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geing te leave Peterborough. "Those whe Mlane me forE

horsewipping Mr. Colbeck," says Mr. McWîlliams,

"sbould place themselves in rny place and think wbat tbey

wouid do if a delicate child cf theirs came beone with arms

and legs alI bruised and black, especîally if be was such

a kind and affectienate chiid that 1 neyer had te punish

We refer te this letter especially for the purpose cf

pointing ont that this is net at ail the question in which

the public are prirnarily interested. Wbetber the punish-

ment infiicted was excessive, wbetber the boy kicked Mr.

Colbeck wben he was receiving bis castigatien, whether

the wrath cf Mr. McWilliams was justifiable-be certainly

could net be justîfied in takîng the law inte bis own hands

-ail these are questions cf serne interest and migbt

properly cerne before a jury. But this is net the serious

mater with which we bave now te deal. We want te

bave some explanation cf the condinct cf this Grand Jury.

We want te believe that tbey had hcnest reasens, even if

unintelligent cnes, for their illogical and irrati onal decision ;

and we trust that the people cf Peterboro', for their own

takes and the sake cf public justice, will dernand an

investigation.

LONDON LETTER.

IT is only within the last year that the name cf Mr.
IRudyard Kipling bas become familiar te us in England.

Indian travellers bad spoken cf the pleasure they had

found in is sketches andi one beard from geod critics how

admirably the steries were toid and with what wonderfuliy
fresb materiai be worked. But iL was net until Mr. bang

drew our attention in Longman's Magazine te seine of the

61Departrnental Iitties," and later in a Daily .News leader

to ".Plain Tales from the His " that we realized Mr.

Kipling was, se te speak, at our doors, and that we need ne

longer depend on what ether people said cf him but ceuld

judge for ourselves. And now those ameng us who have

leisure fer current literature read and quete bis rhymes

and stories in a way tbat augurs well fer bis pepularity in

England. If eccasionally he strikesa note in his verse

that remin Is one o! Bret barte, or an attitude in bis prose

that now suggesîts Rider Haggard and anen Mr. Besant,

tiii he possesses a streng personality. 11le bas, tee, te a
rare degree that jeurnalistic instinct upon whicb the

author cf IlWhen a Man's Single " disceurses se wittily.

There is notbing much better in its way than IlBeyend the

Pale," threugh wbich oee ears the wail cf the Love Song

o! bar Dyal and the clink cf the girl's bracelet; or tbe

sketch of the room in the leuse cf Suddbow wbat time

the magician crawls about the fler ; or the description o!

the opium-eaters at the Gate cf the Hundred Sorrows.

1 think of a score cf sinall romances, very perfect ; cf the

drawings' of British soldiers in exile, ful cf ruth and

spirit ; o! the vivid mnner in wbicb witb just a word or

wo yen are made te see the scenery wich is about Mr.

Kipling as he writes. And yet there is scmetbing lacking

witb aIl this excellence, a want cf scheiarship, of refine-

ment, of reticence, which perplexes the ordinary reader

net a littIe. It is impossible te help re-gretting that Mr.

Kilnsheuld give up se much cf bis time te regarding

j the comings and goings cf Mrs. Hankesbee and ber kind,

that be should listen te their ill-bred veices, eut cf une

through retailing garrisen gessip, through singing the

music of!Il La Grande Duchess," and that be sbouid think it

worth bis while to reproduce, and reproduce admirably, se

many cf the degrading littIe episedes wbicb fil the lives cf

t bat idie, vain, il- educated class te which Mrs. Hlankesbee

belongs. But much must lie forgiven fer bis undoubted

success in the art cf telling a stery. Try as you may yon

wiil net easily forget certain thinga he bas said and sung

te yen. There will always remain in yeur memery tbe

picture of the man who weuid be a king; cf the lad in delit

wbo shet imself ; cf the sad rbyme written on Christ-

mas Day ; cf a dozen cf others equaily geod. And Mr.

J. Kipiing's skiîl and power and originality will cause yeu te

fergive fanîts glaring enough te anycue with the least

feeling fer literature, edieus te most cf us wbo prefer good

manners te bad.
Sir Perey Shelley, wbose deatb is just announced, was

s0 littIe like the ideal son cf a peet that one was tempted

te believe Queen Mab bad slipped a cbangeling into the

Shelley cradie. The vigcrous gentleman pounding aieng

the Bournemouth roads on bis bicycle or enthusiastically

deep ini theatrical matters, cr yachting arnng the islands

Ifi on the Scotch coast, had many sides Le bis character but

nene that reminds you in the ieast cf the stock !rom whicb

be sprang. Trelawny used te say that the peet at twenty-

nine years of age would say, I feel ninety." The pot's

son inherited is father's lest youtb and preserved it iii

the day o! death. Full cf tact and cordiality there were

few things he and his cbarming wife liked btter than tbe

delightfui gatherings at Boscombe Manor where ail who

had the s3maliest right to be considered interesting were at

smre ime or other te be !ound. The cld friends o! the

poet were neyer forgotten. Hogg, rnarried to Jane

Williams (that Sensitive Plant>, weuld corne to play cbess.

An admirable sketch o! hi' by Mr. Easton is reproduced

in the recent life cf Mrs. Shelley ; and there were many

o! lese name who bad te do with the years wben. Sir Perey

was grewing up, and bis mether, tbe Madre, to whom he
wasse evted woke1hirdAt ho- olme hicb -et

THIE WEEK.

even the most curious reader can find of interest new.
1 think arneng all the celebrities, little and great, Trelawny
was the only one missing cf late years. But hie who gave

the best and truest sketch cf the peet was ungallant, te say

the least cf it, te the poet's wife; and the unfounded
accusatioi. cf the transfer cf the ashes in the Rernan
cemetery was net likely te be forgiven by the farnily.
Mr. Stevenson dedicated bis "lMaster cf Ballantrae " te

Sir Percy Shelley, who, with the bappîest cf youthful
natures remained in touch te the last with everytbing fresh.

By the way a curieus story is told cf Lady Shelley's
first busband, a Mr. St. John (son cf Lord Bolingbroke),
whe wben a lad at Harrow met on one of bis walks witb

an old gentleman riding among the lanes, for whom the
boy did some small civility, snch as opening a gate into a

field. The twe fell inte conversation and the young

gentleman amused the elder se rnuch that be asked the lad
wbere hie was at scheel, and was teld Harrow. IlWbat's
your name? " lhe said, and was answered by Master St.

John in a spirit cf scheolboy mischief, Il John Smith."
Then they parted and neither cameacross the other again.
Well, long after that chance meeting there was an adver-

tisement in the papers for a John Smith at Harrow in

such atid such a year. This notice catching Mr. St. John's

eye, he, trying te think 'which young Smith it could be,

suddenly rememhered the talk with the horseman by the

gate. Se hie wrete te the advertisers giving them aa

description cf the old gentleman and an acceunit cf the

interview. There was mucb discussion at the tiîne about
the case, for it seems the old gentleman had lef t all bis

money te civil John Smith, of Hlarrow school, with wbom

hie had once spent a delightfuil haîf-hour ; but the money

was net given te Mr. St. John, who had ne reasonable
excuse te offer for the foalish joke cf the wrong name and
whose unsupported werd could net be taken. Therefore
the kindly old gentleman's bequest went te the cbarity

which was te possess it if Master Smith were dead ; and
this stery goeB te prove that it is wîser neyer te tell lies
even in jest.

Sir Percy Shelley is buried in oeeof the prettiest

churcbyards in England with his mother and bis grand-

parents, the Godwins, whose coffins were brouglit fromn St.

Pancras when the railway took the ground and laid waste

the cemetery. Iu the gardens at Boscombe Maner iii a

square lawn, railed in, and called the Resting Place, wbera

the Shelleys said they sheuld lie at peace when their time

came ; but after ail, Sir Percy, as I have said, is burîed in

the cburcbyard, se the Resting Place remains with ne

tenants except for sundry pet dogs who have ieen interred
there. Few meurners care to be unconventional. Plans

laid in heaith areý seldom regarded when death cornes ;
then the shadow cf the church is chosen by aIl except by
that brave handful whe think they see a solution cf many

difficulties in the heathen ceremeny cf crernatien.
It is impossible te imagine, as far as those outside

inay judge, a more delightfui life than' Browning's, just

brought te a close in Venice. ie bad an immense number

cf friends, bigh and low, rich and peor, who aIl spoke cf

bien with affetionate admiration. bis years were f ull cf

sunsbine. IHe bad known everyone worth knowing in

London since the time cf Paracelsus till to-day. H1e was

blessed with wonderful heaith and looked years younger

than bis age. Most days lie could be met in tewn walking

at a great rate, very upright, bis umbreila or stick carried

over against bis right shoulder. One cannot speak tee

highly cf bis courteous, gentle, manner. Those who knew

bum well say bis talk was always quite simple and lucid.

When Tennyson told Wordsworth the Brownings were

ging te marry, Wordsworth said, IlLet us hope they will

become mutually intelligible." Can yeu net imagine the

old Lake poet's amazement over, let us say, Serdello?

There was once a Browning Society started by ladies who

seen became very weary cf the wbole thing. The secre-

tary voted, 1 think at the third meeting, that tV e

subscriptions sheuld he spent on chocolate creamms; wbich

resolutien wasi carried with enthusiasm, and the seciety
was broken up. Browning, they say, wrote a sonnet on

the subject. Fie should have presented a copy te each cf

the young ladies. WALTER POWELL.

WHÂAr 1 Bay is, I)on't have nothînk te do wth a place
where they don't keep their servants. Ncw, there was

Missis Brown's at the corner. Sarah llann went there

first, and at the end cf the first week she thought sbe'd

like a change ; se she le! t at hier month te go and nuss

ber mother as was teck ill. Then Soesan tried the place,

and she 'adn't been there three days when she 'eard cf

anether wbere there was ne end o' perks. Se she left at

ber menth te go and nuss ber mother as was took ill.

Then Loeezer went there, and nex' day she theught she,'d

like te better 'erself, and ge as a barmaid. Se she le! t at

ber month te go and nuss ber mother as was teck ill. Then

bemley teck that place-ah ! a nice bright gai sbe was!

And the second day she was there she 'eard of a place as

prefessed ceok at £50 a year. She'd neyer tried ceekin'
ennything, but she give up the reat e! 'er month's wages

an' went and took the ceok's place, te go and nuss ber

mother as was teck ill. Then 1 met 'Lizbeth, and says

she, in a-going te try Mrs. Brcwn's place." And 1
says, "My dear, if you go there, yoiu'îî repent iL ; they

neyer keepu a servant more than ber mcnth there !"ý And

sure enough my words corne true, for 'Lizbeth 'adn't been
.there three weeks wben she accepted George, the grccer's

young man. Se she left at ber month to go and nuss ber

mother as was took ill. IlWhat did 1 tell yer 1 " says 1.

We mies Min bere a space,
And yet--I tbink-iii yonder Cbristmas sky,

His voice hath found ite place1

Decmber, 1889. FxIELeS.

PARLS LETTER.

HpLE governmient intend to "rush" the Secret Service

T mnoney estimate through the chamber;- it is net sur-

prising that there should be no balance under this head

after a general election; such is always the case, no niatter

what party be in power. The ameunt now deinanded is a

trufle over one and a haif million francs. If some writers

are to be credited, no value is to be ebtained for this
annual expenditure, because it is nearly ail allocated to

the endowinont of journals for Ilflapping " the cabinet of
the day-j ournals asserted to have no influence on tbe

country. Every nation bas a Secret Service fund : it is an

instrument of rule-like smokeles8 powder. Then it

affords every year the occasion for niembers to shako off
the dust of their feet against the grant, and next to vote

it ail the saine. TLhe French Secret Service money pOs-
sesses this advantage, that it is laid out in the country,

and net like such funds of other nations, appropriated to

bribe and worm secrets out of foreigners. For the latter

purpose, I nearly forgot to mention, the Minister for

Foreign Affairs is, like his colleague of the Home office,
accorded a round sum also.

M. de Bonnefou daimis to be more Catholic than the

Pope. He lias not the less created a terrible row by his

book, the Pape de Demain-the IlNext Pope "-which is

a violent attack against Lee XLII., and three-fourths of

the members cemposing the Vatican court. The vignette
on the cover represents the Pontifical and House of Savoy

arms, supporting a Prussian helmet. The author accuses

His Holiness of letting down the Papacy to please Signor

Crispi, the Emperor of Germany, the Czar, etc. ; that he

has only two passions, hatred of bis predecessors and of

bis recognized successor, presumed te be the Cardinal

Lavigerie. This leads to the apparent aim of the book,

the emancipation of the church from the Sticred College,
which is Il merely an Italian ve8try," recruited frolu the

Italian clergy, instead of proportionately from amonig the
200 million Catholics at large. Daudet in his romance,

Immortel, said that the forty immortals of the Academy

were ether canailles or imbeciles. M. Bonnefon is net a

whit less respectful to the cardinals and the great fun-

tionaries of the Pontifical court, whom hie classifiesIl whbite

and black seuls." Hie ranks among the good'cardiflals,

Mgrs. Manning, Newman and Gibbons ; but Lavigerie 15

bis unique persona grata. The Cardinal ArchibishoP ef

Lyons, Foulon, is sirnply a Prussian, while Cardinal

Richard, Archbishop of Paris, next te killed bis prede-

cesser by intrigues. A specimen of the diatribes:

"lCardinal Foulon is a venomous mushroom Of 1860, whicb

sprouted at the foot of the imperial laurel.," The author

recognizes deputy Comte de Mun, the ex-cavalry officer

and an accomplished orator, as the veritable cW efOf the

Catholic church in France. The lively volume demon-

strates Lwe things: that politics profoundly divide the

churcli, and that unless M. de Bonnefon takes a few doses

of byssop, he need not count upon the Papal benediction

when on bis deatb-bed.
General Cluseret is a deputy, and it is on bis shouîders

the mantle of Eudes, the deceased generalissini cf the

Communistp of Paris, fell. Hie bas brougbt in a Billp

backed by Mgr. Freppel, Iishop cf Angers, a model busi-

ness deputy, to put down duelling. Extremes ineet. The

general proposes Draconian fines and imprisonnients for

aIl parties to a duel. What is new in bis Bill, and that

would next to abolish the humorous institution, temlpered
with danger, would bo, te fine the journals that agree to

publisb an account of the duel. When àntagonists per-

ceive they will be deprived of the occasion te pose through

the publicity of the newspaper, it will not be wortb wbile

calling a fellow eut. For once the flommunista score a

chalk.
The role of doves in revolutions is a novelty, yet Domf

Pedro was quite right te let fiy one from hia outward

bocnd steamer in mid-ocean, to return to Brazil with bis

best wishes. It would takre the bird eight heurs te reach

its cote, which, by a singular coincidence, was the time

mmpm_-

JÀNuABY 3rd, 1-'eO

ROBERT BROWNING DEAD?

NOT dend?-Oh, no! not dead;-'tis but the sleep
Ske sang of -she-bis own,

\Vbose tender music in our bearts we keep
Blent witb his dleep, strong tole!

For so He (jveth Hi.? beoved, " here,

Rest after weary toi
1
,-

e-union after many a lonely year;
One grave in Tuscan soil;

And what, 1teiond ? -Nay, but we rnay flot dlare
To follow, on tbeir way,

Twin soulq tbat blossoni into radiance rare
In ligibt of perfect day!

But he, the ieer,-wbose vision neyer lest
T1ie light, tbrougb darkest cloud;

Who, in a faitbleee age, witb conflict toss'd,
('ould sing bis faitb, aloud;

Wbo beld so fast tbe tbread of nobler life
Tbat but beyinneth bers

Wbo heard tbe beavenly chorus through the strife
And caugbit its cadence clear;

Wbo gave it back to us, as best be could,
And sang se nobly this-

'rbat service stilli muet be our bigbest good,
And love our purest bls


