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The one exception amidst ail this wasted money te whicli Votice

has alroady been drawn, wvas in tlîe case af the poor debtors.
Tîtose unfortunato mon were cortainly given cause te bless the
Jubilee, for net only aIl debtors ta the crewa were released, but
the K.ing headod a subscription for the remnainder with 4,0001.,
and lfiseoxample was loyaliy followed by ail cluses of men, amtoagst
the larger suine being 500L. from tlie Quakers and 1,0001 from
the CJorporation. Ail deserters fromn fleet and army were granted
a free pardon; thèose confined for military offences were released;
offiers of bath services received general brevet promotion;, and
ai l prîseners. of war on parole. were sent back ta, their awa caun-
tries, with the exception cf those poor wvretches wlio happened to,
ber Ftench. This was as a matter af ceurse at a turne wlien, the
requiremonts af pastors and miasters wero fully satislied by Pater-
familias taking young Hopeful on hie knee, and repeating the ac-
cepted formula: "lBe a good bo y. Say your prayers, love your
motlier, and.hate the frenchi." I t wouid indeed have beon almost
an insult ta tlîe unbaunded patriotisin which wvas then rampant
ta have lîelped an>' peor Il<Mounseor," and amengsi these otherwise
vei'y general rejaicings I can find but a single instance. Messms.
Burridge, af Portsmouth, gave three-peuce oach ta the Frenchi-
men who were oà board the pris9n-shipe whi'ch were quarterod
tliere, Ilin conséquence," as tho>' eaid, "lof the humanit>' sha'vn b>'
Marebhal Mortier ta the British sick and wounded after the battie
of. Talavera." Let us hope that the kindly Miortier, wlio wvas then
leading hic victociaus ammies againet the Spaniar4s heard af the
outcome ai his goad deeds, ana rejoiced that hie old soldiers had
not been lef t entirel>' eut in the coid. .

Niglitfil iu Landau brought the reveilers inta the streeths,
wvhich were liglîted with thousaude af littie caloured lampe, while

every coffee-house, public office, and building of any note, besides
many privaté boeuses, were literailly one blaze of light. Trans-
parencies, slîowing the King under every guise, were exccedingly
popula *r, and the streets were crowded with merry, joetling siglit-
seers whio waited ntil the lights-were extinguislied before wvalking
contentedly home with, it je to be hoped, a deepened sense cf the
national glocy ta balance the. man>' inevitable headaches cf the
morrow.

,At Windsor the day wvas passed ini the humdrum, staid style
which one would have expected under Fariner George. A whole
cx was roasted, and the Queen, witli four dandified sans and oee
rosy.clieeked daughter, weut ta inspect and teste this delicacy.
The caoks woce new bine suite and whiite sillc stockings, which
appear ta have created an immense excitoment ainonget the gobd
peoplecf Windsor. The>'cheered hier majest>', the silk stockings,
the bowîng princes, and the raasting ox, and ever>' one was ex-
ceedingly jubilant. The co touching iucilent in this somewhat
prosaic picture is the absence of the good old'king himelf. It
was ouiy a yoar, remember, before hie insanity was again openly
declared, and the courageous iittle, queen had probabl>' good
measane of lier own for keeping liai flot only frein the Metropolis,
but aIse as far as ehe could f rom the Windsor gossips upon sucli
an exciting day as that ai the Jubilée. He was.visible at chapel,
and again wei they- fired a feus de joie in thé Long Waik *and hoe
rode past the mon and rlespeuded sientl>' ta their salute, but this
wvas ail.. Even at thé grand jete which Queen Charlotte gave at
Froginoce, where for once the etiquette-loving womaa laid acide
lier notions of what wvas permissible, and iavited net oni>' the
nobility but the tradeemen aud their wives; and wiiere for once,
tan, lier sons merged their hammam of the slo*wness ai the Court in
hearty enjayment cf the noveity-even at Frogmore, the King did
nat put iii an appearance. TIhis unexplained absence le tbe oee
taucli whidli redeems the whaie useless and mesultless pageant;-
and the thought of the eld sean wandecing alone threugh the,
rooms cf hie palace liolds more poetry than any or every grandilo-
qgentXverse whieh was written for the occasion, and echoed acrose.
the difner-tables cf enthusiastie aud teast-Ioviný subjeots.

One tbing there, was, and oui>' one, ta sustain the character cf
the mucli vauntod "lgeaci ald times." Ireiand not only joiued in
the Jubilée, but faund three days instead ai one bamel>' eumfcient
ta expred ber ovemfiawing devotian to the powers that were.'
'Universal thanksgiving; reviews ; publie dinners, public ftmeworks,
public balle; everyone..aoked everywhere, everycueà-higli and.

low-responding eagerly ; the K.ing's liealtli drunk witls entaus-
iasm; ai local niagnates cheered to the echo. And follo*wing
on ail these good things, a certain magisterial notice which ought
ta be made a matter of history : <1not a single individual toa8
clsarged on the wacrlt." One reads of such things with envions.
eyes, and the men of the Geergian 3ubiIee-these Englishimen
who drank and swore, whio hela Ilforeigners " and IlPopery " in
equal detestation, and whose'notions of a fifty-yeati celebration
coulci rise no higlier than freeing their poorer brethren frein debt
and giving theinselves andl their children an extra good dinner-
they rise considerably in our estimation. In spite of tijeir nar-
rawness and ig-norance they had brains enough ta keep themselves
and their fellow subjects in good order,,and sense enough to pre.
fer fighiting a matual foe ta quarrelling amongst each other. The
obstinacy, the pig-headedness of these grandfathers of ours is al-
inost proverbial, but much as we muay pride our-selves an the dif-
ferent and enlightened spirit in which we are proposing ta keep
aur awn Victorian Jubilee; this sore question of Irish loyaity
should îiot bie làt slip. For it wvas this Ilobstinacy " whicli kept
Ireiand, this "Ipg-headedness " that saved the England of eighty
years ago from the. (then) un-English sin of vacillation; and if
we woulc l onestiy seek the primai cause of our present trouble,
we shouid flnd that in ridding ourseives of this, possibiy, midesir-
able quality, it bias only been ta cultivate a process of thouglit
which these ancestors of ours so wiseiy abhorred.

Thackeray closes his history of the Georges with an allusion
ta the Queen wvo ail love so deariy, and as it was lier Jubilée which
suggested this dut-chat on that of George the Third, I cannot
perhaps conciude botter than by echoing the great writer's wvords:
"The licart of Britain still beats kindly for George III.-not bo-

cause lie wvas wise and just, but liocause lie Nvas pure ini life,
honest in intent, and because according ta lis lights he worshippod
heaven. I think ve acknowledge in the inherîtrix of bis sceptre
a wvise mIle and a life as honourabie and pure ; and 1 amn sure the
future painter of aur inanners wvill pay a willingý allogiance ta thzit
gaod life, and be loyal ta the memory af that unsullied virtue."-
Corsakill Magazine. ______

ME. HOWFELLS'S THEO1Y.
NEOE5SARILY the whole argument of the sa-called roalists je one

that degrades. Every instance it cites must be one involving
a descent tawamd, if not ta, tbe leve] of man's 'basest relations
with man and of his grossest attitudes before women. I h,
says Mr. Howells's theomy, Ilthis je what a certain -class of mon
and wonen know of one anather's souls. It is true ta their dirty
lives, therefore it is full ai divine and natural beauty." Assum-
ing the point of view from which the Zola "e chool " of realiats
look at fiction.making, Mr. .Howells cannot afford ta tuma hie
back upan naturalism ; for a minute, description of ho-w a brutal
husband beats hie wife ie juet as "ltrue P as the description of a
young girl's flrst dreami cf love, and thorefore just as fuil i
"divine anci natural beauty,"-and an author inuet show ne undue
préference for either. Iii any event the heroic miuet be avoided.

Naw, I dare say that every sane mind of mature proportions
wil admit that realism, properly so-called, je nocessamy ta the best
fiction. No character in a novel sliould transcond the limit of.
human possibility, if put focwird as a- strictiy human character.
Scott's and Shakspoaro's and Hugo's do flot, nom de Nathianiel
Hawthorne'é. ,But Mr. Bowells je impatient with everything
save an6l yticai commonpiacp. Re appears ta lie unaware (in bis
critiécaI inood) that; horoism is a human possibility, or that it lias
ever displayod itelf as a verity in Homeric proportions. The soldier
who ruches "lta glory orthe grave,» for his country's sake, wouidbe
(in his eye) a Jack the Giant Killer, if put into a novel. Thé man
wio shouid stalk through a fiction as Napoleon I. stalkitlrough
a peciod of history would lie candemned as an impassible cohar-
acter and hie originator as a flbreless romancer by Mr*. EHowells,
according ta the standard cf his tlieomy. 1 do net speak lhère of
Mr. Howells's novels, for they are pure, and althougli they are in,
the minor key of analysmn, thoy are inter.esting andý in a, way
strong; lie maires them ploase by tlie force of a genius able to do
wonders deepîte the hindrance wilfully th rown beforo it. -But
whvlen he attempts ta teneh the art of flction-writing,' and ta set.
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