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l:&‘;ﬁ;}&&t they were alike fat, alike in contin}xal disso-
e8pecial} thaw, both eminent toss-pots, quick witted, and
can 5 cy ready in the invention of amusing lies. But
Tetreat) °mlplete1y selfish man, unimpulsive (except in
inly ;100 d hearted, who is probably a coward, and cer-
likeneq 2Ver fights longer than he sees reason, be well
iﬂself.saco-ﬁofle whose selfishness is only skin deep, who
who e Tilicing in great things and warm hearted in ?‘1],
through genemuﬂ_ly on impulse and carries the generosity
of hig f,?'n reflection, who faces wounds and death fqr love
Aningt dlendS; and stands humorously, though valiantly,
Falga gy EﬁPe’ate odds to afford a lady a chance of escape?
Daught of nks always of gain, Zagloba almost makes
Fal;taﬁ‘i money, and is totally without mercenary motives.
in “teratz mcompar.ably wittier than perhaps a.n.yb(.)dy.else
w Innkre; h‘e brings a first-rate intellect to his jesting ;
talkatipe <es him 80 likeable, for all his rascalities, is his
naveriegmtrOSPECtlon and readiness to make fun of his
€xcept | 1’"‘d fears. Zagloba is as funny as anybody
but hq i: staf,f: not excluding either Sam or Tony Weller,
though £ 10t in the least introspective; he is not a cheat ;
Bearpyq CTUle in stratagems for his friends, he is simple-
l“l'ge ro, 18 lies are rather quips than deceits ; there is a
felloy . "anant of good, honest soul in the battered old
ag of.tene 18 never despicable as the Boar of Eastcheap
for tpe —to wit, in that threat to inform on his hostess
Z‘globa Ohsumption of meat during Lent. One can believ'e
torigyg a(;v ould, as he promised himself, become a meri-
and i 1°pt1ve grandfather to the children of Pan Yan
ovely Princess; but who can imagine that mis-
L e)’OUt!l, Sir John, being a safe playmate for the
mentiagll ueration ! Zagloba is vastly experienced, yet
c); 3 boy, he jokes from a good heart ; Falstaff is
of ;ra l_ous, witty iniquity. One would need the space
heiy ra;i lisu‘?s of THE WEEK to quote in illustration of
.c“’iosity cab dlffe}‘ences, and our purpose is only to excite
‘ﬂsigniﬁcaa out Zagloba, and send some readers from
Ollrtiu’ Bt novels to the great literary treat which Mr.
§ translation affords,

THE MIRAGE.

SONNET.

Acy .
atigii(;'he.a”d stretch of desert sand,
With l_eagues of travel, moves a band
The h‘::]em Pilgrims, bound for Mecca’s shrine.
Rute i Precedes the glaring eun’s decline.
Ot lilnpi 0us scene, limned in the distance, looms,
Of vey, SPrings and date-groves’ waving plumes,
green’mt Patches, shrubs and pleasant shade :
 che 08818 In the desert laid.
With sh ered, tf_ley on the cumbrous camels urge
They hﬂts of Joy, and thither now converge ;
The v; Asten still, though far as far before
Fadeq thﬂlon- Seems, till—disappointment sore I—
ey apre Wirage. Their strength with labour spent,
ead their mats for prayer, then pitch their tent.

Oront
0. "
Wirniam T, James.

ART NOTES.

Ax .
Rent], :;‘ef‘getlc effort is being made by a number of
:in.t,(,,.m ix;tlllterez;t;ed in Art culture, to infuse fresh public
Pootiog oo 2Tt School matters. Classes under the

grme 037 Some of our prominent artists are being
h allerie! K?"k In rooms connected with the Toronto Art
The (o Mg Street West. The title of the school is

Undg, e:tml Ontario School of Art and Design.” 1t is
°ﬁiliaﬁ°n Presidency of the Hon. 3. W. Allan, and in
Art Sty den‘:lfh the Ontario Society of Artists and the
N PY ayg o League, The new school has started under
Wioinato s &% 8nd the most favourable results may be
o Iture of it Tom the character of its management, and the
Undggio, s teBchers, We hope that it may prove the
Ar, ofa Permanent and historic school of Canadian

Me. g
ol g EiEN_RY SANDHAM is busy at his studio upon sev-
ip:“_'ni o 8lons for portraits. Among them is a large
d hig red | ?)“ Inal Gibbons, of Baltimore, who is arrayed
nl, whic °%¢ of office, seated in his chair at the cathe-
e JRE o Promises to be his best work.
( e hig d:add Paintings found in Jules Dupre’s studio
f 1»000' bave realized at auction 209,760 francs
et Worl e Puc d’Aumale bought for 20,000 francs
Cop 20 gy Returning from Field Labour in an
M oty Daint'set' He also obtained for 40,000 francs
Uer 4o 1. 28 of “ Un Concert,” which was sold by the
L%E_INQE h Upre for 7,000 francs.
tina 28, Be:;i'ecent unveiling of 4 monument in honour of
i!:)i t pel‘pe? Possesses fifty-four public monuments, des-
gory Tica] ev%t“a-te the memory of great men or of great
mgy Wmbe, . Those which belong to this latter cate-
D%iem_eht in ®ight, while the others number forty-six. A
Wigtie hqn foot at Frankfort to erect a statue of the
e::hllmmpher, Schopenhauer,
m of the popular English sculptor, Joseph
* He. ' London, on Dec. 12, was startlingly
e ls.tterwas engaged on a bust of Princess Lonuise,
the 28 b » Calling at the studio in relation to the work,
o © Sight y of the artist reclining in a chair. Shocked
R%hV%d ths;t © Princess fled and gave the alarm. It is
W wae o 9°8th was caused by heart-disecase. Mr.
" Austrian by birth.

THE WEEK.
MUSIC AND DRAMA.

TrERE has been produced at the Hague the oratorio,
“The Rhine,” by the Flemish composer, Peter Benoit.
It wus first given in Antwerp in 1889. The critics of
Holland give the work high praise.

WaHEN Madame Modjeska returns to England next May,
says London Society, with Messrs. Abud and Bashford
as managers, she will appear as * Adrienne Lecouvreur,”
and also in “ Measure for Measure.” It is also probable
that she will revive Westland Marston’s ¢ Donna Diana.”

CHARLES Gouxop, who was a short time ago seriously
ill, suffering from bronchitis and a complication of other
diseases, is now reported as being slowly but surely
recovering. He is not occupying himself with music in
any way, shape or manner, but prefers playing dominoes
solitaire.

XAVER SCHARWENKA belongs to a family which has
won the highest distinction in the musical world. He
shares, with his older brother, Philip, the honours of inter-
national fame as a teacher and -composer, and beyond that
occupies a place in the first rank as piano virtuoso. His
name was well known on this side of the Atlantic even
before he paid his brief visit to it in August, 1889, when
he came as & visitor and not in a professional capacity.
His reputation as founder and director of the Conservatory
of Music in Berlin which bears his name, is based on the
success of an institution from which very many promising
and brilliant American students have graduated during
the past decade.

MR. Vox INTEN, the pianist, told me a funny thing
the other day. He once had a pupil, a young lady, who
went to Weimar with the express purpose of seeing Liszt.
She got an audience with the grand old man, who asked
her to play, and she sat down and dashed off his arrange-
ment of the *“ Erl Konig.”

“I have heard Rubinstein play it, IMeister, and I would
dearly love to hear it from the fingers of the man who
arranged it,” said the fair pianist with engaging cheek and
airiness.

The great pianist bowed, smiled, and then gravely
said :—

“ My dear young lady, das Kind ist tod.”

That settled it, I fancy.—7he Raconteur, in Musical
Courier,

OQUR LIBRARY TABLE.

Tue Puitosorny oF FiorioN N LiTeaTure: an Essay.
By Daniel Greenleaf Thompson. New York and
London : Longmans, Green and Company.

This harmless volume of two hundred and twenty-four
pages may be relished by the many who love to have their
platitudes served up with impressive dulness, aud it may
even be called & useful work inasmuch as it will, perhaps,
send some to reading good fiction who have hitherto mud-
dled away time over poor criticism.

IpeaL aNp Orner Poems. By Hngh Cochrane. Mon-

treal : Waters Brothers. 1891,

A wonderfully slight little volume is this, consisting
only of eleven small pages, and yet it gives evidence of the
voice of a singer. The writer has a high moral purposs,
and the title of the first poem, which gives its name to the
collection, indicates the spirit by which the whole is per-
vaded. Upwards and onwards is the author’s motto. To
him the hour of self-satisfaction never arrives. “The Song
Unsung” is his hope, and the mark of earthly labour is
futility. These verses are true and earnest, and they will
find their way to the hearts of those who are likeminded.

SeMINARY NoTks oN REeceNt HIsTORICAL LITERATURE.
Baltimore : Johns Hopkins Press, 1890,

This is the eighth series of the Johns Hopkins University
Studies in Historical and Political Science. We may say,
with some confidence, that all of these papers are of value,
and that the one before us is of real interest to students of
history. Some of the articles here printed are original, and
some have appeared in publications which have mostly a
local circulation. Of the latter some are here presented in
a condensed form. The publication will be very useful to
students of history in two ways: they will be guided to
the perusal of the latest results of historical enquiry, and
they will be saved much labour by learning some of these
results sufficiently from the account here given.

Dr. Le BaroN AND His DAUGHTERS : a Story of the Old .

Colony. By Jane G. Austin.
Mifflin and Company.

This rambling story of life in Massachusetts, shortly
before and during the war of the Revolution, purports to
be substantially true in its main incidents, some of which
are tragic in the extreme. It cannot be said that the
author has displayed genins or even extraordinary talent
in the use of her materials, for the book is likely to be
“ Caviare to the General,” though probably interesting
to people of Old Colony stock. It is, however, a work of

Boston : Houghton,

some value inasmuch as it sets in clear light the dreary
social circumstances of old Massachusetts people, and
especially illustrates the hideous moral effect, upon some
sensitive and brooding minds, of certain rigid theological
formule that have now, fortunately, lost most of their
power to darken human existence.

111
Tre K~ockapour CLue 1x Norra Arrica. By Fred A.
Ober.,  Fully Tllustrated. Boston: KEstes and

Lauriat ; Toronto : Williamson and Company.

Mr. Ober scarcely needs an introduction, and in this
stirring volume of travel and adventure he arouses the
interest of his young readers at the outset by his hair-
breadth escape from the knife of the scorpion, and retains it
from cover to cover until at the end of this record of
travel in the historic land of Egypt, he parts from his
reluctant readers with these wise words: “ Think upon
grand things, project noble schemes and studies that
shall elevate ; reach up and beyond, rather than down and
near.” This book is not a dry record of iravel; it is an
interesting and instructive narrative, introducing graphic
descriptions of places of interest, well told anecdotes, and
stories of persons who have made the scenes through which
the travellers journey famous; and presenting by his-
toric reference, gleanings from the records of other
travellers, and their observations on the religious, social,
and domestic habits, of the races visited, side lights
which aid and enforce the cheery lessons taught by the
writer. The illustrations are apt, numerous and appro-
priate. We commend the book as one of the most
interesting of its kind.

FivaaL’s Cave : an Historical, Archwological and Geolog-
ical Examination of Fingal’s Cave, in the Island of
Staffa. By J. P. MacLean, Cincinnati: R. Clarke
and Company. 1890,

The work that invites our attention under this title is
an enlarged version of ¢ The Original Report made to the
Smithsonian Institution in 1887.” It was not, therefore,
without expectation of something novel and instructive
that we entered on its perusal. When the scientific
authorities of Washington go so far afield as the remote
Hebrides, and bring back the results of their researches
for the benefit of the world at large, it may be reasonably
assumed that they have something new and striking to
digclose. That this was their aim is placed beyond ques-
tion. In an introductory note to the authorities of the
United States National Museum, Professor O. T. Mason
says: “ It would be very desirable to have Dr. MacLean
make a critical examination of Fingal’s Cave and other
antiquities in the neighbourhood, because his long experi-
ence in this country with archmological matters will
enable him to bring a large degree of practical knowledge
to the solution of a problem which has been very much
mystified by theories.”

We must confess it is with a sense of amused surprise
that we read of the Washington savants sending an
experienced archmologist to examine critically * Fingal's
Cave, and other antiquities/” To read in a professedly
scientific report of the year of grace 1890, a grave discus-
sion of the question : *“Is Fingal’s Cave of human origin ”
takes us as much aback as if we were to find Punch
engrossed with the perplexities of verbal inspiration, or
undertaking to remove all doubts as to the existence of
giants before the flood. We may next look for a commis-
sion to ascertain if it is really true that the Romans built
the Alps; and what is the amount of evidence in favour
of the theory that it was the Northmen, and not Jacques
Cartier, who evcavated the channel of the St. Lawrence.

- The most practical and reliable portion of the hook
under review is the narrative, quoted at full length, of the
original discoverer of this world-famous cave. For it is
curious to reflect on the fact that this remarkable geologi-
cal structure was first revealed to the world by Sir Joseph
Banks so recently as the year 1772.

To the geologist this remarkable example of basaltic
formation is of singular interest. Other examples occur
in the vicinity in addition to the Cormorant’s Cave, the
Clamshell Cave, and other striking features of Staffa. The
basaltic columns as well as the Carsaig Arches at Loch
Buy are well known ; nor is the famous Giant’s Causeway
on the Antrim Coast so remote as to suggesst any doubt
that it belongs to the same geological epoch. But the
comments of the Washington commissioner embrace this
example also in the following surprising fashion: * At
this late date it would be a work of supersrogation to prove
that the Giant’s Causeway was not made by giants. It
would devolve on the affirmative not only to show that
there was once a race of giants, but these people accom-
plished the work ascribed to them. If the negative
demonstrates there never was a race of giants, then the
theory necessarily falls. It has been fully demonstrated
that no human being could possibly live with a height of
ten feet !”

Few excursions more thoroughly reward the tourist than
the charming trip from Oban to Iona, with its beautiful
ruined monastery, its sculptured crosses, and other memo-
rials of the early Christian missionaries, and the introduc-
tion of civilization and art among the Gaels of the
Hebrides. After exploring these singularly attractive
monuments of the olden time, a brief sail brings the
voyager to Staffa; and then he cannot fail to think that it
was well that Iona preceded it. Standing in the entrance
of Fingal's Cave, the tower of the beautiful church of
Tona can be scen in the distance; and the thoughtful
explorer, as he looks from one to the other, responds in
sympathy to Scott's apostrophe in * The Lord of the Isles” :

Nor doth its entrance front in vain

To old Tona’s holy fane.

That Nature’s voice might seem to say,

¢ Well hast thou done, frail child of clay !
Thy hamble powers that stately shrine
Task’d high and hard,—but witness mine.”




