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CANADIAN “KNOW-NOTHINGS.

Mr. Lister, M, I, for Lambion, O-1, in a debate on militia supplies,
complaining that the trowsers issued 1o the foree were shoddy and wore
out in a few days, was promptly refuted by Col, Tyswhitt, 36th Batt., (not
an official) rwhose interc,t in the matter had led him ta go through the stores
and cardfully inspeet the trosvaera, which he had found to be of unusnally
rood eharacter, both 1. to material and make ™

Mr Lister i the highly reliab ¢ gentlemen who tound 1t iggumbent upon !
himself the other day 10 rebuke another mewber for * nrcsziing to lecture
Canadians born,” if we remember his phrase sright.  His offslaught on that
occasion was provoked by some expression of ¢ loyalty,” a word which
seems to “smell 10 beaven,” as was said of the late M. Cauchon, in the
nostrils of a section of the Liberal parnty.

Prefering the Union-Jack to the Stars-and-Stripes with a well defined
preference, we are, still not given to gush about ** loyalty,” but we protest
against the “ Canadian barn ™ iden as we do against every phase of the
propensity which seems to come o genially and rea.l, to some of the

arty which happens to be out of power, to disseminate race, party, profes-
lopal ar sectional antagonisis.

The idea is not ouly an insolent, but an ineffibly stupid one. Wha
porulation would Canada have to day if her citiz ns were hnnted to thuse
born on her soil?  \Whence is her population biing bule up to-day with
yeomen of means, and laborers and mechanics of muscle and braw, who,
ina very few years will know as much ab ut Canadian politics +s 1s neces:
sary to the discharge of the functions of intelligent citizens.

Berides this larger and wore imporniant ciass, there are gentlemen
throughout Canada whu, thuugh uut Lom i e counuy, have hved e
better part of Jong lives in it. have bendfitted it by many thousands (gerhaps
millions) of pounds stetling, both in the way of capital brought wiflithem.
and of income expunded in it, for not a farthing o1 whicn they h@e been
indebted to Canuda,

Sowe of these men have distinguished themselves in her servicd! parlia.
mebtary and otherwise ; have, i vanous grades, commanded her foices n
emergencies ; and have somudmes served i her renks without any grade
except thar of nen-commissiored cfficer er ¢ il private,” though their
intelligenc  and abiity have often envugh caded them speedily to positions
in which these qualities were of niore avail,

Let us liear no more of this rubbish.  * Know-nothings  like Mr. Lister
have to be made to understand that, as long as we are ** under the Union-
Jack,” cvery Briton settling in Canada has the fullest nights of citizenship.

THE BACON-5HAKESPEARE CRAZE,

The world is familiar enough with literary impostures.  They are of
two sorts. The direct creaton of a ficutions author, as in the letters of
Phalaris, and the frauds of Macpherson und Chatierion, and the ingenuity
displayed by men, often of nu contemptibic scholarship, 1 fitang historical
facts 1o foregone conclusions. The ponentous wivenial uterature, from
Dean Faber to Dr Cummn g, and the remarkable cunts of the Pyramid and
the descent of the Anglo Saxon race frum the lost ten tnbes, are striking
enough examples of the lauer.

It remained for Mr. lgnauus Donelly to propound a theory more luntic
(and that is saying much) than any that had genc before, in the assumption
that the plays «f Shakespeare were wntten by Bacon !

The Cosmupolitan for May publishes an elab. rate article on this contro-
versy, which 1s the wost delicinus prece of sarcasm we have seen.

Mr Edward Gadun Clartk in his “ The ¢ Bacon Farce,' a Tragedy,” sets
out with the svlemn warming that he is “one of the doubters respecting
Shakespeare.”

He then goes into details of Bacon's ¢ cypher,” illustrated by fac similes
of the tablet mscription, and a number of diagrams of the intricacies thercot,
in which certain letters and hyphens are spoken of as **large counters™ 1
the scheme of interpretation.

The inscription is the well-known one in Stratford Church—

“* Good friends, for Jesus sake forbear
To dig the dust enclo-ed liere ;
Blest bo the wnan that apares thers stones,
And curst bo he that moves my bones.”

These lines are construed by the applicatien of the precious “ cypher,”
to represent an extreordinary hmount of hieroglyhic whien, after a good
deal of necrumantic mampulanon is, it appears, 10 be read thas :—

Fra. Ba. Wit. Ear, Ay.—Shaxpere.
Which is further to be interpreted by the initiates of this remarkable occui-
tism—* Franais Bacon wrote Shakespearce’s Plays.

But this ig far from cxhausting the portentous revelations of the ““ cypher.”
It goes on to reveal the facts that Bacon, having written the plays, and
being unable to avow them on account of his po.ition (playwriting not
being then so creditable for a chancellor as it would be now), was
blackmailed by Shakespeare, and ultimately suborned Ben Jonson to poison
him, which was the cause of his sudden death, of which so little is known.

It is evident that the clever writer of this burlesque, which is put forward
with all giavity, relivs on the poputar ignorance of what is known of Shakes.
pearen the first place, and un the asientatinus elab ratin of his diagrams
in the sccond, the latter Lemng well calculated to daunt investigation
When, however, exanunation 1s at all persisted 1, it is seen that either
unable * + claborate a consis'ent theery, or tired of the trouble involved 1n
the attempt, he taiks sotac very great nonsense,

The absurduty of the whole arrangement is glorious, and we wish space

would allow us to give ovur rcaders alt the wondrous examples, but one
must sufice. The cipher 1s made to speak as follows: “G. & Francis (L'

——————

Shakespeare) ache. Tut! he (Shakespeare) dies. ah, he erred | Bacon is by
him  That is the Shakeapear.  Ah, that Bacon! (that wretched manyp
(3, be it known, signifies Junson because G has sorietimes the aound of

Surely the furce of folly or impudence could no further go, and we fangy
we #=¢ Mr, E. G irdon Clark with his tongue in his cheek.

Thete is notuing like boliness, and to miake Ben Jonson the poisony
of Shakespearc at the instigition of Racon, is deliciously original.  Bep
fahn- an who was his baon eumpanion, who, surly to the gencral, afieg.
tionarely recogniz: Shakespeare's greater merit, living, and culogizzd hip
dead in the stanzas which contain the famans line, * He was nnt fur an age,
but fur all time,” who speaks of him as ¢ Sweet Will ® and *¢ My Shakes.
weare.”

! Mer. Danelly is, in our hutmble opinion, an astounding craunk, hut why

must Mr, E. Gordon Clark think of him ?
> -all)-a ¢

“ MATERIALY

As we have predicted, it has come to pass. Probib'y it came to pags
in reality long ago, but, under provacation, certnin med-cal joatrnals hae
allowed their discretion to be overbalanced, and have said hings which,
from their point of view, wonld have been better left unsaid. S me monthg
ago there was published a work of fiction catled ** St. Bernard's,” which
contained revelations of the inner life of the great English hospitals ¢
startling that, althaugh people were made uneasy by the possibility of they
truth, they were generally thought to be the sensational incidents supposed
10 ve necessary to romance,  But there has now appeared 1 work entutled
* Dyinyg Scicatifically,” by LE .culapins Scalpsl, which {2 a key to g,
Brraard’s,” and in which every one of the serious churges made agaiogt
hospital practice in Fogland is supported by evidence drawn from medicy
j munals, or frum the statements ot medical men of fame and credit.  Tna
frankness of the medical papers is indeed astonishing, but we cannot quarr
with them for letting the public behind the scenes. It is, it seems, the
fashi i amang medical men to speak of hospital patients as * muerin
and the British Medical Journal is * informed that henceforth the abundint
clinical and pathological material ¢ ; the Brompton Hspital will be utitia
(nalics our) for the purposes of mure systematic teaching.” A doctor atan
important medic:l meeting said:  As to the workhouse hospitals, the pro.
fession had a right to ask admission to them for the purposes of clinica
teaching,” and another bitterly complains *that no fouse of Commons®
would permit this. )

The details given of the gratuitous torture of moribund patients are
srecially ghartly. but we can only give one choice specimen from Dr. Ringers
Handbook of Therapentics: Dr. Rickurds and I gave to an habitul
drunkard, making him ‘dead drunk,’ twelve ounces of good brandy ina
single dose, without the smallest reduction of tempzrature. Drs, ~—— and
gave to a healthy young man, 1n divided quantities, for six days,a
daily amount of absolute alcohol, varying from one 10 eight ounces, and, oa
a subscquent occasion, twelve nunces of brandy for three days, observing,
meanwhile, the temperature of ‘the bndy every two hours.  In a boy aged
ten, who had never in his life before taken alcohol in any form, 1 found,
throuyl « large number of vbservations, a constant and decided veduction
of temperature,” and on almost every page.of * Dying Scientifically * may
be found information of the same remarkable kind.

This sort of thing is only the natural and inevitable result of the cal
lousness induced in the medical mind by habituation to the contemplation
of the cruel sufferings inflicted on countless wretched animals in the vivisee
1i pal torture chambers It is plain proof that in one direction monl
preception is destroyed, and compassion eradicated.
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THE JUSTICE OF THE PAPAL RESCRIPT.

‘The details clicited in the trial of the murderers of Fitzmaurice not only
jusiify the Pope in assening the legitimet12 power of the church in in«isting
on * Chiistian justice and charity,” but ntitic him to the gratitude of cvery
creed, denomination and shade of chiistianity. The Pope alone could
speak to the Irish people in the tones of an authority resting on the deepest
basis, and to his honor, and that of the Princes of the Church, they have
not shrunk from doing so.

The murder of Fitzmaurice, waylaid on the road and shot in the presence
of his dwghter, presems, unnappily, no {eatures which are new, but it is
the latest case of its (too numerous) kind, and aff rds in its sequence an
apt illustrauon of the justice of the P pe's intervention, '

The muiderers had no personal feeling whatever in executing the man-
date of the leasue, but confessed 10 have performed their task for one pound
cach, and, of course, the approbation of their task-masters. The deed -
being done, the widow and daughters were ruthlessly boycotted, and remained
in such danger of their lives that they had to be continually guarded by
police. Afier six weeks Norah Fitzmaurice mustered courage to go 1o
wmass. No sooner had she cntered the church than a signal was given, ad
the myjority of the congregation left the building in spite of the remonstrance
of the «fficiaring priest

What had this peor girl done? Certainly ncthing to incur personil
hatred, but the terronzed people simply did not dare to disobey the word -
of command. Her father had taken a farin from which another had been
evicted, 21 d sentence of death from the “ vehmgericht” had gone forth.
She had scen her father wurdered, and had borne witness against the mur
derers.

Against such utterly dastardly mothods, who shall say that the Pope
has not a right to fulminate the moral authority of the church which be,
in unison with all good Catholics, must fecl to be disgraced by them?




