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in propitiating, andi in aur relations with whom we may feel that we havineot matie aur awn calling and alectian sure.

But ncoîsidratn38 often takes a widar range than this, andithinjunction, " Mke tha îuost of thy friends ! " is fraquantly faît ta haveimuare literaI faltiliiant. How irrepressibly, for inlstanîce,, does the yOun1literary aspirant fellow us ta aur ]air, andi, when we have just suttleti townas wa tliought, ta an afternioon s., nnittrrupteti work, beseech us to reataver the pooeîn or the essay lie lias writtn ' With wvhat rutlîlessness, toodoes his eltierly nîaidu sister, with a portfolio of ufipublisheti treasuredrop in uppou us unwarily, anti take up aur tîia witli the prolix ularratioiof hier intellectual striviîig. Nor have ive pence when bath have genle, foithe express or tha postmiar rings, and a voînîninous package of manuscrip,is shat at us, with air irresisîtible appeal ta read atît tialiver litarary judgment upon it, as if the worlti paiti oua to sit coîîtinuously en banc for th(benetit af ilascexit autlîarlhip. Tiien there is tta nmari whose mnissîtaperimnaginîationî ceniceive8 that yen have doere Iiiii an injury, or that you havfsamahaw stooi in the way ef his personal ativancemu.nt. Iii vain you rack<yaur brain trying ta acceulît fer lus pitiful atiilous, aîîd suceceed anly inassuring yoursu'lf tlîat yen liati lonîg fergotten bis soured anti disappointetiexistence. But for tLhi. -te ini tire ulipartioîable sinlie staba you inthe dark, andt in soie lîale-aiid-cortiîîr bratslîet peurs ont tîte venbe> aihis scnil id iii lyiîîg prilît. 'V'isi,, lîawever, is the inconsiclerateîîuss aithe tiastard, anti with hit aîîd bisi kinti wo ara glad to have rio wortis.Equaliy glad are we te have lus few words %vith ajiother plague of thisbaari8lh aguî-the anoityîous lettar-writer. I lis diahelical Mtotie of attackis gentirally by limaunls cf at past-card,1 opent ta the gaze of every one wlîothîinkli it net dislioiîeuralî ta rnad th,se se calluti liait pnîvilegeti caiîiinuili.cations. Wlîeiî yoîî hlappelu te have wrjtteiî seille article whjciî arre-itsattention, or, over yeur ewît sin tet have uîthurieîned yeur seul iiithe iiîewtpapirm aitsea on îljec yeu feel sitreitgly about, tlîei i.4 the tiie telaook out fer the aitii yii111,ushi4~ lllr, w ho caîls yeu foui ntaines, iu'cu8es yeuof bealig a i ercentîly lirolin g, îd itllere iuptcri ly anti e îîq anli fy i îgly cOlîsigusyau ta etereal iliîaîiiy. "'l'a ittlitr," saiti tho poet Gray, ''aîid sitruiglît-way Yeu expese yourli'lf ta 1îit, boxes, antu galî'îy: aîuy coxceinin the warltinîay caule iii atnd lisis if lie lhleases; ay andu %wllat is alîniost ws hati, clap tee, aidyan caniiot Itîidor lini. ' otly onuce it a wiiile dlaus yeur aiioiîylllus letter-writer contdescendt ta reasoli wîîli yeî, ativancu argumntt to conifa ti yeîîrJ)stiait, or oneavour te reciaiiiî y<>u frei tlîe supp)o.set errer of yotlr
wayti. Stili motre se Ittin i are y au grati(i e i lit ru'cei vil g a noate of coin itott-ation antd ag ol nolt, an e 1'Ver île, ' i t chanice te coiilno freini ail alionyiI eusnource. If that geeti fortuite lit ally tiîîîe bofall Yen, it us a PIeastiigi changefroni tie catluiliîîy lîîapeu'tpli yen by tiî1 ýstalk iig pes4tileiîce circtelateultlîreuglî the iins liai îî f the aiiiTou as-'r .'' stri kî b ack in thie caseof tlieme dasitardly tî&lrn ii the dark,' im, cf coursew, iiilîo.smilîît ; andt aIl th;atis Iuft you iks te ijiake untiiîited i <Irnglits oii yeur philesuuphic cctipasurý,aîtd ta take wlîat coiîîfert you i'iii Ili jî>ii tiîat reiiere.( scrap cf

Another cf tue in.4iffllriîblî's whe taki's r1 iuo cn f liberty with yei, ista yenng perit witb tlii 1' 1blli cf MnI,îtal Caatisi,"wlîes,thirtit for kîiowinigo is îiýimlike!jiîîîî, particularly ini thoso fltcts with whic'lîal bu mi 1i nkerm me inig'ili iciisly cciki î te tarin ro iiaîilk je' , aie aiîe vii ail,those whîo ani, a vonr a i sntitesyte i vo iîy thiilr poli. W (l i lalietkîîow, wiuo li 'tat su Ibroi fnu,îo, tii glîctl in îîitî'rary societv, wluc atr,'cts4the initol ioctutîl cal lii g, andî, itt book ii biid, vind~ icti v''y liaitl tlitoseifwlto îî a rsuu i t ' Nethiil ig isi sacreil frusin h isî tins n4î's li it uyiîicisîiavai iii te pro Velt lii froîîî Ily il îg yen %tVibh lis qa îstitii. ' Wib itt'-eiauîiciî' bravely forth _(6 lire your iii<ntîil claractî'rilitiu.s a45 li autîjar 'jIl Whîicli part cf thîe dty dle yeu ivu>te te yîur work ï " Il 1)o yeun bavaeta givmi îiucli paliMhi ta wilit yen Itavo writteii, or dIo ycuîr tiiugiîtH flî>wfrooiy ini gocti iitnî-ary fcrîîil '' Bumt wlîo îieî's hut kîtow thi to'k: qun'tiaiisput te one Who isi Itccustmmii'ul ta Write for the îru's4, aîît whe lias net exp( r i-
cuiceti the w<'arineîsa with whiclî onje turîîs fru>m lus work ta filil np the
irri tnt iîg I uit stii and ge t id of the tuîri'îtt'i 'lhe lu' iu a inis of thosu'who thus hînumt it n imnko the inîterruptionît he moîlre intolu'raîîe. If îiovanti tîmnt theru, wî'ru oily a glî'aîîi cf hiuiîîou iîî tho catî'Ciîimiigs ta varythe illoîîtoley, alto coalti put ap witiî tire aliloyalice ; but lîaw rarely ulaushumuour niak' uîpolcgy for iîupu'rtiîîeîcu Il Whîy, for i litailce, 8hanul tiotthe queîitioîîslie l,litr'î'î' îtly u'ortttrctî',l saiy apoît seine îild'l sncbi asithe follawing 1 '' \ %vltît î'lb','(t havi' iît'rijtu iisîîu a buzz of caonversa-tion upaîl yaur work 'i " 1' Do yen tîîko otcasmeli ta revise yanr iiiitiascrij)twhen you are heeing ilîtervioed, or cnly wheîi the 1 printnr's ulevil ' is
waiting 1" ",' Do ycu fiiîît ycur tlmeîghtlî tako a prose forîîî af ter ait alter-cationu with yor latîladl' " '' \Vhn ' a duti' iii mît the <bon, have yonmucli diiliculty it expnî'siîîrg yoîîr tliouglits4 ' " " Cati you Write springpoetry hest uiuring a seaiw stornî i " " hlave yeu te loosen yonr îtecktiuianti unhutton your sihirt collar whieî yen are indmgîiîthy replyiîîg ta acritiqune ripoul yonr work iii tue nnws4piperlî 'iBut if sncbi idiocy is ta bu, tolerat'u, wlîy should nat the interrogationshae matie ta serve soiîîe ethicai purpase I Why shoulnîtelt the IUlestiolis hafraîni Bo as ta evoke, litu'rary juulgîîîuets, tIti circuliationi of whieli mfight
benetit the coînmrnitty 1 JIow ativauîtageous woului it bu', for instanîce, taprocura anti disseîiniinat aîswersi ta tire fallowving qa"stionsî " Ili youropinion, wliat are the moral iiîtlueilîces of political jouritalisin 1anti whichof the party organs supplies tue hast incentive ta the ilîteliectual lift 1"" Do you tlîiîk: ' boodle-coitracts' anti 'log-rolliîug' in tire Legisiaturamake for righteousness iii tue nation 1" 18 thare any moral abjection taRiel's scaffolti being nmade tire Liberal intider ta power ? " 1' What prospectis tuera af an ealy untioni hetweîn tha Prelihyteriari anti the Roitian CatholicChîurchas, andi wiel of these bodies is likely to u'xercise the greatest influ-ence in tha conîing alectionsF 1,1 , Is it not wîitten in the look of Fatethat ail the inambers of thre proent Ontario Cabinet will dlia in the Roman

3Catholic faith '1 "Hjave You any doubt of the Dominion Peirbilthe Man of Si, Prmir"e

Ourreaersmaybe Sured that we have far from exhausted the toP'whieh we set out to illustrate, as general experience of " Social Solecisms"will doubtless abundanty te.stify. Wih o e a g av t d f r f interruP?tio~ th t o lte placid book canass er-we have nt dealit and for ther e a s o n t h a t t h e s u b j e c t i s p r a c t i a î i i l s , a d j o o b a d eunwaiîy But e h ve g t t the end of our allottad space, and to thep m u c h -a n d u ri g e i t r w o r e v u t t i n Oineditor we ourssles must nlt be a living illutai n O

iflonsdertenssor exempiify in our person one of the nuisancesstauuî 
see tosupes.G.MRCRAD

.AY-TEAND BEIRNADO.e ol[Translated front the French of Alphonse Daudet.]

IT was Christmas Eve, inoeofte.ags cities of Bavaria.Th tOsair Sn wi aund The streetSgewara coverati wit snw nte confusion of the fog, the noise of thecarriages n bells, the crowd gathered gaily about the cook-shops and 0pewtho booths, in which thera was quita a display of goods. Touchiflg lightlYtefacy shops wreathed with branches of holly and evergraefs etrladen with hioar-frost, thre snow passed vr thamu, and hung in festoOnsolike thre 8hadows of the forest of Thuingen, bing, as it were, a souvenirof Nature, iii thre fictitious lifa of wjnter. It grows dark. There, bthe gardens of tire Consul, ona can stili see a ray of the setting sUf, of aroseate hue, across th, fog; andi thure is in the city sluchiaty the '9."
n a n y p r e p a r a t i o î îs f o r t h n é e a a h l g t w i h i l m n t s t e W Odows selIe to hang before a Christinas-traa. The reason frthi Sthaith of Crit ai riis CJhristmas tjîne. We are in the year 1870 , andi thebirh o Chistisoily a pretext ta drink still more ta the illusiu"Voir der ihan," and to celebrata the triumph of the brave warriOr"Christmjas! \hat a Christmuas 1 The Jews of the lower town are vllu<rry. T[here i8 01(1 Augustus Cahn, who became dizzy ini turnîngthcernier of the BIne urape. tuis ferret-like eyes wara neyer s0 bright asto-nliglit. lus littie bleofbrushwood 

fae nppdaotstanleriyinsitiie lus worti lleeveU)<, of ttced t e sngsor hupai wabot le charlya lutine basket fl the top, covarad with a brown napkiln. The neck of" îi 110We arte fru cres n a branch of holly covered all.lAnde Oi bi amt, i tinre, when 1 you sec him walking Bo fast' with hi'bascetonlit ae, fli bhus ir ilitary hospital closes at file o' 1clockeandi tere are t Freiîclîiueî walting for hiin up there in that largeb' t
lieuse with the barred winidows, where Christmas ture hias ,thin,','brightell its >oiii ut the duen lights which are placed at the heati of thebetis of the dlyiîng.c

T[he naines of these Frencinan are Salvetta andi Bernadon. They1-loi19 to the irefantry fromn Provence, and core frour the sanie village;tiîey ('iimted iii the 81an1ie battalion, and were wounded by the sanie shell'Salvette, who ni thre stronger of the two, could get up and walk a few stepsfroin his bed ta the wiledew. Bernadon did flot gat wall sa fast. Ir' thedii1i urtains of ise lospitalbed hae seemned ta grow thinnr and mre lililgui.,hing frein day te day, and, when hae spoka of returning homne, it 'WasWithi tie sad silnile of the dyirlg,, in whiuh there is mare resmiiltiOrl tahope. To-day, however, lie brighteiiad up a littie in thinkingy Of that1beautîfui Chlristiîas tillae, wlîjch in Pravence, rasaînhies a great blaze oflilit in the ifiidîne of wiiîter. Hde rameabarat coming out of church afterîîîidiligilit illa4g, the church decorateti and lighted, the streets of tha villageblack: with peopie -thenitî n up late around tha table, tha thraa tradi-tioîal torches buriiing, and the pretty crernony of tho yula logy that thegrauifather carried about the hause and sprinklad with boileti wirýna" Oli iny poor Salvatta, wlîat a sad Christmas tume this is for YOu iIf you oilly nad enaughi money ta buy a roll of white breati and a littlewille! Lt would give iua inuch pleasura to sprinkle the 1 yula log' "Ir~you once maore befoe 1 join the army again." 
lserdAndi ii spaaking of white breati and wine the invalid's eyesgitee.But how cari it ha tnanaged 1 They hava naither iuoney nor watchesSalvette lîad a note for forty francs in the liniing of his coat. Oniy haeiitended te keep tiji for tire day whan thay shoulti ha libratad, ta belipalt ait their tirst lialtin-placa ait an hotel in France. That mniany 'Wasacreti. le fuit hae rititsteflot tauch it. Naverthalass, polir Bernadol 'vasso ili 1 Wlta kîows if hae will ever bae able to return home? And wenîiiglit have a 'jolly Christinas tuae feasting togethar; and ought wa lot tOprofit hy this chaince

Then, without saying a word, Salvetta ripped the lirring of his coat t'get at tira iote;j and whcn ad Cahn came and made his usural round, af terhaigaln icussion with hini in a low tonre, hae slippad the square ofpaper into his hand. t was etiff and yellow, srnlling of pawder andstajîjet with blood. Fronm thjs titna Salvatta had a preaccupiati air. l'erubbad lus8 hands4 togethar, andi siuiled ta hiniseif, when hae leokad at Bar-îiadon. And now that it was dusk hae was by the windo-w ith hi'lîua prssuin int tire glass, watc~hing until hae saw through the fog themaai hae was waiting for-aId Augustus Cahn-who arrived aîî out Ofbreath, with hie little basket on his arm,

Ili.It is the solanin hour of midnight, which ail the dlocks in the City arestriking. It felu dismally on the night of the re8tless and waunded ones.Tha hospital is quiat, lighted only by tha dira lamps suspandati fromn thecailing. Deep shiadows hanoc over the beis, and bare walle with perpetual


