
TflE WEEK. fflCTOBEE 18tb, 1886.

Perhaps net, but the £50 froni the North-West Land Cempany is only
a boan, and Mr. libas, tiierefore, te mortgage ail bis gooda and chattels
and the N.-W. L. (C. entertains serieus liopea cf reinibursement.

The neighbenr's lieuse was a decided improvernent on the tirst borne-
stead, and the neiglibour'a wife and chuldren were as blooîing, as one could
wish. XVe afighited witbout besitation, and entered a sort cf living-sro,
quite cheery te behoid. An enorînous patch-work covered bed stood in
one corner, a table and chairs in tise middle, while a flatteming tribute was
paid the Illustraied London News in its employaient as wall paper fer the
entire apartment. Anotiser object, especially worthy cf mention, wvas soie
framed camdboamd on whîch were worlred linos cf adieu, cornpoaed by the
ncighboum's sister when slue left hirn for Anstralia. Thsis emnarrnent soeeod
the only one thsat siirvived tihe melaricloly sale cf personal effects before
the ornigrants beft London, for a ves-y strict mule prohibited their taking
any bousehold ged across the ses. Poor M-rs. Neiglibour deplemed quite
patbeticaily ber baving te beave bebind "o very bit o' china, and tho like,
that would 'ave given this 'eîe place such a 'cune look."

The neigbbour's wife bad, of course, tbe Britishi îatron's share cf
complaints: -

IlMe 'nsband is that bad witb the indigestion, I sometimes think 'ce
wen't last tbe winter. Yes, 1 was wantin' te bny a pony this 'car, but
the frost bas donc sich barn 1 don't knew liow we're to manage it"'

"lBut, cerne," said our cicerone, "lyen know, Mms. -, that as fer tise
frozen ci-eps yon won't really bave te suifer. Sc bere, enfrezen grains will
fetoli far more thsi8 year tîsan last, sud tise frozers will selli iothiiug bebow
the ordinary pnice."

Mrs. Neigiibou-, bowevem, is incons4olable. These people are ail the
saine, we are teld. Thse peer, darir, shrivelled-up wbeat can ho called
notbing but a cslsuiity, even thougis yen sliould pay its value ten tumes
over. But, after ail, 1 don't kneow exactly wliat tue farues- wonld do
witbout bis stock cf calarnities.

The third and last Ea-st Londoner we visitcd wvas a widow, a clef t-
fingered creature, whose cbildren, inu dean, blue blouses, did lier cru-dit, but
crie cf those paiîsfuliy consifortless boings, super-sensitive te sligis aîîd the
destitution cf lier situation. Hoever, despite a certain chroiîic uncertainty
about the eyelids, ansi woefnl down turning cf the inoutb-coine-s, she
promised weli, very well, aided hy a strapping son cf fourteors, whio ian-
aged the foani most crcditably.

Ont cf the twelvc succesifîsl farniers wve had seen tbree typical cnes.
Five Enst Lonîdeners abandonedl the sail for trade, and tise reniaining titree
preved failures. Fr-oni tht-se facts and tise sketch 1 bave given yen, Eîsg-
land's surplus population mus~t certain1y seern as uriweu-oine bore as it is
at hoene. In nîy iiuxt 1 hope te give sonie account cf tise ideal farinier-
the Scotchmaîs frein Onstar-io, whose horizon is beunded by bis acres,
and wbose wife lias that ceci, fresh, heartlessly bealihy lookr about ber
that orily a life-lorîg iiitiiiiacy with butter aud eggs c an produce.

"TIE SILENXCE OF DEAÉlN MAITLA-ND."

Suu il the curions title cf a nevel, exciting curiesity wlîich is gratified
on reacling it. It is a work tlîat bias ruade its mark. Artiticiaiiy con-
structed, witb littie cniginality except in tise character cf the Dean, ipacked
with coincidences, net waniting in imprebabiiities, it lias the supreme menit
cf riveting one's irîterest. 'l'iue situations are very stmong, rnaking besvy
demands on the author, wlîe is elquai te tiseir weiglit. Tise story nsay bie
told in brief. Cyril Maitlsnd, a yonng clergyman, meets by appointment
in a secluded spot, a vemy bsndsonse young girl cf station beneatb lus own,

- Aima Lee. He brînga with him a aun cf moncy te pro vide for ber
inirediate pressing nocessities, for wbicb lie is accountable. ht ias the old
story. litr father, wbo bas discoercd their intention, breaks upon theîn
and orders Alma off. An encounter takea place, and Maitiand delivers a
blow wlîicb kiua Lee on the spot. Hie rushes away and, aoeing Alma,
cries ont, "Oh! Alma, Aima, save mie, save me 1 You kncw I never
meant it i The body cf poor Lee, a r-espectable, inoffensive ian, witbout
knowîs enemies, is found, isot rified cf bis watch or nicney, with the rensark-
able addition that a hag contsining fifty pounda in geid, trmple<l under
foot, lies near. Natursi wenderussert onsues. A disastrona conibination
cf facto, eventa and mistakea in identity thmows suspicion ors H-enry E ver-
ard, a young doctor, a very close intiniate friend cf Msitlsnd and an inîsate
cf the lame bouse with bun at the tume. A very atrong chain cf circuni-
stantial. evidence is worked np uîgainst lins. The usual proceedinga foilow,
and lie il comrnittod for trial. Home Aima Lee, whe for very 'sufficient
reasons lias net previously appeared is called as a principal witneas. She
bocks very beantiful and is very doulant in derneanour, ail the more, ne
doubt, that there are "a fow ladies cf loveiy feature sud midi attire in
court." The belief is universai that Everard is the father cf bier clîild,
and this maires a situation cf great intereat for thc spoctatoma. Ablma givea
lier evidenco witb great reinctance, but, cf course, it il dragged frein hem,
and this monster in petticoats swears that the double guilt resta on the hesd
of tic prisoner at the bar, an innocent ian, lier friend and benefactor-
and bence one chief source cf suspicion-te whom abe is uinder great obliga-
tions and who lias nover wronged bier in word or deed. If this is truc te
linian nature, ssscb are the lengths te which the deaire te screen tise man
sh ee loves, however unwortliy cf evon lier, wibl drive a woman. Tbis set-
tics the M1tter. There is ne more te be donc or said. Everard is con-
victed cf niansîsugliter and aentenced, after an address by the judgeocf
great severity, te the heavicet penalty the law permits, twenty yeams penal
siervitude. Frigbtfni fate h By thia tue lieis perfectly certain that Cyril

is the true cuiprit, but lie has no proof, hie is condemned and helpiese.
Maitland looks on. Horrible as is the alternative presented to hirn, bis
dastaî'd and craven soul shrinks froin. the ordeal, and froui this hour dates
IlThe Silence of Dean Maitland." To do him commen justice, the strugiZle
is intense and terrible, and lie sinks under it into serions ilîness. 11
carries about with bum the haggard, scared look of a haurîted rnan. Ùt
hypocrisy of hypocrisies, bie salves bis torn and bleeding conscience with
the assurance (and hie bas great powers) of the benefit that bis sacred calling
shall confer on bis feilow creatures, Il I would have atoned," be mlur'
mnred, Il 1 would bave atoned at any price, but it was nlot possible, the
wrong is irropamable. Take Thou the will and tbe broken heart of cOntri,
tien." What does the reader think of that ? For our own part, we canflot
sct it down without repugnance. Weil inay ruen pray not to be led into
teniptation, lest tbe strongest and best of thoni failin uscb a confiCt
Meanwhile the, wretched Everard serves eut his terni except being granted
a ticket cf leave for tbe last two years. 11e lias escaped, been retaken,
and bias worn irons. Hie cornes ont f rom Portland prison an utterly broken
man, to find Maitland beceme a sbining lighit in tbe churcb, an extra-
omdinarily fine preacher, a dean andi bishop eiect-if tbere ho sucb a dignlitY
-courted by tbe Lyreat, now a widower looking to a marmiage in high life,
and IIcornmanded " to dine with the Queen. But the writing on the wall
has been traced ; is tume is corne. Everard is present in the cathedral
wliere Dean Maitland is holding forth to a vast congregation spel.bound
by bis eloquence. Evemard lias cbosen bis place behind a colnrnn, but,
entranced lîke the rest, be involuntarily beans forward, brings bis face iOtO
streng light, the eyes of tbe two nien meet, with instant recognition, and
tbey are once more face to face. The Dean abruptly ceased speaking. "Il

arn nlot wtell," lie said, and sat down. Alma reappears witb her son and
bis, who prescrts Ijiniself to bis fatber and dernands bis paternal acknew-
ledgmient. Alma is dying ;she sends for Maitlancl, but lie lingers ini
coinplying with lier sunirnns ; she niakes a deatb-bed confession, and dies.
Last of ail, the last stroke that makes a reality of bis "'contrition"l an2d
bis broken 41 eart, " Everard writes bum a letter calling lim. IlDear Cyrily Y
and givinig biin Il feul and froe forgivenoas." le makes public confessioni
of ail froin tbe pulpit in thie cathedrai, but tbat puis on bum a greator straifl
than lhaba, any strength. left for, a sudden stroke seizes bum and he drops
dead. ibat lie liad bec-n a consurninate acter and hypocrite need not be
said, but tboughi bad lie was not ail bad, perpetual reinorse had been gnaW*
ing at bis heart Il 1 shal 1)0 bappier," bie said to bis last bearers, Il inl
felon's cell tban b ave ever iseen in the highest mornonts of îy prospertY-
To Ileni-y Everard the reader's wliole beart goes ont froni beginning tO
end ; hoe is a very fine fellow ; but ail hiope of active life or distinction in'
bis profession bas been crushed out of buin. What happincas lie can aiiY
longer enjoy falls te bis lot ; lie nmarries the girl to wbom lie was engaged
before bis long iruprisesirnent, and wlio, with true feminine fidelity, bas
neyer deubted bun, and in bier dear company lie passes wbat should flot
have been but was the evening of bis life.

Tise book is net witheut defects. The chorus of rustics reminds one o
Mr. Hardy te its great disadvantage To attain to anything like his
raciness, even witli II grandpa " and ail, was hopeless.

Tbere are the conimon blunders in legal procedure. Tbe judge is mode
to ask Everard wliat lie bas to say after sentence bas been pronounced.
TIse dlue of the bag cf geld, if properly follewed up, as it inevitably weuld
have been, wouid bave givon an entimely new complexion to the case, and
msust have lirouglit the guilt home to Maitland. 11e liad changed more
tban one chieque fer gold. and bad drawn other sovereigne at the local
i)ank in tho very tewn where tbe examination before the magistrate ecCUr*
red, and tbis was inatter cf cornion conversation in a public irn.parlour,
an articled clerk cf tbe solicitor wlio was entrusted witb tbe management
of Everard's defence joining in it. Ail this must have corne under the
notice cf lus legai advîser. A fartber insigbt into Maitland's character il
obtained froni the fact that at lcast two of the cbelques were given to hiEs'
for charity pnrpos-s in tbe parish, and on this very plea be induced the
tmadesînen wbo cbanged thom te give liii each an extra coin, and this
mneny lie was gatlîering together te, se te speak, pay off bis paramour.
And more yet. Hie afterward asked bis sister te "bolnd him a couple Of
soveýreigns." In answem te whicli sbe coolly says, "IWhy. yen extravagant
boy ! Have yen spent ail tbat we gave yen for yeur parish 'r " 6 Cyril
sbrugged bis sisoulders, IlYeu know tbe fchlow cf old, Liii, and bow lie
scatters bis coins. Only tbree guinoas, ail told, yen know." one reallY
wonders wbcther sucli tlîings can ho written seriously. It ie devoutlY te
be boped that a clergyman like C'yril Maitiand, Dean cf Delminster and
IlIîshop-elect," is a very rara avis.indeed in the Anglican or any other

Cburcb. There are somne nice women as a set-off te Alma Lee. There are
a few little spiteful toucbes against men, whiclî saveur of an autboress, but
tbey are onîy a few. Tbe question of sex in the writer may perbape be a'
meet point. Tbe scene il Hampshire. Delminster is Winchiester. J3is-
hep Oliver is a full length portrait cf the late Bisbop Wiberforce anda
vemy good likeness. D. FoWLER.

A GOOD stery is told cf an order seeker-one cf "the peetileritial
nuisances whe sigli for autographe," when tbe autographe are these 0f
actin-nianagera. It was at some Dublin sports that this particular 0 1"
met witb Mr. J. F. Wardon, and, on the sligliteat acquaintance, duilild
him for a free pass for the theutre. Pretending net te have a card, Mr-
Warden wrote an order on the shirt-front cf the victim, and told him '0
sbow it te the box-keeper and it woubd ho aIl riglit. But the box-keePer
bad received bis instructions, and, wlien the individuai presented huiaeîf
and asked for admission, the officiai said politely, IlCertainly, air; but YOU
must give up the order ! " Tableau 1
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