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COR RESPO1NDENCE.

TAX EXEMPTION.

:To the Eiditor o! Tun WEEK:

SiR,-J have read with much interest the article froi

the London Speceator of the l4th of November, copiedi
your last week's issue, on the subject of taxation. It hi
led me to make some enquiries as toethe state of thingsi
this regard in Toronto.

The total value of assessed property bore is $10C
000,000, the total value of real estate exempted froi
taxation is $15,879,000. llow much of this total is eccke
iastical, how much educational, and how mucli Goveri

*mental can easily, be ascertained through the differei
assessors, although it is not anywhere in print that I knc

e t; but o far from every body in Toronto being equall
interested in the exemptions, no two citizens of the pla(
are, Why should [, who amn a Presbyttirian, be compeil'

te pay part of the just taxes of Trinity College î W]
* should ail Toronto University, its land and its buildinc,

neot only escape taxation but 1 be called upon to pay moi
taxes because they are exempt 1 Why should the Metho
ists have all Metropolitan Churcli and Square exempt(
and my taxes ho raised accordingly.

The large amount of real estate held by Roman Cathol
corporations is vcry valuable, and will ho enormously s
Why should I swell it by paying a portion of its ju

taxation 1
The Government bolds large blocks of land in Toron

-notahly the blocks where the Parliament Building
Government f-louse and Upper Canada College are. The

cnbe no reason why they should not pay their taxes.

jThe total amnunt required for city taxes Iast year wý

$1,646,000, but every body lias to pay se rnuch more
make it up if the asmessors omit to levy taxes on $15,87ý
540 worth of property. This suni is about one-sixth of t]
total value of the assessable property in the city, and 1 pi

r one-sixth more every year than I would do if ail proper
waF, assessed alike. There is no sense in the rule which
being acted upon. The immense expenditure made oveý
year on city improvements, and on every thing whi,

tends to swell the convenience and the comiforts of the
4 who dwell in Toronto, augments the value of aIl properi

including that whicb pays nothing. It is true th
exempted property belongs to ruany different churches ai
many different colieges and institutions, and there is a s<
cf rough "lScratch tue, and l'Il scratch you " aspect to
but many thousands, and in fact the large majority,
tax-payers find no relief in this; tbey do not want to
compelled to contribute to the support or objects or wea.
cf any of these churches or corporations or their teachinj

e, but when they contrihute, to do se voluntarily and pha
~their money where they judge best, and in the meantii

to pay their own taxes only and lot others pay theirs.
A CITIZEN 0F TORONTO.

MEIIODS OF M'GILL.

To thte Editor of TUEF WFEu:

*DzAR Sin,-I have to tbank Prof. Clark Murray1
his frank and manly offer to substantiate my statemei

by the publication of bis share of the correspondei
between him and McGill College. I beg now to infc
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him tnat it in unuecessary te do se, as MVr. George Hague
bas more substantially corroborated thein by bis pathetie
silence. M EDI dus.

POLEMICÂL AND PROPAGÂNDIST NOVELS.

To the Editor o/ THE WEEK:

SR,-In Prof. Goldwin Smith's article on "lPolemical
and Propagandiet Novels," wbich yoir reproduce f rom
the Independent in last week's issue, the statement is made
that "lit certainly in difficult te fiud a copy of Loss and
Gai?î." I certainiy had ne difficulty in obtaiuing My COPY.

-It in pubiisbod by Burns and Oates in the now and uniferin
1editien ef Cardinal Newxnan's works, and may ho had of

Bfl, Catbolic beokseeler. What is more, it ins till wideiy
read and admired, tbough the phases of Anglican life

-heendepicted are rapidly passing away.
Yours, etc., H. F. MCINTosH.

MISS ARDAGH'S "«TA NGLED ENDS." *

*fECanadian Âfonthly, tbough after a long and boueur-'THable career it had tü meet the fate of most iterary

enterprisos i Canada, was, homstb admitted, a geod
echeel for our young native writers. Many are the names,
and Miss Ardagb's nom de plume is among tbem, eue new

Smeete with whose early literary efforts appeared in that
national magazine. It is interesting te make acquaintance
*ith the old pens again and te trace in inter and more
matured work the devlopment of minds whicb in fermer
d4ys gave pleasure, partiy in performance and partly in
promise. The promise in Mies Ardagb's case bas been
-more than fulfilled, as the present volume of tales atteet;

Sa,ýý4 ita succese, we can well ynderstand, muet net only ho
gratifying te, the writer herseif, but a source of pride te
these Whe wore connected with The Monthly, in whicb, as

*we have eaid, the authors earliest werk appeared. Con-
sidering the indifferent encouragement given te native
'writers te pursue a literary life in Canada, it is a mattor
of surprise that the native writer remaine in the field of

-soëti ve labeur and that good and honeet work continues te.

* Tangled Ends. Tales by Espérance" (Alice Maud Ardagb)
Torento. William Brlggs.

ho written. It is only another proof, of wbich wo bave
net a few instances in Canada, of the devotion of gifted
minds to intellectual pursuits, which ne chilling indifference
can wholly restrain, or, where the taste for it exists, succeed
in weaning from the literary calling.

Miss Ardagh takes for a motte and the title of ber
book lot of tales the following linos:-

Better to weave in the weh of life
A bright and golden fllling,

And to do God's will witb a happy heart
And hands that are ready and willing,

Thanl to break the delicate minute threads
0f or r urjous lives asunder,

And then blame God for tangled ends,
And ait, and grieve, and wouder.

The linos are a fitting prelude te the book, and indicate
tbe spirit in wbich the two tales of whicb it is composed
are writteu. That spirit is the spirit of resignatioîî and of
bappily making the best of things; and tbough this quality,
called into exercise by the chief characters in botb stories,
adds pathos to the incidents, it Icaves behiud a moral fla-
veur sadly wantiug in mucb even of the ambitious fiction
of tbe time. It must not be inferred from this, bowever,
tbat the author bas written ber stories with any set serious
purpose or didactic intent. This doos net appoar to, ho the
case, and the presence of the moral atmospbere is, in some
degree accouuted for in a hint we get in the autbor's pro-
face, that the incidents in hoth tales are occurrences in
actual life. The moral atmosphere is therefore, in part, at
least, an exhalation from the characters peurtrayed in the
tales, in whose lives inhereut goodness is a ricb and elevat-
ing quality.

The first of Miss Ardagb's two tales, "lA Piece of
Tannen," (sic)-wby it is se called one scarcely discovers
-is the more ambitious of the two ; but it is the most sad
and least pleasing. The plot is a simple one, but it pro-
sents the opportunity for a streng picturo of tbe thraldom
of love in the heart of a woman whoso tenderness and
constancy is ill-matched with the shallow-beartedness of
bier lover, who, when ho bas won the prizo ho se eagorly
sought, tires of it, and turus away rather than feel the
poverty of bis own nature in the presence of one infinitely
its superier, and who, despite the base desertion, loves on
to the bitter and woful end. Were it net that we bave
had a hint, as we have said, that the story is a truc eue,
we would question the art of iutroduciug t te loathsome
disease, to which hoth characters in the story faîl victims,
and whicb proves fatal to the eue who least merited a
death se dire aud distressiug. The story is, bowevor, told
with exceeding pathos, and in language full of grace and
8implicity.

The other tale,,"9 Dora," is an idyll in prose, and thougli
it, also, is full of pathos, it partakes of the gloom which
envelopos the preceding tale. It is, however, charmiugly
and sympatbetically written. The story is oeeof simple,
domestic life, on a farm near IBrantford, and narrates the
loves of two brothers, who are twins, for one woman, who
has grown Up with the young mou as a foster-sieter and
pînymate of hoth, but who on developing inte womauhood is
eougbt in marriage by eue of the brothers, botb of wbom
are ber levers. The yeuug woman, Dora, accepte the offer
of marriage, apparently mistaking the ene twin for the
other. Very teuderly is the story told of tbe mental strug-
gle wbicb Dora bas te suifer on loarniug of ber mistake
and in setting hersoîf ieyally te carry eut the compact.
How the story onde the reader muet find eut for bimself ;
and its perusal, we venture te tbink, will afford him plea.
sure, subdued only by the quiet~ grace and simple pathoe of
the tale. IlTangled Ends " is a meritorioue addition te
native literature, in the department of miner fictiou, and
readers of the work, we feel eure, will net only give it
welcome but look expectantly for more frem the samo
source. G. M.A.

A FORE~IGN ESTIMA TE 0F LORD RANDOLPH
CHIURCHILL.

T~ HE following is a portion of a paper in the National
IRevew translated fromn the Revue des deux Mondes:

No eue who bas visited Blenbeim can ever forget that
singular edifice, haif temple, haîf palace ; the ode in brick
and stene te the glory of Marlborough, as emphatic, osten-
tatieus, and heavy as ail other odes of that day. The sizo
of the house, built te the stature of a beo, or of eue who
deemed himself a beo, must have appeared excessive te
those who, after bim, inhabited, witbout filling it ; wertliy
ducal mediocrities, diguifled supers on that political stage
on whicb the English aristocrady bas piayed se mauy parte.
linder this magnificout roof, Providence took five quarters
of a century te croate a man of mark, aud thon sbe willed
that ho sbould nover becomie the master of Blenheim. Born
on the l3th February, 1849, Lord Randolpb Churchill is
but the second son of the late Duke of Marlborough. To
thoeider ho allotted tho title, an immense fertune, and
every form of pleasure. To the younger, a serieus life, a
inedest income, and a rotten berougb as inheritanco and
sole stake.

Lord Randoipb distinguished bimself at Eton by hie
zeal in attackiug beys bigger than bimself. This aggreseive
and combative humeur fol]lowed bim te the University. Iu
the yesr in which the Franco-German war broke eut, ho

teok hie B.A. degree. At twenty, many a duke's son
*weuld have reeted en thoe laurels for the rest of hie life.
But this was only a begiuning fer Randelph Churchill.
During the electione of 1874, after a certain amount of
etruggle, ho took possession of hie berougb of Weodstock...

Lot us follew the young member fer Woedeteck te
Westminster. A Ceneervative majority, a littie surprised
te -6nd, itef there, has blitmely invaded the ministerial

benches on the Speaker's right. These benches stand in the
samne relation to those of the Opposition as the sunny side
to the shady side of Pail-Maîl in winter. On the front

bench is old Disraeli or, more familiarly, Dizzy, slightly
bent, and in a somewhat languid attitude, with clear-cut
features, a pale couintenance, deeply furrowed and dlean

shaven like an actor's, with oyes losed by feline habit, se
that one cannot tell whther hie sleeps or watchos ; his

wrinkled brow is adorned by a fiat curi. Smile not at this
curl, as historic as the mièchie of Girardin ; it is ail that is

left in 1874 of Byronism and the age of Dandies.
Yeu would seek in vain for his illustriàus rival on the

bench opposite Disraeli. The skull of polished ivory, the

seagull's oye, and the enigmatic grimace of Gladstone, have
disappeared from the House, with the memorable green
umbrella, and the liugo, shapeless gloves, in which hie was
wont to plunge bis hands. Everywhere you hear, even
and especîally at the Reform Club: Il Gladstone is used

up-Gladstone is done for-down with Gladstone ! " The
henchmen of an Alexander, whomu they would fain bury
alivo, are pressing forward to the front bench ; Lowe,
Forster, Sir William Hlarcourt, and the Marquis of Hart-

ington, the last of the Whigs, a grand seigneur, who deals
with politics with an air of disgust and disdain, and who
will be the chosen "lleader," because hie cares less for it
than the others.

In reality, Gladstone is neither used up, nor done for.
11e is no longer Ilthe people's William," and is not yet the
"IGrand Old Man." In less than six years hie has almost
acbieved a revolution. fie has suppressed the Church of
England in Ireland, hie bas replaced open voting at elections
by the ballot, lie bas inaugurated compulsory elomentary
education. After se many weighty reforms, coming one

upon another, the country wants breathing time. There
is tacît disapproval of Mr. Gladstone, because of the insig-
nîficance into which lie bas permitted the nation to faîl,

from the standpoint of European policy. The war of 1870
bas revealod to England that, in the eyes of Berlin, she is
but a secondary power, for certain iieutralitieS are more
fatal than a defeat. To re-conquer the lost prestige, even

should it cost somewhat dear, is the mission confided to
iDizzy by the English people.

In the left-hand corner, the furthest from the Speaker,
the Irish members are buddled toether. From these

bouches, new and threatening countenances proclaim that

the golden days of Professor Butt's milk-and-water Home
iRule are over for ever. That is whiere the cloucs gathr ;

thence will corne the first storm, brewed by a little man in

horu spectacles, called Biggar, who will provoke laughter;

and later by a pale man with lips tighteued by concentrated
passion, whose name is Parnell, and who will provoke ne
laughter.

This is the spectacle provided for the entertainmout of
the youtbful member for Woodstock, in bis favourite cor-
ner on the second bencb, behind Disi aeli.

He made his first speech on the 22nd May, by way of

protest agaiust the creation of a military centre at Oxford.
In replying te him, Sir William Harcourt cougratulated
him, according to custom, on the indications of talent dis-
played by his maiden effort; a commouplace compliment,
deeigned, in the case of Lord Raudolph, to ho realized far
beyoud the foresight and desires of the eulogist. A few
months Inter, the real Randolph Churchill suddenîy re-
vealed himsolf. It wss on an evenîug devoted te the dis-

cussion of a Bill for tbe reorge.uization of local goverrument.
The discussion, following the lead of the right Honourable
and Rigbit Incapable* * *~ * -but why designate him
more specihically i - bis real names are Administrative
Routine and Ministerial Infatuation - maundered frem
nonsense to truisin. Wben suddenly a youug man was
seen to rise te bis feet, a combatant against what Carlyle
would bave called "noneutities and unrealities," who

blithely and boyisbly proceeded to demolish the poor, littie
law-s 0 mean and se insidious, se ingenuoue and se

deceptive-wbîcb granted witb one hand wbat it with-

held with the other, its articles nulîifying the principle
that its proamble was intouded to establish.

I have, said Lord liandolph, no objection to the President of the
Local Gýoverurnent Board deahng with such questions as the salaries
of inspectors of nuisances, but 1 do entertain the strongest possible
objection to bis coning down hers, with ail the appearance of a great
lawgiver, to rel)ir, according to bis small ideas and in bis littie ways,
breaches in the British Cons3titution.

This sound ratiug created a great impression, and a
still greater scandai. Indiscipline was the rule in the

rauks of the Liborals, with the Tories it was the exception.
Loud was the outcry on the Treasury bencbes-Diraeli
alone smiled: the young man reminded bim of bis own

fine insolence Of 1840. As te the Minister assailed, ho
bad listened te the diatribe with folded bande and head
well tbrown back. , He declared with dignity "lthat ho

had net felt himself attacked." Net attacked, poor man 1
Minieters somfetimfes eay extraordinary things. From that
day the parliamientary benches filled as if by enchantment
wbenever Lord Raudelpb opened bis lips. But hoe took

ne advantage of a circumstance due rather te maligu
curiosity than te a more henevolent feeling. 11e was enly

îto ho beard at rare intervals. Could it ho that family life
1or society absorbed the young member I I am informed

by one of bis friends that bis silence and bis frequent
absence were rather te ho ascribed te the precarious state

Lof bis bealtb. fHe was oftener in Dublin with bis father
(then Lord Lieutenant of Ireland) tban in London.

luI 1880, the general election sent Gladstone baok te
1 Westminster at the bead ef a formidable majerity. Eng.

.land was net satisfied with bier Conservative experiment.
)She had lest mucb ef ber presperity and acquired but littie

1 prestige. The henour of retaining a fever-bed like Cyprue,
1 and annexing a few Suez Canal bonds, did net ceunter-
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