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Sir Mackenzie Bowell
Br GENE CARROILL

VR1NG the busy
days of the
session, when

the wide pav ements
in front of the
Huses of Parlia-
ment are ring.ing with
the scud of maxly
feet, hurrving hither
and thither on var-
îous errands and in-
tents, the footsteps
of cabinet ministers.
senators, members of
parliament, civil ser-
vants and niany
others mingling in
an endless tramnping
back and forth, a
trim littie old man
with snow white hair

1. Y and bowed head may
often be seen wending
his way te or from

H1e is always alune.
Sir Mackenzie BoweII. Unnoticed an d un-

notieing, lie moves a
lonesomne figure thirough the aniinated throngs. The
face is kindly, but there are deep furrows there that
more than time lias wrouglit. The deep-set eyes, with
the old fire in them sti* unquenched, look out at you
wondrously sad. The bearing is itot the erect proud
bearing cf a few vears gone, and the step) is nu longer
firmi and sure.

Evening lias fallen upon the days of Sir Mackenzie
Bowell.

The turn of the road, where the pensive hiours and the
saddened liglit are before and the turînoil and strife are
b)ehindl, is passed. There is nuw only the long waiting
vears-and memory. And will there lie rest at last, or
wvill the memory of the treachery of Iriends, ut cruel de-
sertion, of Brutus stabs and utter pulitical muin hauint
him to the end ? Most likely not. People have almost
forgotten those troublous times and it is probable that
Mackenzie Bowell lias forgotten tuo.

In the evening of lite the liglit fails soltly across the
path and peace cornes into the troubled days, where amn-
hîtion and bitter strivixigs once held sway. In these the
closing years cf bis lufe, M1ackenzie Bowell, eau only look
with a glowig pride and a great mnner satisfaction at a
long lite ot useful service to bis country, at a dlean and
honourable record and a lite tilled with a more than
average Ineasure ut success.

To Sîrix ackeij/.e J3owell, these are the last best
days, and bis miany, friends and most of lis enemies-that-
were will wish iixu peace and happiness in his remainÎng
days.

Literary Values
B37 X. 3. KYIE

N a discerningy article in the "Nineteenth Century" forIA pril, entitled, "The Popular ini Literature,'' Mr. .
Spender, editor of the Westminster Gazette, shows
trou- a rapidsurvey of nineteenth century literature

how wide an appeal the great poets, novelists and essay-
ists of the nineteenth century have made. With insis-
tence and courage, wîth little regard at times, for t ormi,
they give the views of life to a public which apprecîated
Iully the importance and dlignity of this message. IJpun
their suecess Mr. Spender xlîightly bases bis criticism
lxuth of the authors who, utten with littie of value to
impart, but witli an artistie way ot imparting it, give
their ideas merely te the tew on the gruund that these
are beyond the masses, and of those who, pleading the
pupular ignorance and Iack ut taste, write down to the
cruwd. Ile, whu with sincere convictions expresses nxa-
turally and thus effectively the truth that is in him,
need have no fear ot the popular judgmenit. We cannot
quarrel with Mr. Spender's conclusion, but should cal
attention to two forces, the une making against bis
vîew, the other for it. As the former, we may consider
the present tendency toward highly specialised effort.
The young author, whu would like te guide bis contema
poraries on many questions, to write, for example, in
the universal manner cf Goldwin Smith, will he torced by
keen cumpetition, by the very* interest of somne depart-
ment uf bis uwn work, into a restricted sphere. Or
should he strîve still to deal with the broader problems,
he will bc e xposed to the crîticismn of narrow accurate
specialists who will knock the props tromn under lis argu-
ments îv shuwing the inaccuracy of bis illustrations, and
must retire in confusion. For the age, from the very
character of its pursuits is bard and practical ;it cannot
advance troin thc real to the ideal, trom the factte the
law. So that each must excel in the narrow field. Vet
there is an alternative. One rnay lie unreal, »aradexical,
fantastie, like Shaw and Chesterton, and attract the age
by oppusing and shocking it. Pecca fortiter. l)isguise
your ideals and enthusiasma for truth and break all the
literarv commandinents. This is a distinctly successful
methoâ of appeal which dues not corne within Mr.
Spender's canons. However, anether contemporary in-
fluence sulports hlm :the demand for the shilling clas-
sÏcs. No une can estimate the rate at whicb these cheap
editions ut the best authors are heing consumed. Yet
the demand estal>lishes the sanity cf the popular mind
and at the same time marks a curious change in lîterary
values. It is new the expensive, handsomely bound vol-
ume which is ephemeral, cf the moment, purcbased only
by libraries or by those wbuse plentiful new wealth seeks
plentiful new literature ;the volume will become a clas-
sic, eternal, only if it finds its way finally jute the
neighbouring shelves ot the cheap reprints. There it will
be souiglt eut by the lever of good books who knews,
1-lence, 'in a curions way, tlie l)rice ot books lias corne te
vary in inverse ratio te their literary value :the oee
talîs, the other rises, and nuthingy wbich a shilling will
not bhuy can put on immurtalitv.
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