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THE SINGING SHEPHERD.

TuE shepherd climbed the hill through dark and light,
And on and on he went,
Higher and higher still,
Seeking a pasture hidden in the height,
He followed by the rill,
He followed past the rocks,
And as he went, singing, he shepherded his flocks.

How wide those upland pastures none e’er knew ;

But over the wild hills

A stretch of watered grass,
Outspreading, though half hidden from the view,

Invites that all may pass,

He sees the weary way,
Yet while the shepherd sings, how brief the toilsome day !

Stand thou with me and watch his eager feet.
He stays not for the drought,
‘ Nor lingers in the shade,
Save where the clover and the streamlet meet ;
There, quiet, unafraid,
The tender lambs may feed
While the calm noon gives rest to those who are in need.

Again [ see his figure cut the sky,
Then sink, and reappear
Upon a loftier plain,
Where far beneath his feet the eagles cry.
T cannot hear his strain,
But in a moving drift.
I see the snow-white sheep follow the music’s lift.

The climbing shepherd long ago has passed,
Yet in the morning air,
. For those who listen well,
His song still lingers where his feet made haste ;
And where his music fell
) The happy shepherds know
His song allures them yet beyond the fields of anow.

O climbing shepherd, I would follow thee,
Over the dizzy heights,
' o Beyond the lonely pass,
Thy piping leads ; the path I always see !
I see not, alas!
) Because of death’s rude shock,
Yet thou, dear shepherd, still art sheplierding thy flock.

', A A . .
Annie Fields, in Harper's Magazine for December.

REALISM IN LITERATURE AND ART.

AN argument made recently in this city in extenuation
of t_he weaknesses, the lack of moral balance and the want
of literary and ethical propriety of many plays upon the
modern stage, that certain portions of the public demanded
this sort of drama, was an argument often applied to the
worst in literature and art in charitable excuse. It may
be granted that some natures find their chief pleasure in
the 'low?,st, forms of realism ; others have a morbid satis-
f!%ctlon In viewing life from the standpoint of the physi-
cian and prefer to study the diseases of the social body,
but it is a question whether this taste in the drama, lit-
erature and art should be satisfied, if indeed an unwhole-
Some craving ever can receive satisfaction, but is not ren-
dered more voracious by the food upon which it is fed.
Mr. Tuiller-Couch, who has added a few more vigorous
and truthful words to his former attack on realism, says
frankly : «The taste for brutality and ugliness will
always appeal to the average man. They are the cheap-
8t means of producing an effect, and the effect they pro-
duce will be, for the moment, more startling than that
Produced by beauty. But, for all that, they are despic-
able ; and the call for them is a call to be delivered from
the divine difficulties of good work.” The present gen-
eration of theatre-goers, of readers of new literature and of
Patrons of art is called upon to give its opinion whether
t}'le cheap and startling shall be encouraged or whether a
high and uplifting beauty shall be the standard of the
play-writer, the novelist and the artist. The present ten-
fien(}y of effort in this country is toward the levels of sat-
Isfying the average man. The dramatist introduces horse
Play and unreal situations in order to please the average
man ; the writer, in a hearty contempt of the average
wan, and the artist, in discouraged appeal to the average
man, both misuse their talents and bring art anc litera-
ture into merely commercial relations with the world.
More courage for leadership is needed among the drama-
tists, writers and artists, for the soul of man is not yet
dead to the beautiful and the true, even if his taste has
been perverted by their sordidness in modern existence.—
Boston Journal,

CURIQUS TREES,

THERE are many vegetable wonders in this world of
ours. Certain tropical trees furnish clothes as well as
food, and the inner bark of others is smooth and flexible
enough to serve as writing paper. The bread tree has a
solid fruit, a little larger than a cocoanut, which, when
cut in slices and cooked, can scarcely be distinguished
from excellent bread. The weeping tree of the Canary
Islands is wet, even in a drought, constantly distilling
Water from its leaves, and the wine tree of Mauritius
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Island furnishes good wine instead of water. A kind of
ash in Sicily has & sap which hardens into crude sugar,
and is used as such by the natives, without any refining.
The product of the wax tree of the Andes resembles bees’
wax very closely. Then there is the butter tree of
Africa, which produces as much as a hundred pounds at
once, only to be renewed in a few months. This secre-
tion, when hardened and salted, is diflicult to distinguish
from fresh, sweet butter. Closely rivalling this is the
milk tree of South Aumerica, the sap of which resembles
rich cow’s milk, and is used as such by thé natives. China
can boast of a sap tree, the seeds of which, when used as
soap, produce a streng suds and remove dirt and grease
readily. TIn direct opposition to these useful trees is the
man-eating plant of the tropics, which resembles Venus’
fly-trap in its nature. It hasa short, thick trunk, armed
with narrow, flexible barbed spines.——Goldthwaite's Geo
graphical Magazine for November.

GOLDSMITH'S VERSE.

“ GoupsMITH has been strangely nnderrated, but his
time will come. The verse of the * Deserted Village’ and
of the ‘Traveller’ is not quite like that of any other mas-
ter in that great metre. It is not the rhythm of Pope,
nor Dryden, nor Crabbe, nor Cowper. It sounds unique,
and haunts the car ;—

The slow canal, the yellow blossomed vale,
The willow-tufted bank, the gliding sail.

There is a couplet of which the curious felicity in bal-
anced words, harmonious vowels, and alliterative conson-
ants, can hardly be beaten. Or take a stronger pas-
8age —

Those Dlazing sung, that dart a dewnward ray,

And fiercely shed intolerahle day ; .

Those matted woods, where birds forget to sing,

But silent bats in drowsy clusters cling ;

Those poisonous tields, with rank luxuriance crowned,
Where the dark scorpion gathers death around.

Is not that full of a rare and romantic power? ¢ Whers
birds forget to sing ' reminds us of that line in Keats’
¢ La belle Dame sang Merci,’ so often praised for ity tragic,
romantic beauty :—

The sedye is withered from the lake,
And no birds sing.

Perhaps there is an accent of conventional diction in the
‘ forget,” if so, it shows once more, what iss0 often ignored,
that the conventional diction was not always unreal and
formal. Wers one to write an essay upon the romantic
elements in eighteenth-century poetry, he might begin
with Thomson’s wonderful lines ;:—

As when a fisher of the Hebrid Isles,
Placed far amid the melancholy main.

And Goldsmith's verse is not merely guntle, simple, musi-
cal ; it abounds in rich and artistic beauty.”— Anti-Jacobin,

WHAT INCENSE IS MADE OF.

THuE incense ordered for the service of the tabernacle,
to be burned in a censer and on the altar, consisted ot
stacte, onycha, gelbanum and frankincense in equal parts,
Stacte, which is the Greek translation of the Hebrew word
nataph, signifies a liquid exudation, or something fuid.
Pliny describes it as the natural exudation of the myrrl
tree, flowing without the tree being punctured, and more
esteemed than the myrrh itself. Theophrastus also men-
tions two sorts of myrrh, one liquid and one solid. Onycha
is the Hebrew Schecheleth, < odiferous shoJl.” o i the
operculum of a species of strombus, formerly well known
in Europe under the name of hlatta byzantina, found in
the Mediterranean and in the Hd Sea, from which Litter
the Israelites no doubt procurcd it. It iy oceasionaily t
be seen at the Custom Houso of B.mbay, wher it i
imported to burn with incense in the tewples, not 8o much
on account of any pleasing odour of its own as to bring
out the odour of other perfumcs, Tt is a white, transpar-
ent shell, resembling in shape tho human finger-nail ; hence
its Greek name onyx, a fiogernail. It is generally
believed that the fish inhabiting this shell acquires ity
peculiar odour by feeding on a species of Indian nard.
The word Galbanum signifies something unctuous, and
evidently applies to a balsam.  According to some nuthor-
ities it is a fine sort of galbanuw found on Mount Amomus
in Syria, differing entirely from the ordinary galbanum now
used in medicine, uf which the odour is anything but swecs,
But the fashions of this world change, and if we, in our
day, find no sweetness in galbanum, saffron and spikenard,
it is no reason why the ancients did not, and no reason
why Orientals should not even now. At the present day
the Persians call asafetida “ the food of the gods,” the
Russians delight in caviare, and the Esquimaux in train
oil.

GO AS YOU PLEASE.

Tur Canadian Pacific Railway, having met with so
much success last winter in their *“ Around the World ”
excursions, have just completed urrangements with the
Peninsular and Oriental 8. N. Company, and the fast
steamship lines on the Trans-Atlantic route, to run these
¢ Around the World " excursions at rate of $610.00. This
rate will apply in either direction, and for slight addi-
tional cost variation can be made in the route to travel
over India, Egypt, and Continental Europe. For further
particulars apply to W, R. CaLuaway, District Passenger
Agent, Toronto.
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At half price. We mean of course our editions
of English Reviews, which we offer at a reduc-
tion of ncarly 30 per cent. on the prices you
would have to pay abroad.  We mention only

the Monthlies this week :

NINETEENTI] CENTURY.

CONTEMNPORARY REIVTEW.

L[ORTNIGHTLY REITLELN.

WESTMINSTER REVIEIW,

DLACKNITIOONS MAGAZINE.

“Irom these,” remarks the Poston Beacon.
it would not be casy to make a choice.  The
broad-minded reader must have them all. In
their pages the best thought of Fngland finds
cgressive expression and no topic of moment
i the intellectual world fails to find in one or

all of them {ull and forcible expression,”

The prices, as we have intimated, are most

reasonable :

NavereeNTn CENTURY, CONTEMPORARY,

Forrnicirrny,  and  Wuestannsteg, all  four,
$16.00; cach, $4.50 per

$8. o5 any three, $12 007 Buackwoon's, $3.00.

year:; any  two,
Single copies of cach Review, 40 cents; of

Brackwoon's, 30 cents,

You will not ¢lsewhere, for many times the

money, obtain such useful, intcrcsting and

trustworthy publications as these.  1f you arce
not familiar with them there is an intellectual
feast in store for you.  If you only know them
by hearsay it is quite time your acquaintances

with them is more intimate.

We have other magazines as valuable and
We will tell

interesting in their way as these.

you about them next week.

“ We have nothing in this country to place
alongside of the Ninvrsenti Century, or the
Forrsiciriy and the Contevrorary, to say

nothing of the WestyviNsTER." 7 e Lovaminer.

LEONARD SCOTT

PUBLICATION CO.

231 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.




