A

Joxe 19th, 1891 |

LITERARY aND PERSONAL GOSSIP.
DoLrH CHURCHILL, it is said, takes but two
him on his expedition te South Africa—
and Moliére.

all g 4 LyavLy, the novelist, has been obliged to give up
ing th"“"y labour on account of poor health, and is spend-
© 8ummer in the lake districts of Italy.
Mlthlio doubt encouraged by her great Iitera:ry succvss,”th.e
a8 Of the now famous ¢ Mademoiselle Ixe” is
E&ged. !0 writing a volume of short stories, which are to
Publigheq by Mr. Fisher Unwin.
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bookg with
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!hoM]R' Bexs, R, TuckEer, of Boston, will publish very
Ronnx Grant Allen’s latest novel, “ What's Bred in the

T _22. Which took the $5,000 prize awarded by London
U8 for the best work of fiction.

A 98 July number of 7he dnnals of the Amer’ican

‘f&ns]em-y Of Political and Social Science will con.tam a

Pro ation into English of the Constitution of Mex‘lco, by
#8sor Bernard Moses of the University of California.

which W. Story has finished the monument and medalion

816 to be placed on Theodore Parker's grave at
The ceremony will take place August 24. F.
of Concord and Moncure D. Conway promise
© to the literary ceremonial.

Floren%_

‘ Sﬂnborn
contl‘ibut
by &;‘:E laterest in Canadian romance is practically show.vn
McL%success of such writers as Mrs. Catherwood, Miss

and Miss Machar, who make Canadian romance
“Sto:?:hve and theme. A new edition of Miss Machar's
the > Of New France” has just been issued by D,

'°p Company.

13 )
by PrBfROWNING a8 a Philosophical and Religious Teacher,”
aem(?“' Jones, of the University College, which Messrs.
Brgy.. 30 &nd Company are going to publish, deals with
Byate:lng.m)t simply as a poet, but as the exponent of a
taiy) lbof ideas on moral and religious subjects, which may
Y be calteq a philosophy.

wolneADY Durryg Hagrpy, one of the multitude of English
Who write novels, has just died. She was the wife

of ¢ .
lndh::ate Sir Thomas Duffus Hardy, keeper of the records,

ang » Vell known in some circles of society in New York
%ton,  Her daughter, Tza Duffus Hardy, is much

Bette
r kn‘“"n a8 a novelist than her mother ever was.

hen;lt'uz hold thag George MacDonald has on the popular
"'lcceg:nd the popular taste is shown in the immediate
I*Othro °f his new romance ©There and Back,” which D,
T wpnoomp.any have just issued. Its sale has already
“ll‘eadeb Up into the thousands, and six editions have
¥ been necessary to supply the steady demand.

T - .
Eorotxg Rey, Proressor Crark, M.A., of Trinity College,
3

2 W88, on motion of Principal Grant, seconded by
membe::‘ YOW, unanimously elected one of the twenty
Clarkh of the Royal Society of Canada. Professor
the , 38 attained distinction as an author, and is one of
accomplished scholars in Canada, and, we are

Oufiqigy,
Rohlel‘tr will prove a decided acquisition even to our
Oclety,

trogy b Eow, TiomsoN has, in response to an invitation
‘cceptes Proprictor of the Youth’s Companion of Boston,
Wel) 8 pesition on its editorial staff. This journal is
ok ity ): Widely known as the most successful and popular
hﬂlfa u.ld' In the world. Tthas a subscription list of over
Moyt ce]lblon’ and among its contributors are many of the
W, E (; Yated men of the time, such as the Rt. Hon.
for ve ' ]ad“toﬂe, and Lord Wolseley. Mr. Thomson hss
Srary brs ®en a favourite writer to its columns. The lit-
willy otherhood of Canada will rejoice at his success, but
ng .+ S8e time sincerely regret the loss, which they
shop, o Country have sustained, of by far the ablest
oy in ﬁry writer that Canada has yet produced. Not
Pen ”e':ature has this gifted and genial knight of the
Mory _ ° B8 mark, but in journalism as well as in short
."ithoutsome of our ablest judges deem that he stood
' the & peer in the Dominion. A robust man,
re.“chin ul} vigour of youth, with a profound and far-
Vith rg kno‘”ledge of public affairs at home and abroad ;
Wl Bt natipg] ability and wide culture ; an honour-
Benig) 4. UPright character, and a warm-hearted and
Man ag ﬁﬂposition, Canada can ill-afford to lose such a
pe““&tio " W. Thomson, But the inevitable law of com-
vy sn Which leads men to accept from others the just
denied M? 8enitg, industry and excellence which they are
Ome will assert its sway.
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THE WEEK.

READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

NOT IN VAIN,

I soMeTIMES think, belov'd, if you could know

Just what you are to me, how all my life bas changed

Since first I saw your face ; how it has wider grown,

And risen to new heights ; then might you dimly see

Some reason that should set you thus apart.

You know you are to me as saint is unto shrine ;

You cannot, standing far above me there, so near to
heaven,

And shedding light around—you cannot see what lessons
you have taught,

How high ideals may be loftier grown, ceasing to he mere

visions ;
Nay, may change, and with the change may beautify all
life.

I know that T shall never stand beside you there,

I am not worthy to come nigh to you.

I may not touch your life. Nearer and dearer ones press
closely round.

There is no room for me.

Yet, as the furthest planet in its distant path

Obeys the mighty law which bids that he must still
revolve

Round the great source of heat,

And yet forever in far outward space must turn

For all his warmth and light to the same sun,

Even as the nearer, brighter planets do,

So must I turn to you ; you showed me light

Where else bad still been darkness. Love given to you

Has warmed my life although you heed it not.

Why should you stoop to care for it who have all love %

The best, the brightest, wrapped around you close.

And mine seeks no return, knowing that it must he laid
at your feet ;

Not gathered near your heart, but resting there,

It wins the higbest place this side the gates of Heaven.

—d. Z.,in the Academy,

RECENT ARCHELOGICAL DISCOVFRRIES.

A soRrT of * Golden Age” for archologists appears to
be setting in. Whilst traces of medi:cval Kurope are being
fast obliterated from the surface of the soil, the spade of
the excavator is continually bringing to light all manner
of memorials of a remoter antiquity. It was but the other
day that the learned world was thrown into a flutter of
excitement by news of the discovery of an important
treatise attributed to Aristotle The British Museum
authorities have other treasures still in store for us, not
quite 8o precious as this, but interesting enough in their
way-—a speech of Hyperides, the Attic orator, and a
treatise by the grammarian, Tryphon. Then we have news
of an interesting * find ” at Rome. The precise nature of
this is still uncertain, as the Roman municipal authorities
observe a reticence in the matter which must excite the
admiration of Scotland Yard. But this at least seems
clear—that a marble slab has been discovered containing
the official record of those famous games of B. C. 17, for
which Horace composed his “Secular Hymn,” and
mentioning the fact that the poet composed a song for the
occasion. The discovery forms an interesting comment on
Horace’s boast that he had reared in his poetry *a monu-
ment more durable than brass.” He was justified in his
claim ; it has not been the monument of marble, but the
poetry, that has kept his memory green for nigh two
thousand years, and now that the monument has been
brought to light it is for the sake of the poetry that we
value it. From Asia comes word of another clagsical dis-
covery—certain inscriptions bearing on the war between
Rome and the great Mithridates. In our own island, the
excavations recently undertaken at Chester have revealed
some interesting traces of the Roman occupation of Britain.
But Egypt is, of all parts of the world, the country to
which the eyes of the classical archacologist turn most
longingly just now. What other surprises may she not
have in waiting? A complete archzological survey of
Egypt is in contemplation, and it is mnch to be hoped that
lack of funds will not cripple the intentions of the
explorers.— Manchester Faaminer.

HARVEY'S GREAT DISCOVERY.

In 1628, twelve years after his first statement of it in
his legtures, he published at Frankfurt, through William
Fitzer, his discovery of the circulation of the blood. The
book is a small quarto, entitled ** Exercitatio Anatomica
de Motu Cordis et Sanguinis in Animalibus,” and contains
seventy-two pages and two plates of diagrams, The print-
ers evidently had difficulty in reading the author’s hand-
writing, and there are many misprints. There is & dedi-
cation to Charles 1., in which the king in his kingdom is
compared to the heart in the body, and this is followed by
a modest address to Dr. Argent, the president, and to the
fellows of the College of Physicians of London. An intro-
duction then states the existing opinions on the structure
of the heart and great vessels, on the blood and its move-
ment, for that it moved had of course been observed from
the earliest times.  Seventeen chapters follow, in which
the whole subject is made clear from the beginning and
incontestably demonstrated. He begins hy modestly stat-
ing how the difficulties of the subject had gradually become
clear to him, and by expressing with a quotation from the
‘‘ Andria” of Terence, the hope that his discovery might
help others to still further knowledge, He then describes
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the motions of arterics, of the ventricles of the heart, and
of its auricles, as seen in living animals, and the use of
these movements. He shows that the blood coming into
the right auricle from the vena cava, and pussing then to
the right ventricle, is pumped out to the lungs to the pul-
monary artery, passes through the parenchyma of the
lungs, and comes thence by the pulmonary veins to the
left ventricle. This same blood, he shows, is then pumped
out into the body. It is carried out by arterics and comes
back by veins, performing a complete circulation. He
shows that, in a live snake, when the great veins are tied
some way from the heart, the piece of vein between the
ligature and the heart is empty, and further, that blood
coming from the heart is checked in an artery by a liga-
ture, so that there is blood between the heart and the
ligature and no blood beyond the ligature.  He then shows
how the blood comes back to the heart by the veins, and
demonstrates their valves. These had before heen des-
cribed by Hieronymus Fabricius of Aquapendente, but
before Harvey no exact explanation of their function had
been given. He gives diagrams showing the results of
obstructing veins, and that these valves may thus be seen
to prevent the flow of blood in the veins in any direction
except towards the heart.  After a summary of a few
lines in the fourteenth chapter, he further illustrates the
perpetual circuit of the blood, and points out how morbid
materials are carried from the heart all over the body.
The last chapter gives a masterly account of the structure
of the heart in men and animals, and points out that the
right ventricle is thinner than the left, because it has only
to send the blood a short way into the lungs, while the left
ventricle has to pump it all over the body.— Dictionary of
National Biography.  Edited by Leslie Stephen and Sid-
ney Lee. Vol XXV,

THE GENESIS OF AN ANECDOTE,

THE process of affiliation, as [ venture to call it, is
necessarily cognate to that of corruption. The emigrant
tale, whether from one part of the world, or from one
book, to another, is bound to undergo a change of garb or
one in the dramatis persone. 1 shall proceed to exem-
plify this: “In a village of Picardy, after a long sickness,
a farmer’s wife fell into a lethargy. Her husband was
willing, good man, to believe her out of pain; and so,
according to the custom of that country, she was wrapped
in a sheet and carried out to be buried. But, as ill luck
would have it, the bearers carried her so near a hedge that
the thorns pierced the sheet and waked the woman from
her trance. Some years after she died in reality, and, as
the funeral passed along, the husband would every now
and then call out, ¢ Not too near the hedge—not too near
the hedge, neighbours.” ”  This is not the version of the
incident usually current, for that substitutes a hearse for
the bearers, a coflin for the sheet, and o tree againgt which
the carriage was run, overturning the supposed corpse and
causing her to revive. But, first removing this lattor
superincumbent sératum, or ignoring it, let us examine the
particulars, as I have just printed them. Have we not
before us a mode of sepulture unknown to Western Europe
in the conveyance of the woman to her grave simply
enveloped in a cloth? That is, of course, Mohammedan,
and is precigely the method puarsued in India by the dis-
ciples of that creed at the present moment. One doubt
begets another, and the presence of a hedge appears to
betray the revising touch of one of my own countrymen,
a8 1t 18 80 infinitely more characteristic of the narrow,
gorge-like lanes of rural England than of the route which
a similar procession would be likely to have followed on
the other side of the channel. So it scems as if we had
before us an Oriental tradition or invention, first intro-
duced into French literature at a period when the langua-
ges and learning of the East were more cultivated in that
country than among ourselves, and finally Anglicized, first
with the hedge and secondly with the bearers and the
coflin, as novel and improving ingredients.—Studics in
Jocular Literature, by William Carew Hazlitt,

A CANINE HERO,

I rECENTLY witnessed the following little incident on
the Thames, near Twickenham, when the river was full of
land-water and therefore very swift and dangerous: "T'wo
dogs—one a large animal, the other a little terrier—were
enjoying a swim near the bank ; but seon the little one
wasg carried out some distance and was unable to get to
shore. By this time the big dog had regained the shore,
and, seeing what was happening to his companion, began
running backwards and forwards in the most excited
manner, at the same time whimpering and barking, and
evidently not knowing for the moment what to do. The
terrier was fast losing strength, and, although swimming
hard, was being rapidly carried down stream. The big
dog could contain himself no longer. Running some yards
ahead of his struggling friend, he plunged into the water
and swam vigorously straight out until he got in a line
with the little head just appearing behind him. Then he
allowed himself to he carried down, tail first, until he got
next to the terrier, this being accomplished in the cleverest
manner, and began to swim hard, gradually pushing the
little one nearer and nearer to the shore, which was gained
after a most exciting time. The fact of this canine hero
going 8o far ahead to allow for the strong current, and the
judgment shown in getting alongside, and then the push-
ing, certainly seemed to me to betoken instinct of a very

high order.—Cor. Pall Mall Gazette.



