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Witbeut a library, public or private, worthy ef the

name; without a literary or scientific society, if we except
those boru of yesterday, struggiing for an existence, with-

eut a roof ever their head and one whicb is in a semi-

moribund state ; witbout one whose annals will demand

the respect of an inteliectual echolar; witbout a portal

over wbich a time-lionoured date of the long distant past
is carved as the epoch of its foundation for public useful-

ness; witheut a gate into whicb an intelligent stranger

may be introduced, where be can be in communion witb the

,great authers ef the past, or regaled witb a siglit of their

great works, in their original shape, we are, nevertheless,
asked te believe that we live in an intellectuai and civilized

city, one wbose foundation dates back nigli twe hundred
and fifty years.

t is a privilege of the Anglo-Saxon community te
bewail the dark era whicb overspread Canada under the
Frec régime; but over ene bundred years have elapsed

snce, and Mentreal bas net emerged from the literary

darkness which enveloped the city during that unfortunate
period. A few spasmedic efforts have been made by

ventureseme literati te start societies of a literary character

or te issue an occasional volume ; but the lack of support,

indifference, if net absolute contempt and ridicule, with

wbicli sucli efforts bave been rewarded soon proved their

death kneil, and thus Mentreal romains, wth the Ged of

Mammon alone reigning over ite social life. Miles ef
residences may be visited and, with the exception in a few of

the more pretentieus bouses of a show book-cas-, ef Russia

leather volumes, baîf bound, bighiy gilt, a library je

unknown. There is ne literary life ;ne salon where

minds of a congenial nature may meet; ne intellectuai.
conversation in bousebold or club other than that of

the aset novels or the superficial parrotism of the lateet

magazine article, or a politicai disquisition, about which

there saveurs as mucb novelty as eue finds in a religions

contrcversy, and here inteilectual Ilbigli life" ends.

t is, therefore, net a matter of surprise te find that ne

public libraries or literary societies of importance or age

exist in Montreal. I bave critically examined the ebelves

of the Fraser Institute, originaily inteuded by its douer te

be a public ibrary and sufficientiy endowed for the purpose,

but its trustees have preveu thoroughly incompetent

for the work entrusted te tbem and, se far, it is a

mere abortion, and will remain se unlese placed in

more intelligent and appreciative bande. Its shelves

are laden with bocks, four-fifths of wbich are of ne

value or intereet whatever, and would Seein te bave been

bougbt by the yard or ordered upon the percentage systemn

its manage~ment is slovenly and would briug discredit upon
a fifth-rate library in any town of the United States or

Eugland. Iu reference books, istorival works, original
edîtions, Americana, Canadiana, Bibliography, or the
Sciences, it bas practically noue, and yet there are te be

found seme twenty thousand volumes ou its ebelves!1 The

McGill lilrary pessesses the nucleus of a flue assortment in

the leading departments of a library of utiiity, but unfor-

tunateiy it is cf a semi-private nature. The McGill

authorities will permit citizens or strangers introduced te
the use of the library ; but the very necessity of this intro-

ductien takes away from its usefuluese, and few therefore
avail theinselves of the privilege.

The merchant princes of Moutreai, together witli the

Corporation, ehouid endow under proper management
(free from any individuai coutrol, neyer mind how exalted

that may be; as, frequeutly, the more exaited the man. the

more contracted and uarrowed bis ideas, bis mind being

more firmoly set witb prejudices and wbims) a public
library of refereuce wortby of this great city, where authors

in their original and beet editions cau be cousulted in al

phases of literature, and furtber establish a Museum of
Art upon the fines of the Metropolitan of Boston, where
aucient art may be seen in the best obtainabie examples,
affording an attraction and amusement to the stranger.

They wili thus remove from its portais the stigma ef

iliteracy and impotency ia authorship, for wbich Montreal
ie now as remarkable as it je for its wealth and com-

mercial attainmeiits,
In the United States, cities ef one-fourth the popula-

tion of Montreal are endowed with several public libraries

Of magnitude and value, as wehl as numerous private
libraries and museua of art, and there the weaitliy mer-
chant and retired gentleman ceusiders it an bonour te be
enrolled as a member of a literary Society or te give it hie

meed of support and encouragement in a more practical
shape. t is with the finger of pride they point yoii eut,
as a resuit of their literary encouragement, the residences
Of Mark Twain, Mrs. Stowe, the Trumbulîs, etc., as
aderniug their city witli a fame, more lastiag and attrac-

tive, than that wbîch will ever surround the finest granite
palace Montreai can dazzle the eye witb. t je enly
necessary te mention Providence .R.I., and LHartford,
Cona., witbout speaking of the great intellectual city of
Boston, wbicb dees not equal Montreal in wealth, thougli
it Surpasses it (net very largely> iu population, where may
be fouad more public and private libraries, worthy of the
naine, te the square yard, than Moatreal bas, even in
gilded boek-cases, te the mile.

Montreal. OOGNOSCENqTE.

Ti* teat os of the poet depends on hie being true

him, witbout making lier more just, more philosophical,
more moral than reality, and in difficuit matters leaving
mnucl te refiection which cannet be explained.--james
AnthonY< Froude.

THE RAMBLER.

T RLE Stanley wedding bas been the topic of the week.
Wy No one exactly knows. The African bero isj

certainiy a very fine feliow, and bis bride a woman of
undoubted beauty and talent, but the glory which sur-
rounded their marriage in the Abbey seeme te me to have
been a kind of reflected glory. One would not for the world
disparage the beroic qualities of sucb a man as Hlenry
M. Stanley, or 'underrate the pretty romance which
brings bim back to England a conqueror of maiden's heart
as well as of sandy deserts and thick-iipped natives. But
the grim figure of Livingstone rises as I write between me
and the gay crowd in the Abbey, whiie I am giad te think
it rose, too, before the mental vision of Dorothy Tennant
as she deviated from the path laid down for bier Iast
Saturday, and proceeded to iay a wreatb of white blossoms
surrounding a scarlet L, on the tablet which now covers
ail that is mortal of IDavid Livingstone. Well it was
they made the letter scarlet-signifying the renown with
which shail ever blaze that heroic name-immortal in the
annals of Englisb history and exploration.

Poor Livingstone 1You remember how bis teeth bad
become loosened by feeding on native corn husks before
Stanley found him. With the advent of the irrepressible
New York Herald correspondent, better fare appeared,
both men taking much soiid comfert out of a species of
soft cake prepared on the spot and epecially soothing to
tbe Livingstonian gums. Said the Doctor in bis famous
journal, "I have te thank the disinterestedas of Mr.
Bennett in sending such a man as Stanley after me. Iu
a few more days I sbould bave bad to leg frein the
Arabs. "

No one ever questioned the disinterested affection of
Mr. Bennett or the whoie-souled devotion of Stanley, yet
the noisiness of the former and bis continuai allusions te
the thoroughiness of the Anierican flag perbape tended te
belittie the really great and gond offices of tbe hero. That,
however, is nowall past and gene. Stanley bas a rigbt te be
judged upon bis ewn merits, and very wcll can hie stand upon
them, toc, yet with ne small stock of that bumility which
bas ever accompanied those ardent seuls, great in explor-
ation. Perhaps, aselbe bewed before that historic sitar at
Westminster, lie tbougt-ef Gordon-and Livingtne-
and woudered wbich were better, te die in haruess witb set
teeth and heaving beart, or te rest calmiy after wcrk is
doue, and bear on ail sides the pleased verdict cf one's
friends and countrv.

But that Stanley, like Geraint, should waste bis time
in mere uxoricusness is net te be believed. If bis bealth
permit bie wili without doubt venture once again eut te tbe
continent rapidly coming into the light cf everyday acquain-
tance. The explorer is like the3 actr ; their careers have
this point in common-a great and ceaseless glamour.

Wbich makes me tbink how, in the long run, things do
rigbt tbemselves in art as well as morais. Lt is confidently
said cf Mrs. Langtry that ehe is leaving the stage forever.
1 should net be at ail surprised ; she bas net the physique
nor the qualities of a great actress. Lier titie of prefes-
sional beauty baving expired, she gees eut like a candle,
for aithongh bier revival of"I As Yen Like t " was conecien-
tiens and elaborate, it did net speak to the bearts of the
public. She dees net appear te be wanted on the stage.
Whereas Ellen Terry gives as much satisfaction as ever,
perbape more. She bas been recently reading portions of
IlMacbeth "to Birmingham audiences, accompanied by Sir
Arthur Suliivan's incidentai music for orchestra. These
impersenations appear te bave revealed the cbarwiug Ellen
in a new and pcwerful ligbt. En passant, what an artiet
the Bernhardt je She refuses ail offers te act in Englieli1
Sensible Sara!1 We are so tired cf Rbea and Janauschek,
Modjeska and Company.

1 think we shail ail be rather sorry te bid Oea. Middle-
ton fareweli. The situation bas been very awfrward for
him and I suppose lie must go. A friend and contributer
te the Law .Jurnal saye lie "«cannot believe tbat the General
would willingly do wrong." But nobcdy ie infallible, and we
can ail remember, or nicet of us can, many trivial appro-
priations whicb were net fonnd out, or, if they bad been,
weuld net bave been attended with disastrous resuits. I
know a man who would net steal fer anything, yet when
lie gees te stay at a friend's bouse, uses up the soap and
the pins and the ink and the pens as if tbey were bis ewn.
Then, lie borrews bis friend's dressing-gown, IlIt's a great
deai nicer than my own," and the number of books and
papers and penkaives, and scissors and razors tbat find their
way inte hie rom is astonisbing. There je nothing abso-

i utely wrong bu", juet a kind of dimnlese of vision respect-
ing meum and tuum, and nothing but early training will
ever eradicate this defect. But nobedy wants te hear me
preacli this lovely July inerning.

r I aiways read Macaulay's account of the *Siege of
Derry, on the l2tb of July. It's easier than geing te see
the procession, and cooler. Then, I kaow I have dene my
duty, and-is there anywbere a more magnificent piece of
writing 1

But if you were te emulate the Irieli echoolmaster and
e say te eue of those black-ringleted yeung gentlemen riding

the white hrse-I beg pardon, charger 1 mean-

Come here, my boy. Houid up yer head,
9 And look like a gintieman, Sirl

Now tell me who King William was,
Now tell me if ye eau, Sir 1

Wbat kind of an answer would you get? I fear very
littie to tbe point, though uttered, it might be, with every
appearance of audacity and ready assumption of knowing
ail ahou.ý it.

THE EVOL UTION 0F SENSIB[LITY.

representing a jolly, good-natured looking sailor, dragging
af ter him an enormous fi8h. Whenever my eyes fail upon
that picture an uncomfortable feeling creeps over me, not
unlike the sensation of one who, having a habit more or
leas disapproved by bis conscience, is visited by a fear that
be must one day be found out in it and condemned. For
the helief bas for some time been forcing itself upon me
that our present attitude towards the lower animais is not
sanctioned by the principles of the "lrevelation " of evolu-
tion, as set forth by its apostle, Darwin ; and that future
ages wiII have need charitably to make aliowances for our
comparative ignorance, else we must appear in their eyes
sornewhat as cannibals do in ours.

1 am led to this belief from two considerations: First,
that the sympathy of man witb other men varies directly
witb his abiiity to realize their kinship with himself, and is
increased by everything that tends to wipe out arhitrary
distinctions and minimize bis feelings of a difference
between them ; and, as the doctrine of evolution more and
more gains ground, it is easy te see that this sympathy
may (or must?) extend itself to the lower animais.
Secondly, that the sacredngss of human life so far from
being an "linnate idea " has been the slow growth of ages
and of civilization ; and aiready it is apparent that the
feeling is spreading, beyond the confines of bumanity.

Withbsavages, we know, sympathy rareiy wanders
beyond the narrow limits of their own tribe, nor even
within these limits is it too prodigally diffused. Alien
tribes, strangers, are to tbem legitimate gamae. Not only may
tbey be freely sacrificed to their need or their aggrandise-
ment, but the siglit of their sufferings, is one of the
keeneet of their pleasures. Even among civilized peoples,
it msy often be noted that the nationality of the
sufferer bas a great deal to do with the amount of
sympathy feit for the suffering. l t is hard," says Major
Belienden, in IlOid Mortality," Ilto cut a poor fellow
down who cries 'Quarter' in the hainely Scots' tengue."
It is a matter of aimost contemporary history how binnted
were the feelings of the Southern siaveboiders to the
sufferings, the agonies, even of "ltheir feilows, guiity of a
skia flot coloured like their own." Even the artificiai
division of society according to rank makes for the
deadening of sympathy between diflerent ranks. Con-
demnied criminals, being reckoned a clasa apart from the
rest of the community, were long thouglit unwortby of the
slightest consideration, and were handed over without
reinorse to a course of treatment of which now the bare
recital serves to fi11 us with shuddering indignation.
Instances migbt be indefiniteiy multiplied. Read
Macauiay's bistory, read even Lecky's, which covers a
period nearer our ewn, and then try to estimate the enor-
mous growth of man's bumanity to man in the very recent
past. Truly a feeling oether witb ail mankin& is spread-
ing everywhere tbrougbout civilization, and with civiliza-
tion; because man begins at last te realize that, bowever
differently circumâtanced, men are under ail circumetances
bone of bis bone and fiesh of bis flesh. La epite of al
pessimists may say of the decline of faith and the evils
following upon that declîne, the counsel "las ye would thai
men should do to you, do ye likewise to tbem," was neyer
s0 well lived up to as it is to-day ; for it is the foundation of
that true moraiity, wbich is but another name for general
well-being.

IlSympathy beyond the confines of man," says Darwin,
"that is, humanity to the lower animais, seems te bc one

of the latest moral acquisitions." Lt bas gained rapidly
since be wrote these words. Wbat is tbe significance of
the Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animais.
0f the protesta one meets almeet daiiy against infiictiag
suffering upon animais, of sacrificing their lives in mere
wantonness, of the contrivances for ending their lives,
where the end is decreed, as painlessly as possible?1 And
does it not seem entirely reasonabie to believe that, as the
tbeory of evolution is more and more accepted, we shall by
degrees cease to look upon the animai creation as baving
been banded over to man to work bis wili upen, but shall
rather see in tbem enly infinitely less fortunate hrethren,
descendants of a common parent? And can this view fail
of powerfully influencing our relations towards them 1i
Doubtlese there are many mea to whom Ildisiaterested
love of ahl living creatures, the mest noble attribute of
man," is sometbing entirely incomprebensible. But thuse
are mere survivais of a lese perfect type of moral evolu-
tien than, fortunately, bas the ascendant amongst us.

To tbe most cultivated minds of a few centuries ago,
our present sensitiveness concerning the taking of human

flives would have been food for perbaps scornful amuse-
ment. Amongst the most polisbed nations of old, the
lives of slaves and of infants were beld in as slight estima-

E tion as they are to-day ini those barbarous or semi-barbar-
ous lands where the blood of the useiess or the weak
members of society is spiled as freely as water. Far

9enougli removed from that stage, yet, almost equaiiy f ar
frem ours, were the times, scarcely yet out of sigbt, wben
deatb was freely dealt out to starving thieves or misled
Ilrebels." Now it is quite apparent to any observer of the
signa of the timea, that the days of capital punishment,


