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PARIS LJYTTER.

F RANCE is truly the land of novelties. Up to thE
12present it was the custom here, and stili practised

elsewbere, not to review a book tii iL was published. That
phiiosophical joker, M. Renan, has handed the manuscript
of a volume that will appear about Ohristmuas next, to be
reviewed by a critic of Le Temps. Even Damas fils nevei
carried the puff preliminary for his works to such a length.
Only "Almanacs for the~ New Year " were accorded the
privilege to appear four months before the arrivai of the
coming Ne w Year's Day.

la M. R1enan's writings there is nothing to be expected
but style ; expressive words delîcatelv couiped, witha
velvety flow and harmonie cadtçnce. But search his volumes
from cover to cover, and yon wil l ot ind a concrete fact
in which you can stick a pin and museum it. His forth-
coming C'hristmas-box to purchasers will be called the
Avenir de la Science. It was written in 1819, whon lha
seceded froin the Catholic Church as a member and as a
graduate for its priesthood. His science is not that of
electricity, etc., nor yet that of the econoînic order tending
to make the poor rich, and the hungry f uil. It is the~
science of history, or raLlier the science of everything that
is opposed to doctrine, revelation and biblicalt aith-that
wililnot help taxpayers in arrear, nor dock-labourers federat-
ing for an extra penny an hour to buy beef, beer and bread
-that working man's trinity.

Mmid, reason, asserts Renan, ought to goverfi the
worid. In the worlds of Plato and More, and which only
existed on paper, that was possible; but reason no more
guides the car of the State than logic doea people. TIhe
French Revolution, foliolving Renan, was sublime, because
iL appiied reason ta emancipate the worid. Now it was
by not conining itstlf to iLs own country that the
Revoluion of 1789 committed iLs hugest blunders, and
that France of to-day suffers from the recoi. 'There were
countries-Engianci and Hoiiand-that were emancipated
centuries before the volcanic eruption of '89. The Ilreason "
the eleven million of electors of France desire to know
is why their taxes augment, and their national debt swels;
why their exports are sickly ; why their deputies rage like
the heathen; why the, Repu blicans with a majority of 130
in Parliament cannot vote the ameliorative reforins for
toiler and bread-winner, that similar classes enjoy eise-
where; whule their coonies are anemic or consumptive,
and why France is kept isoated in Europe. Ail other
than this bread and butter Ilreàson " is but leathier and
prunella.

On the philosophie Tom Tiddler's ground, M. Renan is
again ail fog. Hie iays down that the Ilwork of Creation
bOing f ull of necessaiy imperfections," it 1s incumbent on
this open sesaine reason La remedy thema."Il umanity
ouglit La be organized scientifically," continues Renan.
Why not embody bis organization in a short Btill-set
forth his co-operative plans for cheap food, cheap clothing,
sanitary domiciles, a Christian-like share to the worker in
the profits of capital, where the hewer and drawer wili have
less crumbs and more of the cake, and where the stomach
of Lazarus will flot be axed ex equo Le that of Dives?1
Renan concindes by ruling that it is the province of ibis
science, of this reason to Il make God perfect," and to com-
mence the universal work to firat Ilorganiz - humanity,'
and then to Ilorganize God." And Lo think thiat Renan
was elected an Academician for being the standing counisel
of such nonsese-the created to -croate their Uireator 1
That is the, philosophy of the President of Superior Instruc.
ion in France. Th2îe State paya the Catholic, Protestant,

Israeiitish and Mahomedan religions, a total of 57 million
frs. for the maintenance of their creeda, and oùalaries Renan
Lo demolish thein. IL is akin Lo the Einperor Cutarles V.
shutting up the, Pope in the (Castie of St. Angelo, and thon
ordering the clergy ta pray for his deliverance.

The Frenchi proe devote mucli attention to the progress
of Russia in Palestine, and appiaud the extension of MV1us-
covite expansion in that rogion. There was a time when
France was more jealous of Russia'si edging into the Hoiy
Places. Even now it is a Lwo-edged sword. Ris Holiness
will hardly ailow the, Greek Lo oust the Latin Churcli from
the, gusrdianship of the cradle of Christiaity ; if France
throws up the Ilkeys," the Papal rump card, Italy or
Austria might secure iL ; even Bismarck hîmself, Lutheran

hough lie be, and a doctor of divinity, miglit utilize the
vacancy. In the, religious or the, pilgrimage point of view
Rassia, exceeds ail other nations in the number and extent
of fher churches and monasteries round the territory sacred
to the Saviour. On the other biand, Germany has numerons
agricultural. colonies hroughout Syria. And the sulent
Turk looks stoically on at ail the infidels fighting for editice
space round the Holy Sepuichre ; le bas no idea of moving
on-tilI Constantinople be taken froin lin. Richelieu
cannonaded the Huguenots, while at the saine ime ie
saught the aid of Qerman Lutherans ta pommel Spanish
Cathoics ; even Louis XLV. at one ime negotiated with
the Sultan of 'rurkey Lo lend hum a corps d' armée of the
Faithful to niake Christians obey the Decalogue as inter-
preted by the boudoirs and the courtiers of Versailles.

Even in the omnipotent days of Wilson, iL was difficuit
for a female Lo obtain the decoration of the Legion of
Honour, a farmor's wife with fif taon chludren was ref used
i, and thero was no pair of red-breeches reward-as
Disraeli used te bestow-for the husband, for meritorious
conduct and saiutary oxample. The Supérieur of the
Sisters of Charity in Tonkin, in religion Soeur Marie
Thérése, but when belonging to the, world 42 years ago
sister to a weii-known Marquis, and horsoîf a fashion-
able beauty-has just been deoorated with the Order. It

is the Victoria Cross that ought ta be pinned to her badge
of the Sacred HlearL. The general commanding ordered ail

a the troops to parade in gala uniform ; Lliey formed a
d square, when the Soeur was led into the, middle ; the

,t General then addressed the lady : I"Ma Soeur, hardly aged
ýt 25 years, you were wounded at Balaklava, wliile you were

a succouring the wounded ; aL Magenta, you were in the irat
r ranks of combatauts, and were also wounded ; since, you

t. have nursed our soldiers in Syria, China, and M1exico.
a On the battle.field of Reiclishofen, you have been found
e severely wounded, in the ridst of our dead cuirassiers; on

a later occasion, a sheil feai in the ambulance confided to
your care, you seîzed iL, carried it to a distance of 90 yards,
when iL exploded, intlicting on you frightful wounds;

a hardly cured, you were the tirst Lo volunteer for Tonkin."
t Then the General drew his sword and touched the
,-religieuse Lhree times on the shonîder, said : In the naine
9 of the, French army, I accord upon you this Cross of the

5 Legion of flonour; none has more gloriaus titte Lo the
), recompeuse; noue has doue more than you in giving your
f life Lo the, service of the country and the army. Soldiers,

present arms !"fleuceforth, this new commade of glory
3 whenever she encounterd a senti-y, he will present armis, or
ta soldier, lie will makre the, miiitary sainte, Z

TO fiER WfIk IT MA Y (ONOERN.

CANST leave the spoil of Eden on vintage morns
To see the waste with toii and hardship queled;

3 Canst thon go forth as one who had rebelled,
3 Stili innocent, and meet the bitter scorns ;
3 Canst akre with me that journey throughî the thorns

And hstie-fields, undriven-self-compelled ;
Can Love be Lhy flame-swordsman, unbeheld,

With sterner heed than his who visibly warns?
God's cousecrated curse be on us, thon;

We shahl fare forth unanxious, hand-in-hand,
To labour, prospeiring as our days increase,

Redeeming deserts for the world of men;
Spring shall be with us ini a winter land;

Grief we shali know, but also love and1peace.
ALBERT E. S. SMYTFIE.

T HE house is stili standing, at Ste. Anne Belle Vue, anT the Island of Montreal, in which ThomasMor
passed same of tht, days lie gave Lo Canada. A stone,
white-plastered, high-walled house, like most of the bouses
erected at that period in Frenchi Canada, iL liag a gray,
alanting roof, from which projecting windows start like
astor.islied eyes; a bouse ta be remarked upon at once, in
viewiug which one mentally and immediately ejaculates,
I'l , nat bouse fias a history." But what house lias not?
Tume Lurnu ail Lhings into tht, history which, ail unknowu,
uuread, noves the universe of soula.

Wlien you muster courage La climb Lhe creaking steps,
ta push open the deor, treliissed in cobwebs, you find
yourself in the room the poet inhabited, and in which lie
wrote that melodions strain, "lThe Canadian Boat Song."
lu Lhe corner stands the, dock by which lie imed the
inspiration-sublime idea!1 A tradition which, though i
lias but transitory value, a momenit's thouglit does away
wi' h it as effetually as Sappios Suicide!1 Solo mon's Sangs 1
Cieopatra's Cunning End! the, trutli being that the8e
Simple verses were written in Llie open boat on tlie St.
Lawrence during a five days' journey between Montreal
and Iingston, and were suggested ta the, imaginativem,2,o the, poet by the peculiar measure of tht, voyageurs'
chansons as tliey plied the cars.

Tiie saine metre is found in that exquisite posta,
"Paradise and the Pari" ;' the, Peri'$ closjing cry lias

cauglit the, musical jingle.
Joy, joy for ever I-my task is done,
The gates3 are paîsed aud heaven iswon.

We are anîiientioatly informed that the wards and
mnusic of I"The, Canadian Boat mong " were ever dear ta
Moore, recalling vividiy a happy period af life. This is
easily realized, for where the affection is concernefi associ-
ation lias much ta, say, and ime Lurus ta Ltreasures many
trivial Lhings. Those wlio are not paets also possess
preciaus memrie ; land-marks af long aga. But iL seems
almost inconceivable that a man of Moort,'5 mental calibre
8hould ab the moment have considered tht, linos worth
cOmmitting tLa paper.

8o we wander with this touch fran Gtnius's tordh stili
flaning the memory. 6'And af the ime when full af
blissf ni siglis we mat and gazed into each otlier's eyes ;
sulent and happy; as thongli God had given nauglit eise
worth iooking at this side lieaven 1 "

Montreai. MAT AUSTIN.

Tiui deatli af Sir Tindal Robertson, the member for
Brighiton, by his own hand, is a lamentable avant. J-isj
figure in the lobby of the flouse was a Wellkrown ont,,
and La, set, him armmin-arm with lis attendant recalled La
many Lhe imes when Mr. Fawcett stili lived and moved
in tht, political warld.' Bath loat their sigît in early h
manhaad, and bath, nevertheless, fouglit their way into t]
the Houeof Commons. But I fear Lhe xcitement and ti
higli-pressure lufe af the, modern palitician was too great ti
for the, Brighton dactor, whose mind muet have became I
unhinged, probably from the, depressing conviction that n
the neW lite lie had chosen was toa mudli for lis physicalw
pawers. Nowadays a Parliament man muat be made afiP
steele and have a constitution like iran. ti

T1HE ' SUNNET i.-IX.

ALL thie earlier Greek dramatists wei-e mare or less in-
deted Lae1-omer for material and £schylus, cemmonly

known as the father of Attic tragedy, tertned his works
" dry scraps fromt the great banquet of 1-binuer." MAany
Greek scholars would be glad te tind more of thre dry
scraps than have been preserved. ,It is net altogether
impossible, since sa much uew antiqnity is uer beiug bronglit
to liglit. To day h îstannounced that Euclid's bast books
have been found. Tire warrior peet lias been variously
criticized and compared with Sopliocles aud Euripides.
lis style lias been termed Mliltonîic freintbis migbty words
and power of expression,.fie lias been compared with
Shakespeare by manry a critic. iwo feelings predeuiinate
in iEschyluà; religion and war. It must be borne in
mind that lie was Lrained in the mysteries of Eleusis, bis na-
tive place, and tliat ie was actively present at Marathon and
Salamis. 1-le lived in a most critical period and lis genins
rose ta the highest point attainable. No less then seventy
plays are atti-ibuteci to hini, thougli only a tenth of that
number are known. It is to 2Eschylns that Mr. Anbrey De-
Vert, addresses the following veî-y artistic sonnet

A sea-cif carved inte a bas-reliefj
Dark thouglits and sad, couceiv'd by brooding nature,
Brouglit forth tor i-ndilapsofTitan stature,
Etubleins of Fate and ChtanLre, Revenie, and Grief,
And Deatb and Lt;acavereeod liroglyph
ConfronLing stili with thurider-bîasted friezej
Ail stress of yeurs, and wviuds, anci wasting seas:-
The stranger neurs it in bi8 fragie skif
And bides hi,, eyeâ. 1Wew, few siail pass, great Bardj,
Thy ditot sea-portaIs! Eitering, lewer yet
Shail pierce tkiy iystie ineanings, deep snd bard
But these shah owe te tires an ý,ndless debt;
Th e Elusinian caverns they shalh tread
That wrnd beneatb mnss eart; and îvisdorn learu with dread.

This sonnet is net equal te tuany written by Mr-.
Anbrey De Vert,. It is pour ini the structure of the octave;
the rhy mes ai-e not altogether fortuiîatt., Lhe images are
rather complex, and the introduction of tire double rîlyities
in the second and third liues dutract froni Lhe smo, tii flow
of the verse. The octave runs iito the sestet, and the finai
couplet would excite Lire wrath of sortie particular critics.
Altogether iL is a sonnet 0f most deliberate manufacture
and therefore, altliough bnggebting miuch of tire subject, a
failuire.

Tire second of LIe thi-et great Greek tragedians lias not,
s0 far as we can remember, been lionoured directly by any
sonnet notice; but there are two sonnets iudirectly affect-
ing the dramatist. Tht, following is the tii-st specimen we
have given of tire fine work of -Edmund W. Goïise, and iLs
subject is

TETOMB OFS' teriOCLE8.
A bounding 8atyr, goldeni in the beard,
'Vit leap,, with goat-feut higli into the air,
And crusiies frein triueiyieie an odour rare,
Keeps watch arouiid the iniarbie tonb revered
O3f sophies. tue ettet Juive(l anij feared,
Wlîose iiiiglity voies onîce cailel out of lier lair
'IThe Loriaîil iîse se vere, witlî bîid, aiur,
WnVlo ved te thyrsus anti îvildi danues %veii-d.
liere ail day long te pionis bes cati pui
Libationset i their lboney, rounîd this îouîb
Th le Lioiîysiac ivy loves te roaii
'ile satyr lauglis, but lie awakes no moie,
Wrapped up lu silence at the grave's cold cure,
Nor sees thes ,uit wlîee round lit the whiite doute.

The smmplicîty of tht, workmaiship on this sonnet is in
marked andi favourable contrasi witli the labonred chisel-
ling of the previous one,. ihis is a picture of reasonable
suope ; that is a f resco af too large design for Lhe painter,
no matter what labour may be spent upon t. 'T'he story
af Phuboctetes fommed the plot of ont, of 8ophocles' drainas,
and Wordsworth seons to have been greatly impressed
Lherewith, for lie refeors a thie great sutierer in at least
two of lis sonnets.

The, foilowing draws fromt the, fact that the presence of
a lower being ln the order of cication nîay serve to
brigliten the lot of ont, wlo may be, as Sophocles makes
Philoctetes :

Without a frieud,
without a feliow suff erer, lef t altiie,
Deprived cf ai the inutual joys tîtat flow
IFront Sweet Society.

The sonnet wi-itten by Wordsworth was intended ta
convey a fact for the, feelings and is part of the plan
generally carried ont by the, great teacher; but. iL wiil
serve here chiefly as an introduction ta a very mumd fluer
one by Russell, on whidh Wordsworth las certain remarks
of interest. IL is one of tht, later sonnets, and is usually
included with Lhe misdellaneous group of lis Poems of tho
Imagination, No. 12. rdading as follows:

When Philoctetes in the Lemnian Isle,
Like a forîn sculptured on a monument,
Lay couched; ou hlm or hi,, dreadl bow, unhent,
Soine wild bird of t îilght Settie and beguile
The rigid features of a transient s,îîîle,
Disperse the tear, or to the sigli give vent,
Slackening the paliis cf rutie,,,bailishinent
Frontî hi,, loved beome, and front heroic toil.
And trust that spiritual creatures round us move,
Griefs te allay -hich Reason caîînot heal;
Yea, veriest reptiles hiave suffied te prove
'l' fettered wretchedne8s, tîtat ne Bastille
Io deep enougl te exciode the light of love,
Though tuaan fer brother inait bas ceased te feel.

This is straiglit front Wordsworthshire, as Mr. Lowell
ias happily named tht, poetic land of whicî Rydal was
the capital. The teacher dites the captive of Lenînos as
the example in Lhe octave, and refers to the prisoner with
he historic rat ai the Bastile in the, sestet ta verify bis
lesson. The sonnet is, therefore, not classicai ; it is also
tt historic; but iL is eminently didactic an~d Words-
worthian. In a latter ta Dyéet, the composer of more
aonneLa tlan any aLler Englisl writer bas saine remarks
o this effect, LIat aithougli a sonnet sliould have a begin.
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