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THE AUSTRALIAN DUKE;
THE ’E;B' UTOPIA.

CHAPTER XIIL
UTOPIA.

1t was about the fourth day after our establish®
ment at Glenleven that the postbag brought, among
other contents, a packet from Exdale, and a news-
paper forwarded by Oswald. Grant tossed me the
paper, which I opened ; and whilst he was busy
with his letters, 1 had the gratification of reading a
lengthy report in the Exshire Gazette, of a meeting
of the “United Colliers” which had been held at
Bradford, to hear the address of the illustrious
orators, Messrs. Degg and Redfever, and pass cer-
tain resolutions under their inspiration. The meet-

ing, we were told, had heen most enthusiastic, and
terminated with a procession through the streets,
in the course of which the windows of the Catholic
Preshytery were smashed, and an effigy of the
Duke, as “the Arch-enemy of Progress,” burnt
before the Leven Institute.

All this 1 proceeded to retail to Grant, as he
finished his breakfast, nor did it seem in any wui'
to diminish his appetite. * And these are the fel-
lows on whose benefit you have spent the best part
of the last ten years,” I exclaimed. “No wonder
Oswald has marked the column with such a note
of indignation!”

« 1 am afraid, Jack, that the result shows there is
work enough left for ten years more.”

“That is your way of taking it, is it?" 1 rql:liud.
« But now tell me, Grant, do you never feel dis-
couraged 2"

« Discouraged ? of course, it's the commonest and
the stupidest of temptations—something shows you
how little you have succeeded in doing, and, there-
fore, you resolve to mend it by doing less, instead
of trying to do more.”

I remained silent.

“Now look here, Jack, you are thinking of those
colliers, and their public demonstration against me
in the streets of Bradford. But what is the truth of
the matter? Degg and the Free Thought Com-
mittee distributed the drink, and furnished the
inflammatory speeches and the effigy, and the
poor fellows enjoyed the excitement of burning it
exactly as they would have enjoyed a dog-fight.
If you say that they are deplorably brutalized, I
agree; and it does but show the burden that lies on
those who have property, means, influence, and
education—everything, in short, which those poor
outeasts have not.”

«And what is to be the end of it?” 1 said;
“pecause, as things stand here,” and 1 held up the
paper, “1 hold that they are discouraging.”

“Phe end of it, Jack,is neither in your power nor
in mine to foresee,” said Grant. “1 think we may
gafely affirm that the wolf will not lie down with
the lamb in our day, nor at our bidding; but that
i no reason why we should not do what comes to
hand in that direction.”

“Ten years ago you thought very differently
about some of these questions,” I said, a8 1 recalled
the flashing eyes and fervid speech of the Grant of
former years, and involuntarily compared them
with the tones and looks of to-day, which spoke
truly of a patience rooted in deepest resignation.

] daresay 1 did,” he replied. ** At twenty-five
it seems an easy thing to keep the commandments,
and make all the world do 80, to0; but, bless your
heart, Jack, a little experience makes a man take a
very different view of the meaning of the word suc-
Ce8s,

“ And what do you mean by success, then? ity |
asked.

«Ah, that is a question,” he replied, leaning back
in his chair, and looking into space, as though con-

“ Thank you,” I said, 1 feel very much in Toby’s

forget

of our week at Glenleven; though the week, indeed,
stretched to a fortnight, the happiest of my life.

of the world with which I had hitherto been

industry which had been opened by the monks.
Hither Leven had transferred individuals, and

pose he had in view, he felt reason to trust; and
thongh he neither hoped for, nor attempte
Utopian dream with which Oswald had credited

stances under which the little settlement had
restore some, at least, of the worst gocial abuses,

so many an English villages becomes infected.

stranger as a distinctly Christian character. The
early week-day mass was heard by many on {heir
way towork; the streets were not filled with ragged
children, nor were the houses dens of filth and dis-
order; the attractions of the ale-house were re-
stricted, and recreations of an innocent kind pro-
vided at suitable times. It was a costly experi-
ment, as Leven owned, but the results were suffi-
cient to satisfy his heart, and he did not look for
more.

In company with Werner, we inspected the
schools unr‘ workshops in various kinds established
by the monks, including carving in wood and stone,
and in these artistic pursuits Warner had gathered
together some able pupils. The completion of the
church and monastery, according to the perfect
plan, gave ample scope for the employment of
artistic genius.

« All this is education,” said Leven, “and it gives
the opportunity of education. Werner, here, holds
that a man must know something about an angel
before he can carve one, and before he can paint
the legend of a saint he must have studied it, and
yrayed over it. 1 believe he gave a course of
L-«-turvﬂ to his pupils on the nature of angels before
he let them touch so much as the robe of one of
those you saw in the chureh.”

“Quite true,” said Werner, “ and only common
gense: a statue is a word, and, like a word, the
image of a thought, Unless a man pOSSESSGS the
thought, he cannot express it by the image.”
“Well, some of these lads whom you see at work
here,” continued Leven, “were orphans brought up
in various houses and refuges up and down the
country. They may or may not succeed in becom-
ing artists; but can it be other than a benefit to
them to learn, in a practical way, with the help of
their chisels, that there is a world of spirit as well
as a world of matter?”

“Yes,” I said, “I can comprehend easily enough
the possibility of these more cultivated pursuits
expanding the intellect and admitting spiritual
ideas; but it is more perplexing with the clod-
hoppers.”

“Paking it for granted that by clodhoppers you
intend to signify the race of ploughmen and car-
ters,” said Leven, “1 admit the fact as regards the
intellect, and totally deny it as regards the heart.”
“Be 8o good, then,” 1 retorted, “as to explain
your machinery.”

“It is very simple,” said Leven, “ and consists of
two parts, one positive and the other negative: the
positive is supplying them with clean, attractive,
humanized homes; and the negative is the cutting

off of the ale-house. Now, it must be frankly

sidering.  “ Ihere’s nothing 1 love like a definition admitted, that the first of these desirable things

when one can get at it success is—the ‘uv\\'l'r of
persevering at a noble aim. That is about the
thing, as I take it.”

“\What, no results!”
none ?"”

“\Who said 802" he replied. “Who could sup-
pose such a case as unflagging perseverance at a
noble end that was not crowned? - But how, or with
what, is quite another question. In certain cases
probably with martyrdom: that might not be suc-
cess in the world’s estimation, but it would cer-
tainly be a crown.”

“You are taking a very high flight, my dear
Grant,” 1 said “and I will admit all its incontro-
vertibility ; but now to descend a mile or two, and
10 wet on a lower level, are we to look for no results
in the commonplace sense of the word 7

«1 do not say so,” he replied. “All I mean is
that you must not look for what is startling and
pictorial.  You must not look for larger success

1 exclaimed, “ positively

“] imagine that the success of the Gospel had
been exactly of the character you describe,” I said.

“Really? Do you mean to say that the impres-
gion left on your mind after laying down one of
those villainous newspapers is that the whole world
is going the way of the Gospel—of the beautitudes ?
AlLT can say is it is not my idea of the Gospel.”

“1 wish,” I said, “you would clear up your idea
a little: at present 1 can catch only half a view of
Y

thun the Gospel.” t
t

“Well,” he replied, “the case seems a simple one

can only be attained through the instrumentality
of a wife; and, accordingly, I grant that to effect
anything practical for the amendment of your clod-

hoppers, it is essential to keep up a supply of tidy

wives. 1 assure you the subject has greatly exer-
cised me; I believe that feminine slatterns have
much to answer for in the sum total of social degra- After yo

lation., No man will spiritualize in a pigstye, and

if no provision is made in the building of cottage
residences for giving a laboring man any corner to
live in which is not either a pigstye or a wash-
house, he must perforce take refuge in the public-
house.”

“You have got him on his specialty now,” said

Werner. “What I propose to do by my lectures to
my artists, he would efféct among his ploughmen
by model cottages and model wives.”

“But how procure the latter commodity ?” 1
nquired with no little curiosity.

“ Peace, man,” said Leven. “I do not admit all
o my secrets; 1 have correspondents among half
he Lev. Mothers in England, and you have not yet

seen the Glenleven schools. How long it will last
it is hard to say; but as yet neither School Board
nor inspectors have shown their faces at Glenleven,
and we train up our boys and girls to become very :

tolerable Christians.” miod that.

“Well,” 1 gaid, “I really wonder at you. After

all your fine talking about the supernatural, you
profess to regenerate society, or at any rate, the
clodhopping portion of it, by no higher machinery
than well-ventilated cottages and smart woman-

enough. There is a sense in which the success of | \ind.”

the Gospel always disappoints us; that is, when
we expect it to regenerate the world; meaning by
the world that evil thing which is the enemy of
God, and never will be regenerated. The world
reigns supreme in newspapers, parliaments, min-
istries, fashionable society, and the like, and in all
of them the Gospel is sutlfering a daily and hourly
defeat.  But take into account, on the other side,
the number of graces which it is bringing all the
while to millions of souls living and dying in every
quarter of the globe; and, as a matter f course, its
victories far outweight its defeats, only for the re-
port of them, 1 believe, we shall have to wait until

“1 beg your pardon,” he replied, “but for a
lawyer you are sadly inaccurate in stating a case.
Here are a set of men and women who know their
religion and their duties. 1 simply (acting as what
you once called ‘the secular arm ') come in to sup-
ply humanizing, and cut off brutalizing, influences.
Then we expose them to the action of all that can
be done in \kw way of instruction, encouragement,
personal kindness, and assistance in time of diffi-
culty, and leave it to the grace of God to do the
rest.”

By this time we had left the workshops, and
found our way into the garden, where the abbot

the day of judgment.”

“That is a very solemn view of the matter,” 1
replied; “and it seems to require in_any one who
labors for the good of his kind, an almost sublime
degree of self-supressicn and purity of intention.”

S Just so Jack; and as very few of such poor
creatnres as we are have anything sublime about
us, you perceive how it iswe are so tempted to talk
of disconragement, if the naughty world does not at
once furn its swords into ploughshares at the voice
of our eloguence.  But now, see here, 1 have a drop
of comfort for you, which should atone for many an
effigy-burning ; read that:” and he handed me a
note sheet, which 1 guessed, as | glanced at the
laree childigh text-hand, to be from little Edward,
It ran as follows:

“PRAR COUsIN LEVEN.—Since you left us, I have
had some famous rides; Oswald took me to show him
Baker's Bit, and he has had posts and chains put up.

1 think Florry musi have told him. She hears me my
Latin grammar every dav, and my catechism, Two of
the puppies are drowned. The other has got his eyes
open ;i we mean to ecall him Toby.—~Your affectionate
cousin, CEDWARD.
P, S.—8he has asked me to write out these papers,

and 1 think she says them.”

“ Pretty well, is it not 2" gaid Grant,  “1 suspect
getting his eyes open. But really is it not a fine
thing to see the :\pnlngisl of Degg and Free Thought
gurrendering to Ldward and the ‘Penny Cathe-
chism 7"

« Just what 1 should have expected,” T said.  “If
an archbishop in fall pontificals bad tried to convert
her. Florry would have shown fight.” i

w'Well,” said Grant, “this is just a case in point.
There is a row in the streets of Bradford, and all
the county newspapers will be full of it, and a great
many excellent persons will condole with me on
the disappointment. But a poor soul is rescued
from a far worse abyss than Baker's Bit, and no
one will offer their congratulations, because no one
will know of it; though the victory is out of all pro-
portion greater than the defeat.”

joined us. ¥or the first time I was able to take in
a general view of the pile of monastic buildings, as
vet unfinished, but in course of completion, which
extended before me.”

« Remember,” said Leven,  that they had just
raised in the home they left a pile as extensive,and
created a work even more fruitful.”

“Yes,” said the abbot, «guch would seem to be
the rule of monastic life.  What one age creates,
another overthrows, and so the seed is broadcast;
and we emerge from our ruins to commence all
over again, It is a perpetual exercise of the virtue
of Hope.”

“Well,” T said, “we owe something to Bismarck; | the post office when she called for her mail, and I
but for his Falck Laws we should never have | was always well pleased to see her bend her
listened on English soil to the chant as I heard it [ pretty head and hurry oft with a white envelope

yesterday.

“You must know,” said Leven, “that you have | jn the hand writing so well known to me,
made a convert of Mr. Aubrey; he came, an un-

believerlin plain chant, and departs under thespell.’
The abbot smiled. “1 believe it possible that we

ghall make as many converts by singing as by
preaching,” he said. “Your friend Mr. Knowles

for one.”
“What? does he come here to gather ideas?”

: AR g \ «Y don’t know about that,” said Werner. “The time, and 1 saw him only a moment.
Toby is not the only individual at Exdale Whois | oo time he came it was to disseminate some of

his own. He was greatly distressed at the warm

ing apparatus in the choir, and complained of our | mer has been heard since Ileft, Everything s just
having no carvings of fox and geese under the Mis- the same.”

erere seats, as in old cathedrals. The abbot ex

mediteval idea suffered by their omission.”
We all laughed heartily.
“Poor Knowles !”

stand on.”

T0 BE CONTINUED.

case myself; 1 can onfy say, with Florry, I shan't

my lesson.
«T shall not attempt to give my reader a journal

Oswald’s description of the place had been some- | was my intimste friend.

thing of an exaggeration ; nevertheless, there was | about his engsgement with Varina Vincent, the

enough of outline to make it very unlike any }rhupe pretty school tescber,
amil- | {0 we, and I felt that I bad the right to ask when

jar. Under the shadow of the great monastery @ | the wedding would take place,

small population had gathered, which found occu-

Jation on the land, and in the various branches of | glouded, snd be psused for & moment before

occasionally families, whose suitability for the pur-
d the | POOT but we are young and csn sftord to wait.”

him, yet he had taken advantages of the circum-

sprung up, to establish regulations which might suved a few thousand dollare, and his salary was
under whose influences the mortal atmosphere of | few years before Strong bad entered s country

His success, partial as it was, was sufficient to | venced steadily until bhe bad become the cashier
impart to Glenleven what, by contrast, struck a | of the only bsok in Cottonville,

plained that the said carvings were not always of
the most edifying description, but he said the Do you know that she lacke force of character 3"

said Leven; “he must suffer | patience under trying circumstance, and there is
before he can be real. At present he plays with
the truth as children do with pretty pebbles, which
they like because they shine and” please the eye. | clasp of the hand, He bad e :

The day will come when he will need a rock to kingpu at their next atopt?ng&?ﬁ?eom $he Telwey

A YOUNG NAPOLEON.

—
L

“When is it to be 1"

1 stked John Strorg this question because he

He had told me all

He had opened his heart

To my surprise, Strong’s handscme face

msking a reply.
“To tell you the trutb,” he esid, “we do not eee
our way clear 10 sn ear'y marrisge, We are both

I s8id nothing, but I could not help thinking,
In s smsll town like Cottouville Birong was re
gerded ss & very prosperous young man, He had

the bighest paid to any one in the place, Oalya

store as a clerk on starvation wages, He bad ad-

«] have dobe pretty well,” resumed Btrong,
giving me a keen glarce, “but I do not know how
Lstend. Some of my investments may turn out
well, or they may iuin me, Besides, 1 bave
borrowed eome money.”

“That is what 1 cennot understand,” I inter-
rupted, “You are prospering, and yet you
borrow money for speculstions, That is not
'i.le."

Strong lsughed snd threw back his head
proudly.

“Oid fellow, you don’t know my plans,” he
snswered ; I have never made s tsilure yet, 1
bave the gift of seeing farther shead than most
people, and I am going to utilise it, I borrow
money, but 1 know where to place it. 1 don’t
venture beyond my depth. Debt 18 & blessizg
under some circumstances. The most successful
pations and individuals go the deepest in debt "
It was useless to srgue with Strorg. la our
debating society he had always come oft victor in
every discu-sion, Self poised, well equipped, aud
magpetic, there were few men or women elther
that he could not win over to his side.

¢Varnia understands we,” he said. “She is
willing to wait, She knows that it is best for us
both.”

“Well, my young Napoleon,” I remarked, “I
hope that one of your brilliant speculative cam
paigne will eatisfy your ambition, and that you
will then settle cown and merry, and take life as
you find it. Oonly & few men find the sbort cuis
to fame and fortune, and is dapgerous to seek
them.”

Everybody in Cottonville called Stropg the
young Napoleon of businees, His brilliancy, his
rapid intuition, his imperious ways, and the fact
tbat his claeeic features resembled eomewhat
those of the great Coreican bad fixed the name
on him when be was in his teens, And be liked
it. All men like to think that they resemble
heroes and conquerors,

s

IL

“Twenty thousand dollare’ profit in cotton
futures !”

It was a big thing for Cottonville. But the
young Napoleon took it quietly, He was not sur
prised, he said to his inquiriag friends, He had
felt certain that he would make a ten strike,

] am for New York,” said Strong the next day
ofter the intelligence of his good fortune bad
reached him. “Good-bye, old fellow.”

Varnis, for from that time 1 saw a cbange in her.
Her face begsn to bave a weary, sad look, and she
plodded on with ber school work, mthdnwin% her-
self almost entirely from society, Bue etill re-
ceived letters from New York, but they.were lees
frequent than formerly. i

When Strong paid his visit to Cottonville, the
following yesr, he was millionsire, This time he
remsined several days, and was at his best. Every
body remarked that prosperity had not spoiled
bim, He was devoted to Varins, but the poor
girl seemed to be in s dazad state. She saw
something in her lover that no one else saw, &
coldness that she alone could detect. !
After his departure we all begsn wondering
when the warrisge would take place. I bad said
nothing to Strong sbout it, and he bad not men-
tioned it to me, Only once bad he said anything
that remotely referred to it. d

“You people call me & rich man,” he ssid, “and
I suppose I sm, but you do not know how com-
plicated my businers is, I am liable any night to
0 home a million or two richer or & wretched
pauper. For God's sake let speculation 'nlona.”
I thought of Strong's words often during the
next year, From time to time we heard ot his
success. Everything tbat be touched seemed 10
iurn 10 gold, Evenin New York men epoke of
bim as the young Napoleon,

——

1IL
It wes an awful crash, and it carried some of
the proudest firms in the great city down with it,
In our little village we could hardly realize it
Surely Strovg bad been prudent enough to save
something out of the wreck.
Our hope proved to be without foundation,
Not only hed Strong’s entire fortune been swept
away, but he would have to begin the world agsin
owing fully a million dollars.
The brave fellow bore up for a few days, His
conduct was 0 manly that there was talk of eet
ting bim upon his feet again, and it was predicted
that he would retrieve his losses and make
another fortune,
But the strain wae too much, Finaily he stag.
gered to his bed, and when be arose from it, long
weeks aiterwards, bis attack of brain fever had
done its worst,
“He is a mental wreck,” eaid Banker Jones,
who had just returned from New York.
¢Is there no hope "
“None whatever, He will never regain bis
sences. He may improve phyeically, but his
mind is gone for ever.”
“We must do something for him,” I said.
«Something bas been done,” replied Jones,
with very moist eyes, ‘Varina —
“What has she done !”
“That noble woman, sir, went on to New York
with her uncle, They tcok poor Stropg and
placed him in a piivate asylum, where he will
receive every care and attention, You know that
Varina has given up her school and is living with
her uncle, who is going 1o make her his heiress,
Well, those two are going to foot the bills and see
to it that Strong is taken care of as long as he
lives.”
It was years atterwards when I saw Strong for
the first time since his misfortune.
Business had called me to New York, and on
the second day after my arrival I visited the
asylum, a short distance from the city.
‘At first I thought that Strong bad completely
recovered, he was lcoking so well, but his talk
undeceived me,
“And how is Cottonville 1” he asked. “Slow

«But when are you coming back 1”
holding him by the band.
“Oh, 1 don’t kuow. I can't very well say at
resent.”
«There is Varnia |” I exclaimed, “Ah, 1 see
ur return there will be & wedding,”
“Don’t bother me with that subject now,”
spapped my friend ; “my beead is full of import-
ant business matteré, and I must go to New Yoik.
There is no way out of it. Itis 2]l right with
Varpia, Of course, I sm ccming hcme &8 toon &8
I poseibly can, but 1 bave an opporturity of
getting on the inside in Wall-stieet, and [ must
”

I asked,

0.

“(Getting on the inside 7"

“Yes, I said 20, But you know nothing about
speculstion, and care leee, I mean justthis : I
bave some friends there who will put me up to
something that will pay better than any of my
past adventures,”

“My dear friend,” I urged, “why not let well
alone ? With your present start you will scon be
the richest man in Cottonville {”
«In Cottonville !” he eneered, “There, never
1 like the town, and I am coming
back, Good-bye.”

People shook their heads at first. In a few
weeks their suspicions were confirmed. Strong
had plunged into the very vortex of the specula:
tive maelstrom in Wall street, and it was not long
before we hesrd that he had made another lucky
hit.

“Strong is & phenomenal genius in his way,”
said Banker Jones to me one day. “He reads
buman pature at a glance, and can adapt himself
to any claes of men, I bave no doubt that he is as
much at bome among the New York capitalists
as it he had been one of them always, And he
will impress them, 100, just as he impressed peo-
le here.”

1 ventured to express a doubt.

“You are mistaken,” said Jones. “Have you
never noticed a few rare men who seem to have
nothing in common with the people around them
—men who, from their birtb, are cosmopolitan by
nature, with nothing provincial about them l}
Strong is such a man. A stranger could not tell
from his appearance and convereation what part
of the country he is identified with. In New
York, San Francisco, or New Orleans he would be
at home. It is here where he was born, that
he appears to be altogether different from his
fellows.”

Banker Jones was something of a philosopher,
and 1 had to yield to him,

I saw Varina every day, Sometimes I was at

bearing the New York post mark, and addressed

It was a year nearly before Strong returned, and
then it was only & flying visit. A special car
bearing some of the biggest railway magnates in
the country passed through, Stiong was with
the party, but he left it, and spent helf a day at
his old home, He was with Varina most of the

_“No changes, see,” said he in a curt business.
_ | like way ; “not a house painted, and not a ham.

.| “Varnis, too 1’ I suggested.
“Varnis, too 1 he replied. “Poor little thing,

«f think nothing of the kind,” I answered
shortly. “She certainly has a great deal of

some force of character in that.”
Strong's eyes fell, and he gave me & parting

old place—too slow, no progress, rothing to keep
a man of ability there. Why don’t you come
here? 1 have some big schemes on foot, and
possibly Il let you in.”

[ was glad to see that ho recognised me, and I
humoured his rambling talk for an hoar,

«] saw Varina before I left,” I eaid.

«Varina! On, little Varina Viucent. Do you
know I once thought of marrying her, but I eaw
that it wouldn't do, Good girl, but no force of
character, you know, Why, they call me the
young Napoleon of finauce. Now, how would
such & wife bave suited me? Well, I managed it
80 a8 not to hurt her feelings. I let the engage.
ment run along, and at last she offered to release
me. I accused her of not having faith in me, and
got in a bigh dudgeon, and accepted my freedom,
Good, wasn’t it.”

It was too much me. I rose to go.

Strong accompanied;me to the door, and chatted
about his imaginary speculations,

“Stay !" he cried, as I was leaving,

He handed me s little flower from the profusion
that decked the table,

“Give that to Varina,” he said.

I took it and rushed off, unable to speak.

Of course, 1 pressed that flawer and took the
utmost care of it until I reached Cottonville,
When I gave it to Varina, and told her who
sent it, the poor thing oried over it until I
thought her heart would break. Women are so
peculiar.— Wallace P. Reed, in Atlanta Constitution,

HOW TO MAKE A PROTESTANT
SAINT.

HOW TO MAKE A SAINT ; OR THE PROCESS OF CAN-
ONIZATION IN THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND,

By “ThePrig.” London: Kegan, Paul Trench & Co.
This is another addition to the series of humorous
ecclesiastical sketches for which we are indebted to
“The Prig,” end It muet be achnowledged that his
lateet production is in no way inferior to any of
those which have preceded it The humor is as
cholce, the scenes as graphic, and the dlalogue as
sparkling as ever. It opecs with a discussion in
the clergy house between the Rev. Kentigern
Maniple and the members of St. Betsy’s Sister

hood over the recent canonization of the Eoglish
Martyrs, which bas suggested the ldes of the
Church of England following spit, and the happy
thought bas occurred to all assembled, why ehould
not we too add to the list of eaints in the Book of
Common Prayer? The idesis voted an excellent
one, and the only difficulty which presents itself is
the simple yet practical one, how s it to be done?
The Rev. Mother sees no reason why ‘‘the father
should not come down this evening and proclaim
sgome new blessed ones from our altar.” Mr.
Mauiple, however, thinks that certain formalities
are generally observed in so important an affair,
and that it would be better on the whole to move
in the matter with caution and deliberation. The
slsters suggest that a member of their body lately
deceased might be canonized by acclamation,
which would get over all difficulties. It is how

ever, ultimately ag;eed that before taklng any de-
clsive step Mr, Maniple should comeult a few
brother , priests and abide by thelr opinion. A
clerical meeting is accordingly convened at which
varlous learned and edifying suggestions are made,
ig which eome one dircovers that according to
Canon Law a bishop ought to move in the matter.
It appears doubtful, however, if any member of
the eplacopal bench would be willlog to encourage
the ides, much less to take the initlative. Colonial
Prelates, the Primus of Scotland, and Dr, Reinkens
are {n turn suggested, but it appears that none of
them have jarisdiction in Eaglsnd, At last some
lady observes, “Why not one of the Order of Cor

t It was hard
to tear himself away, but it could not be helped.

Eonta Reunion Bishops! They invoke the saints.”
“Yes. They would do very well, Bat then they

would mot proclaim the caponization publlellx.
They might perbaps canonize s few saints for pri-
vate use swong, members of the Order of Corporate
Reunion, but they would not let sny one else
know whom they had canon'zed,” Ultimately, 1t
1s resolved tbat application should be made by the
porty in the room to the diocesan, the Archbisho
of Merclo, in  wilting, the question as to whom it
was proposed to beatify belng reserved for a later
period as & mere matter of detall,
In due time the reply of His Grace is recelved,
but though courteous in the extreme, the worthy
prelate refuses to commit himeelf further than to
express a wish to ascertain what public opinion
might be upon the subject. The committee accord-
fngly form themeelves into the Soclety for the
Propagation of Anglican Saints, snd resolved that
the firet thivg vo b done 1+ to call s meetivg, Exeter
Hsll snd wﬁln‘n Rooms, baving been rejected, the
former oD Evangelical and tbe Jatter on Papal
grounds, it s ficslly decided that St. James’ Hall
shall be the locale. A most edifying meeting takes
place, which fa grapbically described in the text, snd
sundry suitable suggeeticns &re made, amonget
others that the llustrious dead to be selected for
public veneration should in life bave belonged to
the Conservative party (this was by & Tory M. P.),
and sbould have all been University men and
entlemen. The sufferersin Fox's Book of Martyrs,
%‘nte and Brady, St. Thomss C:anmer, Desn Swift,
ard Ritualistic clergy who had euffered pereecution
in the secular courts at tne instance of the Courch
Association, are in turn suggested as suitable candi.
detes for canonizaiion, but as some slighbt differences
are apparently manifestirg themselves amonget the
promoters, it {s agreed that it will be sufficient for
the preeent to affirm the desirability of the practice
belng iutroduced, sud that all there details sbould
be referred to s sub-committee, Meetings are sub-.
sequently held in the provinces with & view of
aecertaining the feellnge of the country, after which
the committee have an interview with the Arch.
bishop, to report progress, in Houee of Commons
pbraseology. His Grace listers cautiously to the
propoeals which are made, and which would appear
to be chlefly supported by & pumber of maiden
lsdies whbo reguiarly attend the daily service in
certain cathedrels, and the most edvanced of the
High Caurch clergy, but somewhat damps the ardor
of his listenters by pointing out to the Judicial
Committee of the Privy Council as the body which
mu-t have the moet to say in any transaction of the
kird, Finally be apnounces bis I tention of *'con-
sulting couneel,” with which vationsl remedy for
all human ills the perplexed committee are nolens
volens compelled to be conténted. Some thiee
months after this wemorable luterview, the Saciety
for the Propsgation of Avglican Saints are invited
to ngain present themeelves before their respected
dloceean, to hear the opinion of counsel as to the
legality of Anglican canonization, snd the way, if
any, in which 1t could be constitutionally carried
out. It appears that Convocation might legally
perform the Act, providivg that the Crown or its
representative confirmed it, acd that Jetters patent
were also feeued. Pressed however to discover some
more orthodoX process, goee on to euggest that it
might be done :
First, by an Act of Parliament canonizing some
particnlar individual, Secoud ; By ove suthoriz.
ing a certain person to perform the ceremony. Or,
third, By an Act of Pariiament attaching the power
of canonization to a certain office or cflices. As
this, however, would probably lead to the power
belng p'aced in lay hande, counsel {s of opinion
that a etained glass window or statue, with an in.
scription underneath describing the person whom
it is Intended to honor as “Saint John Doe” or
“Saint Richard Roe,” should be placed in eome
church where hymnsand prayers in his or thelz honor
might be duly performed. Action should then be
taken sgalust the incumbent, with the consent of
the bichop, by three gnhhlcxms in the Arches
court, and an appeal to be rubsequently made from
the decision to the Privy Council. If the ultimate
declsion of the latter tribunal ehould not be unfavor-
able to the incumbent in question, the statue or
window should remain i its place, and the cancni-
zation of ibe new saint would them become law.
The Archblshop judicionely declines to advise his
somewbat bewildered anditors as to which of 1hoee
various processes, if any, should be adopted, but
kindly promises that if they ilke to get up their
typlcal in his own dlocese, he will give leave to the
parishloners to prosecute, The Committee with-
draw, and after mature deliberation, finally resolve
that the last suggestion of counsel s the best and
most suitable, and accordingly proceed to put it
into practice. Richard Hooker, William Laud,
Samuel Johnson, and Hannah More are selected,
as representing the sixteenth, seventeentb,
eighteenth and ninetcenth centuries, and some old
engravings and copies of pictures are dispatched to
Bavarls, whence, in due couree of time sundry
tmages of the new saints are received :
Saint Richard Hooker was dressed up in a simple
but gu«fnlly flowing black gown and white Geneva
bands edged with gold, Over his right shoulder
appeared the maek of sn angry female face (his
wife's) as an emblem of his martyrdom. A plain
geld aureole surrounded his head, and at the base
thefo statue was the inscription : “Saint Richard
Hooker, Conf. Doct.” Saint Willlam Laud was
dreased in his rochet and lawn sleeves. He carried
his hoad under his left arm. Beneath him was in.
soribed :  “Salut William Lsud, Blshop and Mart.”
Saint Samuel Johneon was portrayed in his usual
and well.koown costume. He was represented in
the act of performing his celebrated penance, the
raln drope being typified by crystals here and there
upon his clothes. He stood withboth hia feet upon
his own dictionary, to skow the vanity of all earthly
learning. His inscription was: “Saint Samuel
Johneon, Conf. Doct.” In Saint Hannsh More's
statue, the female costume of the early part of
this cemtury was faithfally followed, Her large
black bonnet was surmounted by an aureole of her
usefalness as a schoolmistress, Her inscription
was simply : “Salut Hannab More, Virg.”
Nothing can be more edifylog or graphle than
the description of the inauguration and benediction
of the images, and the eloquent panegyric of the
new Angelican saints In Mr. Maniple's church on
the following Sunday, which We regret that space
prevents us grom doing juetice to. The fuuctlons
appropristely closed with the establishment of the
Confraternity of Si. Haunah More, the Guild of
St William Laud, the Ozder of Hookerites and the
Oblates of St. Samuel Johnson, The nelghborhood
soon becsme justly celebrated in the eccl instical
world, and the church was crowded with a stream
of sightseers and pligrims, Statuettes, medals,
lives, and coples of the new Salnts’ writings, were
extensively eold, snd 8t, Samuel's “Dictionary”
was only procurable at premium. So great was
the rush of people that a speclal line of omnibuses
was put on to take pilgrims to the church, Booths
were erected in the melghborhood for the sale of
oranges, ginger beer, and other refreshments for
the inner man. So popular did the newly-canon-
jzed soon become that sandwich men, dressed up in
thelr effigles, ere long paraded the streets with
advertisements of theatres and soapa, while “Hooker
hair wash,” “Liudian scarfs,” “Johsonian braces,”
and “Hannah More handkerchiefs,” were sold in
the shops, The final act in the drama was the
historic case of Mugglos v. Maniple for the partic:
ulars of which we must refer our readers to the
pages of the “Prig.” Nothing can be more lnimi-
table than the dencllrtion of this grand constitu.
tional eccl tical trial, d only in importance
and {nterest to the earlier case of Bardell v. Pick-
wick. Suffice it to say that one decision was given

His visit could not have been satisfactory to

are 80 terribly afrald of bolug found out that they

in the Court of Arches, and another totally differ-
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ent one in the Judiclal (
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