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.lJj thi8 may seem a trivial objection to a trivial criticisin.But if Landor is rigbt, then there is a serions blemish in a
ifeo0t1o sort to dispense with qualification on its accouint.Irdor is wrong, we may be content to admire it to thefui.n ARNOLD HAULTAIN.

THfE RAMBLE.

W1)bas seen the portrait of Mistress Kitty O'Shea as
F.ith 't aPpears in the-I tink-Pall Hall Budget ?'
entir' sand it is the curjous looking individuai hei

phtoY, being reprdcda mgn rma niu
PotograPh in the chignon and tournure of twenty years

Wbeat saine Pali Mail Budget is a live journal however,
"brit ' calmly tbrows discrimination to the winds and5P infl r neyer ceasing sequence, portraits of ail the distin-guisb ed ý
pearce men and women of to-day. I suppose Mrs.

ey ppeared in some back number, wbich I did not
e-it0  ourayti the naine of Birchallias already passed

0 r aliso i if not a bousehold word. I saw some10 0th other day in an English paper to the cç?reer of
fatI0ap oung man by which it was evident that bis

was re ar e as typical one. So, to the already toolIst Of unfor tunates in the Criminal Gallery (not of
jMusée, but of the World), to, a Wainwright, a

Shei theaorga-may be added-a Birchaîl, this1gth nianner in whicb be was alluded to in the journalbnouo;t tO "le. Mrs. Pearcey's courage, nevertbeless, was
'bt bellind bis. Dîsdaining, or at least refusing, al

8818t cet she walked to, the scaffold witb combined deter-
UiiYitin su ad coolness.

paiian, the existence of sucb a chamber of horrorsor ridsteas the Criminal Gallery on Yonge 'Street is
haey Within the bounds of local prohibitory measures. I
il not beeneterprising enough myseif to bave lookedudpo0 it, but from al 1 hear it is not calculated tovance Pulie Morality. Easy-going people adduce the

ea5r t a of Mduîe. Tussaud's exhibition, but it is not
d-i~ even th at eminently moral show has been con-

eeto anything actually useful or improving. I mayike.everybOdy else but I must say it-I hate wax!
lof 0pinion, 0n1Y two articles sbould be manufactured
a"r5 X.. candîles and sticks for sealing. Any kind of

it i Xaet efiY, is abhorrent to me, and of course the
t ~is-1 ean tbe more lifelike-the less I approve

1 AcatesJ hope no one lias forgotten who Acliates
bditfla of-nyOpinion however, for he confesses to an

Samiration of s certain wax bead in Tranklé-
re iOd' wndow, and will stand staring at it until I
fi i0 of th e ickens' sketch in which the barber's

cid occurs. Yes-all wax is wanity-from the

ra Ulgodleful, often savage meaning, to the incom-
Varie Cbeat tat adorn the private boxes of Musée andy Cncert Hall.

Then the limmer made an image of wax,
Alike in every partT0 ily ]adY'l, self, and, when ail was done,~She stuck it throuigh the heart:
D)wiricîe and dwine ini shade and chirne,

She Said, " Till ail of thine be mine."

Adever beide the waxen shape
nthe gloamiii, of tEe day,

WjU, flded band. che crooned the curce
As a trouhled soul might pray:
lWindle andi dwi,,e in chade and chine

Tl lbcmine that now ie thine."

after u0
0 criosities of criticism came my way the other

. b Th deligbtful autobiograpby of Mr. JeffersonJoral very cruelly reviewed by a prominent London*Ok'Mr. Jefferson is not a literary man, but bis
tb of" veY fe w igns eiter of innate unfitness for

h 18 t Or Of undue advantage having been tafren by himhu4 0 Opportunity to recount some interesting phases ofb,%n career a el as the position of tbe American
t "doflI to say whether national feeling bas

ioti oytbing t o wtb tbe utter recklessness of this
iii not. But whatever the cause, it is dis-

Uritueh a fg touet, in a steady English iterary periodical,«
ta' tuation from the proper patb. One feelsflt tatudrdsJ suddenly ruelting away, aud the stability

Th,'fgs to be seriously affected.
Ptro01 ,-otber itemn was a quid pro quo in shape of a

% 1n'lioticeOf Austey 's really remarkable littie%rîe, r&latie sketches reprinted from Punch. Thettîsh ue8tiOu opens witb that antiquated fling at
ilt 0 Ur, whicb is neither true nor brilliant. ThetheAr1118.quality of the thing is wbat apparently staggersrit, ~ ihrîcan inql. Wel-as an offset, wbat does the111(1d Say to tbe Iremuants," the Itid-bits," theI~'tiba:,

refusenvE an.d the rubbish of Hawk-Eye,

Qrýrizes are tb
-t,oo 0 lleri ha hings worth gaining in England. Mr.0

forFt3 beenilucky enough to win the prize of%rit 0" he est l set i forthecompetition1
s'or ~fvtrI Bif~ by Mr. George Newnes, M. P., the

Ari ltere Si~t
4101% 01eke'nî 1 trial recently held at the London Ses-1

a4l i t w8ll turnedl upon the impropriety of ahbMin.Mr. Besley, in summing Up them

THE WEEK.

case for the prosecution, urged that the colours sud shading
of M. Garuier's pictures bad a more pernicious effeet on
the morals of tbe young than even the writings of Zola.
Mr. Polaud, Q.C., stated tbat the character of Rabelais
had been entirely misrepresented by bis learned friend,
for be was a great moral writer, sud made use of no lau-
guage which was flot used by Euglisb authors of the
sixteentb centui-y. The French nation had reason to be
proud of IRabelais, aud, beiug proud of bîm, was there any
wouder at Jules Garnier painting one bundred sud sixty
pictures in illustration of bis works 1 These had ail been
shown in Paris, sud had met witb general approval. The
Vigilance Committee bad pleuty of good work to do witb-
out entering upon sncb unnecessary prosecutions. If,
instead of rusbing into this prosecution, the Vigilance
Committee bad tbougbt proper to bave written to the
defendants, pointing out the desirability of witbdrawiug
certain of the pictures, their request would probably bave
been attended to, but bad it not been, then, sud only
then, would tbey bave any ground for prosecuting. A
verdict of Ilguilty"1 was, however, returned, sud the sen-
tence is postponed, pending the appeal agaiust the destruc-
tion of tbe pictures.

I have not space to give the entire double cas'. of Sir
Arthur Sullivatu's new opera, but bere are the principals:
IlIvauboe," Mr. Ben Davies sud Mr. O'Mara ; I"Cedric
the Saxon," Mr. Ffrangcon Davies sud Mr. Burgon;
IRowena," Miss Lucile [lliasd Miss Palliser ; Il Re-

becca," Miss Macintyre sud Miss Tbudiclium. The armotir
is by Gutperle, of Paris, and Francis Cellier will be the
musical director, although Sir Arthur will doubtless con-
duct the opening performance bimself. A gala niglit,
truly. Let us ail wisb tbe new Engljsh opera every
success.

BOSTON.

THllqKING, thiuking, thiuking-wrongly, rigbtly, con-ceitedly, self-deuyingly, now extremely, now pro-
fouudly, now fauitastically, as coucerning witch-tests sud
Habakukkian family nomenclature, uow mutinously, of
popular rights sud taxes, as in tbe Tea-party, in one phase
represented by Cotton Mather sud the generation of

IIsms," in another by the sane meditating, of an Emnrson
or the plain power of the steru maiden, Dorotbea Dix,
wbo went from land to land and compelled thue peoples to
hear the cry of the sufferiu' unsane- 'tis ail one ; those
blessed little stumps of tbree hilîs anciently called Tri-
mountaine, then Shawmut, now Boston, have ever been
distiuguished fron> ail tbe American centres by a strikiug
sud predominant throbbiug of brain. Why was it that my
clo8st acquaintauce chose this place for bis wedding-trip,
there to settle himseif dowu for two solid weefrs witb a
new-weddo-d wife ou bis bauds ï It was becanse of tbe
Longy Path, because of the Schoolmistress, and because of
the genial Autocrat wbo had made Boston beautiful to
tbem ntil tbey lou1ged to tread the Common together sud
almost wished themselves Bostoniaus for a littie, good Cana-
dians thougli they insist they were. The ommou, tbe
green Common, with its kuolîs sud monuments, its great
elms, its shady paths, its liberai lawuy play-grouuds, set in
tbe midst of the city, wbat thouglits of tree-worshipping
England it broughit back! And the streams of ruddy faces
sud fair Saxon brows! The hunes of William Blake
haunted bim

Another England there I saw
Another London with its Tower,

Another Thaines and other hille,
Aud another pleasant Surrey hower.

England everywhere. Tbought in everything. Those two
phrases make np Boston. Next to the look of the people
their manner strikes one as Britisb. The kindly auswers
to street enquiries are particularly noticeable. In New
York wbeu yon ask the way to Madison Square, the native
glauces at you a moment suspiciously sud then gazing
abead, throws out sometbing curt at you sizdeways. Iu
Boston lie xill go to the next corner witb yon if yon need
it, sud lie looks at you like a man, not a machine. Iu
New York the "lEl " man jerks ont bis reply at you like
a clack of the car-brake lie is holding. lu Boston, the
Ilmotor-men " on the Ilelectric " answer with tbose ricli
voices which you ouly expect to hear in a Piccadilly bus-
driver.

The colouring, tbe architecture, the "lestates " of the
suburban villa o wuers, too, are British, or outcomes of the
British teudeucies in these lines. So, perbaps, after ahi is
the thoughit of Ba)ston,-its distiuguishiug cbaracteristic.
For what were its first Puritans but Englishmen, deter-
mined to worship God as they believed W/bat were thp
men of the Revoîntion but followers of Cromwell, the men
of the IlIsms " sud I"Brook Farm " but brethren built ou
the same patterns as Ruskin, Pusey, Wesley sud Irving.
The glory of Boston in America is that its men dared to
think, aud, no matter bow overpowering the weigbt of
old-world know]edge, believed that tbey liad somethiug to
say sud found sud said it ; sud the consequeuce is that the
place is glorions with memorials. There is the bouse of
Lougfellow, whom Boston attracted to herself by lier
appreciative circles. There are the haunts of Emerson,
Hedge, Alcott sud the founders of New Euglaud Tran-j
sceudentalism. Chanuing, Jonathan Edwards, Berkeley,
Frauklin, Count Rumford sud many other giauts of intel-
lect were liere. Holmes, Lowell, Everett Hale sud Park-
man are still resideuts. Among thq churclies sud halls is

cherislied the architecture of Richardson, the only Anieri-
can architect, the glass of Lafarge, the portrait of Copley.
In the Public Garden is a monument to the discovery
of the medicinal use of Ether, made at Boston. Tbe
marvellous education of blind and deaf Laura Bridgeman
was done tbere. The credit of the world's insane asylums
belongs to Boston ; liberal Christianity tirst arose there as
a movement. The Revolution arorýe there.

Now bow did Boston acquire ahl this crown of thouglit
Her history aud monuments give two conjoint answers:
By escli man daring to think snd speak in aIl things inde-
pendeutly ; and by Boston's pride in sud affection for a
thinker. For there any man wbo bas ideas is sure to get
a fair hearing. In Toronto or Moutreal bis ideas must
bear the stamp of somewhere else or perforce tbey ougbt
not to exist. Wben we have týhose two narks of Boston,
we also shaîl have the saine resuits.

It is not strange to find sucli a city doiug a vast
amount of general historical research. INumbers of
monuments, from the taîl tower of Bunker llI, and the
Civil War memorial on the Common, to the Boston
Massacre pillar and the statues of Washington, Hamilton,
Wintbrop, Adams, John Harvard at Cam bridge, sud
Leif Eric, the Scandinavian Colunmbus, meet the eye.
Agassiz's grave at Mount Auburn Cemetery is nîarked
by a boulder. Longfellow's is covered by a beautiful
sarcophagus, bearing bis favourite emblern, a device
similar on its three sides, wbich are marked respectively
"lLux, Rex, Crux." Bronze tablets on the gates of the
city cemeteries recount the names of remarksble persons
buried tbere. Numerous otber tablets are placed upon
bouses and public buildings. And yet, so ricli is tbe towu
in associations, that the city council are about to place
a municipal series upon noted spots not yet provided for.

Five or six museums of local bistory also exist.
Faneuil Hall is one of these. The Old South Churcli,
purcbased for tbe purpose by a private association at a
cost of liundreds of thousands of dollars, is another. lbe
Bostonian Society's IRooms and tbe bouse be]ougiug to
tbe New England Historical and Genealogical Society
make a third and fourth, while the State House and
other repositories contain most interesting collections.
It is amusing to remark some of the extremes of this
form of activity. The Curator of the ilistorical and
Genealogical Rooms pointed jocularly at the large book-
cases full of family histories, as hie described the strange
industry of the numerous individuals occupied with Ilthe
craze," many of these works cousisting of little more
than ]aboriously constructed lista of obscure names and
empty dates.

To see some of the celebrated men was of course a
great pleasure. Horace E. Scudder, editor of the
Atlantic, is a man full of masterly literary information-
withal plain and friendly of manner, sud like ail the
"llions " of Boston, thougli busy, very approachable.
Oliver Wendell Holmes was at bis country place, but it
was wortb something to caîl upon Ihim and get a glirupse
of bis bouse. He is stili brigbt, and writes bis "lOver
The Teacups " wonderfully, but, beiug over eighty, sleeps
a good deal. A doctor of Cambridge, wbo sttended bis
pbysiology lectures sonie years ago, remarks merrily tbat
ilolmes knew very little physiology, but that before the
lecture the assistant professor's duty was to put him up
to tbe points lie was expected to say, sud tbese, witb a
funci of delightful stories, did the duty as perfectly as was
wanted. Firancis Parkman was sick and feeble, and,
bis friends said, is obliged to carry a ligbt stool witb liim
in bis walks tbrough bis garden, so that hoe may rest
from time to time. Dr. Edward Everett Hale, the active
present leader of literature at Boston, nominal editor of
several magazines, conversed, sitting for lis protrait to a
sculptor in a busy office, witb a constant stream of needy
parishioners being brought before him for advice and
assistance. A large, generously built, pecnliaî-ly patri-
archal man, bie attended to each of these requirements in
succession, now dictating a letter to bis lady short-baud
writer, interjecting a question to the sculptor, Mr.
Partridge, sending some young man to s probable situation,
or talking of the Le Moynes of Longueuil, to luis Montreal
visiter wbo sat beside him. Besides bis litersry work
lie preaches noble sermons to one of the great congrega-
tions.

But Boston and the pen are ruuning away witb me.
(Jaieless of rbyme or reason, let us say farewell at the
Ether Monument. The discovery of this great boon to
maukmd-tbe soothing use of tbe anzesthetic-is claimed
by two differeut persono, au allopatbist sud an irregular
practitioner. Wben tbe gentleman who erected the
statue was asked to, wbich lie intended it to be a mem-
orial, lie answered IlTo Eitlier."

ALCHEMIST.

ATr first, every man was bis own sboemaker. lu the
early attempts at sboemaking tbe aim sougbt was not a
coveriug for the foot, but a protection to tbe soles from
sticks, stones, etc. Tbe Egyptiaus made theirs of the
bark of the papyrus, a rush growing ou the bauks of the
river Nule. 0f course it did not take long'a to find out that
the sandals miglitlbe improved by Ilstitcbing a low rim or
wafl of leathering along the sides, and about the beels of
saudals; to these the straps or tbongs were attached?'
By slow degrees, for invention creeps witb leaden feet,
these rims grew higber; at last, tbey met, and, bebold,
there was the firat sboe, crude sud uugainly, but, neyer-
theless, a sboe.-77îe Hospital.


