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monument ta Hortense, put up by hier son Napoleon III, and severs
o ther signis of Ruel having been greatly in the hearte of ail the Buonapart
family. The walls of this littie town were pulled down ta allow Cardina
Richielieus litter ta paie through, nane of the gates being broad enough
now Ruel ile a lively place with a casino rejoicing in Aunt Sallues, merry-gc
rounde etc., and frequented by Parisian holiday makers. M. A. B.

MONTREAL LETTER.

THOUan they often fail ta comprehiend the intricacies and requirements o
an ultra-artistic public, perhaps no people understand the temper of thI
masses better than the Americans. Froru a financial. standpoint, theji
alert willingnese ta stock show-tent and newspaper with that which satis
liee the moâi unwarrantable curiosity, muet be coneidered admirable ; but
1 very much fear those anlongst us holding Arnoldian views, look upor
sucli pandering with dismay, dismay ail the deep because, as eomi
eharp-eyed writor pute it, "lThere being no0 duty on the spirit of republic.
anism, we <Canadians) import it freely "-a "lspirit of republicanism'
which gives incompetent individuals a disastrous right ta opinions, and tht
power ta enforce them. The day seems far off when an ordinary commun
ity'e ideas on matters artistic will be of any intrinsic value; let critice, anc
journaliste, and artiste, then, take care that they work by some lesi
mutable, lees subjective iaws than those of the populace.

An Anierican je at present exbibiting bere Philippottaux's liuge paint
ing-"1 Christ Entering Jerusialem." The queen's hall lias been darkened,
and in the centre of its stage, solemnly hung with purpie, stands the pic.
ture, lighted fromn abovo by giaring gas-jets. Au oppressive. churcli-like
stillness reigns throughout this auditorium, conducive rather ta spiritual
exaltation, or to the somnolent acquiescence with which we receive the
time-worn imagery ot some rever md gentleman, than ta intelligent inter-
est- Indeed so awful seerne the situation, that even my critical old-lady
neiglibour, usually hardly as sensitive as she might bie, can only mutter lier
opinion under bier breath

"Eh! but it je a grave scene, ain't it i Look I daughter, look liow
much that disciple there's like Jerry Tomkinson. (Musingly.) You don't
ee no0 very grand people amongst them, do ye Ïi Say, isn't hie ridin' with

jbath feet on one side ? Ugh 1 but that pert minx in front ils for ail the
world like yer brother iom's wife.

You may feel diflerently, but 1 find it unjust, inartistic, rude ta exhibit
pictures after this fashion. I arn forcibly reminded of an actor who, dis-
cavering himsef almo8t lost, appealed ta the religions and national preju.
dices of hie audience; of a magazine which recently published the hewitcli
ing face of its principal contributor. To study painting, as ta study every-
thîng else, we shauîd have honest daylight in plenty, and no0 prejudices.
It were better that they left us ignorant, than, tliat aur countless, silly,
blinding passions should be excited there where* the poet singe truth stili
exlos.xAfter the subtie poetry of Uhde, the sweet, grave, liomely feeling of
Gabriel Max, the passionate grandeur of Miunkacsy, the ominous strength
and dignity of Doré, Monsieur Philippoteaux's work seeme neither veryintereetîng, very original, nor very powerful. Ee h s a o ae
ons step in advance Bince wd last saw it, and eue stands tliere with hier riglit
boof raised primly for ai eternity. C'est le vieux jeu, as the French say. The
disciples crowd behind Christ entering the city, and on either side of the

white-robed figure, curious, eager, but conventionally disposed thronge
wave their palm branches, or kneel with rapture. Lt is natural that so
clever a painter of cycloramas should exçel in perspective. We can see very
satisfactorily througb the great gate-way and beyond, and far down a narrow
by-etreet. The sunlight too seems cleverly managed, caetingdelicate, greyish,
liaze, with its fine intensity, over the ponderous maeonry. But where we
are disappointed is in the general conception, in the idea. Christ appears,
nat as an exquisitely intelligent being, consumed by mighty thoughte that
liave burned hie cheeks ta ashy paleness, as tlie embadiment of compassion
and suffering : we tremble before the denouncer of lieretice, the eworn
friend of uncompromising doctrinarians. But in reality the wliole figure,
waxy face, golden beard and hair, outstretched hand giving the two-flnger,
papal bleseîng, resembles an ecclesiastical ornament more than anything else.
Then St. John who, holding the ass's bridle, turne hie head angrily towards
sme jeering Pharisees, does it with too premeditated an air, taa evidently
as if lie were posing. These Pharisees are perbape Monsieur Philippo-
teaux's moet interesting figures. They bear a strong likeness ta Mun-jkacsy's trio in hie "lChrist on Calvary," thougli they show far less pawer,
olearnees and individuality. As for the artiot'a figurantes, we flnd theni
figurantes truly. You can see any number of sucli beauties embelliehing

iselections from favourite authors," IlFriendship's Offering " and similar
v olumes.

After Philippoteaux's picture has been exhibited bere for five weeks,
you will have the privilege of eeeing it in Toronto.

I liear some enlightened citizene are eoliciting riames for a petition
*favouring cremation. Only the other day I was asked "lta write up " the

reform. In an age whien science would make lierself mistress even of aur
liearts, it seeme etrange that there ehould still exiet superstitions and senti-
ments strong enougli ta prevent this rational and moet commendable mode
of disposing of the dead froni becoming general, Surely it jes time that
those fibbing epitaphe where we read, not what man was, but what lie
might, could, would or ehould have been, were abolielied; tliat hypocriti-
cal funeral pompe, and ceremonies, and obligations were put down; that
grief bie allowed ta have but one representative, if only one representative
oan represent lier. However I will not waste your time in furtlier parley,
no certain arn 1 that the enlightened citizens will eventually gain the day.

Louis LLOYD.

.1 <ES WICK BA Y.

(LAKE 5IMCOE).

O COME from your briefs, and your office,
Break baose fromn those fetcers to.day,

For sweet as a breath of the summer
Are the breezes of Keewick Bay.

VII. show you its sky bine water,
And the changeful greens of its shore-

We'll glide ta the dip of the paddle,
Or fly ta the sweep of the oar.

Fromn the breezy bill wliere the pife trees
Are sighing their fragrance away,

l'il show you the wavelet's sparkle,
And the dancing zephyrs at play.

And after the storm clouda gather,
And sweep over Oro'e hlI,

l'Il show you the waves of snadow
On the meadows of Inniefil.

We'll sail ta Ke-nah-bec Island,
Where the last of the Ojibway

Will tell us the ancient legende
0f the Redman and Keswick Bay;

0f the great black creeted serpent,
With eyes of fiery red,

Which dwelt in the Holland marshes,
And hid in tlie river's bied,

And prowled abroad in the darkneee,
The terror of lakte and land,

Till it came ta Ke-nah-bec Island,
And perielied by Esquib's biand.

When suf set is bursting in eplendour,
And dyeing the wavee with its glaire,

And burning the waters with crimeon,
And flashing red darte through the air,

We'll bring aur goad craft ta an anchor
Near a shore where the white birches shine-

Look ont 1 or your rod will hie broken,
A black base je straining your line 1

He plunges and dashes in fury-
Let him have ai the line lie will take,

Till the landing-net hlds liim: securely-
A four pounder-king of the lake I

And after aur baRtket je lieavy,
Sailing back by the light of the moan,

As we round up aur boat at lier moorings
We lear the sad cal of tlie baon,

Like a cry of dietress from tlie water;
The niglit owi replies fromn tlie lii

And there cames from a distant valley
The voice af the whip-poor.wilî.

Tlie suneet has turned into silver,
The crimanes liave faded to gray,

And softly, in silence snd ehadow,
Nigît faille on the beautiful Bay.

Roache'8 Point, Augu8t, 1888. J. D. E.

PROHIBITION IN TH1E TERRITORIES.

Tufi proliibitory law of tlie Northi-West was a most thorougli measure 0
its kind. Ite provisions were simplicity itself. The bine wao draw1l
broadly and strongly and in the right place. The abject was ta prevelle
tlie injury ta tlie community always resulting from the traffic in inOicn*
as a beverage. I t provided for the surnmary punieliment of an>' pero5n
liaving intoxicants of any kind in lie possession, unlese h li ad the OP'Oa1
permission of the authorities. That tlie law, in ahl its severe SiiDP~I"Ot
waa a n ecessity of the tinies in wlidl it was passed je universall>' adit r,
Oni>' under prohibition, provided for b>' sa simple a law, could the 00101
force of police then in the country have changed its condition froiD tbie
extreme of lawbessness ta a condition wherein from 1874 ta 1881 life & aproperty were more secure than in tlie cit>' of Toronto. Rad tlie liquor
traffic been allowed during tliese years, no matter under what restriOt'od
three thousand men could not liave done tlie work that tliree hundre" i
s0 well.

Now the conditions are clianged, and the reasons wlidl made the
enforcement of prohibition an abeolute necessit>' then liave naw leOB fore.'
But these sanie changes of condition have given rise ta other resaons h~b
in the opinion of man>', if not a majorit>', of the residents of tlieWest, require its continued enforcement. If it, is true that the Part
filling up of the country b>' white settlers bessen e tlie necessit>' of enforoi1noprohibition, inasmudli as their mere numbers arrayed on the aide of 00ot9


