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as excitement is provided. A Radical journalist is praised by
his brethren of the Press for his skill in so collocating two para-
graphs as, without risking a direct charge, to convey a deadlyim-
putation against the character of the son of the Prince of Wales.
The victim of this cowardly brutality is a stripling whom a
manly savage would spare, and who, as he cannot bring a libel
suit, is absolutely defenceless. There are crimes which law can-
not reach and which public sentiment seems no longer to chastise.
Those who have been shocked by foul reports may, we believe,
rest assured that the young members of the Royal Family are
so closely watched over that their resort to haunts of infamy,
even were they so inclined, would be impossible. The Prince
of Wales when he was at the university was the subject of
slanderous reports which could not possibly have been true,
since sight was never lost of him by those who had him under
their care.

—Our warmest sympathies are due to those who try to
make Toronto a centre of art. But we must not forget the
difficulties against which we have to contend. You may count
on your fingers, perhaps on the fingers of one hand, the
centres of art in the world. They can exist only where-there
are fine collections to furnish a standard as well as good
schools of technical skill, together with great wealth and high
culture. It is doubtful whether there is yet one on this conti-
nent, though sheer force of money may presently create one at
New York. In our case the area is wholly insufficient. We
talk of Canada, but the real area is only Ontario and the Brit-
ish quarter of Montreal. We are completely cut off from the
Maritime Provinces and from the scanty population of the
North-West. For the same reason all efforts to establish a
literary periodical have hitherto failed. 1t is difficult even for
a first-class newspaper to maintain itself and meet the high re-
quirements of the present day on so limited a constituency.
Yet the local newspaper has not to compete with the products
of the world: the local artist has, for the few who buy works



