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CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY,
SEPTEMBER 21,1872

SUXDAY, Scpt. 18.~S8tixteenth Sunday after Trinitp. Great Boat
Race at Lachine, 1870,

Moxpay, «  18.—Atlantic Telograph opened. 1858, ..

Torsvay, » 17.~First Upper Canada Parliament met at Niagara,

1‘7)7‘_‘. fuauguration of the Mont Cenis ‘Tannel,

ST, .

18.—Ember Day. Capitulstion of Quebee, 17589

19.—Lord Sydenham died. 1841, Dr. Jelf died. 1871,

Ao Ember Day. Jesuit's Colloge, Montreal, oponed,
345

WRDNRSDAY,
THrespav,
Fribay, ©

84S, .
N.—Nt. Mattherwe, Ap. f Er. Siege of Fort Erie

SATURDAY., % . A
raized. 1814,

METEOROLOGICAL URSERVATIONS taken af 25 Beaver Hall, Mentreal, by
Tros. ). Kivg, for the week ending Sept. Sth, 1872,

Mean . - . 3]
Tewp > Min. Mean 5£5 lg}ue'gg- =
TAM. = Temp. Rel.Huw. 333 oo =32
2P.AL, =~ previous ¢ A. M. EZT (wipd S
9 PLM. night. 9 P. M. ’ {‘S
Sopt. 2 &9 A ) 57 2004 N W Rain.
et s N A3 13 6l 207 NW  Clear
4+ 57 87 IS i) a0.0]1  Variable Clear,
Al 83 it 51 n .03 S W Cluudy.
I3 LY T 5 e Wi SXE Cloudy.
T2 {3 Sa &8 2089 = Rain.
¢ 7 h nd 83 PXRe s sSW Rain.
Mrax 3.4 3.0 439 AL ;07

Extreme Range of Temperatare, 40.6; of Humidity, .5 of Bare-
meter. 0.5,

Whole amount of rain during the week, 3.04% inches. equivalent to
fia, 23 galline of water per acre.

On the afternoon of the Tth. from & till 2 vielent thunder storm.
heavy rain.

NEXT NUMBER
Lhe next namber of the
SILILUSTRATED
wiil enntain sketches taken at the

MONTREAL HORTICULTURAL AND ACRICUL-
TURAL EXHIBITIONS;

NEWS?”

an Hustration of
THE LAYINC OF THE CORNER-STONE OF THE
NEW BUILDINC OF THE MONTREAL Y. M. C.
ASSOCIATION;
Portaits of
MR. JETTE, M. P. FOR MONTREAL EAST,
AND OF

MR. WITTON, M. P. FOR HAMILTON;
sad sketehes of the

POINT LEVIS IMMICRATION SHEDS.

Country dealers should send in their orders at
once to secure early attention.

A NEW NOVEIL BY

WILKIE COLLINS,
ENTITLED
“THE NEW MAGDALEN.,”™

a tale of the Friunco-German War, will be commenced in the number
of the Cavantay TuLvstiated Newsa for the Sth of October, and will bo
eontinued shnnltancensly with itz produation in Londnn.

The Proprietor 6f the Nrws having secureid the exclusive right of
ite pubiication in serial form in this country. all parties estrenching
on his rightz by re-publishine thie story, or venaing other periodisals
erntaining the s=ame, exposs themselves to the penaltier provided
by Law.
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It is a fashion much in vogue among a certain class of
pretended humanitariang, speaking of the ~are bestowed
by man upon his suflering fellows, to contrast the bar-
harities often inflicted in early times upon those afflicted
either in mind or body, with the arrangements and ap-
pliances for treating the sick. which have come in with
the march of civilisation. OUn the particular question of
the treatment of the insane, these would-be philanthro.
pists are more than usually enthusiastic. They seem
utterly to forget that in this case the march of civilisa-
tion hae been, if anything, backwards, and that we are
far more worthy of blame than our untaught, semi-civi-
lized forefathers. With them the usual treatment of the
insane was simply to lock them up and keep them out of
the way of doing harm. Toriures were rarely applied,
and as there were then no known means of curing, or at
least of lightening the heavy load of lunacy, they deserve
the credit of having at least done their best. And how
much hetter are we than our ancestors? We have long
gince ceased to believe in the virtues of the many Curious
Curatives prescribed by the leeches of the middle ages.
Scientific research has done much to extend and facilitate
the study of the various branches of medicine. It has
heen clearly demonstrated that lunacy is in many cases
curable by gentle means, and yet, notwithstanding all our
advantages, we suffer in our midst the practice of a
torture and cruelty which would be o disgrace to any age,

‘and which, in these days of refinement and enlighten-
ment, is gimply a horror crying. loudly for searching in-
vestigation and specdy redress,

No man has done more to expose the harbarities
practised in Private Lunatic Asylums than Mr. Charles
Reade. When his novel, “ Very Hard Cash," appeared,

in which an account is given of the dreadful modus curandi
followed in these frightful dens, people asked each other
in consternation ‘¢ can such things be?” It scemed in-
credible that in a civilized community a deliberate system
of kidnapping and revolting cruelty should be carried on
with impunity. Mr. Reade’s revelations have had their
counterpart on this continent in the description given
by Mr. Chambers, a reporter on the stafl'of the New York
Tribune, of the treatment pursued in the Bloomingidale
Asylum. By working hiwself up into a high state of ex-
citement and counterfeiting insanity, Chambers managed
to deceive two physicians, and was regularly committed
to the asylum under the warrant of a justice. On his
admission to the establishment he played his part so ad-
mirably that it was deemed advisable to consign him to
one of the # Excited Wards,” and to an Excited Ward he
accordingly went. The apartment allotted to him wasa
mere cell, cight feet by ten, and absolutely without fur-
niture with the exception of a cot of straw, To add to
this discomfort the open window was directly above the
head of the bed, the floor was damp, and the smell of
chloride of lime iwas so strong as to make the place al-
most untenable. [n this hole he passed a night of hor-
ror. Sleep was out of the question. Time after time his
rest was broken by the unearthly screams of a raving
manisne whose quarters were below, and when morning
broke it found him utterly prostrated and exhausted.
Shortly after six the patient went down to breakfust. The
meal consisted of a small allowance of meat, two hoiled
potatoes, some sliced tomatoes, bread, a small piece of
butter. and a bowl of cotfee, containing just a trace of
milk and sugar. The other maals were in proportion.
Four days did the amateur patient spend in gathering
of the Excited Wards, and the

his experiences
misery compressed in those uinetysix hours nearly
cost him his resson. Amusement there was none,

books there were none. Day after day brought the same
dull round of monotonous routine. Want of rest at
night, want of occupation by day, the meagre fare and
the fearful sights and sounds that surrounded him were
telling fearfully upon him when he was removed toa
Quiet Ward just in time to preserve his sanity. ©f the
treatment of the patients in the Excited Ward Chambers
is loud in his denunciations. Not only were patients sub.
jected to neglect and discomfort. but they were treated
with actual cruelty by the brutal attendants. One patient,
an old man. gray, palsiesd, and said o be blind, upon stop-
ping before the dinner table st meal time as if uncertain
what to do, was rudely thrust backward into a chair, and
hefore he had recovered from the shock which a fall of
that kind would give & man of his infirmity, hewas struck
in the face by the passionate attendant. A wretched
idiot was locked out, in a kind of iron cage at the end of
the building, and left there for several hours in a nuide
state, exposed to the wind and sun. These are only two
cases among many, hut they serve to give an idea of the
treatment to which patients are subjected in a high .class
and expensive asylum. We shall anxiously look for the
result of Mr. Chambers’ disclosures. [t is impossible to
believe that the matter will be allowed quintly to drop
after having filled the role of 8 mere nine days’ wonder.
There are hundreds of establishments of the same kind
as that at Bloomingdale throughout the States, each and
all of which should be made to undergo a rigid axamina.
tion. But the real way—the only way to do away with
the evil is to abolizah Private Asylums altogather. Until
this is done, and until all asylums are placed under State
control and subjected to the inzpection of State officials,
the abuse will never be eftectually checked. Fortunately,
here in Canada we have no need for any such reforms.

Turatrr Rovar —Thuraday the 13th was a red-letter day
in the journal of Moutreal theatre-goers, During the early
part of the week Mr. Dominick Murray appeared in @ Escaped
from Sing Sing,” and those who witnessed him in the sensa-
tion drama were astonished at the versatility displayed on
Thursday night, “The Merchant of Venice” was the piece of
the evening, and turncd out, if we except one or two draw-
backs, a perfect success.  As Shylock Mr. Murray is not to be
surpassed by any of the great actors who have studied this
part and made it peenliarly theiv own,  His coneeption of the
character is perfect, and his acting thoronghly natural and
free from the inenrable vice of rant that spoils so many an—
otherwise good—actor.  Throughout the whole of his acting
there wag not a gesture too much, and his delivery was so un-
aflfected that it wan o perfect treat ta listen to and watch him,
Turn by turn ho exhibited with wonderful fidelity the various
pasgions that reigned in the-breast of the Hebrew money-
lender, his_ hatred of the Christians, his avarics, his mge at
the loss of his daughter and of his jewels hia pathetic remem-
brance of hig lost wifu: Leah, hig trimmph over’ Antonio's
downfall, and his mertification at his own defeal, It ls n
pity such acting is not to be seen every day. Of the other actors
we may single out for cspecinl mention Mira-Amelin Waugh,
who played the part of Portia, and Miss Alexander's Jessica.
Gratiano's part wag entirely overdone; there was too. much
“play the fool” anid his  representative  committed more
than once the unprrdonable fanlt of frying Lo attract to hin-
self the attention of the house during some of Shylock's finest
parts, ‘ , :

THE MAGAZINES.

Churel's Musical Visitor is n periodieal devoted, as its name
implics, to matters musical. In its particular lino this
publication iz unsurpassed. Its pages are crowded with in.
formation of interest to musiciang, both professional and
amateur. The present number containg, in addition to the

ordinary reading matter, three pieces of music, of which
Schuman’s Schlummerlied is one,

Blackiood's for Angust containg an instalment of © A “I'rye
Reformer,” which has been running for nearly six months
past, and a paper, No. 7 in the scries, oo French Home Life,
« The Pundrapore Resideney™ is a sketch of Indian life which
will be better appreciated in FEngland than on this side of the
Atlantic. The picce par exeellence of the number is an article
ondtihc Iate Earl of Mayo, Viceroy and Governor-General of
india.

Appletor’s Jourzal containg some admimble illustrationy of
places of interest in and about Detroit, accompanied by a
descriptive article. There are also, besides iustalments of tha
serials, « Lady Swectapple” and ¢ An Open Question,” several
complete staries, a pleasantly scientific aticle, entitled « A
Puzzle for Autiguarians,” a paper by George Augustog Saly on

Form-Sickness, and the nsual complemant of 1’0utry, Table.
Talk, Scientific Notes, ete,, ote,

Lippincott’s Magazine gives us two  illustrated articles :
#Through William Penn's ¢ Low Counties’ ™ and * Wander-
ings in Palestine.”  To the Canadian reader the latter will, of
course, be found the most acceptable, though both are ful] of
interest, #The tireat American Hotel ™ s an wdmirable
account of the miseries and mizerables of hotel life, which is
sure to be tesd with pleasure Ly all who come across this
periodical,  The “expericnces” nareted are such as all hotel
frequenters will understand and greet as old, though very dis.
agreenble, acquaintances.  © The Black Pear]” a transhation
from Victorien Sardou, is o quaint and pleasing—though semi.
seirntific—story, the scene of which is Il in Awsterdam,
“No. 267 ix not so good. Amoung the poetry we have
G Andrea’s Mistake,” ob an episode in the life of the great
Florentine master, Andrea del Sarto; and & The Flighi ofa
Bird,” that reads just like a carol of joy and pride,

The Atlantic Montt'y has so many good points that it ia
difficult to select for especial notice,  Holmes™ ¢ Post at the
Breakfast-Table 7 iz the groat attraction—a star which in this
case iz admirably supported by the lesser lights, oA Day in
a Japanese ’l.hlfl\(r(‘y“ treats of a S:ﬂjﬁ.‘t'l with which most of
us have been made familiar by frequent description, bnt the
account given here is 8o goad that the somiewhbat warn subjert
aoquires fresh interest.  © Nuremberg™ is a chatty artielr,
descriptive of that quaintest of all quaint German towns, ¢ An
Old Friend with a New Face " intrdaces us to a8 geuthoman
littte kuown in these dayg, Maurice Morgann, the viadientor
of FalstaiTx conrage.  Without_at all agrecing with Mr. Mor-
gann, the reader of this paper will meet with moeh feod for
retlection ip his arguments. 9 Aunt Kosy's Chest " s a char-
acteristic eketch of ife in the Seuthern States. Mres, Leon.
owens, better known as the English Governess at Siam, con-
triliutes a short tade of harem Hfe {n that far off country, The
gem  of the poetry 08 2 The Three Bells” by John 6
Whittier.

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

MippreManceg @ A Stody of Provineind Life; by George Eliot,
Vol. I. New York: Harper & Brothers.  Montreal:
Dawzon Bros.

This is the first volume of George Elots last novel, now
Leing published simultanconsly in England and in the States,
In its present incomplete state we refmin from passing any
lengtiiy judgment on its merits. It s, a5 indicated in ita
supplementary title, n standy of the rather tame, hum-deam
life usually lead by country people of the npper middle class
in England It is astoniahing, however, to note the immense
interest developed by the anthor from the somewhat seanty
materials that form the basis of his stary,  The volume forms
one of Harper's Library Edition of Georgee Eliot’s works, and
will shortly be followid by its mate,

By Mrs. Olipbant, New York : Harper & Brothers,
Montreal : Dawson Bros.  pp. 170, paper, 75 cents,

(OMBRA.

As a literary production # Ombra” eannot. be called a sue-
cess, although there can be no doubt that it will have a largo
gale. The heroine, Kate Courtenay, is an orphan heiress, a
wild, unmanageable girl of fifiren —at the time of the open-
ing of the book—who gives hergelf great airs and meddles
with everything that does not concern her, even to the candles
on tho altar at the parish church and pour widow Budd’s soufl.
Kate is put under the charge of an annt, the widow of u con-
sul, & lady rejoicing in the @ plebeian name " (1) of Anderzon,
who is insincere without being hy pocritical, but whao, not \Vl.Lh-
standing such a charming character, 18 pc-rputnnll,\' pn:t_vndml!
to be what she is not.  Another chnrcteristic of this good
lady is that she perpetually snpivels over her niece—ttenrs o
puin and trouble that would come to her ever.” Her daughter
Ombra, is'an excessively jeslous young woman, given to tem
pers, who having refused a wan whom she really laved
devotes the greaster part of her time—until near the close o
the book—to indulgence in passionate outbursts and to the
plensant purenit of making everybody about her wretched
The great friend of Mra. Anderson is a Mrs, Eldridge, th
rectors wifo, n model ¢ horrid woman,” faasy, mtnrfnrmg, e
professional. An'parthers for the two yonug hudios we hav
the two Hardwicks—two very Antipholi—cousing, born of
the same day, numed alike, and - looking - alike, f)f conrs
Ombra married tie one and Kate the ather; but this js brough
nbout only ufter n very wearisome and absurdily unnecessar,
plece of mystery,  Altogether the book is very much beln
Mra, Oliphant's standard.




