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of the attentive regard of passers-by and a large
following of small boys. Cries of *“ Why don’t
you send him to Barnum?" and “ What'll ye take
for the blue zebra, guv'nor?”’ evoked the dis-
covery that the horse now reflected in streaks of
rival intensity heaven’s own blue. Antoine had
borrowed both the idea and the blue-bag from the
washerwoman for the furtherance of a transcen-
dental purity, and heatand exercise brought the
mysterious agent to light. K. A, C.
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CANADIAN NEWSPAPERS.

That there has been a steady and encouraging
progress in the quality of Canadian newspapers
during the last ten years will hardly be denied by
anybody whose interest in the subject has been
strong enough to lead to close observation. The
Improvement is noticeable in the matter of jour-
nalistic enterprise; and it is noticeable in the
growth of a spirit of independence. This spirit
is not only manifested in the professedly inde-
pendent journals to some extent, but it peeps to
the surface quite often in some of the leading
party organs. A great deal of virulence has
passed away and personal journalism—using the
phrase in its offensive sense—is becoming ex-
tinct.

This is encouraging ; and it speaks well for the
people, whose demands are respected by the
newspaper proprietors in those reforms. The
newspaper proprietors receive much advice in the
course of the year, and why, therefore, should
they not be learned? They do, in fact, under-
stand their business very well. They know that
their real dependence is upon the people, and
they know that the most powerful advocacy of an
untruthful party measure is helpless against the
judgment of the people. The newspaper pro-
prietor is but mortal, after all, and even if he
should happen to own a party organ, he is aware
that he does not live to himself alone. He recog-
nizes the fact that his readers influence him quite
as much as he influences his readers. The
growth of independent journalism, therefore, while
reflecting credit on the far-sightedness of publish-
ers, at the same time speaks well for the people
whose wants the publishers endeavour to supply.

But if it is possible to say that Canadian news-
papers are advancing in a hopeful and encourag-
Ing way, it is not possible to add that they have
reached the highest perfection—that they have
attained the popular ideal. There is still much to
be done. The city daily and the country town
weekly still afford vast room for improvement. I
propose to discuss briefly in this article some of
the lines along which improvement might be
effected in our dailics.

1. ‘There is needed morc careful workmanship
in the matter of editorial writing. A well-written
editorial which seizes the main points of a subject
and treats them in a popular manner is sure to be
read, but an editorial that is wanting in clearness
and definiteness of expression is as certain to be
passed over, and is calculated to weaken respect
for the editorial columns. In some of our dailies
there is a fair proportion of good editorial work—
timely, careful and popularly presented—but, on
the other hand, there 1s a great deal which falls
below the standard. 'T'his is probably due not so
much to the want of good writers as to the hesita-
tion of publishers about incurring the expense of a
varied staff. "T'he English custom of employing
outside writers on special subjects is only slightly
in vogue, and the little that is done in that line is
not systematized. o

2. Our newspapers are suffering in what Matthew
Arnold called the matter of beauty and distinction,
by their proximity to the American journals.
Some of the glaring faults of the American jour-
nals, the sensational headings, the paragraphic
editorials and the reporter’s freedom of fancy, are
making more headway than they should in Cana-
dian newspapers. Inthese matters the publishers
may understand the wants of their readers best,
but it is unquestionable that there is a very gene-
ral spirit of dissatisfaction amongst readers on
those particulars.
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3. Canadian newspapers can still afford to de-
velop a larger spirit of political independence if
they would keep pace with the demands of the
people.  “There is a pressing need for reliable
journalism in political matters—reliable, that is,
from the people’s, and not from the politician’s,
point of view.

These are a few of the lines along which pro-
gress might be made in the Canadian newspaper.
The advancement of the newspaper is an indica-
tion of the advancement of a people and each
have their influence upon the other. If our news-
papers could attain to a larger measure of ¢ beauty
and distinction” in their method and their spirit,
the effect would not be lost upon the people.

Richmond, P.QQ. J. C. SUTHERLAND.

A committee has been named to determine the
rewards and distinctions to be distributed in con-
nection with the Vatican Exhibition ; this commit-
tee is sub-divided into several sections, each of
which will adjudge within its respective speciality
the honorary diplomas, the gold, silver, and bronze
medals, and the honourable mention to be confer-
red on the exhibitors. The medal to be struck will
bear on the face the effigy of the Pope, and on the
reverse, Religion, her arms open and extended in
the act of crowning, on one side the allegorical
figures of Painting and Sculpture, on the other
that of Architecture. Around is the Inscription :
Dona oblata Parenti optimo in aedibus Vaticanis
publice exposita, and on the reverse will be graven
the words:  O0b exuntem an. L. Sacerdotii ejus.

THE NEREIDS’ WAIL.

‘“ PROMETHEUS BounNDp” oF
CHORUS 405-444.

FROM THE AESCHYLUS,

I pity thy disastrous fate,
O my Prometheus !
And from these eyelids delicate
‘The large and plenteous tear-drops pour,
Bathing my white cheeks o’er
With lukewarm dews.
Direful are thy woes, for o’er the Heavenly powers
Zeus, with arbitrary laws and arrogancy, towers,
All the land resounds
With dismal sounds,
And, mourning, weeps for thee,
Weeps o’er thy cruel penalty,
Large-limbed, time-honoured Deity !
All they who dwell in Asia’s hallowed meads,
And valiant girls of Colchis, bold in war,
The clans of Scythia, who refresh their steeds
Near the Meeotian lake—earth’s utmost bound afar;
‘The savage tribes that pitch their shifting tents
Here on the beetling crags of Caucasus, and start
Its echoes with the clash of levelled dart,
All, all bewail thy intolerable punishment,
Never before thee did a god
Thus cringe beneath the rod,
Or, pining in rough iron chains,
Endure such cruel pains,
Save only Titan Atlas, hent-—
By inexorable Fate—
Beneath the weight
Of the aerial firmament.
And now for thee the ocean waves
Ebbing, bemoan—the deeps respond;
The nether-earth, from out its gloomy caves,
Repeats the wailing sound,
In accents grave and low.
Up from their mountain spring
The clear, clean waters surge,
And surging, sing
The dirge,
Prometheus, of thy piteous woe !
JonN TALON-LEsPERANCE,

MEMORIES.

Summers come, and summers go.
Even’s gold and ruby glow

Deepens into rayless shade.
Blossoms bloom, and blossoms fade;

‘Though the flower, flowering fair
tloneys all the fragrant air;

And the sunset’s golden dyes
Bright illumine all the skies,

’

Yet, as music died-away
Lingering in the mind will stay,—
Though but briefly they abide,
They will bless the aftertide.

Ottawa, WiLLiam U, P, WATsON,



