
THE PORTFOLIO.

-Lifc is real !Life is earîiest ! and the
grave is imot its goal." As long as sucli
people live, s0 long only wvill such papers as
the Faufiv Ilera!d, NwYork IYVcckly, and
Satrday, Xight, ]lave an existence. Sucli
heroes ! Snch Ieroines ! It is a shame to
use nîoble ternis to designate cliaracters
so low. Year ini and year out the same
oId story, Love ! Mnrder ! and no body
killed ! Whien wvill the peciple assert tlieir
power anîd put this down %vitlî a strong
liaud ? Is it not ighl tiine that sucli traslî
slîould cease to %vaste tlhe tinie and corrupt
thîe niorals of the young and old of our
Fair Domiinionî ?

But we leave tlîis and pass on to a plea-
santerstibject. It is difficult to imagine tle
I)rogress tlîat lias been nmade, even in the
last two years, bx' the ilîier order of peri-
Odicals. The aumount of money needed to
publisli these serials ini their present form is
enorinîaus, wvhile thîe style of iiterary produ,..-
tioîîs to be found in tlieni is above question.
Especially is this remarkable and deliglîtful
Vh cii wve remnember timat a correspondiîig

progress nîust have been miade in thie taste
of the people. We venture to savy tlîat -no
nationî lias advanced so rapidly in science,
literature and art as tliose nations in wvhicli,
during thec hast hiaîf century, literature bias
hiad free circulation among ahl classes of so-
ciety. In no part of thîe 'vorld lias Ille press
sucli perfect liberty as in Great Britain and
America and tlhe blessings accruing froni it
are on cvery hand. A fewv years ago the
style of reading now found in tlhe London
and Ediiizitn-rgkI Rcv.'cws, ini Scrihner, and
H:arper of Ainîrica, would have chainîed thîe
attention Of coIImpal7atiVely feW. N OW they
number tliousands of readers, and it is truc
tlîat, to keep up with the best curreilt liter-
ature of the day we must ailways be students.
M.lia1, for instance, w'ould ]lave thoughit that
thje lectures of joseph Cook could have been
appreciated by so many. Oîe 1'udams
thiuik they would have bencfitted the lcanied
few only. but witness the immense publica-
tionî that tlîev ]lave hiad both in the States
and canada.

Canadi lias, at present, no really -lirst-class
secuj-ar periodicals, miar is there a very ;ood
prospect of aîiv. It can hardly be expected
thiat -,he -should conîpete wvith English and
.\îrierican journalswhlich havegained a wvorld
wide celebrity. Even in OUF cliurcli serials,

which are improving greatly, we find
miost of the illustrations borrowed fromn
HarÉcr or Si. Nicholas. However, w~e live
in biopes of some day hiaving periodicals of
wvhiclî w~e niay have reason to be proud, and
no longer be indebted to either th-- Mothier
Country or Brother Jonathan for literary
su stenan ce.

A-N Italian priest and. philologist, Ber-
nardino Peyron, lias discovered in the bind-
ing of a Greek nîanuscript from the library
of St. Ambrose, on Mount Ablioss, two
fragments of St. Paul's Epistles, in the
Greek text. Simiile- fragments in Paris
havec long beeîî Iiglîly valued.

SYDNEV ROSENFELD lias accepted an offer
fromn M\. B. Leavitt to wvrite a one-act satire
on the satire of -$-le " Pirates of Penzance,"
for $500. Thie piece w'ill be called, "Penn's
Aunts among thue Pirates," and will be en-
tirely original both ini text and music..

A woRx on "The Philosophy of Hand-
ivriting, " by Don Feuix di Salamnanca, and
w'hich recently appeared ini London, finds in
Lord l3eaconsfield's writings signs of "«flash-
mness," in Carlyle's " originality and caustic-
ity," and in Mr. Blright's a " straightforwvard
anid dJecided tenîperarnent." Rosa Bon-
heur's biand is "'bo]d and clefiant," and
Charles Reade's, at tlhe start, "clear, vigor-
ous and apparently lcgible, but full of diffi-
culties and confusions as one reads further

MR. BUCKLAND tells a curious story about
the namiiig of the animal we know as the
kang-arzo. When Captain Cook discovered
Australia, lie saw sonie of thîe natives on the
sliore witlî a dead animal of sane sort in
their possession, and] sent sailors in a littie
boit to buy it of tiieni. Wlicn it came on
.,oaid, lie saw that it was something quite
new, so lie sent the sailors back to inquire
it s narne. The sailors asked, but not being
«I ab)le to niake the natives understand, re-
ceived the answver, " I don t know," or, in flhe

Atstalian laRnguage, "Kaii-ga-roo." The
sailors supposed this wvas the naine of the
animal, and so, reported it. Thus the name
of that curious animal is the <'I-don't-kniow,"
which is almost equal to the nanie given to
m oie of the inonstrosities in Barinumi's mu-
seum, the "Wlhat-is-it."


