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for the werry hirt as 's wearlng this rinite; and hi don't
bellevo as 'eUs got euver another, and bas to lay inboit when
he sentis It to the wash, which hi expects aint very often.

H as H oforali tiat rnhbish about the lirishspeaking the best
linglilsh, hi don't believe a word about it, because hIi know
when hi kent to Beltfast tabuy goodg for our firm, the people
couldn't make ont baîf wlrat li saiti, anti beverybody knows
that tie Londoners speak the best Kinglish anyweres. That's
ail hi've got to say, Mr. Chairman."
Air. b'ergus acpheron, from Glasgow, next addressed the

meeting. lie said :-
iI have listened with great interest to this debate, but at

the sane time I musti obsairve that I am conîcederably sur-
prized to find so nucih difficercnce of opeenion excesting with
regaird to a soobject which [ had imageentied had been decidedt
long ago. I dinna propose to question the strength of the
airguments of that gentleman who is prepared to enforce
them througi the mediui of his bit shiilelah ; but I would
wish, Mr. Chairman, toseemply remind this meeting that it is
pratty well amtuitted that in Scotland generaily, and particu-
larly In Glasgow the English language ls spoken with mair
elegance And correctness than in any other pairt of lier Ma-
justy's domeenions. I winna doeny that it ls just possible
that there inay bu a few of the more highly educatei English-
mon who speaks the language with almost as mnuch purity as
the generality of Scotchren.

" I say, Mr Chairman, I winna decny that there may be such
cases, but ail I can say i8 that I have never had the pleesure
of meeting any of then.

94It bas been shown clearly, and to the satisfaction of every
Scotchman, by the resairches of the late Professor MeTavishr,
that the Enghiisn language was ierived originally fron the
Gaelic, but with that retiring modesty which is so distinguish-
ed a characteristic of the Scottish nation, the claim has been
allowed to lie dormant. The Professor also shows that the
<ifference at present existing between the dialect, as spoken
in Scotland and England, is cauiet seemply by the Euglish
having adopted numerous words and phrases introduced
among them bîy foreign nations, and which are neither so
elegant nor go forcibile as the oreeginal Gaeli.

Tak, for instance, the expressive word ' Ba'cbee,' there's
music for ye! equal, if not superior, to the soundt of the bag-
pipes. It taks a Scotchman fully to appreeciate the beauty
of this declightful word now almost unknown in England-
à Bawbee C 'i"
Cap!ain Fitz Boodle being called upon said

Sllîaw I I wise, Mistaur Chairran, to expwess my surpwise
that there should bu any doubt that the best English in the
world is spoken by the awistoc Iacy at the West End of Lon-
don. Of cawtse I don't mean spelling or writing any of those
howwid long words that no fellaw can be expecteti to under-
stand-becawse I admit that many of the cats can do that
bettaur than we can-but I mean pwonunciation genewally.

'i Now, there's that gentleman from Scawtland who bas been
talking about a Bawby. Why, dem me ! nobody in sociwiety
knows anything about Bz-rbys.

"i 've heard the cads call the policemen Bobbies, and Ire
gota littie Scawtch tewwier I cali ' Bobby,' and a dooced clever
little dawg lie Is; and I can back him to kilt was againrst
any dawg of his weight for a pony a side. I wish my brotier
d l'ham' was pwesent to-night, becawise ' Tham' can make a
bettaur speech than I can ; but I think the awgurents I have
hwouglht forward wili convince the meeting that to the awis-
tocwacy of the old country belougs the hoiaur of speaking
the best English."
Ilerr Zraziger next addressed the meeting. He said

44 Mr. Presiident and gentleans,-Ven I vas 8thudy in Jar-
many I vash pay ver' great attention to de Anglish language,
and my professeur ie do tell me that de Anglish vot dey
speak now ish not le proper langulage at al! ; but ish madle
up of ail de diffTrenrt pilces of le other language, ver
mooch like de flash vot dey dl give for dinner ait my board-
ing house ; vot isi compose of ail de oldi scraps vot left on tie
table.

i tink dey not speak tie proper Anglish in London, for
ven I go dre dey notl uniderstand mooch vot I say.

t I tink de Anglisih language coume first from te Jarman. I
tellyjrou vy : vot vord voi find most spik in England? 'Beer.'
Zo. Vot vort you find most spik in Jarmany? 'lBier,' ALL DE
s ac' I Den I think Anglish come original froin Jarmany.

This argument produced a profound impression on Mr.
Sprouts, who rose to say that lie considered it reflected
" werry much credit" on the countrymen of the "foreign
cove" that they knew the proper iame for that delightful
beverage, ani requested to b informed what they caled
"s'ari antia 'arf H'lerr Zwanziger being tinable to atford him
any information on that point, Mr. Sprouits restumei his seat
with sone disgust, remarking that the German " hal a lot to
learn vot."
iMr. Jefferson G. Bodger said:

a aall neow, Mr. Chairman, if this ain't kinder curious,
-darn my old grandmother ! Edid srnnose that there warn't
-a civil.ed bing from Sandy Hook to0Šan Francisco as tiltin't
know trhat thre great American nation air the olry people in
creation who know how to speak English as it ouglht to beb
spoke.

# W'hy, it was only the other day as I met a Britisher on
that everlastin' rattling old tramway as yoi cals the 'Grand
Trunk iRailway' and I says to him : , I say, stranîger, whiere
was you riz P' What do you itan,' says ie, looking sorter
amazed., Mean ,' says 1,, why, hire do vonlitail froin?' lic
looked at me as sour a; a persimmon, and says ie: • I ion't
underrstand yon.' Don't you,' says I i < i guess youi're a
foreigner, ain't yonr?' le looks mighty huffishi, and says ho :
'Hi'm a Hinglishian) '9Air you ?' says I. i 1reckon, then,
you've been go long abroad that yoiu'vo forgot hov t speak
your own language. What I warn't to know is, where's your
locationI' Stys he ' 1don't speak no foreign langotnges.' i

nst bust, Mr. Chairman, I tell yeoui, bwhen found the critter
didn't understand that neither. So, thinks 1,lI'Il give him
another chance, and I says, 1Look here, stranger, where air
yeon when youî're to hui, and mash me into purkin sass if
ie didn't turnr round and say: I s'pose that's Indian yoti're
speakin'.'

iNow, arter that, Mr. Chairman, 1 calc'late tierc's no need
to tell this enlightened ani intelligent meetin' that it takes
an American to fix up the Enîglishi languago iropîerlv."

The meeting was adjourned without any decision lreing
arrivedt at-Mr. Sprouts remarking that in this respect,;and
in the oharacter of the speechres, i1t was werry like the House
of Commons."
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WIIAT I TEHINK ABOUT IT.

0 my serofulous French nvol,On gray paper with bluint typo I
nSiru (y clance ai t, yo grovop,

liand a.nd foot in HliaI's grdpo-."

Individuals change easily their opinions of each other.
National opinions, which are prejurdices, do not change so
quickly. For instance, the Frerichman of the British public
is still in a great rheasure that familiar figure with tufted chin,
lifted eye-brows, and extended pali, which used to appear
so regularly in Punch. On the other hand, the Englishman
of the French public is still the saie eccentric prty, with
knee-breeches and a fat paunch, who swears "God-dam," eats
1.rosbif," and sells his wife at Srnitlhfield. The conventional
I Yankee " still clings to the stage with great tenacity, short
as to its trousers, full of tobacco as to its mouth, and very
slangy in its conversation. L'Oncle Sam, the very newest
play, from the pen of a playwright whose abilities are very
great, exhibits ail the conventional peculiarities of the stage
I Yankee," and is said to be very otTensive to the great number
of good Americans, who, having died, have "gone to Paris."

In like manner, the coinmon idea of the "French Novell"
is a very coudemnatory one. ILt is supposed to be" scrofu-
lou," to be prudent, to deal in a morbid fashion with the
evil passions of life and to be fit only to be relegated to the
upper sihelves of the library, where we have mostly placed
the eighteenth century novelists of England. This opinion
is founded on the prevalent objections to the works of those
high priests of licentiousness and profanity, the Dumas', father
and son, and ofcertain tales, well known, of Madame George's
Sand.

But here is a little story from the French, which I have
read. I lis a literary pond-lily. It is fragrant and fair. It is
perfect and pure. ILt dals with crimes, but dtoes not dabble
in them. Ltdeals with passion, and is not prurient. Ittdeals
with politics, and is not partizan. It deals with marriage,
and is not mercenary. This "French Novel "is a fit present
for a vestal, it is a charming subject for the kindly critic, and
shouldi be known widely. It is called Fleurange. And What
I Think About It is this: That there are French novels and
French novels; some are good as in England, some are bad
as in England also. But there are numbers and numbers of
volumes by recent writers, as well as the classics of France,
which have ail the sweet and tender light in them which one
perceives in the pictures of Edouard Frere. And I think,
too, that maybe heaven's judgrments, who knows? may in-
clude a punishiment for the uncharitable nation as for the un-
charitable man.

I have jusit been reading a telegra-n which tells me that a
man was uurdered in a shanty on the Upper Ottawa; that
the-probably lumbering-companions of the irdered man
seized the criminal and lynched him, The lynchers have
been, I am also informed, arrested, and will be brought to
speedy trial.

What I Think About It is this : There is a large number of
men engageI in Canada in the rough pursuit of lumbering.
Up to this time the business, tlhongh extensive, has been
domestic. But we are going to build a Pacific Rilway-
going to try, at any rate-and there will be an inevitable in-
dlux of strange and lawless rnen. They will bring, probably,
a reckless and daring spirit with them into the woods and the
work. Rum will probably get in anmong thein also. Revolvers
will not, perhaps, be absent. Sticks will, of course, be at
hand, or atfist, if you like that better ; and as the nationality
of the labourers will difer, a row may at any time result in
the nost natural mranner. Now the very fi rt signs of a
awles, pistol-carrying, lynching, anl facon-forming dispo-

sition should be "stamped out," like the cattle plague. The
Law shouldi be enforcei at once. and in ail cases. I have heard
of a judge, in Britiish Columbia I thiuk, who, when a rush was
madie for a certain mining place in hisjurisdiction, assembled
the crowd and said, " Men, you carry pistols and are said to
be lawless; but mark me, if tihere is any sho ting hre, there
will be hanging after the shooting!' There wasn't any shoot-
ing. Ve are ail famriliar with the awfui pictures of those
wifeless, Godless, lawless aities of tents that spran iup at in-
tervals as the Pacifie R'ilway was pushed across the central
region of the United States. How wicked and wild they
were. There was, nightly, held in them revels that were as
the saturnalia of a superterranean Pandemonium. There
was no God, no judge, no law; no authority but the pistol,
no argument but the bowie knife, no jury but a inob, no trial
but a midnight visit, and the body that dangled fromt the
tree branch published an execution to the people. We must
change ail that. On our new' road thure mnust be peace.
Whatever brawls disturb the ilouse of Commons, there muntI
be peace ail the way to Pembina and bevond. 'lapper and
Tilley and Blake, and the rest, nay tear each other's eyes out
if they find it funny ; but Nokes and Stokes and O'Hoolihan,
andN MeSawney, and the rest who are engaged in the noble
labour of opening up a road cito the "golden splendours of the
Orient," antd helping to put Britain in easy and rapid com
muniention with "lfar Catha," must reallv keep, and be kept.
nieto mi tatw-obeyin :1ÀI -fit if possible.

There is a gentleman in Toronto who contributes much
elegant writing to the literaiture of politics in Canada. He is
the Jupiter Tonans of the Canadian .X1onthly. He is an Eng-
lishman, ant tierefore disposed to undervalue the newness of
things on tils sideof tir- water. He is a Professor, and there-
fro hie is disposed to lecture. Since he came to Canada he
has dtone littie else than lecture is. dDii you ever hear me
preacih ?" said Coleridge to Charles Lamb. " I never heard
you do anything else," sait Lamb, Well, we have not heard
this gentleman do mnuch 3le than lecture us, peccant Can-
adians, since ihe did us the honour of coming tu dwell with us.
lIe chiefly abuses us for the faction which dominates the
country. lie laments the absence of Great Principles. He
weeps over tie pettiness of our Party CrR. He thinks there
1is no choice betwreen the twvo parties because each is at best
but a faction and a fraud.

Wh-bat I Think About It is this :-"iYour Grace is yet but a
youîng iero,'" ssiid Byron to the Duike of Wellington. Andi1
would say to Mr. Gobiwin Smîith, aYou are but a young Can

1 adian." It is ditliult to in er tanti the poli tical passion
anti pass-words of a people in a few veeks or monts' study
Even Do Tocqueville made itakes about the United States
and Mr. Smith may make mistakes about Canada. Our press
1i not dignified enough for Mr. Smith,-yet I h tve read in the
much admired London papers, the ineanest attacks on publie
men; have seen disquisi tious on Mr. Bright's breeches,apropo.
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of a Drawing-room, or Royal reception; and have read (this
la the Pall Mall Gaze'te) a coarse sneer at Lady Beaconsfield's
childlessness. We are not so much worse than that after ail.
But our politics are so fait of faction-tbat is what troubles
bis sout the most. Weil, the offence is rank perhap, but
where le it less so? We can only judge by comparisons ; and
with what factionless country will he compare us? If re
have factions in Canada,-are there no factions in England?
If our party names have lost their original signifiance,-Io
Whig and Tory, Conservative and Liberal still retain pre-
cisely their original meanings ? If we have no great party
cries, it is because our constitution lis so happy that there are
no great constitutional grevances to reme ly. If p trty names
are not fully significanit to NIr. Smith, they may be more so to
a Canadian ; and he must remember that we are now in an
uncertain state. Our old provincial politics have been mostly
disisolved; and the greater politics of the D>mnini In have not
yet assumed those eolid and significant shapes that" time and
the worldl's lot" will give them. In the meantime the good
Professor must not cry "lfaction" every time he sees a fight.
The boy who stopped the historical hole In the G.rrman dyke
and so saved the country from a destructive inundation, is no
bad subject for bis contemplation. Our fighti over littie
tbings often involve greater issues.. But even of great fights
we have had a fair share. The division on the Vashington
Treaty was no faction fight, the debate was not the clamur of
a fiction. The men who formed this Diminion were not
chiiefs of factions. The Pacific Rilway is no job of a faction.
The repulsion of the Fenians was no Il job." The f>rmation
of Man-itoba and the admission of British Columbia iwere no
faction matters. Anti since the Dominion was founied there
have been signal occasions on which thiis people of ours acted
as one man, with no factious thought, and to no factiousi end.
Mr. Smith had better be careful in bis criticisms. fic may
get between two rires. He wili please neither side. He will
be the butt of ail our sharpshooters. What business is it of
bis anyhow whether we have our faction figIhts. Our Parlia-
ment is now open, and we will go at it again :

o In ouaown quagnire 'tis provoking
That folks shrould think to stop our croaking.
Sons of the swamp with lungs of leather,
Now is o tur time to screech together i"

ARTUa PENDZxNIs.

[Writtenfor theC carvidian Illuçtrated Vews.]

ST. DAVID'S DAY.

March. variou, fierce and wild, withi wind-crack'd obeeka,
By wilder WeilAmen led anl erowael with leek,.

Churchill.

There is an old Scotch proverb that March borrows three
days from April, known as the " borrowing days."

Nir-trhborroitilfret» Averill
Ttdre tiys, anthey were iii"

The origia of this curious old proverb is perplexing, as no
alteration such as the lines would imply has beenu m in
the Kalendar. Dr. Jamieson says that these days bein, gen-
erally stormy, our forefathers ha endeavoured to account
for this circumsttnce by preteniiag that March borrored
ther fromn April that he migit extend iis p'>wer so much
longer ;" and he adds, IlThose who are mich ailieti ho
superstition will neither borrow or lend on these dys ' This
explanation, however, ls utterly at variance ita the old
English proverb that "1Mirch comes in like a lion and goes
out like a lamb."

Thei irsit of Mirch, the Festival of St. Did1, the patron
suint of Wales, is up to this time as great an occMaionr atning
Welshmen as St. Patrick's D.ay among Iris.ïhmn. Ta old
Velsh custom of wearing the leek is analogou; to thie wear-
ing of the Shamrock (" Wearing the Greea.") Horw the
custom arose history does not disclose, unliess we c tu îept
the testimony of the Clavis Calend iria, which asserts that
Cadwallader, the King of the B itons, a the desire of the
S int, ordered ail iis imen to place a leek in their hats, to
distinguish them from their Saxon enemies, on going into
the battle.

In Shakespere's Henry V., Fluéllén reminds the King that
the WVelshmen did good service in a garden more leaks did
grow, wearing leeks in their Monmouth caps, which your
mjesity knows, to this hour, is an honourable brige of tie
service; and I do beliere your Uajesty takes no scori to wvear
the leek upon St. Dîvid's D.y. The King repli.d that h.
wore it for a memorable honour.

So do the hardy Welsh stili wear the leek upon S-. David's
Daty, for a nimmorable honour.

Owen, in iis Cambrian Biography, 1803, observes that the
t symbolof tie leek, attriburted to St. Dwvid, probiblyoriginated

from the custom of C mhortha, when the farmers, assisting
each other in ploughing, brought their leeks to aid the coma-
mon repast.

The value of popular tradition as evidence in antiquarian
inquiries cannot be disputed, though in every instance it
should be received with greatest caution. Accordiin to soie,
St. Divid's pedigree is deduced from the Virgin Mary, who
make him the lineal eighteenth descendant. 0 this there
can be n doubt that he mas Archbishop of Cirleon in the
sixth centary, and that he is numbered la the Triads as one of
the three canonized saints of Britain. Tihe Wclsh do weil in
commemorating his dity, and they would do better if they
imitated his life, for Geraldus terms him I a mirror and pat-
tern to ail, a guide to the rehigious, a life to the poor, a suip-
port to orphaus, a protection to widows, a fither o tche father-
less, a rule to his eiergry, and a model tc his teachers, becom-
ing to ail, that so he might gain ail to Gdti."

Would that history could have truly vritten such a cbar-
acter for ail past ArchrbisIops and Metropolians.

Te lt of Mirch is also celebratedl fur baing tie Iay on
which Willian Caxton begt mto translate the Recail tf 4e
Histories of Tro,-the first Englisb book tht ever was

i printd-the tirst of so many !. 'hati Wiiaim Cixton was
1 the first Englisi printer, Ibere is no doubt, and Westinster

Abbey was used for his printing office. Caxton's earliest book
in the Abbey was on the gimne of chess, which was hielti in
great respect in those days, and much used with ail sorts of
people, and in all possibiiîmy first desired by the Abbutt and
the rest of iris friends and aasters. . uîndllerwent two i m

e pressions, and was fintished in the month of November, 1474,
c nearly four centuries ago.
1 The lst of March li also to be noted for the death of
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