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and on ictitious subjeots. Fabricius mentions sixty writers
who followed in the wake of Lysias, Polycrates amongst them
and the worst of ail. Under the early Roman Emperors
the school rose to eminence. The subjects were either
passages in history, or wholly flctitious, and often gross.
Mere amusement was the end and aim. The step from
such speeches to a story-a novel-was easy to mien fami-
liar with the Iliad and the Odyssey. But it is flot a littie
strange, that a Christian bishop, Heliodorus, was the first
who made the departure ; his 1'AEchiopica 'is the first novel
in prose. There is nothing in it unworthy a Christian or a
bishop, but it is a love story, and relates the fortunes of
Theagenes and Chariclea. The bishop had better have
confined hiniseif to his sermons and pastorals; his work was
the inspirer, at least se far as forai is concerned, of Achîlles
Tatius, Longus, Eumathius and other authors whose motif
was, like that of the ordinary Frenchi novel writers, te gratiiy
the erotic sentiment and whose influence like that of their
modern anti-types was corrupting, especially to the Young.
Hence the romance of the middle ages, and by a clear genea-
legy the modern nove], which bas at present reacbed a stage
of imbecility that marks the nadir of vitiation in public
taste.-. But what I wish particularly to point out to yeu my
dear Young friend"

1arn not young," said H1eipsani.
(J%ïtKnn) IlYen are Young as compared with me-

1 wish to point out the teaching of Plate as to the neces-
sary connection between morals and politics unless the
State is to go to ruin."

What this venerable man had to say on an equally
important subject rmust he reserved for another article.
Many, perbaps most, will flot agree with ail hie said ; but
hie said nothing wbich was not worth considering, and if it
sbouid lead some of THE WEEK'S readers to examine the
teacbing of Plate afresh, that of itself will be a good.

NicuioLAs FLOOD DAVIN.

iSOLITUDE: A SOINNET.

ALONE we came here and alone must go,
What if some spirit attend our ways unseen,
And of t when danger threatens corne between
Lt is but solitude except we know.
Why is it we are ne'er contented 80 ?
That, weary, we must still to others lean,
Or fly to books at least from theni to glean
That blest cempanionship by which we grow ?

Solitude fits the beast whose world is pent,
Within the circle of lis low desires;
It itteth God, self-poised and self-content,
WVho ail tbings ever bath and naught acquires
But man, in wbom botb low and bigb are blent,
Muet turn to others-for of self he tires.

MA'rTHIEw RciiHEY KNIGuT.
Beion, N.B.

ONE OF THE NEVADA WRITERS.

W\I-IEN the Overland Monthly had printed Bret Harte's
first and hest stories, there came tc' its office an

article from a strangu and attractive genius in the midst of
the sage-brush and sand of Nevada. Hie was a teamster
-a man of surprising lîterary ability, who had a "lsilver-
dlaim " somewhere in the desert, and lived near it with bis
family. He left them for weeks, at times, while hie
plodded beside his mules and high "lwashoe freigbt
waggon," back and forth across the miles and miles of
detsoate country to the nearest railroad town. He wrote
for the Nevada papers-alI sorts of articlts, grave, gay,
sarcastie, denunciatory, imaginative, until his pen-name of
IlSingie-line " became known to every reader in the Silver
State, and to many bey ond ifs borders. Nevada then, as
now, was a place wbere no poor writer could gain a hear-
ing. ln fact Nevada, though politically the despair of
the reformer, and often the most exasperating Ilpocket-
borougb " in America, bas turned out a greater number of
crisp, capable and pugnacious writers than any other
region of equal population. Tbey have made their mark
in every city and every newspaper office in the country.

As it turned out "Single-line " was Dr. J. W. Gally, a
lawyer, physician, miner, prospector, and fontiersman
and bis frst contribution to the Ove rland Montly was a
story in its way unique, and as much the resuit of pure
genius working in the Nevada environment as Harte's
IILuck of Roaring Camp " was tbe result of genius working
witb the material of tbe California mining camp. This
story was 61Big Jack Small," and it may be fairly said
that it ceated the type of the teanister of the deserts of
Nevada. No story ever received a more instant recogni-
tion. t sold evemy copy of that issue of the magazine,
and was eprinted again and again. t made Dr. Gally's
reputation,1 and, though bie bas neyer daune anything better,
bie bas donie much that only the author of IlBig Jack
Small " could bave done.

1 bave always beld that Dr. Gally's eccentric and
powerful genius bas missed its adequate expression, and
bas failed to receive full litemary recognition. He flung
eut sketch after sketch, as "4Single-line," or over lis own
name, in bundreds of directions, tbat no man can trace,
and on subjects of every conceivable nature-polities,r tbeology, philology, Indian legends, and wbatever took
bie fancy. Hie did some of bis best work for the Overland,
the Cali/arnian, andi the Àrgonaut, but some of bis moat
rexnarkable fragments were in the local newspapers of

9 Nevada, stories of men, steries of the desert, and the life
a of the frontier, apothegnis, and glimpses cf a philosophy
8 as grini and stmong as that of Carlyle. Dm. Gally's wife
r was a woman of fine liturary taste, and it was undoubtedly
.during bier life Chat bie did bis most finished work, though
1 J am not able to say how much actual criticisni and su-
-g«(stion she was in the habit of making. The strongest

point about him, wben at bis bust, in this earlier work,
was a power of throwing in a pbrasu that photographed

1the scene or the event, "once for ail." His desurt scenes
have the sort of a place ameng word-paintings that
Gemome's deserts have in art. One feuis the vast reality,
the desolation and monotony of the reigon; one feels that

1Gally bas lived theme in the midst of it, bas brooded over
its meaning, bas grown inte the very heart of its mystery,
and like Bagarag, by wbom Shagpat was shavun, is
"Master of the evunt."

The old man lives alone on bis ranch in Santa Cruz
County, near the Pajaro River, a rich bottom-land fanm
that hie bought when at last hoeIl sold bis silver mine."
Hie settled down here some fifteen years ago. Ilure bis
wife died, and lieru lie bas stayed încst of the tume since,
writing iess eacli year, taking less and less part in a.fairs
about bum, but tmue as steel te bis Iloid friends, old books,"
and old picturesque fornis of tbougbt. I irst met bu a
few months after lie bought this little place in the willows.
Lt was July ; the old man and bis daughter were in the
orchard packing apples; bis son was in the trucs gather-
ing them. Hie told me about thoir lifu in Nevada, their
journey te California, their deligbt in being where men
could have gardens, and where the ecean was near.

One of bis first remarks was . I"Now yon are a valley
mni, and I am a sage-brusb fellow. This is ail new
country to me. Beugbt this orchard just se, and don't
know one apple froin another. Suppose you help mie label
them." Pretty seon the remamk came out witb twinkling
eyes, Il Yen know your apples as welI as 1 know the
bushes in my gandmotber's door-yamd in Virginia. 0Guess
you can pass on that exainination. Corne in the bouse,
and look at fiome books, and soine Nevada ore, and se the
cabin." An heur later hie said :"I Your herse is put
up, and you iiu8t stay over night aL my wickiup, which is
Pinte fer shanty, ail the sainie." Then lbe felI te telling
stories, mcst of wbicb bue bas neyer witten eut, and which
ne one else ever can. On the wbole hie struck mie as being
very nearly the best story-teller I bad met in any part of
California. As L have said, bie knows tbe type that
belongs te the sage-bmush and sand region, and bis stonies
were stories generally different from the pioncer steries of
any other State or territery with whicb L arn acquainted.
For one thina, theme w as less exaggeratien about theni;
for another, there was more humour and of a better sert.
Hew much of titis was the genius of Gally, and how mnch
was Nevada atmosphere and the actual thing itself was cf
course impossible te determine. But Dr. Gaily's cwn
view appuared te be that the "lMan cf the doert " was a
fellow witb lots of " sand," and with a curieus dry humour
cf bis own, a feilow wbo wunt by bimHelf, and "lteck in "
eveytbing by the way, and was'A merican te tbe back-
bone; and lastly, that the particular buauty of bis own
stories was that tbey could only have been Ilduveloped "
froni their crude buginnings in such an atmospberu as
Nevada. Hie once ended a soul-moving political story
that would bave been worth fivu hundred dollars te a man
like Mark Twain, with the pensive remark: IlThat stery
rupre8ents twenty years of tbe unreqnited labours cf ini-
numerable Nevada liars, whese humble and faithful
chroniclur I amn. Pemhaps 1 couid 1 ridefully point eut a
few variations cf my own, but in the main thu stery
represents an evolution. If it gous on it will bu as much
cf a rnyth some cf these tumes as the yarns the old Geeks
used te tel around their camp ires."

Dr. Gally's famne as a writer must rest upon haîf a
dozen short stories and sketches, al cf themn crudu, but al
streng and noble in conception. His berces in Chose
sborter stories are as much flesli and blood as Winthmcp's
meuntaineers and bis herses are as ruai as Wintbmop's
IlDon Fulano." But when bue took a larger canvass, and
minglud society notes witb frontier elements, his young
Maydoie witb al bis muscular Chistianity, such as would
bave delighted the huart cf Kingsley, lacked the sense cf
reaiity that is the best thing about Il Big Jack Siiiali,"
the silver-freigbter cf the Nevada desert.

CHARLES 1HOWARD SHINN.

TEE piush, veivet, and siik hangings mnust go. Seats
must bu covered witb smootb leather that can bu wasbed
off, carpets give place te rugs, te bu shaken in the open air
at the end cf every tnip-butter stili, abolisbed for bard
wood floors; the curtain abomination nust maku way for
scruens of wood or leather, the biankets cf invalids' beds
bu subjected te steam at a bigb temperatue, inattresses
covered with ouled silk, or rubber clotb that nîay be washed
off, and, above ail things, invalids provided witb separate
cempartments shut off froni the rest cf the car, with the
sainie came wbich is taken toeuxcînde the far less offensive
or dangerous àmoke cf tobacco; cuspidors haîf filled with
water, and consumptive traveliers provided witb sputumn
cups wbich may buenimptied froni the car. Lt is net noces-
sary bure that the sole aud only danger lies in the sputuni.
The destruction cf the sputuni abolishes the diseasu. When
the patient leamns tbat bu pretects biniself in this way as
much as others-pretects hiniseif froni auto-infection,
frorn the infection cf the sound part cf bis own lung-be
will net proest against such measures.-Dr. I. W. Whita-
ker in thte American Lancet.

'e PHE PIIILOSOPJJY CLUB.

PDffILOSOP11Y in CanadaI Certainiy! [s thure any-
Itbin g in a 10w therînometer or a bigh latitude te, prevent

it? Several concrete answurs te tbis question exist in the
shape of works cf worid-wîde acknowledgmnent, sncb as those
cf Professer Scburrnan cf Dalhousie, and Dr. Watson cf
Kingston on Kant, and the Il Psycbclogy " and " Solom cn
Mainn" cf Clark Murray ; and pumbaps wu may lay soine

3dcaini to Romianes and Gran~t Allen, botb leaders cf lBritishi
JtlîouLfft, and hemn in Canada. Another concrere arîswer,

but cf a more retiring description, is the littie Philosopliy
JClub, of Montreai.

Tîtree years ago a few friends, who feit that it wonld
bu werth wbiie te try sncb a study togetlier, met at the
bous3e of a weli-known lady and began. They beiieved
that it wouid bu pleasant te thuin evun te mereiy talk and
dlear up their ideas about the questions cf greatest import-
acce in life-tlîe nature of the worid, the future cf their
seuils, ,andl the Powers titat bu. Accordingly, tlîey agreed te
take up the, best modern thinkers and inake their works
the text for a fortnightly converqation. 'Tle circlo Was te
bu kept srnall, witbout being illiberal towards admissions.
Only those wure asked wbo fuit a ruai earnust interest,
net soleiy a dusiru for intellectual uxercise, and ieast cf
ail for a dispiay cf superiority. The group attacked irt
Kant's "Critique cf Pure Rteason." Tlhis very difficuit
book, wben taken passage by passage, and discussed
colioquiaily with attention, was found tolerably easy (o
compreliend, and the club was tlîus encouraged and ju8ti-
fied. Tïaking it without any haste, nearly thme whcie winr
passed before the "lCritique " was laid dcwn; and in cern-
parisen wi tb it, the first three chipters cf Ilerbent Spencer's
IFirst Principles," the chapters ccntainting the grand coiu-

cînsions cf that philosopher, were discossed. The cext
winter, Sully's Il Psychology," was gene over chapte.r by
chapter, and Fichte and Schelling wvre attacked, wiîlî
several evenicgs on Plate, the Scheiastics, Baco, Descartes,
Leibnitz, Humie, Berkeley and others. Dnning the
present winter a siniilar course prcceeded, taking Ilegel's
"lLogic " as the chief work ; an evening was lîeld oiu Jean
Paul Richter, otiiers on Jobhn Stuart Mill, T. 11, Green,
and se forth.

The resuits bhave duligbted ail thiose wlîe have takeui
part. The meetings, wbich were lîeld at the bouses cf
niembers by tumns until this winter, when thoy bave been
in thie bouse of Mrs. John Loveil, have bad very regular
attendauices, wbile the mnibers showed, frein first te last,
a fascination for the study. When sncb a matter as
Imnîortaiity, for instance, becanie thte suliject cf discourse,
the inîstruction got frein comibned information aînd sugges-
tions on sncb a theme pieased and surprisedail. Oto would
produce James 1-linton's IlLife in Nture ;" another the
argument in Werdsworth's "lOde on the Intimations ;'" a
third, the speeches cf Addiscn's Il Cato," and Il Ilaixlet"
acothur would treat the mîatter frein the peint of view cf
ilegel, or Richter, and cf course the Christian idea liad
its share of discussion. The club organization was cf the
niildest character, ne officers being appointed. The only
ruIes were te punctually attenîd at eight o'clock, te comn-
mence at once and continue work tili teri, and net te speak
during the two heurs on any subject net ini soute way cou-
nected with philcsophy. But the sliglitest connection witlî
that subject, uven a puie, or a personal ane'cdote about a
philosopher, is considered sullicient. Usually a portrait
cf the great author of the evening is produced. As te
the perseonnel, it bas always consisted of five or six ladies
and four or (ive gentlemen. An eccasionai visiter was
introduced fiom tîmu etu ie.

I think it is net toc much te say that, even should the
evenings seen corne te an end, cf wiiich there is ne present
aigu, the memnhers cf this society will rernember these con-
versations and studies ail thuir lives as having been a
înarkcd mental stimulus and personal satisfaction ; and
that tbey look upoît their lives and the universe witb langer,
clearer views. The difficulties of studying philosophy, for
practical purposes cf life, disappear by this îcethod, for
pensons cf fair intelligence. It is desirable fer the good
cf onr belovud country, that aIl its liglier interests should
bu organized, non is it at ail uniikely that eut cf sncb
erganîzations, humble thîougb they seeni, îcay cerne a Bhane
cf the thinking that new and tîen turcs the course cf the
worid. The students of phiiosopby wiii always bu coin-
parativeiy few ; but if we create in Canada, by ail kinds
cf sncb organizations, an atumosphere cf inteliectuai endea-
vour and encourageent, we shall bu reproducing thîe cois-
ditien eut cf wbicb the worid's great inevements have
sprung. ALCH EMIST.

Mont real.

THfE RAMBLER.

L AST week, when my reumarks upon the suibject cf
sumnier cutings weru rudeiy cnt short by the arrivai

cf a precions packet, pur Englisb mail, cf luttera frein two
fortnnatu fniends footing it in Gloucustershire and Semer-
set, 1 bad been about inditing a paragrapb descriptive cf
the difficulties we endure upon this aide in the pursuit cf
sunimer journeys. That paragrapb must uver rernain un-
written, or if it stand, stand it will in a different, manner
from wbat was oiginaily intended.

Yet, I liku at times te endeavour te cenvince my
Canadian readeis that there is nowhere anytlîiîg se cem-
fortablu, se easy, se pleasant, se instructive, as a gentle
saunterng frein village te village, froni town te towu,
f rom bamiet te banilet, alcng iviud lanes and acrossaIlbaif
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