
ROUGE ET NOIR.

P.-s;ing from the cxquisitc fantas), that "-e have just
quoted ivc arc hardly preparcd for the deep chord af
human sympatliy so w~ell touchcd in "«Out of Pomipii "
whichi almost succceds it. Herc the idea is of a man and
rcscucd vonin fioating in an open boat on the sca after
the great disaster sa wvell known tci history. He is dazcd
andI stupificd by wvbat lie lias gone throughi and can
recall nothing until the Io-,cd form of the woman
lying in the stcrn. attracts his eyc, and in a moment
everything fl3ishes back ta bim.

1 saw dim streets, and flecing men,
And ivaIls from side to side.

Reeling, and great rocks fallen, a pal
Above us, n encuinbering shroud,

About aur féet, and over ail
The awfi form that bowed

Our hicarts, the fiery scourge that sinate
The city,-the red Mount. Clear, clear

I sawv it-and this lonely boat,
And us tîvo drifting bere !

The w'iole piece is %veil wvritten and the part unsung
is nat the least attractive thing about it. It is anc af
these pocms wvhich a persan re-reads and thcn puts down
to think about and dream about long aiter, the dcpth of
feeling is so strongly and yet delicatcly exprcssed.

"Bird: and Pudldle," as it names implies, is a Canoc
Sang and in its simple metre flovs like a country Stream
dreaniy and quiet, then suddenly rapid and angry and
then gliding again inta the calm scenity af a sheltcred
lake. Surcly the authar is himself a canacst.

The Il ued!ing af t/te M4oore " a Melicete 'Lcgend as it
is calicd, is a parable illustrating.

Hov; huge a peril wvill sbrink like sand,
\Vhllen stayed by a prompt and steady lhand."

The liera is a Indian called Clote Scarp, and lie atone
af ail the trite dares ta face a dreadful bcast which
descends upon them fram the north. Ilc boldly attacks
thc animal and it sbrinks inta tîxe patient and gentle
moose ai modern tinies.

The typography, and in fact the ivhole get up af this
littie book, is worthy af praise, and refects niuch crcdt
ona the the publishers, Dawson Brothers ai 'Montreal. .It
can bc had from ani, bookscllcr for anc dollar.

_____1. .F. A. W.

* INDEPENDENCE IN JOURNAUISM.

It inay bc observed, as a general mile, that thcrc a:.a
two sides ta every question, but liberal-mindcd, indced,
thc man wvho, in thesc days, realizes the fact. To most
inen, discussing the affairs ai t:c country, thcre is but anc
side-thecir awvn. Impartiality in polities, is vieîvcd îvith
just as niuch horrar as ivas the fairncss ai Pendcnnis'
literary criticism by bis chief:

IlIn the name ai camman sense, Mr. Pendenniis," Shan-
don askcd, "%vliat bave yois bccn doing-praising anc ai
Mr. Bacon's books? Biingay bias bccn with me in a ýury
this mnorning, at sccinig a laudatary article uipon ane of the
w'orks ai the odiaus flrm aver thc wvay."

Pen's eyes apcncd îvithi widc astanislimcnt. IlDo yot.
mcaxi ta say," hie askcd, Ilthat wvc arc Ia praise no books
that Bacon publîshes , or, that if the books arc gaod, wve
are ta say thcy are bad ?"

«IMy good youtig iricnd-ior what purpose do yau sup-
pose a bzncvoicnit publishier undertakes a critical journal,
ta benefit bis rival V" Shandan inquired. "To bciîefit 1dm-
self ccrtainly, but ta tell the trutlî, too," Pcn said--" ruai
ca/inn, ta tell thc truth...ie a rc ail party men in
England, and I wilI stick ta niy party like a Briton, I w'i'l.
lic gaod-naturcd as you like ta aur own side, lic is a fool
who quarrels with bis own nest ; and 1 wihl bit the enemy
as hard as you like-but with fair play, Captain if yau
piease. One can't tell aIl the truth, 1 suppose: but anc
can tell notbing but the truth ; and I îvauld rather starve

.and neyer earn another penny by my pen .... than
strike an opponent an urf'air blowv, or, if callcd upon ta
place him, tank him belowv his honcst desert."

"lWcll, Mr. Pendennis, wbicti ive want Bacon smashed,
we must get sorte other hammcr Ia do it," abhandon said
witb fatal gaod nature."

Sa noîv, it is licld as a cardinal truth, that unless a
'journal wiIl identiiy itscli vîtb anc party, and procced ta
,Smash' the other party, it wîill ilever do as a journal.
Men look at it askance, thcy don't knoîv very ivell what ta
niake of it, it talks too V!ainly, thecre is tao mucli truthi in
it. Partizans don't like ta becar the trutib about their party,
it is genera!ly flot a very pîcasant thing. The party must
lie ivrittea up, it must bc praiscd, as the bewcaponcd
American patriot int'natcd, conccmning bis country, to
Martin Cbuzzleîvit, ill in the dismal swamp af Eden, there
must bic no iaults seen, it must bic braggcd up. Taoaur
mast irfflucntial journals, there is only ane party "arthy
af the numc-tbecir owvn ; the other party is a conspiracy,
a combiriatian, a ring. Politicans i these days, ivill flot
discuss questions, wvill flot listen ta reasons, thcy ivill flot,
in short, admit any virtues save and except in their noble
selves.

15 it any wondcr then that iair-mninded men, men îvho
tlîink, wlîo look bcloîv the surface, wvbo look around a
question-are disgt ted with the state of affiairs ? Readers
do nat knoiv what to believe: tbcy are told in anc journal.
ivhat is Iagically shown in ariotiier ta bce fais.- and absurd.

The govemnment in aone is lield up as a pack of rogues,
and the country not worth living in, îvhile the ather showvs
the contrary. Tbc journal is the grcat cngine ai the part:,
îvhosc abject is ta smash the other party, and wbosc
wvatchword is 'Blank must go!'

Wc like ta meet nien who arc positive in theiropinians.
A man wha bias no opinions is a poor creature; and lic
ivho hias not the cc.urage ta aîvn bis convictions is almost


