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io:;}‘:sdfoon ag possible to review at some
Ave g e more important publications that
pal gOvvly’pea.red for wonths past on muulci-
an infemﬂ.lent. with thq.a ohjfect O.f a'z:ousmg
Where ?:D_llng the_ public mind in Toronto
dienc ! lf 18 poFomoqs 'to every one, the «ii-
Perfegto existing civic m'ethods is not yet
8t terms It }S_by comparisons of difturent

8 of civie administration that we can

arrj ! ve
tie Veat s golution of present difficul-
8 and defects,

READINGS FROM CURRENT
LITERATURE.
THE LATE SI MATTHEW BEGBIE.
BY ONE W0 KNEW HIM.

life(:gih()f the best known figures in the
awa e Pacific slope of Canada has pass-
Probably ‘tv)‘th the Chief Justice. He will
Mgo0us ¥ be best reme‘mbered for the cour-
bleg lifepa? he. played in the early and trou-
Hindg o Bl‘}tlﬂh Columbia, when men’s
wag g Were fired by the gold fe_ver. He
ritisEP‘gnted Judge of the mamland’of
050 olumbia as far back as 18538
acific Wfre the days when on the wh'ole
¥ag pr slope of North America shooting
Chinanonnscuous, and law uncared for.
um&n‘elil were looked upon as other than
thap o and killing them was little more
Wheg J ;l)lastlme when work was slack or
bie we (2 n had a good claim, Judge Beg-
Crow : up to Cariboo amongst this lawless
Bp’ort?(‘l the men looked forward to a bit
any \'m the shape of judge-baiting, and
Aug tal;:re the boasts and schemes got up
ang 1 ed of, But the judge was a big,
Q&l‘ria,an’ and his whole atmosphere %\nd
tion, 50[“Uggt=stvd courage and determina-
in Qg € soon saw what was before him
78 wl’_00~ A Chinaman had been killed
i Viai;“e tough only a short time before
01 g to the‘ district. Begbie swore In
‘“mt('ncft of a jury, and passed the death
°Pﬁin(, to be carried into executicn next
coulq b%: at daybreak. No one thought it
erous e farru—:d out. Many were Ll}e mur-
duriy,, PlOW apd rescue schemes discussed
ext li that night, but .tlle man was hung
hig W_Ol‘mng, and Begbie saw it done with
~Yinchester ready for use in hiy bands.
Onc: result was remarkable. The Loug'bs
N~ said that a country wl}ere a white
o kings hung for potting a Chinaman, was
Worgt of a country at all, and many of the
munﬁprt left.  But Begbie slung up many
shrigy am the gold country of Cariboo ; short
queng) nﬁ no favor was his plan. Conse-
likeq oyﬁ' e was fcared on the bench, and
Used g it, by all. The Cariboo *‘ boys”
be unne'ul to say that they would rather
l’lﬂhinf-m the States than have a tongue-
hoy 5 from Begbie. You can understand
th%::d} a man made t.he country, even in
ong toai!y and mac'cessublc days, a pleasant
Safg, ve in, L',fe' qnd property are as
t'hm; ;"ge safer, in British U.olumble_x to-day
M“I‘de ¢y are in the United Kingdom.
egbie;s there are, but thanks to Judge
hing 3 precedent, the murderver is canght
i mes out of ten, and punished accord-

n

Dy
e?n O law. Sir Matthew had the name for
ag it;g & very hard judge indeed. B: that

pla%?ay’ he was the right man in the right
Carly 0 the rocky, woolly West in those
Omeg 8ys. He had one of those pretty
ful o5 which are so plentiful in the beauti-
of hig n&‘“e of the coast, and was very fond
He ogs—thoroughbred Gordon settere.

8, too,a true English gentleman in

Jval
socm 1ife.

THE WEEK.

Many tales are told of the decided way
in which the late Chief Justice would say
what he thought. A little while ago the
journalists of the Province came under his
caustic notice. Sowetimes the jurymen
gerving under him were very severely dealt
with. For example, in 1383 a man was
charged in Vietoria with having killed an-
other man with a sand-bag, and in the face
of the judge’s summing-up the jury brought
in a verdict of ¢ Not guilty.” This gained
for them a very pointed judicial admoni-
tion. Said the Chief Justice :—* Gentle-
man of the jury, mind, that is your verdict,
not mine, On your conscience will rest the
stigma of returning such a disgraceful ver-
dict. Many repetitions of such conduct as
yours will make trial by jury a horrible
farce, and the city of Victoria a nest of im-
morality and crime. Ce, I have nothing
niore to say to you.” And then, turning to
the prisoner, the Chief Justice added :—
“ You are discharged. Go and sand-bag
gome of those jurymen ; they deserve it!”
—Uanadian Gazetle.

THE HILL TRIBES OF TRAVANCORLN.

The hills arc inhabited by several tribes
of hillmen, the majority of whom cultivate
patches of forest, felling a new bit yearly
and deserting it after one crop, a most
frightfully wasteful proceeding, which has
besn of late years stopped to a great extent
by the forest officers. There is a small
tribe amongst these called Pandarens, of
whom little is known. I believe that my-
self and three other Europeans arc the only
white people who have ever secen them.
This tribe inhabits the jungle tracts to the
south of the Peermaad planting district, or
about the centro of Travaucore, and live
entirely on the roots they dig up, fish and
wild honey. They never cultivate, a4 the
other hill tribes do, are rarely scen by na-
tives, and never by Eurcprans, There
are probably not over a hundred, all count-
ed. But the wonder is that any have sar-
vived. Probably during the very wet
weather they get lower down towards the
plaing, and sleep under sheltering rocks and
such like protection, [If a shooting camp
be made they will desert that part for years,
The only time [ ever saw them wasona
shooting expedition about Christmas time
two years ago. We—that is, my two
friends, my wife, with her hill pony and
myself—had got to our camping ground
long in front of the camp, and whilst wait-
ing heard voicee. We sat quite still, and
presently along an elephant path a whole
family of two wen, two women and three
children came by, My friend, who knew
gome of the hill dialects, questioned them,
and though they were much frightened they
gave intelligent answers. Their clothes
were but scanty, the children having only
a curiously woven circle of grcen leaves
round their wastes ; but the women wore
cloths like the Tamil women do, covering
cheir brcasis.  They said they knew noth-
ing of how the tribe originated, vhat for-
merly they did cultivate, but that fever and
small-pox had killed so wmany of the men off
that for tweuty years they had nct done so.
They had a few dried crabs and fish, and
some fine white flour wrapped in leaves.
They were afraid of the village people, as
they said ethey used to ill-treat them and
take away their honey and other little
stores. They were not afraid of ug, though
they bad never seen a white man before ;
but they must have been more alarmed than
they appeared, for although we promised
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them clothes and salt if they would come to
the camp next day, they never did so, and
in their hurry to get away left behind them
a little basket, which evidently belonged to
one of the ladies, as it contained a small
box with a little looking glass in it, show-
ing that she was a trae daughter of lve,-—
London Socicty.

Til PYTIHON'S DANCE.

The moon was sinking behind the hills,
and the lines of trembling monkeys huddled
togethr on the walls and battlenmicnts lonk-
ed like ragged shaky fringes of things. Ba-
loo [the bear] went down to the tank for a
drink and Baghecra [the panther | began to
put his fur in order, as Kaa [the python]
glided out into the centro of the terrace aud
brought his jaws together with a ringing
snap that drew all the monkeys’ eyes upon
him. “The moon sets,” he said. *ls
there yet light enough to see 17 From the
walls came a moan like the wind in the
tree topr, * We see, O Kaa.” Good. Be-
gin now the dance—the Dance of the Hun-
ger of Kaa. Sit still and watch.”  He
furned twice or thrice in a big circle, wav-
ing his head from right to left. Then ho
began making loops and figures of cight
with his body, and soft oozy triangics that
melted into squares and five sided figures,
and coiled mounds, never resting, never hur-
rying, and never stopping his low humming
song. Lt grew darker and darker, uill at
lact the dragging, shifting couls disappeared,
but they could hear the rustle of the seales.
Baloo and DBagheera stood still as stone,
growling in their throats, their neck-haire
buistling, and Mowgli {the boy brought up
by the wolves] watched and  wondercd.
& Randur-log,” said the voice of Kawai last,
“can ye stir foot or hand without wy order?
Speak 1”7 Without thy order we cannob
stir foot or hand, O Kaa!” * (ood } Come
all one pace neaver to me.” The lines of
the morkeys swayed forward helplessly,
and Baloo and Bagheern tock one st step
forward with themw. © Nearcr,” hissed Kaa,
and they all moved again,  Mowgli laid his
hands on Balou and Bagheera te yet them
away, and the two great heasts slarted ag
they had been waked from a drea. Keep
thy hand on wmy shoulder,” Baghcera whis-
pered. ¢ i eep it there, or [ must go back
—must go back to Kaa, Aah!” *® 16 is
only old Kaa making circles on the dast,”
gaid Mowgli; *let us go;” and the three
slipped off through a gap in the watls to the
jungle. ¢ Whoof /7 said Baloo, wioen he
stood under the still trees again. ** Never
more will ¥ make an ally of Kaa,” and he
shook himself all over. * He knows more
than we,” said Bagheera, tranbling.  “lIn
a little time, had I stayed, [ shouid have
walked down his throat” ¢ Many will
walk by that road before the moon rises
again,” said Baloc. - He wiil have good
hunting—after his own fashion.” - But
what was the tneaning of it all 7" said Mow-
gli, who did not'know anything of a py-
thon’s power of fascination. * I saw no
more than a big snake making foolish oir-
clos till the dark eame.  And his nosu was
all sore.  Ho!  Ho ! 7—"Thu Juugle Book,
by RBudyard Kipling (Mecnillus.
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Awmong the numsrous stratagems hy
which pride endeavors to v snnend - folly
to regard, there is scarcely wuv tuat wmeets
with leas success than affectution, or a per-
petual disguise of the real character by tie-
titious appearances.—Dr. Johusoi.




