would)! 1><* taught in private, i 
In requested ngStn and again to
[h a place, and now, having eecur» 
[premises,
bold 18. FORUM HALL.
U ïinppv to have any one Interested 

1 see me. All pnrtlenlnre ns to 
He., furnished on application.

an

even step
ofas cha

PKÜf. B. HALFPENNY,
Physical Director
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