
AUGUST 25th, 1887.] THE WEEK.

Dickens'-and this character Mr. Clay Green has given particular scope to
in the IlPawn Ticket." John llawson, a vfry excellent actor, bas been
engaged to play the part of the Jew, and Lotta may be congratulated on
ber selection.FIT iS a trifle odd that IlRuddigore," which proved unquestionably a
failure in the United States, sbould be stili played to crowded bouses in
London at the Savoy Theatre. The American press attributes its want of
Ouccess on this continent to the people sent over by Mr. D'Oyly Carte, who
are pronounced unequal to their parts. We should rather attribute it to
the fact that, being a burlesque upon the old school of melodrama
tborougbly familiar to Englisb audiences, it misses its point in Amoerica
'Wbore that school is hardly recognised at ail.

CJURRENT COM.,MIENT.

UNRKiT.

ALL day upon ihe garden bright
The sun .iines stroiig,

But in may heart there is no ligbt,
Nor any song.

Voices of rmerry life go by
Adown the street,

But 1 amn weary of the cry,
And drif t of feet.

With ail dear things that ougbt ta pleaso
The hours are blest,

And yet my seul is iii at case,
And cannot rest.

Strange spirit, lbave me not too long,
Nor stirit to give ;

For if my soul have no sweet song
It cannot live.

-À. Lampman, in Lippincott's for ,September.

IF genius is not the saine as force of character, or heroic temperament
Or force of expression, tben wbat is it? In return, we would ask anathor
qulestion. Is genius merely a word used to convcy different meaning8 un
eift'erent cases, or has it some one property whicb invariahly characterisos
%ild ditl'erentiates it from evcrything cisc?1 Shelley and Wellington were
baOth mnen of genius, yet it would he alînost impossible ta conceive of twe

41mnbeings more apparcntly diverse. llad they, then, one particular
illOital cbaracteri8tie in common, or had they not? If they bad not, we
Il' at once driven te the conclusion that gerdius is simply a word-a sound;
It bas two meaning-it may have twcnty. But if there roally was some
PoOuliar mental quality in common between the soldier and the poet-tben
'ehat was it? Ifh we can tind that out, we shail bave detined genius. At
tb,8 Point, hawever, personal. bias cornes in, once More. Every one will be

dY with bis answer; no one wiIl be contented with that givan by any-
Y ise. Perhaps orie way of meeting the difficulty would ho, ta say that

th esence of geuius is creative power-a creative power working in strict
koordance with nature and the fltness of thincia. Ln "King Lear," baw-
evOr terrifie, and however much beyond our own expprience the outbur8ta

~tdSPair înay be, we fi-el (it is a trite observation> that they are neverthe-

'es 8ntially and fundamentally truc to human nature. In something ef
th aine way there is in Shelley, however absurdly incongruious (as in the

" 14oiat of Islam ") we consider the macbinery of bis plot, an essential
U'tllnotisa witbout which ho could nover touch our hearts. From tbe

ho fingers be evokes new tones of beauty and pathos wbich vibrato
*PrtBut is it possible that we shall firid traces of the saine creative

ID'tWbich distinguished Shelley in a mind se tboroughly unlike as that
?fWellingtonI In making such a camparison we have taken an oxtreme

Mitance; but, howe-ver ridiculous the assertion may seem, we beliove the
irity ma-ofud In his own spbere Wellington's mind, like

.6lioys, was creative. The power of invcnting new combinations pre.
CMYanýswering to the changing circunistances around him marks the

11186le o ability of the same nature as that whicb distinguishes a great
rtnltist or a great musician. And if an identity in this respect betweetl
th"Curiously contrasted beings be allowed ta exist, then we May almost

Ri#6 that a detinition of genius bas been discovered.-St. James' Budget.

of' snat my purpose ta enter into any discussion as ta the credibility
u1 iacles, wbetber wrougbt at Ste. Anne de Beaupré, or by one of the

h llerable hast of faith healers that nowadays would tain persuade us to
etowe physie and physicians to the dogts. Noither do 1 teed called upon ta

rj Ste. Fyow opinion in the prc;nises. I have sought ta tell the story
e- Anne witlî such fuiness and accuracy as miglit ho attainable, and,

ZVd încited some of the most neted wvonder4 that arc claimed ta bave been
""u1 therel. 1 would leave the whole inatter ta xny readers, inviting them, ta

oi hir awn conclusions thpreupon. In 1662, as Abbé Cagrain tells us,
9oil manl named Nicholas Drouin, trom the parish of Chateau Richer,

Owa8 termented with a very grievaus forai of epilepsy, abtained complote

MalP rient relief, as the rpsuit of a neuvdne; or nine days' mass, at Ste.
Two years later, anc Marguerite Bird, whose leg bad hoon badly

8'i )o being carried ta the sacred spot, was there made whole
0ra g again. Elie Gadin, brougbt almost ta the grave with an in-

hit drepsy, while receiving the eucharist toit bis sicktiess dopart tram
e4 prang up sbouting, I ani bealed." To Joan Adam was the

preciaus privilege of sight restored atter many years' darkness. In 1841
Damne Geneviève Boudrauît, having long endured the barrera af epilepsy
and convulsions, bad herseif borne ta the abrine, and there, wbilat praying
before the main altar, tho ineffable sensation of returning healtb stale
awittly upon ber, and ahe went forth praiaing God for ber deliverance.
About twa yoars ago, a lad of sixteon, named Fiset, t ram Springfield,
Massachusetts, came ta Ste. Anne. For seven years bis whole body bad been
covored with horrible sores, wbich defied ail efforts te hoal tbem. More-
over, bis rigbt log was so distorted that ho could nat move withaut
crutches. Kneeling botore the altar, he was permitted not only ta kia the
saint's relic, but ta press it ta biq breast. Instantly an extraordinarily
deliciauis tremor thrilled tbrough his trame. A kind of ecitasy seized upon
bim, and in that supreme moment bis sores hegan ta beal, his crooked limb
straightened out, and hoe went away with joyfil stops, leaving bis crutches
at the altar. A month later a young girl from Glen's Falls, New
York, received ber sight whilst standing, in rapt adoration, betore the
statue of Ste. Anne, whitber she had been led hy syînpatbising friends.
The following incident I have upon the tegtimonv of <>ne of the most
intelligent and well-intormed Fr ench-Canadians 1 have ever met, wba
witnessed it with bis own cyca, and related it ta me: Tbree years ago a
well-ta da tarmer, living about ton miles above Quehec, who had been
dumb but net deaf, from bis birth, determint-d ta try if Ste. Anne would
voucbsafe him relief. Accordingly, bare-footed, bare-headed, coatiess and
tasiting, ho walked the entiro distance ta bier abrine. Faînting, but full ot
faith, ho wrote out bis confession uipon the slate ho always carried, attended
mass, received the communion, and then lay down ta rest. Next marning
ho was aile at the first at the communion service. The cburcb waa crowded
with reverent worshipors. Suddenly the service was brokon in upon by a
atrange, baîf-articulate shout that startled every one. AIl eyea were
turned toward the spot whence it came, and there, witb ceunitenance wbase
exultant brightness transcended ahl expression, stood the mute, a mute no
longer, giving vent ta bis emotions in jeyful ejaculations tbat filied the
edifice. Thenceforward ho spake treely, an~d witb tears streaming down
bis cheeka, said ta my informant : "lAh sir, won't my boys ho glad ta hear
my voice ! " With these and a bundred like marvels ta kindie and austain
their faith, aone can readily canceive witb what sincerity the myriad pilgrimas,
scorning the logic et unimpressionable rationalism, chant their canticles in
bonour of their patron saint.-J. M. Oxley, in the Âugu8t Cosmopolitcsn.

LITERARY GossIP.

MnI. WILLIAM BLACK'S fortbceming book, "lThe Strange Adventures ot
a Canal-boat," is said te tollow in its plan bis "lStrange Adventurea et a
Phaéton."

ROBEnLT LOUIS STEVENSON, the famous novelist, will reacb America
about the lat et Septembor. Hoe will go at once te Newport, wbere ho
will romain for some weeks.

arammar School is a briaht littie monthly publishAd fer beys and girls
ail the way tram thren te thirteen. It is edited, as ai sncb publications
sheuld ho, by a weman, Mrs. M-ty Mtcintosh, whn apparently knows
wlhat cbildren like, and i4 able te give it ta thein. The list et contribu-
tiens is particulariy geod.

THunan charges et grass corruption have f requently benn made against
the Canadian Gevernment, ne proîninent repregentative et the Government
bas ever made reply. The Mini4ter of the Interior, the Hon. Thomas
White, is now taking up the cud.gels, and in the SeptAmher number ot the
Forum wiIl undertake te show that the publie affaira et Canada are
bonestly and wisely administered, and that tbe Canadian people are making
beal thy pragress toward a streng and homogeneous nationality. -Exchange.

LIPPINcOTT'S for SiptAmber is accupied ta a greater extent than usual
by its mentbly novel, entitlod this tirne "4The Rod Mcuntain Mines, by
Lew Vanderpoole. 'IThe Redi Mounitain Mines " is the sort et story that
is sure te attract a very large and adtniring circle et readers. Its tone is
spirited, its action vigorous, and it4 Plot novel anough to give it additionai
zest. [ta literary menit is undiscoverable bowever. The editor's contre-
versy with some cerrespondents upon the subject et literary succesa is the
meet entortaining of the magazino's remaining etrs

RECENT reports that the healtb et Hrriet Bpecher Stowe was tailing
bave led te the publication et the tollowing private letter tram bier, tho
handwriting being ber own and "lfirrn and regular: " I was Seventy-
six on my last birthday, and bave ail my bodily powors per-
fect; can walk tram three te seven miles per day witbout undue fatigue;
have a bealthy appetite and quiet eieep every night. In viow et ail thesje
items I scarcely think that 1 am a suh ject for lamentation. I. de net
lament over mysoît. It is truc that I do net intend te write any more for
the public. 1 always thoulgbt that authors sbould stop in good time, hefare
readers stop reîtdiug, and 1 tbink I may say I have done my part and
ought te leave the stage te youngor actors."

WVHEN yau go te New York remember that the Erie Railway i the anly
lino running through Pullman cars tram Taronte ta New Ynrk. Trains
with through Sleeping car leave Grand Trunk Station at 3.55 p.m., arriv-
ing in New York at 10.55~ the tollowing morning; or you may leave
Tarante tram samne station via the Erie at 12.20 noan, take the Pullman
sleeping car tram Hamnilten, arriving in Now York at 7.15 next morning.
Special attentien affered ateamsbip passengers in the transfer et baggage,
etc., ta steamship pions in New Yerk,
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