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bhauty. It is, lowever, nt ini the charms 'f feature or
form, but in the ligh spiritual aspiration, the faithb that sees
wxhat is unseen to the bodily eve and conquers the maiden's

natural fear of a hor ible death, the hope tha t looks hevond
the agony wx'hich is momntary to the joys which are
eternal, that wve discern the artist's motive and the nerit of
the picture. Like the first martyr, her gaze is turned
heaven ward, her eves seeming to be dilate lby the emiitions
that fill ber breast. She bas said farewell to tiose hio
love her, and who now, she knows, are îulferiniîg unspeak-
able anguish for ber sake, but by a superhuman eflort she
bas silenced the promptings of pity for theni as for herself
and lias fixed ber lthoughts on the Suprene Ilelper, the
Master whom she will not deniy to save lier life, na\, to

gain the world. A certain decent staidness in ber posture
and in the aill of the diapry is all that suggests any care
on her part for what she may seem in the siglit of man.
Instinctively she feels that lier dread puil may iîmply un-
seem ly exposure, and she assumles the attitude of prayer in
such a wiay as to minimize that risk. She vears the comelv
dress of a Ronan giil sim/>/'t ,, itiis-when Rome
meant civilizatioi, but she- is probably of Grecian blood,
and of patrician lincage. le artist bas left niuch to the
imagination. Neither savage beast nor more cruel man is i
sight. But we know that the pains of death will not be long
delayed, and that the curious, sensation-loving. blood
thirsty thtong awaits the fatal spring. It is a hne picture
and worthy of the praise that connoisseurs have avarded it.
Mr. lPinhey's carcer as an artist does not date back, we be-
lieve, beyondi 88o, in which year lie began to study in
Toronto. He was adjudged the silver iedal for thebeest
stunmp urawing fron an antique bust and other prizes. 1)e-
termining to profit by the instruction of the best masters
of the day, lie wen to Paris and entered the Academy of
Monsieur Julian---the largest art training school in France,
and took lessons from Messrs. Boulanger, Lefebvre, lion-
guereau, Ger(nme, Fleury, Chaput. and other distinguishcd
professors. After five ycars, devoted to severe acadenic
draving from the mule, during which lie won the approba-
tion of his teachers as one of their most promising artists,
Mr. Pinhey passed eiglht months at Avignon, wherc lie
painted the picture naned "l Le Midi," now the property of
Mr. J. Christie, of Ottawa. In that city Mr. Pinhey resided
for some tinie after returning to Canada, and soon made a
name for hiiself as a portrait-panter. For about a year
he bas been settled in this city, where his skill and assi-
duity have won hin ideserved success. IIis " Afternoon
Tea " was, it may lie recalled, one of thei iost remarkable
pictures at the Spinig Exhibition. '' The Christian Martyr"
may, however, le considered his best work.

TH1E Mus i REAL liniit SuCiDOiL CALT --s.--This engrav-
ing, which is sure to be gratifying to our voung military
aspirants, illustrates what lias been generally recognized as
not the least useful and acceptable feature of that revived
physical training which is one of the great educational re-
forms of our timîe. The first of a series of very satisfac-
tory inspections of the ligh School corps of this city took
place on the 9 th ult. Lieut.Col Mattice in addressing the
boy soldiers told themi they were a credit to thlemselves, to
their instructor and to Montrcal-a judgiment on their ap-
pearance and evolutions which was heard w ith pleasure, as
well by the cadets as by their parents and friends who w'ere
present on the occasion. 'lhe inspection, which took place
on a Saturday afternoon, was enlivened by the excellent
fife and druni band, if the Sixth Fusiliers, while a detach
nient from the salme battalion kept order on the groulid.
Among those who wîitnessed the inspection were the Vener-
able Arclhdeacon Evans and the Rex. Dr. McVicar, who
represented the Protestant School Coimissioners. lhe iin-
structor, Capt. Macaulay, who was deservedly coinniended
by the Brigade-NMajor, had his young conipanies--fixe iin
all-in admirable order. 'ie four regular compalnies of
more mature lads, the small body of little recruits, and the
ambulance, whiclh constitutedI the foirce, xxere dressed iln
tlheir leconinîg gray iniformîýs. After saluting, they narched
past, wvith the steaiiiicss and regularity, if not of veteralis,
at least of older warriors, doubling and whelieing into ilie,
forming squares and preparing to meet cavalry, and execut-
ing other man<euvres xith a sureness of inovement which
showed how carefully they hiad been drilled. Lieut.-Col.
Mattice, in paying them a welcone tribute of praise, pro-
imised to have carbiies substituted for the too ponderois
iifies, and lie had nio doubt that they would prove as ef
cient in the use of their wcapons as they liad shown, i emi
"elves in their nianwi uvres. Archdeacon Evans then ad
dressed the cadets in fitting ternis. hlie inspection ended,
the corps marched througi several streets as far as Place
d'Aries and then back to the school grounds, winni'g
universal admiration( ,in the way. After tlhree clhcers for
Capt. Macaulay, xxhich, notwxithistanding a somiewlhat trying
order (for they hid been i on their feet fromni mornirg tilliear
dusk), were given with hearty good xvill, the future de-
fenders of their country wee dmsînîsed. On every fresh
appearance they gave evidence of improvemîent inder their
efficient instructor.

HoiL; N T.-he scene vhichl Herr Grass lias
inagined is one of which every reader of the Gospels
forms an idea of his or her oxn. He lias evidently at-
teimpted to bring into a focus, as it were, several features
îî the sacred niarrative that are generally treated apart.
Fie bas, hoxvev'er, given us an ettective pîictîure, anîd we bave
no0 difficulty in puîtting ouîrselves in symipathy withi it.
Every' thmiîg about it suîggests tbe pecace of the hîeavenly

anithenm, the peace that is promiised toa ail who cberishî guood
will, and sxith -whichb Christmas- is immiemorially and bliss-
fullyasoitd

CH RISTM AS.

i blessed day tbat hallowest
''he old car, ere it dies,

And in ' ime's weather-beaten breast
Stillest the weary siglhs,

\We greet thee now with praise and mirtli.
In nîemory of our Saviouîr's birth.

\\'e hail thee, as the shepherd throng,.
Un that Judaean field,

And the same heavenly burst of song
By which their hearts swere thrilled -

Peace be on earth, good-will to men-
Fron heaven to earth descends again.

'Tlie race of man had wandered. sore
Beneath its weight of ,iii,

For many a weary age before
The day was ushered in

On which the benison of God
On aIl]lis children was bestowed.

To Israel the wx ord had come,
That in its royal line

Should rise at last a Prince, of whomn
The race should be divine.

And so arose o'er ail the eaith
A longing for some wvondrous birth.

Prophet to prophet handed down
'hie promise, still more clear,

While Jew is niott ers pondered on
The Child that should appear.

And bards inspired of Greece and Rome
Foretold the Monarch that should come.

And fartier east and farther wvest
The scattered nations felt,

By sonme strange yearnin, half-confessed,
As to ticir gods they knelt,

Tiat One, far greater than they kiiew,
God's needed work on earth must do.

Many had comne to teach mankind,
And precepts were not few ;

In vain, alas ! men sought to find.
Anid the false, the true,

Or aiswer the hearts' questions keen
About the world that is unseen.

No teacher yet had comne with iower
To solve each doubt that springs,

Or give, in that most solemn hour
When death his summons brings,

'hie calm, clcar faith that knows no fear,
Hearing tL.e whisper, 'I am lhere.'

So now, in spite of priest and sage,
The world in darkness errs ;

Rome reads with doubting smile the page
Of Greek philosophers ;

And cynic age to questioning youtl
With scorn repeats, * Pray, what is truth?

Still Israel, rent by factions wild,
And prey to alien foes,

Awaits the mother and the Child
Whose birth shall end its woes

But never dreams to look for Them
In that meek group at Bethlehem.

Vet there, as on this very day,
In that Judakan town,

Obscure lie in a manger lay,
13ereft of robe and crown.

Thither in spirit draw we night
And worship in humility.

c) scene so dear to Christian art,
By inspiration graced !

O scene that on the human heart
By love divine is traced !

''be stainless Mother and the Child !
'hlie God-man and the Virgin mild

'l'e heedless world is unaware
Of thee, O Bethlehem,

And of the King reposing there
Without a diadem.

But Rome's old gods may feel the powei
That dooms them at this awful hour.

Bçefore the Babe of Bethleheni
What millions howi to-day !

î> God ! in mercy look on theum
And send them, as they pray,

h'lie spirit of good-will and peace
Till war and ail its horrors cease.

Alas ! how sad it is to knoi
That, after ail these years,

Men still should cause each other woe
And drench the earth with tears.

They are unvorthy of thy name,
( Christ, who put thee thus to shame

Su many centu ries, alas !
Since Tbou wast born, yet seemus

Thie xworild so nearly xwhat il suas
When only fitful gleanms

0f Thy reflected radiance glowed
Upon the earth which Thou hast trod.
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So many centuries ! Biut Thu
Hast no regard of ti!ie

To Thee all ages are as nu,
And, while we slowx'ly climbi

l'o cause from consequence xwith pain,
Al, things to Thee are ever plain.

At last we know all will be x'ell
Enoughi for us to know

Enough all tempting doulbts to Iuell,
lowever it be so.

Let us but strive that cvery day,
May find us further on our s-ay.

( blessed day, traditions dear
IIave gathered round thy name

(f miîodest mirth, of kindly cheer,
Of charity's bright flame.

Unto the least of these, said lie,
Vhate'er you do, yNou do to Me.

Peace and good-w'ill- O blessed words,
To be our guide through life !

Oi ! may the nations sheathe their swords,
And cease from cruel strife !

'l'h wuidî w's vail, the orphan's tear,
Sad, sad are these for Christmas cheer.

Peace and good-will-O warring sects,
That bear the Christian name,

\Vhat is the faith that lie expects,
On whom you found your claimî ?

By love lie conquered all maînkind-
l.t there be in you the same mind.

O Christmastide ! We would not throw
A shadowx on thy name,

)r cause a needless sigh; but oh
One privilege ie claim

We think of Christmas-days of yore,
And those whose smiles uwe greet no more.

0, dear, dead friends of other years.,
Who shared our joy and pain,

We bave not power, with all our tears,
To bring you back again.

But, as we think of you to-day,
We cannot deem you far awvay.

And sue shall meet, we hope, at last,
Whien, rent the parting veil,

Deaih's tyranny is overpast,
And the glad earth shiall hail

A glorious, endless Christmas morn,
When man in Christ awakes nev-born.

J. F. HItout.

THE EDUCATION OF THE ANCIENT.
ROMAN.

Blesides commercial arithietic the chief subjects studied
in Roman schools wvere histor and literature. Reading was
taught, not, as in Greece, by letters, but by syllables,according to our most approved modern methods; and sets
of ivory letters wîere often given to children to make upwords with. IHomier and '-i'sop) were the commonest rcaid
ing books for Greek, while \ irgil and Ilorace very soonafttr their death entered into their iinmortality as Latin class-
books. 'llie Laws of the Twelve Table suere got by heart
by all Roman boys as a matter of course. Public speaking,
too, wvas an art in which it w as not so nuch a glory to excel
as a disgrace to fail ; and in the uper divisions rhetoric and
the practice of declamation xwere carefully attended to. For
the rest the managemîent of schools in Rome was similar to
what it has been in all time. Little boys were coaxed to
learnî the elements of knîowîledge by gifts of sweets and huis
cuits. Prizes swere given to the mîost proficient, books
valuable for their rarity or beautifuil mantuscript or binding,
while laggards in the race for learning wvere whipped upwith great earniestnes. Juvenal tells us houxw he had flinched
his hand from the mîaster's cane at school : and Orbilius the
flogging professor. who iad begun life as a magistrate's
clerk, and had then tried his luck in the armny, both in the
cavalry and infantry, where lie, enhaps picked up his par
tiality for strentuous discipline, has carned for himîself by his
vigour ii the use of the rod a reputation as enduring as that
of Dr. Keate or Dr. liusby. The school day uîstually hegai
even before suînrise, and Martial, living in his third story inthe "lPear-tree li"trict." coiplains of the schoolmaster near
the mîodher uPia//a iarberini who wkehi iup before cock
crow, w'hîen lie lad hardly got to sleep after the nightly dinof the baker, with his shouts and blowxs. ut the picture of
the satirists is not altogether accurate, and it wxould be un-
fair not to say that the muen at the top of the profession were
well payed and enjoyed probably a good social positioi.Verrius Flaccus, for instance, tutor to Augustus's grand-

children, received from the Emperor more than £1,000 an-
nually, and, in addition, hath free lodging in the palace, andwas allowexcdh to keep a private school. Another master
Palemon, made an income of over £4,oc c out of his school.There suere also lucrative Governnent appointments open

to teachers of Latin, Greek and rhetoric, the salaries at-
tached to whiich amounted in sonme cases ho ov'er £î,ooo.
and the holdlers of thenm were, in addition, exempt frot
municipal taxationî. In the stunmmer thuey had foîur monîths'
v'acation, andI there sucre, baesidhes, several bhidays dlurinîg
winher anîd spring, so that the proîfession swas nîot altogether
without its priz es and compensations.-7e Nationa/ /u,-
vi'ew.
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