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ÂPEXL lOfli, 1891.1 THE WEER.

]But my favourite heunt is an open place where lies a
long, nerrow, grassy amphîtbeetre, shaped by mossy stone
Steps, above whicb slope up the grassy bauks crowned by
umnbrella pines and the stiff black cypress obelisks. I neyer
pess there but I see it as a background te some scene cf
the gorgeons, wicked Renaissance days, wbose very spirit
it seems te embody. flere, after creating this paradise
Cardinal Borgbese may bave made great feastsanad
festivals, to which the Roman world came te teke its
Pleasure in the scoruful, reck!ess feshion of the time.
No-, on this fine Sundey efternoon it is briglit witb
famuily groups-boys playing bail, cbildreu and parents
busy picking the pale little crocus, the pink anemenes, the
hidden violets. Evé,rywhere is life and movement and
anushine, and the pbentoms of dead and gene cardinals
and noble ladies retire to shedowland te awcit the solitude
cf cerne moonlîglit niglit te repeople their old baunts.

There bas net beeèn nîncl stirring in Rome since the
excitements of the carnival and cf the ministerial crisis
Passed away together. There was great emuletion and
8triving for tickets of admission te the Sistine Chapel for
the 5tb cf SMarcb, wben the double auniversery cf the
Popes corenation, and cf bis eighty-first birtbday, were
celebrated there by a Pontifical Higli Mass.

Leo XIII. is neo friend te the systeni of liberal admit-
tance of beretie tourists te churcb functions that distin-
guished the days cf bis predecessor, and it was said that
fewer than usual would gain admittance te tbis ceremony.
Neverthlees, there tbev were in numbers, Englisb and
American, even inside the Sistine, while there were many
mnore stendiîîg outside in the Regia, tlirengb whicli the
Proc.ession bcd te pesa. Great influence was needed te get
the tickets for tbe Sistine, end yet-there is always some-
thing going on bebind tbe scenes in Rine-I know cf a
botel porter who oflered eue for sale fer twenty francs.

The Pope was carried in a gilded chair by the Swiss
Guerds, sbining in their full splendeur of silver helmets,
elong the Loggia cf Rafaelle te tho chapel. H1e was very
Pale, and at the sound cf the snbdiied eppîcuse from the
erewds that lined bis passage tbreugh the Reggia, a trem-
Our cf emotion was visible in bis face, and the baud thet
lie reised te bless the people trembled visibly. Frail and
Wern as be is, there is around bim that calm and serenity
cf geodness cf one who, life's combat nearly ended, pauses
for a while on the borde-r land cf eternity. Thbe heavy
White silk robes, blezinig with gold and jewels, and the
shining tiare whicb be wore, seemed by tlîeir brigbtuesq te
edd te the pallour and frailty cf bis face.

When bis chair bcd been lewered and he had teken
bis seat upon bis throne, the Cardînals came, eue by one,
te kiïs bis ring, oeeof them being se old and infirm thet
he bcd te be belped up the steps by twe attendants.
After these caine the bishops and priesta, wbo kissed his
band as 'velI. The Pontifical Mass wes thon celebreted
by c Cardinal, the Papal choir singiug, but witli ne instru-
Mental mnusic, and afterwcrds the Pope gave thc benedic-
tien, lu bis address te the Cerdin'als, on receiving their
congratulations the day before, be ceinpared bimgelf te
St. Gregory, wbo, surrounded by the fees cf the churcli,
6teod firm in bis faith thet it wonld ultimetely conquer.

Rome bas for generetions been the spot where meuy a
detbrened king or îneeiu, or discerded brandi cf royelty,
bave coe,toened their days.

When in St. Peter'a, eue pauses betere the ernate
mOnlument te tbe lest of the Stuarts, and, net very fer off
froni it, that te Queen Christina of Swedeu, eue cenuet
but recel), beside the former, Horace Mann's pitiful
thscruptuon' of the degraded feeble ending of thet feted
"ne ; and beside the latter, Pcsquin's bitiug words:

A Queen without a kingdomn
A Chîristian ithout vrus
A woinan withouit modegty:

,~Perliaps it would bardly be fair to clas peer Prince
Jeromie Buenaperte as he lies e-dying in sncb e category,

and yet tbe namne cf PIon Pion must creuse a thouglit cf
the feint-lhearted soldier, the cruel bushand, the sneering
%ceptic,

In these brigbt afteruous, as oue passes elong the
Via Babuine, oee bitersae bit to see the carniages cf the
1'uMerons royal ties and digniteries as they pas to and fro
to tie Hotel 'de Russie, wbere lie lies, and wliere two or
three carbonari stand about the door on guard.

Ris family are ail here, rcuuited et lest et the prospect
cf detb. t weuld teke notbing less then sncb a ceuse te,
blring bis wife, Princeas Clothilde, te Rome, which she lias
'lever entered since the Italien troops merched in et tlie
Porta Pia, and Victor Emaunuel, lier fether, teck whet
8h6 censiders wrougful possession cf the Papal petrimeny.
t'en neow slie refuses to stey in the palace wbicb alie con-
8iders bis, and se, insteed cf being et the Quirinal, is et
t4c llotel de Leudres.

haPeor womau, wbet e life time cf diseppointmuents abe
lia lived tbrcugli. A busbend whe net only outreged lier

affections as a woman, but ber feith as e Christian. Rer-

sefamost devout Remanist, she lieslied tc wael ler
fther cnd brother drewn into their long entegeonismi witb
the Pope; lier family affection and ber religion thus set
ngei7agt eech otier. fier cildren are bere, toc. Young
Prince Victor, heir to tbat slim portion cf wbet remeins
cf the Bueneparte liopea, and Princess Letitie, the ycung
WidOw, wbese uncle busbaud beving died lest yeer, it s

]Q c urrentlv reported that lier step.son and cousin, the
buc d'Aosta, is cuxiens te marry.

ALICE JONELs.

AN OPEN GATE.

A N unlctclied gate bas swnng outwerds and noe ublis
ccred te sbut it,-wby sbould it be e melenclioly

sigit 'î t is net like a muin, bespeakiug vain endeavour
and the weekness cf iman's best work; uer is it like the
empty bouse, ne matter bow meen, whicb once lied e
bumen tenant, for that snggeats the tragedy cf ife. Tliey
are bti grandiose, elaborate ; but thiia is ca maîl, simple,
commouplece ebject. There is netbing in its make or
shape te provoke sed thonglits : it is merely tive upright
slets on twe cresspieces, swung from bhinges. Lt stands
ajar, and the level sunheama make the double of it on the
smeotb, well-kept walk, in bars cf shadow for bers cf
Wood. Thet is cil and yet I cen neyer look et it without
a teucli cf strange, namelesa, haunting despair, like that
called up in the poet's beart by the siglit cf rich harvest
fields and the thonglit cf days gene by.

The feeling remains unecceuntable. No tieory cf
inetapbysics can explain it, for the gete does net represeut
c gep in my life. If I1lied seen any one I loved peso
througb seme gate on e long jeurney, from whicb lie
neyer returned, from wbicb there was ne returu, cil would
be cleer. But I have never kuown suci sorrew. Per-
bepa it is beccuse the unclosed gate suggests the buman
acter ; fer t did net move of itacîf. The swiugiug bernier
bas been pnsied open in baste by bands thet could flot
wait ; feet thet iniglit net stay have hnrried througb.
Wbet was tbe errand, I wonder, of the latest passer by ?
Wes it scd er sweet ? Wcs it my lady fluttering forth te
keep lier tryst ? Was it a son parting from e leving
fether in anger, and flinging ont te takre tic world for bis
pillew Did two friends stroîl threngb, lost in sncb close
sweet converse that the gate waa forgotten, witb ail other
earthly thiugs '1 Or bas some eue gene ont but e moment
cge, thiniking te returu et once ?-The gate stands
open and I ask myself these questions in vain.

But epart altogether froni auy thouglit of mnan's (bing
or undoing, tlie unclosed gete lies a meaning ef its own.
There is sometbing petbetic in tlie lack cf completenes
that it betokens. The little home garth lied been se care-
fully bedged in round about. Once, ages age, tbe ;uorely
ornemental feuce was a stockede and the liomesteed
c fertification. Lt stili cernies witb it the idea cf pro.
te~ction ; it is still e syinbolic safe guard. Withiu the paîle
are the Weil tilled gardons, full cf flewers and lierbs good
fer food : witbin, the grass-plots, the sbrubberies, the
orchards. Witbeut is the vast wilderness cf the world,
cIl briars and thorns. Tbe gate seen egainst the sky seems
te epen directly into this enter werld ; the way may lecd
any whitber or ne whitier, and this enforces the centrat
between the greatnesa cf the one and ittlenescf the
other. New e breaclblis been made, the enclosure
impcired ; the gate lias been opened and through this
neglected sallypert the joys of the sheltered home cen
flock eut and ail evils stream in. Tlie little croft lied
been so beedfully gnerded, se straitly shut in on every
side. From every quarter, it presented an unbroken front;
new there is a gep in the barricade. Sometbiug lies gene
emiss; seme barra will befaîl, you ceunot tell whet. It is
as when yen awake in the merning wendering dumbly
wliat is it thet bas gene wrong, before with c seb end c
cry,-Ab !-now I remember !-the familier pain returns
te its old place in the ieart.

This is the reeson, if reason it cen be called, wby sncb
c commonplace thiug bas always in it the power te miake
me grave. ARcHI ALD MACNMECIIAN.

Dallîousip College, IIali/axc, N. S.

TRE RAMBLER.

QUITE a centreversy lies been going on ever John Wes-
ley. The main pint-es te wlietber lie died ini the

Anglican Commuion-need net lie discussed berne. But a
few varyiîîg reinarka nîay be cnlled witb profit.

Archdeacon Ferrer made the chef address et the
unveiling of Wesley's statue, Mardi 2, the lOt anni-
versery cf bis deti. One sentence is lierdly intelligib!e
wbere lie scyi : Il Deeply, toc. is it te be depbered that the
bisliops cf Wesiey's time lied net tic sense and ma:,uan-
imity to eccept bis mighty self-sacrifice and meke him e
bisliop in partibus infidelium. HIow infinitAly stronger
this day bctli the Wesleyan cennectien and tic Churcb cf
Englend would be lied tiey doue se 1"

The Churcli Revipw remerks :
"lWe yield te noue in cur admiration cf John Wesley,

and are perfectly willing te give credit te the S ilvationists
fo'- what geod they have doue, but we object in loto te this
geing out cf the way to drag tliem in as a contrat te the
apetliy cf the Churcli. After ail, that really despised
institution bas ne ueed te be asbamed cf tic work cf the
lest haîf century, tiongli it must be admitted thet it lias
net been doue by members of Arclideacen Farrar's achoci."
-Chèurch Eclectic.

The Irish Eccle8ia8tical Gazette seys:
"hI is a strange thiug thet sucli a man as this John

Wesley sliould ever bave heen credited with liaving
fonnied the lergest schism on record in the Churci cf
England. According tc bis own stetement lie remeiued a
faitbfnl sou of tic Churcli to the lest, and warned the
Metliodists that if ever tliey forsoek the Churcli of Eng-
land God would f orseke them. Lt is net difficult, bowever,
te see bow Wesley himself by bis strange action in ordein-

ing Dr, Coke a pseudo Bishop, and afterwards laying bis
bands on some of bis preachers, prepared the way for the
inevitable scbism that followed in bis deatb. He did this
contrary to the advice of bis brother, Charles Wesley, and
he lived to repent of it with tears. There is no evidence
that lie laid bauds on any after the year 1788. It was
the restless ambition of Coke that prevailed on Wesley to
set huei apart as a 'superintefndent' in bis bedrooin in
Bristol in 1874, so little did Coke believe in the reality
of the Episcopal office thus pretended to be conferred oni
bim, that lie subsequently sought consecration witheut
avail from Bishop Seabury, of Connecticut, and Biihop
White, of Pennsylvania. Charles Wesley saw tire ridicu
Ions side of his brother's action when he penned the well-
known epigram :

How easily are bishops mnade
By nian or wornan's whiiî
Wesley his hands on Coke hati, laid,
But who laid bands on 1dmin?

"The act was far fronm agreeatUe to the minds of mnany
of Wesley's most trusted friends. Wbitehead pointed
out that Coke had as mucb rigbt te lay bis banda on Wes-
ley as Wesley on Coke. Another wrete, 1 I wish tbey had
been asleep when they began this business of ordination;
it is neither Episcopal nor Pre2byterian, but a mnere hodge-
podge of inconsstencies.'-[Tyermiani's Lufe, vol. iii., p.
4 39.1"

The musical lectures last week at Triiiity College (1o not
appear to bave been particularly enlivenîng. Dr. Lott
had to speak, it is true, before a critical audience, accus-
tomed to Profs. Clark and Sy monds and other distinguished
resideuts of Toronto. Our standard here is perhaps bigber
than people ini England care to recegnize, and, although we
are loyal to principles, we are discriminatiug ini our
enthusiasms over individuals. Our testes are sharpened
by conflicting colonial exigencies whicb make for high
standards in certain accomplishments.

Dr. Lott ig quite the typical Englishmnan as regards
bis ignorance of the colonies, or rather Canada, for India
and Antstralia bave always been, and for very patent
reasons, more intelligible to the people at "lhome." Hieasked
an ecquaintance bere if we bcd a theatre ini Toronto and
appeared bowildered--net at the size and nuiber of our
th, atre-bnt et the importance and wealth cf tlhe Q ceeui
City takeit as a whole.

Anything and everything goed we will cheerfnlly Lake
in, no inatter what its source. Anytbing and everything
inerely English we have ne desire te vacantly seize au3 '
assimiilate. As many things whicb are go.-d are likewise
English, we are flot often compelled te discriminete, but
choice bas eccasionally te be ours and we etirmn our righit
te make a choîce and declare in favour of our preferences,
quite aside from national proclivities and prejudices.

The American exclianges are full of reminiscences and
tales about the late Lawrence Barrett. Rlis name is sup-
posed te have been Brennigan; by the wey-an uncharitable
bit of resnrrectionary lore. What if it were-be ived te
make it a splendid name 1 Mest critics agree in saying that
his Cassius wes his finest iînpersonation, and 1 imagine it
may have been. Hie was thin and nervous-looking, sortie
years back and required little makiug up for the part
whicb is 'l l'en and bungry," yen. know. Ris voice lied the
hollow Irish ring te it which made bis declamation rich and
forcible te a degree, perticularly when listened te ini the
ueighbourhoed of meny Americen actors.

One reflection forced upen us in this stage of the world's
progress is the deerth of new musical and theatrical
geniuses. Soon the names of Reeves, Sentley, Irving and
Beeth will belong te, the gracions Past. Who will suc-
ceed tbem ¶î 18 there a single great Shakespearian acter
now anywhere, emergiug from obscurity inte the light cf
fame ? Shakespeare, it mey be remarked, is an unknown
quentity. fie right Ilhold the stage," perheps, if the
experiment were tried, but nobody ariseli, worth the
mention, who ceres te try the experiment. And yet
there was neyer such a theetre.goiug cge as tbe present.
A look at a London paper revecîs the fact tbet there were
quite recently tweuty-five first-class theatres doing enor-
meus business. These are: the Royal English Opera, the
flaymerket, Adeiphi, Globe, Strand, Lycenm, Royal
Princess, Drury Lane, New Olympic, St. James', Vaude-
ville Savoy, Toole's, Opera Comique, Court, Comedy,
Oriterion, Ayenie, Prince of Weles', Terry's, Garrick,
Shaftesbury Jnd the Crystel Palace, Lyric and Lyric Opera
flouse. 0f these, two or tbree are light opera and two or
three wre-a few weeks ago-pantomime. The rest are
mestly comedy performances. Wilson Barrett is still at
"lTbe Silver King " ; uothing more original than "lOur
Regiment " is et IlToole's," and Il Monte Christo " holds
its cwn at the "lAvenue."

There appeers te be a steadily increesing demend on
the part of an over-straiued and "b igh pressure " publie
for ight, wbolesome, naturel, and mostly emuaing plays,
The grand, tragic, and serions elemeutm are ne longer a4
popular as tbey once were, and melodrema is, more then
ever, conflned te the Snrrey side. The people wbo go te
see Il Hedde Gabler " are mostly Il followers," and it is
only hoped that tbey do net feel nearly as mniserable as
tbey look.

I have received a Theosophicel Seciety's ciroular. ILt
is concisely and intelligently put, and is cortainly net ridicu-


