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On Fluctuations.

HERE is a tide in the af
fairs of men,” says Shake
speare, and he is generally 
pretty correct in all his 
statements—-even when they 

are figures of speech. And tides fluc
tuate very regularly, as all will ad
mit. So in nearly all the affairs of 
men there are fluctuations. Nothing 
is stable, nothing* positive, nothing 
immutable. Apart from the Catholic 
Church and her doctrines, my hum
ble observations have led me to know 
that fluctuations are in accord with 
the order of things and of nature. 
Take for example, the fluctuations of 
commerce. Like in the Egyptian 
story told in Holy Writ, when seven 
years of famine followed seven years 
of plenty, so has it ever been in each 
particular country, and in the entire 
world. Seasons of abundance are 
followed inevitably by seasons of 
want, and after these come seasons 
of plenty again. There is no escape 
from this law of fluctuation. Just 
like the tides of the ocean that ebb 
and flow at stated intervals, with a 
precision that nothing can change, 
so in the world of trade will we have 
a few years of "good times,” to be 
followed by a few years of "hard 
times.” There is the instance of the 
past few weeks as far as the wea
ther goes; the fluctuations of the 
thermometer, as it seemed for^a long 
time to be playing Ping-Pong across 
the zero line. And what is true in 
so many spheres is equally so in the 
domain qf ideas. But of all the fluc
tuations none more remarkable to 
me than those that affect men’s opin
ions—and especially their political 
opinions. This week, as we feel our
selves drawing closer to an atmos
phere charged with election electrici
ty, it might be no harm to use a 
column to dot down a few observa
tions regarding the fluctuations in 
ideas that a man in my position can 
quietly observe.

FLUCTUATIONS OF OPINION S.- 
I am no politician; I know very lit
tle about any of the grave questions 
that are being debated in Parlia
ment and in the press; I have no 
special leanings towards one or the 
other of the parties contending for 
power; I know what Protection is, 
and also the meaning of Free Trade, 
but bless me, if I could tell you 
which would be the more beneficial 
for our country; and even if I had 
an idea on the subject I would very 
probably be shown what a fool I 
am, in such matters, if I attempted 
to express it. Consequently, what
ever I write down as the result of 
my Observations (including the 
things that I hear as I go along the 
curbstone), I am very far from re
ferring to one or the other political 
party. I have sufficient confidence in 
the wisdom and general sense of self- 
interest that the Canadian people 
possess to believe that when they 
pronounce, by a great majority, in 
favor of any one party, they must 
feel that the said party is the better 
of the two for the time being. So I 
do not give ffaysolf the trouble to 
dispute the popular will, nor would 
it benefit me, or alter that will even 
if I were to do so. But I have been 
often surprised, even astonished on 
finding out the wonderful fluctua
tions of opinion in the minds of ob
serving men. I have met lifelong 
Conservatives, men who, at one time, 
would have considered it an impossi
bility to see anything good in the 
opposite party, and, for one or an
other reason, they gradually fluctu
ated and finally fell into the other 
camp. I have known Liberals who 
would have staked all they were 
worth on the cause of that party, 
who had spent years of life ami piles 
of money in its cause, and who, un
expectedly, and for no apparent rea
son, began to fluctuate, and finally

wound up amongst the rank and file 
of the Conservatives. There may be 
many explanations for these indivi
dual fluctuations that I am not able 
ta give. Possibly the person finds 
that the party he has been support
ing will not give him all the patron
age that he wants, or that he sees a 
better chance to secure favors from 
the other party. Quite possible that 
some personal friend, or a relative 
of his, may have obtained some 
boon, or is in the field. In fact, 
there may be a thousand reasons. It 
is even possible that on duo reflec
tion and study he has been honestly 
converted to the political views of 
the other party, and in conscience 
found it incumbent upon to change 
his allegiance. But with these per
sonal fluctuations it is very different 
for one like me, devoid of experience 
to deal. However, this leads to an
other phenomenon.

GENERAL FLUCTUATIONS. — 
More remarkable than all these, to 
my mind, are the sudden and general 
fluctuations in public opinion that 
sweep periodically, and tide-lik*? over 
the country. On the eve of a general 
election a party stands firmly en
trenched in power, on the morrow it 
is scattered and shattered. One won
ders how it is that so many people 
could have so soon changed opin
ions; for it is clear that thousands 
all through the land must have fluc
tuated, otherwise the result could 
not have- been what it was. I re
member the fluctuation of opinion 
that drove Sir John from power in 
1873; that which swept Mackenzie 
from power in 1878; that which turn
ed a Mercier majority of three- 
fourths of the House into a mere 
"Corporal's guard.” It would remind 
one of the famous “Destruction of 
Senacharibf :

“Like the leaves of the forest when 
summer is green,

That host with the banners at sun
set were seen,

Like the leaves of the forest when 
autumn has blown,

That host on the morrow lay wither
ed and strewn.”

I have tried to explain to myself 
those sudden fluctuations, and I have 
failed. By dint of observation, how
ever, I have noticed, that as long as 
a party is powerful and in the as
cendant, its friends are loud in their 
praise and professions, and in num
bers are “like the1 leaves of the for
est.” But the moment a rumor gets 
abroad that a party is tottering, 
like rats that fly from a sinking 
ship, there are hundreds who begin 
to fluctuate, and finally a general 
stampede insucs. This is often the 
means of doing grave harm, for, like 
the panic in the fated theatre, men 
lose their heads, and bring down ruin 
upon themselves. In some cases it 
may be for the greater good of the 
country. But I am a firm believer in 
cool-headedness, and I .do not like 
the idea of panics. We ore very soon 
to l>e in a period of intense excite
ment, and it might be no harm to 
give a piece of humble advice to all 
interested. It is to thinl* each one 
for himself, to keep in view the gen
eral good of the country, and it 
never allow the spirit of mad fluctu
ation to seize upon oneself. Calm
ness has saved many a battle, has 
prevented many a disaster, has been 
the means of avoiding accidents of a 
fatal character. If alarms be sound
ed, study well their meaning, and be
fore rushing to one side or the other 
in blind fury, recall the advice of 
Longfellow to live

*Tn the living present,
Heart in breast and God o'er bead."

OLD PUBLICATIONS.
(tty a Regular Contributor.)
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fession, in Montreal, in that year 
(many of whom became famous ei
ther as jurists or judges afterwards), 
were:—Stephen Sewell, C. F. Hame- 
lin, David Ross, Joseph Bedard, 
Denis B. Vigor, James Stuart, J. D. 
Lacroix, Benjamin Beaubien, F. X. 
Bender, Ant. Ls. Levesque, Jean 
Roch Rolland, Pierre Dom. De- 
bartzch. Louis Michel Vigor* F. A. 
Qucsnel, Samuel Gale, John Boston, 
Louis Jos. Papineau, Michael O’Sul
livan, Walter Davidson, Hughes He- 
ney, Alexis Bourret, Chas. Porteous, 
J. C. Grant, Dominique llenj. Rollin,
F. W. Desrivieres, Samuel W. Monk, 
Paul Lussier, Toussaint Pelletier, 
Francois Roy, Alex. McMillan, Sam
uel Sherwood, J. McGill Desrivieres,
G. S. Honshaw, p. N. Rossiter, Jas. 
Hallowell, W. L. Metchler, C. C. R. 
De Bleury, H. Blennerhassett, P. 11. 
D. Beaubien, and Dominique Monde- 
let. It will be seen that the legal 
profession was not as overcrowded in 
those days as it is at present. Sev
eral of the lawyers in the above list 
became judges and sat on the Bench 
to within comparatively recent years; 
for example, judges Mondelet, Monk, 
Sewell and Gale.

There were only eighteen notaries 
in the city of Montreal at that time. 
It will be noticed several of the 
names of those old-time lawyers and 
notaries remain preserved in the no
menclature of our streets and 
squares. The notaries were:— J. 
Papineau, J. Gerbrand Book, J. M. 
Mondelet, Thomas Barron, (Barron 
Block); Chas. Prévost, Louis Guy, 
(Guy stneet); F. X. Dozery, (Dezery 
street); Louis H. Latour, (Latour 
street); N. B. Doucet, J. Marie C ad
ieux, (Cadicux street); Joseph Roi, 
(Roi street); Joseph Desautels; Thos. 
Bedouin. Henry Griffin, Andra Jobin, 
Pierre Gamelin, Paul Ed. D’Ayeluv, 
Charles Deseve, and Pierre Leekin.

At that time Montreal had eleven 
physicians and two apothicaries. The 
physicians were:—Doctors George 
Selby, (Selby Avenue); John Row- 
and. F. X. Bonder, J. B. Hcrigault, 
Henry Munro, Wm. D. ScJ|)\\ D. T. 
Kennedy, Rene Kimbcrt, Wm. Cald
well. A. J. Christie, and Alexander 
Lusignan, (Lusignan street). The 
apothecaries were: Samuel Newcomb 
and Joseph Beckett.

The Trinity House—now' Custom 
House—had the 'following officers:— 
John Delisle, jr., Clerk of Wardens ; 
Gabriel Francherc, Harbor Master ; 
Claude Thibeault, Water Bailiff: and 
Francis Desrivieres, T. A. Turner and 
Robert Armour, Wardens.

James Williams was then Post- 
Master of Montreal. Mails for Qti'1- 
bec and post offices on route thereto 
were made up and forwarded every 
day, Sundays and Fridays excepted, 
at 4 p.m. Mails for Upper Canada 
were made up and forwarded every 
Tuesday and Saturday, at 4 p.m. 
Mails for the Eastern Townships 
were made up and forwarded every 
Monday at 4 p.m. Mails for poet 
offices along the Ottawa river were 
made up and forwarded every Satur
day, at 4 p.m. Mails for Nova Sco
tia and New Brunswick were made 
up and forwarded every Wednesday, 
at 11 a.m. The duly appointed 
school master—under Act 41st, Geo. 
3rd.—for Montreal, was William G. 
Holmes. The Bank of Montreal had 
a capital of £250,000. The president 
was Samuel Gerrard; vice-president, 
George Garden; directors -- Austin 
Cuvillier, David David, F. W. Rrma- 
tinger, John Gray, Horatio Gates, 
James Leslie, F. A. LaRooque, Thos. 
Porteous, James Millar, Thomas 
Th&in, and Thomas Torrance; cashier 
Robert Gniffin; 1st toller, Jas. Jack- 
son; 2nd teller, Benj. Holmes; book
keeper, Hil, Dupuis; assistant bookt- 
keeper, Lawrence Castle; discount 
clerk, William Radonhurst; messen
ger, Mons. Blair; porter, Alex. Mac- 
nenir.

POLITICS OF THE DAY,
(By Am Occasional Contributor.)

Peace, appointed by Lord Dalhousie, 
for the district of Montreal; and am
ongst them are a good many Irish 
Catholics. It shows, at all events, 
that at that early period our people 
were already of importance and in
fluence in the community. The names 
that I find in that list are as loi- be for appearance-sake. The old joU? |

By no matter what name you call 
that which is not in strict accord
ance with the laws of morality, it is 
the spirit in which it is done, or ra
ther the spirit from which it arises. 
We are too prone, in this age, and 
especially in the peculiar condition 
of affairs that obtains in the wonld, 
to veneer that which is wrong with 
a coating of fine phrases and to 
swallow the pill regardless of the 
curnsv^iendes. Everything scums to

the case in regard to moral lines, it 
is equally applicable in another and 
more general sphere. In public life 
to-day, there seems to exist a lack 
of conscience that Is appalling.

They have given a new name to 
this method of aggrandizing oneself 
at the expense of the public. They 
call it “graft." Not long since ■ -it 
was given the more peculiar name of 
"boodle." What the origin of either 
of these words we do not know, nor 
do we much care. The name is of 
small significance compared to the 
thing that it is intended to repre
sent. And what is that thing? In 
former days some would have blunt
ly called it roi bery, or stealing. But 
that would not be parliamentary at 
p rasent. If you told a man that he 
was a public robber he would sue 
you for criminal libel; but if you 
were to insinuate that he is a clever 
boodler. he would simply smile.

If ever the Mighty Dollar were 
truly the god of men, it is at this 
moment. In public life the rush is 
for money. Men claim "to have prin
ciples, and they preach national 
rights and political purity. Yet the 
moment the spirit of the hour comes 
upon them they are ready to fling 
principles to the wind, provided that 
there is money for them in the other 
scale. We do not say that there are 
not exceptions: but they are rarely 
to the front. One man enters the 
field, shouting fo> a party and for 
the principles that it represents; but 
he sees in the distance his reward for 
his political services. And if, for a 
moment, that reward becomes eclips
ed and he can no longer see it clear
ly before him, he forgets the prin
ciples and the party; he sees only 
himself and his disappointment, and 
he is out next day shouting for the 
principles of the opposite party. 
There are scones of such patriots in 
leading cities on this continent. it. 
may be boodle or graft. or simply a 
situation, or cash, or whatever else 
you like to call it; but it is the sor
did spirit, that knaws the vitals of 
real principle, that is behind it and 
that actuates the actor.

Take the larger field of political 
life as a subject of study. No person 
will pretend that the great leaders of 
contending polit ical parties are mere 
self-seekers. That would be unjust 
No one is going to say that they 
would abandon their principles for 
money, or that they are aft eh what 
pays the best—it would be untrue to 
make such a broad statement. There 
are, in all parties, sincere men. who 
have convictions that cannot he es
timated by dollans and cents. But 
follow the leaders, the rank and file, 
and the press of both parties, and 
be it in the halls of legislation, or 
before the country, you find the same 
uncompromising blindness that neces
sarily leads to injustices and wrongs. 
It is absolutely impossible that 
aught human can be perfect; it is 
equally improbable that imperfection 
of an unqualified character should he 
attached to everything that a man 
or a party does. Yet you have never 
known the leader of one pafty to ac
knowledge that the leaden of the 
other party was positively right 
still it is scarcely possible that he 
could bo invariably wrong in every
thing. You never knew the press of 
one party to have a word of unqual
ified commendation for aught that 
was done or said by thoso who be
long to the other party. Then must 
be times and occasions when every 
person is in the right. A man who 
is periietually and under all circum
stances wrong, could not reach, any 
position of eminence. Yet read the 
party press on one side and you will 
find, according to it, that its oppon
ents are always, in all things, in 
every detail, and under every cir
cumstance! in the wrong.

There is something out of gear in 
a political machinery of this charac
ter. The fault is that each one of a 
large class in public life to-day, is 
after his own little object, and he 
recognizes his own party to he the 
only instrument whereby he can hope 
to attain his end.

SALVATION OF SOULS.

Father Kelty, of Grafton, is strick
en down with the smallpox, one of 
other priests in this diocese to be 
smitten while in the dischange of 
duty. We trust the good father will 
bo spared to his beloved people. The 
priest accepts no easy place when 
he vows his life to God’s Church. He 
becomes a soldier of the faith, and 
because he loves the fight in the sal
vation of souls.—Pittsburg Cathofhv
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NEW IRISH BOOKS, i
(By Myles J. Murphy.)

The visit of William Butler Yeats 
to this eountry has stimulated the 
growing interest in books on Irish 
subjects to a marked extent. From 
almost every publishing house comes 
an announcement of some new Irish 
book with a name more or less 
known to lovers of Celtic literature 
designating its author. Mr. Yeats’s 
own works are of particular interest, 
not merely because he is at present 
in the lime-light on the literary 
stage, but because the reading pub
lic has begun to realize the fact that 
he is one of the greatest living mas
ters of the English language and unu 
of the foremost poets of the day. 
Mr. Yeats’s great fame has not been 
achieved by mere flights of great ge
nius. (Tgeat gifts have been shower
ed on him, but he has not trusted to 
them to carry him up the steeps <-f 
Pnnnassus. He is a dogged. indomit
able worU'r. Few poets, excepting, 
perhaps, Edward Fitzgerald, have 
ever revised, retouched and rewritten 
their works no he has. The unity of 
the whole is first considered, then its 
fluency. When the final revision of 
his work is ready for the press, it 
shows little of the original draft o! 
the poem, except ils spirit. Then 
there is an easy flow, os' though tin 
poet struck the rock and the waii-r 
gushed forth. There are none of the 
signs of pain and toil* which attend
ed thé directing of the stream 
through the narrow, crooked chan
nels until it became the present 
broad and placid river.

“On Baile s Strand ' is the latest 
of Mr. Yeats’s books. Lila- ieo<t of 
his recent works, Irish mythology 
forms the basis of his poems. Mr. 
Yeats has done well to remain in this 
field, for none richer and less ex
plored is to be found in the world. 
At the same time it is fortunate 
that Irish mythology, in attracting 
the attention of Mn. Yeats, laid hold 
of something which mythology had 
never found before—a great artist, to 
absorb and interpret it.

Under the signature of “A. E. " we 
have another volume of poems com
ing out from the press of the Mac
millan Company. It is entitled “Th-» 
Divine Vision and other Poems." In 
this volume we have a free treatment 
of many famous legends of Cad ic 
Ireland. The signature of "A. J"." 
is familiar to American readers as 
the author of “The Earth Breath and 
other Poems," anil “Homeward : 
Songs by the Way,” two volumes cl 
exquisite verse which have l>een pub
lished in this country. These poems, 
the must delicate and subtle that 
any Irishman of our time has writ
ten. are all the more interesting be
cause their writer has not come from 
any of the great seats of literature 
and scholarship, but from among 
that devoted little band of enthusi

asts and visionaries, filled with urti
er for the proper presentation of the 
literary riches of their native land to 
a hitherto unheeding world. Mr. 
George Russell, or “A. E.,” ns he is 
better known, has been much coupled 
with Yeats in the present revival of 
ancient Irish literature. His mys
ticism is totally different, However. 
That of Yeats is thoroughly Celtic 
and brings to us t,he atmoephere of 
Druid and Bard, while Russell, a 
deep student of Vudic and Buddhist 
lore, tells us of ancient Ireland In 
the dreamy sadness of the East. '

Stephen L. Gwynn’s “ Life of 
Thomas Moore” will appear in the 
English Men of Letters series in the 
early spring. We will pass over the 
classification of Moore as an "Eng
lish” man of letters, as the matter 
has been thrashed out too thorougn- 
ly in the past to permit of anything 
new being said on the subject. It is 
to be hoped, however, that the sup
port given by Irishmen to such 
splendid writers as Mr. Gwynn him
self, to W. B. Yeats, George TV. Kus- 
s- U and others of their class, will 
be powerful enough to stamp them 
in a distinctive manner, “Irish Men 
of Letters,” to have the lustre of 
their glory reflected on the race 
which endowed them with their price
less gifts, and not allow their laur
els to bo stolen to decorate the brow 
of literary England.

There is no writ on to-day better 
qualified to write the life of Thomas 
Moore than Mr. Gwynn. A thorough 
master of analytical criticism, a poet 
and an Irishman by birth and In 
spirit, the works of Moore wilt 
doubtless be rendered full justice. 
Few critics of the present day in re
viewing Moore go beyond the style 
of poetry now in vogue on which to 
base their judgment. They lose sight 
of the fact that, the writer of Lallah 
Uookh and of many of the Immortal 
Melodies was capable of singing in 
another strain, were it. the fashion 
then, as it is now. In his own style, 
Moore was uni*quailed, and will ever 
bo prized for his singing metres.

Mn. (!wynn’s mother was a .daugh
ter of Smith O’Brien, the Irish pa
triot. ami there is no doubt that his 
intense love for Ireland is inherited 
from lier. His “To-dav and To-mor
row in Ireland” is a collection of 
splendid essays on Irish subjects, em
bracing the Gaelic revival in litera
ture, the telling of fho Celtic Sagas, 
and ma 113 other interesting things of 
vital importance at present.. His 
Highways and Byways in Donegal 
and Antrim, Tin- Old Knowledge, 
Tennyson; a critical study, and 
Memorials of an Eighteenth. Century 
Painted, are all splendid books. They 
are to he had in this country through 
the Macmillan Company, and are 
well worth having.

American Expansion,
(By An Occasional Contributor.)

Possessed of their Monroe* Doctrine 
the United States holds all the world 
at arms-length and leaves it to be 
understood that American soil is sa
cred. In conformity with that doc
trine and with the spirit of the con
stitution, that is the glory and 
boast of the Republic, there should 
be no desire for or tendency in the 
direction of external conquest or ac
quisition of domain. Yet the Imperi
alistic spirit that has suddenly taken 
possession of the American nation, 
despite the warning voices of many 
of her best and most sane leaders, is 
infallibly going to prove (he source 
of an ultimate downfall. History 
teaches the lesson, and in no case 
more significant^' than in that of the 
Roman Empire. It would bo difficult 
to express the situation in a mora 
concise manner than did a student of 
the systems of national life and 
growth, who, a few days ago, spoke 
on the subject to a New York Am
erican correspondent. In his opinion 
“The United States could produce a 
race of physical, moral and intellec
tual giants, but I see the United 
States dominating the Pacific by 
force; I see her confronting Russia 
on the confines of Asia; I see all the 
elements of imperialism in her blood. 
She has not surrendered^ anything 
during her history except Cuba, and 
that little island she holds in the1 
hollow of her hand. She gets all the 
benefit there is in the island and has 
none oi the responsibility. I would 
prefer to see the United States do- 
initiating as a great moral power; 1 

her giving ttro 
.. . ...

tering the Philippines in working out 
their own destinj'. Your Magna 
Charta, the Declaration of independ
ence, demands this.”

Ho was willing to concede, as we 
all arc, that as yet no great poli
tical party in America has ventured 
to advocate direct imperialism, and 
many leading men condemn it. But 
the tendency is in that direction, and 
what is worse the actions of the Am
erican Government are of that char-

Being asked what evil in the Unit
ed States stands most in need of an 
immediate remedy, he pointed at ofice 
to the Trusts. He declared that if 
they were not dealt with at once 
thi?3' would eventually strangle the 
nation. They promised to cheapen 
things for the masses; they promised 
to reduce prices by co-operation, but 
they ore doing the reverse. They 
have increased the cost of every ne- 
ccssaiy of life, such as fuel and food. 
In closing his interview this econom
ist made use of the following signi
ficant language:-—

“A plutocratic tyranny is worse 
than feudalism. The trusts promised 
the people bread, but they have giv
en them a stone. You need honest 
men who are also etatesmen at the 
helm.’ Put men like Jefferson and 
Washington there. You need men on 
top who will cultivate the simple 
Kfe.”

What a lesson for a great nation 
to receive. It comes from the past, 
it is spoken by History, for the 
wWds oi the economist are the fruit 
of study in the fields of the by-gone. 
And if the American Republic does 
not soon alter its course, it is steer
ing directly for shoals upon which 
its “ship of State0 surely


