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THE FA y.

[Translated from the French of Jean Aicard, in the I/lustraied Fiqltio.]

CUPID neyer hidden sighs,
Cupid ever Psyche seeks.
AIl the ancients say are lies,
Ilere the trutbfnl story speaks.

Psyche sleeping, Cupid loved,
Watclîed lier even whîile shc slept
Innocent of guile she proved,-
lier head on folded armis she kept.
As lie tremîiling, 0cr ber bout,
One moment saw bier chaste and bare,
The lanîp a burning portion sent
0f golden oil upon bier tîjere-
Th' adored JImmortal quick awokze,
lier eyes scarce open, spread lier wing
And Cnpid ne'er to Psycîîe spoke,
Nor toucbed the gauzy azure thing.

Since thon lie seeks lier, doubting if she livos,
Andi this the reasoni of his sa'lîwss give s,
The tale before rny readers new 1 place,-
The youthful Cupid vouches for bis case.

The god as lie walked, one April (lay,
Saw a butterfly poised on a rose in bis way
He suddenlly dreanît of seme wonderfal change,
Andta i yh i saw :ii a di 50ses strange,

He slowly advanced, " 1 will bave lier," sýtid lie
IKiss bier wings in rememubrance, uo inatter to iîî

XVhat tîme cost! "' A butterfly's frailty we aIl have foun'l out,
And Cnpid was awkward witb this one, no doubt!
Alas !in bis baud the god kept but one wiiîg,

Bali," said he at once, "lt here is somie otîmer ting
1 can de just as well 1 Rest, butterfly, rest,

"To die on a rose 1 liat is always thie best
1 wilh make yen," lie said te the delicate wing,

"The olegarît toy of a fair lady's whim ;
"But nover forget that day on the rose,
When tbe zephyr rocked botli cf you jiist as lie chose,

"The gif t will ho yours, at wilI of tie band,
"Te repeat what the wind makes the flowers understand,
"On every face a sweet smile to leave,

"(Or a blusb and a tear for the vow which I breathe
"To the lips and thie siglhs, and the eyes timat you bide,
"Yen will sure ho the cloak of a good deal beside.
'Go speak, bo discreet, ho caref nI, ho tender,
1I muist new bid adieu to creation se slonder."

He -orrected ecd fault as a god only eau,
Ho made the wîng larger and gave us the Fan.

E. 'S.

TuE relation Toronto Uniivers8ity bears tu the goneral publie is neyer

M OOre broadly and strikingly iliustrated than by its annual Conversazione.

tThe lnumber cf people that attend, aîîd tie very varions social circles tbey

repr'esent, as friends or relatives cf the students or tlie anîlîcrities, show,

"s r'ething else can, how the influence cf our great educational institution

Permneates the comnîunity. Last Friday nighît the assemublage was, if any-

heelarger and more fully representative cf the hast eleinents cf Society
hrOr elseWhere, than usual. Some eighteen lîundred people are believed

to have crowded Convocation Hall, and te have listened te a deiiglitful

Pregranme or found entertainment of a different nature iii other parts cf

th" building. Some heard, with praiseworthy attention,'theories of Acous-

ti8 xplajned, witîî experiments, by nervous youi)gy gentlemen under-
grdates ;5 others inspected the varions umicroscopie specimens displayed

thers hung over the theodolites; otiers strollcd threngh tîme Iibrary, and

trifed ithAuduhen ; others dallied in the arbeur cf cvergreoiis, con-

etructed hy some sentimental sophomores; othiers sped hither and tlîither

Witb Plates of ice-cream 'and maccarcons. IlGrip " entertained a god

'n" People with stereepticon views, ami the miusoui, as usoal, cenitri-

A.ted its share, stuffed, dried, fossilised, or preserved in alcoliol. Thie

emghteen hundred seemed te eujoy thernselves thorougbîy until tbey

4atteînPted te go home, wben sorne harrowing scenes are helieved te have

oceUiTed in the dressing-rooms, witb groat 'loss cf buttons, teînpers, et

coeter.a. It is a strange and an unfortunate thirig that its long sud Suc-

Cesefl experience in entortaining its frieuds lias îîot enahled the lUiversity

te Ob'ate this wholly unnecessary discomfort.

SoRRow cornes te all.
Our life is checked with shadows manifold

But woman lias this more-she may net eall
Her sorrow hy its naine. -Sarah K. Bolton.

CORRESPONDENCE.

LARGE AND SMALL FARMS.

To the Editor of THE WEEK:

Si,-I have read a paragraph iii THE WEEK of February 17 criti-

cising my scheme, which criticisni I1 amn anxious to reply to; for this reason,
that the critic lias evidently niot seen my project describedor the lines on
which 1 iiutend to carry it out.

You will, 1 hiope, excuse rny saying that in comparing miy project te

schemies of immense acreages, under one mnanagtement, and producing one

article only of agricultural commerce, the critic does niy project an injus-
tice, which, I hope, you will gYive me the chance of setting righit by publish-
ing this letter in your valuable newspaper. The reasons of the want of

success in the manmoth farmis wliose naines you quote have beon to mi,

the foundation of the idoa of the différent treatinent of land and its capa-

bilities which, 1 mnaintain, îny project wvill carry out. he cause of failuru
in ail linge agricultural emterprises lias been either that froin their size they
bi*caine uinmanageable, or f roin the attempt to produce one article only,

grain alomie, cattie alone, horses ajone, sheep alorie, hogs ajone, coal ajone,
building of villages alono, a year of drouglit or a fali iii pricos swept away
the profits.

11u ioiy project wo eml)race ail the sources of revenue above mentioned,
and also divide the 200,000 acres into twenty properties of 10,000 acres

each; that amoint being, inii y opinion, as nucli as one inan can mainaý e

tboroughly. Eachi property of 10,000 acres will have a manager wbo wili

condct the affairs of the property as if nio other estate existod, and when

it is renemnbered tîtat 10,000 acres of land iii Enigland, whien fully equipped
as it is intemîded to equip ecdi 10,000 acres in the N'orth-west Territory, are
worth £33¾;000 ; that is te say, at a rental of 19s. per acre at tbirty years'

purchase, £285,000, withi equipmnent, 153,500, nnd thcen compare sucli

a property to 10,000 acres on the (Janadiani Pacific I{ailway in the North-

xvest 'Ierritory, fully equipped in tie saine manner witli buildings, breed-

iîîg cattle, brood mares, slîeep, hogs, drau glut horses, agricultural impie-

mients, etc., at a total cost of t56,000, anci also producing 19s. per acre, tie
difference iii return on capital is appreciated.

1 hope that you will excuse îny liaving trespassed on your valuable
space, sud trusting tlîat you will give this letter for publication,

Yours faithfully, JOHN LiSTE R-KAYE.

Windsor Ilotel, Jfontreal, Pebraary 21.

SO~I1E AL' W BOOKS.

IN IliTe Princess Casarnassima," Mr. Hlenry James lias made quite an

extraordinary departure. Hitherto hoe lias been known to us mainly as

the wliite-kid-gloved historian of people of the samne manual characteristie.

lis predilection for Society polite according to aucient and established

f orums being strong eneugh to wean himi f rom bis native land, and lead him
to esie fr rnchthogreater part of his life arnong Europeans, it is not

surprising that bis novels should havo boon in great part reflections of

its tastes and habits, whien they were' not reflections of the idiosyncrasies

of tiose of bis touring coiupatriots whose wandering fQotsteps brought them

beneath his keen and soinewhiat înerciless observation. Mr. James has

been nuch reviled for thus tickling his preference for well-bred people by

contrasting their sentiments and behaviour with tiat; of others lesa 'favoured

by circumstances, in the tempting scope the novol allows; but we can-

not see upon what reasonablo grounds. A man's best work is likely te be

in relation te matters with which hoe is miost in sympathy, and if Mr. James

prefers kid slippers to hob-nails, why should the novel-readiug publie carp

at his consistent request that we should follow them into a drawing room!

But here, wlîcther pricked to it by tue criticism of the chicfly unfriendly

press of bis own country, or driven to it by the uninspiring sameness of the

upper levols lie lias chosen se long, or enticed to it by the dreadful fasci-

nation that always hangs about a rod.igions leap, Mr. James lias for-

saken the cleet audits heautiful habits of seîf-reprossion and five o'clock tea,

and made in Il"he Princess " a flyiiîg descent into Bolienîianism, socialism,

sînîns, regions of the tallow candie and the sardine, poverty and-more inex-

plicable !-vulgari ty, book-binders, dress-makers, fiddlers, Germian conspira-

tors against the systemn cf Society tîmat encourages habits of self-repression

aud five o'clock tea 1 For bis liero, for bis plot, for his scenies and situa-

tiens, Mr. James lias gono, in "lThe Princess Casamassiniia," deep into that

black and subterranean London that year by year honiý,emhs the vast

structure ahove it to an extent that affords the dwellers therein much

material for social philosophy!

We do net find, in this complote and abrupt change of the mise en scène

of Mr. James's work, any change in his manner. There is no broad treat-

ment of the streng liglits and shadows the subjeet presents, ne massing of

its tragic elements, ne brilliant relief of its possible phases of moral nohility

aud heauty. These tbings are there, but placed with such microscopie

fidelity that in admiration of their details one loses the effect, wbidh

slîould ho a great ene, of the whole. Mr. James has simply handled the


