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the case if we were an independent
people, holding our own as best we
could in the great family of nations?~
No one will suppose 80 for a moment.
The on]y question seems to be whether
after our long tutelage, we are really
fit for the burdens of an independent
national life. We miglit be at a loss at
first, but surely the spirit of our peo-
ple would rise to the occasion, and we
should find within ourselves a strengthi
,we have neyer realized. Every year

passed under the present systemi, is a,
beavy loss to the country. We all feel
it, young and old. We know we are-
not doing justice to ourselves, and yet
in deference to the Gi it and Tory
Grundies, we hold our peace. But let
some able politician, shaking himself
aloof from party, declare boldIy that
the hour of Canada's majority bias
arrived, and hie will perhaps be sur-
prised at the amounit of support lie
will receive. VOX CLAM.
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It is with mucli pleasure that we bail
this recent contribution to contemporary
history, aîîd our pleasure is the greater
when we see that tlie subject lias suffi-
cient charms to attract the attention of
a liberal Member of Parliament. It lias
been well said that the history of the
day before yesterday le less known. than
that of any other period of our national
life. We know of to-day's doinges in a
mnore or less fragmentary, confused way
froin. the newspapers. But there are few
among uis who couId sit down and write
a tolerably connected account of the
hiay the world wagged in 1878. '['lhe
hitorjan of recent periods suffers most

fromn lack of material. There are, it is
true, newspaper files by the car-load,--
'but >In one way or another experience

0oOn teachies the student how littie their
Clunins are to be relied on. Read fr<>în
day to day, their contents bear the im-
press of truth, but we too <fteni tind that
their gravest announicenients of f acts are
Onlly the condensation of i(lle rumotur,
their niost serions personal charges only
the outcome of mtaliguant poiitical
liatred and backstairs gossip. Si4ch a
hietorian finde the livinL, actors wbo
grace the scenes hie paints all interested,
perliaps unct>n[ciously, in warping or

colouring facts,-and ir, je tot till years.
have elapse(1 and struggling ambitions
lie quieted in their graves, that the in-
formation stored away in correspon-
dence, diaries, and memoirs, begins to.
see the liglit. The difficulties thiat beset
the mnan whio essays to picture what
passed beneath bis own ey(s are well ex-
entplified in àMr. Kinglake's ' History of
the Crimea,> as are also, the peculiar ad-
vaxîtages that attend sucli a position.
No historian, writing tif ty years af ter the
event could have aniassefi the wealth
of illustrative detail as to the currents.
of the 'heady figlits' of Balaclava or
Inkerman that Kinglake gathered fromn
the lips of the survivore ; but at the
same timie, we may add, no such histo-
riait would -have cared to use this ma-
terial. It je well perhaps that there.
shiould be on record such a fnill ac-
count of individtual deede of prowese,
and the book will always, be of interest

ito the uî)ilitary student ; but, as a whole,
one Ilnay parody the fanous saying jîtter-
ed à propos of a charge recorded in its
voluxuinous pages, C 'est magnifique,
miais ce n' est pas l'histoire.'

In one way newspapers afford invalu-
able assistance to the writer of modern
hietory. We refer to) the infallible test
they afford to the varyingý, plise of ptub-
lic opinion. They inay, and often do,
mislead as to facta4, but there le one
thiiig they neyer seek to conceal front
us8, and tbat is the public feeling~ as to
these facts. 0f course we refer at pie-
sent to the general Engili press, antd,
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