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WB hear a great deal just now about Prince Ferdinand of Saxe Cnbur1Koleary, Prince.elect to the throne of Bulgaria, but not s0 much of Princi
Nicholas of Mingrelia, who is the Russian candidate for that much vexe(
principality. He is the son of the late David Dadian, Prince of Mingrelia
whose dominions were situatméd botween the Caucasus and the Black Sea
extending along the bank of the River Thasis, and being alniost identica
with the Coichis of the ancient world. This prince was a man of advancec
ideas, and did his best to introduce European culture among bis subjt-,cts
an attempt which the Russians looked upon with distrust. However, hi
died young, and bis widow, a Princess of Tschawtscharadze, after havinc
been declared regent during the minority of ber son, left Mingrelia, anc
wandered about France, Garmnany, an i Raissia, where hier children were
educated. Wben Prince Nicholas came of age in 1867, he relinquished
bis siovereign rights to Russia, reserving for hiniself the family estates and
the title of Highness, besides receiving a million roubles in cash. The
Emperor Alexander invited him to St. Petersburg, and made hiîn bis aide-
de-camp. In 1874 he rnarried the daughter of Count Adelburg, the
omnipotent minister of the Imperial Hlouse, and took up bis permanent abode
in Russia, only spending the summer upon bis N1ingrelia estates. H1e is
described ais a very amiable, intelligent prince, who is nearer allied by race
to the Bulgarians than any of the other canditates, and belongs to an
ancient house which dates back to the time of the Later Empire. E. S.

O URRENTGOMN.

IN thiniking of "lDon Juan," we sbould do what Doctor Johnson recoin-
mended-clear our niinds of cant. We should read it as we read Il Gil Blas,"
flot as we read "lThe Scarlet Letter." It is a story of life and manners-the
life of a young man of a passionate race, whose blood was tumnltuous, whose
senses were alive, and wlio was enanioured of the pi-ide of life and the lust
of the eye, and manners whiolh were believe&l to be common in the south of
Europe, and which were flot unknown in the England of the Prince Regent.
It is flot the story of Sir Oalahad, but the story of Tannbaiuser. But what
a story, what a poenm, what an Odyssey it is ! Twinkling with humour,
sparkling with wit, flushed. with tenderness and patbos, and darkened with
the sbadtw of death, it bas every elernent, every quality, every charm that
a modern epic should bave, and wedded to sweet and soleînn music,
one tragie episode whicb defles oblivion. Juan and Haidee will be rernem-
bered as long as Romeo and Juliet, and Manfred as long as Ialanet.-
B. hr. 81oddard, in Neu Princeton Review /or September.

Q UOTATIONS f rom Mr. Stevenson are like the drinking of drams, one
leads to another; but I have taken the pledge and will give no more. This
essay of lis is a slight tbing, as befits the book which it adorns [I" The
New Amphion "]. But Stevenson is a writer who seldom pens many
lines without a delicious phrase, a quaint turn of thought or some delicacy
of style that carrnes you at once out of the beated air and hurmied methods
of these Nineteenth Century days. Hie wmites mach, but seerus neyer to
write with any pnintem's devil at his elbow-nevem to do any of that writing
against space which Mr. Lowell bas said is flot less fatal in its resuits than
tal king against time. If I have said a good deat about a boo0k which. 1 have
called sliglit, it is because of the share in it of these two wmiters, Mr.
Andrew Lang and Mr. Robert Louis Stevenson. 1 quarrel sometiines with
Mr. Lang, but I confess to the fascination of bis prose wben he is at his best,
and I confess I1 think ho is at bis best when he is in bis dressing- gown and
alippers. Witb Mr. Stevenson I have no quarrel, and if more urgent
duties would gîve me tirne, 1 should lïke to write of hirn oftener than 1l do.
Not for bis sake; he needs nobody's praise ; but to corniend bira to any
young meaders wbom I may bave, as one of the few authors of the mome~nt
whonm tbey may read, if they care to search for some of those secrets in the
bandling cf words and phrases wvbich make the difference between what is
literature and what is not.-M'r. Smaley, in Tlte Tribune.

WITH ail the limitations and cautions which a cameful survey of the
bistony of profit.sbaring thus far, at borne and ahroad, will suggest, it
remains true that th"re are in the new scbeme immense possibilities, yes,
immense centainties, of good. Lt will surely tend to do away with the
great majority of strikes, if expenience is any witness ; it will tend to
increase the net profits of the employer by raising the level of labour in
quantity and quality ; it will satisfy most of the well-gmounded. daimns of
the womking classes for a fuller Compensation, and will reveal to tbemn the
weakness of other irrational demands; it wilI tend powerfully to bring
about peace and friendsbip, as it is, in fact, a partnensbip between master
and man ; and wben furthem probleins mise in the industrial world, as rise
tbey must, it will enable us to confront tbem) witl far more confidence tban
we should have met them bad we been standing upon the present
inequitable and unsatisfactory basis of tbe pure wages system. The
employer, on the one aide, and the trades union, on the othen aide, will
surely corne in time to sec that lere is a more excellent way than the pre-
sent way, which leada to pempetual contention. Competition will, of
course, continue, but it will be a natumal competition of establishment
witb establisbment on horizontal lines of division, as Professon Jevons has
said. "lThe present doctrine is that the workman's interests are liîîked
to those of otber workuien, and tbe employer's to those of other employers.
Eventually it will be seen that industrial divisions should be perpendicu-
Ian, not horizontal. Tbe workman's interests should be bound up witb
those of hie employer, and should be pitted in faim competition against
thoRe of other workmen and emnployers."-Nicl&olair P. Gilman, in tuie
Forum /or September.

THE Canada Life Assurance Company is an institution of wbich this
country may well be proud. As we learn frorn the General Managéor's
speech at the Annual Meeting last week, it las in force a larger amounit of
insunance in this country-$42,546,63l tban ail tbe Ainenican companies
put together, as much as ail the other Canadian companies put togethen,
and two-tbîrds as muoh as aIl the British comnpanies. Tbis is a remankable
showing even for a company in its forty-first yesm; and proves that its
career bas been distinguislied by libenal ani fair dealing as well as enter-
prise. Not otlemwise than by exceptionally good management could the
Canada Life have won such a foreinost position among the financial institu-
tions of tbe country. Tho evidences of the goodness of the management are
scattered throughout the Rolport, from the line whicbi tells us of the new
business of the year,-$4,523,083, yielding a pnemium income of $1, 638,567,
wbicb shows an increased income of $ l4 5 ,OO,-to thaï; where wve are told
of the removal from the Company's policies, of two yeans' duration, of ahl
restrictions and conditions as to residence, travel, and occupation. Sncb a
liberal measune is only possible to a company whose stability is bevond
question, and wîll doubtless be appreciated by its vast clientage. existing,
and to.corne. Witb respect to the financial strength of the Company, we'
note witb pleasure that its assets are invested in a great varîety of public
secumities, of sudh a character as to ensure the ready conversion of any
into cash at need, and the permanent maintenance of their market value.
This, the holding invested of funds and assets to the amnourit of eight
million dollars, in sound securities and under caneful custody, is, as Mr.
Rarnsay .justly said, a inatter of whicb it is not unnecessary to be assured;
and it mnust be m-ost satisfactory to the sharebolders and policy bolders to
bave the testimiony of the Cominittee on Investments as to the solid value
of those investments, and to know the care that is constantly exencised ini
that respect by the dimectons,

LITERARY GOSSIP.

THE Russian censon bas obliged three magazines and five daily papers to
discontinue the publication of Zola's latest novel.

THACKERAY'5 son-in-law, Mr. Leslie Stephen, will write the prefatory
note for the volume which is to contain the letters now appearing in
Scribner's.

A sERiEs of unpublished lettens from Charles Dickens will follow the
appearance, in an early issue of The Englishi Illusirated, of a chapter of

Personal Reminiscences " of the great novelist. Beginning with the
Octoben nutuber, 11. D. Trai1 wihl contribute to the magazine a monthly
budget of literany, social, and artistic criticism.

THE IlPilgrim's Progmess " bas been tnanslated into Japanese, and
appears witb-to European eyes-rnost coinic illustrations by native antist5.
Christian bias a close shaven M:)ngolian beari. Vanity Faim is a feast Of
lantenas, with ail the popular Japanese amusements ; the dungeon Of
Giant Despain is one of those large wooden cages well known to Easternl
crimninals; arid the angels waiting to meceive the pilgrims on the farther
side of the bridgeless river are dressed after tbe latest Yokohama fashioiS.

CLARK RUSSPLL'S latest story, now in course of serial publicationt
certainly discloses a new situation in fiction. Fis sbipwmecked hero is diast
away on an enormouï iceberg, and fin la irnprisoae, thereiti a pirate vesse1

wbucb, as uis bwn by various indications, bas been froze3n there for a half
century. The tlree pirates with ber ana stiff in death, but everytbing ig
in good order, and the live mariner immediately proceeds to go to h1Olise
keeping comfortably. H1e mnakes a fine in the galley, thaws out somfe Of
the fifty-yeý,r-old provisions and fini) thini delicious, and the last in5tRl-
ment leaves hitn in a state of wild hilarity over bis bowl of punch.

GEORGE MEREDITHT, the novelist, of wborn little is known in this
country, is thus described by Mrs. Moultoii in the Boston*, lJerald.. l, Mer1ý
dith, also, is a bandsome maxi. J shouid tbink le was between fifty aid sixtY.
11e las iron-gray bain, and a most expressive anid intoresting face. fle
quite realised my precouceived ideal of what hée ou 'gbt to be. i-le is large
and toîprant of nature, genial and unaffected, and Lo the last degree witty.
and brilliant in conversation. 1 asked birin if le liaJ found ' The EgOist'
in actual life and had really been ac7quaintcd 'vith lim. _je said lie hiad
known bim well, and that the real man was just ns sure of bis clailil 0"
the world's interest, just as ainazed wlicn ainy one faile1 to share the
enthusiasm of bis self-worsbip, as was the characten so vividly pox.trayed
in that very nemarkable novel. Theme is notbing languid or dilettante
about George Meredith. Hie bas great cbarm of mannen, and a begI1iliîo
air of interest in everything you éay to him, which is the subtlest Of coin"
pliments. Like several other great novelists, lis most passionate tI'
men*s, I think, to bis verses."

OUR LIBRÀRY TABLE.

WE bave received the following publications:
CENTURY. September. New York: Century Co.
NORTs AmpicAN REVIEW. September. New York: 3 B. 14th Street.
NEw PRINCETON REvIEW. September. New York - A. C. Armstrong and Co.
BooK BUYER. September. New York: Chiarles Scribner's Sons.
Swiss Cacas. September. New York. 47 Lafayette Place.
LiBRARY MAGAZNEu. September. New York: John B. Alden.
1,NG LISu ILLUSTRArED MAG.AZINE. September. New York: Macmiillan and Co,

dAl4 THÉ WEER.


