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kinds inor littie. Experts who have made a study of mani-

as al depends upon the kind of food they eat. The Irish,
1,anation, Occupy a low place in the scale by reason of so

MO any of tbem being almost exclusively potato-eaters. This

I'riO11,is flot affected by the fact that many individual
'iMen live differently, and attain the highest resuits.

13e f arily, the mental wel being of a community maye arygauged by the kind of literature wvhich forins its
dalY~ vat he st majority of us î'ead nothing but newspap-
erst thtwd esadi hi ead21 tfo

erlEvery bookseller will tell you so. "lOh, but you for
get Our M/echanîc Institutes and Lending Libraries." Xot by
a'Y mean85 The evidence afforded by these useful institu-
tlonb OIIY serves to further illustrate my point, for it estab-
les that the only books which are really in demand

aM~Ong9st the educated classes are novels and general light

Thlere is no use in shirking facts, even i hyb ia
strtr ar'oaoeaespr and simple, and

nearîy ail the rest of us are, at mlost, only vegretarians.
The best proof of the narrowness of our market even

frWorks of fiction, is that whien we do produce a Gilbert
4,,reran out-and-out Canadian too -he is compelied to

Co1 an exile in order to make a living.
The general distaste for anything more- substantial than

fl8Wsppers b
diectî ors and fiction must, in large measure, be caused,
diel bas indirectly, byorsystem of education. Which

or 1 ohr 'lot, as a child, indulged in a surfeit of somnething
Oteand theî'eby acquired a life-long dislike for that

Particular article of food 2 Is it not pos3sible that school
L'hidren, under our system, instead of acquiring a taste for
k»Owledge only get a surfeit ? It is ail very well to content

ou'rselves witb believing that we are doing our utmost for
the c'use of education, and that we are spending more than
Most cOmmunities do upon it.

The truth is we are spending far too mucb, and are
Obtaining a very poor returu for our money.

Thle intention is good, the mode of car rying it out
- utterîy wrong.

ed,, ?Jder our system we have a dozen different kinds of
f '1 C8tional institutions, while one or two wouid be sufficient.

ata requireients of f ree and compulsory education could
tned in the Public Scbools atone.

Look at the tist of institutions wbich oui' present systeni
1aftisas given above.

18ul Sit any wonder that a country so deluged as this
""I ave a lastin gavrint ae

0Ur are n eso owtrcarrying too mucb sait for the size of our craft,Ou o salmost subînerged, so that instead of teading in
th rce e rehopelessly behind, and stand a much better

eC&ancof ein swamped.cn

IfOrpresent systemr i costly, whicb nobody cndoubt,
411È le t fat5 to produce adequate results, which is qal

&PIet hy not let us try a less ambitious scheme.13Y restricting our efforts to Public Schools only, and
~f1 119in the course of study iore interesting and less pre-

atll'ous4, we would impart a much more thorough education,
wh0 ould s9tay the annual expenditure of millions of dollars

Whiuhlieeor hav been worse than wasted. There
Wfde b rn scope for individual effort, and our really

f1.lld~s Colleges, which are now languisbing for want of
wh1Would receive a fair measure of support from those

0 bY their own means or by means of scholarships, would
enouraged to attend them. A. C. GAnT.

-A tauss Concert ini Vienna.

visitor to Vienna who neglects attending a Strauss

Coniert, o must lay to heart the sad conviction that bis
ndeo that city is deplorably incoînplete. For

arbe to ad as "Vienna " are two words, which are insep-
thi globe number ofpeople inthe civilized portion o

Cit, se'dm he name of the river, whicb sweeps past this
the el0  named without tliere being an inclination on

Part of someone who hears it, to hum or whistle the first
~ asOf "lThe Beautiful Blue Danube," sweetest and

't isruy years since its dreamy strains first echoed
ahog a l-roomn; the gilded youth who first kept time to
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it were gloriously fashionable in tigbtly.strapped down trou
sers, higli stocks, and watcb-fobs, and they danced xvith yoléing
ladies, who were chiefiy remarkable for very much crinoline
and side-curîs of wonderful stiffness. Many a night lias come
and gone since those dancers danced their last, and Strauss,
who was then the centre of the gay life of \Tienna, bas now
so nîany rivais in the field of catering for public amusement
that bis influence is now but the shadow of wliat it once was.
Yet still the old waltz holds it's own,andwill do so as long as
there are lighit, young bearts in the world to throb respons-
ivety to it's suggestive sweetniess, and stili the namne of Strauss
iamong the best betovefi of ail the Viennese public holds

dear.
And so the announiceinent that Johanu Strauss was to

conduet a portion of a concert for the benefit of bis brother
Edward wvas enoughi to pack the Musik Vereins Saal to its
fullest capacity. It may be stated eî? passant that Joiatin
is the favourite. A report,which gains popular credence here,
accuses Ed % ard of paying soîne obscure composer foir the
mnusic which appears under bis naine. Being an excellent
conductor, a thorough musician, and, above ail, bearing the
magic naine of Strauss, muchi is forgiven hin-if there be
anythinig to forgive -but he naturally faits to obtain any-
thing like the public affection whicbi falîs to the share ofbi
celebrated brother.

The Musik Vereins Saal is what Mir Swivetler would
describe as a Il hall of dazzling ligbt," at teast that is the
impression as one contes frorn the winter dreariness into an
interior ail aglow with mnucb gilding and red plush, and
starry with incandescent iights. Street dresses are the rule
among the ladies, but a fair sprinkling (-f delicatety tinted
blouses and light dresses aid the smnart uniforms worn by the
numerous officers, in producing an effeet of much colour and
brîtliancy. Conversation in many different languages, wit h
its incessant accompanimiient of laughter, fills the air with a
merry buzzîng, and a crisp holiday humour pervades the
whole place and effects everybody, save the venerable but
truculent ushers, who, clad in decent black, with the addit -
ion of a scarlet ribbon looped around the lef t shouilder, mag-
isterialty conduet each one to bis or ber seat, aiîd remon-

staeharshly with those who, either by accident ordesign,
have got into the wrong places. A faint refined, odour of
coffee prevails -in Vienna, a coffee is always the most refin-
ed of essences-and it counes from a raîled-in space in front
of the buffet, wbere groups of merry folk sit around the mar-
ble topped tables, drinking the delicions beverage and eating
the dainty pink and brown ntiss and chocolate Tôrtchen. It
is altogether perhaps as merry, bright, and innocent a scene
of pleasure as great Vanity Fair bas to show.

Johann Strauss' wife-his fourth, 'tis said-radiant in
a purpie anfi crimnson bat an(l a gray silk gown aIl sparkling
witb cut steel, sits in a side box Peaming with Il nods, becks,
and wreathed smiles " as one friend after another cornes up
to speak to ber. She is smail, pluînp, and dark, rather Jew-
ish in appearance, a contrast to Ir'raulein Strauss who sits be-
side ber. Shie is a large fair girl in buif and white, who
might be mistaken for an English girl. They are easy enough
to recognize, for there is not an art shop in the town that
does not display an engraving entitled "lAil evening with
Johann Strauss," in wbich the numerous members of that
celebrated family are seen grouped effectively in a magnifi-
cent drawîng-room, iii the centre of whicli the composer him-
self sits at a grand piano, wbile bis wife leans gracefully over
the back of the chair. Seeing the picture after seeing the
originals is to gain a revelation of the skileulness of flattery,
and one is inclined to, exclairnlike the spiteful lady in"'Punch"
upon bebolding lier dearest friend's portrait," l-ow beautiful,
and yet, how like ! "

The trainpting of many feet and the appearance of an
imposing number of black-coated foris on the platformn
cause a sudden cessation of the conversation, and then a
burst of applause greets the entrance of Edward Strauss,wlho
mounts rapirlly into bis place, and stands for fully two min-
utes bowing bis acknowledgements to a most enthus iastie re-
ception. Hie is, however, a man of business, and the echoes
of enthusiasm have hardtv (lied away before bis smatl, much-
be diamonded hand is swinging the baton, and the low rippl.
ing prelude to Thomnas' delicions "Mignon," ex(luisitely play-
e(l by the barpist -the only lady iii the orchestra -fiils the
expectant silence.

The feelings aroused by irmisoellaneous concert of
instrumental music are difficult to describe, especially when


