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of any city to win for themselves by their
benevolence, moral worth, civic usefulness,
social courtesy, and intellectual attainments
such lively and genuine esteein at the same
time that their political views are so widely
regarded with distaste, and by many with
extreme displeasure. We lope the learned
Professor's visit may be all thathe may
desire,

Considerabie interest is felt in the an-
nouncement that the first number of the
Psychelogical Review will be published
eariy in 1894, It will confribute f{o
the advancement of psychology by print-
Ing original research, constructive and
critienl articles and reviews. The Review
wlil be edited by I'rofessor T, Mark Bald-
win (Pinceton) and Professor  J. Me-
Keen (Columbia), Cattell, with the help
of Professor A. Binet (Paris), Professor
H. H. Donaldson (Chieago), T'rofessor John
Dewey (Michigan), Professor (i, 8. TFul-
terton (Pennsyivanin), Professor William
James (Harvard), Professor 6. T. Ladd
{Yale), and Professor IMugo Muensterberg
{Harvard). The Prychoiogienl Tleview
will be published by Messars, Maemillan
& Co., of New York and London.

An exchange has the following: Sir
Alexander Gialt, whose death I8 report-
ed from Canada and Is elsewhere noticed
in our coluwmus, was the distinguished
son of a distingunished father. The Intter
was the celebrated novelist and miscel-
lancous writer, John Galt, whose first
productions—notably the “Ayrshire l.e-
gatees”’—were generaily ascribed to thao
author of Waverley.,  Galt’s most tamous
works are thie “Anuals of the Parish”
and “The Fnlail,” o translation of the
Intter info IFrench and German  having
had a wide c¢circulation on the Contin-
ent. Galt was a voluminous writer. Be-
sides many novels, onee very popular, he
wrote the lives of Cardinal Wolsey, By-
ron and Benjamin West, and also his owh
biography. There are many who say
that Sir Walter Secott himsell does not
surpass Galt in che delineation of Secot-
tigh character,
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PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED.

Lew Wallace. The Prince of Tndia, or why
Congtantinople * Fell.  Toronto 1 W,
Briggs. Montreal : C. W. Coates.

James R. Churcle. University Football,
New Yok Chas.  Seribner's  Sons,
Toronto ; Wnr, Briggs.  %1.25.

Maggic Swan,  For the Sake o the Siller.
Toronto : Wm. Briggs. Edinburgh and
London : Oliphant, Anderson & Ferrier.

The Sunny Days of Youth  New York : Chas.
Scribner’s Sons.  Toronto : Wi, Briggs.
$1.25.

Kirk Munroe. The White Conquerors,  New
York : Chas. Seribner’s Sons. Toronto :

Wi Briggs. $1.25.
Paul Du Chailln, Ivar the Viking. New
York : Chas. Scribner’s Sons. Toronto :

Wn. Briggs., #1.50

Thomas Bailey Aldrich.  An Old Town by the
Sen.  Beston and New York : Houghton,
Mifllin & Co.  %1.00.

Frances Campbell Sparhawk. A Waedding
Tangle.  Boston, Mass.: Avena Pub. Co.
S0cts.

The Century Gallery.
tury Co. %10.00.
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New York : The Cen-

Miss Mary Proctor, the daughter of
the late Professor Richard A. Proctor, is
making arrangements to give a series  of
lectures on astronomy for children all
over the couniry during the coming sea-
son. The course consists of three lee-
tures for children, entitled: *'I'he Gob-
ling in Starland,” “The Stories of the
Stars,” and “Giant Sun. and His Pamily.”
8he will also deliver a lecture said to be
specially suitable for Normal Schools, on
“How to Teach Astronomy to Chitdren.”
8he delivered these lectures at Chicago
Juring the World’s Fair.

THE WEEK.

READINGS FROM CURRENT
LITERATURE.

MORITURA TE SALUTAT,

(The wreck of the Beaver lies near the entrance of
Vancouver Harbor, within a short distance of the
courge of the Empresses, the new steamships of the
Canadian Pacific Railway. The Beaver wasthe pionser
steamer of the Pacific Ocean--1835.)

A broken hulk, forlorn and lost am I,
Above me frown the cliffs in ramparts high,
Beneath on rocky ledge

I stranded lie.

Around, the bungry waves awast their prey,
They surge above my head and day hy day
T erumble as they steal

My life away.

Yot not alone despoiled by wind and wave,
But Man whom I have served, disdains to save,
And rohs me as I sink

Into my grave,

The sea-weed damp and chill binds fast my
breast,
Yet deep below in passionate unrest
There stivs a hope, a dream
Unknown, unguessed.

At morn, when the first ray of daylight creeps
Through clinging mists where soft the darkness
sleeps,
And faintly trembles down
To dusky deeps—

At noon, when clear and bright the waters
spread,
And Ocean scarcely moves to vock my bed,
\While droops the golden moss
Above my head—

At eve, when shadows fall and winds are frec,
And moaning surges call aloud for me
To sink to sleep at last

Beneath the sea—

Stitl do 1 gnze afar, still do 1 wait,
Watching for her who comes in royal state
To sweep majestic through

The Lion’s Gate !

serene

Great Fanpress, proud, thy coming
tlect

Anuonneed by hearld echoes wild and sweet,
The purple hills proclain,

The vales repeat.
To my dull vision, from the world apart,
Thou seem’st & miracle of magic art,
Strange forces throb and glow

Within thy heart!

Fair white Enchantress, from the Ovient sped !

1ts fragrance and its spice around thee shed
Still lingering incense breathe
About thy head,

Above thy path the gleaming sea-gulls fy,
Like mystic spivits weave in circles high
A charnn of waving wings

Against the sky !
1 know thou dost not heed my dreary lot,
Nor mark in passing by the lonely spot
Where desolate I lie

By all forgot.

The Past am I, but yet thou canst not chide
The worship thou hast won from ancient pride
Whose youth once challenged Fate,

And time defied.

For had Ine'er traversed this Western sea,
Nor braved its wrath to find a path for thee,
Where then thy stately grace

Secure and free?
[ toiled thruogh calm and storm forany =

year,

While yet th' untrodden forestslumbered here——
Of progress, faith and peace

The pioneer.
And s-ienca nade me strong to prove her worth
Here dawning light was shed upon my birth
Whose glory now is spread

Through all the earth !

But now my work is done—I sink to rest—
Fair Empress! may the wave thou hast
caressed
In music murmur still
Above my breast.

- Pskimo

{Nov. 10th, 185

. s . weit
And when at midnight's hour thou dra

nigh, ing lie
And softly through the mists that sleepin8
The star upon thy brow
Is sliding by--
my tomd

Oh, may its light that trembles o’er thl'o“gh

With dreams of thee steal downwards
the gloom,
Where T beneath the sea
Have found my doon. of.
Vancouver, 13. C. L. A LI‘IFE‘R "
THE “CLOSUREY 1IN HYDE PARE
“1{ happened this way, your
ner. 1 awas leet'rin on Home RGOOI’W
Hoide Park. and n lot of Orangemésd "o
no argyments but jeathery lungs was 'm
structin’ me. The debate was ant
hoight when a polisman eame UP ay®
moved the closure. ‘MeCarthy, he 880
‘o home, and finixh up your soache at
morrow night.” o away 1 wenty wart
when 1 turned the corner into Edilgru‘nk.
Tioad, a polisman said [ was (ber of
though I was as sober as any men‘lI affe
the ITouse of Commons, and here 1ans’
your Hanner.,”  This was the CXP aket
tion given by John MeCarthy, boﬂ'me r
and Home Rule leciurer, of his “p‘pv]e'
ance before Mr. I"lowden, at the M"“;‘e a
bone police eourt,  “Didn't you hu.hie.
bottle with you?’ asked the (‘O“““ca .
“F had,” snid MeCarthy., “Do FOU e
ry your arguments in it ?” suggestt qiy
magistrate, “No,” your Jiannel ord?
water {0 wet my 1ips to let the T ce
rowl out without thripping t‘)eills'})‘lre
up.”  “Was it pure water ?” A
as ¥ eould get it, your worship. ot
the little bottle, sur” (showing therlmk
torienl flask), and [ was no moreé ‘ oho
than 1 am now.” The policema?
arrested him  maintained the contlii,
hut the magistrate ultimately aecifty
discharge McCarthy, with the :ld\'we‘d'nn‘(
future when you indulge in oratory the
wet vour lips.” The lecturer
court rejoicing.  Curious that “ e
Rule seems to bring troubte upon o
hody who tourhes it.—Daily Teleg
ENDURANCT.
The Maraquis de Nadaillac
writing on the extremes of heat 8
supported by white men. In the (
taius of Central Asin, Prince Il‘j“"-v de8"
teans endured a femperature ot - | L
Cent. below zero and lived through ,,n"’
ern wind, under which the c;nmf‘vl“‘n ot
horses  perished,  Caplain Dawso 8
Fort Rae (at. 62.30 N.), registert
cold of 67 degs. Cent. below zerd ‘I: Wi
1802, Lileutenant Peary and hi‘n e’
suffered no great ineonvenienee frOmof
perature reaching 30 degs. t‘cnt;_1 d@f'
zero. Lieutenant Schwatka found i i
Cent. below zero and lived t‘hl'm‘g:BH
fashion, sleeping in egl07 0
snow huts, wearing reindeer skm&:
put underelothing, and eating 1‘1‘“\,‘,1_._; i
or blubber. When M. Buveyrier ‘icf‘ pt
the Touareg vegion of Central A'f\rlf. Tllf
experienced n heat of 67.7 degs. COL eg"
ditference between 71 degs. and 670 pof

“rnts fe

ee?
ha# ‘zold
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1'0"

Pl .
is nearly 128 deg. Cent. or €iond perly
250 degx. Fahr. The range of lnc {w’l‘l‘

ture which can he supported by t
man is thus very great.

10 it
Diogenes said to vue who aaid ot “1:,
“They deride you:” “But- I am o

v "
1[e accounted thoxe onl¥ ! v

rided.” ¢ "
who feel the rigienl®

ridiculed
arch,

C. C. Ricnarns & Co.

i
. uree,
My son Georye has suffered w1t111’ 1)“; ll"‘i‘
round the heart since 1882, hut b?‘ £he hgd
tion of MINARDS LINIMENT 18 roubl
completely disappeared and has not

him since. Tes )IGKEB’

Linwood, Ont.




