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W/bat caui one say of Lthe I cc (arnival, except tirat
it was exceedingly hot and very badly managed, and not to
be compared in point of beauty to the Silver Fête, one
of the pretticst and nost successful of the entertainments
of asat year? llandsome Princess Mary of Teck-it
seeins hardly credible tliat this laly's father was a lad
about the Court when Fanny Burncy's diary was written,
tirat there is but one life between the Princess and the
old, niad, bind, depsdaud dijieg kiug of the beginning
of this century--accompanied by a diffident, uninteresting
daughter, took part in a rapid littie ceremony on a dais,
and then, inaking a tour of the place, went purchasing
right and ef t. The better class of staliholders wore no
fancy dress ; tlîey nover do at these entertainments.
A very tali person dresscd as a IRed Indian (a niece, we
were told, of WalL Whitmran) skiririished into the open,
and soid cigarettes at an immerinse profit, while lier com-
panion at the Americari stail, the lady who wrote a
pleasant littie book called Old Boston, remiaified in
aurbusli ; between them), it is said, they made in thre three
days near four hundred pounds. The author of JJoolle's
Baby sold her own stories for the benefit of the charity.
So much 1 discovered, but what tbe other stalîs beld 1
(bld not ind out, the crowd was so immense. The atmos-
phere was of the tropies, yet ýnow laid thick on the
gfables of the littie houses that were supposed to represgent
the dîifrent nations -snow made of cottonwool, icicles of
eut-glass. To agree with the surroundings, thoso ladies
who ventured into fancy dress should bave worn fur anti
thick winter garments; but with a curious inconsistency
they chose instead (particularly if they were short anîd fat
and mniddbe-aged) thin white gowns, and flowing summer
skirts, whicb, with powdered hair, and girlish sashes and
neeklaces, and girlisbi wiles, were, according to their
opinion, more suitable to the occasion. It requires te nry
nind, a combîination of gviftq to act the part of a belle
inarquise with any chance of succesH ; that ladies whose
physical cbarms are not numerois should attempt such a
rille in the glare of a Nfarch afternoon, surrounded by a
critical crowd of all sorts and conditions of men, speaks
much for the ladies' courage thougli littie for their dis-
cretion. The space was too, cou fined, the crowd too great
for the affair Lo have been a success socially, though cou)-
inercially, 1 hear, nothing could have heen better. That
part of the audience wbo are net ini Society contcrîted
thgemsclves by standing immiovable and keepirîg one of
their eyes ixed on Miss Yorke, the other on the Duke of
Portland, feeling thuir entrance-money well invested if to
thoir fricnds afterwards they could accurateiy describe
this happy couple ; others again found confort ini chaffing
anid being chaffed, perfectly oblivious of the surrounding
gapers. A few only kept by their stalls and 801(1 their
goods decently and in order. An odd 8iglit, and not a
very cdifying one. 1 tbink one gentle Afarquerite did not
make, up for many violent Iiicroyables, and terrible,
skittish, plump visions ini paint and powder put into the
shade those few ladies who came clotlred and in their
riglit minds. WALTERL POWELL.

SUppRESSiO1ý1N OF GENIUS IN WOMENV-I.

Cli ARIThorE ANI)E Lei'iý imIoN,1'E.

WE often ear of the danger of suppressed gout, or slp-
Vprssed scarlet fever, but seldoin thc (langer of sup-

pressed genius ; yet if the one kind of suppression may
cause death, or permanent inJury tol the body, the other is
just as likely to cause the decay or distortion of the mind.
Few and far between are those to wliom the mere satisfac-
tion of putting their thouglits and conceptions into words

is sfficentrewad. enius craves recognition, apprehen-

Sioni, syrupatliy, and without sucli irritements is apt to
]ose heart and hope, and even to doubt the reality of its
own existence. If especially gifted, and strong in the
consciousness of bis own powers, the baffled aspirant for
a recognized place and name in literature may persevere
till succesa is at last achieved, but seldom without .4or,1e
visible soars to attest the wounds lie has received in the
strife. Carye was a strong man, and lad the fullest faitb
in bis genius, but bis frequent failures to get what lie felt
to bo his just dlaims acknowledged and lis long appren-
ticeship to disappointment and discouragemetirtiv
ably injured the tenîper of bis mmnd, and were the source
of that occasional savagery and bitterfiess of speaking
which marred bis essentiaily noble and humane character.

No doubt there are a few, even among poets, of that
happy, healtliy temperament Ilequal to either fortune."

4Scôtt was empliaticaily one of these. The cheerful good
humour with whicb lie saw bis vivid and picturesque
pemns, after gaining wliat was then unexampled popular-
ity, completely eclipseýby Byron's impassioned and splen-
did verse, and turned to hind expression for bis genrus in s
new and what lie considered an inferior sphere of art,
shows that lie possessed an amount of good sense and mag-
nanimity that must always be exceptional. Then there
are prophet-souls like Wordsworthi, wbose belief in their
own inspiration needs no assurance from without, and wlio
will continue to deliver their message whether the world
listens or not. Or mien like Southey, stoical in principle,
ethical in aspiration, writing epics for posterity. But in
general the artist-nature is diffrently constituted ; not
stoical, or self-sufficing, but sensitive, impassioned, with
ibres tremblingly responsive to all the emotions and influ.

* ences that connect human lives together. The sympathy
* , of bis fellow mortais is as necessary to the artist as sun-

shine to the opening of the rose ; neglect or, disapproba-

ion checks Lite expansiiion of bis gerris c old wind or
frost nips and withers the couring blossoîi. The facîritios
that assured of their reality and wortir by tire approval of
competent judges, to the sympathy of kiirdred mrinds,
would have gone on developing their talents ini harnioîry
and joy, pino or die, or grow bitter and miorbid Illike swect
beus jangled, harsir and out of tune?"

Women endowed with intoliectual gifts feel as keeurly
as men,

1fow (11j11i t jr

'lo i-ustnburniired, miot tr> <iljre ini iir,

and as they bave Igenerally more sensibiiity anrd lies
strengtlr, ani are i every way less able to comibat obsta-
cles, or overcoure discourageruents, they naturally sufer
more from repressed and unused faculties. Many proofs
of sucli suffering and its baneful influence are to be found
iii the lives of women who afterwards ruade theurselves a
high place in literattrre. Other wonmen, witb perlraps as
nrucli genius, bave lived ail their lives untler the bondage
of that " unspiritual god and inis-creator, circuiristarice,"
till the tbwarting andi reprossing of their highest instincLs
aurd powers endod in mental imbeciity, incurable bodiiy
dîsease, or premature deatb.

Charlotte Bronté told Mrs. Gaskell that lier early
craving for some means of expressing bier idoas alrosit
amounted to physical illness, and doubtlcss this long un-
satisfied desire, and ber subjection to a narrow and restrictt*d
rule of life and tbougbt, accounts for mucli of the morbid,
self-tornenting vein in ber cliaracter, whicb made the cir-
cunstances of ber sad life stili sadder than tiiey migit brave
been. A gainst the conventional subjection of women sire
makes a mild protest in IlSirrey," and a more passionate
one in "Villette," but sbe neyer really escaped front it.
fier marriage to ber fatlier's common-place curate only
strengtliened its hold on a nature to wbich repression bad
long been a sacred law. Emnily Brontiu, wbose genius was
more sub .ective, as webl as nrore vital and intense, thaîr

Caot's, literally died of suppressed facuities and an iii-
prisoned soul. Not finding tbose consolations in religion
wbicli sustained lier sisters, she souglit support in an a]lmost
Pagan stoîcisin, and stern subilnission to fate; but not iin
.silence. She found sonre relief in lber inipassioned lyries,
in wbicb she utters the cry of lier clrained anrd tortured
spirit with truc poetie inspiration ; and iin lier one inar-vel-
bous novel site attemipted to clc-ar lier îîind of the dark,
distortcd imrages, tire wild fancies and smnouldering ire of
revoIt, whicli the wretcbed discord between lier genins and
its aspirations, and the cramped conditions of ber lot, e'x-
cited in a spirit as initensely enaîrrotired of freedotît as ever
drew painful breatir in bondage. No wonder that
lVotherinýq Jleighits shouid bo a unique book, as it certainly
is. Unique in its grimi, grotesque humour, in its Nvild,
ropulsive tragedy, its passionate naturp-worsbip, and its4
fitful gleaurs of alinost uneartly heauty, swcetness andi
pathos, like rifts of sunsliine piercing tbrougb a burid and
stormy sky. There canu}ardly be anything stranger in
life and literature titan the production of tbree sudh renrark-
abîle novels as Villpupt, Wteiu Heights and The
Tenant of Widfllil, writton by three sisters, wlio
liveti and died in thaL gray olfi nortir courntry parson-
age, witb the graves of îrîany greierations lyiug about it,
aird te ont-iy utoors, II in winter so dreary, in quinnier 80
divine," str-etcbing in lieatli.cove"reti waves la3hind.

We uray reafi in tire Lifé of George Eliot bow restless,
discontented and unbappy sire was whule bier creative
powers iay dormtant, anti the rust of unused facutties was
oating into ber soul. lu) after yoars, wlien she had found
ber proper work, whidh lisie held to bo that of an :esthetic
teaclier, inspiriug thie nobier emotions and enforcing the
buman sanctities that ebevate men's lives, througli dramatic
impersorations, and wben the world's verdict satisfied lier
tbat she irad not istakeýn ber vocation, lier joy in the new
life that lrad opened to lier was touching. As nmore and
more evidence "lthat slic was able to toucb the bearts of
men, and sprinklo seime precious grain as the rosuît of the
long years wlien she was inert and sufferiug " came to lier,
bier joy and tliankfulniess increasod. "I amn a very blessed
wonran," she writes to a friend, Ilamr i not, to have ail this
reason for thankfulness tirat 1 bave lived ; that my past
life liras vindicated its usefuiness, and gi yen tue cause
te rejoice that sucli an unpromîsing woman-child lias
been born into the world." Yet, deep) and wide as this
woînan's intellect was, it necded sympatby and apprecia-
tion for its f til deveiopmerrt. "I amn the botter, " she says,
"for every word of encouragement." Encouragement in

the fuliest ureasure she liad from Lewes, in whose judgitîenrt
she liad unlimited confidence. Witbout bis warnr sympiatby
and critical approbation, ber books would nover have been
written. ILOUISA MURAYeÂ.

GREAT BRITAiN bas tire largest navy, aithougir itaiy
bas the greatest slips. G4reat Britain lias 14 obsolete
iron-clads, 8 non-obsolete coast-guard iron-clad vessels, and
50 sea-going.. France lias 13 obsolete, 14 coast-guard non-
obsolete, and 31 sea-going iron-clads. Italy bas 9 obsolete
and 12 sca-going iron-ciads. Fifty British vessels caa
steam over 12 knots an hour and less than 20 ; 31 French
can steam over 12 arrd less than 16 knots ; 12 1Italian o ver
13 and less than 16 knots. 0f the whole number of sea-
gaing iron-clads having guns tbat can pierce :)0 inches and
upward of iron Great Britain bas 28.84 per cent. ; France,
30.76 per cent. ; Italy, 19.23 per cent. ; but of the whole
number carrying 16 inches and. over in complote water-
line armour Great Britain bias 35.70 per cent. ; France,
38.38 percent. ; and Jtaly, 11.90 per cent.
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i .Ewatcbed it oft-in years gone by
WVberr boisterous Mardi was Qucen;
Wîtb irowling gale, or iong-drawn sigli,
With rain-drop tear, or wood-wild dry,
To tire river she'd often bean
Ami teit it tales of spring-tide life
'l'O colue wben tbe coId was gone.
']'len the river fretteti anti tossefi iii stLrifr
Tlill freeti by ramn, and the winti's sharli knife,
i t Iiowed unfettcred along.

i've watcbed it wlien the flats wcre greemi,
Witb Nature's inantie new;
\Vben ieafy limbs the brown huis sereeni,
ffiren nesting birds glance slry hetween
\Vithi wisli to 'scape otir view
Whcn far above the blue sky sîuiled,
And peeped in the river's face,
('ouîîrenrding, it seemed, tire sweet May chilmd,
Wbose gifts so dear, so free, so miid,
Were scattered witb lavish grade.

t've floated over its glassy shoot,
(,)r a sultry August niglit.
Whon the moon with swiftly treadling fort

'Camue forth from hler day-longy gray retreat,
Flooding the earth witli liglit:
Wiien bier face lay down in the deep betow-
Ahl cabri witbout start or quiver,
lier white beams fleeing-tlre shadorvs go,
TilI a siivery sheen like sprinkled suow,
Folds bill and date and river.

I've dipped my oar in its sluggisli streaiu
i riLire auturtrn's gorgeous days,
When Lhe painted maldes hriglitly gi.aîîî
And thie swaying poplars whiip'ring Heeni
Ia tire gold October baze.
lI've gatlrered the leaves ini their painLed pride;

Tihe grasseb brown and taîl.
l've searclîed wbere tire paie star-flowers hide,
'['hon stepped again o'er the wee skifl'8sidhe,
With the troasîrres of early fail.

]Ive watched it flowing dark anti slow,
'Midibatnks of gtisteining rimie
C.rowniag te ietlil, the maples grow,
Stuntcd Iushos tirrive below,
With weeds, and scdge, and slieme.
Now o'er its course, witb heavy flight,
A fog-cloud twists and wreaths;
Whie on the bri-a gruesome sigli t-
'l'ie birciros stand like marbles whtite,
'Vo tire iosts of faltea beaves.

I've skated over its glassy face,
Wliere the snow was tbialy scatterel,
And the shining steel ef t many a trace
Like a web of intricate fiimy lace,
Ptutlilessly tomn and tattered.
In aIt its seasons I know it well,
And no matter where 1 roam,
['11 neyer tire rrry love to tell,
For eacb baak and holiow, eacl i l and dcli,
'Rlound tho littie river at homre.

FRANCEKs BURTON CLARK.

THJE PROGRESS 0F CANADA-IV.

fN tire atternpt which 1 have made in this series of brief
Larticles to describe the progress of Canada, many

brandies of our development have been reforred to, but
perbaps the most important, thougli trt at first sigit, the
Most prominent, lias been lef t to the last. 1 refer to our
educationai system and its marvellous success. The
Mother-Country lias owel mucli to lier giory and power
in the past to the fact that she always kept ahead of the
powers of Europe in education and in the consequent
cievation of lier people. Our educational progres bas
been very great. We seemn indeed to bave united in our
system thc best attributes of those adopted by the moslt
enligbtened nations of the worid, and to have expended
mucli labour and money witb undoubted success to the
institution and benofit to tic people. A country sucli as
ours is, with regard to population, which can boast, accord-
ing to Hon. G. W. Ross, of 15,000 public scitools and
19,000 teacliers, 2124 higi schoots and academies, witli
about a dozen universities, lias, indecd, a proud record in
the past and a great future to look forward te.

We have heard of tate some discussion rogarding the
value and importance of aur Canadian literature, and
doubt bias been cast, net only upon our progress in thec
creation of a national literature, but even upon tie very
existence of sucli a b-ranch of aur developiment. 1 arn
one of those wlio believe we bave a national literature,
onc that is rapidty growing, ane that is not 80 mucli an
isolated product of local poculiarities, but one that forms,
neverthelesa, a distinct brandli of the great tree of English
thouglit whicli is spreading its influence and power into
every corner of the world.

Who lias not heard of the works of Aiplieus Todd
and J. G. Bourinot upon thc constitutional developmient
of Canada and the Empire 1 Who bas not read the wel
written and carefully detaiied histories and biographical
works of John Cliarles Dent, of Edmund Collins, F. X.
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