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i‘;“gladsaétxon for Canada’s coming greatness, naturally desires to see no change
o The Parliamentarians have had the last of their Saturday holidays, it
aﬁs:icgglmed, 80 t.hat the legxglator will hardly appear in such numbers
noon 18, to pay his respects either to Lady Macdonald on Saturday after-
Bt or to Ma..da.me'LaurleF on Saturday evening. T}.le weekly reception
itselfarnscmfe 1s an interesting feature of Ottawa’s social life. The house
amor. of gray stone, quaintly-gabled with dark red wood and standing back
ong the firs and waples, on the edge of the steep declivity of the river
eviI:ik' tlllas an individuality quite its own. A big good-natured mastiff,
befosn Y accustomed to the approval of friends rather than foes, suns himself
e the door, which admits one to a hall of the comfortable old-fashioned
9Spitable sort. At the end of this, looking out through the arms of
r;v{:}nes and the branches of the birches upon the racing Ottawa, is the
Etrontyng room, sunlit and full of pleasant.things. Here La.dy Macdonald’s
side ﬁlberso_nahty and ready sympathy with aims that are in any way out-
of Op edifchlevement of the commonplace, gather weekly a little company
nentlna 1ans-—some of whom‘ for one reason or anotper are sure to be emi-
%casiy worth knowmg. At five o’clock' the stimulating urn comes in ; and
) l‘eshoria“y the P‘rex'mer leaves the affairs of state long fargough' to cross the
as ioo d of hxs} wife s'drav.vmg reom and chat w1t_h her visitors in the jocund
2t }Y)lthac brings, with his name, so ready a smile to the lips of his friends.
POrta]goufndV to say that not many leergl.foes are to be seen ‘within the
to digg of Earnscliffe. It is not in the spirit of Canadian political parties
uss even the weather without animosity.
€ Se‘sxsion is not, however, without a social muster of the Opposition,
exae(lid In the Graund Union Hotel, and when it is understood that Mrs.
it sucn er Mackenz_lc and Madame Laurier lend it their joint patronage
: tbCGSs will go without further saying. Mrs. Mackenzie’s popularity
her Awa when her hu.sl.mn'd was at the helm of public affairs has clung to
re-uniorollgl} all the vicissitudes of the party ; and this Saturday night
Nothin nlbrlngs her gentle tactful qualities of the hostess into play as
The ing ]ess glem:ra.l in its character could. The gathering is very informal.
Sition va uabx.e French members sing, the irrepressible scribes of the Oppo-
onour. abrid independent ‘‘ organs” make merry, the solemnest-visaged
h“arim?l ¢ gentleman of all the serious ranks to the Speaker’s left goes
it ig g ds Y In pursuit of innumerable cups of coffee. This departure, for
fee] theefarture, is very enthumastlc.al‘ly supported by the leel:als, who
heir o1 g ?Ck' of the social opportunities enjoyed by the party in power.
“Sterit'le tains are nearly always present ; even Sir _Rlchard relaxes the
kaigh le8 of the Parliamentary campaign to show himself occasionally a
g ht of the drawing-room also.
in Oilse tf‘lbl:ary’s. attractions have received the addition lately of a picture
v, By Captain Ruthe}'fpx:d, “The Surrender of Poundmaker.”  The
ishe, 13 place_d on exhibition here, and it is understood that the artist
S to sell it to the Government for the National Gallery. As an

%cur .
inta 28 representation of the scene, and a subject of no small historic

Pm;;ﬂt’ the picture should become the property of the Government ; the
%y of hanging it in the National Gallery of Art is not quite the

of dﬁfel(l:ltug’ _hqwever. The picture has a number of virtues, and a number
o ca 85 1t is the work of a clever amateur, who saw what he painted.
quawsptured chlef is sguatted in the x.nldst of a semi-circle of braves,
°Pegm’ and Canadian officers, General Middleton sitting on a chair in the
spil‘itedund' _The [ndian chrtracterlsm.cs are well caught, the grouping
1 wOulgnd Interesting, and the rendering of the sky and prairie truthful.
Pictiyry be difficult to say more, and unfair to say less in praise of the
- These qualities are enough to give it a national interest, but are

8oy

merit:hab inadequate to make it a matter of national pride on its intrinsic

pm"};g?nl\merican Sens:te, in this connection, have recently passed a bill
fteey ofg for the _appointment of an Art Commission, to be composed of
aty the leading painters, sculptors, architects, and art critics in the
Y» Whose judgment will facilitate the decisions of Committees of Con-
p,.iatedal‘assed by the responsibility of spending $10,000 a year, appro-
Sort, o Or art purc!]ases, of advmmg' grants for spe(.nal purposes of this
Bng ¢ of inspecting plans for public buildings, designs for monuments,
thej, exm‘th. Tl}e meu.]bers of the Commission are to serve for nothing,
2 goo, d OPeIlSes bemg'pald. The idea iq borrowed from France, and seems
Ptlen Ne.  We think we have testimony enough that the honourable
h"’lent €0 we send to represent us in Parliament should stick to their Par-
vgy, gef""y 1a§ts, yet the wonder is that there should be so little, The
pr%tica, Practical politician is not usually a connoisseur in anything but
u .
ho c:‘:;mg the artistic sense of the public is surprising. There is no reason,
ang o that he should make any'; and we have quite enough knowledge
oup opel_‘l_ence in art matters'in Canada to render it practicable to follow
using’ example in this matter. The idea moreover has the very
€ virtue to Canadians, in view of the recent utterances of the
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Devep 3 allows American reprints of English works to be imported, he hasg

frop . “Viated from his uniform rule of declining to execute orders coming
.Y British Colony.

foup gc;- I;'"“‘ BrowninG is certainly a man of many nations. Through his
Or%leg Ndparents he can claim kindred with the Scotch, the Germans, the
'Lond()n’ and the English, The poet was educated at the University of
8 ank r. Browning is said to look very like a successful merchant, or
Who . President, a fact that causes great sorrow to his many admirers

ave him more dreamy and generally melancholy in appearance.

ON TAUCIINITZ desires the London Athenzum to say that, fhough

politics, That he makes no more blunders than he does in .

MONTREAL LETTER.

THEY had issued invitations for about three hundred persons more than the
Molson Hall could comfortably hold, so that the circumstances under which
Monday’s convocation was witnessed by any one not installed some hours
in advance, were scarcely conducive to very chivalrous enthusiasm. The-
atrical crowds are bad, but if you have any desire to study humanity under
its supremely selfish aspect, mingle your ill-suppressed comments with those
of other unfortunate males when they find themselves surrounded by a
mass of individuals instinct with motherly, sisterly, and grandmotherly
affection, pride, and curiosity. “Humph! I should think there is need for
woman’s higher education,” exclaimed my irate neighbour as he tried to
catch a glimpse of the proceedings on the platform hidden hopelessly by
thoughtless dames standing everywhere upon the benches.

Whether it was owing to the presence of their Excellencies, or to that
of the lady students, we cannot determine, but every one remarked how
much less poignant were the witticisms from undergraduates than in former
years. The young gentlemen appeared very gallant, very loyal, and behaved
altogether after a most exemplary fashion. Of course their fair sisters
triumphed, and as they tripped up the hall, they were applauded to the
echo. Nothing could have been a stronger protest against the opinion that
higher education has the effect of eradicating those feminine weaknesses
men are 80 anxious to keep alive, than the presence of the corsage boquet
adding lustre to the academic gown. You may judge how entirely the
Oscaloosian performances in this city took possession of our minds, when I
tell you a daily paper apologized to one of the men medallists for having
over-looked his name.

Most prominent among the young ladies were Georgina Hunter, B.A.,
who won the Shakespeare gold medal for English language and literature,
and Octavia G. Ritchie, B.A., the valedictorian.

Does anybody know what a University valedictory should be? Every
one seemed pleased with Mr. Macallum’s performance, in which were a great
many words, happily strung together, with here and there long-sanctioned
witticisms. Miss Ritchie gave us an account of the manner in which some
eight young girls © got round ” the wise men and the wealthy, who opened
the doors of McGill to women four years ago. She then asked very feel-
ingly when they would enjoy the privilege of attending medical lectures
here, to which query several ill-advised individuals answered ¢ never.”
Miss Ritchie's common sense and unaffected manner have been universally
praised.

The address of the Principal, Sir William Dawson, was characterized
by the refinement of sentiment and expression peculiar to him. Dr.
Heneker, a newly-created LL.D., spoke for an unconscionably long time,
and notwithstanding ironical encores and bravos, continued his march
through the ages unperturbed. Lord Lansdowne’s remarks were of course
most happy. He found that the visitorship of McGill added great lustre
to the Governor-Generalship. The lady students were plensantly con-
gratulated. There was an opportune allusion to the *“unity of the great
Bmpire,” and how we should all bring our stone to help the building of it.
Finally, His Excellency alluded to Lady Dufferin---whose name was greeted
with frantic cheers,—and her work in India, hoping Lady Lansdowne
fanother explosion] would be able to carry it on,

After the benediction, “Trip Along, Sister Mary,” was sung by the
men as the girl graduates left the Hall.

At the University dinner, Prof. Murray’s speech dealt, among other
things, with the vexed and vexing question of co-education. The theme
was again taken up by Dr. Anderson, Principal of the Prince of Wales’
College, in Charlottetown, P.E.I.  For nine years, it appears, have boys
and girls met together in the same room, walked through the same corridor,
and passed out of the same door at this meodel institution, without the
slightest unpleasantness. In conversation afterwards with the Doctor, he
informed me that loud were the prophecies of failure when he first intro-
duced co-education among these islanders.

“1 never make any rules, but simply put them upon their honour.
The rough country lads are wonderfully refined by the presence of young
girls in the class-room.”

Dr. Anderson’s twenty years' experience as a professor, apart from
many better reasons, would give weight to his opinion. One can readily
understand Prof. Shurman’s enthusiastic words about him. He is an
“ideal teacher ” because his seemingly inexhaustible knowledge any one
may taste of and welcome ; ‘ his heart’s in his vocation ” ; and, best of all,
he possesses a most enviable amount of liberality.

Of course as matters stand now, anything other than co-education at . .
McGill seems ridiculous; but why not build a college for women like -

unto Wellesley near Boston? Surely an educational establishment
resembling this admirable American one, where the girls can have their
rooms, instead of living in a distracting boarding-house, and where library,
gymnasium, and laboratory are for them alone, would satisfy all parties.

I can imagine with what horror the students of either Harvard or

Wellesley would look upon the intrusion of the opposite sex, yet the best
specimen of a Harvard man shines very brilliantly in a drawing-room, and

few women, I suppose, expect to surpass her who was once Miss Freeman,

The opening of the month of Mary was duly celebrated in the interest-
ing old church, Notre Dame de Bon Secours, whose history begins with
that of Montreal. I have before me a curious little manual for pilgrims
to this sacred edifice. It gives over thirty-four pages of history, and a
hundred and forty-four of prayers. From this volume you can learn that
it was La Sceur Bourgeois who received from M. de Maisonneuve, governor
of Montreal, in 1657, a grant of land on which to build a chapel where
stands the present Bon-Secours, Two rich and virtuous gentlemen, accord-

e
i o XS




