. THE C

RIT1C.

you wmust purchase aafety and poaco; nor cen-you oxpeet to gather in
another crop than thoy did, who wunt beforo you, if you porsovero in th'ulr
ulterly abominible husbandry of sowing injustico and reaping robolhqn.

“ ‘{lr. Gladstono accuratoly doscribos the cnsequiences of the rejection of
tho Bill of 18403, .

wSeo tho consequences that have flowed from that deplorabloe action.
We are told that tho influcnce of tho House of Lords should bo a correctivo
intluence.  Was that a cormctgvo influonce ? \Vqs t}mt an xn!lu.ouco for the
purposo of modorating the action of a popular principle? No, it was a nar-
row viow which declinod and rofusod all just reforms, aud tho.roqu:\l of
which, 80 far from londing to maderation, has lod to the necessity for the |
adoptiou of vast chauges in Irelaud, which naturally aro the causcs of groat
complaint to the samo class of porsons who npplauded the rejoction of Lord
Derby's offorts in 1845.”

.

( To ba continued.)
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NEWSY LETTER FOR THI LADITS,
Bogrox, Mass., June 5th, 1886,

Closed shutters, fans, and the thiunest of thin clothing, vre the order of
the day. With it all, thero is a breezo, but it ia supggestive of furnaces,
rolcanoes, anything that wakes ono long for * dear Decomber.”

Paterfamilias Jooks about him disconsolately, picturing tho desottogl home,
the flittering from ono faehionable roeort to nnother—that soul-ronding caro
of the maids—the baggaze, whatuot, and all his cherished comforts ban-
ished. For tho thoussnds of modorats means, endless discussions, as fo
wyhero shall wo go,” ako tho daily bruakfast tablo o veritable Tower of
B‘b’;ll;e theatras aro—well, thoto is certainly more than standing room, uot-
withstanding the fact that various attractions are nightly put lefore the
bonnels and toilottes. i . .

Apropos, the formor are marvels of tasto and eleganco, and trimmed in
every conceivablo style. ‘Tho shapes are mostly the some as ch.oso worn last
sinter—swall, with flat, high crowns ; tho trimming, which is of loops of
picot-edgad ribbun, or ribbon and flowers, arranged vory high and narrow
directly in front ; the strings in many of them couo from the middle of the
crown on tho outsido, slope down, and meot undor a small made-up bow at
the left side of tho chin, Luglish turbans are worn more than anything
oo in lats, and these sre frimmed very high, many in front, aud the oddest
and most stylish ones at tho side.  When tho trimming-is of ribbon loops,
wach loop is either twisted at the back, or elto wired, in or_dor to give it
tho still, upriglit arrangement necessary, aud this keeps the ribbon 1 place.

Thoro is amonyg the now dress goods an endless variety of novelties:
wmbinations are prosented in oidd shades and colors, generally Iight , prom-
pent aro the canvas goods, plain, or with satin, plush, or” velvet stripes, 1 a
thousand colors. Exquisite Pongees, figured, plain, ot stripod, make lovely
summer costumes. Thoen there are foulards, India silks, and hght-weight
wool goods, which make up stylishly, quite inexpeusive, and are models of
coutfort and gervice. Vory large buatles are still worn, and the dress drawn
back from tho sides rather tightly, much of the old ¢ pull-back ™ appearance
being given t{xus. Tho waists aro long, and the collar or band is worn very
eep and high.

e I(,}ossip s busy over the marriage of the Prasident and Miss Folsom, and
many conjectures aro oxchanged in fashionable circlesas to what offect 1b wll
nave on Miss VanVechten, who for many months was, by ruwor, appuinted
wthe positton of * first lady of tho land.” That the latter is justly con-
ndered n great beauty, no ono can deny who has ever soen her. I et her
firt at the tuime of the Presidential election, and was charmed as wuch by
ber sweetness and grace of mannoer as by ber high bred air and beauty. Sho
18 tall and very graceful ; has large lustrous dark oyes, a low forohead, and
sweet oxpressive mouth, small white teeth, and a lovaly, complexion. Alban-
iaby, oxciustve as vhey are, smiled at the atlontions showered on her by the
{leveland fumily, in tetarn for the courtesies of the VanVechton maonsion ;
and tho goneral opinion was, that this fair daughter of a proud old Kackor-
bockor tamnly would dispsnse gracefully and brilfisntly the huspitality of
e Whito House. But alas, for human hopes, tho portly figure of our
sudoand ruler wandered far afield in search of “Love’s young dream,”
i Mss VanVechten doubtless finds balm iun such glorics as her presenta-
1on at 8 St. James drawing-room by thoe wife of the American Minister, and
sther flesh-pots to bo attained only in London socioty.

P — A

Fealiid

- g = e

-~ e e-

Bewor Snange.

- e

{ror THE criTIC.]
REAT. AND UNREAL.

** Heartily know,
When half-zuds go,
The gods arrive.” —Ewmcrsou.

Idle fancies, those resulessly active sprites, in character differing \\'idoly'

from their faiver ewsters, the “bud-blooms upon obedience,” own each one of

ll!})’exp an onchanted castlo in which are rotained all who have once bowed to
eir sivay. ’

_ Teader, havo you lingered & willing captive in one of these fairy dwel-

lazst Havo you, Loo, gnzed through its walls of thinnest erystal upon the

insfigured outside world? You know, then, how wonderful overything

lower—ununtural us o Rappacini’s ganden,  The humau boeivnge, from the
king ou the throne, to the beggar m his rags, are marvelloualy transformad
for us by our Circo. Somo of the mosat favored of vur follow croatures she
even admila into the vory centry of our giy Fairy-land ; aml onco there,
they como undor tho full power of her glamor  They ata gorgeously
apparolled without and within. ‘I'o us their faces are far moto beautiful,
their forms moro stately thau those of tho peopla vutside, Their thoughts
aro surely tho thoughts of geniua ;- -their words ita fitting oxpes<ion. Their
sympathies are in fullest, subtlest aceord with our own.,  Lilo 13 hiore n full,
intoxicating eup which nover palls upon our taste,

Is it a pity, do you thiuk, that svoner ov later, wu muat make our escapo,
il wve aro not ignominioualy expelled from so charmivg an abode?  Perhapa
some bruxquo movemeont of ours, or mote probably of one of our favored
guests, it may svon ho the one wo have most. delighted to honor, hag shat-
tared the frail walls ; and the light from without, the whito light of Reality
streams in ; and wo gase in wonder upon the tinsolly-glittering ruins around
us.  And—*Life is novor the same again"—ido you, thu disenchanted,
murimur sadly, as vainly you regrel the fairy gold, the wmagic light of tho
roahin deatroyed 3

You have still to learn hiow limited in the mouths of mortals is that
vory word, “nover” What is it but the expression of a longer or shorter
duration of a thought, a mood or a fecling?

Lifv novor tho same again?  Why should wo regrel it so passionntely
whon a better, & truer lifo, is yot in storo for us?T Howover paintul the
wreuch of parting with them, wo arve strongar without our illusions to cope
with God's real world, and to do our work thorein.

Pationce, faithless soul, Time's scytho has wounded us, but his hour
glass numbers each pang of suffering.  Wait, and disdiin not lns marvel-
lous herbs of healing. 1o spite of our disdsinful unbelief, ho will pross
thom upon the wound ; and surely, if slowly, must woe, ono and all, ackuow-
ledge thoir oflicacy ; aud wondors ars wrought or, what wo in our ignorance
of spiritua! law, call wonders.

The real gains in interest as the phantoms of the unreal fadoe fro.n our
viow into their native nothingness. Things a3 they are, pooplo as they ave,
will bo accepted by us; will claim and roceive their due attention. We
cannot chuoose good, unless we havo discerned evil.

Bettor still, as our spiritusl oyes grow to the Light of Truth, we shall
discern moro clearly the outhnes, the slowly forming shapes of the possible,
the ideal—the Kingdom of God within and without us. M.S.XN.

& -~

[ror TuE criTic.]
THE POET BURNXNS.

A pamphloet, vn “Robort Burns,” by Rev R Grant, a Nova Seutian clos-
Zyman, has just como to my hands.- Thiz neat littie work is ovidently an
hunest man's tribute to tho worth of a poet whose character at least has not
ofton bLeen fairly represonted. “L'hat the editia» hefyre me is the fourth,
shows that Scotn's 1imwortal bard, who %o cordially zympathized with, and
wocked not the ** useful to1l,” nor (then seemingy * Jdeetiny obscuro ™ of lus
countrymon, 13 well remembered avd revered in New Scotland. Thuugh
not fulsome in panegynie, Mr. tirant is disposnd to wssign to Durns a lugh
placo among poets,

Some crude American scribo who passes in the New York Crdec as a
literarian, has beon emptyinx over the memory of Barns *the phials of
wrath,” and of nonsenso and error. 1o asserts—hnt proves not —that the
Scottish poet is ** harsh, uncouth, and obscure’ [farsh ' nnevuth ! Think
of it® The silver-tongued master of the ounhonione Towlwnd Scotch dia-
loct —a form of English seccnd only 1n the copiousness of its native music
to the sweet-fluwing Groek and the soft Italian—7As harab aud nuncoath ! If
50, Calliope may bo called brazen-voiced, and the notea of the spirit of
music horself unpleasing and discordant. And oheewrs * Then sunshine is
not bright, and the most himpid Helicon fount is muddy.

Tho assailant of the bard of Ayr would have the work« of Burns pub-
lished with a full commentary by some “ecritieal modern writer ™ Lot the
proposer executo tho plan—no one elss will  Capital humor it would bo |\ —
deep calling unto deep—the non-tbseure elucidatad hy the Tnintelligiblo.
The Queon of Dulness harselt would arise from the almost forgoiten scenes
of the Dunciad, and sit rejorcing uypon a new throne  Any man that socks
famo or notoricty by discovering, or attempting to discover, harshness,
uncouthness, and obscunty in the songs and poems of Burns, can only be
likened to that illustrious philosopher who profussed to oxtract sunboams
from cucuntbers.

Probably, the Lnglish-speaking public have not been told more than
oneo that & conparison of the gomus or gifts of Burns with other poets of
tho seventeenth century would result to his disadvantage. They havo heard
the opposite opinion from such poots as Longfeliow, Scolt, and Wordsworth ;
from such critics as Macaulay, Bulwar-Lytton, aud Carlyle. A comparison
of tho gifts of Rurns with those of any other peet of the seventesnth con-
tury, is not fearuy, and nover was, by the adwmirers of the former. To him,
aven Gray, with all his vast scholaiship and luxuriant beauties of diction, 1s
demonstrably inferior.  Listouingz to an old uurse's tales of ** giants, can-
traips, ouchanted towers, and other trunipery '~ oarning his boyhuud's daily
Yread “ by the swoat of his brow,” in the literal aecceptation of the term—
familiarizing himself with Nature, by making boyish pilgrimages on fine
Sablaths to the Leglinwood—hold.ng convivial mootings with smugglers on

ippadred through the delicate walls of mngled roso, azure and gold ; how
ballisnt the sky overhead, how dszzling the hues of treo and grass and

tho coast of Kirkoswsald—studying by fire-light ov poor candle-light, the his.
tory of Scotland, and the half-dozen lilorary books, which, in his advanced




