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receive as good and as thoroug' h an education as the boys, but let it be difeeuzeýt.
Let it be such an education as will fit them for their owvn particular duties,
qualify them the better to fill their own true place.

In spite of the modern hubbub about woman's righits, femnale suffrage, etc.,etc., etc., there is implanted in the breast'of every right-feeling person a some-
thing that instinctively says such a thing is womanly. such a thing is unwomanly.
Man bias his own place, and woman bias hers, and for eithier to ape the character
of the other is to excite ridicule and disgust. What young gentleman would
feel flattered at hearing himself spoken of by his young lady friends as, "lsucz aMiss Mol/y o/ a fe/low ."What young lady would like to hear herseif referred
to, as, that "Jack o a zeoman."

Have you ever met Miss Cecelia Phast-Sis Phast, as she is generally
called? If not, you certainly have met some one like hier, for fortunately-or
unfortunately, we leave you to determine which-tbere are a good many youngladies like her in Canada. She generally wears a gentleman's bat, a little on oneside of hier head. She talks in an off-hand reckless style, using slang phrases
and rather startling expressions, with the utmost coolness. If you are shocked,so mucb the better. She likes to shock people; in fact, she glories in it. No-
thing can be proposed too wild for bier to do; and when remonstrated with, she
looks up at you with a saucy smile, knocks ber Il"yum-.yum" hat a littie moreto the one side, and says, IlWell, sir, I don't care a straw what people tliink."
She should have added, provided they think me a very engagein g and original
young lady. l'o be original is bier one aim. This, as she understands it, means
being as unlike every one else as possible. She affects a passion for gentlemen's
sports, ternis tbem "lboss," but denounces ahl the occupations and amusements
generally patronized by ladies as Ilhorridly slow," IIsimjply beastly," or as aIldreadjul bore." Miss Phast bias ber admirers; there is young Phewbrains, forinstance, who Ilvotes " bier a "l deuced fine gi»r/,"-plenty of "go"' in bier, and lielikes "lgo " ini a girl. As hie says this hie twirls the end of bis moustache witbhis gloved band, and simpers-simpering is cbronic with youing Phewbrains, soare light kids, and as for fingering bis moustache, he probably acquired thehabit wben tbe appendage was stili in is infancy, and bie felt a natural anxietyto assure himself from. time to time that it was still there. But it is unnecessaryto lengtben this description, you bave recognized Miss Phast as an acquaintance.
You ]augh at ber, and still she is not a bad sort of a girl by*any means; biereducation is more to blame than she is. Had the demands of bier active ener-getic nathre been satisfied; had she been given a liberal education, whicb wouldhave opened to ber new avenues of thought, suggested new lines of action, shewould have been a usefull, high-spirited and, perhaps, a brilliant girl. Are youifond of Miss Bluestocking ? You worsbip bier afar off, it may be-the fartheroff the better for you. This youing lady determines all bier actions by the ruleof three ; reads Latin and Greek as well as Mrs. Julius CSsar or Homner'sgrandmother, and neyer deigns to converse on subjects less sublime thanHomer's method,or the seige of 'Proy, or Mill's IlExarnination of Sir WilliamHamilton's Philosopby," or Herbert Spencer's Sociology. 0f course she isabove criticism-. So, for the time we forbear, and in our next article will proceedto describe what we conceive to be the ideal education for a Canadian girl inthis nineteenth century.

_________________ , A. C,

SENSITIVENESS.

Most people like to be thought sensitive. We are generally flattered bybeing credited with virtues we know we do not possess. "I ain 50 sensitive,things which other people would scarcely feel, affect me s0 mnucbi I can neyerget over them for forge them," loudly asseverated an injured individual to .afriend, in our hearing. "lNor forgive tbem," ber friend miglit have added, forthe lady in question was flot sensitive, but only selfish, and bier amnour- roprewas more easily touched than b'er neighbours. 0f coroipsdeihflwe
we are only touchy and vain, to lay the flattering unction of Ilover-sensitiveness!'to our souls. But in ail probability no one is deceived but ourselves. Some-how,.our friends in the long ruin form a pretty correcet estimate of us, indepen-,dently of the hints we give them concemning our particular mnerits. Keenlysensitive natures are the finest observers of thé golden rule; doing unto othersas they would that nien should do unto tbem. Acutely feeling pain themselvesthey are slow to inflict it. Intensely susceptible to pleasure, they are eager tobestow it. The MOSt lovely, as well as the most beloved amongst men, arethose who go tbrough the world keeping this sweet resporisiveness to impres-sions healthily awake. For the difficulty lies just here. If it escapes thehardening and coarsening influences of life on the one hand, will it flot be men-dered morbidly acute on the other? One sees men like Cavendish, of wbom itwas saîd "lhe did flot love, he did flot hate, hie dîd flQt fear, he did flot worship,as others do." A good deal of Stone, and very littlé life,--all the sensitivenessknocked out of hlm. The other extreme is reached by such temperaments asAlfred de Musbet's, who would wail on the floor of his room like a childwhen tbings went wrong, and danct' in an intoxication of deligbt whenthe clouds cleared again. It is true that de Musset was a Frencbman, andbelonged besides to the genus irritable of Poets. Sensitiveness, bowever, sbOuld.flot be regarded as entireîy temperamental. Wbat Iittle there was in sucb aman as Cavendish mnight have been made the most of by cultivation, 50 as tohave given the world a living, breathing man instead of a graven image; whitein the case of Alfred de Musset it needed what in reading bis life one sees itneyer bad, guidance and control. What we want is flot the seflsitiveness ofchildren, but the ediiated sensitiveness of men and womnen. And it is worthwbite cultivating. Without it how much we lose! For somne ofus the breatb of spring-the blue of the mid-day heavens..the sweetscent of a flower, and the tbousand softening influences wbicb arie born anddie around us ail day long are as though tbey were flot, for want of a heartthat "'watcbes and receives." And if tbis applies to the natural, how much,more does it to the mental and moral world. There are nien, aye, and womnentoo, around us, on whom the grief of a little cbild, the Pleading tonles of mother-love, or a strong man's agony, would leave but little impress. IlEars have they,and bear flot; eyes, but they see flot." To these People Tennyson's I nMemoriam" would say less than a street ballad ; a fashion Plate would be

more carefully studied by tbem than I-olman Hunt's finest picture. Only the
other day we lieard of a gentleman of position and influence in this city Whoneyer read anything but the daily paper. 11I do flot wonder," says Ruskin> Ilat
what men suffer, but I wonder often at what tbey lose. We mnay see how good
rises out of pain and evil; but the dead, naked, eyeless loss, what good cornes
out of that ?" What good, indeed? What good even out of vast possesiollsif in the common, pusbing, driving, vtîlgar life wve have led to secuire theif, ehave lost the inner, fluer sense which alone can teach us bow truly to enjoy
them? Then to take a less serious standpoint. The sensitive man will neyer
render himself obtrusive, or a bore. He wilî not insist on seeing you " just forone moment, on business of importance," and bring you from your work in a
heavenly frame of mi, to discover that the "lbusiness " was of consequence tObis self-importance only. He will flot button-bole you in the street when YoUare pressed for time, or suffering from the toothache, with Ilmy dear sir, permi tme one word." He will flot, on committees, intrude bis everlasting red-tapeismito the hindrance of good work wbich migbt otberwise be done. He will not bea man witb a grievance, nor a man with a prejudice, nor a man witb a tbeorY,nor a man with a nostrum. But when hie comes bie will be welcomed, and wbefl
bie goes bie will be missed.

Wbether "lthis Canada of ours " may prove the kindliest soil for the Pro-duction of such natures we will flot too closeîy enquire. It is probable thatthose who have come from the motherland may bave brought sonlie of tbeIl cht Britiscbe bescbrânkheit " along witb tbemn; and that tbe days of" 4csWeet-ness and light " have flot fully risen even uipon this age of progress. But our
prophets are fometelling it, and when it comes we shahl be nobler, wisei', more
reasonable men.

M. B. STEVENSON.

A MODERN 'SYMPOSIUM.,

THE SOtJL AND FUTURE LIFE.
(Contjnued.)

It would seemi impossible for Mr. Harrison to Write anything that is flotstamped witb a vigour and racy eloquence peculiarly bis own; and the paper
wbicb bias opened the present discussion isrbay far the finest hie bas givento the world. There is a lofty tone in its iantvepassages which strikes Usas unique aniong Negationists, and a vein of what is almost tenderness per ad-
ing them, which was not observed in bis previous wmitings. The two comiblned
render the second portion one of the most toucbing and impressive speculatiOns
we have read. Unfortunateîy, however, Mr. Harrison's innate enemgy i5 apt toboil over into a veliemence approaching the intemperate - and the antagonîisfcatmosphere is s0 native to blis spirit that lie ca creyete u itf col"
troversy without an irresistible tendency to become aggressive and unjus5t; andhe is too inclined to forget the first duty of the chivalric militant logician, naine-ly, to select the adversary you assail fromn the nobler and not the îower foras adrank of the doctrine i dispute. The inconsistencies and weaknesses into whichthis neglect bias I)etr.3yýed himn in thçý instançe beforç lis have, however, enýseverely dealt with by'NMm,- Hutton and Professor Huîxley, that I wish ratler tO
direct attention to two or three points of bis argument that mnight otherWIse bein danger of escaping the appreciation and gratitude they may fairly cdaimT..esWe owe hias something, it appears to me, for liaving inauigurated. a discus-hsion which bias stirred so many minds to give us on suich a question so nlinteresting and profound, and more especially s0 mucb suggestive, thouflht* howe him much, too, beasin daiv ith a tbesis xvbich it is pcal

temtaton nd hepractice to bandle as a theme for declamation, be basS Owritten as to force bis antagonists to treat it amgumentativeîy and searcbingY asweil. Some gratitude, moreover, is due to the man wbo had the moral couma4eboidly to avow bis adhesion to the negative view, when that view is flot onlY i
the bighest degree ufipopular, but is regarded for the most part as condemflb"into the bargain, and wben, besides, it cari scarceiy fail to be painful tO eveIlman of vivid imagination and of strong affections. it is to, bis credit, all0,venture to tbink, that, holding thîs view, bie bias put it forward, flot as an OPilioor speculation, but as a settled and dèliberate conviction, maintainabie by diStinctand reputable reasonings, and to be controverted only by pheas anahogo95 incharacter. For if there be a topic witbin the wide range of buman. qiestiOOîlngin refe;Ience to which tampering witb mental integrity mnight seem at first sigbpardonable, it is that of a future and continued existence. If belief be ever Pemissible-perhaps I ought to say, if belief be ever possible-on the ground th"''there is peace and joy in believing,' it is here, where the issues are SO vast,wheme the conception in its higbest form is so ennobliùg, wbere the prac ticalinfluences of the Creed are, in appeamance at ieast, so benleficent. But faitb.tifSarrived at bias ever clinging to it the curse belonging to ail illegitimate psesos
Lt is precarious, because the flaw in its titie-deeds, barely suspected perbftPs nneyer acknowledged, may any moment be discovered; misgivings crop Pmost surely in those biard and gloomy crises of our lives wben unflincbiiig confi
rnded i convi buseti t our peace ; and the fairy fabric, built up flot 01grolidd cnvction bu ncraving need, crumbles into dust, and leavles

spirit with no solid sustenance to rest upon. ltlUnconsciousiy and by implication Mr. Harrison bears a testimony bie i1 tîintended, flot indeed to the future existence hie denies, but to the irresistible
ionging and necessity for the ver>' belief hie labours to destroy. Perhaps no writelbias more undesignedly betrayed bis conviction that men will flot and cailfot be
expected to surrender their faitb and hope without at least somnetbing hike a corn-
pensation; certainiy no one bias ever toiied witb more noble rbetoric to gildad
iluminate the substitute with wbicb bie would fain persuade us to rest satisfied.The neamly universal craving for posthumous existence and enduring cofisciots-
ness, which bie depreciates witb so harsb a scorn, and wbich be wihl not acceptas offering even the shadow or simuîacrumn of an argument for the Creed, e ete
respects enougb to recognise that it bas its foundation deep if the framnework Of
<pur being, that it cannot be.silenced and may flot be ignored. Having no pre-cious metal to pay it witb, bie issues paper money ihistead, skilfuliy engravedi
and gorgeously gilded to look as like tbe reai coin as mnay be. Lt is if vain t'den>' tbat tbere is sornetbing touching and elevating in the glowing eioquen


