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not to those merely partisan organs, of
which we have too many specimens
.amongst us, which find relief after every
political reverse in »an ostrich-like hid-
ing of the head. Such a paper as the
Times, varying with the shifting current
of upper middie-class opinion, and
disciosing especialiy in its correspon-
dence columuns the unbiassed views of
the ordinary citizen, supplies an liner-
ring index to the health of the body
politic. And in the modemn view of his-
tory, the spiril iii which a runiour was re-
ceived by a nation (although that ruinour
afterwards proved unfounded), may be a
fact of sufficient importance to be chron-
icled althouglh the occasion that gave rise
to it xnay sink into utter insignificance.

For example, few things now seern to
us more trifling, than the so-called ''Acts
of Aggression" on the part of Cardinal
Wiseman, deait with by Mr. McC-arthy
in his ch'apter on " The Ecclesiastical
Tities Bill." Slight as they now appear
to us, the hîstorian would but iiil perforin
his part if hie did not (rive us a full
account of the outburst of indignation
that promptly resp,>ndled to the appeal
contained in Lord Johin Russelî's fanions
Durham letter. WVe sec in that great
but ainiless inovenient the evidence of a
disturbed and unsettled state of the
national mmnd as to the national reli-
gion ; the prenîonitery syrnptomns of that
struggle agrainst Tractarianismi which lias
survived ail the original leaders of that
school and ig n>w heing waged with un-
abated fury between Ritualists and
Evangelicals. In a more benighted age
the public wratm that foutid harmless
vent in platforin speeches, Jetters to the
Times, and endlless cartoons and squibs
in Puich, wonlcd have expended itself in
more active persecutions, and when the
reaction came, it would not have been
able to remnove ail trace of the contest as
was done in 1871 by the simnple repedlof the
effete and foolish EcclesiasticalTitles Bill.

It is not too mach to say thiat modern
history is largely indebted to our cari-
caturists. The main incident >f the week,
or the chief topic of discussion, is pre-
sented in a striking way, and the atti-
tude of the national mmnd towards it
pretty clearly indicated. Looked at in
this light, how strange an instance of
the irony of fate was it, wheu the sud-
den outburst of Jingoismn called forth a
reproduction of ahl Puitch's cartoons
,upon Lord Beaconsfield ! With what a
.bitter smile mnust he have looked over

its pages and recognised the fact that
the main current of opinion had steadily
considered him as a maxi of broken
pledges, aud one in whom the strategist
outweighed the statesman.

0f the contemporary criticism afforded
by such ineans, Mr. McCarthy has made
careful use. His sketches of ieading
politicians strike nis as true as well as
life-like, and hie hiis not let his national
predilections warp his judgment in esti-
mating Irislh orators and statesmen.

It is an interesting and curions fact
that it is only nmen of t'le Liberal shade
of pi)litics who care to undertake the
task of bringing our history books
down to date. Such a writer was Wash-
ington Wilkes, who wrote the useful
book calied " The Half-Centnry, " which
covers the first haîf of the nineteenth
century, in fact he was a littie more of
a partisan and less of a man of the world
than Mr. Justin McCarthy. His work
is adapted to fill the place of an intro-
duction to the history now under review,'auJ the two togrether forai the most en-
conraging study for progressive minds,
and the facts they relate explain suffi-
ciently why Conservative historians pre-
fer to draw their inspiration froru More
reniote acres and to depict very différent
mnannlers and con tests in whichi their de-
feats have been less marked and con-
spîclons.

There are a few blots to be noticed in
this work. Lt in hardly correct to de-
scribe Lower Canada as " Westerit Can-
ada," and the epithet " steepy " as ap-
plied to the hilly streets of Quebec is
pictnresq'ie, but we see no reasmon why
At should disphace its old and recognised
relation " steep." (>ccasionally Mr. Mc-
Carthy indulges in fine writing. " Mak-
ing the currents of the air man's faith-
fui Ariel," is a description of electricity
worthy of a penny-a-liner, and is objec-
tionai)ie as containing the worst fatsi
of cheap journalistic composition. [n
the first place electricity is not an air
current, aîîd secondly the j ingle of " air"~
and " Ariel " has a most unpleasant
sound. We also ntice the inevitabie
bull. Speaking, of the attempt by Fran-
cis on Her Majesty's hife, Mr. McCarthy
tells us that he fired a pistol at hier, and
in the samne breath he says iA was not
certain whether the weapon was loaded
or not ! 0f course what he means in
'loaded with hall.

We shall look forward with much inter-
est to the remaining volumes of this work.
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