THE STORY OF A STORY.
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CHAPTER IIIL

Wegswood rightly guessed tnat
on which he had secured publica-
book would not be

As Mr.
the terms
tion of Miss Malden’s

atityiug to her pride, he considered itpra-
g:nt to omit all mention of the part his
2urse was to play in the transaction. And the

oung lady was given to understand that Mr.
inkleby, after glancing through the
manuscript, had been so impressed with it
that he consented to push on its production
without loss of time. She was, we need
hardly say, absolutely ignorant of such mat-
ters, and saw nothing singular in the appar-
ent quickness with which the publisher had
formed his opinion ; his trained eye had,
of course, detected the excellence of the
story in a function of the time required by
an amateur critic.

The thought that her novel had been thus
accepted upon its merits restored all Alicia’s
natural amiability, and dissipated her re-
sentment against thepurblind Arthur Mead-

ous ; and now that her own views had been

80 irrefutably confirmed, she could spare |

time to remember that she had begged hard
for his candid o inion, and that it had been
given with manifest reluctance,
never very lasting, died away, and the only
feeling that now qualified Ler old liking for
the young man was of slightly contempt-
uous pity for his lack of discernment. She
was tempted to write and tell him how com.-
pletely wrong his judgment had been ; bat
desisted. She intended to bestow forgiveness
with reproof, and decided that the best way
of doing this would be to send a copy of
‘CAt Egen's Gate ” ‘“ with the Jkindest  re-
gards of the authoress,” when the book burst
upon the world six weeks hence.

To Mr. Wegswood’s self-indulgent eye, it
appeared that his master-stroke had pro-
duced all the results anticipated ; and it was
undeniable that, from the day of his visit to
Paternoster Row, Miss Malden's bearing
towards him was more friendly. Had he
only known it, he was receiving neither
more nor less than the measure of gratitude
his services had earned. It was a pleasant
delusion, and it led him to imagine
himself very much nearer the goal than he
was. He considered his engagement to Miss
Malden as good as accomplished, and spared
the young ﬁldy the task of enlightening him

yonce more adopting his old attitudeofpur-
sued instead of pursuer. He had resolved
to put the momentous question on the day
that saw the great novel make its debut ;
that occasion would be peculiarly appro-
priate ; and he had no inclination to cut
short the present sweet dallyings, which de-
rived not their least attraction from the un-
disguised interest with which
watched by his friends.

For Rumour, coupling his name with that
of Alicia Malden, had risen from her lair in
the Unknown, and was spreading the news
with the certainty of infection, There were
lamentably few ** affairs” that season, and
this one wasa real boon toafternoon tea-tables

The knowledge that his name was in every |
the '
Mnr. |

one’s mouth as the future husband of
beautiful Miss Malden was nectar to
Wegswood; and if he did not actually en-
courage the rumour, he did nothing toallay
it

Had the brewer’s cerebal cavity been
large enough to contain more than one idea
ata time, a conversation he held with Mr

Twinkleby, about a week after his visit to

Paternoster

policy in respect to Miss Malden’s novel, and
made him less serenely confident of success,
He was strolling in St* James Street one
evening, on his way to his chambers, to
dress for dinner, when the ublisher sud-
denly appeared from a side street and
buttonholed him with obvious purpose.

“I'm glad to meet you, Wegswood,” he
said. ““I intended to write, but was called
out of town and quite forgot it. I wanted
to communicate with you about that manu-
script you brought me,”

‘‘ Manuscript? queried M. Wegswood,
wrinkling his brows and frowning into
vacancy. ‘‘ Ah yes—remember—lady asked
me to give it to you. Dining with ‘her to-
night by the way. Suppose I may tell her it’s
all right ?”

“ Well I'm sorry to say that is just what
its not.”

““Eh ?” exclaiméed Mr. Wegswood, startled
into temporary sanity.

“‘ The plain truth is that Ican’tpublish it.
I wouldn’t put the firm’s name on such a pro-
duction.”

The last remnant of M, Wegswood’s
languor vanished, and his rubicund counten-
ance grew pale ‘“Can’t publish it ?” he echo-
ed incredulously. * You said you would.”

“Idid. But Inever fora moment sus

ected what the contents would prove to be,
gave it to one of my people to estimate
length and so on, and didn’t think any more
about it. Well, the next day the reader
to whom I'd given it burst into my private
room without knocking, almost in a fit, and
asked if I had looked at the stuff. When I
inquired what he meant, he made me read a
few specimen assages. I've had to wade
through some baddish books in my time
but’——Mr. Twinkleby recollected that the
novel under discussion was the work of a
friend of Mr. Wegswood, and considerately
refrained from further criticism, ¢ The up-
shot of it was,” he concluded, ‘“ that I re-
solved to decline your commission ; and I'll
send the package and your cheque back to-
morrow.”

Ma Wegswood wiped the perspiration
from his brow, and seized the publisher by
the arm, unconscious that his tightly rolled
umbrella had fallen from his grisp and was
lyin%‘in the turbid runlet of the gutter.

““ Twinkleby 1" he exclaimed in &, hollow
whisper, “you don’t know what de ends on
that book.” All mg happiness in life hangs
upon its being published, Twinkleby for
any sake—don’t refuse to print it; don’t
send back. Name your own figure, make
your own terms: do anything; but oh ! don’t
say you won’t publish it.”

Mr Twinkleby stared, as well he might;
his petitioner’s anguish was so very real and
intense, that it piqued his curiosity. When
Mr Wegswood brought him the manuscript
he had let fall nothing that could lead any
one to suppose he possessed any interest
in it; and now the information that it was
unworthy the honors of print threw him
ino a fever of agitation, T pub  liher was
before all things an obliging man, and he
began to waver in his decision,

“Really, W wood,” he answered reas-
suringly, ‘I had no idea you attached any

.

 importance to the publication of the book. I

understood that your were executing an
{ errand for a lady, when you brought it to
{ me. Idon’t want to pry into your private
affairs, of course; but if you have any sound
reason for wishing me to do the business,
I’ll consider it,”

“Ican’tlell you—exact reason, Twinkle-
by,” gasped the unhappy lover; ¢ very
private indeed, but most important. Just
name your price for doing it ; 1’ll pay you
anything in reason.”

“I don’t want to take advantage of you,
my dear sir. The thing that puzﬁes me is,
how on earth to make a book of it. If you
remember, you said the lady particularly
wished no alterations made,

“ No,” said Mr. Wegswood, beginning to
recover himself ; “ you must not mutilate it
on any account.”

Her wrath, '

they were '

Row, would have aroused some |
misgivingsas to the farsightedness. of his |

Mr. Twinkleby could not repress a smile
at the thought of ‘*mutilation ;" but, re-

‘fcollecling his ““reader’s” assertion that no
owson. Prospective fame made her gener-

manipulation would improve the story, let
: the matter pass,

“Well, Wegswood,” he said after a little
 consideration, * I'll have the book set up as
is stands, afrer correcting the English and
spelling. I must do that; I don’t think it
need distress you, for the authoress is not
likely to recognise the changes in print.”

‘“ Correct  the spelling,”  assented
Mr. Wegswood dubiously, so profound
was his respect for Alicia’s commands,”
“and if you must, the English as well.
—But, Twinkleby, I can’t consent to
your cutting out a line of it. She would
{ throw me over in a minute if I let you spoil
i her book, and I'd rather—rather”—_Im.
 agination failed to suggest an alternative ;

hs fell back a pace and gazed at the publish-
er in eloquent silence.
| ‘““All right, Wegswood ; don’t alarm
yourself, If’ll stretch a point, and do the
{ob in your own way.  But I warn you that
shall charge pretty heavily for it ;a rising
house like ours has a reputation to make.”
““I've given youa hundred, Twinkleby.
How much more do you ask?”
) ““Another hundred and fifty.
j-money, I know, but”——

‘“ My dear fellow,” interposed Mr. Wegs.
wood in tones tremulous with grateful
emotion, ““it’s nothing compared to the end
in view. T’ll send you a cheque this even-
ing.”

gHe pressed the publisher’s hand warmly,
and continued his walk to Dover Ntreet.
Never in the whole course of his life had he
passed through so agonising a quarter of
an hour. ‘“At Eden's Gate” was lead-
ing him like the ignis fatuus; he was
blind to the dangers of the chase, and the
thought that the guiding light had been so
nearly blown out made him shiver,

““ Merciful powers I” he exclaimed as he
sank into the deepest armchair in his luxuri-
ous rooms and drank off a glass of sherry to
steady his nerves, ‘“supposing Twinkieby
| had stuck to his refusal and sent it back
What should I have done ?” There was no
one to suggest that London contained many
| publishers less scrupulous th is { lend

and this simple solution of th. anypothetical
difficulty dilrnnz oceur; to him. He there-
fore enjoyed a grateful sense of having es-
caped by the only possible road—namely,
paying up. :
“It's costing me a good deal, one way
{ and another,” he said to himself as he went
to his dressing-room. “ But I was prepared
| for that. And after all,” he continued with
{ a thrill of devotion,” “ What is the money
but road-metal to pave the way to Her ?”
After which flight of poetic feeling, Mr.
Wegswood appﬁed himself to the serious
task of choosing sleeve-links to wear that
night,

The effects of his interview with. Mr,
Twinkleby had not entirely worn off when
he appeared in Brook Street. He was
grave and preocccupied, and less aggressive-
ly languid than usual ; more sparing of per-
sonal reminiscence, and altogether a more
companionable person than when he essayed
to make himself agreeable.  Mrs, Malden’s
party was a large one that evening ; but he
contrived to snatch a few minutes with
Alicia after dinner, and repeated as much
of the conversation with Mr., Twinkleby as
he thought judicious. In brief, without dis-
tinctly intending it, he impressed her with
the opinion that he was kecping jealous
watch over the publisher to ensure her
wishes being curriedpoub; and he went away,
having raised himself several degrees in her
estimation,

“Mr. Wegswood was very nice this even-
ing,” she observed to her mother, when the
last guest had driven away.

“Don’t you always find him so ?” in-
quired Mrs. Malden with ashade of reproof
in her tone.

‘ Well, no, mamma ; I can’t sa Ido.”

““ He admires you very much,” said her
mother, as though appealing to Alicia’s sense
of justice to reciprocate the admiration,

“So I believe,” returned Miss Malden

calmly.

o Y{)u know what Mrs, Brotwig told me
the other day, Alicia,” said Mrs, Malden
more gravely. ‘‘People are beginning to
chatter.”

The young lady rose from her seat on the
fender stool with a gesture of impatience,
She knew her neighbor’s J)ropensity for gos-
8ip, and cordially dislike being the subject
of it.

‘“Mamma, 7 can’t help that,” she protest-
ed. ““I can’tprevent Mr. Wegswoo. ’s com-
ing here six times a week ;.and 8o long as he
does that, we can’t be sdrprised if people
talk,”

Mrs. Malden put the last touches to the
flowers she had been rearranging, and sat
down on a low chair near the hearthrug, on
which her daughter was standing in an atti-
tude of unstudied grace, with one arm on
the mantel-piece.

¢ Alicia,” she began, entreatingly, ““don’t
keep your mother out of your confidence, I
implore you. ‘[ell me plainly, dear ; what
are you going to say when Mr. Wegswood
speaks to you ?”

“ He hasn't spoken yet mamma,” answer-
ed Alicia evasively,

“ I know that dear ; but it would be false
modesty on your part to doubt the meaning
of hisattentions. I shall not live for ever,
and the wish of my lifeis to see you happily
settled before I go. Will you not confide in
me Alicia ?”

““Really, mamma, I am keeping nothin
{ from you—about Mr. Wegswood, at a
, events,” she added, thinking of the weighty

It's a lot of

secret now
disclosure, ¢ I like him, and I confess, bet-
ter now than I did a month ago; but I
haven't even thought what I should say if
he asked me to marry him,”

*“ Keeping nothing from you—about Mr.
Wegswood, at all events,” repeated Mrs,
Malden to herself with a sharp twinge of
anxiety. The reservation pointed directly
to some other man, and who should he be
but the absent Arthur Meadowson ? To
bhutfeutleman himself, she had, as we have
heard, no objection—quite _the reverse.
But when his existence raised an obstacle to
the union upon which she had set her heart,
he was a very odious person indeed.

Mrs. Malden had not been born in
fair, but in the more industrious
hood of Clerkenwell, Her late husband had
commenced at ‘e lowest rung of the ladder,
and had fought his Way up to the top by
sheer hard work and shrewdness. Late in
life, he had taken Sarah Hodding to wife
from amongst his own kindred, raising her
at a 8tep from poverty to affluence. And
thanks to the husband’s acknowledged abili-
ties and the wife’s unfailing discretion, the
pair had gathered a large circle of friends
round them long before Death laid his hand
on Mr. Malden.

It was therefore not wonderful that the
widow should regard this heir to a peerage
with peculiar favour as a desirable husband
for her only daughter. There was much to
recommend him, and the worst any one
could urge against him was his indolence
and conceit. ‘‘Faultsof youth,” Mrs. Malden
had often said to herself ere now, ‘““due to his
training and want of good advisers,
They will disappear in time.” And from the
day he allowed her to see his ambition, the
marriage had been the dream of her life. Since
Arthur Meadowson ’sdeparture,shehadnever
mentioned that gentleman’s name to Alicia ;
hopinf, as she acglmitted to themore suitable
candidate, that her supposed regard for him
was merely a passing caprice,

‘“ Well, Alicia,” she said, rising from her
chair after a long and thoughtful silence, ¢ I
won’t press you about it. If you have not
the feeling for Mr, Wegswood which a girl
must have for the man she marries, there’s
nothing more to be said. Position is not
everything, of course, and I would not have
you buy it at a price. But at the same time,
you should remember that there are very few
men with Mr. Wegswood’s advantages,  And
don’t gauge his character by his manner,
which %grant has some defects.”

‘“ It has,” assented Alicia, glad to be able
to agree with her mother on some point ;
buthe isimproving, mamma”—with gracious
condescension,

Mrs. Malden smiled approval, and ven-
tured a step on the ground she had hereto-
fore so carefully avoided. I know no
young man I would sooner sce your husband,
Alicia ;and I only trust you will not throw
away substance for shadow.”

“Iam in no hurry to marry any one,”
said Alicia, returnin her mother’s good-
night kiss with more than ordinary warmth ;
““Iam very happy at home with you.”

‘“ She means,” faid Mrs Malden, sorrow-
fully, to herself as she went up-stairs,
‘“ that she is willing to wait for young
Meadowson, Well, what must be, must be ;
but I did hope things would h
otherwise, ”

So the mother, accepting the
inevitable, turned for solace to tl
that her child was at least no d
the
love, she would not withd
were almost hopeless,
coronet arose to tempt
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While Mrs. Malden mused upon these

things 1n the privacy of her own rnom,]‘bf;'l“m;_li);)lf'm
in her favorite Place on the| WRO W

Alicia, sitting
dmwing-l‘omn fender stool, was lmuouring
Mr. Wegswood with more sober thought
than she had ever spent upon him before.
He was unquestionably a great mach ; hut
she could not discover that his wealth and
prospects weighed muchin hisfavour ;indeed,
she thought, he would be a much nicer man
without them, for then he might perhaps
think a little less of himself, But he was
good-natured, and had really been very kind
about her book ; he seemed to have taken a
great deal of trouble over it. He was im-
proving without a doubt ; at one time he had
always treated her as a child, upon whom
intelligent conversation would be thrown
away; and if there was one thing Alicia
Malden thoroughly hated, it was to be treat-
ed as a child, whose proper mental diet was
frivolity and nonsense. %owe\'cr Mr. Wegs-
wood had given up that method latterly.
From Mr, Wegswood, her thoughts
flew to the novel and Mr., Meadowson. It
was odd that a man whose literary tastes
were acknowledged to be sound should
have dealt so severely with ‘“ At Eden’s
Gate.” He must have told what he really
believed to be the truth about it, for one of
the nicest traits in his character
he never said an unkind word when he could
vossibly say a kind one ; moreover, his affec-

the way, it was a little curious that Mr.

he would send the ch
came out ; not that she cared about the
money itself ; but it - would add greatly to
the eclat of the occasion to beable to exhibit
the cheque as the earnings of her own pen.

‘I wonder how the papers will criticise
it ?” speculated the authoress as she rose to
retire to her room. ‘I mustn ¢ forget to ask
Mr. Wegswood to tell Twinkleby to send
me all the critiques as they appear.”

And Miss Malden went tosleep, picturing
the Saturday Review in throes of respectful
laudation.

While these events were passing in Lon-
don, Arthur Meadowson, at B——, was set-
tling down with the adaptability to circum-
stances peculiar to him. Ever since his in-
duction to the Secretaryship he had lived in
a state of chronic wonderment at the trivial
nature of the duties required of him in re-
turn for the liberal salary he drew. He had

for proving his mettle, and perhaps of open-
ing connections with people who would be
able to assist his advancement ; but he soon
realised that his office was little better than
a sinecure. It was a disappointment.
though he left town weighed down with the
thought that Alicia Malden was hopelessly
estranged, it was not long before he persuad-
ed himself that his offence would be condon-
ed ; she was too good-hearted and sincere to
bear malice, and he lived on in the desperate
hope that something unlooked for mij ht
occur to restore him to her side and to her
good graces.

He continued to employ his many leisure
hours with literary work, and thus main.
tained correspondence with his publishing
friends in London. Among - these, Mr.
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within measurable distance of Twinkleb;[, as f[mmietor and editor of the
il M

Ludgate agazine, was the one with
whom he held the most frequent and fami-
liar communication, for his business connec.
tion with the Ludgate Hill had laid the foun-
dation of close personal friendship with the
editor,

He had been in B for a little more
than a month, when he received one morn-
ing a letter from Mr. Twinkleby which con-
tained among other items of intelligence, of
Do interest to us, one that cast a black shad-
owover his life, and threw him into that
condition of blighted misery which darkens
existence while it lasts,

‘“ Our friend, Gusry Wegswood, is going
to be married,” wrote M, Twinkleby. ‘“ He
brougkt me a novel for publication the other
day, and I have since learned that he is en-
gaged to the lady who wrote it. I should
never have suspected Wegswood of rushing
into matrimony ; but the unexpected is al-
ways happening,”

Arthur  Meadowson
twice, and then laid
with a sick feeling of despair. There
could beno doubt of the identity of the
lady to whom Mr. Wegswood was engaged
and he felt that Alicia was now lost to him
for ever. Arthur felt that he had himseIf to
thank for his position, and the knowledge
did nothing to make it less miserable,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Ministers and the Right of Suffrage,

The Constitution of the United States is
seldom the cause of much trouble to any
one except lawyers and members of Con-
gress ; but it is just now responsible for con-
siderable perturbation of 8pirit in seven
clergymen gelonging to the Reformed Pres-
byterian Church in that country. It seems
that the regulations of this denomination
forbid its ministers from exercising the right
of suffrage. The reason of this prohibition
is stated to be that the United States Con-
stitution is a Godless instrument—that is to
say, it nowhere expressly proclaims the ex-
istence of a God. Hence the denomination
has seen fit to require that its ministers shall
abstain from votin , inasmuch as by exercis-
ing the right of su rage under the Constitu-
tion as it is, they impliedly approve the
omission of any reference to (iod in the

this over
down the letter
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fundamental law. Seven Pennsylvania
clergymen who belong to the Pittsburgh
Presbytery of the Reformed Presbyterian
Church have protested against a continuance
of this prohibition against voting, and the
result of their protest has been an accusation
of heresy and insubordination against them,
upon which they are to be tried by the
Church in Pittsburgh next week. Absurh
as it may seem to some laymen to abstain
from voting because God is not expressly
recognized in the U, 8, Constitation, the
rule of the Reformed Presbyterian Church
commanding its ministers to do so appears
to be favored by a very large majority of
that denomination. The subject was dis-
cussed at a Synod which met in New York
city in.-May, and the vote against revising
the Church law so as to permit ministers to
vote was 129 against 17. ~ From these figures
it would seem that the seven clergymen who
are to be put upon trial will not standa very
tri-

unal. A moment’s reflection suffices to
show the utter 'want of logic in the attitude
of the Reformed Presbyterians on the sub-
the right of suffrage.
to the Constitution because it
does not expressly affirm or admit the exist-
euce of Almighty God ; yet they must know,
or they ought to know, that the only way
to_change the Constitution is through the
If all those abstain from voting
amend the fundamental law as
the Reformed Presbyterians would like to
have it amended, it will remain unchanged

in that respect forever.
———
The Debt of France,

The recent exhibit of the vastness of the
debt of France is something of a surprise to
the general mind, although probably known
to the financiers of that country. The figures
given take the incomprehensible proportions
of §6,000,000,000 in round numbers. This
is about double the indebtedness of the
United States at the close of the war and one
third more than England’s gigantic debt.
The interest on the I'rench fe bt averages
3.48 per cent, but as the bonds brought in
$1,500,000,000 less than their face, the actual
interest on the money received makes the
rate 4.62 per cent. The debt is greater than
that of any other country, and beyond any
that has been recorded ‘as carried and met
by any people. If those financial philoso-
phers are correct who hold that a debt is a
blessing. and promoter of thrift and pros-
perity, I'rance should be the most flourish-
ing nation on earth. The French people are
remarkable for their industry and frugality,
and the fruits of toil and economy are per-
haps more genera'ly diffused among them
than among any other country in the old
They have more than" once shown
the strength of the nation by hasteningto

;gthe government in financial crises,
Falrio&ism and integrity have been ex-
d in their fidelity to the financial

the country. "They have never
thought of repudiation. The national credit
has been kept so high that the government
can borrow all that it needs now at 3 per
cent. But the burden must become exceed-
ingly irksome as it grows, with no corres-
ponding development of resources. Finan-
cial prophets' foresee a period when the
French will not be able to carry the burden
S S A= P
The Jews in Russia.

The persecution of the Jews in Russia
is attracting attention in England as well
as in America. A great meeting was held
at the Guildhall, London, \Vednesday
evening at which Chief Rabbi Alder gave
some information concerning the matter*
It was stated that many Jews had recently
tried to save themselves and their business
interests by becoming converts to Christian-
& recent decree it is provided
that no Jew shall be accepted as a convert
unless his wife and children, brothers,
sisters and parents become Christians with
him. Neither can a Jew become either a
He must join the
Greek orthodox church. This will prevent
him from Protecting his business by putting
his affairs into the hands of his family while
he takes advantage of shelter in the Russian |
communion. This outrageous treatment of
a people on account of their race and reli-
gion naturally excites the indignation of
liberal minded people everywhere. Nothing.|
but the concerted and strongly expressed |
sentiments of the civilized world outside of
Russia can lead the Russian authorities to
see the meanness and folly of their course in
this matter

The Irish Leadership,

. “One would have to search far

into English Parliamen

an event which caused so much interest and
80 much political excitement as the present
division of the Irish part. This is the only
topic that has been discussed for these ten
days. Lord Salisbury’s speech, the Parlia-
mentary programme, General Booth’s social
Panacea, professor Koch's discoveries, the
conflict between the English and Portuguese
in South Africa, Mrs, Pearcey’s murder trial,
and even the possibilities of an early general
election as a consequence of the present
crisis, have been forgotten, or little t| ought
of, in view of the all-absorbing question,
Will Mr. Parnell remain leader of the Irish
party.”

So wrote G. W, Smalley under a recent
date. Since then the split in the Nationalist
Party has assumed more definite shape, two-
thirds of Mr., Parnell’s party havinzdiscarded
him as leader and having chosen Justin Me-
Carthy for their chief, The scene of the
conflict, too, has changed from Westminster
to Ireland where each faction.is at present
seeking to win the Irish eople over to its
side. What the issue wiﬁ be is still uncer-
tam ; although the preponderance of roba-
bility is against Mr. Parnell. Of 319 oards
of Town Commissioners, National League
branches, trade Jand labor societies, etc.,
which have expressed an opinion, 206 were
in favor of Mr, arnell,and 113 were oppos-
ed. But against these organization smust be
placed the Catholic bis ops who in their
manifesto declare that after the revelation
of the Divorce Court they are unable to re.
gard Parnell in any other light than convict-
ed of one of the gravest offences known to
religion and society, which is aggravated in

18 case by almost every circumstance
possible to give it scandalous prominence
In guilt and shame, They state, moreover,
their conviction that the continuance of
Mr. Parnell as leader, will disorganize the
forces of the countr » ensure inevitable de-
feat at the general e ection, postpone Home
Rule indefinitely, erpetuate coercion,
strengthen the hands ogthe evictor, and leave
the evicted without the shadow of a hope of
being reinstated. These utterances so clear
and unmistakable are exerting a manifest
influence already. Latest reports indicate
that Mr. Parnell’s star is declining. His pro-
gress through Ireland is not proving a con-
tinual triumphal march, notwithstanding the
desperate efforts of his friends to make it
appear so. This out spokenness on the
moral question involved does the clergy infin-
ite credit. It is a question, however, which
Mr. Parnell’s sympathizers would fain kee
in the background. They declare that it is
an irrevalent issue, and ask defiantly, What
has a man’s private life to do with his public
career? They point to former English lead-
ers, notably the Duke of Wellington, Lord
Melbourne” and Lord Palmerston whose
scandalous liaisons did not prevent them
from continuing in their high positions.
Very true; but it is equally true that
the times have changed, and that the
moral sense of Christain peoples has be
come clearer and more discriminating. The
sentiment that now prevaile is that a good
cause ref}uires a man who is both good and
great to lead it. The conviction is strength-
ening that the man who is false in his pri-
vate life is not the person to be trusted with
great political powers; in other words, the
moral law and not political expediency is
the test which is beginning to be applied to
public men. In this chan e all lovers of
true and abiding progress will rejoice,

———— =

Individual Knowledge.

As a rule the amount of absolutely origi
nal knowledge which any single individual
Contributes to the fund already existing is
not very large, though oftimes very import-
ant. That whick predecessors have slowly
acquired presents itself to the successor in a
new light, or suggests a new application.
And so the fund of knowledge is increased,
and the sphere of usefulness enlarged. This
fact, if remembered, would serve to temper
the feelings of those, who, upon discovering
Any new feature in respect to any object or
subject, boast as though the whole idea ori-
ginated with themselves, A particular in-
Stance of this unseeml boasting is furnished
by those Amerieaus,w{o because the United
States was the first to ascertain the fact that
an alloy of nickle with steel materially in-
creases the strength and resisting power of
armor plates, are exulting as though the re
sult of mixing nickel with steel was alto-
gether a new §isco\'ery. If indeed it were
80, the credit would hardly belong to the
Americans, seeing that it was an English
engineer who suggested the mixture of
metals toan English firm of manufacturers,
who made the plates. The fact is, however,
that of late a great deal of attention has
been devoted to alloys of iron, and nickel
steel is among the best resuits which a great
many years o? experimenting has produced.
But after all it is not a matter of great con-
sequence to Canada who claims the credit
for the discovery ; the importaat considera-
tion being that the boom in niakel, which
has resulted from the recent experiments,
will give added value to our vast nickel de-
posits and make it a comparatively easy
matter to get capital for their develop-

ment.
—_—_——
Discoveries in Medical Scicnee.

Great discoveries never come singly.
They are new points of view usually and,
when the new light is seen distinetly, it is
soon found that a good many related mat-
ters are affected by it. Klectric lighting
was a wonderful discovery, but the bear-
ings of electric lighting upon different ap-
plications of science to life are such that
electricity in its manifold relations to the
practical arts has opened to us almost a
new world. So it looks asif we were at
the point of great discoveries in medical
science, of which the recent discovery of
Prof. Koch is but the forerunner. The mo-
ment it was reasonably certain that he had
discovered a specific’ for destroying the
bacillusin tuberculosis, the suggestion came
that the bacillus for all specific diseases could
be ®o treated by scientigc experts that the
disease in question could be effectually des-
troyed. ' If Sir Morell Mackenzie is right
in his anticipations on this point, which are
undoubtedly the same as those entertained
by all physicians who have watched with
the keenest interest the investigations made
by M. Pasteur and Prof. Koch, we are on
the eve of extended discoveries in medical
science, within the range of discases deriv-
from different workings of the bacillus,
What Prof. Koch has accomplished may be
really but the earnest of the results in ex.
perimental researches which leading medical
scientists have been engaged in m g dur-
ing the last twenty years,




