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cause still : the cheapness witb whicb forai gu agricultural products cani ho

transported to houre miarkets, to say nothing o? the conditions of produc,

tion. The low prices for grain, meat and wool ail render it difficuit for a

amaîl agriculturist to exist, whule, in addition, lielhas to compote witli

neighbouring large owners whose farm-steads are truly factories. To meat

this crisis it lias beenl proposed by M. Baudrillart and otiier e-onomists

to extend the iéayage systemn iii France. This woul'1 imply arlequate

capital to work an extetisive holding, wbîle induoing the rural population

to romnain lu the locality. Tho métayage is notlîing aise but the systemi of

associationi applied to land-to the relations between the landlord or

emiployer and a working tenîant as pannrer. If the arrangements ho left

froc, and that they ho uîutually advantageous, thfy wili not only suit but

endure, because adopted to circuiinstafices. There are about one hundred

mLhtions o? acres of cultivated lanid iii France; o? this twenty-one per cent.

le fariuied by tenants ; 'ita yayp, eigIiteeii, and the rest directly by their

owners. Fact sin"ular, tire mâtayage plan o? working holdings bias les

sufficred by tie criLsis thail reaîed farais; it bias reappeared lu districts

whlero it hiad next to ceased, atit exteîîdi wliere it is pra1ctised. The

peasant lias litile or no capi tal : iii associating with a. proprietor, griving bis

labour lu exellinge for a dividend in thre producq, hoe lias no anxiety about

rent or taxes; fie auîd bis fainily execute tireir daily tasks, certain o? food

anti ehelter; lie cultivates the soit witil an interest, and the well-heîng of

himself aîîd fainîily le secured. The landiord in return lias his dividend

for bis capÀtal, fôr the use o? the land, the live anti dead stock, as well as

intcrebt on any moneys advaticed. But for the well-working, o? the systern

o? thiaîgie proprietor ougbt to'bo resident and display an active

interest in the association. It is when hoe delegates bis duty to a middle-

înan-when lie becoînes, lu a word, an ab.sentee-thit the union fails.

Another innovation to upbold and encourage is the dividing the profits,

nlot in kind but in cash. The latter is the true measure ol ail profits,

wlicîher froul the farr or the couuting-house.

GENERÂL TciiEgu-KÇ-TrosG, first Secretary o? the Obinese Legation

liere, le contributimg a series of articles o? a mn)st remarkable character to

dissipate mauy of thre prejudices and legonds.connected with China. [lis

offioiaI position, bis authoritative experience, bis broid aud cultivated

mmnd, his wonderf ci commiand of Frenchi, and bis knrowledgte o? western

institutions, nianneri and custome, make hi-; wrîtings o? immense value at

the present time, when tire Celestial Empire is about takiug a new departure.

Hie style ii agrecable, full o? sly sarcasîn, and while not ignorant o? the

moles in the eyes o? bis counitryrnen, points oui several very ugly beams

lu those of the Westerns.

TiiERz is a sehool o? novelisus wlio have created a special forai o?

writing about the moral maladies o? modern man. The brothers Edmnond

and Jules de Goncourt are types of this naw departure. Sinco Baîz Lc noure

bias surpassed ilium lunrnodifying the art o? writing romances. Zàan and

Daudet are more or lees related to thHir special liue of treatinent. The

Goncourts laboured for twerity years lu obscurity before tbeir talent, sO

original aud profound, was rticognized by the public. Goethe, in bis

"Wîlbelrn Meister," bias illustrated tle idea that our divers experieuces

of life profit our personal ability or genius. Lt is a wide and prolifie

hypothesis.
Take Balzac for exaunple. Hoe commeuced life as an attorney's clerk;

next as a printer, aud theri was ruined. Ho experieuced ail the agoýies of

an unofficial bankrupt merchant. Now, lu Iie8 romances wlhat le founid

beneath his philosophical perspicacity, bis magic creations and fantasies ?

Exae4ly himself, tire business mnan, who at twenty-five years o? age was

ruined by trade liabilitios. Il "Birotteau," IlGraudet " aud IlGobs;eck,"

are only the reoitals o? a inan stmuggling to obtaini money to live. Stend lial

iu hie salad days was an officer and a courtier ; bence we find iu bis

novels the soldier and the diploinatist . Lu"I Madamej B)vary," by Flaubert,

there le an liospital odour: the rigid brutaîity o? analysis aud a concision o?

phrases that cut like surgical instrumente. Flaubert was the son o? a
doctor and walked hospitals.

Theophile Gautier ou leaving college becarne a painter; lience, aUhbis

poetry and prose reveal the artimt. The Goncourts did not commence life

as noveliatsi ; tbey started as zketchers, ou foot, throughout France, haver-

sack on back. Their noee-bioks then revealed nothing save the number
o? miles travelled and the nature o? thair repasus; their refiýýctiojîs c aine

later. It was only in tire autumn o? 1850, lu their lonely lodgings lu the

Rue St. George, wheni twiliglit potrîuitd no longer ta piint, thoy set to

and sketclied a Chinese Vaudeville. flice we can trace lu tireir novels

nlot literary bat artietic criticisrn. There je nothing iu thern of the philo.

sophy of Trains, or the eplen lid prose o? Gautier. Their home bieame a

museum, full o? objecte o? art and designes, rare anI suggestive. It je by

a kindred taïte that tire younig Greekï weIre led ta love the statuas of their

goda, ligbt and .strong as themnseîves, aud o? that eerenity whicb was the

exact imuage of their person. "lTo cormprebend is to equal"

The Goucourts were men of inuseums, creatures of bibelots auJ bric à-

brao; take away these and modern literaturo becomes lu gruau part

unintelligible. le not the horizon o? Racine's poetry limited froin the

etandpoiuit o? the %Jbteau o? Versailles I But the Goncourte had no

touch witb the outer world, like Balzac, Goethe, or Hugo; thopy shut

tbemeselves up during four days at a time ta develop the "lhallucination

foyer," the better te evoke tears for pain and extract love by associating

lb with torture. This ie the disease of ideal novels ; lu is playing with

language as the Hungarian gipsies play tlîeir vîilius-sadly and passionately.
lu is not by visions or day-dreame that the mannerà of any age eau be

written ; tbey muet be caughit "l1i ving as uhey fly. " Thore le no want Mo
human documentse; the only difficully le ta select theiu. lu is not by

bibelots frorp China aud Japan that we cati describé the inannere o? a

atreet or a boulevard. At bgst it in only hietory as it might ho. Lt was

not thus that Sir Walter Scott and George Sand wrote. Take Balzac,

Stendhal, George Eliot, the Comute Tolstoï ; they observe characters, while

the Goncourts oniy ptinit tliem. The reader will nlot find in the latter

volumes types of souls, curious and varied, but descriptions of life's daily

habits, the singularities of trades ; how we amuse, dress, work, ana spend

our money. These are tire manners, not the passions of our century, and

the latter include ail vulgar as well as ail superior men.
The Goîîcourts have little intrigue, little of draina in their novels; they

replace sueli by descriptions. Draina means action, and the latter is not a

very good sign of mannîwrs ;their descriptions are so manyr pieces of

mosaic work. Thev dlaim to paint tire nervous maladies of their epocli,
ana exhîbit themiselves as victims of such in theoir work Il Charles

Demnailly,ý' tire history of an unfortunate mari of letters. De Coriolis, in

IMariette," is cloarly the brother of Demnailly. Zola, like the Goncourts,

rests bis literary wurk on the diseàsed will'; go does Alphonse Daudet,

but withi a fituer sensa of penetration. It wou[d be a great error, not the

legs, to acci-pt thre Goncourts as painiters of thair epoch ; their style is in

direct contradiction wîth tire intellectual habits of the French. They have

no0 touch with contemporary life ; they live iii an ideal atînosphere of their

own creatioli.

M. HLECTOR MALOT'S "lLieutenant Bonnet " is a novel with a purpose,
and a good orie into the b.,-rgain. It is an axiomi in the Fronch armny that

a sub-lieutenant cannot live on bis pay-of one bundred and eigbty-nine

francs per montir. It is this circuinstance which explains why French

officers have no mess: they board and lodge themselves ; a café in the

garrison town serves as a kind of club. Af ter paying ail obligatory expenses

tire' sub-lieutenaunt lias only thirteen francs per menthr for pocket-money.

This is absolute Inisery for offioers without private means, and it is the sad

romance, of such lives that M. Mafilot depiccs. "lLieutenant Bonnet" is

the type sub-lieutenant witbout fortune; ho is a baclielor for economy's

sake; lie does net go to tice regiaiental café ; hence, lie is Ilsuspected " by

bis conirades. lis uniforrnr is dowdy and rusty ; thîs appearance make~

the richi colonel bis eneîny, for bis regiment is a "lcrack " one. Lieutenant

Drapier is, again, the type of the înarrîed officer without fortune. Hia

situation is more frightful than Bonnet's. He lias wed a strong farmer's

daaghiter, wlio promised bier a fortune, but lias broken lis word. If one

liuadred and eighty-ninre francs a monili be inadequate for a baclielor-

lieutenant, xvhat must two handred francs only be for an officer with a

wife aud child? Drapier's home is chronic, horrible misery. The volume

is very sensational, rendered still more painful because true-and new,

because thi? central incidents are exposed for the first trne to tlie world in

a dramatic form.

IlLES FRLRE9 COLOMBEn," by Madame Peyrebrune, is a simple history
that wili cause tears to well up in many eyes. Iu is full of liuran ernotion,

and that bard illustration, which nature daily forces on us, tbat we do net

live solelv for ourselves. The brothers Colombe are two old bachelors,

wbo, employed iu Paris, have, by dmnt of parsirnony rather than frugality,

saved up a little monrey to enable theun to retire to their natal home in

the Provinces to end their days la peace. Solitary though they ho, they

are good. Thay secure " pets" : irst a dog, then a littie girl, and lastly

a sparrow. Tire dog, dies; the litle girl, whornr they loved and almost

raind tbeinselves to humour and cherish, weds, leaves and goes to a foreiLyn

land ; the sparrow tuies away one spring morning and forgets to corne back.

Tbree tiines affection deceives thein, and tbey thus learu what are the

causes of the great joys and sorrows of this life. ZERO.

THE BRE.AJLGES 0F CIVILIZATION.

SPHAKING at Edinburgh, and arguing tliat the Soaturnia regna will not
return eveu at Mr. Chamberlain's cail, Mr. Gosclien alluded to tbe Break-

ages of Civilization. The workhiouses are a gatbering. of that cliipped

huinan ware, and-tbere is porcelain as well as earthen pottery in thie

collection. IlMen with broken bearts and broken fortunes corne iu fromr

ail classes o? society." Ail so(cieties mnust bave, and will have, their Broken

Men, as they were called o? old iii Scotland and Ireland. Al o? us kuoW

them. They frequently caîl : Iland the person wont send up bis naine,

air ; but le savs be kniows you very weli." Then, at the giving of this

message you are certain that one of tire Breakages of Civilization is wait-

ing for you dowuistairs ; and probably you wonder how much bie will take

to go away, and whether lie will carry off any of tire spoons witb himi or

the great-coats froin the hall. Geuerally, poor fellow 1 bie lias not yet
dtisceiided to suchi arts as tbese. Seo iu yol mnust : and you commonlY

find a quite unfatniliar face, and aur utiknown, voice greets you-a voice

husky witb liquor and exposuire. Tire closely buttoned-up acquaintance
deulares thiat lie was with you at your jrivate school ; or don't yei

reinember hiu ? ho was senior to you at St. Gatien's. You inay perliaps
remiember bis name. Ho rarely turne out to have been a friand in youth.
Hia friends lie exhausted and wearied out long ago ; now ho lias corne te
the Triarii, to the lasi rauk and forlorui hope of di8tant acquaintances. It

l8 Most pitiful to sec for how little, after al, this poor Breakage wiIl talce
bimselÉý off. IlI- ideas o? cg ransoini" arc much more humble than tIiose

proclaimed by Mr. Chamberlain. Afuer a discourse (how liard lie tries te
keep up tho old Oxford tone !) on old days and old moeries, ho inciden'
tally mentions that lielbas leEt his purse *in a cab and would be glad tO
borrow balf-a-crown. lie goes away, apl)arently liappy : and perhaps yOU,
nover eee bîii tî orliar of lîii again ; or perbaps, on tire other band, 111
becomie8 a frequent visitor,

What is it that brings nien to thie pasei ?-to the broken hat, thie Bd
broken eboos tbrougb whicb the wet must percolate ; to the petition for
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