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revised and enlarged edition of . .. , and also favour us
witb an order for at loast one copy.

Yours 8sincerely,"

"N.B.-A reply is necessary to insure representation,
as only living poets are given a place in this worfr, and
consequently we wisb to receive a personal letter from you.

This 1 trust they didi receive in the following form, brief
and to the point :

I...Nov. 16, 1891.
"Dear Sirs,-Replying to yours of 7th inst., 1 beg to

refer you to mine of June 6th last, as containing al 1 can
say regarding the proposed publication.

Respectfully,"

No reply ha,3 been received to this, but 1 understand ful
revenge bas been taken by dropping ny însignidicant namne
from the Ilgilt-edged and morocco-botind " bead-roil (price
$6.00) of famous ones ; of the menit of such works as cited
by TnE WFEEKS correspondent it is not necessary to speak.
Doubtless amongst the work of 1348 writers covering
1,390 pages there must be much good matter, but if it is
gathered by sucb questionable methods as 1 have des-
cribed the endowment of such high authority might pro-
bably be withheld were aIl the facts known. ý

The following circular letter received from the samne
firm may fitly close this paper :

IIIt lias been our intention for some time past to pub-
lish a valuable collection consisting of an autograph poemi
and signature from the pen of each poet, a lac simile of
wbich wilI be engraved and printed in book form. We
wish to secure 500 poems for this work.

IlA sonnet is preferred, or any complete poemn or senti-
Ment not exceeding twenty-four liues, so that the cou)-
plete poem can appear on a single page.

IlWould you please coniply and forward us one of your
favourite poemas in your own bandwiting with signature,
written in black ink on a sheet of paper noý larger than
6 x9 incbes. Sýespecimnnforni.. .wbich is exactly the
right wîdth but a little too long. 0f course the poein
can be nîuch shorter, in which case it will be placed in the
centre of a page. A prompt reply will greatly oblige.

"Youirs sincerely,"

In view of the foregoing, this last did not receive a reply
but should any writer to whom copies niay not have been
ment desire to be embalmed in this enduring monument
they tmay send them, ascertain ternis and conditions on
application to the publishers. J. PEN,.

THBEE BOYS' BOOKS.

FOR mtrany inonths past one bas not been able to pas
J» ither the windows of book shops, or the book stalîs

of railway stations, without observing piles of cbeap
reprints of noble books--springing up amongst the garbage
of the ordinary cheap press like flowers in the midst of cor-
ruption. None of them, penhaps, have been ini greater de-
mnand than the six-penny copy of IlTom Brown's School-
days." hI is a book that lias long and deservedly taken place
amnong the classics of aur literature. No other b)oys' book
can compare with it in point of populanity. I once
heard a schoolboy's judgment on it. H1e was comiparing
it with IlEric ": IlParts of Tom Brown are beastly rot-
Whene Arthur uearly dies, you know. But Eric is beastly
rot nearly ail the way througb." Perbaps boys, more
than any other species of humanity, have two opinions on
'flost subjects-one that they keep bidden in the privacy
of their own bearts, and very ranely share even witb the
David of their soul, and one that tbey express loudly oui
pevery appropriate and inappropriate occasion. If they
have not, they are open to the charge of inconsistency, for
tbey continue to read what they stigmatize as Ilbeastly
rot.>'

]But the contrast between the two books is, in trutb,
veny great-great as the contrast between health and dis-
ease-great as tbe contnast between the feelings of fifty
years ago and the feelings of to-day. Yet their likeness
is also apparent. In loftiness of aimi, in disinterested love
of youth, iu zeal for youth's welfare, in moral toue, in
noble purpose, thene is, perhaps, notbing to cboose between
thetii. But, to attain the seif-same end, eacb writer bas
taken a widely diffrent road.

" Tomi Brown" is the creature of abouinding health,
moral, mental aud physical ; IlEric " is the product of
lislas3e. I"Tom Brown " bas been described by a natu-

ralicst ; Il Eric'> by a physician. Il Tom Brown " still
lingened in that healthier air in whicb, as Kingsley says
Of bis bero) Ilbe neyer thouglit about tbinking, nor fe!t
about feeling "; "tErice," in bis morbid fear of being mis-
understood, in bis despair, in bis almost unboyish depth
of runlorse, is tainted with tbe reflexiveness whicb is the
Poison of modern life--and wbicb bas been fostered by
8uch books as Miss Montgomeny's IlMisuudenstood," and
its host of tnasby imitators. One, especially, called, if we
rernember rightly, Il Little Empress Joan," and wbicb
appeared in Little Folks' Magazine, was enougb to make
the best and most natural cbild wbo even read it realize
that to be intenesting she must be naugty ; and to set
ber watcbing for sigus that ebe, too, was Ilmisundenstood."
Looking over boys' books, apart from books of travel,
three seeni to strike us as standing, for moral and literary

menit, above the rest :tbe two already iinentioned, and
Mine. E wing's - We and the World. "

Of the first, little need be said-it bhas been eulogizod
by our grcatest critics, fnom Kingsley downwards. Kings-
ley says in a letten to the autbor-his dear and intimate
f iiend--" I recommend 'Tain Brown 'wberever 1 go, only
ta find that it has been read." (One cau handly belp an
envions sigh as one thinks of the friendship of those two

nien a8 nobly gifted-each so able to satisfy and
enricli the other.) Its bubbling fun, its gladsome vigour,
its noble monality, its bealtby piety--the intenest that
attaches to its portraiture of the great Arnoïd-place
"lTom Brown" almost beyond the neacb of furthen and
humbler praise. It i8 a picture of school-life at its best.
Even the painful upisode of Flasbman's boullying hamdly
<lctnacts from the joyousness of the wbole.

IEric" lias a diffenent scope and mission. A recent
article in the Spectator called it Il an exaspematiug preseut
for a healthy boy." Indeed, one would be ratber sorry for
the boy who could pre/er it to "lTom Brown." But it
migbt be-one cannot doubt that it bas been-a profoundly
bielpful book to a boy who had gone not too far upon the
downward path; and for sucb, we take it, the book was
writt un. It abounds in almost thrilliugly painful inci-
dents-is end is almost needlessly tragie, and strikes one
as being a little sensational and over-drawn. AIl through
it lacks the open-air vigoun which makes "Tom Brown
so delightful, and wbicb is replaced in IlEric " by a gloomi
which is, at times, oppressive. 0f a dîfferent stamp from
either is Il Ve and the Wonld." Not a school book to
begin with. (Il Crayghaw's " is only described to show
what cheap schools were in those days of " Dothtboys'

Hal.)But it is a book describing boys' tastes, feelings
and pursuits with exceptional skill, toajudge from the
avidity with which boys read it. The modemn taint is
shown a little, but shown only to bu condemned. Ilere is
a sentence wbich gives the autbor's feelings on tbat
inattur If 1 bad said Chat 1 was misunderstood and
wanted symipathy, 1 should have beun answemed that
miany a lad of my age was homeless and wanted boots."

The ditrerent charactenistics of the Scotch, Irish and
English boys are chanmiingly pourtrayed. Il(Jripple,
Chanlie " is an intere4ting creation; the old " Bec Master"
is worthy of George liot. 'Tbu book, like aIl of Mrs.
Ewing's, ins3ensibly lifts ance(iod-wards, and, though boys
have beun known Co gruinble at the religion in it, we
never knew onu who was content to put it down until bue
had inished it. The favourite chapters were, as a rule,
those containing the account of the scboolmiasten's resce
of "Arthur," and those describîng Jack's embankation at
Liverpool and is4 subsequent adventures. AUl three are
cbarmning books, and anyone discovening that a boy friend
bas not yet nead eithen, bas it in bis or ber power to confer
the punest pleasune by presentiug it.

LEIn WVNDITAM

IVILL YOU FORGET ME, DEA REST

WVîI. you forget mie, dearest '1 If I knew,
It would not bie so bard to go away,

If love could change, as human love may do,
To go would bu less bitter than to stay.

13etter to miss love's sweetness, all life thnougb,
Than bave it lose its fragrance, as it may;

Will you forget nie, dearest ? If I knew,
[t would not be sa bard ta go away.

Fold me in your dean arms, if false, or true,
What matters it, since you are mine to.day,

Kiss tue good-bye, the hours are bnief and few,
The timst kiss and the st, who can gainsay?'

Will you forget me, deanest? If I knew,
It would not be saolbard to go away.

EMMA P. SEÀnuRjiy.

PA RIS LETTER.

B Y their audacious crime in the Rue de Berlin tbe Anar-
chiste have tbis time inaugursted the reiga of ternor.

Society is alanmed, and more than angry; Z if the resI
au thons of the diabolical deed eau bie srrested, the infuriated
crowd will bandly give them the benetit of the new law
now beiug manufsctured for the punishment of offne
with explosives. Judge Lynch will interfere. Po sacri-
fice a whole bouse full of innocent piýop1e, men, women,
children, and even babies thirty minutes olrt, in order ta
destroy a judge who had the courage to do bis duty by
sending guilty Ananchiats to the bulks, next to justifies the
treatment extended to wild beasts-imuiediste extirpa-
tion, no matten bow.

This ist outrage bas clesnly shown that the ende aimed
at by the despenadoes are to deter judges froni doing their
duty, save at the risk of being blown into fragments at
their own residences and in the bosom of thoir families ; to
shock the social fabric to its foundations by destroyiug the
securty in tbe civilization on whicb it reposes. The anar-
chiets can sardonically grin at thein bideous succese. Tbey
are organized flot only in Paris but elsewbene, aud we wait,
not sa mucli in the expectation of tbeir rrest, as to know
whene tîmeirnuext outrage will occun. l1Q aspect of the
nuined bouse is terrible ; ahl the insido wae blowu up, and
then fell in a cbaotic mass at tbe bottoni of the stair case.
Imagine cbjîdren piling up dominoes to makre a tower,

wben suddenly the piecee collapse. That's the spectacle of
the premises in the Rue de Berlin juet shattered, to say
notbing of the smashed windows in the contiguous man-
sions.

A etudent in the demolisbed bouse -for it is tempor-
anily propped up witb beame-informe me that he lad
been reading fnom five to eigbt in his bcd on Sunday
morning; bu had just closed bis book and Iay a-tbinking
for a few minutes. pneparatony ta tunning out, when bu
beard an awful "lboom "; then came a cunrent of air that
sucked open the bednaom door, shattered bis window
inward and sent bimself upwsrds in a manner that recalled
bis early school days wben tossed in a blanket. The sp-
pers quickly arrived, thein headquarters being happily
near. The firet pensons saved were the wife of an apothe-
cary, who hsd juet been confined hait au boum previously,
and the niidwife, who was soothing the little 8tranger.
The tbree escaped unhurt. Victor Hugo alluded to the
linth of the Comte de Chaînford as Ilthe child of a mira-
cle. " Vbat would have been bis opinion about little

"Mademoiselle l)ynamnite," as the new-bonn is alnesdy
baptized ?

The judge, M. Bulout, whose lifu wss aiined at, occupied
the ifth fiat ; be, hic wife snd family rushed ou the bal-
cony iin their night clothes, imploring aid ; a white pet
poodle carne ta the front also, thnust its head thnougb the
railing, ba rking, as it were, for assistance, wbile wagging
hie tail to give courage ta the family. No lives were loat,
which is anothen miracle. 0f the nineteun waunded, six
are sevenely sea; one housemaid was positively ripped open
as she was going down the stairs to purchase niilk, by the
flying wooël, mron and spiuters from the balustrade. The
ion books liad been se twi8ted as ta ecail those immense
giuîmet hooks that suspend carcasses of oxen iu a butcher's
shop. 'Tire maid's life ig not duspaimed of.

Since the Anarchiste have cbalked ali the bouses for
destruction w4emein the Judges and assistant public prose.
cutons wba condemned their d<) mates ta impnisounent
reside, landlords decline ta rnut premnises ta official ment-
bers of thc legal profession, and where the latter at present
dwell the feelings of the othen tenants are net enviable.
T[he boycotting for sulf-defence has boen extendcd to pan-
rots: since the latter bave dissenminated Brazihian cansump-
tion over the city, Ilpretty PolI " will not be allowed ta
sceomtpauy its ownur ta any new apartments. [n a btouse
whcne saine pamnots arc kept as vocal aud inguistic pets,
ane tenant has called upon tbe Municipal Ilygienic Coin-
inittue ta scnd a sanitary inspecter ta examîine some of
tire birds reported to be on the sick list. Six pensons
have died, having contnacted the parmot epidemie, aud the
eleven down in the baspitals are slowly pulling themselves
together. The doctors cannot lagsify the new mnalady - its
diagnosie neveals ail the symptoms of typboid feven united
ta pulmonie congestion.

The Bank of France cuijoys the ruonopoly of issuing
notes ; it is not exactly the bank of the State, since the
Miuistryof Finance bas its own stnong boxes and pays pub-
lic expenditume out of the taxes îoured into its coffers;
the Tneasuny, f urthenniome, bas its "1receivers " in the
depsrtments te diecharge simnilar duties, and the depant-
mental treasumies are about tbe best plums in the gift of
the State. The security exacted fnom the holder of the
office is soe levated that a 8yndicate of fniends guarantees
in many cases the eolvability of the receiven, who bas ta
share bis profits witb tbem. That wasi one of the mines
exploited by M. Wilson, President Grèvy's son-in-law. A
neceiver accepte subeciptions for ail licensed boans - bu
can discount local paper sud accupt deposits of money. It
is lie wbo is the confident of the peasantry wben tbey
cave a littie bard money aud desire ta invest it. Several
financial establishments bave offened ta trsusact ail the
local business of the Treasuny free-, and thus abolicli the
receiverebips. But the indemnity necessary ta psy the
latter amouinted ta sucli s total that tbe Govennment
recoiled frnt the reform. The Bank of France, in returu
for the extension of its privilegus, will bave to ahane its
profits more liberalîy with the State;- ta open about scv-
enty more branches ; ta discount sud collect bills every
day ; ta cesse the prebistoric mule of nef using aIl paper
unlese backed by tbree sound names, sud ta negotiste bille
for even the modest suni of ive frs. to suit the pessant-
farmers.

The fortifications round Paris, or ratbei the înilitary
zone, comprise an aresaof 1,000 acres, and valued, as a
bujilding ite, at 225,000,000 frs. Th,ý fortifications are
totally u8eless since the discovemy of long range artillery
the only foc tbey ever kopt out was the Goverument of
1871, whose bead, 'Thiers, was the originator of the big
ring fence round the Capital, the want of whicb in 1814
wss the cause Napaleon I. asserted of bis defeat, sud auy-
thing Il the ogre of Consica," as the Royaligsecslled him,
recommeuded, was gospel for Thiers. T he delay in coin-
mencîng the part demolition of the fortifications is reirlly
due as ta bow ta dispose of the site. lu the way of pri-
vate companies, there are no îes4 than six Richmonds in
the field, but noue absolutely froc from objection. The
C'rédit Foncier proposes ta purchase the land as it becomes
vacant, sud taenect theneon dwelliugs for artisans sud
labourers, with a certain proportion o! bouses for the lower
strstum of the middle classes.

Respecting duelling, LI. Maucîsir a(lmits that it "e au
become daugerous " if the swords be replaced by pistole.
lu practice this theory is not suetainable. M. Legouné, of
the Academy, is opposed ta woînen includiug iu their

rigts " that of duelling ; their igbting paraphennalia


