
lie is to prevail ilpon the tnibes to romain 4quiet, and
retcommence their commercial relations with Suakimi.

Eyraud, the murderer, to the intense satisfaction of
everyone, lias arnived frorn Cuba, safe and sound to Paris.
Hie lias astonished people by the horrible coarseness of bis
ulanners, and tIat witlout any provocation. Yet at one
timo ho bad bis carniage and horses. The moat romankable
cuiosity about the reno wned ciminal is that the portraits
publislied of him are the contrary of what ho is. Hie was

represented with a fair crop of bai-be is almost as bald as

a billiard bal; bis bain was described, too, as black-the
samples visible prove that iL was red coloured. There is

not the sigbest doubt as to, bis guilt or the punishment in

store for him. But the motive of the crime is still some-
wbat foggy, and it is not yet as clear as noon-day that ho
was iLs isole plotter or solo executor. The face-to-face
scenes between Eyraud and bis mistross and co-murderess,
Bompard, will ho aken by the new instantaneous photo-
graphic apparatus, and the results placed before the jury.
Eyraud's jaw-bones are abnormally immense, and so are
bis bands. The antliropoogists-oarly bird-are already
in the field to dlaim bis brain. Z.

A MODERN MYSTC-1III

tcKNOM was proceeding, when four young mon came
11and sat noar. Two were smoking pipes and two

chewing obacco, and one of these squirted tobacco juice

in front of where we sat. The day was bigît, and a little
bird, perched on a spray already laden witl the delicate

green of sping, was swinging himself and sang-a trochee,
a trilI and a spondee at the close.

"lIf I meet the -," said one of the young mon
frowning and striking bis knee with LIe clencbed fist of
bis riglit land, Il l'Il knock the - licad off him." IlYon
couldn't do it, Bill," cried another. l'l'Il bot yon ton to
one I knock the - dayliglits ont of him " was tIe con-
fident reply, and ho spat ont, witb a Linmpbant motion of
the head, a volley of tobacco juice ; the little bird still
singing for all lie was wortb, as we say, and the Falls
hundoing and sin beneath the dlean, blue, sun-lit

sky ; the lake-like spaces of the river gleaming beyond the
bridges, against a back-ground of hrown bills, and the
delicato loafage of the treos and the tender grass, spoaking
of the mysterions vernal force.

Helpisam, anxions to hear the finish of our venerable
friend's remarks, said " lLot us take a stroîl."

We went down thc stops leading to the Lover's Walk,
McKnom, as we descended, saying :Il HIow is iL we have
so, fqw yonng creative minds to-day 1 Mon rmn to and fro,
and knowlodge is increased. But, outside of physical
science, where are the creative minds? "

"lBy Jovo!" said Helpisam, "lyon are iglit. What is
the cause 1"

MCKntorn. Our systern of education is on a false
basis. And in modern politica LIe politician lias to give
Up so mudli ime Lo managing King Dernocracy, lie bas no
time for thonglit and reading, and witbont meditation no
man con become great. We are told Lhe Spirit of God
'brooded' before LIe drama of creation in six acts
commenced."

Taking one of the seats (intendefi for vows and whis-
pers), McKnorn between 1lelpsam and the witer, said

1lelpsam: Il Now Lolns liow LIe teaching of Plato should
ho brougît Lo bear on Canadian politics."

McKinoim: Il That mustbho bf t for another ime. I

bave not said aIl that shonld be said on the dlue Lo the
mtudy of PlaLo. Hlave you observed that ail the great
-the imrortal-books bave aisen out of men's circum-
stances-lave boen inspired by Lbeir surroundings ; have
boen forced into existence by facts pressing on a great,
serions and creative mnd 1"

Ilelpgam : IlYou mean that the groat writor doos not

say : 'I want te write a book, to malte a bit, Lo gel
rnony'; but the book is wrung f nom him; as Lord Lyttor
says: 1'Genius does wbat iL must; talent does wîat iL can."'

McI<nom : You have expressed rny vicw mucl better
than I could bave done iL mysoîf. Your writers wlc
niake a hock as cabinet-makers a chair are fit for a

community wîcre every man knows a little, and few know
anything tliorougbly, and aIl despise wbat thoy do nom
know. Tlere was a vein of sadness running Llrougl Plato
whicî we sec in lis writings. IL pained him to note liow
at ALlions mental eminence, instead of being a passport te
public confidence and to the higleat positions, was a danger
to iLs possessor ; LIaL public virtue, superionity Lo corrup-
tion, marked a man ont for latred; le witnessed the
murder of the good, tIe brave, the wise; le saw scoundrel
of low birtl and low ottainuients prospering."

Ilelpsan : I cannot recognize your ALlons. Are you
not thinking of that Rome which stung Tacitus, and
inllamed Lhe soul of Juvenal 1 "

"lMy dean friend," answered McKnorn, I"bave you read
Fabicins b Ho makes Plato say of Lhe reforrns of Pendces,
that Ia bred spiders, and put tlier in corners in the
Temple of Pallas, and thon demanded Lhe applause of the
people for sweeping away the cobwebs. Under lim AtIenE
was a democracy tempered with despotism, and liebldnc
successor ; le took cane of that. Self-government! is
there sucli a thing in politics I It would only ho possible
where oacI individual in a commnnity lad perfect self-
control and the power of thinking correctly. Stilî the
niany-beaded nursling is king in a sense, and tbose wlo
will control the beast have to conider wbat its many
tongues and palates desire. Many and varions are Lbe
caLes and condiments the manager of Lhe animal reqnires.

One liead is hydrophobiec; another loves only cold water,
and-but wliy go on? Wben ail the heads, some of
wliich are religions, some the reverse, are satisfled, the
master shakos the monster's chain, draws bis bow across
his flddle, which lias many strings, and like a bear which
lias been instructed on a bot griddle, it dances so as to
deliglit gods and mon."

His two listeners laugbed, and llelpsam said:- IlWhatj
a fearful caricature of our free and independent citizens!1

IlWall," replied McKnom, I am not speaking of
Canada now ; I amn speaking of Dernocracy, as up to the
present iL lias shown itsoîf in every country-in all bistory.
iPericles beautifled Athens-but look at the effect of lis
lif e, bis association with Aspasia, bis scepticism, on the
youth wbose profligacy made Plato's heart sera."

IlIt is a strango thing," said llelpsam "6 that the influ-
ence of women, which bas been se inspiring to literature,
lias been disastrous in politics. I don't know an instance
wbere a ruler of mon lias been influenced by a woman
in whicb she bas not led him into fatal errors."

"Do you know the roason of this 1 " asked McKnom.
"Wall," answered Hlelpsam, I think they want the

political instinct."
McI<nom: IlThat is not it. Tbey think tbrough their

feelings. They act on their love or resentment. Frorn
Juno to Eugénie, they are ahl the samne. In art, in litera-
ture thero is room neither for love, hatred, whirn, the
antics of vanity, or the desire te display power. The
woman who loves thinks the man who lias inspired this
misleading sentiment fit for any position, equal to any
effort. Cleopatra was a woman of great ability, yet she
seerns to have loved that drunkon gladiator, Anthony ;
Clytemnestra loved Agystbus, and thouglit him fit te
share the throne, thougli ho was palpably a coward, and
so down the course of bistory."

"lBut," replied llelpsam, Ilwomen have made excellent
rulers. Take our Queen. Look at Elizabeth, of England;
and the groat Catherine of Russia, a great ruler, thougli
not born under Dian's star."

McKnom tbrew back lis bead, looked as into the dis-
tance for a moment and, drawing a long breatb, said:

"Variurn et mutabile-they have vet at times made good
rulers. I was net speaking of them as ruIons, but as
influences in politics. But aen as rulers, wbat shipwreck
have they net made once their love or batred lias had beave
to work! Virgil, who had a good knowledge of human
nature, gives ns a picture of it in Dido, and modemn history
exemplifies it in Isabella. 1 repeat, I was speakingof them
as secret influences in politic8, and while you can ind good
queens and empresses, you cannot find a case in history
where this influence lias not been pernicious. My dean
f iend, I know you place the ladies very high-I do too-
no doubt Paul would do so, Phoebe, for instance; but lie
saw where the dbarming "-liere ho laugled-"l they cal
them 1'kittle cattle ' in Scotland-are weak. If we go to
our great dramatist, wo have Lady Macbeth the evil genius
Of lier weaker lord, and what doos Englisli bistory tell us
on this head ý Look at the wife of Edward Il., and lier

gentle Mortimer."'"
"O," said one of bis listeners, Il what a subject for a

Taitus ! WhaL a theme for a Juvenal ! The pen which
described tIc death of Messalina should have painted for
us tIe ex-quocu and lier paramour seemingly secure in
Nottinghiam Catie ; ber son, the crowned King, and bis
armed followers inarching at ridnigbt hrougl a subter-
ranean passage to the room of bis middlo-aged motIon;
the forcing of the chamber door, guarded by knigîts who
are slain ; the arrest of the Earl of Mardi, wbile the tender-
hearted old woman cries, 1 Sparo my gentle Mortirner!'
a-id Dray ton, in bis poem of ' The Barons' Wars,' des-
cribes Ion, I doubt net with justice, as 1'cherishing in
prison the mermory of Mortimer and leaving lier curso to
lier son as lier testament.'"

t "IlYeu suroly do not fo)rge3t," broke in Ilelpsan, Il the
rimotIon of George III., another middlo-aged lady of strong

predilections '1 Rer influence ovor lier son, wliom she made
rwhat is best left undescribed, made him haLe Pitt and

every able man in Parliament, and raise lion friend, Lord
Bute, over the beads of everybody to the highest office of
State-make the donkey aven Primo Minister. On tIe

tday lie became a politician, as Macaulay says, ho bocame a
)cabinet minister, but when le found himself the scorn of

îpoliticians and the nation hie bad the good sense to rosign,
)thougli li preserved bis influence tlirougli tIe Princess
rmother; of wlom, when.everybody was asking how lie rose;

what was tIe secret of the booby's success;, what did iL
q miean, Lord Waldegrave said, 1'Yeu will find it in bis
smernoirs.' The Princess discovered acc mplisî monts in

him of which the Prince, or lier husband, or the King ber
,ison, or Parliarnent, or the public, rnay not have bean the
1most competent jndge."

McKnom grew impatient and cried with some warmth,
1 "lWhere bave we wandered? Into what by-ways of lis-

tonical gssip, away from the groves of Acadome? Time
aflies-ultirna forsan ! You should look into the Orphie
9theology and its hierarcby of gods and note the order; flrst
8the Ineffable, the Unknown, to whom probably Paul found
3an altar in Athens, and which led hima to say that LIe
a Athenians were not a superstitions, but a very religions
a people. The main triad frorn the Ineffable is Intellect,

Power, the Fater-this last equals Jupiter, who is also
adenorinated Pan. Endernus, indeed, begins the genealogy

a from Niglit, and Ilomer does the same. The greatness of
yNiglit in LheIe omreic theogony is evinced by this: that lie
ù tells us Jupiter feared lest le should act in a manne
3.displeasing to swift Niglit."

"AÀh," said lielpsam, "ithat gives a meaning to a
passage in the flrst book of Hiomer, on which the notes of
text books neyer satisfied me. It is where the angry
Apollo is described going down from the summits of
Olympus: ho d'èie nukti eoiks-' and he moved along like
the night,' as it is usually translated. It should clearly
be translated 1'and lie went like Nig'ht,' the swift and
silent and terrible goddess, one of the eldest deities, of
whom even the father of gods and men stood in awe."

"think you are riglit,"he said. "lBut we will not
waste our timo on verbal criticism. Antiphon, who,like
yoursolf, was an admirer of Pendces, askod Plato, 1'How
did the Athonians bear ail you accuse iPericles of at the
hands of any manV~ Plato smiled and answored, ' You
must know Pendces had many friends and these would
echo anything he uttored. One day ho called the leading
ones among them together (you will flnd the story in the
"lBibliotheca Groeca," of Fabriclus), and took a rat ho liad
tamed, and, placing it on the table before them, ho eut
short its oars and tail, and put a collar of gold round uts
neck, and said: " friends, is not this a beautifual dog 1 "
Some cried out "Beautiful!1 Others, IlMagnificent dog! "
"Large for the breed, too." Yes," says Pendces, "lki is a

noble dog. Some vile traducers say ho lias stolen my
cheese. But this is slan don. 1 intend ho shaîl be a watch-
dog." The next day it was placed in a golden cage and the
friends of Perides wont through Athens saying, "lPendces
lias got a splendid dog," and many wont to see him ; and
there was Aspasia, with whom the joke originated, feeding
him ; and the people looked on mute with amazoment and
disgust; and as they left the vestibule, some were sulent
and grave; others wero smiling; some laughod outright
and said, IlWhy, it's a rat 1" and that day there was ïnuch
sly jocosity and some gravity over this matter, and it lost
Pendces many heants. But the man that would make war
on Samos-on Greeks,-ôn mon who had fought side by
side with Athenians againbt the Persians, on an island
sacred as the birth place of Juno, to please a woman of the
stripo of Aspasia, might not mind this. IEscbylus went
to sec the Ildog," now hecome famous, and the strong lan-
guago that prophetic soul utterod was the real reason for
his quitting Athens, which was no safe place for him, after
ho had scorned to stoop to the sycophancy of saying
Pendces' rat was a dog. As ho lc'aned against a pillar, ho
addressod Pendces in words which have a fearful meaning,
whether so spoken or as we fi nd them in bis greatest play:
"An unpresumptuous mind is God's groates. gif t. Hlappy

lot him bo called wbo has corne prosperously to bis end."
Plato believod in the force of indiviiluals-like Carlyle, in
great mn-but ho roquired that they should ho good also."

"lDraw your ear near me."
Wo inclined our heada.

will tel oî somethino"» ho youhispered.
"Yes 1
"Well," lie said, Ilthere is no great soul worth any-

thing wbo doos not lay an egg."
"An egg1 ' we cried.
"Yes; an egg!"
"An egg! ! " Helpsam exclairned.
"say an ogg was bis answer-an Orphic egg."

"Oh!"
"Now mark me," ho went on, Ilthe first cause is the

one, equalling the good. The highest of souls are intellects,
and the firat of beings are gods; for as Being, is the
highest of things after the first cause, its first sub-
sistence must bc super-essential. Now in the Orphic
theology tho intelligible gods, or the highest order of
divinities, is Time, an(l immediately after corne Etlier
and Chaos (whicb last Plato calîs Round and Inflnity
in the 'Philobus'), and these, wben mixed, are ropre-
sented under the symbol of an egg. This is the first
triad of the intelligible gods. For the perfection of the
second triad they establish a conceiving or conceived egg
as a god, whenco Intellect leaps into liglit. Now evory
truly creative mnd lias in it some divine power, and every
tru!y great mnan lays an ogg, containing within it a beauti-
f ul winged principle, which mayhap nover chips the shl
until af ter ho is dead, but in due timo it breaks out, and
makes itself beautiful and a blessing to mankind."

IlIt is," Helpsam said with a ornile, Ilmany years since
1 looked into the Orphic mysteries. I remember that the
hyinns Fray for lioliness, blamelessness of life, and, if the
divinity addressed were changed, miglit ho sung in our
churches. If rny meinory serves me, however, Water and
Earth were the two first principles."

"Yes," ho answered, Ilthat is as it is delivered to us by
Ilieronymous and Ilellanicus. But they are sulent con-
corning the principlo pnior to theso two as being ineffable.
A third principle is generated frorn them-a dragon, with
three lieads, one of a bull, and one of a lion, and in tho
riddle that of the god himacîlf. The third processi 'on of
this triad is dark Erebus; its summit Ether ; its middle
infinite Chaos. Now what is the third intelligible triad ?
The answor is the egg; tho egg is the paternal principle of
the third triad, and the third god of this series is Jupiter,
the disposer of ail things, and on this account, as I have
already said, called also Pan."

"The thoology ivas a curious jumble, which male their
supreme god derived," said llelpsam.

IlJumble! Sir," ho replied, "lit is a beautiful order
who can get at the first principle 1 This the wiso Egypt-

*ians regarded as a thrice unknown darkness, and Plato tolls
us, in the Parmenides, that it can neither ho named, nor

3spoken of, nor concived by imagination, non ho known or
perceived by any being."

Il By the way, at the Eleusinian mysteries tliey used,

t-
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