
THE BVLLFROti.
Armi’il with thi*.«n, wo hurl dtNiance at the whole literary world; 
and we will go forth prepared to satisfy any ambitious foreigner 
we mav meut that, however profound the depths of vitupera­
tion to which hi* countryman inns descend in the indulgence of 
n rabid and irreMrain able personal hatred, lie will he sure to 
lin,I our beloved Province proudly established at the bottom of

This much at all event*, the Chronicle has made clear—To 
travel first class at the public expense, to be lionized und 
liquored illimitably. to be feted, photographed, cheered, jeered, 
talked at, looked at, laughed ut for week*: to sit in council 
under a solemn engagement to preserve secret all its proceed­
ings. and to make public anil discuss those proceedings as soon 
a* local political purposes may require : ami finally to be 
brought back even a* he went, a bilious if not abetter man. 
these are the functions of a “ Dri.ro atr to thk Conhihesce."

But he who, having business to transact with a number of 
gentlemen connected with this conference, coming from 
different provinces and rarely at other times assembled together, 
takes advantage of their presence in certain plan —at such 
leisure as they may atlord him—to lay before them the business 
lie may have, thi* man—mark hint well lias been •• Giiohtiko 
the Coxkrrrm r !” The expression is certainly dramatically 
suggestive. Might nr oinething be attempted in an amateur 
way and the proceeds applied to the Inundation of a '• home for 
dilapidated delegates ?" If Mr Livesey will try his hand at 
Batiquo's Ghost, we know w here to tiinl a Macbeth.

It is loo much to expect that an age which has squandered its 
best energies with no good result upon the difficult problems of 
‘* ou (ft hambert ? ' and 11 How's your poor feet !” could, of its 
own effort, have shed much light upon the lar more perplexing 
enquiry—“ Who caught the Ghost !” Poor Nagg!eton when he 
felt the Phantom hand" upon him. fairly enough in our think­
ing. thrust it into his pocket and kept himself impenetrably 
‘dark.' His ‘ darl.iit***.' under the circumstance.* may possibly 
have been discreditable : but it was probably discreet and. at 
all events, it was Egyptian. The man who caught the 1 Tarter* 
has written to his family. His letters, to be sure, are not very 
rheeiing nor is hie description of his captive especially ulluring: 
hut his fate at least i* cleared up amt his friends are again at 
ease. But the man who ‘caught the Ghost' parades bis exploit 
in the morning paper» ! Nor was it in u country grave-yard 
that the capture was effected, nor in some wayside Inn or lonely 
hen-coop or other recognised resort of such visitors. The Ghost 
was taken tairlv ami in the open. ‘‘ Caught," we are told, 
“clearly where he had no business to be."

We hail never suspected that Mr. Livesey came to this 
country accredited by a social science congress which, weary 
of squabbling over existing forms of government and blast of 
the systems of antiquity were in despair of anything unnatural 
turning up during the recess, and so despatched Mr. Levisev ill 
hot haste to organize this pretty little prodigy, this dear little 
national anomaly, this independent dependency, in time for its 
dissection at their ‘next merry meeting.' Nor do we believe 
even now that this gentleman's business lay with the conference 
as a body, nr that it related in any way to the matter of their 
deliberation. “ fl/ugiui r.</ venta» rt prevalrbit." It is getting 
late in the day lor subterfuge and evasion. Conscience and 
Cockle are working w ith a will. And when the last trace of 
this memorable Canadian carousal has worn oil and the poor 
deluded delegates awake to the true character of tile work they 
have been doing, an indignant country must be calm and hear— 
not the candiii confession of her misguided representatives, 
that they were danced and dined und vhainpagneil into this 
business—hut the awful, the ghastly avowal that these live un­
happy men have been taken in ami • Dtitenporlr.il'—that the 
places in which the sin was thought out were “ havntkii !”

<?xtrart$.
THE EFFECTS OF NOVEL READING ON GIRLS.

Miss Bhaddon.!* new hook, the ‘‘Doctors Wife,“will be put to 
one use which, we suspect, she did not anticipate. It is a severe 
blow, administered by a novelist; to her own department of liter- 
lure . .. .Theold household antipathy to novel.reading, which 
twenty years ngo marked one.halt of English society, ha* not

been so entirely suppressed as people w ho judge England by 
London are very apt to imagine. . . On the whole the verdict 
must, we think, h • in favour of the novels, though with mure 
reserves than it is quite the fashion to make. The objection 

| rests, we think, upon two assumption*, neither of which is more 
than partially sound.—that the evils produced by reading arc 
conlineil to novels, ami that there is no positive good to counter- 

j balance the possible ill result Ann exclusive system of reading 
i* undoubtedly injurious to any half-disciplined mind. Give a 
girl of iifteen nothing but history lor two or three years, and her 
judgment will become a* distorted as it she hail passed tin* time 
in reading the wildest romances. She will not, it is true, imagine 
heroes with yellow whiskers and wild words of worship, but sho 
will invest historic personages w ith elturm* they never possessed 
grow enamoured ol Hu» great deeds occasionally performed, and 
consider no man worth anything hut those who resemble the 
exceptional and over-coloured personage upon w hom her mind 
has dwelt. It is a» ill to long for >ir I’hilip Sidney as for Charles 
Lovelace. Miss Yonge in one of her book*, we think the “ 
Heir of Redclylle." puts this effect very well when she makes 
her heroine sympathize strongly with a wild rage into which 
t!ie hero puts hinisclt because Charles I is attacked. 
There are hundreds of girl* in England who feel criticism on 
Charles Stuart as they feel criticism ou their brothers, who be­
lieve Hint feeble, intiiuging, Itnliauesquegrandson of Rizzio to 
be a Baladin and a martyr. They mav just a* well worship 
John Halifax as their ideal Charles Rev. Exclusive reading 
of history i*. in England at least, imfrequeui. but exclusive 
reading o| theology is not. and its effect is at least as bad as that 
of the novels. There is nothing more pitiable in the world than 
the condition of an English girl nourished on the pabulum pro­
vided in some household—on religions biographie*, and tracts 
about the impulses, need*, and temptations ol the soul, unable to 

| move for fear ot committing somosju. w ith a conscience debnu- 
i died by confusion between things indifferent and tiling* sinful 

with a linger perpetually plaeed on her religion* pulse. 1 wo­
man tun v a* well neglect all her duties while waiting f«. ilie hero 
with yellow whisker* a* neglect them while waiting for the 
emotion whichsh" believe» will accompany conversion : had far 
better become discontented through hunger fur the novelist's 
life than despairing because convinced she can never be forgi­
ven by Heaven. — Spectator.

KNGLAXDS COLONIES.
In the vast territory of British North America we have at least four 

prominent race*—English. Sc.itch, Irish, and French, and pruhalily a 
great many more. According to what we eve on the Continent"of 
Euriqw, we should cx|art that each of tln-sc raws would have *oteu 
idea of settipg up for itself. In Europe, to be sure, Engli»h ami 

i Smtch live together pretty well a* .me |*s*ple; but then the Scotch 
| arc in Camilla much more numcnui» and influential in p. ‘jortion than 
: ilie Scotch in Great Britain. Bui the Irish, whom in Inland wv liml 

it so itiqms.-ildr to content or satisfy, are not in Canada the least dis- 
| jkwnI t'i separate thcin«clvc* from the rest of the community . In Eu 
j rope nothing eonlit Is* more distasteful to a considerable population of 

Frenchmen tliuii to live under English Government; in Canada tlmro 
i* no traiv that any such dissatisfaction exist*.

This singular state of thing» may he traced, without much difficulty, 
to two wry simple causes—e com mon fear and a common benefit. The 
presence of an t M-cedinglyr powerful ueiglilMiitr is not always adisinhan- 
tnge to a eoiiiiiiiinilv ; nay, occasionally it may prevent worse évita that 

j those it threaten*. It is a standing pressura, like that of the atmosphere, 
aud.lik.i till1 atmosphere, lia* a tendency liv that pressure to heal wounds 
and division*. The pre*encc of a common fear makes men plaeahleand 
indulgent in their dealings with each other, and tenches them to U- con­
tent with something very far short of absolute perfection. This in these 
critical days is no trifling advantage. Then* is no dmiht we should 

j hear much more of the jargon of naiiimalilie* in our North American 
j province* were it not lor the threatening nciglilsmrhood of the Vniicil 
j States. Tin common U-nt-Ht is the influence of English law s, custom», 

and literature, and the solid advantages which the colonics derive from 
! their connection with this country. As-.am as they are menaced by 

an over-powerful neighbour they rememlier with pleasure that they are 
a dependency of the British Crown which it i* bound to support in" war. 
The same cause which draws them closer to each other draws them also
closer to ns.................................................................. -........................•

The spectacle is very gratifying to our niitiirnl pride, and ought to-las 
very instructive, situs? it shows how far it is possible for a steady course 

1 of just and fair dealing to neutralize the most violent antipathies, and 
how miicli better, after all, men can he governed by the plum and obvious 
considerations of material wcll-licing than by sentimental and genealog­
ical affinities. We have contrived to make tla- British nniiieetion as a 
limiter of business and plain common sense, preferable in the eves ol the 
colonists to any other that can Ik- offered, and we reap our reward in tin- 
most gratifying ii'Miriniecs of loyally ami attachment. Indeed, the oi,!c 
fault wv have to find i* that we have succeeded a little to well. Our co­
lonists are rather too fond of us, and embrace ns, if anything, a little too 
closely. They are so fond of theirold an roe that we niti hardly persuade 
them to attempt to go alone ; they are like the child in the ever in w 
simile of Homer, that is iierpetimlly clinging to the rolw of its mother 
and asking her to lake it up in her arms. It i* in vain that we preach 
to them the necessity ol good exertions and saeritiecs on tln-ir ow n part, 
if tln-v would preserve the union w ith its which they so ninth desire, to 
avoid the absorption which they to utterly ahhor. " They have i con*, 
deuce equally overweening inns and in themselves. As for ua, they 
have hmvght themselves to la-liexe that our interests are nearly ns much 
involved * thuir own iu the que tiou of union, and that stripj id of Lor


