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existence, if lie meets with any trouble or is "ltaken in " by cant or
knavery, hoe lias oniy himself and lis sof t boart to biarne. This, of course,
is tbe reasoning of ignorance, whicb Dr. Jessopp procecds to gilibet ; and,
to show how unfair and failacious it is, ho sets agraiust it a picture of the
trials of a country parson, wbiciî is mauifestly the produet of a real and
personai experience.

Often this experieuco is an arnusing one, xhere, for instance, in rernark-
ing on tho prerogative of the country parson te lie duped by a swimdler,
the writer cites the case of bis purse liaving repeatedly been Ievied upon,
as lie remarks, to, "replace dead horses, aud cows, amd pigs, and domîkeys,
that nover walked on four legs, and that no niortai ever saw in thme land of
the living." Equally happy, as weii as apt, are bis remarks about those
who persist in talking of the country parson as "au exceptionally thriving
stipendiary," and wlio little consider how bis scant resources are reduced,
first, by Il the rates " and taxes levied upon him in sucli a country as
England; and, secoudiy, by appeals to bis bnmanity, wiic are a continuons
and heavy drain upon bis slender income. Those wlio talk tiippantly of
"lthe parson's narrowness, and bis bigotry, and his cant, and who sîmeer
at him for being the slave of superstition," shonld learn what it tests a
clergyman-a saintly parisb priest-to devote bis life te the service of lus
Master, and read wbat Dr. Jessopp has to say of the triais of a country
parson, wbo bas Ilbardly a thouglit tbat dees itot turn upon the service of
the sanctuary, or tbe duties that lie owes to bis scattered Hlock." Here is
bis reply te the Ilworldiy wisernan " wbo flouts iini for pauperising lus
parish by almsgiving, and for encouragiug, as lie imaginmes, the beggar amd
the tramp. Il1, for eue," says the writor, Ilhereby proclaini and declare
that 1 intend te belp the sick and aged anti strugglin g puer wlienevcr 1
bave the chance, and as far as 1 have the unean8, amnd 1 liope the day will
nover corne when 1 shiah cease te think withomt slianmp of that eminm'nt
prelate wbo is said te bave made it bis boast that lio lad nover given a
beggar a penny in bis life. 1 amn froc te conifess tCmat [1 draw the Iiue
somewbere. 1 do draw tbe lino at the tramp. 1 dio find it necessary te
be uncompremising there. Indeed, .I keep a big mlog for the trammp, andi
that dog, inasmudli as lio passes bis hîappy life iii a country parsonage-
that dog, 1 say, is net muzzled."

Perlîaps the mo8t ainusing portionîs of [Pr. .Jessopp's pap'er are those
that illustrate the narrew range of ideas among tIle rusties of lus congre-
gation, in addressing wbom mnucl piainness of speech becornes lmcessary.
IlI think ne ene," says tbe writer, Ilwbio bias neot trieti faithfnliy te lif t
and lead others can have the least notion of the ditliculty which the conntry
parson lias te contend withi in the extreme thinncss of tho stratuim in
which, tîme rural intellect meves." flore are sonme exaniples in illustration
of this which, in closing, we extract from Dr. .1essopp's interesting andi
amusing paper:

"The steries of thc qîreer mistakes whicli our hearers mnake in inter-
preting our sermons are sinmiply endless, soîn,'-times alrmmost imcretibie.
Nevertheîess, ne invention of the nîost invetermîte story-teller conîti eqmîal
tbe facts whith arc niatters of îveekly experiente. (Huere follew a toupie
cited by Lbr. Jessopp.) 'Young David stooti before the monarcli's throlie.
Witb harp in liand lie toncliet tbe tords; like somue later Stalti lie sang lus
saga te King Saul 1' It really was rather fine--plaimi and simmîpl(, tee,
monosyllabic, terse, and with a musical sibulation. Unfortunately une of
the prcacber's hearers told me afterwards, with soine displeasmirt, that 'lie
didn't boiti wi' Davidi beiug ail sing-songing aucd scoldingy, bc'd imo opiniion
e' that.' . . . ' As yen wmîs a sayiîg iu your sarmint, 'tarucîl mmowing
won't du wirout 'tarnal inaking-you mmnd that, yer ses; an' I diti iiiimîd
it tu, an' we get up tbat hay surprising ! ' Mr. P. liati jnst a little mois-
concoiveti my words. I had quoted front Philip Vani Arteveltit, 'fHe
that lacks time to-meuru, lacks timne te moud. Etermiity muerus thiat.'
We close with tbis picture of Arcady from Dr. Jessopp's papor:

"lThere is one salient defeet in the East Amîglian character wîiich
presents an aimost insuperabie obstacle te the country parson wlio is
anxieus te raise the tone of bis people, and te aivaken a responso wlien lio
appeais te tbeir consciences and affections. The East Anglian is, of al
the inliabitants of tbese islantis, mest wanting in native conrtesy, in
delicacy of feeling, and in anytbing rcmoteiy rcsernbling roinantie senti-
ment. The result is tbat it is extreiinely duffituît, alîuost impossible, to
deal with a genuine Norfolk man wlicn lie is eut of temnptr. flow mucli
of this coarseness of mental fi bre is te bo credited te tîjeir Danislî ancestry
1 know net; but whenever I have neticeti a gleam of enthusiasrn, 1 thiiuk 1
have invariably feund it arnong Chtose who liat Frenchi Huguenot blooti in
their veins. Always slirewd, tbo Norfolk peasant is neyer tender ; a
wreng, real or imaginied, rankies within bim througli a lifetiimne. fIe
stubbornly refuses te believo that liatreti in lis case is blaimicwortby.
Refinement of feeling lie is quito incapable of, and witliout in the ieast
wishing te lie rude, gros, or profane, lie is often ail tbree at once quite
innocently during five minutes' talk. 1 bave had tbings saiti te me by
really geeti and weli-meaning mon and women iii Arcady tbat wouid inake
susceptible people sween. lt wouid bave been quite idie te rornonstrate.
Yen might as weii preacb of tiuty te an amtelope. If you want te make
any impression or exorcise any influence for gooti upon your neiglibours,
yeu must take thern as you fi nd tbem, and net expeet toe mucli of thern.
You must work in faith, and yeni must work upon the material that
presents itEeif. ' The sewer sowetb the werd.' Tlie mistake wîe commit
so often is in assuming that because we sow-whicb is our duty-there-
fore we have a riglit te reap the crop and garner it. 'ITt grows te
guerdon aftèr-days.'

11Meanwhile we have such home truths as the following tbrewn at us
in the maost innocent manner.

"'I 1Tree score V' Is that ail yeu ho 'i Why, there's some folks as 'ud
take you for a hundrcd wi' that hair e' yourn 1
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MlNi-. Snape spoke with an amount of irritation, which would have
madle an outsider believe I was bis deadliest foe: vet we are rcally very
good friends, and the old man scolds me roundly if I arn long without
gzoing to look at hini. But lie lias quite a foerce repugnance to gray hair.
1YoLL must take me as 1 arn, Snape,' 1 replied 'J began to get gray at

tlîirty. XVould you have me dve fl) hair? ' 'Doy! Why Chiat bey
loyd, an' wuss than tliat-it's riglit rotten, thet is!

"Or wve get taken iinto confidence now and thlen, and get an insighit
into our Arcadians' practical turn of mind. I îvas talking pleasantly to a
grood woinan about lier eildren. ' Yes,' she said, ' they're ail] off my
liandm now, but I reckom I'vo a expense-hive farnily. I don't mean to say
as~ it îîight not have been. worse if tbey'd ail lived, and we'd had to bring
'ein, ail up, but iny ineailing is as they neyer seerned to die conivenient.I
hiad twins once, and tliey both died, you see, and we liad the club rnoney
for both of 'cm, but then one lived a fortiglit after the other, and se that
Cook two funerais, ai-d that corne exponse-hive !

Il t is very shocking to a sensitive person te hear the way in whici
the old people speak of thieir dead wives or husbands, exactly as if they'd
been biorses or (logs. They are always proud of having been narried
more than once-. 4 You didn't think, Miss, as I'd liad five wives, now did
you ? Ah !but 1 have thoughi-leastways I buried five on 'emu in the
chnircbyard, that I did-and Ire& on 'em beewfie8 !' On anoth<'r occasionl
I playfully suggested, Don't you mix up your lhusbands now and then,
Mrs. Page, wheii you talk about thom ? Woll, to tell you the trnth,
sir, I1 reallv du !But my third husband, hie wa8 a mnan ! I don't mix
Iirin up. lie got killed, fighting-yon've heerd tell o' that I rnale 110
doubt. Tlie others wa't mothing to hirn. He'd hia' mixed the-ni up
quick enongli if they'd interfered ZDwi' hirn. Lawk ahi He'd 'a imade
nothîng of 'cmi!

IInstances of this obtuseness to anytbing in the nature of poetic senti-
ment anmong, our rustits miglit be miultiplied indefinitely. Norfolk lias
neyer produced a single poet or romancer. We have nmo local songs or
ballads, no traditions of valour or nobloness, no legends of heroismi or
chivalrv. ln their place we have a frîghtfully long list of ferocigus
imurdemers :Timurteil, and Tawell, and Manning, and Greeniacre, and
Rus'ii, an([ a dozuti more whoso naines stand out pre-c ient in the
horrible annals of crime. 'The tenoperanient of the sens of Arcady is
strang-ely calious to ail the softer and gentier erneotionis." G. M. A.

music.

A LULL iii the biisy life of the reporter, the critic, and the perforilner lias
occurred. We cati rest cmi our laures-if reporters amid critios ever have
any-anci, gathering together our impressions, sit dowmî and make thern
into an. article, well knowimîg that the period of musical depression coincides
with the religions and f;shionable one, which will, too suddemîly for our
impro.sioriable nature, start into activity agaîn on Eister Monday. The
flot Cross Biîr wili mark the Rubicon of our social andi artistic life, and
wlien it is eaten and digested-they do sometirnes take mnore than a day
to digest proprly-we muay agyain bo due at four musical "' teas," a mnai1zée
twusicale andI a grand evcning concert, aIl on the saine day. The dItys are
long distant wlîen two concerts a year were the summum boïvam, or lîighest
mtusical good of TIoronto ; the first in importance bcing, pcrhaps, tht visit,
long-looked-for, long -delayed, of Carlotta Patti, wîth an Italian coînpany
-concert comnpany, of course,-or Mdme. Armna Bisiîop, or Parepa Rosay
the second, a grand concert in aid of some charitable institution, at whicli
the shiingm local liits of fashionable musical socicty wvere to sing, and
both attended by the genuine élite of Toronto in low evening and dinner
dress, iummbering two-horse cabis, a good doal of ciîarming ignorance, and a
faint reuîernbranee of how things went once upon a tirne at 11cr Majesty's
or Drury Lino. The favourito morceaux on these occasions were IlUnasvoce
poe/.a" snnig by the soprano witb unalirnited Jieritura, to whicli a furious
encore was invariably given, resuiting in "l Five o'Clock in the Mornimg,
or" IlVithin a Mile of Eliaboro' Toon." The tenor always sang IlHa)ppai".
whci C <oin' é Getil " was flot requested by the audience, and Infor an encore
gyave "Goied bye, Sweiothieart, Good-bye! " oftener than anythhîg cisc. Gott-
sclialk's pieuis were favourites with the pianist, and the, trio freon Il Attila
usuaily coiîcluded the concert. There was a wonderfui ainieunt of gooJ
feeling in these audiences. ihey smiiod across to one another, walke 1
about between the, parts-von the nuin bers -oncuorcd cvcrything vocifer-
ously, and iii those~ days the artists had none of this higyli-toned, modern
snperiority to encores-they liked thern, and showed that tliey did-andt
Mdine. Rudersdortl' was known to have sung two encores in tItis city, and
then sit down and play lier own accompaniimuent to a third. At the big
charitable sho w thie gooti feelinig and the intirnate terms of acqu-,intmticeshlip
were even inore opcnly exhibited, and the appearance of soine society singer
on the little platforrn of the old Music Hall was invariably hailed by a
burst of sound frorn bauds and tbroats that must have startled the- coeos-
tial cherubs on the walls and the floating nymplis on the cleiiing ont of the
littie propriety thoir creators bad ieft them.

I3y tlîe way, we wonder bew many people remember those saine little
curly clîerubs, with long pink and blue ribbons streaming from their necks
and ankies, the yellow bulîs, the rosy clouds, and the corn-laden car of
Ceres !Froin the St. Lawrence and the old Music Hall to the Pavilion
is a trernendous jump, theugli in reality bridged ovor by gentle gradations
iii art and entorprise apt to be forgotten by the prosont generation Of
musical tea-drinkers and prometers of artistic grewtb. These initermediate
days are not so long distant, but that on viewing the splendid glass propor-
tions of the Pavilion of to-day we remember the Il Gardons " of yesterday,
around whicli, and notably arounci and within the protty rustit building
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