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social life ; the Greek world, tbough in decay, through
which they passed, lef t on their minds the impress of its
advancement, polish and enlightenment.

The church was even stili a shield for the.weak against
the strong, but she hada herseif become an oppression, and
the eariliest satirical ballads against ber exceed in flerce
pungency the bitterest of any subsequent time. Tbey
are written in Latin, for the first notes of battie rang out
among the learned. A great change had taken place since
~Alfred laid the feeble foundation of English speech, and
opened the gates of knowledge to his people by his elaborate
rendening of the compilation of Osorius, and bis pious
and glowing translation of the consolations of Boetbius.
We must flot despise the ecclesiastic statesinen who
played so prorinent a part down to Wolsoly and Laud,
sometimes a sinister part, as in the case of Laud. The
large figure of Dunstan rising over the West Saxon realm
stands at the fountain head of the English constitution :
nor let us forget that England was rescued from a chaos
of misrule by the cburcb when the Bishop of Winchester,
bimself the brother of a King, enforced througb ecclesi-
astical courts the charter of Hlenry. Strange and instruc-
tive is it to mark how the alternate depositions of Stephen
and Matilda, by Cburch Councils, led the way to the deposi-
tions of Edward and Rlichard, and to the solernu act by
which the succession was changed, in the case of Jame~s,
William of Orange placed on the tbrone, and the present
Protestant dyiiasty secured.

It was natural the churcb should have assumed per.
tentous power when she held not only the keys of heaven,
but the keys of earthiy knowledge, and tbe irst blow bier
overshadowing authority received was when there grow
up a literary class, independent of ecclesiastical garb and
privilege. From B.eda te the Angevins only two writers
are not monks or priests, AElfred and Ethelweard. But
Walter de Map is tbe embodiment of the outburst of
literary energy, social and religious criticism which fol-
lowed the romance and f ree historical tone of the court of the
two frst Henries. fie strikes witb a fearless hand at the
indolence, immorality and greed of the Mediteval Churcb.
Tbe Baronial wars entailed tbe loss of the great political
leaders. But their cause was net buried at Evesbam
with the heroic de Montfort and bis son. Satire, as we
have seen, continued the work.

The incubus of the monks and prelates began to be
sorely feit. Their corruptions and immorality were noto-
rious. Nothing but the grossest oppression coula account
for the slaugbter of monka and the burning of abbeys by
the people, such conduct again tbrowing a lurid ligbt on
the social and political revolution which had taken place.
Simon de Montfort, by conferring parliamentary existence
on the cities and boroughs of England, had introduced a
new political system, and when, in 1265, two knights
fromn every sbire and one or two members froiu every
borough-town met witb tbe barons and clergy at the vil-
lage of Westminister, a mile or so west of Temple Bar,
along tbe pleasant country road where the traflic of the
Strand rolîs to-day, the Thames flowing by , net thon
murky and dirty as it is sîow, nor bemmed in by palatial
structures and noble embankment-then was enacted one
of the most interesting scences in history. The tîme was
the morning of an imperial day-a day of warlike, com-
mercial, literary, colonial splendeur. Roger Bacon is in
bis room at Oxford studying nature in a scientific spirit,
and foretelling the steaelhi and the railway. In the
London of that day with its thatchcd bouses wbo coula
foresee tbe modern Babylon I In the England of that day
wbo could decipber the world-wide, Empire of ours? Wby
should not Canada to-day bave a future weighted with as
mighty a destiny ?

A seies of foreign wars had inipoverishcd the crown,
and instead of calling tbe great barons together to bing
their retainers to the field, the King now appeals more
directly to tbe people w ho begin to feel the weight of tax-
ation. Already we bear of the IlKing's Evil Advisers"
King and aistocracy and church were interested in keep-
ing up the oppressions under wbich the people groaned.
Hence those espousing the popular 8ide foît that a radical
cure was needed which would strike at the root of ahl
three. This gave rise to persecutions in which those wbo

r were neither IlLevellers " non "II)emocnats " suffered.
The wonk of tbe cultivated slowly but surely bore fruit,
and when we come to tbe fourteenth century, we are face
te face with a popular intelligence and energy which bave
neven since died out in tbe British people. The fouteentb
century in England presents one of the most dark and
brilliant and stirning sconces imaginable. The flrst quar-
ter is bartly complote wben we bave great battles fought
and a king deposed. The corruptions of the Church
gnow darker while the Commons become more and more
awake ; stand shoulder to shoulder for their liberties and
demand redress of grievances.

A glance at the Il battles, sieges, fortunes," fromn the
accession of Edward II. to the deposition of Richard II., ne-
veals one of the most stirring and eventful centuries in Eng-
lish annals :-Bannockburn, 1314 ; battle of Ath3nra (or
Âthenry), 1316 ; Edward II. deposed, 1327 ; tbe aisas-
trous love of the faim Isabel- la Belle and the Earl of
Mach-"1 the gentle Mortimer "; the battle o! Crécy,
1346 ; surnender of Calais, 1347 ; peace of Bretigny, 1360 ;
death of the beroic Black Prince, 1376 ; peasant insur-
rection, 1381 ; risc of the Hbuse o! Lancaster as tbe

* century closes with the dark fortunes of Richard II. A
great political movement went fomward side by side with a
powerful intellectual mevement. They acted and reacted
on each other--but an intellectuel movement gave the
finit impulsion to the pelitical.

Dlrayton bas written a poemn in six cantos--I suppose
he meant it for an epic-on the Barons' wars, and strangely
confines bimself to the stmuggle that eddied round the
queen o! Edward II. and ber handsome paramour. He is
blind to tbe real ligbt and- shade in the turbulent picture
of the fourteentb century. Its darkem features found a
poet in Piers Ploughman, wbo on the Malvern Hilîs
dreauis bis dream of woe and denunciation, of sermon and
satire. Hie wrote in the early part of the third quarter o!
the fourteenth century. Parsons, Ilpanissbe preestes,"

Bigshopes and bachelours,

Bothe mnaistres and doctours,

came in for bis lash, equally for tbeir IlSymonie." White
the Son of God came on earth poor, the rich abbot, we
are told, rode about with a retinue to insult and oppress
the peasantry.

We find a reference made to a belief put fomward by
astrologers at tbe time tbat the great plague was due to s
conjunction between Saturn and other planets. Saturn
was represented by the astrologers as peculiarly noxious.

J[upiter atqiie Venus boni, Saturnusque malignus,
Sol et rMercurins cern Luna munt mediocres.

Food had more to do with it tban the constellations. The
poor perisbed by thousands. I e wbo was ill-nourisbed
witb unsubstantial food," says Simon de Cevino in Latin
hexameters, "lfell before the sligbtest breatb of the de-
stroyer," but (leatb respected the icb and great. It was,
hewever, ail one-for as for the peor-

Gxrata morte cudunt, (qûia y ivere talibus est mors.

At the time marriage %vas sometimes brought about by
Ilbrocage," i. e., the wooing was done by another. Tbis
Piers condemns, and most wîll agree with him tbat a man
bad better do bis own courtship. "lRegrating," i. e., buy-
ing up everytbîng brought to market and then raising the
price-the medieval Ilcorner "-is condemned. We find
the phrases, "lin a pryvee palour " and «Iin a chamber with
a chymence "-a curious illustration o! the change taking
place in social manners. Oiginally the hall was the
apartment wbere the lord o! the household and the male
portion of the family passed most o! their time when net
engaged in war or the chase; and from the huge fine-place,
witb its vast frogs for the loge, rose the only chimney in
the dwelling. The chambers were only used for sleeping
and as places of retirmrent for the ladies. At tirst they
bad ne fine places (chymenees). Tbe parleur was a room
introduced at a late period. As its namne importe, it was
a place for private conferences. As refinement went
forwand people would wisb te live with -more privacy.
The heads of the household gradually degerted the hall,
except on special occasions; they withdrew te the parleur
or te "lthe chambre with a chyméee." Naturally with
the departume of the lord from the hall, its old festive
chiaracter and its indisciminate hospitality begun te
diminish, and it ultimately disappeared. This gave ise
te a popular agitation and was stigmatized as a sign of the
degeneracy o! the times. In seme vigerous lines the
bunting abbot, trafficking in ]and (Iltond buggere "), "lan
heepe of hounds " following at bis heels (Piero uses a
coanser word) is denounced, This was a commen subject
of satire. Chaucer strikes at the abuses. The Arcbdeacon
of Richmond, on the occasion o! bis visitation te the priory
of Bridlington, had with bim ninety-seven borses, twenty
dogs and three bawks. The Bishop o! Norwich dies, and
ho leaves the king-wbat 1 Ris crosier ? lis blessing1
No-bis pack of bounds!

The condition of 11cherl" is described in pitying tones.
lie could make ne covenant; could net even b4e appenticed
without his lord's leave. Lu a poem on the Constitution
of Masonry, published in the samne century, the master is
warned he muet net nmake of anv «Ibondeman " an ap-
prentice te masonry.

*The sky is in places se dark ; elsewhere se bright 1
Criticism, history, romance, poetry, prophecy, are flasbing
in auro-borealian tint and splendeur. We have seen what
some bad done. Yonder there in Scotland the hemoic Wal-
lace assents freedom te be "la natural igbt ;" and, bark 1
Wycliffe's voice-the veice o! one o! the greatest sclhlare
of the time-is pealing reveillée o! the Reformation !

We could go down te the centuries and flnd in eacb
generatien the men o! genius proclaiming great reot pria-
ciples of freedom. Tbere they are, from the wholeseme
Chaucer te the graceless Byron, a great iahining throng.
Chaucer proclaims

That ho is gentil that doth gentil dedis,

antieipating Burns'
The rank is but the guilea's stanp,)

The mnan's the goud for a' that.

There they ar-3-like the great Milton-battlfng for the
people's cause, for the cause o! enlightenment, of progress,
of gentleness, of pity for the poor. Witness Dickens in
aur ewn day. How noble Byron is wben he wites ef
liberty ! Tbe (Jod-given gift feels at hem true work, released
fmom the thraldom ef sense and scoma. The same is true
of Swinburne. Go te anent days and other lands.
Who se great an enemy o! the tyrant in Greece, in Rome,
as the litemamy man 1 The coumtly authen or authors et
Homer give the highest glory te the man whose espeusal
o! the popular cause (Achilles' wrath following on bis wise
counsel«te flnd eut the cause why the people were perish-
ing) stands in the forefront o! the Iliad. The Hebrew
prophets (adept what theery you like et inspiration) wenc
the literamy men of Judah and Israel, and bow tbey brand
oppressien when evemy ether veice is dumb 1 The mon-
arcb, the statesman, the soldier, the lawyen, the parcon, the

priest, have ail at eue time or another oppressed the people.
But the voice et litematume bas ever been the same-true
te nature, te humanity, te God 1 Genius is, iudeed, itself a
true and selemu consecration.

NIcueOLàs FLOOD DÂvix.

LONDON LETTER.

ALIGHT rist was rising in and about Hampstead as1
clibe th hllthîs morning-a must which, meeting

the London atmosphere, a mile on twe of[, tumned into an
unpoetic yellow fog. The delicate grey veil drifted aside
new and again, when were revealed those peints o! view-
Flask Walk, Weil Walk, Cburch IRow, and the like-which
makre this charming oHd town famous. Soon, ou the heath,
the air became pemectly clear and bright. The haze !aded
!nom the low-lying meadows and woods, considemed o! the
flnest quality by Cockneys; the ponds at Hendon glim-
memed among the leafless trees: one could almost sec Wind-
sor Castle away in the distance-visible yesterday, they
tell yeu, and may be ta-momnow. but whicb they can neyer
show you te-day. The landmarks in the great city te the
south-east had te be taken on trust. St. Paul's was some-
where in that dense vapeur in the hollow at the back o!
the Pickwickian pools still fequented by tittlebats: and
Westminster A bbey was yonder, makîng neady te do henour
te Browning: and ail the cbumcb spires were thene that
cluster about the golden-crested Monument. But, blotted
by the feg eut of the map spread belew and aound, theme
were ne signs o! the Landau that lay se near : you ceuld
only tell you weme on the eutskirts o! the capital by the
immense suburban fringe of roads and terraces, which
stretched vague and pictumesque in a sbadewy hal!-light.
With ene's back te the town and its grey-brown cloak one
looked at a country scene that would have deligbted Calde-
cett. Lt wanted but bis red-coated huntsmen te ride acrose
the fields and vault aven the gates, and Ilpowdem up and
down a bit," te give the necessary touch of colour.

Tuma away !rom the Heath, down a quiet oad bordered
with limes, and you came te a corner, characteristic of
Hampstead, wbere the old and new for ever jostle each
other. Here tbmee bouses stand near together, twe tempe
Q ucen Anne, e! fine ned brick pointed with stene, and sur-
rounded by the pretty formal gardens o! their century, the
third built about seventy or eighty yeams ago in the Gothic
style affected by Pugin and bis follewers. Outside, this
turreted villa contrasts un!avourably with the beautiful
architecture o! its neighbours; but witbin, the most exact-
ing must fail te flnd a fauît, for here lives Mr. du Maurier,
and !rom the moment the tbresbold is crossed you teed you
are in the home o! an artist.

The Ileye " o! the bouse, as the old dramatists say, i.,
et course, the studio upstains, wide and camfotable, lighted
by three large windows. In a sunny cerner stands the
easel, a little littered with drawings, but there is notbing
else te tell the reom is net a libmamy or beudoir. There
are plenty o! books and papens, easy chairs and sofas in
abundance, a piano at whicb alI sorts of fameus people
bave sung, delighttul pictures on the walls, small pieces et
decoration in china and bronze. On the mantelpiece stands
a reduction of the Venus o! Mile, and net far off hangs the
diploma of the Water-Colour Seciety, e! whicb Mr. du Mau-

ien is an associate.
Mn. du Maurier site in tbe light o! the window near te

the yellow-browu ekin of bis aId !iend Chang, that great
St. Bernard whose portrait for eight years was ne eften
te be seen in Punch&. The fur is care!ully stretcbed against
the wall in an honouned place, and makes an uncommon
onament above the matting dada. Close te the artiat
are bis pencils and drawing papem; on the easel in front
is a little sketch at wbich he bas been at work. But the
master-hand rests quiet as the kind veice speake o! matters
wbich bave nothiug te do with the delicate, graceful com-
position set aside for the pleasure o! a casual visiter.

Weuld you like ta know wbat my hast is like 1 Picture
te yoursel! a gentleman endowed. with a certain youth!ul
alertes in expression ef face and camiage-characteristic,
1i tbink, o! the înventr-wbich makes the statement that
he was bemu in 1834 incredible. The thick brown bain,
moustache, and imperial are bardly tauched with grey: the
slim figure might be that of a man of thimty. Thase wbom
the gods faveur can neyer grow old : wben they die, tbey
die yeung. Success and happiness are great beautifiers:
their presence scares craw's-feet tram the corner o! the
eycs, and wrinkles !rom acrees the !orebead. Lt is easy te
read, by a dozen o! untailing signa and tokens writ large
in the mobile, refined face, that Mr. du Maurier's hunes bave
fallen in pleasant places.

Lt is Mr. Lowell's opinion, expressed by Mr. Smalhey
sometime back in the New York Tribune, that Mr. du
Maurier is an artist in talke as well as au a'tist who taîkej.
Personally I cannot imagine anytbing pleasanter than te
listen as the owner o! this charming work-room, speaks et
aIl sorts o! things, in sucb a tashion that, when he ceasesq,
anc would like te al2swem witb the quotation tram "Para-
dise Lest " addressed by Burke te -Reynolds. LtiS net
only wbat Mn. du Maurier says, it is how be says it, with
that French neatuess of method te wbich the Tribune ah-
ludes, whicb makes evervthing tell. The mannen I can-
net re-produce, but I would ike ta give you an outline o!
bis talk.

Mn. du Maurier speaks, ton this is somjething in the
form et an interview, o! a part o! bis youug days spent in
No. 1, Devonshire Ternaco, a bouse new sacred te the
memony o! Dickens wbo lived there fer sanie years. Hie
descnibes the lite in the scheal et Passy, where ho and his
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