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de~î n"", s i1gcnuity, his ricb humnour, and Iii,, n ol)ciie
emlPlovînent, of caricature in a field of design which cailcd iilO
existence a great deai of exaggerated anîd somnetimes iii-
hUflIOured drawing. This iast ch)aracteristic indicates tbe pre-
vaiiing toile of Punch, whic h is distinguisbed for its gond-
humnoured raiiiery ; and if it bas ,ceilsiiinQiiy plied the
laSb Of satire, the' cause bas genieraiiy been a, sut-ficient
Warranty for the act. Tenoîi is soinetirmes etrl
Serious, and our irnînediate perception that lie is serions is
afl evidence that the iajority of his urawings are produced
wjîh a. restraint iliat keeps thieni %viihin the confines of the
iegitiin'a[eitnd the possibhie. 'Ne ail of us have met the mani
ýyh0se everY utteraîîce produces a laugb wh ose friends are
PrePared to laugh directly hie opens bis iîps ;and whose reputa-
tiorn as a humnouî-ist is such that (as somne one lias recentiy said)
the best wvay to niake one of your own jokes effective is to
father it on hirn ' Fennîi is not of these. He is iiot gener-
aly boisterois .'le canjj, like a pianist, suddenly put the snft
Pedal down, tnd learn, hy the generai silence, that lie stîli
cOm mlands the attention of tbe coinipany. fis flgure of Brit-
lin mnourning over the death of Beaconsfieid, or over the loss
Of lier sons in soine disastrous field of battie, moves us to tears
the min're rcadily becnause she i,; recognizable as the sanie faii
liar and stately damne who has erstwhile licen swabbing a
eFrnch ambassador or offering a compassionate hand to a tyian-
flized State.

Tenniei's labours bave flot been entirely confiried to the
Pages of Punch, for besides some few other excursions ini the
field Of illustrati'on, bie rendereci even more delightfui by bis
Pretty drawingoS the qnaintly, chitdishly, irresistible humrour of

Cars' " \lice in \Voîîderlaind," and "Through the Looking-
glass. F'or those of us wbo stîli hiave a palate to enjoy the
Preternattîral adventures of a ciîild and a rabbit, tlieïe pic-
tuies 'viii aiways rernain amnist the most dear and iasting of
ehr reollet~i For- 1'1heFunting of the Shark " Carol
cose 1iilotlier illustration ; perha ps this was on accounit of hîs

PerciTptio 1 of Teîiniei's restraint, already referred to ; the
vessel, ifY reinier, which. was cbartered for the voyage,

arlkwvards, w8vas sncb that Il the rudder got mixed witb thebow'sprit Soînetimies
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At Street Corners.

J \AS Iooking the otiier day at the IlEaster " nutiher of the
tSunday editilon of the New York Herald. According to

this publication, Easter is reduced to a thing of bonnets and
flgOwns, a tune of fashion and dispiay. 1 suppose this

tuY represet the public sentiment. 1)resF, dollars, and
disPlaY being the trinity worshipped by the snmart New Yorker,
the churches are turnedi into hats of entertainrnent and the
disPîay of modes, and ail truiy serions and noble life is flouted
asefru upisli and oid-fashiorned. The heroisîn and viriiity of

the fnericails must be iooked for iin the rural districts rather
bas' ln the ('ities. and even there the sordid pursuit of wealth

8aPped the national vigour and patriotisrn. Is any of thisroîtti 1g process going on i Canada ? I arn afraid there is,
1WOrse luck 1The passion for what is cailed style is very
Seductive and a'îsorbing,, aid that which shouid be inereiy the
ornanîeiît and blossoin of a soiid and useful life is foiiowed as
a Positive pursuit, and we have ' society " pages in orir news-
0Ppers ad aas;,,and people wbo flnd the principal lîiii-
Iies Of life ini th2 uns:îtisfying and tiresome round. Here endeth

~y l.eoItelI sermion--a short one-the iîrevity of which rnay
Ce iioted b)y clerical readers.

teMr. KA M icdoîîald, baving been deprived of bis seat in

g t ctY counicil, is gong to mun for miayor, hie says. This
ai inistalws his voeu ýlion. He is a second jules Verne.IfeOudl o1),y ,give ]lis lab<iriotis days and niglits to, wriîing

lion of ovels lie nîliglit attain faînle. 1-is descrp
wýO'%hat the aquedue-t aw i c anal wil] do ai ways rernind

ri 'f Jule, ete sîo)rie, Tlhere is just a dash of scientific
the1iwi ge in thein just eioîigby to spice the fiction of whichi

Y ae ai nly romposed. Try fiction pure and] Simple, Mr.
-adnî give lis IlAqueduct City in 1 996," and bring ont

aCheap) 25 ée'nt (dition 1

th'Was interesîýd in reading Miss Harriet Ford's letters to
th Mail and Empire about the Royal .Xcademiy Exhibition at
k"oritreal, thongh iliey were marreil by the writer's constitu-

lional peý,sîîî sîn aiîd iack of sympathetic insight. 1 thinik
thure is miore canit xvritteîî and taiked ab-lit art îlîan about
anything else, and soinc of it seens to î'reep) toto rmearly evcry-
body's bead who ventures on the perilous task of descrilîîng
pictures or sculpiture. Ruskin was rcpîs 'efor somie of the
utterest Il rot " on the su bjecî, anid lie bias been (oiiowed by
hundreds of sinaller senribes. 'l'le true place of art is, coin-
paratively speaking, a humble one, and îo tlîink of it as a
regeneratioii of socic!ty, or even as a mnîa fac'tor of progress, is
not in accordance witb truc hls pî' Art is the creeper
that beauti fies the pilIars of the biouse of thie coîninon weaitb,
bunt it is not a piliar, and neyer cao lie. But Miss Ford wrîtes
as if we only had duly to reveretice the eýoteric views of art
eîîterîained by a few dozen persons-somne of wliom are un-
doubtedly insane-to have a new beaven and a new eartlî, s0
to sîîeak, Stîli, I iust say that Miss Ford's ouîtspoken criti-
cisrns are very înncb better tban the naînby-1p inmby btter with
wliîch our pietureiakers are soînetiînis plastercd. \Vlîy in
thIe world is it douie? It is încrecly a fasîtion. Thbe workc of
the schooi teacher is ten tinies as iliîportanit as that of the artist,
yet nobody ever goes round to oîîr schooiroonîns and notes Mr.
___ s " flue, i ni pressionistie b re.îdth of miet hod,'' or Miss

'1s" siicerity," or ''conscieiitious rendeî ing of the large
facts of lîfe."

l'ie death of Jndge Hug-hes, the aîîthor of "Tom Brow's
Schooi Days " and ' 'Foni Brown at Oxford," wxiii lie feit as a
personal lciss l)y people ail over the worid. H-e was one of
tiiose A ho are the sait of flie earth, and who lielp to keep life
bealthy and sweet, and the Lord kniîws we want such badly
in thie3e fishion-ridden, decadent days. "'Toin " Hughes was
a Litîeral, bunt therc was a good old 'Foryisîn about hiîn, too,
that made Iimii reverence the best things of the past wîth an
ardent reverence. 0f late those occasioînl letters of bis in the
Loîîdon Spetator, sîgned Il Vacuius Viator," have kept him
iileasantly in the ininds of friendly readers. 'FL ey denoted. the
youthful. elasticity of a mmid that declinied to succuinb to the
attacks of tirne.

rie winter is weakening ;the street corners are becoming
more beaîable ; aiready'an oid crony or two stand abmout and
chat. Soîne faces I miss. Tiiere was the inipecunious ni
witiî the round face and the shifty look who had been made
ciever by numerons adversities. He was evidentiy a broken-
down gentleman. lie carne up to you with an air of friendiiness
and said, Il Wouid you believe it ; I arn actuaily short of a
car ticket, and 1 want to go home on this car ; one gels into
the habit of not walking, don't you know :miay 1 ask you 10
frank me for ibis trip ? " WVhere is hie ? Is lie kiiied by
Madamne La Grippe ? The iast tirne I saw hirn lie was eating
an excessiveiy good dinner tît Moyans', and washing it down
with expensive libations. He bad hiad a windfaii, evidentiy.
He was of the sort tbat spend freciy-on thernseives-when
t1bey have it, which is not often.

W,ýhere, too, is the musical professor- lank anid middie-
aged, who aiw73ys lias a grievance against soinebody, and who
wiil air it to any extent you wîi Jet him on the siightest pro-
vocation ? It is weii known that as a vocaiist the men wbo
are in the front rank c'ouid îlot toiich bim) if oniy lie were
given a fair show ; whîie as an orgaiîst, it is siiply the jeai.
ousy of bis prot«essional bretbreu iliat is keeping hiîn ouI of
the bent churches. If only bie ciîuhd get $2oo together lie
wouid show thern a thing or two ! '- But the fact is, sir, To-
ronto is rotten- rotten. TaIk about lionour !It is a tbiiîg
unknown. As for Society, it is dropping 4o ilieces. There are
niot ten people in -streel vhîo îay the-ir tradesineil. ive
on credit, sir- credit. ~'lthanik you, I don't mmnd if I do.
It is rather coid thîis afternioon," and that wvas thie iast time 1
saw him. Has hie, fou, dropped into a qtuiet grave?

Wbere, too, is the inan whîo wvas just on the eve of a great
invention ? He bîail tîhnost acconiplished it. It onily wanted
some cog wvheel, or sîiring, or soinething of the sort, when it
wotîld do ah !wlîat would it îlot do ? H-e did flot mention
it to everybody, iîut lie knew hie was safe ini my hauds. TFhe
fact was, lie did not like to Jet bis minci dweli too mnucb On
the riches wiîich were within lus grasp ; il unnerved a nman,
and, of course, there were dificulties in the way yet But lie
couid sec to the end of thîeîn, and tben I siîould sec what lie
would do. But 1 do flot see him. 1-as hie nîoved 10 Soule
othertown ? Perhaps hie bas gone t0 Hainilton.


