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A PEACE surpassing utterance fitis ecdi place
No glad bird flntes a joyons merning, song;
The warm sun streama its steady liglt and strong,

No clond destroys the glory of its face.
The winds have gone to roat. There is no trace

0f toil or anger, or the maddcning tbrong.
The cruel milîs, that wth barsh tbroats prolong

The workmen's knell, bave coased a little space.

A godlike joy swells througb ail earthly thirîgs,
A joy wbose source is Universal Love,

'['at wells in cvery beart, in every Cower
'l' fevercd brains and wearicd lherba it brings

A restful calm, that lifts the soul aler)ve
Earth's cares, and illa it witlî rîw power.

8trat/ord, O n t. T .T. ,MiiiQuIS.

LITERA TUlE AND MU>SIC

And bouoks, we know,
are a substantial %vorld, hoth pure and gool

Pordthe-ie, ivtli tein irnis strong as flesh aind I1
t urlastitrie anmi0,,,ii' alpiziesaî will gro%îf

-_odsworth: Pccca? 'ITî.

T lHE age in wîich wo live bas beeri described as one tasesteoanse itself. Whetber this bc truc whetberwe can no longer ho accused of Iltakiuc our pleasuire
sadly "---or not, it is cvident that Pleasure-lheld.a to-day a
bigher place in the estimation of the tbougbitful than slw
occupred tlfty ycars ago. lier votaries tliou were theavcwedly trivolous ; now, the gravest are ready to admit
that a lite troîn whicli sho is entirely excluded fails of
complete devlopmeîît-is stunted on one side of its growtlî.
lt iiay bie that no eue accords te lier the entire devotioi
she once could dlaim ; but, on the other hand, nrany whîo
tormerly regarded bier as mercly the fit companion of folly,now treat bier with respect, arîd evon own theinscîves lier
debtor,,.

Weofoten bear it said that lifo lias become s0 coiiplexas to unake living a harder inatter te us than it was to our
grandfathers ; that the strings of the bow cf our endeavour
bave of ton to ho stretched te a tension se painful that, iftbey are not te snap and become aitogether uselesa, tbey
must be frequently relaxd-rolaxed by Pleasure's aid.

There are those wbo, failing te avoid Ilthe dangerous
talsebood of extremes," accord te Pleasure a higlier place
still-and do not hesitate te assign to ber the work efregcnerating society; and botb Mr. Walter Besant and
Mr. Beltamy have written vory plcasing des-,ripticns of
an imsginary millenniuim, brought about miainly hy ber
influence.

But, without exalting bier te this pinriacle, wo may
admit that seme part of evcry life should bo dovoted te
bier. Of course in this uratter of choosing tlîe terni ourrelaxation i8 te take, as in evcrytbing, a wise ecoronry is
ireeded. Since Pleasure can pitcb for us ouly the wayside
tentaito whicb, we turn for brief shelter frome n bfo100-
day lîcat, and is net concerned ini the building of tlîatpalace wbich is our jeurney'8 goal-sirîce in bier wells we
tind indeeil the wine that cheers, but net the pure water
Oftential te lifo-since irie can only, as it were, enîbroider
and make fair the robes that shelter us frei the stornîs et
lite, but cannot give te us the robes themseves-let us
exercse discretiori in our choice. We cannet spare-the
Miajority of us-much time for these excursions into bier
domnaine Work-iite itacf-claims tee rnucb froni uw.
WO e hould, thon, each one, choose from anîeng bier treas-'iresî that which is most suited te our own individual rrccds.

And, te speak practicaily, is this wbat we are doing ?Iioing for ourselves-doing for our children ? la the sys-toma under which they are being cducated such as shaîl net
OUlY fit them te do their work in the world, net only
dO'velop their taculties, but aise give thcm a rigbt judg.
mont in ail thing-even in this matter of choosing wiselyand weîî their pleasures. Untit this question zan ho
ansewored, and answered confidently, in the affirmative,
oUr oducationai systeni can bardly ho called a complete
succe8s.

Whiat are the great sources of pleasure te tIhe înajority
Of Uîs? Avoiding both extroîes-not taking into account

ither the noble joy which is the reward et thiose rare
Bouls Who are content "lte scern deligbts and live lahorieus
days,11 or the sensual picasures of the basc-we may repiy:
scUlpture, painting, music, literature. These arc net the
only ones, but thbe y are the springs of more lasting and
assured delights than any others.

The next question that presents itscif is, are th,ýse four
of equal menit?' Or can any onîeeofthbm daim te have
more power et pleasing than the rest?' Probably ne eue
wiil dany that the number ef those Who cau ho gratified hy
looking at a statue is exceeded by the sum total cf those
Who can dorive extremo pleasure from gnzing at a picture.
Or tbat music and literature delight a mucb larger propor-
tion still, It yet romains te ho dccided whicb of the tw e
latter saaî have the preforonce.F

There can ho ne question that, for many years past, r
Music bas beld the irst place in our educationat sytcm- tthat is te eay, in that part et the educational system which 8
affects women. To descend te quite practical detaila, it isF
a tact that in most private achools girls devete every day aa
Period of f rom one te three heurs te music. When singing is0
S1tudied, or the knowledge of a second instrument is added t
[o the liet et musical accomplisbments, this period is a

exteuded te four or even, occasionatly, te five heurs a dlay.
During the week, thon, in the majer'ity of private achools
the mrjority of the pupils give up frem six te twenty-four
heurs te the study of music ; whiie the time giveri tu liter-
ature rarely, if ever, exceeds two or three heurs.

la it true tlîat Music can de se nîuch more than litera-
ture te brighten and cheer our lives, tbat she deserves
this preminerîr place in our schoois ? And do we roceivo
se littie pleasure f rom Literture tbat we act j ustly in thus
relegating lier te the background ? Lot us examine tbe
relative monits oft tlrce two claiunants for our timo and
labour--lot us sec what each cani do for us, and thon place
the resuits aide by aide that we rnay cemparotbem -

Corisider, tirst, tIre pleasuro conferrod upen us by mnusic.
S4he lias oue advantage ever iiteraturo. She eaui charni lis
ini two ways-activety and passiveiy. We cati ho deiightod
by hearing music by merely listening, and we cani ho
pleased also by pcrforming. XVo learn that a groat artiste
-a Pe-tti or a Patderewski-is coming. XVe have many
pleasant anticipations et the musical toast in store, We
go te the concert. Wo are errtranced. We exp)erience
pleaaure tiîat is, in degree and in quality, superier te the
pleasure arîy author bas given us on any et those preceding
evenunîga wben we sat at borne and read ; aud we say quite
.îustly that xve oe sortie ef the happiest moments et ourutc ,te niusic. But thiese stars visit us rarely, and we must
compare tIhe deligbt tlrey atford us, net te the pleasure3 one
e\'ening with Shakespeare or Milton, witb lDante or Vir-
gil, with Byren or Thackeray, witb Scott or Dickens, cari
give, but te th(, enjoyment derived frein uiany sncb even-

Again, aIl tbe pleasure cf thiat evetfrrl night te which
wve loekod forward se longingly, aird at whicli we, gaze
irack ward su lovingly, was net given by mu8ie-tho change
froiri tIhe rdinrary routine cf lite- -the drive te the concert-
[cciii i loconsciessofs etwaring a becoming

drea eenithe lower gratification etfhîeing seei aîneng the
audlienîce, anrd the( satisfaction et one's curiosity corrcerning
those who tcrnued it-ail theso are contributions te tire
sumiroethtIa everring,'s pleasure whîcb did net result trom
tIhe love of uîusic-with. whicb rnusic, in tact, had nothing
whatever te do. That amount et gratification whicb wu
should have received if the songstroas or the pianiat bad
conne te us in thie privacy ef our reoons, and thon played
aud sung-rre other in the world knowing that she or ho
canie-that only, ought.justly te ho weighcd in the scalos
againat the enjeyment givon hy net one, but many, even-
inga spent in the society et Il the chosen, the mighty, et
every place sud time."

With re gard te the active sideofe musical enjoyment-
that derîved froni piaying and singing,-trom whatever
these caui give should ho subtracted att that is net really
due te rnusic-aii thirat for praise-ali delight inÀ applauso

-ail gratification in excolling. Wben this is done, music
will ho found te have a amaller share in the pleasure than
is usuatly attribnted 'tebier.

And for the pleasure that the performance et an ordin-
ary talented aud tskilled amateur cari givo is that s0 groat,
atter ail, as to be really worth the years et labour that it
costs ?h lu a social eveniîig, a song, indeod, is listcned te, with
iuterest, and applaudod with warnîtb ; but the numnber of
those who really preter goed instrumnentali îrusic te tire
gCossiip which precedes is very ainail.

Contrast, thon, theso rosults-not, indeed, witîî those
tlîat Literature bias achîieved, but with what she could
accouîplisb if sho bail the chance-anil, ini estimîating al
thrt she bas power te de, lot the lowe8t type et pleasue she
cari give-in the ordinary sensatienal novel-ho subtracted
frein the total, as aIl the adventitious aida toeonjeymient
tîrat mîusic had claiuîed as belonging te herselt were put
srde. Lot the kind and quality ef dolight afferded by th&

appreciative Btudy et the werks et the great master-minds
by the contemplation et Shakeapeare's thrilling sceries, and
the couîpanionship et bis nebloat characters ; by the
auconî)pariyitig et Dante on bis awful pilgrimage; by the
wîrîging, with Milceu, et bis bcavonward flight; by the
learning te look at Nature witb Ruskin's oyes-to love it
with Word,4worth's seul ; by the looking, at man with
Browning's vision ; hy living, leving, sueffering, rejoicing
with tirendeathlosa creatures et the great fictîen-writers.
Ls3t this 1)0 ieasureil with what music bas doue for us,
sud shali wu tind ift o ho se very interier, in kinid or iin
degree '?

Literature duos, indeoil, roquire an appreuticeship, buth
a far lessa irdauusoee than music exacts. Comparatively
little traiuin g is requireil te enable us te draw fromn booksh
a deep, a real, an unceasing deligbt-te finil in them a
perennial spring of Joy. And the longer we serve ber the
more gracious are hier srniles-the more unspeakably pro- tcLeus the gifta she Iieatews, until she loads ua-if we wil-uward aud upward te the Hutîlit nieuntain beigbîs
whereonr-' divine plrilosophy " spreads for us I

A perpetuiai feast ofiectareit s1Wets
Wlhere non crude suirfeit reigîrs.

Again, te roaip the henetits that music contera, se many
exteruals are required-a curu brousi instrument, a spocial î
place, an appointeil lune. Lîterature cani put ber choîceat
offeringain a compasaseu mali that we cani have soeofe
them alwavs wiîlî us. Nioreever, bier treasures can hostored iin tho mid until it oxpands into a vast baIl, peo- t
plod wrtb lofty sud beantiful forms-the heurs et solitude tand siekuesa cani ho ligbtoned and strengthened and tcheered witlî images drawn by the handmaid Memory from
this store. One effort et the will, and aIl past ages live 1
again for us.ML

JUNE loth, 1892.1
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We are a part of ail that we have seen," and rvad,
ifar more than wc are a part of ail that we have heard.

What we have, read-and learnt-becoines absolute!y a
part of us, is inîcorporatci ijito our very being-ours-
long after the sirîger's sweet strains or the organ's grand
chords are things of the past things of the past, whose
baunting, subtie, shadowy memories alone romain. Sweet,
indeed, they are-loth would we be to ]ose them -- stili
they are but shadows-wbilc 'wbatever we, have appropri-
ated from Literature's va8t store-bouse of gifts--littlte or
much, good ini positive or superlative degree, according to
the Ineasure of our capacities of choosing wisely, and
assimilating well -are ours forever, ini actual reality ours
more, and flot less, as tire years roll on--sud

'The lengthening shadow tliat the ,un il t w,
Iibileiis o1II-'ipan1 of fe s nearly pa8t.

LEE WYNDHAM.

A MA Y 8YMIPHO Y.

F? ail the montbs of the changeful year, May bas the
niost distinctive character of its own. October, whichi

is the next most individnalized montb, frcquently takes on
the soeming of Septemnber or of Noveaiber, but a day ini
May can scarcely bo mistaken for a day in any other
montb, unless it be just on the borderland when April
shadea into May, or May into J une. But May seeins full
of inarticulate voices of opening buds and swift-growîng
plants, besides the more articulate music of the busy, joy-
ous birds-ail blending into an exqluisit(i syiphoiiy whichi
no inusician lias yet rendered, as hie that bath Pars to hear
can catch it for himniof. The soft flutter of tire tender
foliage of early-leating shrubs, the gentie waving of Che
faint russet touches of ligbt made by the burrstiug buds
amid the sombre, grey tories of the wooîlland, the rustling
of sierîder grasses and sprouting ferns -ail seur to iiîakeý
the nrost exquisite pianto accolnpaniment, too (lelicate fur
any earthly instrument save the reed of Pan, against
wbich rises andl falîs kt blended inelody of carol ani chirp
and twitter, into which break, at intervals, the liquid alto
of the robin, pathetie in its swcet nîenotony ; tire clear and
detinite allegretto "lphrase " of the song-sparrow, delivered
with a cheerful assurance; the tender love-notes of tire Bal-
timore oriole; tire emphatic interludes of the catbird, vary-
ing betwcen his bewitclîrng polpoitrri of bird-inelodies, andthe sharp asperity of his feline protest ; aad the gruti bass
of the crow, whose sententions harshness seems to accon-
tuate the swcetnoss of the rest of the woodland choir. The
littie wren occasionally interposes one of lier graceful litle
chansen8, and the humming-bird strikes in now and thon,
as if ho were tuning up a tiny violincello, whilo a wood-
peckcr drums out a quick marcb somewhere ini the back-
ground. Thon, as the clo8ing shados of eventide gradually
bush most of the notes of this variod concerto, the slirill
tremolo of the frogs, and the plaintive refrain of the whip-
poor-will, sem to round in the syniphony and prolong it
far into the dewy night of May.

May is, indeed, a generous mrinister to ail the senses at
once. lier witchery is se complex that ne peet or painiter
or iusician could hope te disentangle or reproduce it. At
rnost, oacb can but snpply sortie hint, or suggestion, front
which the imagination can evolve for itsolf sonie portion
of the beauty of bursting and abounding life that eludes, ini
its multiformity and complcxity, every attempt to cliain it
within the bounds of art. Thon, everything sous flot only
s0 oxuborantly frcsh, but also 8o exquisitely perfect ait this
wonderful season. The poorcat specimen of what we cail
a Ilwoed " assumes sncb wonderfuli delicacy of texture,
sncb exquisite contour of formn and tenderness of colouring,that it soers like a brutal vandalism, rntblessly to uproot
such lovely thing. The commonest tbicket of "lunder-
brush " is a marvel of exquisite boauty-a centre of wan-
dering fragrances that filt ail the delicious air. The wood-
land ways are ail carpeted witb the delicate bine violet,
-fair and sweet, tbough inferior to hier English sister in
intensity of hne and ineffable sweetness of odour. Here
and there a late, shy hepatica lingers in a sbady nook,
white the stately trillium-our Oanadian IlQueen o' the
MIay "-nods lber graceful head above bier rich clustered
green lbaves, and the scarlet and gold of the airy Colum-
bine touches the old grey rocks with a fairy graco
.innatched in ail the woodland band beside, and well
beloved of the droning bec, which finds in it so ricb a
supply of heney that we recognize the fitness to face of the
botanically incorrect naine of boneysuckle, which the chil.
dren insist in giving it. But it seums as if the bee might
stck honey froma evcrything, great and small, so sweet doos
tho world soeur at this delicions season !

It is littie wonder that tbe poots have always Ioved
'May month," with ail bier 'incertain ways, ber changeful

caprices, bier raina and mists and chilIs that interveno
cetwixt sweet and sunny days, too beavcnly to tast. For
hor is full of the charm of contraat and Inovements and
lifo; fuît of tire nameleas delights of hope and promise,
and that perpetuai vital change that alono makres beauty
minortal. She is the perpetnally ronewed youtb of nature,
in which the synîpatbetic observer can feel bis own youth
oeturn for a season, and bis ewn life assume the sweetnessi
of the life around bim. It is the soason, of ail others, for
tho full enjoyment of nature in the fields and woods ; and
bhey who cannot enjoy them at this season, lose a pleasuro
bhat no words can fnlly describe.

But even to the dwelor in the city, May still bringa
or message of delight, Even there the trocs bnd and
blosaom, and the gardon bordera fi11 the air witb eoquiRitA


