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Curieus survival of the France before the Revolution, in which the hasis c
the peasant's character remains unchanged, and his political submissivenes
is almost as great as ever, though the power over him once shared by th
king and the seignior is now vested aliînst entirely ini the priest. Nor i
it easy te say what will be the limit of Frencli developirent, since thE
priests encourage early marriages, and the womien overcome by thei
feCUndity the race which lias, overcome the nien by the sword. Iu thi
respect the case of the Frenchi of Quebec resembies that of the Irisli.
perhaps not in this alone: for there caîi be itle doubt that the compara
tively feeble race over which the priest rules in the South of Irelan(
Would have been sub ugated hy the stronger race of immigrants f ron
the Northi had it nlot been for the connection with that Imperial Govern
ment wi.Irshmeîi accuse of compassing their extirpation, but which iý

thi moentrestraining the Orangemen froîn what, to judge by th(
resuit of ail past encounters, ilit prove a career of itr.Ltab
tien mark that Chatham's most famous enterprise lias nlot only turned out
barren of anythingy except giory, but lias hiad an effect the very opposite
of that which was contemplated by its projector. In the days before
niorality, to whicli conquest belonged, the conqueror had no scruples, nor
did lie leave his work haif donc. In the rougli infancy of things, lie. may
have acted as an indispensable force of selection; evolutionary science, at
least, xviii be ready to credit hini with tlie performance cf that function:
but Modern conquest seerns in soie cases te invert the part, and to preserve
that whicli liad botter net have been preserved.

Mn.- C. DAVIS ENGLISII'S tract on the IlPhilosopliy of a Future State " is
a Severely scient ific and somewhat peremptory rejectien of ail the popular
argumnts~ in faveur cf the Immortality of tlie Soul. Ne doubt untenable
arguments were put forward and found acceptance, even with intellects se
Powerfuî as that of Butler, in the days when science had net yet clearly
traced eut the cennectien between the different portions of cur cemplex
nature. Nobody would now think o f talking about tlie Ilindiscerptibility"
cf the seul, or concluding that thle seul must survive the body because the
reasenl and the character are net affected by the amputation cf a limb, or
because power of thouglit and will is in certain cases manifested, netwitli.
8tanding the ravages of local disease, up te the moment of death. There is
a very striking passage cf Mill arguing for the possible continuance cf
thouglit Witliout physical organs; but the idea is at once tee recondite and
tee Conjectural te sustain ordînary faith. XVc exist in consciousness'; and
that cur consciousness is not independent cf our pliysicai organism is
Prcved at once by its suspension during sleep or in a swoon. We awaken
froml sleep ; we revive after a swoon ; and Butler suggests that there May,
for auglit we can tell, bc the saine awakening or revival after deatli : there
ixiay be, but we have ne experience to tell us that there will. To contend
'bat the Seul is self-existent is, as Mr, Engii truiy says, te contend that
it Milust have existed f roin eternity, as well as that its existence xviii nover
cease- Neither in physicai nor metaphysicai ar gumients will any sure
atnchorage be found. It is on another and iess phulosophical, but far more
Substantial, greund that the great mass of mankind, ail indeed wlio ever
refleet at ail upon tlieir own 'moral condition and destiny, believe more or

its stritsense, net perhaps in immortality, which, if the terni is taken in
itSstrctSeneintroduces questions beyond the possible range cf our intel-

ligence, but in a future state. No man probably ever persuaded himself
that at the close of life it signifled n&thing, te him wlietlier lie had lived
well Or il], whetlier lie liaddonc good, or cvii. Let the good man be
as ifortuniate as lie wiil, and as nobody can dcny that good men often
are, lie still feels that it wili be well witli liin in the suin of things. Let
tlie bad iman be as fortunate as lie wili thi'ougli life and enjey any amount
cf pleasure that lie may, lie xviii at the last, unless morally drugged and
stupefled by indulgence, wishi that lie couid die the dcath cf tlie rigliteous
"ICI that lis end could be like thoirs. This hope and tliis fear, licwever
iridefinlite, are indelible. Wliy, thoen, are we not te trust the evidence cf
0'11 moeral nature as mnucli as that of our senses, on whicli pliysicai science
iS based On wliat dees the bodily sens, or physicai science found its
eliai te a speciai prorogative of cortainty ? This is a question te whicl,

as 't COn1cerns thc very foundation cf their system, we sliouid be giad te
"Il the attentioni cf ultra-physicists turned. We are livinig just flow

aliiidst a rush cf physical discovery, whidli can hiardly fail te have a tom-
Porary efleet on our impressions as te the relative spheres and dlaims Of
th' Physjcal and the moral. 0f one thing, liowever, Mr. Englisli, and ail
those cf his way cf thinking, may rest assured ; tliey wiil nover be able te

ýo01 a te indifference or contented acquiesconce ini blank doubt with
r'egard te his own erigin and destiny. Suppose the phiosopher were Sud-

eetl' downye b oin ysterieus power te a strange place and there
std'nhaving everything provided fo« iihîi, but hiaving been toid

,f nothing about the purpese for 'vhicli lie had been brouglit or lis ultimiate
s destination, except that hoe vas soon te lie transported elsowhere, would lie
e bie able te eat, drink and sleop witliout conjecturing or trying to miake out
s from the indications cf tlie things about huîn in wliat hands lie xvas, witli

what intention lie liad boon hrnught thither, and whithcr lie 'vas bouind 1
r Wouid he net anxiously interrogate and scrutinize bis enviroument
s for a clew te the secret cf bis situation 't The secret, says thc Aignostic, is

a part cf the Unknewable. But on the Theistic hypothesis, whicli ronmains
yet unconfuted, as the Agnostie by repudiating thc riame Athcist admits,

1there must be One at least te whom the secret is known; and by His gYood
ipieasure and the extont te xvhich Hie may see fit te revoal Himsolf te thc
-censcientieus seeker after truth, net by any dogmatie decree of tbe EvolLi-
3tionist, the liînits cf the knowable must be fixed. Even Tlieists, perliaps,

do net always distinctly see liow mucli is impiod by tlie belief in a Living
* Cd.

IN tlie Nineteenthî Century there is a curieus paper by Dr. Jessopp, the
medioeval archeologist, on thc number of people swept off by the pestilence

*called the Black Death, whicli appears te have been a variety cf the
Oriental plague, and whicli ravaged England in cominon with the rest cf
Europe in tlie reiga of Edward III., prociainîiing a dread truco in the midst
cf the great war, and arresting the career of the victor cf Creci. Dr.
Jessopp lias found new and apparently trustworthy data for the circulation
in the Diccesan Registry, and the Roll cf the Maner Court, cf which
the first recordod tlie demises of incumbonts, the second the death cf ail
liolders cf preperty in the Manor. i3y his examnination cf these Dr.
Jessopp is led te the conclusion that in the Counties of Norfolk and Suffolk,
whicli lie takes as a specimen district, certainly hiaîf, and probabiy mcre.
than haîf, cf the population perished. Wliat a sanitary condition, and
wliat a dietary among the people dees this indicate 1Yet, this is the
peried cf ecenomic history te which agrarianisnî lias been, pointing as the
golden age of agricuitural labour, and xvhich lias been invidiousiy con-
trasted with the industriai relations of the present day. It is truc, the
piague by thinningy the labour market caused a rise of wages, which again
led te a conflict between employers and employed, and te the insurrection
of the Serfs ; but if hlf of us were îiow te be swept off by the choiera,
consequences net less hiappy miglit ensue. Nothing can be more certain
than that cur much-abused age shows, compared with the middle ages or
even witli muci later times, an enormous increase in the number cf
persons wlio are well-off, whie sanitary improvements, the regular admin-
istratien of relief, and above ail the quickened sensQ cf responsibility on
the part cf tlie ricli, have made the lot cf the peoreat more telerable
than it was; in former days. Witli the generai growth cf population the
amount of destitution from varicus sources, including vice, indolence and
disease, lias aise numericaily, thougli by ne means propertionaliy, increased.
This and the keener $easitiveness engendered by education in the breast cf
peverty are the only facts meaily correspond ing to the pompetual tlirencdy
about the ridli ever becoming lichier and the pocr ever beoming poorer.
Nor is the guil between ricli anc& peer, about xvhidh it seems Mr. Matthew
Arnold lias been talking, any more cf a reality than the connection between
progress and poverty. In the middle ages there was a guif indeed between
the Lord and the Viliain. Now, not only is there nething impassable
betweea the iowest industriai grade and thc higliest, three-fourtlis cf the
fortunes on this continent liaving been made by men wlio rose fromn the
ranks, but the interval between tho greatcst wealtli and the greatcst
peverty, thougli wide, is filiod by innuinerabie degrees cf opulence, among
whicli it is impossible to draw a sharp lino. This is ne reason for reiaxing
Christian and philanthropie endeavour te maise the iowiy, improve the lot
of labour, and bming about a reai brotherliood of men, as far and as fast as
is permitted by the conditions cf the social organism, over the f undamental
structure cf which we have ne, centrol; but it is a reason for net laviug
recourse te dynamite whilc Christianity and phianthropy are striving te
do the work. A BYSTANDER.

cFoR God's sake, read it, I arn in need cf bread," said a ragged down-
at-the-hool literary tramp te Laboudlière, of London Trutlî, wlio poses as a
great critic of literary matters. IlLabby " was impatient te be away, and
lad at flrst refused te even read tho peem, but lie did se, and then declared
tliat it was trash, saying: IlYou can make more rnoney as a rag-picker or
sailor than trying te worm your way into journalism, with ne abiiity to
back ycu. " IlLabby " refused te give the author a pound for the Ilstuif,"
but offered him a few shillings in charity. Then the tramp tlirew off lis
disguise, and lo! there stoed IlLabby's " great club crcny, Bret Harte,
wlomn lie lad begged te write a poem for him. He would have been giad
then te, get the Iltrasl " at any price, but alas !lie did net, nor xviii le
evor again get any cf Harte's iatter.


