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5:;1:;2’. 18 itl}f){t\hcr cx]xil‘)itor. Jlivs‘ canvas i;s" a h:u}di-
Mgt 1tled/ The Old Chateau, h\:en}ng; its :?1111:
the a-yftclifll?n}endql1tselt, the colour is fine ; one feels
e L.lt-‘lzun effeet, the wet and de:u.l‘ autumn
adds ‘1 fill‘e\\'n about, and tl.Je mellow tw%lxght "[hut
‘)Tllle(r ¢ larm to the t’)ld ruin. M. 1&&!{111§:,)11 I8 f
pupil (feﬁhll‘ntor. (reo. AL Reid, lm‘rn m Toronto,
(jﬂn‘.ag) 0 (Jon.stantlzmd_Jul.es‘ I,‘? I e)l)vru, lends i
The ot 28 subject of which is “* The Berrypickers,

Principal chaym of the painting lies in the troat-

te hazy summer days, grey in tone. The
the Iifzrf &ll‘e.ez’u'effully drawn, and jllte}'e‘sts. one by
Ormey ‘Lfl‘iJ_Slpll)llL'lt)f ex‘pregsed.“ l}h‘. Reid is ;Llso_ a
'anada ex 1]_)1tor. A. (Jlujt‘ls \\’llllmnso)n, ‘born m
eXhibig, bupil of Jules Le I ebvre and R. (J(‘)nstztpt,
g o PR Interjor, “An Old Kitehen in Fontain-
The’l' n }ﬂ'lllcll two pp;tszmt women arc at work.
s S06 I the room 1s. excellently rendered, har-
a2 10 colour and snbdued in tone, | Thore i
Megpgg olour and subc aed in tone.  There is no
the tremtlmy detm!, a fault of h;o.quent oceurrence in
Yo, T(orne“t of interiors.  lirnest Ju.‘lht)mpson,
Bupil of J"f“t(), but a ';Lt;ll('){‘;uc SYS b()l’l‘l i England,
8 Oanm,)()u}"lw“”“l and Tony Robs. I ch;y, shows

it oy VIt the title : “ Sleeping Wolt”  This
q Winni&l{eli 4 speclalty of animal painting, careful
Who} 1‘;{‘“1{@:-111(0 pose, soft and natural colour 5 the
X&nd(n{% &overy attractive pamting.  Charles
F er, born in Canada, pupil of Boulanger I
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callede“&nd .Morc;m, exhibits a very large canvas

]“"Iis} l‘[mnfestzttion of the Canadians Against the
»

Daing; :} ‘OVCI‘Ilment at St. Oh:u"lo..q i 18377 'J._‘l'w
° Tebresents a number of figures nearly life-
anket-conted Canadian here and there
LR B ERY very striking picture, gay in
that 3y WIth Lanners flying.  The artist remarked
Was an order exceuted for the Quebee Gov-
H[’(‘.Il;;h.' Alcx;L‘n(lcr'uxhil)itcd ata 131‘0\'i0us Salo.
Yery e & nwmber of days at the Salon, and saw
’ I’O““)l'k I all departments of art, but, to my

Y gl " Death of .J,};Ll;_yln'n,”‘ by M. Rochegrosse,
45 gy vl‘&mtmg of this year’s Salon. Itis o canvas
. NT} cet, g(mtz},nnng forty or fifty life-size
¢ of "’3116 artist is sald o have Dbeen at an
2L000 a month in preparing the work,
uc‘j](”. :m(l.fm t(.) lj]{.:ypt durlng two years to'
-'\neie,t },(‘r‘““t himself with the dress and habits of
¢ oo 5D and he has succeeded in painting one
dU(:Q(‘( “,‘f“d("St and most realistic pictures ever pro-
beg “:01']\- 1¢ landscapes were fine and numerous, the
- 08 Tepresenged by IHarpignics, Harcux, Von
Rnupaps 280Y and Tanzi.  Portraits and figure
were very strong: those by Benj. Constant,
t ;‘e aplain and Laurens were excellent.  In
o, e was a grand display, the generous
oug 5 OF the (Government produces very ambi-
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thlnk ork iy, this hranch of art.  In conclusion, 1
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i S“f““ Universally admitted that the Salon of
I advanee of former years. Anrr.
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th;ﬁ‘f]_n”“s opening seenc of Gocethe's * Maust,”
YO claimg to have
Staulieg now Philusophy
And ) urispradence, Melicine-

Al even, alus ! Theology —
‘l'Ul‘n end to end, with labour keen.
aree hoast to put in the mouth of a
()lfu', and cven in the poet's own day
of ltsulfO}t.the lit_cr@ture devoted to theology
o ok, Ve satisfied the hardiest intellect as

Ut that was in the beginning of this

"¢ the birth of the great eritico-historical
10‘:;}101_1 has revolutionized the study of
of Moy, - ' time, and which, amongst other and
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«:‘,r:“‘«‘h pontt”llﬂ results, has produced a literature
[ (;D“l,the “entous amount and complexity as to

e, Alviy, l.m"ﬁt intrepid student, were he Aquinas
it : Shigg, mn“@ﬁ to select and specialize, and to
le Stringent limitations under which alone
D%mhle to produce work of permanent
be dey; 1S necessary pbrocess, great assistance
'ty Yo from well-conducted reriodicals, sucel
! W}“Uhf rom well-condueted , Sue
ley ity n orms the subject of the preseut notice.
. Wttew, the third number of which now
l‘i&t" 1\ & quarterly magazine designed to
leal sarvey of current theological litera-
titudehigh tills afford a means by which students of
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g Of tre les may not be hindered by the mul-
tit, So fes from seeing their way through the
r‘)r"rco A a layman (for such the present
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. g;”" himsgelf to be) may be permitted to

hi, Q"ell.klolent on such matters, the cditor, who
. Qadjhtol.wn brofessor in the Free Church, and
" S appear to have done their work well.
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'THE WEEK.

The avticles ave all signed, and the names appended
to them are in many cases widely known beyond the
limits of their own denominations. We find, for
instance, among Anglican contributors the names of
Cheyne, Driver and Sanday, and among the Pres-
byterians quite a galaxy of bright, particular stars
eets the eye. The veteran Principal Rainy contri-
buted the opening article in the first nmmber, and
we need only mention the names of Bruee, Davidson,
Mareus Dods, Blaikic and (i, A. Smith to show whit
generous support is given to the new periodical by
the perrercidiom ingenivm Seotoron.

The place of honour in the current number is
given to a sympathetic article by Prof. Sanday on
the late Dean Chureh and his writings, more par-
ticularly the notable posthumous volume on  The
Oxford Movement,” which is pronounced “ the hest
of his books and the one most likely to live.”  Then
follow a host of articles, always short and generally
pithy and practical, giving a gencral sketch and
eritical estimate of & number of the more important
works which huve reeently appeared in the vavious
departments of theology, not exeluding philosophical
writings and others of more general inferest, which
have a bearing upon the main subject-matter of the
Licvicw. We have only space to mention the names
of o few of the books criticized.  Reuss’ © History of
the Seriptures of the Old Testament,” rationalistic
as many of its positions are, is reviewed with By~
pathy, and apparently no small measure of agrec-
ment, by Professor Davidson ; Prineipal Bdwards
treats ina similar spirit the late Dr. Hatels Hibhert
lectures on *T'he Influence of Greck Tdeas and Us: LI0S
apon the Christian Churches:”” Holfmann's version
of the Book of Job furnishes the subjeet for a learned
discussion by Canon Cheyne, and the Rev. W. Dun-
das Walker has the hardihood to point out “indica-
tions of failing ability ” in the late Bishop Light-
foot’s edition of “ St. Clement of Rome” ! My. Walker
seems to have - good deal to say in support of his
rather astounding thesis, but one remembers the
fate of the author of “ Supernatural Religion,” and
could wish it were possible to hear the redoubtable
bishop in reply.  We have only specified a few of
the articles which have happened to attract our
notice in this number.  There are many others of
lighter or heavier texture, most of which will, no
doubt, be found useful for the purpose of directing
attention to what is freshest and most informing in
contemporary thought and research on the highest
of all subjects.

To us, however, this review, good as it is, is
interesting not so mueh for what it contains, as for
the light which it ncidentally throws upon the pros-
nt attitude of the Iivangelical seetion in the various
Protestant churches, as regards modern methods
and results in the field of Biblical eriticism. That
attibude s clearly indieated in such words as those
of thie editor, who, though a Presbyterian professor,
and the author of an approved exposition of the
Shorter Catechism, is not afraid to say that “there
is no better service for the trained theologian to
render at present than to give a earveful ostimate of
the losses and the larger gains which may come to
us by the critical movement.”  'The words which we
have italicized are significaut enough, and many of
the articles will be found to illastrate their meaning
by their frank aeceptance of some of the most far-
reaching results of modern criticism, and the rejec-
tion, everywhere implied, of that lifeless and meehan-
ical theory of inspiration which ignores the human
personality of prophets and evangelists, while attrib-
uting to their writings a verbal infallibility which it
13 alike needless and impossible to maintain. 1
would almost appear, judging from recent events,
that this theory, after beeoniing discredited in the
land of Knox, is destined to lind a congenial home
in that ef Jonathan Bdwards. Canadian Preshy-
terians may well hope that their Chuareh may follow
the leading of their brethren in the old land, rather
than that of their ““ vigorous and rigorous”’ cousing
across the line.  Let it be enough to have sent them
from our halls of sacred learning a Chief Inquisitor
and mallens haereticorum in the person of Dr. Patton,
and when next her courts have to deal with a ease of
alleged “ heresy,” may the Preshyterian Church in
Canada attain a worthier result than to silence on
the lips of her foremost preacher the utterance of g
“larger hope ! ” G. G.

e

In the issue of July 4th of Young People at Work,

a new serial story, written by J. Macdonald Oxley,

commenecs.  The story is entitled “ Donald Grant’s.
Development.” It takes g young lad in a country

home in Canada, follows him in hig struggles for an
education, both academic and collegiate, and in addi-
tion gives an account of hig religious training. Mty
Oxley has attained quite a reputation as a writer,
and 1s adding to it daily.
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THE WOOUDS.

Wrernin the solemn stiliness of the wouods,
There is a solace for the harassed mind ;
There, too, a sanctuary for one inclined

To meditative or to donbting moods.

Of yore, the Druids, in an oaken grove,
Made oft oblation 1o their wicker god,
And practised ineantation rude and odd,

Ike divers rites, by bards in verses wove,

To-day—as they of eld-—who would not tum
His feet to sylvan fanes, where every creed
Is tolerated ; linger, dream and read

I'rom other leaves than those of volumes ; learn
The eolleets of the flowers—the wild-birdy’ psal,
Then them repeat until his soal grows calm ¢

Toronio, Wintaan 1. Jamus.

THE RAMNBLELR,

JUNIG is proverbially accounted the month of wud-
¢} dings, and is, thercfore, peenliarly  sacred to
Hymen. But it is also associnted in the minds of
many people with another necessary social funetion
— it is also the month of Sehool Closings.  Weddings
you need not attend, particularly if you can send g
present in your stead, hut for Sehool Closings no
proxy will do.  From them there is no escape.  You
don your hest hat or bonnet, and, armed with a fan,
set out on the hottest night of the year at half-past
seven.  Even then the best scats are all taken when
you arrive, and two alternatives are open to you.
liither you must get up on the windowsill, with the
reporter, who scowls at you and wishes you had
stayed at hone, or else you must consent fo inter-
rupt the proceedings and be escorted to an excellent
seat up i the very front, where, if anything appeus,
you can’t possibly get out again without FUSING Seri-
ous ineonvenicnce o the closely-packed audience.
So you accept the windowsill, ‘and hope that the
reporter’s eyesight is strong, in which case he will
not require to have the gas lichted for a long time,
and really you can hear very well in the pleasant,
dim light, even if you can't'see.  But the reporter
knows his business and ealls out almost immediately
for a hetter light, so the pretty resident governess goes
for the maid, and the maid trips in and turns on to
the full four huge burners previously lighted, and
you sit there trying to understand the French dig-
logues and ahmost reduced to pulp.

Those French Dialogues! Can we evor forget
them 2 Did we ever encounter anything in real life
remotely like them?  ITow proud we were to be in
them—how proud we ave, when in their proper turn
our own children take part in them! Such noble
views of I'rench life and manners as they vive.  Sueh
ideas of goodness, and propricty, and neatness, and
frugality and system.  One should be ever after bon
bowrgeots, honne bowrgeoise. What are the French Plays
at the Gaicty to these ! Shade to come of Coquelin
cadet-—the pangs of jealousy might well POssess your
breast.  Tlere 1s a little maid of ten who pretends
she is an aged charwoman of ninety, Mother (Gene-
vieve-—hcar her say fiens and comment done—and
chut. Iere are the village doctor and the seleneur
at the castle, and the nurse and the refined invalid
cousin, and the notary and the farmer.  The reporter
doesu’t try to take down the Dialogue ; he is silent
now and quiet, but the remarks all around you are
not bad. A stout lady with glasses Is very much
concerned  about the accent. A pival spinster
instructress of youth complains of the general effect.
Anxions parents and suseeptible young men make
all their respective remarks aloud, and the heat I
withering.  And your scat is decidedly haxd.

But now the Dialogue is over.  Fnter—as wo say
on the stage—a child just nearing her teens who
reads to us an original essay entitled, “ How To
Sweep a Roon.™  You expeet a litblo Kindergarten
episode ; you got—a regular NMorning sermon with
heading, tail-picces, episodes and ancedotes deftly
turned, and all delivered, in the interest of a high
class morality and endeavours after o life of integrity
and carnestuess, beside which your clergyman’s
highest effort is but a childish squib.  The reporter
takes notes of this, rather fully.  Then o piano duett

follows. It is—of course it is—the Overture ta
Semiramide.  All teachers know it.  All pupils know
it—after they have learnt it.  And all frequenters of

School Closings recognize it.  There s nothing clse
so fiendishly adapted to the peculiar features of the
function in the cntive range of musie as that same
Overture to Scemiramide. Now comes the pet llo-
cution pupil with her carcfully modulated Little voice
and her pale pink sash and Ler nice retirving manner.
This 1s a Ladies’ School, you see, and the self-posses-
sion and direet vigour of the Philadelphia Sehool of
Oratory 1s unhcard of here.  The stout lady says she




