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changed, as it inevitably must, into something more Euro-
peau, when amusement, tbanks to our cîvilization, shall
bave become more complicated, and romance as dead in
Japan as it is at home.

Even you, I think, who bave had no education in
Japanese standards of feminine beauty, would find a strange
new charm in the face before me. It bas the dignity of
an old-fashioned duchesa and the unconsciousness of a child.
Despite the classic reguiarity of its smail features there is
a world of sweetness about its funny little paînted mouth,
and ail in trying only to please it captivates. 0 Mitau
Sarn, Miss Honey, la written on the tiny card ; this is O
Mitau San, the Japanese ideal of yesterday.

One mild evenîng when a full moon was rising lazily
over Tokyo, and the sky had emptied balf its burden of
stars into tbe moat, when the dark palace grounds before
Our bouse seemed fuli of a fautas tic mystery, and the city
at our feet a lantern studded mist, we suddenly longed for
a lîttie romance, Garth and 1. It mattered not wbat the
romance might be so long as it took us out into the witchery
of the moonligbt of Tokyo treets. We wondered bow we
couid carry out Taro San's suggestion of pasaing a genuine
Japanese eveniug lu a quaint eut-of-the-way tea-house, and
were contempiatiug the advisabilîty of taking our servant,
Buddha, as guide, interpreter, and chaperon, when Taro
San himself made bis appearance with the announicement
that lie had prepared an entertalumeut for us in a certain
raya off the Mukojima Cberry-Blossom road, at wbich

Miss Honey would sing and play bier samisen.
So 've went forth, Garth, Taro San, and 1, down the

steep bill that leada from Kudau to tbe City, through the
deserted treeta with their dimily lit bouses, looking little
better than huge paper lanterna set down by the wayside,
past the moats and out luto the eccentrie shadows of the
avenue of leafleas cherry trees. It was very still. We
couid ouiy hear the clap-clap, ciap-clap, of the watchman
'making their rounds, the soft laughter and the twauging
of the samisens from the tea-bouses, and the even patter
of the coolies' feet as osîr jiinrikishas flitted along with
quite a delicious air of mytery. Tokyo bas no uigbt, at
least nothing that we eall night. Those of bier citizens
who would be particularly amused find their pleasures at
a chaya, and others retire quietiy under their /utons at
nightfail. Theatres are open ouly in the day-time, and,
besides the garden parties, 1 know of no other formis of
Japanese diversion. But' somebow one neyer thinks of
the Japanese as sayiug " Upon sucb a day, at such an
hour, doîng such a thing I shall bc amused." Pleasure
witbhlm is not a final reward, but a subtie somiething
Ieavening the who]e. The artist needs no grester deiight
than hie inda in bis work. The existence of the little
servant ia one subclued laugh. And the labourer, straiuing
and panting wbile lhe draa bis heavy load, still amiles as if
it were play, aud takes every step to the aound of a lustily
ahouted refrain. [ thought about these things burryiug
along lu thc mooligbt, and thought of something else
wbich saddeued me. Ail this beautiful, strauge, free life
was going to end. There was no heip for it. If J.%pan
wished to be one of us-and 1 knew she did vfish it-she
must do as we do. We wouid teach bier how art was
a labour, and labour a drudgery, bow the artist should find
recreation elsewhere than lu bis art, and the working man
sbould look upon life as an irremediable evii mixedwith
whiskey, bow much more Civilized people were wbo read
Zola and were bored by Wagner, than those Who wondered
over the tory of the Forty-Seven Ronin and found their
deiigbt in O Mitsu San's playing, bow difficult a thing it
waa to get pleasure and bow when abe thought she had it
sbe sbould not reat Content until she had analysed it. We
would 611 bler mind with urattainable idealsanad lber soui
witb the Sublime discontent of civilization. Poor pre-
coclous child of the East, wbom 1 saw ao blindiy ambitious,
so fataily anxious to learu Our waya and foliow thein.
Would we save notbing of bier beautiful childbood for bier?'
Would we not tellllber to preserve as bier independLence
those instincts for which we try lu vain to iud a substituteÉ
by education. ....

1But ourjinrikjshas had stopped. The tea-house wasaa
quarter of a mile distanst acrosa the rice fields which
stretched, iuundated with water, on either aide of thetpathway. Close by the tea-house we couid ses the low,
carved roof of a temple, and in the tea-bouse garden, a
tiny Shinto Fibrine. There was a lake too lu the garden
wbere the wonderfui wisteria bloasoma wonld be able to
contemplate their lovelinesa a few montha hence. ButE
now everything was quite bare ; the country seemed only
a delicate sketch waiting for the paiutbrnsh of spring.

The miatress of the tea-house and two of bier maidens
received us. We pattered in our stocking feet throngh a
maze of narrow passages runuiug between white paper
walis on which every here aud there was reflected the fan-t
tastie form of a little dancer. We entered the room set
aside for our entertainanent, and sat ns down ou velvet
cushiona on the floor, and the littie maidens brougbt tal
wbite paper lanterna and tea, and mandarines, a great
habichi, and tbree little smioking-boxes, then we waited.
The Japanese are far too artistic a people to burry, far to
artistie to spoil au effect by overcrowding or rush. They t
make of the commonest duty a ceremony, and of the offer-c
ing of a cup of tea an entertajument. They are content
to look upon one flower at a time, and while the elaborate-
ness of Our pleasures bores us, they are delighted witb the
s3imPlicity of theirs.

The paper door sid back and 0 Mitau San entered on 1
ber kuees foliowed by tbree little dancera. They were thec

. veriest butterflies, those dancers, witb their dresses of dark
1 blue and bright patterns, their gold embroidered obis,
1 their great flying sheeves, and their coiffures sparkiiug with

tinsel ornameuts. Though they appeared mere chiidreu,
Ltheir grace and pretty assusrance were of womeu tbree times

their age. But to 0 Mitan San we iost our hearts. Every-
thing she said was spoken in n geutie interrogative tone,
pleasing, to ns and pecnliarly flattering to masculine ears.
It is true that wben we tried to return lier compliments
8he iaughed, but she laughed apologeticaliy, and hid as
mucb of it as she could ilulber sleeve. Wheu she played
on the sagnisen to accompany the littIe daucers, and wben
she sang it was a uew fascination. When the dancing
was over, and the saki cup was beiug passed round, she
handed me bier littie pipe after having taken a puf and re-
flled ît, and I accepted lier courtesy as au honour; Taro San
was amused, but highiy pieased. le told us to coufirm
Our taste that no leas than six Japanese ministers had
married geishas !1

But qtili 0OMitau San is a .Tapanese maiden of yesterday.
She could neyer compete with the emancipated ladies of
the bali.roomn nor the contingent from America. Iu bis
heart I thiuk Taro San prefers the dainty creature in kim-
ono aud pattens, with bier single accompiish ment of
pleasing, to aIl the wise dames of the West, but bis duty
to himsîlf and conntry appears to leave uo choice betweeu
O Mitsu San and bier bowing and iaughing, lier soft ways
and lber samisen, and the lady lu tournure sud tail bonnet,
witb mauners as stiff as the one, and attitudes as despair-
ing as the other.

IlGood-nigbt, Sayonara, O Mitsu San," and fromn the
little figure kueeiing on the threshold of the tea-bouse,
out to us as we waiked acrosa the rice filds, came an echo
iSayor.ara-Sae,'onara, from old Nippon to Japan.

Louis LLOYD.

A SUMIMER SONG.

PERcHED ou a biossomiug twig that gently swayed,
Iu rhythm to bis tbriliig lay, a bird

Poured ont bis heart, iu tîsmobg of Joyous aong;
And this the mnensure tîsat nsy heart-8trings stirred

"Oh, summer may the spring's soft breezes kisa
Wrbhy slumberiug eyelids, and uewv life infuse !
Wake, and sbower beauty o'er the greens, greenr eartb I
Paint all thy loveiy flowers in rainbow bues,

To deck the meadows and the wliiperin g woods
And from afar, lureail the wanderissg birds

To chant the praises of tby giowiing days,
And sing, ing, sing of heauty beyond wor(14

Then made my heart repiy: IlOh, bird of joy !
The sumrner's amiies inay giow lu beauty brigbt,

Yet willIlber flowing tears chiil tby heart;
And suddeu lizhtnings of her wratb rray susite,

Thy fiuttering ilfe'; and autumn's breezes keen
Will pale ber cheek sud wither al ber flowers;

And o'er ber drooping head the leaves will fail,
Untii she, fades and dies lu leafless bowers."

But uudismayed the fear-less warbler sang:
IlThe teara of summer faîl, but to revive

Her drooping plants and garlanda fair, and sisould
lier arrows pierce my heart, 1 stili wiii strive

Whiie life and heaith remain, to sing in praise
0f ail the glor; that enriches sniniiier'4 days!
Ilali/aoe, àay, 1889. s. P. M.

HA NDE L.

1 USIC and literature are amoug the great moral forces0U o the present, and it is of some consequence that we
cultivate and encourage the beat in both. We have heard it
said that the standard of taste-which neyer waa excesa-
ively igb-is becoming deteriorated; the best boouks, it la
averred, do flot pay, and the beat music la aupposed to be lu
the like condition, and money beiug made the measure of
ahl thinga, managers and publishers naturally cater for the
paying multitude. Our daily newspapers generaliy tend lu
the samne direction, giving us some times columns of mainute.
arn io an ad the most meagre reports of import-at moaran Christian counicils. We are not auPppaingthtorjournahis' dote on tise lumates of peniteniaries
and see nothing admirable in our clergy sud moral reform-.
era, but simply that the readiug uewspaper Publiic fld an
article on criminai wit aud auda'city much more spiey and
iteresting than reports of ciericai utterauces on Christian
union, or the moral regeneration of the ciidreu of Adam
gIenerally, sud as it is witb the uewspaper press iargely a
matter Of dollars and cents, the article wbicb repreeuts-
the shady aide of buman nature is served rip witb apprço.
priate head-liues in the largeat type, wbiist the more
whoiesome items receive ver-y modeat and moderate men-
tion. Perbapsalal this la lesa significaut thaa we suppose.
Some twenty years ago the London Journal attempted to
brîng ont IlKenilwortb"I as a serial, witb the resuit tbd't
the circulation of the paper went down soalaarmingiy, that
tbe star-y was discontinued ta save the publishera from seri-
Ons 1088. Yet we presume it meant nothing more than that a
certain lasa of readers prefer-r-ed their usual -"6penny-
dreadfl " ta Scott's moat exciting novel-which by the 1way aur-grand mothers tbongbt dreadfni enugh for any tbing.
Never-theleas, the mental food of the million sbouid not
be a matter of indifferëee; a violet doea not more snrely 1breathe aweetness than a cesapool emita pestilence, and if1
aur thongbte and words go forth not to die, but to bie 1
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inbreathed again by others, certainly grave responsibility
resta upon those who speak to this age, whethser in the

1realm of literature or music.
1 We live hy Admiration, Hope and Love,

And, even as theee are weil and wigely fixed,
In dignity of being we ascend.

What a noble lesson for us there is in the life of Han.
del, who suflered and sacrificed and laboured under diffi-
culties of the most galling kind, because he would at al
cost realize his own grand ideal. His life la a striking
exemplification of the old motto-"l Growth under pres-
sure." His music and his life are onue, and equally noble
and inspiring. In the early years of bis career lis work
was considered novel and absurd, the musical world of
England 'vas againat him. Many of the best singera made
it their business to ruin him to the extent of their powers,
and with the help of the nobility they succeeded in se
directing the course of "lfashion " that bis concerts were
deserted. In vain the King and Queen Caroline threw
ail the weight of their influence into bis cause. The
Prince of Wales was in violent opposition to the Court,
and powerful enough in such a inatter to carry the
majority with hlm. The King and Queen sat freezing ln
almoat empty bouses drinking ln tihe matchless music of
the great composer, Lord Chesterfield excusing his at-
tendance in cýurtIy mockery, as Ilhe did not deaire to
intrude upon the privacy of bis Sovereign." ht became a
sign of good taste to ridicule llandel's music, famous
mimics, comic singera, puppet shows, and card parties
were resorted to to draw away those wbo sbould bave heard
bim, and strange to say they were successful.

For a time be bore up against the stream, but when
when ail bis savings were apent bankruptcy barred bis
way, and for a time closed bis career.

"lChili penury," bowever, did not freeze the genial cur-
rent of bis soul.

Most wretched mens are craclled into poetry by rong
They Iearn in sutfering wvhat they teach in song-

And Handel, bankrupt and deserted, sat down te compose
the greateat of bis works-The Messiah. Think of tbis
man of pure soul and noble geniua rising above all sor-
did carea at such a moment, into that mighty measure of
inspired music. We cannot belp turning to Browning's sub-
de aud exquisite lines

0f the million or two, more or less,
1 ride and possesq.
One mans, for soine ca15se inin,s~j
WVas least to sny mindi.

WVheilsdden-how think ye, the end?
Di)jî1 say ''witioint friend ?"
Say rather, froin marge to bhîe sîargo
'l'lie whole slky grexv his targe
With thoe iis self for visible oe
While an amni rau acrose
WVhich the earth hessved heueath likce a breast,
Whero the wretch Ivas safe prest f
DO yon sBee? Just sny vengeance complo~1te,
Trhe man mprang to his feot,
Stond erect, canght at Gode eskirts, and prayei
St> 1 was afraid !

The really great are not envious of the greatncas of
others. Haydn exclaimed with enthusiasm, lilfandel ia
the father of us ail." Mozart was not lesbearty ini bis
love and admiration. "When ho chooses," 8aid he, "Handel
strilces like tbe thunder.1)olt." Beethoven received hini au
"6the monarcb of the musical world," and when he was
dying, pointing to Han(lel's works lu forty volumes, ho
exclaimed, «'Tbere-there la the trutb."

So strong was the feeling against bim in England that
he dare not risk tbe production of this great work in Lon-
don, but crossing to lreland be gave it first in Dublin,
carrying the Irish capital by storm. He bad long battled
with adverse fortune and bis sensitive nature had feit to
the full the bitterneas of bostility and the coldness of
negleet, but tbe sunsbine of appreciation and prosperity
came to hlm like a breatb from heaven, and be kuew that
he had indeed found bis mission and bis reward. Wben
twelve montha afterwarda he gave "lThe Messiah " ine
England it was received coldly, the old hostility bad not
died out, and two more yeara of labour and battle reduced
bimi again to bankruptcy, then the clouda began to lift and
sunsbine to visit bUts, and in a few years Handel's triumph
was complete.

The best years of bis life bad been apent lu a hand.to..
hand struggle with poverty because he would flot descend
to the level of bis times, but rather set bimaelf to raise the
standard of taste ta tbe level of his own noble conceptions.

Wheu eight years before bis death he sat at tbe organ,
blind and aged, whilst the choir sang to the pathetic strains
of bis own music those noble lines in whicb Milton repre-
sente the Jewish boeo lamenting the darkness that encom-
passed hlm, a tbrill of sympathetie emotion passed tbrough
the vast audience as tbey gazed with remorse and Wonder
and love on that oid man eloquent, wbo bad auffered so
mucb for bis own grand ideals, andi triumphed se

g r i d y o goa of Fsight, of thee I1 ino t com plain !
Blind among ersemies, 0 voréie thas chaing,
Dungeon, or beggary, or decrepit age!..
0 dark, dark, dark, amid tise blaze of noon.

D. K. R
ELSICWUERE wil! be fouud the report of the Seventy-

firat Annual Meeting of the Bank of Montreal held iast
Monday. It is a clear statemeut of the position of thia, the
leading banking institution not only of the Dominion, but
of the American continent. We are certain our readers
wiil peruse the address of the President and the rerarks
of the General Manager with much intereat. It is grati-
fying to know that Mr. Buchanan takes a hopeful view of
the o0-1,ook fthe uue


