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Stalsa which have net, and neyer have had, any Proebendcs

can be called by this naine passes our understandiiig. It

is a notorious fact that no Cathedrals in England of the

new foundation have this titie for any of their officiais.

Then the titie of Canon Residentiary is an evident mis-

nomner, seeing that there is neither endowment nor resi-

denuce for any one of thoin. The bonorary canons would

seoin to be the only clas~s that are rightly designated ;

altbougb, indeed, it is soinewhat difficuit toSe the honour

involved in being the third order in a Cathedral body, and

this without duties or privileges.

For ail this, the (Jathedral body of Toronto may some

day turn out to be a useful portion of the Anglican Churcli

systein. The best way would be to sweep away ail this

cumbrous and unmeaning machinery, and start by appoint-

ing twelve or twenty of the foremost clergymen of the

Churcb to simple canonnies. There is no reason wby

certain hoiders of those canonnies should net hold distinc-

tive tities as Chancellor, Precentor, and the like ; and

these titles might involve certain duties. These duties

migbt afterwards be recognized by having some emolu-

ment attached to thein, and by-and-by residences might be

buiît for sucb officers as were required for work con-

nected with the Cathedral. t was in some such way as

this that the foundations were laid, centuries ago, for the

Cathedral institutions wbich now exist, and common sense

seemis to dictate the saine course of action in meeting our

present needs. M. A.

LONDON LETTER.

1T was late when 1 turned the handle of the lecture hall
door at the South Kensington Museumn this afternoon;

so late that Mn. Andrew Lang was already speaking f rom
the pjlatform, and bis voice was ringing above the heads of
tbe people ; so late that it was witb difficulty I fourid a seat
at tbe back among some ]ong-hairod, keen-faced, art students.
Settled to my satisfaction 1 turned te the lecturer, who by
tbe ipple of genteel laughtcn about us was, 1 amn sure,
sayillg soniething very funny. But I found 1 could make
eut notbing by reason of a curious roll of the "lr " and an
occasional crack in the high-pitched tones whicb rendered
bis wordii unintelligible to me. Giving myseif up for leat,
then, 1 determined to tajce ont the shilling I had expended
in a manner most profitable to myself, se 1 spent tbe irst
ton minutes, while Mr. Lang alternately shrieked and
mnmbled, in noting the personal appearance of the poet,
essayist and critic.

1 bave no fanît to find with Mr. Lang's appearanco,
far front it. H1e was worth the entrance money, every
penny. H1e is tai), and lissoin, like the lily in bis poem.
H1e lifted eyes aIl ashine with hnmour to the ceiling as he
nervously addressed bis sympathetie audience. Ris
Ilbrindled " locks, smooth]y parted, are long, as becomes a

literary person. The outline of bim as he stood under
the gaslight was perfectly satisfactory. If you wished to be

hypercriticai yon migbt take exception to bis chin, wbicb
is weak (like Achilles, Mr. Lang bas a vuinerable spot),
but yen would only do tbat if you were percbed, as I was,
on a back seat. There, in defauît of anything elso to

occnpy your mind, you would concentrate your attention
on that unfortunate feature, 1 have no doubt.

Hîgli above me rolled the "r's." About me the ends of

the sentences flnished in an "unintelligible whinner." 1,
and the young Raphaeis and Reynolds' by my side-gen-
tiemen wbo possessed reflned faces and most unrefined voices
.- canght a word here and there of which we tnied to make
sense. But the endeavour was frnitless on my part, s0
giving it up as a bad business I let my tboughts wander
to another entertaininent wbich I had attended a few days
bef are.

There the lecturer was a philosopher, but a philosopher
deficient in humour, wbo spoke in a commonplace fashion
on a poetic subjeot, and who did not resemble one's idea of
a philosopher in tbe least. The entertainment took place
in a pretty Cheyne Walk bouse, the one in whicb for many

years iRossetti ived, and which now Mr. Haweis of
IlMusic and Morals " faine bas made bis roof tree. It

was once bonoured, se tbey say, by the presence of Ca herine
of BiMganza, whose twisted initiais are pointed out in the

iron tracery of one of the balconies. Here in the long
panelled drawing-room, stili decorated with the colours
chosen by the great pre-Rapbaelite, Mr. Sinnett stood in

our midst and disconrsed in calin, grave accents on "lAstral
Pbilosophy."

The candies, flickering, ligbted with littie points of

billianee the d&rk corners of the charniing old room. The
firelight fell on the earnest eyes of the lecturer, who was
impressive even to the most frivolons of bis listeners by
reason of an honest trutbfnlness of manine and voice. Every
now and then some one, entering softiy, would set tinkling
the littie Tangerine gong wbicb is bung on the drawing-
room door, ani announces, in the shrill tones of tbe lovec
musical cart of one's childbood, the arrivai of a new comner.
Outside, the whistle of a pabsing steamer on tbe river or

the roll of the cabs along the embankinent. Inside, sik.,nce
among Mrs. Ilaweis' guests, as we listened in different
attitudes of attention to tbe author of IlThe Occult
World," as, mnch in the tone of a person describing a
recent visit paid, let us say, tri the Army and Navy Stores,

THlE WEEK.

Mr. Sinnett, iooking the porsonification cf an ordinary
prospereus, professional Englisbman, speke an heur by
the dlock about the Astral Plain and about the Astral

bodies. I arn af raid I cannot recollect mucb cf wbat he

Baid, theugb 1 know it was ail very dlean and direct, and

as far as it went was venry interesting. Mr. Sinnett stated

bis knowledge as if ho were an heneet iawyer certain cf

bis case. There were ne pretty embroideies ; ne dropping

into picturesque reflections, or, like Sulas Wegg, into

peetry. Beginning witb the departure frein the earth-

body of the Vital Spark we fellowed it frein point te

pint cf its after lifo. We watched bow it ef t, after a

time, a second envelope or bedy, on the Plain, which body

dees net die in our sense, but lives te frighten timid folks

in bauntod bouses if its bent is that way inclined. On

gees the Seul to bigher cImes, till, poor Seul, it returns

again te this restless earth, wbere, with due censideration
fer its character and talents, it is placed, or boarded eut,

in a family wbo wili ho supposed tri take an interest in it.

Thon cerne in swift succession the old, old griefs and

pleasures, and thon the familiar face cf death. This round

cf adventures, says Mn. Sinnett, happons a thousand times

te elife, and thon Nirvana. "I'm neta-anguing with yen,

I'm a-telling cf yen," quotes Mn. Sinnett in effect, but frein
wbom he bas bis pivate kncwledge 1 cannot imagine. If

frein a Mahatma in the mountains of Thibet I trust he is a

more reliable guide than heocf the Falien Id ci. I mnst con-

fess, and 1 dare say I was net the oniy eue in the cempany who
thougbt cf it, that the cruel message on the twist cf papor

crossed my mind more than once. But aur quiet English-

man is very diflerent te Mn. Anste's excitable German.

It was ail plain sailing in this tbeisea drawing-reem ; no

attempt at pestnning or tricks; just the nnvarnished trutb

(accerding to Mn. Sinnett), teld in the same level voice in

wbich one wonld discuas a groce's price-lîst. We cf

Kensington, Knigbtsbridge, aü~d the adjacent districts,'
heard witb aur ears ail the tbeosophist had te tell us.

Thon, afterwards, when I found inysoîf on the rive-walk,

with the cburch dlocks striking, I must confess I grudged

the heur spent on Astral Philesophy. Btter a penny

boat down to Kew, in the dark, under the stars.
It's a fan cry f reinMn. Sinnett, se very much in earnest,

and dealing with sucb a tremendous snbject, te the

humerons Mn. Lang making langhter te sound in the

decerous little tlieatre in the inusenin. 1, tee, cane te laugb,

and it is tantalizing te be cut off frcm the enjeyment cf

one's neighbour. t was net till 1 had been semetime in

the hall, and had moved my place, that at last I came with-

in sound1 and ceuid make sense cf what Mn. Lang was

sayîng-. Penhaps 1 cannot doscibe the lecture btter than
by telling yen it was like a dezen ne-w Daily News leaders,

mixed togethten withî twe or three aid cnes with wbicb oe

was agneeably familiar. Every now and then, among the

ea-piercing cracks of the lecturen's veice, I heard sentences

that [ had roati, and poudered on, over the breakfast table,

evor se long age. But that was pleasant and sbewed me

that my înemory was in propor worki1,v., rder.

After the lecture the inst rew ru.se as eue man,

ciimbed on te the platfornm, and surrcnnded Mn. Lang.

Literary beîngs bave rare pnivilegos. Did I seehum giv-

ing bis notes te the ladies who clcsod arcnnd hum '1 By

my faith, it looked like it. I fonnd a fiend standing np

in the Yniddle cf the theatre, immovable, giaring at the

lecturer. Il Ho bas the true peet's oyos," she began.

"lBut bis chin- " f ventnred te bint. IlDon't," she

answered. "llow bumorous hois! And cw graceful 1"

And 1 left ber, planted there in the middle cf the stails.

So peer aid Martin Tupper is dead 1 I met hum ast

at a suburban gardon party (entertaininents be affected
and wbere ho was immensely sengbt after), wbon ho told

me cf his scbooldays. He was at Charterbense with

Thackeray, and bow ho hated every minute of the turne

spent there, and how cruehhy bard aI the masters were 1
Indeed, ho attributed a stammering ho nover lost te the

nervonsness which f el upon hum in thoso deadiy years.

iHo did net stnike me favcurabiy. 1 thcugbt bis intoler-

able conceit amongst the least cf bis fanîts. IlThe
.moment a man can really do bis work ho bocomos speech-

less about it," says Ruskin, an author witb wbom Martin
Tupper had ne sympathy. WALTERi POWELL.

A DI5TINGUISHED company. assembled in the Kensing-

ton Vostry Hall recently, wben Princess Louise dechared

,the building open in its new capacity cf the Central Free

Public Librany cf the panisb. The Pnincess was accoin-

ypanied by Lord Lorne, and there were present the Rev.

îand Heu. E. Carr-Glyn and Lady Mary Carn-Ghyn, Sir

iAlgernen Bertbwick, tho Attonney-Generai, Sir Lyon Play-

1fair, Mn. 1H. C. Saunders, Q.C., and Mn. and Mrs. Andrew

Lang. The Pnincess wore a black cashmere dress tnimmed

fwith velvet and jet, a grey bonnet trimmed with chin-

9 chilla, and a long gney boa. Mn. Saundens, in expiainingZ
s the grcwtb cf the institution, admitted that Londcn had

F been slow to follow the example of the great cities of the

y Nerth in the matter ef public ibraries, and for thinteen

years Kensington was indebted to the genercsity cf Mn.
r.James Heywood for its ibrany. Now, bowever, it bas

i been found possible, by impesing a rate ef a halfpenny in
.. the pound, to provide tbreo free libranies. The total

r number of bocks in theso tbree institutions is over 15,000,

e and it is propesed te provide about 200 peiodicals for the

Lt central library and 100 for each cf the others. The

[t Marquis cf Lerne, in expressing the Princess's appreciation

c f the vote cf thanks accorded to ber, dwelt on the faci

î,that bocks wero valuable, net cnly as a rehaxation after
wcrk, but as nerving te work.

[DEixanE !209h, 1889.

"DIED, AT VENIUE, ROBERT BRO WNING.k"

WHÂAT was that you said-
1"Robert Browning's dead b
No-it can't be!
See, friend-ali the *wold's alivo,
Yon and 1 move, eat, drink, tbrive-
Tbere must be some mistake!
See-it shan't be 1
We'Il pledge hum yet,
We'll meot bim yet,
Somewbere over the seas, and slake
Our thirst at the fount of genins, met
With revorence, tears-I do not fongot
How much be was to yon, I remember
That nigbt in a bleali and dark IDcember
When we beut togethor o'er IlCaliban ;"

You cried-wbat a mind-wbat a man!
So-Browning's dead,
And here to baud is IlAsolando,"
Wbat to do witb it 1 bardly know.
To Ilreview " in cold blood when the blood is cold
Seems cold-bloodod. I"Slow,"
"lObscure," the critics wbo love him not
Will dub the book, but to you and me,
We who ioved hum, without a blot-
Save toars-
This last and preciou2 page appears.
See-the familiar cdd contriving
0f words, and ahl the quaint, strong striving
After expression ; thon, tbere,
Wbere you least expect it, a rare
Tbougbt like a full pure rose
Tbat pink in a garden cf cacti blows 1
Lot hum twist, distort as be wili,
Lt is ail witb an exquisite skill,
And be was human, our Browning.
He wrestied, be sure, witb Lîfe,
Semething be know of its Strife-

1 think--
He will always wrestle.
But I may ho wrong,
Even now, there may bave corne fo bis Song
Tbe calin sweet ending, the proud and strong
As well as the restless, wistful. So-

t is true thon-Browning is dead ;
You and 1, at least, woep, lower the bead;
We ioved him-wbat more can ho said 1

SERANUS.

PARIS LETTER.

THE iht-iei public are no longer periitted to visit

pleasure of witnessing the demnolitions. In fact the best
view, of the hreaking up, is for the cnious-minded to stop

ontside the gates and look at the drays laden with tbe
vanished deligbts. Very curions machines are followed
by cases of sbnnbs muffled up in straw ; tben succeed
deities iuiploing to ho lent anulnster te cover their nudity,
when the thermometer is rapidly sinking, below freezing
point. Notbing is more desolating than tbe spectacle of

statues, ail standing naked in the open air of a keen,
frosty, Docember day. There is a close relation betwoen
the fine arts and tbe thermometer. Frost adds to the

tentures of a bound Prometbeus; it takes away frein
Cupid ail the charins of bis power : bis bow and arrow

covened with two incheg of a white frost is the symbol of
utter bolplessness. Diana chasing is more in season, only

in addition te ber Grecian jupon, she would be impreved
by the fashienable coachman's triple pelerine. J upiter's
beard was se heavily covered wîtb tbe rime, that be might

be labelled Old Time, or Father Christmas en dèshabilie.
The meet singular fact about the removals is the baste of

exhibitors te get away, as if the Champ de Mars was a

piague-stricken centre.
An Amenican banker is pnrchasing ail the unusod

exhibition tickets offered at the rate Of fr.21 per 100.
lis client is said te be a shop-keeper in Chicago, wbo bas
struck on a way and means te utilizo thein. The artists

continue te wage a foerce war against M. Alphaud's plan
te, transfer the holding of -the Salon or Annual Picture
Show te the Champ de Mars, in Place Of the Palace of
Industry - its fashionable and central City home for

many years. It would seer that thc more closely the

projoct, te preserve the exhibition and its "roun ds, is

oxamined, the more it approaches te the white elephant

glory. The latest proposition is te convert into a vast
colonial and trade institute. But the main difficuity is te

make the plan self-supporting. In suinîner, people avoid
museuins; in winter, tbey fleck te thein, but on condition
that tbey be heated. To keeP tbe exhibition buildings gt

blood-beat would exact a fortune. The Trocadero aloe
is shunned, on account cf its Boroal gusts, and is said te

be a faveunite place for expectant nepbews te bing ricb,
cld and wbeezing uncles ; or sonS-in-law te squat the
angei of a bosebld-a motber-in-awfor a few heurs,
t eonjey Cbopin's Dead March or variations on Mozart's

1Requiem.
> The stnike among the carniage builders of the Great

9Western Railway bas toninated. It is a victery for the
9 mon ; but it is more, it bas enabled tbe operatives te feol

a their way, and te, forma a federation witb the em-
tployés cf the othon grand cempanies, as soon as the iaw on

r associations is voted. SevontYyeYars age the People Of
Engiand could net combine. Did they hold a publie meet-


