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the mercury hovering around the thirties during most of that time
The Heater combines simplicity with efficiency to o large de-

gree, and thn urmniunents were such that the very best results

are obtained from

commending your Heater as one well suited for this country.

e fuel consumed. I have no hesitation in re-
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CONTRIBUTORS' MANUSCRIPT.

TaE editor onee more finds it necessary to call the atten-.

tion of contributors to the.announcement at the head of the
editorial page, to the effect that rejected contributions can-
not be returned by post, even when stamps ave enclosed
for that purpose. The number of MSS. received is so great
that even the most cursory examination of them involves
wuch time, and to undertake the return of these by post
would be to incur a thankless obligation to no purpose
whatever, Contributors whose MSS. may not be found
suitable for publication must either eall or send for them.

THE ANNEXATION CRY.

SoME of the Canadian papers seem determined to fasten
upon Erastus Wiman a deep-laid design to bring about the
- annexation of Canada to the Umted States. “AN sorts of
rumours, some of which are unquestionably far wide of the
truth, ave.in the air. One of these is to the effect that an
arrangement has been come to between Wiman and Mr.
Bunting, of the Mail, whereby the former is to carry half the
capital stock of the late Conservative organ, in veturn for
which the Masl is to give itself over to the advoeacy of Mr.
Wiman'’s projeets. Them has unquestionably been a good
deal of rapprochement of late between the two orentlemen
referred to, but whether it bears the interpretation sought
. to be put upon it is & question which probably cannot be
answered by anyone except the. parties_concerned. Assu-

ming the truth of the rumour, some of the extraordinary :

utterances of the Muil durmg the_last few months are
- fully accounted for.

1ts proprietors, will conduee to its success.- And in so domg

In any, case, we #ail to see the justice
of some recent ferocious attacks-on the Mail's policy.. That’
paper is a purely commereial institution, and has & right to '
dispose of itself in such a manner os, in the estimation of :

it would be acting precisely as its rivals would act under
similar circumstances.
THE O'BRIEN RIOT.

I7 is much to be regretted that Mr. O’Brien was not al-
lowed to mareh quietly out’of Toronto, just as the King of
France, with his ten thousand men, marched up the hill—
and then marched down again. He would then have accom-
pllshed nothing but the easy, if not graceful task, of mak-
ing himself rldlculous It would have been clearly seen
that the sympathizers with violence and intimidation were
a minority in Toronto. He would have injured the cause of
Home Rule in this country, but that conld not be avoided
in any case while the leaders of that movement persisted in
sending their most indisereet champion to exhibit the weak-
est side of their case, to the exclusion of any other. The
two great meebings in the park sufficed to show that Toronto
had no sympathy with disloyalty, and no desire to listen
to slander and vituperation. The voz populi which Mr.
O’Brien worships, and which is the breath of his nos-
trils, declared against him, and unfortunately did not stop
there. They proceeded to acts of violence which lowered
the fair fame of Toronto, and weakened the force of the ver-
diet they had helped to pass. The weight of Toronto’s re-
buke to agitation would have been much greater if it had
been altogether dignified, and the law-loving citizens are
entitled to sympathy in having lost the effect of their dig-
nified protests by the violence of a few roughs. As for
O’Brien himself, he certainly deserves no sympathy. He
was probably willing, if not anxious, to have his tall silk
hat re-baptized with brickbats as a crown of martyrdom,
for any person of ordinary prudence would have scented
danger in the unanimous déprecation of violence by the
speakers at the anti-O'Brien meeting. Had the mnob been
encouraged by any leaders of weight, or deliberately organ-
ized for mlschlef the agitator could not have escoped wnth
his life, but as it is he will certmnly make the most of the
advantage given him. We may take to ourselves the lesson
of chm-ity, o.nd in future cease to wonder at the oceasional
disorders of Iveland, where such provocation to violence as
that given by O’Brien is an every-day occurrence.

THE CRIMES BILL IN THE HOUSE OF COMMONS.

THE debates, or rather obsiructions, which continue to
impede the progress of the Crimes Bill, have little variety or
interest to offer by way of compensation for their inordinate
length. It is still debated whether Mr. Gladstone is gain-
ing converts for the Naticnalist party by his earnestness
and persistence, or losing them by the countenance he gives
to the obstructive tactics he so bitterly condemned wlien
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they were used against himself.
breach between the Gladstone Liberals and.the Hartington
Unionists is steadily widening, The leaders are no longer
on friendly terms, and there is every probability that this
section of the House and the influence they carry is perma-
nently lost to the Liberal party. |

THE FISHERIES.

It appears probable that our fisheries will be protected
this year at least as thoroughly as they were in 1886, and
that war with the' United States will not be the conse-
quence. The Retaliation Bill has been duly labelled “ bun-
combe,” and laid on the shelf by President Cleveland, whose
really remarkable common sense would not appear so very
" remarkable if it were not so strongly in contrast with many
of the precedents of his office. An Awmerican statesman of
high position must be clever, and he'may be profound, but
good, sound, ordinary common sense is the last thing the
American public would expeet from a man of eminence in
public affairs. He is expected to keep that commodity for
his own private use, and in all public matters to act with
such brillianey and originality as would convince even his
valet; if he bad one, that he is a hero indeed. O, failing so
to distinguish himself, he is expected to do just what the
publié neither expects nor likes, of course under the pressure
of party exigencies, and to be excused accordingly by his
party friends and duly abused by his enewmies, Mr. Cleve-
‘land has broken a precedent, so long set and so religiously
followed, that his first terin will probably have passed be-
fore the public have recovered from their astonishment, and
they will give him o sceond teym just to watch what he is
capable of doing. So remarkable a phenomenon as the only
President, since Washington, alle to rise above the condi-
tions swrrounding him, deserves careful study, and the
newspaper reports of the President’s sayings and doings are
more worthy of attention than the long articles the Century
is monthly devoting to Abraham Lincoln, who was just as
much a hero or a martyr as was King Charles I. He was
simply an honest man, who conscientiously used his abili-
ties to the best advantage in'a position of difficulty far be-
yond the capacity of any ordinary statesman,

PARLIAMENTARY RUMOUR.

THE budget, debates have been generally business-like,’

.but occosionally enlivened by flashes of wit and touches of
extravagance. Mr. Mackenzie’s geniality seems to increase
with advancmg years, and his innocent enquiries as to the
duties to Ve levied on new portfolios and E.C.M.G. collars
set the House in a roar.
as severe as the public had o right to expect from that
source, but he made only one notable miss and one palpable

hit. His laboured proof that the burdens of taxation and

mortgage are equal to the value of all the farming land. in
Ontario proves nothing, for Henry George’s millennium has
not yet arrived, and land does not bear all the fiseal burdens
of the country.. His best kit was a comparison of the
finance minister’s brilliant prophecies of North-West pro-
gress with the amtual facts of the case. To thls no reply

One thing is certain: the’

‘on their debt and the army estimates.

Myr. Cartwright’s criticisms were

was possible, the mountainous extravagance of the Govern-
ment having prodiced little more than the proverbial mouse
in the way of results.

UNSPORTSMANLIKE SPORT.

SEVERE, but not altogether unjust, was the witty French-
man who pictured his ideal Johnny Bull rising on a fine
morning and saying “ This is lovely weather. Let us go
out and kill something” Yet the true sportsman always
has liberal notions of the law ” that each species of game’
is fairly entitled to, and recognizes fully the wide distinction
between slaughter and sport. Battue-shooting is not sport,
but Canadians eannot afford to throw stones ‘while even
worse practices prevail among themselves. Shooting game
out of season is the most prevalent, and is not nearly so un-
popular as it ought to be among -the outside public, who
seldom take the trouble to inform against offenders. The
terrible slaughter of moose which has almost exterminated
that noble game ought to be checked by the recent prohibi-
tion of all moose hunting for three years, but nothing can
save large game to sabisfy the curiosity of future genera-
tions but the creation of more national parks like those of
Yosemite, Banff Springs and Muskoka. The fact that so
many governments are taking steps in the right direction,
and assuming that the people they govern have some sensi-
bilities finer than those emanating from their stomachs,
shows a trend in the right direction, but there is still some-
thing to be done in the way of educating the popular will
up to a strict enforcement of game laws. Witness the re-
cent wholesale destruction of fish by dynamitein the river
Thames, by which illegal haul hundreds of fishermen will
probably lose a good day’s sport this summer.

POLITICS IN FRANCE.

THE defeat of the French Ministry on their Budget esti-
mates indicates that the French people are at last beginning
to weary under two such intolerable burdens as the interest
If the prudent and
economieal, who really form the majority in France, could
not have found means to voice their murmurs, there wounid
have been little prospect of stability for the republic that
has now lasted longer than the rule of Napoleon I, and
which stands third in order of duration among the different
governments that have existed since the Revolution. The
difficulty of forming a new ministry is one likely to be often
met with in o Legislative Chamber divided by more than
one principle, and therefore not readily and necessarily di-
visible into two main bodies—a majority and a minority— .
like the British House of Commons. There the difficulty
is obviated by means of coalitions which have reduced four
essentially independent parties into two main divisious.

CHECKMATE TO, WILLIAM.

THE Rev. William Inglis has been so effectually sat upon
by the Synod .of Toronto and Kingston that the public
have probably heard the last of him and his grievances for -
some time to come. This is ‘well, for he had come to be

_gonerally regarded as o nuisance which it. was highly de.

sirable to abate. On the 5th inst. he addressed a letter to
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the Moderator, assigning certain .reasons for “dropping?
his appeal. His letter was quite unnecessary, as everybody
connected with the Synod knew perfectly well that he was
afraid to prosecute his appeal, and that he would find some
pretext or another for not proceeding with it. His com-
munication, as we learn from the Presbyterian Review,
was received with derisjve laughter, after which he was
permitted to withdraw his appeal. This chosen but most
unsavoury vessel has probably gained wisdom in the school
of experience during the last few months, and itis not likely
‘that he will think fit to intrude himself or his affairs upon
public notice again for many a day.
HENRY GEORGE'S DIFFICULTY.

THE great land reformer, or, to speak more correctly, the
man who will be great when his land reform is effected, has
been among us, and some of us have heard him. Not all of
us. Not so many as should have listened, considering that
many of us have not read his books, and that some have
only a vaguenotion that he is & mild kind of Socialist—per-
haps a communist in disguise—or only & very-much-diluted
Nihilist. To speak plainly, all such persons are neglecting
a plain duty they owe to society and themselves: the duty
of informing themselves fairly on a public question before
it becomes a party question. Having once entered the lat-
ter stage, every chance of calm consideration and fair dis-
cussion will be lost. In partisan literature the truth will
- be told, but unfortunately more than the truth—the amount

of error and unessential verbiage spread over the gist and
truth of a controverted- idea being like the proportion of
sack to head in that famous old tavern score of which all of
us have heard. It is therefore our bounden duty to acquire
a competent knowledge of the subject while it is yet debat-
able, for the time may soon come when all will be eager to
talk, but when none will be willing to be convinced. The
rapidity with which the Knights of Labour have spread
their orgu_,niza.tioﬁ over Canada may assure us that if once
the Land Nationalization question takes root in the United
States it will quickly become a living question here. Mr.
George has already been a candidate for the mayoralty of
. New Yorlk, and has polled a large vote. Nothing now keeps
his theoriesin the background but their undeniable corollary
that when all the taxes are paid by the land, protection
must cease to exist and free trade will become universal
" The workmen of America avé strongly in favour of protec-
tion, and as long as they remain united neither capitalists
nor farmers can carry a vote in favour of free trade. But
protectionists assure us that before long the keenness of
home competition, aided by the use of the best machinery
and the most economical methods, will reduce American pro-
duets to the price of importations from Europe. When that
time arrives, workmen will vote to throw down the partition
wall of custoin houses that now hedges in the Atlantic coast,
_and ask for a chance to compete in the markets of the iorld,

If Commercial Union should become an accomplished fact.”

Canada would be obliged to go with the States. If not,
there is little doubt that ot manufacturers would be strong-
- ly influenced by the example of our prosperous neighbours.

No one can tell how long or how short may be the time
when American industry will be able to go alone, without
the leading-strings of protection; and whenever that time
arrives we may venture to predict that Henry George's
theories will become a subject of serious discussion to the
many who now ignore them. The vote of the manufactur-
ing classes will by that time probably be stronger than that
of“the farmers and land-owners, and these classes will be
selfishly inclined to consider so tempting a proposal as that
of shifting all taxes, to the shoulders of the land-ownars.
The increase of movtgages upon land, too,is even now be-
ginning to effect the transfer of land to the capitalist, and
gradually alienating it from the tillers of the soil, who will
therefore have less interest in resisting the change. Busi-
ness men and manufacturers, too, will see a prospect of
evading most of the taxes that now fall on them, for they
will pay very little in compaiison with the present scheme
of taxation ; first, because the land used by them is small
in value compared to the capital otherwise invesied; and
second, becouse Henry George proposes to tax only the
value of the land itself, and not the value of any houses or
other improvements placed upon it. Even the fariner
will ind his cleared, fenced and improved land only
rated at the value of equally fertile wild land in the same
position, and at a valuation very much less than land
in cities, which has a value derived from its position
independent of any improvements made upon it. The
agriculturist, then, might be induced to join the ranks of
the land reformers on finding that his land taxes would be
much lower than those of town land-owners, and thus Henry
Geotge, if he should live to see that time, would be left to
fight the capitalist owner of land alone.  The latter would
be the only one personally interested, the selfish interests of
all other classes being either antagonistic or nearly neutral,
and his only friends would be those who object as & matter
of principle to the sacrifice of vested intevests. Protection
then, as we take it, is the only great barvier in' the way of-
Henry George’s scheme, and if that were once removed he
would see a hope of ultimate victory. But it is quite pro-
bable that the present apostlo of land reform may not live
to see that barrier removed, and must, leave his mantle for
the shoulders of those who may fight the battle of the future
with better hopes of success. Protection has taken firm
root in Canada, though not yet ten years naturalized in our
soil. The political battles of the future are likely to be fought
only: upon tariff details, and not on the broad principle of
free trade. The Reform party already shows symptoms -of
common sense and adaptation to circumstances. Even if cir-
cumstances should change ; if Canada should become self-
supporting in staple wanufactories, national jealousy and
commercial selfishness would unite to keep up the barrviers
long after they hod ceased.to be useful as a protection to
native industry. At present the outlook is not rosy for Mr.
George's theories, and yet we repeat that a competent know-
ledge of them ought to be part of the intellectual stock-in:
trade of every man—at any rate of every young man—who
desires to be so well acquainted with the present aspects of
thouﬁhb on political and economic questions as to be pre:
paved for what the future may Pring forth, i :
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side and temper on the other ; but as in this cese the House
has very-little of either to lose; it ma.y, and we hope will,
let the matter drop.

JORN CBARLES DENT, Eprror AND PROPRIETOR.
{ Room U, Arcade (Victoria St. entrance), Toronto.
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PARLIAMENTARY DEBATES.
ARTY journalism is often justly blamed for captious and
unnecessary criticismn of opponents, and for blundering
and insincere attempts at defending party coadjutors. The
fictions embodied in Parliamentary procedure and rules of
debate have long helped to keep the debates of the House
of Commons ab & higher level than the wordy combats of
newspaper hacks, but it is becoming more palpable every
session that restraining decencies are losing their hold, and
that our great representative body is degenerating from the
true spirit and form of its great prototype in its best days.
That model of all representative assemblics in Great Britain
is now struggling for its very existence in the chokmg gripe
of closure and obstruction. But our experience is different
and Canade’s statesmen have not just now to deal with
questions involving issues of such gravity as the Irish Gor-
dian knot. Yet our Parliamentary debates have been
marked, at intervals during last session and the present, by
episodes tending to lower not only the characters of indi-
vidual members but the dignity of the whole House. The
debate on the manner in which the returns of the recent
election were gazetted furnished a strong instance of this.
In the first place the matter was comparatively a trivial
one. The neglect and delay might have been quite acei-
dental, and it could not operate to the detriment of any
wember who had & clean record and a good defence against
any possible election petltlon Yet, to' read some of the
speeches, one might inagine that Magna Charta had been
violated and the Bill of Rights endangered. The debate
ended with an anti-climax more humiliating to the Clerk of
the Crown in Chancery and his friends then anything the
Opposition could do—the reading of his letter of explana-
tion. Probably in a whole'library of public documents no
Jetter could be found written by n gentleman and a man of
business that would cause the writer to cut so contemptible
a figure. ' No whining schoolboy could produce anything
equally destitute of grammar and sense, and looking, on the
face of it, so much like a “shuffle.” Of course it may be a
- perfectly truthful statement of the case, but it looks so
much like a confession of carelessness or incompetence that
most men would have preferred to confess the truth of the
accusation of partiality, and to brave the consequences. No
one likes a subordinate who has the habit of making lame
- excuses. . Nothing is so destructive of dignity on the one

- ) . '

THE CANADIAN BIRTHDAY Book. Compiled by Seranus.
Toronto, C. Blackett Robinson.

In the entire lack of a comprehensive collection. of Cana-
dian vorse, this Birthday Book will doubtless be welcomed
by some readers. The selections are drawn from many
sources, and, generally speaking, they have been judiciously
made, so far as the limitations which the compiler set her-
self would permit. Much good verse has thus been reseued
from undeserved oblivion and given a new chance for fame
through her efforts. Further, the work is valuable in calling
attention to the quantity and quality of French-Canadian
poetical literature. Among our English-speaking people
M. Louis Fréchette has hitherto been looked upon as the
embodiment of this literature, and his reputation among
them is due rather to the honour conferred upon him by the
French Academy than to a knowledge of the comparative
merits of our French writers.

Still, all books of this class ave open to a serious objec-
tion. It is of course a graceless task to attempt to show
that what has been done might have been done Letter. But
this s precisely one of the chief functions of the reviewer
of a growing literature. Indiseriminate eulogy harms both
writer and réader, and in every way injures the canse which
the over-benevolent critic has most at heart. Mediocre
books of native writers have been so unduly puffed in Can-
ada that when a really good book is written people are in-
credulous about its merits. The author’s chances of success
ave thus greally lessened, and a serious injustice is done.
The growth of a nadive literature cannot be forced by any
such hot-bed methods, and it is time the attempt were given
over.

The foult of - this book from a literary point of view is
the exccedmgly fragmentary nature of the selections. Per-
haps it will 'be said that this was necessary from the very
nature of the work which the compiler set out to accomphsh ‘
If this be the case the necessity is greatly to be deplored.
It cannot at any rate be said that & birthday book was
itself ab all a necessity. Most earnest readers of this collec-
tion would probably have been wore.than willing t6 dis-
pense with the birthday pages entnely Looked upon as
a work of art, a perfect poem is an organic unity from .
which no part can be taken without injury to the whole.
Though no perfect poems have been written in Canada, it is
likely that most of our poetic writers had an ideal of the
kind referred to before them as they wrote. They made
their work as nem]y perfect as they were-able. A much
mote satisfactory view of our literature therefore would be
obtained from a collection of complete poems, even if fower
writers were represented. A shattered Venusis better than
nono, no doubt, but let us not therefore wilfully break up
our statuary for convenience of packing away, or for other
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trivial reasons. It has been said that such a collection of

verse as is here spoken of would not repay the cost of pub-

lication—would not sell, in fact. This may be doubted, but
- even if true it is not sufficient justification for the publica-
tion of a quasi-literary work if its chief merit were to be
like that of the famous Yankee razors that were not made
to cut but to sell. It is a degradation of our literature thus
to submit it unnecessarily to the mercenary conditions that
govern the sale of soap and candles. As we were to have a
birthday book, however, it would have been an advantage
" if the compiler had stated even the names of the poems from

which the extracts were taken. This could have been done

without loss of space by putting them in small type at the
"left of the author’s name, and in the same line with it.

Objection may be taken to some of the statements made
in the critical notices of writers that are appended to the
collection. Charles Pelham Mulvany (not “Mulvaney”)
wrote verses poetic, tender or clever, but he can hardly be
said to have been “a brilliant and powerful poet.” It is
said by the ciitic also that the writings of Alexander
McLachlan “ contein some of the finest abstract thought that
Canadian literature possesses.” This opinion will probably
stagger some of Mrs. Harrison’s readers. Of a living
Toronto writer the eritic says that he-“ has published one ox
two volumes of verse.” Surely if the matter were worth
referring to at all it was worth while to be definite when
the knowledge could have been so easily obtained. 1If it is
permitted to descend to the trivialities of verbal criticism,
the observation may be made that it is & somewhat irregular
way of speaking to describe Miss Crawford’s verse as “in-
stinet with a breadth . . . surpassed by few living writers.”
Nor can it properly be said that “Mr. Watson’s untimely
death should vender his powertul and imaginative verse
particularly important tous.” And by no means could $he
Birthday Book, or any other book, “ achieve the position of
a complete anthology of Canadian verse.”

Of course no two persons will quite agree as to what
poems should be inserted and what omitted in a collection
of this kind. Yet there are some omissions which are not
easy to account for. Such, for instance, is Mrs. Moodie's
“ Indian Summer.” With the possible exception of James
Russell Lowell’s poem on the same subject there has never

"been written any poetical description of this charming sea-
son at all equal to Mrs. Moodie’'s. The admirers of Mr.
Charles G. D. Roberts will be disappointed, too, by the ab-
sence of his strong, vigorous, patriotic poems “Canada,”

- and the “Collect for Dominion Day.” Both of these ap-
peared not long ago in American magazines, and to them
Mr. Roberts has given the place of honour in his new
volume. .

There are some verses in this collection, too, that might
well have given way before Mr. W. W. Campbell’s “ Or-
pheus” and “ A Capadian’ Folk-Song.” The latter poem
appeared in The Atlantic Monthly two years ago. It was
copied in many Canadian journals, end universally admired
for its vigour and picturesqueness. Among those who have
wribten occasional poems of high merit, and whq are yet not

noticed in this book at all, mfghb be mentioued Mrs. Roth-
well, E. G. Garthwaite, and the young university poets
Phillips Stewart, F. H. Sykes, and W. J. Healy.

The mechanical work on the cloth edition of the book is
good on the whole, and reflects credit on the publishers,
though the lettering on the cover is too gross for the style
of the volume. But in the interests of honest bookmaking
a most emphatic protest is called for against advertising the
leather covered edition of the book as “morocco” when in
reality it is nothing more than a poor sheepskin imitation.

: : - A. STEVENSON.

(Poctry.
FRENCH WITH A MASTER.

< f'each you French? I will, my dear;
Sit, and con your lesson here. :
What did Adan say to Eve ?
Aimer, aimer—c'cst a vivre,

Den't pronounce the last word long ;

Make 1t short to suit tire song ;

Rhyme it to your flowing slecve,
Aimer; aimer—c'est a vivre.

Sleeve, I said—but what’s the harm

If I really meant your arm?

Mine shall twine it (by your leave),
Aimer, aimer—cest a vivre.

Learning French is full of slips ; . -
Do as I do, with the lips ;
Here's the right way, you perceive,

Aimer, aimer—c'est a vivre.

‘French is always spoken best

Breathing deeply from the chest ;

Darling, does your bosom heave ?
Aimer, aitmer—c'est a vivre.

Now, my deinty little sprite,

Have I taught your lesson tight ?

Then what pay shall I receive ?
Aimer, armer-—c'est a vivre.

Will you think me over bold

If I linger to be told

Whether you yourself believe
Aimer, aimer—c'eat a vivre ?

Protty pupil, when you say

All thyispFll',ench to me to-day,

D(:{ou mean it, or deceive ?—

tmer, aimer—c'est @ vivre,

Tell me, may I understand,
‘When I press your little hand
‘Lhat our hearts together cleave ?
Aimer, aimer—c'est @ vivre.
Have you in your tresses room
For some orange-buds to bloom ?
Moy I such a garland weave ?
Aimer, aimer—c'est o vivre.
Or, if I presume too much,
Teaching French by sense of touch,
Grant e pardon and reprieve !
Aimer, aimer—c'est a vivre.
Sweetheart, no ! yon cannot go !
Lot me sit and hold youn, so—
Adam did the same to Eve!
Aimer, atmer—c'est @ vivre.—Theodore Lilton.

ONE of the officialsof the publiclibrary in Chicago states
under his own signature inthe Chicago Tribune that the
books which are circulated from the library are so defiled
by all manner of obscene and filthy writings on the margins .
that he questions whether the library does not do more -
harm than good. According to his statement, what Chicago
needs is the abolition of the public library and the enlarge-
ment of the Bridewell. S U

'
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COMMERCIAL UNION BETWEEN THE UNITED
STATES AND CANADA : A DISCUSSION.

NOVA SCOTIAN ARGUMENTS AGAINST COMMERCIAL UNION.
. ( T'he American. ) ’

TuE discussioit on the quostion of Commercial Union between
the United States and Canada which is being carried on through
the columns of 1% American will have a tendency to bring out
all obtainable information bearing on this important subject, and
finally present it in such shape that the public will be able to
judge of the question in its lavgest light. This may be a step to-
ward discovering how a majority of intelligent citizens really look
upon the proposition to remove all commercial barriers. between
the English-speaking nations of North America. So far, this
question, of such vital interest to every resident of Oanada, and so
widely important to millions of Americans, has not reached the
stage where the average man is likely to take ‘it under serious
consideration. The papers in all sections of the Dominion have
had a great deal to say about commercial union, These argu-
ments, for and-against, are almost innumerable, and usually at-
tractive enough when one does not hear the other side. But, as
a rule, these expressions do not come from those who are in a
position to comprehend the magnitude of the proposed business
revolution, or of the.questions which will demand answers imme-
diately after it has been brought about. Some of the articles that
have recently appeared in Canadian journals, presuming to show
why this radical change should be effected at once, are surprisingly
vague and illogical, and many effusions presenting the opposite
view are equally general, inconclusive, and wide of the real mark.
On the one hand, fishermen, farmers, lumbermen, and miners,
seem to desire commercial union ; on the other, manufacturers and

" a large proportion of wealthy merchants do not want the custon-
houses abolished, or any reduction of the duty on American goods,
except in a few instances. The first class is undoubtedly the most
numerous ; buf the latter is the most influential. Thus far the
Canadian money kings have been able to control the views of the
leaders in both political parties. Both of the classes mentioned
argue from their respective standpoints, and neither is able to
look the question squarely in the fate and decide upon it after
studying its full import. .

If we are to investigate this matter upon an international basis,
where we will find the only ground from which a final decision can

- bo reached, we must consider the rospective wants and preferences
of Canada and hor gigantic neighbour. In the first place, we see
a young country still trammelled by the difficulties which beset all
infant nationalities. The expenses incurred that the country’s re-
sources may be developed have rolled up an enormous public debt,
and this weight hangs like a millstone about the neck of the Do-
minion. Canada may be a youthful Titan, but-all her strength is
requived to carry this load and at the same time support her enor-
mously expensive civil service. With the present revenue it is
nearly impossible to meet obligations as they become due, and any
change which would tend to materially contract this income must
occasion national bankruptey. How would the revenue of the
Dominion be affected by. commercial union? The large sums re-
ceived from duties on goods imported from the United States would
be totally lost, and we cannot doubt that many Canadian manu-
facturers would suffer to a serious extent, without a counter-
balancing advantage to others. Thus, the country would not only
lose the frontier tax, but also experience a severs reduction of in-
ternal revenue. It is also evident, that, with a free entry of

_ Yankee productions many of our hoaviest merchants would be
unable to retain a large share of theiv most' valuable trade. The
present wonetary situations of Canada and the United States are

" such that whenever their interests come in contact upon anything
-near equal chances, the smaller country is bound to suffer. =With
no other defence save that provided by distance the Canadians
cannot hope to hold their own. The advantages which unlimited

_commercial intercourse with American traders would bring to
Canadians who are not in any way connected with our manufac-

. tories, must be considered as very great, but hardly sufficient to

- offsdt the loss that would fall upon the national.revenue. * These
are some of the strongest arguments which may be urged against

commercial union, and their force is generally admitted by those
who are earnest advocates of a national reciprocity. As for the
Americans, whose factories are usually able to turn out more pro-
ductions than they are able to dispose of, we cannot blame them
for wanting edditional markets, and a free swing through Canada
to them would certainly be a great advantage. -

But there is another and more potent reason why the portions

of Canads west and north of New Brunswick should hesitate
before removing all restriction to the introduction of American
merchandise. The maritime provinces are distinguished from the
rest of the Dominion, because, as has often been proved, their
most important interests are separate. In the true Canada.one
may observe the germ of nationality. Bub the Atlantic States
exhibit no qualities which could make them full portions of such
a country. If the Dominion is ever to become a nation in the
fullest sense of the term, it will only find elements of weakness in
the people residing in thet part of its territory from which the

rest of it is partially separated by the obtrusive prominence of

Maine. The union between these sections was never either
natural or happy, and the quickei a complete separation is.
brought about, the better it will be for both parties, If the Can-
ada we have designated becomes commercially united with the
Republic, a firm protective tariff against the rest of the world will
be the natural sequence.
eriter into an offensive and defensive business alliance against the
goods of other nations, and practically exclude the greater part of
that which is produced beyond their own borders. On such a
foundation only one structure can be erected. When the interests
of all occupations have become the same as they would be if there
were only one country, an absolute and permanent businessunion
has been accomplished; and the road upon which we travel “to
reach this stage will certainly lead us onward to a political con-

solidation. For Canada, commercial union with the United States,

means the annexation of Canada to the United States. The more
thoughtful and reflective statesmen on both sides of the line’see
that such an end is not desirable. Urider an honest government
Canada will have every prospect of increasing in population and
national sbrength, until the time when in the natural course of
events her people have reached the position that will entitle them
to rightfully demand independence. - There is a certain amount
of annexation talk in some Ontario and Quebec papers; but the
real sentiment of these provinces is clearly unfavourable to any
such movewent. Judging from the most reliable accounts that
come from the States, we should say that the bulk of American
people are not anxious for Canada to become a part of their coun-

try, which is already extensive enough to suit the most ambitious. -

Some ten or fifteen years ago, the citizens of Chelsea, Massachu-
setts, by a large majority voted in favour of annexation to Boston,
But the gentle citizens of the “ Hub” saw through the business,

"and by a most emphatic verdict at the polls, refused to accept the

gift of the town while it was staggering under an enormous:muni-

cipal debt. If Canada should ask for admittance to the Federal

Uniion while bending under its present immense obligations, our

Yankee friends might wisely invite her to stay at home, and ex-

plain that their shoulders are already burdened with all the na-

tional debt they care to sustain. - AppigoN F. BROWNE.
Halifox, N.S., May 11.

AL in Practical Antlzﬁ'opology.

Sin C. W. WiLsoN, in & paper read in the British Association,.

on ¢ The Wild Tribes of the Soudan,” after describing the tribes
and their clans, with their divisions and alliances, remarked that
it was interesting to observe how théroughly General Gordon had

These new world countries would thus.

understood the situation in that region, arid at once pointed out

the remedy. When he left England, his instructions had been

“to proceed direct to Suakim, open up communication with the

supreme sheik.of the Hadendowas who had taken no part in the
rebellion, and isolate and crush Osman Digma by raising against

“him the surrounding tribes, whose sheiks he knew personally.

There can be little question that if this policy had been carried -

out enrly in 1884, before Sinkat fell and Baker Pasha had been
defeated, it would have been successful. But, unfortunately,
General Gordon’s plans were changed and he proceeded upthe Nile.
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A READER OF CHEAP BOOKS.

Tue clock in the City Hall tower said it was 5.02; my watch
told me it was 5,04, and, with great respect for the venerable
clock that has beamed upon me like a full moon so often in the
coinfortable hours between midnight and daylight, I had more
confidence in my watch, for I had compared it that morning with
the clock in the ferry house (which never was known to vary the
breadth of a compressed hair) and found it right. So, with only
11 minutes to catch the 5.15 train for New Jersey, and with the
Broadway sidewalks crowded, and the roadway blocked with
teams, I had no time to spare. Going part of the way down
Cortlandt street, and then sheering off into Liberty street, I found
myself a mite in a crowd of hurrying men with bundles and
packagos, all bent upon catching that same train, or similar
trains, for Jersey and home. It seemed as if all New York
had moved across the North River. Could there be anybody left
in the city, when all those people were gone? Would the theatres
be empty that night, and the hotel corridors and the streets be
deserted? But it always seems 30 in a crowd in New York, as if
there could be nobody left to be anywhere else.

It was a Saturday evening and a very bad one. Hardly even-
ing yet by the clock—only a few minutes after 5—but evening
beyond dispute by the darkness; by the little patches of foggy
light around the lamposts; by the gas jets burning in all the
stores. Though in midwinter, it was a foggy evening, with a
chilly rain falling-and treacherous icy spots hidden beneath slush
and water on the sidewalks. A nasty evening to be hurrying over
slippery, crowded pavements in the city; a beautiful evening,
though, to reach home early and find dinner on the. table, and a
fire in the grate and an easy chair in front of it, and slippers
warming on the fur rug. Reaching the corner of West strest I
learned that I was in good time without the trouble of looking
at my watch again ; for there were two young gentlemen in front
of me, walking arm in arm under the same umbrella, and when
they reached the corner, and were in the glare that shines through
the big windows of the saloon there situated, one of these young
gentlomen stopped and said to the other: ' '

“ Lot us go in and have something to keep out the wet.”

. “We will miss the train,” the other replied.

¢ Oh, no,” said the first, looking at his watch, * we have plenty
of time ; we have nearly two minutes.”

I was so occupied in thinking ahout this cheerful custom of
standing up in front of a shelf and pouring down strong waters
and then hurrying across the street to catch a boat, all within
the space of two minutes; that I nearly walked between the
wheels of a truck in West street. In the ferry-house about as
many wet and steaming people wers gathered as could well gather,

. and every second was bringing more. Among them was a gentle-
man of middle age who lives in a town not far from mine and whom
I knew to be on his way to as beautiful, cheerful and comfortable
o home as there is in 2ll that land of homes called Central New
Jersey. Chance, or fate, or any lucky thing you will, threw us
together in the crowded room, and we were about to.push our
way nearer the gate when he said : '

“Wait till I 'go up to the news stand and get something to read
‘over Sunday.” . -

_“You will not have time,” I told him ; “the gates are just about
to open, and.there is such a crowd about the news stand you will
hardly be able to reach it.” .

“Oh, there’s plenty of time,” he replied. “Why we have
nearly half a minute.yet !” _ ’ .

. It had surprised me before to hear two minutes called ¢ plenty
. of time” but “nearly half-a-minute” beats the record, as they
sey in the sporting newspapers. And in that half minute he did
push his way through the crowd in front of the news stand, and

run rapidly over a pile of cheap books standing there, and select |-

one, and buy a handful of evening papers, and pay for them all,
and still we had a few seconds to'spare. .

“ What in the world do you suppose all those people read, who
were pushing up to the news stand ?” he asked me, when we were
comfortably seated in the ferryboat. - :

~ % Newspapers, I suppose,” I told him,

“Yes, of course, they all read the papers,” he replied, “ but
_not half of that crowd about the news stand were buying news-
papers. Most people buy their papers before they start for the
ferry. . I have often noticed that the crowds are bigger in front -
of the piles of cheap books than in front of the place where the
newspapers are. A man generally has his papers in his pocket
when he leaves his office ; but the ferry house is the last chance
to secure other reading matter, for that day at least; and every
evening, but particularly on Saturday evenings, they must sell
enough cheap books to stock a library.” : )

“Well,” T said, “I see you have been buying one of the cheap
books yourself. Perhaps you can judge from your own selection
something of what other people read.”

“I just picked up a little story of adventure,” he replied. “It

is the hardest matter in the world for me to find anything I care
to read in all those heaps of paper-covered books.” '
. “You ought to be able to tind almost anything you want among
them,” I told him ; * for they-include nearly everything under the
sun, and some things that scem to have been born under the in-
fluence of the moon.” .

“ A little ‘looney,’” do you mean?” he laughed. ¢ Well, some
of them are. It has often struck me that a poor book must sell
nearly as well as a good one in this cheap form, if it only has a
good title—for people standing in a crowd in front of a counter
do not have a chance to examine a book ; they take their chances
and consider that it’s only the loss of a quarter at the worst. I'm
afraid that I'm getting pretty nearly ‘read out’ Sometimes I
have to fall back on my own library and take down Scott or
Dickens or Thackeray again, for I find that Dickens for the
twentieth time is often more entertaining than a ‘modern’ novel
just off the press, You know I read for amusement, pure and
simple ; if & book amuses me, I call it good, if it doesn’t, I call it
bad.”

“You are very frank to admit it,” I said. -

“Tt is no more than the truth,” he replied. “And it is the
same, in my opinion, with nine-tenths of the people who read.
Some people, of course, are amused or ¢ pleased,’ if you choose to
put it so, with books of & more solid sort. The ministers, for in-
stance, read McCosh on The Supernatural in the Relation to the
Natural, not because they believe that McCosh can tell them
much about it, but because it amuses or pleases them. Doctors
read the new medical works, nine times out of ten, because, being
interested in the subject, the works interest them, and in a sense
amuse them. If you look at it closely I think you will find that
where one person reads for instruction, a hundred read for amuse-
ment. Sometimes, of covrse, we get instruction and amusement
at the same time, as in the case of histories and some scientific
works. Think of what you read yourself, and see if you do not
read almost entirely for amusement. If you find that a book
does not amuse you how soon do you lay it down?”

I was forced to admit not only that my own reading was al-
most wholly for amusement, but that most of my acquaintances
had the sane laudable end in view. .

T think that my case,” my friend continued, “is the case of
the mass of the American people, I vead enough solid things in
my early days, in school and college, to satisfy what desire I had
for information, I am tolerably familiar with ancient and modern
history, and know something of the classics. Aftera good day’s
work in the office I want something at home to interest and please
‘me, in other words, to amuse me. Even the newspapers I read
solely because they interest me, and therefore amuse me. So do
most people, I imagine. So when Itake up a book I wans to find
it as interesting, as amusing as possible. And it is the hardest
thing in the world for me to find anything new that does amuse
me. Has it ever occurred to you that there is nobody living just
now who can write }” . . )

« Tt has occurred to me,” I replied, “that there are a great
many people living just now who do write.” o

“They think they do,” he went on, *“but they don’t. What
would be the sensations of any reader of fiction, do you think,

-if he could go into & bookstore and buy a new navel by Dickens,

or by Scott, or Thackerayt Do you think he would stop to look
over the list for.a work by any author now Yiving 1"
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“ He would be an exceedingly funny fellow if he did,” I replied.
".“No,” he continued, *there are no Dickeuses, no Thackerays
Jjust now—if there are, they don’t write. Why don’t some of you
newspaper fellows, who always have your hand in, give us a new
David Copperfield, ov a new Vanity Fair?”

. “I intend to some day,” I told him, “but just now I really
haven’t the time. You know there is no newspaper man in the
world, who isn’t just about to write a novel, or thinking seriously
of it, or picking out the characters for one; but we are always
50 busy. Besides there is no money in it, and time is money in
Printing House Square. As long as the publishers can have a
good English novel for the asking they can hardly be expected to
pay much for an American one.”

 That is true, to a certain extent,” he replied,  but it applies

. only to works of an inferior sort. If an Awmerican will write a
book that is eutitled to rank with the two I have just named, he
will not have any difficulty in getting his own price for it. "You
take a new Copperfisld or a new DPickwick down to Ilarper’s, or
any of the other big publishers, and see how.long they will hesitate
to biy it. They cannot ¢ borrow’ such things from England, be-
cause England is not producing any. As long as it is a question
between taking wishy-washy English novels for nothing, and buy-
ing wishy-washy . American ones for a price, of course they will
continue to take the English ones. It is only a choice between
two evils, both for the publisher and for the reader.”

“My dear sir,” I interrupted, * you cannot mean to classify all
the current novels under the heading wishy-washy 1”

“That term is a little ambiguous, perhaps, but still it describes
pretty well what I think of them. Our novel writers, just now,
are too infernally resthetic (excuse the emphatic way I put it).

- They dig so deep into motives, feelings, and dispositions that
they get out of the scope of fiction entirely. The msthetic in art
has spread into literature, and a bad mess it makes for us poor
readers of fiction. I was very much amused the other day by
somebody’s description of George Eliot. ‘Other writers,’ this
somebody said, ‘deseribe bodies: George Eliot painted souls.
Precisely, and there are too many soul painters among our present
novelists to my way of thinking.” :

“You do not object to character painting ina work of fiction #”
I asked. .

“Certainly not,” he replied ; “provided it is well done, and
the characters themselves are worth painting. . But I do not
think that most of the characters in our new novels are worth
the paint. If a charactoer is o strong one, and well drawn, it is
the best part of a novel. But a description of some every-day
person, of his thoughts and desires, his mannerisms and eccentri-
cities, be it ‘ever so well done, is very stupid reading. I find
more amusernent just now in reading the opinions of some of our
modern novelists about the great novelists of the past than in
anything else they write. It is always amusing to see a slight

- young fellow flare up at a giant, and try to thrash him. We had

an opinion from one of them not long ago, perhaps you remem- |

ber, that the writings of Dickens would not be tolerated in this
age. Well, perhaps not; it is barely possible that we have de-
teriorated to sich an extent that we could not appreciate him.
But there was something extremely funny about that, considering
what people do tolerate in the pages of the modern novel.”

Long before this we had left the ferryboat and taken our places
in the train—that pait of the train given up to smokers, emi-
grants and inebriates. My friend took a magazine frow his over-
coat pocket. :

“Let me read you,” said he, (it is only a few lines,) what
one of our modérn novelists has been writing about Dickens. Ho
is talking about Christmas literature, and.it is almost a wonder

" that he will condescend to mention Dickens in connection with
that subject : ¢ The might of that great talent,’ he says, ‘no one

- can gainsay, though in the light of the truer work ‘which has

since been done his literary principles seem almost as grotesque
as his theories of political economy.’ Now, if 2 man wants to read
for amusement, where can he find anything more amusing than
this? ¢In the light of the truer work which has since been
".déne!’ Why, I have a Texas donkey out in my barn that would
smile from the tip of one ear to the point of the other if I could

translate that sentence to him. But let me read you a little
more of it: ¢ Very rough magic, as it now seems, he used in
working his imiracle, but there is no doubt about his working it.
* % * The pathos appears false and strained, the humour
largely horse play, the character- theatrical, the joviality pumped,
the psychology commonplace, the sociology alone funny.' His
types of humanity ¢ were as strange as beasts and birds talking.’
His ethical intention told for manhood and fraternity and toler-
ance, and when this intention disappeared from the better holi-
day literature that literature was sensibly the poorer for the loss.’,
¢ It imbued subordinate effort and inspired his myriad imitators
throughout the English-scribbling world, especially upon its re-
moter borders, so that all holiday. fiction, which was once set to
the tunes of the Carol and tho Chimes, still grinds no other -
through the innumerable pipes of the humbler newspapers and
magazines, though these airs are no longer heard in the politer
literary centres” Could a man ask for anything more amusing
than that ?”

“You are making that up as you go along,” I said; “you do
not mean to say seriously that you have been reading from the
magazine you have in your hand ”

“Every word of it, my dear boy,” he answered. ‘ Every
word is here just as I read it.” And he showed it to me. “ Do
you think an ordinary person like myself would Le using.such
high-flown words as ¢ commonplace psychology,’ ¢ sociology,” and
¢ ethical intention #* It isall here, every word, from the ‘light
of the truer work which has since been done,’ straight down to
the airs that ‘ are no longer heard in the politer literary centres,’”

“ Then from your own standpoint,” I told him, “I think you
ought to be thoroughly satisfied, for I do not know where -you
could find any more amusing reading than that.”

“These fow lines I have read you,” he went on, “illustrate
better than anything I could say what I consider the objection-
able features of the modern novel and novelist. When I go
home tired and get settled in front of the tire I don’t care about
being bothered with commonplace psychology, sociology, nor
ethical inténtion. Ethical intention be hanged. What I want
is a good story, to carry me out of New York and New Jersey
for a while, and make n:e laugh, and perhaps make the children
shed a few tears. And when I read to the youngsters to-night
what I have just read to you I think there will be an outburst
of indignation. Boz is too intimate a friend of my little ones,
has sat with them too often around the fireside of & winter’s night,
for them to sit quietly and hear him abused. And I feel as warm-
ly towards him as they do, for that matter.”

“That is the true test, after all,” I said. “If I could write a
few books that would take such a hold upon the hearts of their
veaders a3 would make them indignant to hear me abused I sliould
be Ivilling to be thumped at forever by all the critics in the
world.” :

“Hold upon the hearts!” he exclaimed. “Why, Drysdale,
is there o household in all this land, a household, at least, where
the people can read and write, where, if there should be a knock
upon: the door this stormy winter's night, and a cold, wet traveller
should introduce himself by saying: ‘I am the father of Little
Nell and Agnes Wickfield ; I am the friend of Mark Tapley, of
Wilkins Micawber, of little David Coppertield, of Captain Cuttle,
of Oliver Twist, of Betsey Trotwood, of Nicholas Nickleby, of
poor Smike ; I am the creator of the Artful Dodger, of Sampson
Brass, of Barkis, who was willin', of Alfred Jingle, of Pecksniff,
of Stearforth ; I am the destroyer of Fagin, of Uriah Heop, of
Quilp and of Squeers—is there a household, I ask you, where
Charles Dickens would not be seized in loving arms and drawn in
bodily and warmed at the fire, and feasted at the table and de-
voured with the spurkling eyes of the children, and worried with
the fond kindness of their parents ?—and all this notwithstanding
‘the truer work which has since been done?’” .

- «T think,” I replied, “that it would be hard to find a house-
hold where Dickens would not be welcomed very much as you
describe.” ' :

“But do you know,” he asked me again, “of any of our modern
writers—I mean writers now living—who have such a hold upen
the hearts of their readers?” ‘ .
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I had to confess that I did not.

“ These cheap books,” he continued, “ have made great changes
in literature, and they are destined to' make more yet. They
themselves have changed, as you may have noticed, since they first
made their appearance. Most of them started out as dime publica-
tions, and for some time they were sold at that price. But the price
was too Jow. Even when the matter of the book was ¢ borrowed ’
from England and cost the publisher nothing, the expense of the
mechanical work was too great for such a price. Now, as you
know, most of the cheap editions are sold for eithor 20 or 25 cents.
This-allows a fair margin of profit to the publisher, even when he
puys the author for his work ; so there is every probability that
the cheap editions will last. Perhaps you do not }:now how much
a simple little machine has done towards making cheap literature
possible—I mean the machine that binds pamphlets with a tiny
bit of wire, much faster and cheaper than they can be sewed. I
see that some of the publishers (presumedly those who do not
publish any ¢cheap editions’) complain that these cheap books
ave to be found even in the houses of wealthy people, ¢ who would
not hesitate to pay $150 for a single chair” Why should they
not be? It is a homoly old saying, but a very true one, that what
is sance for the-goose is sauce for the gander. The publishers will
not pay in America for what they can get for nothing in England ;
why then should readers pay $2 for what they can buyfor 20 cents?
I-do not believe, however, that the cheap books interfere with the
sale of well bound, handsomely printed books that will last. They
rather help the sale of any book that is worth preserving.”

“T almost suspect,” I told him, *“that you must have been in
the publishing business yourself at sometime or other.”

“No, I have not,” he replied; “ but I have o friend who is a
publisher, and so, perbaps know more of the ins and outs of the
business than I otherwise should. I think the cheap editions help
along good books in this way : they give readers a chance to buy
and examine them in the cheap form, and then, if they prove to
* e worth preserving, the reader buys a bound copy for his library,
when most likely he would not have bought it if he had not read
it. This, of course, is looking at the matter from the publishers’
standpoint. For the public I think the cheap editions are a great
boon. They give everybody an opportunity to keep informed of
the literature of the day at small cost. Even the boys are read-
ing them. Not long ago, if I called an office boy, I ‘would see
him stuffiing some miserable dime novel, Indian story, or one of
the flashy boys’ papers into his pocket; now I frequently see them
reading books of a much higher class, because they are equally"
cheap and equally interesting, even to a boy with any brains. If
cheap works, by good authors, can drive out the wretched stuff
that has heretofore been sold to boys and girls in this country,
that alone is a sufficient excuse for their existence. I can tell
you of another good work they are doing.”

“ What is that?” T asked.

“They are disgusting people with the nauseating Sir Charles
and Lady Olare Marble Hall type of novel, in which impossible
people who use ridiculously stilted language are put in ri-
diculously impossible situations, and eventually marry and live
happily ever afterwards. Have you not noticed that very few
—comparatively few—of such books are printed now? It is
because the cheap editions have given people such a dose of
them. The ordinary reader can stand so much of that sort
of thing and no more. And the publishers are not slow in
finding out what there is for demand and what there is not.
Perhaps o fow lovesick girls still read such novels, but hardly
anybody else. It was only necessary for people to have a good
dose of them, and they have had it. A few years ago I was kept
in the house for several weeks by a trifling accident, and T took
advantage of the rest to read Wilkie Collins entire, from the first
thing he published to the last that had come out at that time.
Though I am an adwirer of Wilkie Collins and always take plea-
sure in reading his new works as they come out, I never was so
tired of anything in my life. ~One of his deep plots and one set
of his odd characters at a time are a pleasure ; but take them all
in a lump and one tires of them.” .

“Then what,” I asked him, “do you consider hns taken the

place of the novels you describe—of the Sir Charles and Ludy
Clare sort”? v

“I will answer your question by asking another,” he replied.
“Do you know of any living writers of fiction whose works sell
more rapidly in this country than those of W, Clark Russel),
Robert Louis Stevenson, and H. Rider Haggard? A new book by
any of these men is eagerly bought by tens of thousands of the
readers of ‘cheap editions” For my part I should not stop to
look at the title of any book that had one of these numes attached
to it ; I should simply buy it, and carry it home to rend. Now
what do they write. Clark Russell's sea stories are tales of ad-
venture, rather than novels, Robert Louis Stevenson's books,
without un exception, as fav as I can recollect, arc all stories of
adventure.. Mr. Haggard’s two books are made up of adventures
of the wildest sort ; and I wonder that either his works or Steven-
son’s are classed as novels, But they show what direction the
public mind is taking. Unable to get works of fiction that can
rank with the publications of a few years ago, and disgusted with
the ¢ soul painting’ of the present time, people fall back upon ad-
venture. I have.done it myself, and I know that o great many
others have. If I cannot get a new Waverley or & new Pickwick
or a new Pendennis, I am thankful for a good lively story of ad-
venture. But here is your station. When you are up wmy way,
come in and see whether I do not keep adding as many new beoks
to my library as if there were no ¢ cheap editions’ in existence.”
— William Drysdale, in New York Times.

THE REFLECTIVE IN LITERATURE.

Trewk have been but fow volumes of pensées or reflections on
men and things published within the last five years that have
made the world richer by their coming. It requires a rare com-
bination of qualities of mind and heart to write a book of thoughts
and reflections “that will stimulate nobler thoughts in others. A
clear, logical mind, a course of varied and deep readings, quick
sympathetic observation, an individuality that rises superior to
mere egotisin, and a desire for the truth in all things, these ravely
exist together. ‘The strong temptation is to sacrifice the truth to
brilliancy, to accept the striking at the expense of plainer, simple,
yet nobler thoughts. It develops an almost morbid seeking after
secondary meanings, turning and twisting the most simple phe-
nomenon in order to torture it into a spiritual or moral truth.
All things are made types of something else, and the most trivial
commonplaces are polished to appear original and brilliant, while
the writer unconsciously cheats himself into believing this me-
chanical colouring of his thoughts with sentirental tints to be
genuine poetry. It is not necessarily so, for sacrificing ideas to
mere prettiness of expression is never poetry.

These diaries of natare and humanity, written in a neat run-
ning hand, consist chiefly of cheap tinted sentimentality sprinkled
with exclamation and interrogation marks :—

SUNDAY.—How calm and beautiful the lake is this evening!
Not a shimmer across its silver bosom, not a ri}i)ple, nor a sound.
No motion, merely waiting! Glorious emblem of a joyous
resting life. Am I happy? Can I rest colm and serene at
night ?ike this placid lake? Answer, my soul!

MONDAY.—I have just seen the first crocus, happy herald of
the returning spring.  As it lifts its pretty head to me while I
gaze upon it, it seems to have somo message, which it fain would
tell. Where shall I be next spring, where the spring after,
where in the long years that may- follow ¢ Alas, I know_not,
and yet, and yet, I know not why. How that rock shades and
protects it | Yes, but its presence lends beauty to the grimold
rock. Thus is not all the good we do in life meted back to us?
O, that I could take this more fully to my heart !

WEDNESDAY.—How happy nature looked as I took my morn-
iny walk, Isaw a pig trying to get under a gate; as the
porcine thrust his nose under the sharp stakes, the staples hurt
him and chafed him, yet he pressed on. Blind, foolish pig.!

Vainly seeking to war® against the inevitable and cope with

events beyond its strength !  Oh, man ; dost thou not often try

to get under gates when thou canst not ! '
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THURSDAY.—Tt is just two years ago to-day since Herbert left.
That day might be twin to this, the blue sky was then cloudless
s it is now, not a breath moves the leaves. I recall so many
trifles that then I did not notice. How wonderful is memory !
how useful! Do the winds remember that day, and bear some
message of it to Herbert, in far-off India? How pretty and
poetic my thoughts are when I think of Herbert! Why?

‘FRIDAY.—I found a dead robin on the porch, this morning. It
had probably fallen from the eaves.” Mayhap it tried to leave
the parent nest before its wings were strong enougk. Weak
little bird why did you not trust your mother, and tarry at
howe until you had permission to go? Awm I wiser than the
robin, do I always obey as I should? Alas, will my pinions
ever be strong enough to bear me ? Doubt ! doubt ! doubt ! How
can I ses the light? .

* The musical sound of the phrases seems to imply a postical feel-
ing which really does not exist. Many respected critics have been
deceived in their hurried superficial estimates of such writings
and works not a whit more sensible than this fragmentary collec-
tion of rural pensées have been praised as «delicate,” -« dainty,”
“brimful of love for nature,” with all the standard -adjectives
made for such occasions. The world cannot have too many books
of chaste, refined and exalted thought, yet mere air-blown fancies
with no depth nor strength will never enrich our mental scope in
the slightest.—Book Chat.

OUR LAST ROYAL JUBILEE.

TaE autumn of 1809—and the loyal subjects of His Most
Sacred Majesty Georfe the Third -were becoming daily more and
more Jubilee-mad. It had required a vast amount of eloquence
and persuasion, in the first instance, to work up the national spirit
to the required pitch of enthusiasm, but, this once accomplished,
our grandfathers held to their purpose with = tenacity which,
under the circumstances, did them infinite credit. Truth to tell,
the political and social outlook both at home and abroud was at
its gloomiest at the very time when arrangements were being
made for general rejoicings; and the man who could persuade
himself that he meant what he said when he joined in the great
thanksgiving services for “peace and plenty,” must have been a
very enviable individual. That the long-drawn-out Napoleonic
wars were becoming a sore.drag both upon the hearts and the
purses of those at home; that the depression in trade, though
temporary, was great ; that the Portland Ministry had quatrelled
and had sent in' theic resignation, after the failure at Walcheren
* had cost the lives of some twenty thousand of our soldiers, these

were amongst the many thoughts which were stirring in the

minds of the people that autumn ;-and a certain Mr. Waithman
expressed pretty accurately the feelings of m.ny.thinking men
when he declared that to waste money in bonfires, when the
people were at their wils end to pay their taxes, was opposed to
his.own notions of common sense. This was at the Court of

Common Council which was held on September 15th to consider

the all-important question of the celebration. If they merely

_ wanted to forward the King an address, well and good ; if the
Lord Mayor chose to invite the Corporation to turtle and venison,
he for one would accept a seat at table; but to ask an impover-
ished nation to spend more-money was, in his opinion, ridiculous.
The suggestion, he added, could only have been made to cover the
disgrace of the ministers, : )

;" This worthy obstructionist was calmed down at last, and,
through him, the bulk of the people, by hearing a fuller explana-
tion of how the great day was to'be kept. It was to be no ques-
tion of giving ; it was all to be getting. This of course put a
Qifferent aspeot on atfairs. Every one suddenly remembered what
a bluff, soft-hearted, hard-headed old Englishmwan had beei reign-
ing ‘over them for forty-nine long years. They- told each other
lonig-winded yarns of how he- had trotted (in a very unkingly but
very lovable fashion) inand out.of every cottage round Windsor

~ or-Kew, and how he gave to one-old biddy * five guineas to buy a
- jack,” and to another substantial help toards her boy's schooling,

“and so-on. Old men who coild relate, or invent, anecdotes of the

monarch’s young days were in high requisition, and their tales

fell on delighted ears. That with all his Bigotpy and with. all his

ignorance he had tried to do his duty in a brave uncompromising
fashion, went for very little by the side of his own personal acts .
of kindness ; and, once assured that the Jubilee meant no more
than that the fatherly old king was arranging a.universal holiday,
the matter was taken up with zest and the enthusiasm spread like
wildfire. Even the news that no single member of the royal-
family would be in town upon the great day could not-dawp the.
eagerness of the Londoners. It seemed to be pretty generally
understood that it was more natural for the honie‘l) , popular king
to spend it at Windsor, where every petty tradesman or chubby

- Eton boy was almost a personal friend, than in the capital, and -

no dissatisfaction was shown. .

~ The morning of October 25th dawned clear and bright, and be-
fore-even early risers had left their beds, London was roused by
the joy-bells pealing madly from every church-tower and steeple.
Every one was early a-foot, dressed as befitted so festive an occa- - -
sion, and in recalling the scene it should be remembered that a
crowd of nearly eighty years ago was better worth surveying from .
an artistic point of view than is one of to-day, while the many
flags and banners which were being hung from every-house gave
o holiday appearance to the whole.” All business was suspended
by mutual consent, and every doorway and window was gay with
ladies and children, brave in holiday attire, and wearing, for the
most part, ribbons of garter blue, to which were attached the
medals which had been struck for the occasion. . The sovereign’s
head was represented in profile, and was declared to be-an excel-
lent likeness, while the obverse of the coin bore suitable legends
and inscriptions. i

The centre of attraction was now the Guildhall, where the
Lord Mayor, gorgeous to behold in his state coach drawn by six
prancing and beribboned greys, was joined by the members of the
Qorporation, and thence proceeded in solemn state to St.. Paul’s,
The processton was swelled by several regiments of volunteers,
and various city companies, and, with bands playing and banners
waving, it was altogether a goodly show for the patient and de-
lighted mob. St. Paul's Cathedral crowded, and overy member
of that crowd—from the sweet-voiced charity-children to the
gruffest-toned verger—joining in the glorious National Anthem,
must ‘have been a thing to remember; and so too, though in
another way, must have been the sudden desertion of the streets,
as every place of worship—Roman Catholic, Protestant, Jewish,
and Nonconformist— was suddenly carried by storm. Volunteers
attended en masse, and, service once over; they made their way
to Hyde Park, where they held a grand review, and fired count-
less feux de joie. ) :

Meanwhile, a universal feeling was in active preparation.
George the Third’s Jubilee was altogether very typical of the time
in which it was held. With one exception, there does not seem
to have been a man, woman ot child in the kingdom who did not
consider that to eat a good ‘dinner was the acme of human bliss,
and to bestow ‘one the highest form' of Christian charity. * One
person was, indeéd, so eccentric as to hint that the building of
some almshouses would be a good way of commemorating the
anniversary, but nothing came of the idea. As to imperial insti-
tutes, clergy houses, cottage hospitals, and the like, nothing half
so unsatisfactory was even suggested. - To prove a nation’s joy by
eating roast beef and plum pudding and drinking quarts of beer
was_pre-eminently British, and, therefore, to do anything else
would have been flat heresy and disloyalty. 8o it comes to pess -
that in reading the records of this most auspicious twenty-fifth of
October, one's mental horizon becomes darkened with myriads of
plum puddings, and rgjoicings under the third George take the
form of one long perpetual dinner list. In every town and ham-
let throughout England an ox was roasted whole,.and the dinner
was the one event of the day, Dunstable boasting itself the most
loyal because at; the town hall the diners sat down to table nearly
a- thousand strong. “In all British ports our sailors managed
enough rum to float & man-o’-war; while in London itself some -
notion of the dingleness of idea, as far as enjoyment went, may be
gathered from' the fact that the governor of St. Bartholomew’s
Hospital, in the goodness of his heart, ordered plum _pudding and

| porter to every patient there! -
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The one exception amidst all this wasted money to which rotice
Iws already been drawn, was in the case of the poor debtors.
Those unfortunate men were certainly given cause to bless the
Jubilee, for not only all debtors to the crown were released, but
the King headed a subscription for the remainder with 4,000¢,
. and his example was loyally followed by all clusses of men, amongst
the larger sums being 5007 from the Quakers and 1,000 from
the Corporation. All deserters from fleet and army were granted
o free pardon ; those confined for military offences were veleased ;
officers of both services received general brevet promotion; and
all prisoners.of war on parole.were sent back to their own coun-
tries, with the exception of those poor wretches who happened to
be French. This was as a matter of course at a time when the
requirements of pastors and niasters were fully satisfied by Pater-
familias taking young Hopeful on his knee, and repeating the ac-
cepted formula: ““ Be a good boy. Say your prayers, love your
mother, and hate the French.” It would indeed have been almost

an insult to the unbounded patriotism which was then rampant |

to have lielped any poor “ Mounseer,” and amongst these otherwise
very general rejoicings I can find but a single instance. Messrs.

Burridge, of Portsmouth, gave three-pence each to the French-

men who were on board the prison-ships which were quartered
there, ¢ in consequence,” as they said, “ of the humanity shown by
Mavshal Mortier to the British sick and wounded after the battle
of Talavera.” Let us hope that the kindly Mortier, who was then
leading his victorious armies against the Spaniards, heard of the
outcome of his good deeds, and rejoiced that his old soldiers had
not been left entirely out in the cold. B
Nightfall in London brought the revellers into the streets,
which were lighted with thousands of little coloured lamps, while
_every coffee-house, public office, and building of any note, besides
wany private houses, were literally one blaze of light. Trans-
porencies, showing the King under every guise, were exccedingly
*popular, and the streets were crowded with merry, jostling sight-
seers-who waited until the lights were extinguished before walking
contentédly hore with, it is to be hoped, a deepened sense of the
national glory to balance the many inevitable headaches of the
morrow. . : .

. At Windsor the day was passed in the humdrum, staid style
which one would have expected under Farmer George. A whole
ox was roasted, and the Queen, with four dandified sons and one
rosy-cheeked daughter, went to inspect and taste this delicacy.
The cooks wore new blue suits and white silk stockings, which
appear to have created an immense excitement smongst the good
people of Windsor. They cheered her majesty, the silk stockings,
the bowing princes, and the roasting ox, and every one was ex-
ceedingly jubilant. The one touching incident in this somewhat
prosaic picture is the absence of the good old king himself. It
was only a year, remember, before his insanity was again openly
declared, and the courageous little queen had probubly goed
reasons of her own for keeping him not only from the Metropolis,
but also as far as she could from the Windsor gossips upon such
an exciting day as that of the Jubilee. He was visible at chapel,
and again when they-fired & few de joie in the Long Walk and he

" rode past the men and responded silently to their salute, but this
. was all.. Even at the grand fefs which Queen Charlotte gave at
Frogmore, where for once the stiquette-loving woman laid aside
her notions of what was permissible, and invited not only the
nobility but the tradesmen and their wives; and where for once,
_too, her sons merged their horror of the slowness of the Court in
hearty enjoyment of the novelty—even at Frogmore the King did
not'put in an appearance. This unexplained absence is the one
touch which redeems the whole useless and resultless pageant ;
and the thought of the old wan wandering alone through the
rooms of his palace holds more poetry than any or every grandilo-

quent.vérse which was written for the occasion, and echoed across

" the dinner-tables of enthusiastic and toast-loving subjeots.

" One thing there was, and only one, to sustain the character of
the much_vaunted “good old times.” Ireland not only joined in
the Jubiles, but found three days instead of one barely sufficient
to expreds her overflowing devotion to the powers thiat were.
Universal thanksgiving; reviews ; public dinners, public fireworks,

public balls; everyone asked everywhere, everyone—high and.

‘preference for-either.

low—responding eagerly ; the King's health drunk with eﬁ.t.inu;:
iasm; all local magnates cheered to the echo. And following
on all these good things, a certain magisterial notice which ought

‘to be made a matter of history: “not @ single individual was

charged on the watch.” One reads of such things with envious
eyes, and the men of the Georgian Jubilee—these Englishmen
who drank and swore, who held *foreigners” ‘and *Popery ” in
equal detestation, and whosenotions of a- fifty-years celebration
could rise no higher than freeing their poorer brethren from debt -
and giving themselves and their children an extra good dinner—
they rise considerably in our estimation. In spite of their nar-
rowness and ignorance they had brains enough to keep themselves
and their fellow subjects in good order, and sense enough to pre-
fer fighting a mutual foe to quarrelling amongst each-other. The
obstinacy, the pig-headedness of these grandfathers of ours is al-
most proverbial, but much as we may pride ourselves on the dif-
ferent and enlightened spivit in which we are proFosing to keep
our own Victorian Jubilee; this sore question of Irish loyslty
should not be lét slip. For it was this * obstinacy ” which kept
Ireland, this ¢ pig-hendedness ” that saved the England of eighty
years ago from the (then) un-English sin of vacillation ; and if
we would honestly seek the primal cause of our present trouble,
we should find that in ridding ourselves of this, possibly, undesit-
able quality, it has only been to cultivate a process of thought
which these ancestors of ours so wisely abhorred.

Thackeray closes his history of the Georges with an allusion
to the Queen we all love so dearly, and asit was her Jubilee which
suggested this chit-chat on that of Geerge the Third, I cannot
perhaps conclude better than by echoing the great writer’s words :
“The heart of Britain still beats kindly for George I1T.—not be-
cnuse he was wise and just, but because he was pire in life,
honest in intent, and because according to his lights he worshipped
heaven, I think we acknowledge in the inheritrix of his sceptre
a wise rule and a life as honourableand pure ; and I am sure the
future painter of our manners will pay a willing allegiance to thit
good life, and be loyal to the memory of that unsullied virtue,”—
Cornhill Magazine. ~ - )

ME. HOWELLS’S THEORY.

- NECESSARILY the whole argument of the so-called realists is one
that degrades. Every instance it cites must be one involving
a descent toward, if not to, the level of man’s ‘basest relations
with man and of his grossest attitudes before women. Why,”
says. Mr. Howells’s theory, “this is what a certain class of men
and women know of one another's souls. It is true to their dirty
lives, therefore it is full of divine and natural beauty.” Assum-
ing the point of view from which the Zola “school” of realists
look at fiction-making, Mr. Howells cannot afford to turn his
back upon naturalism ; for a minute deseription of how a brutal
husband beats his wife is just as “true? as the description of a
young girl’s first dream of love, and therefore justas full of
“divine and natural beauty,” and an author must show no undue
In any event the heroic must be avoided.

" Now, I dare say that every sane mind of mature proportions -
will adinit that realism, properly so-called, is necessary to the best
fiction. No character in a novel should transcend the limit of -
human possibility, if put forward as'a strictly human-character.
Scott's and Shakspeare’s and Hugo’s do not, nor do Nathaniel
Hawthorne’s, * But Mr. Howells is impatient with everything
save andlytical commonplace. He appears to be unaware (in his
critical mood) that heroism is & human possibility, or that it has
ever displayed itself as s verity in Homeric proportions. The soldier
who rushes “to glory orthe grave,” for his country’s sake, wouldbe
(in his eyeg & Jack the Giant Killer, if put into a novel. The man-
who should stalk through a fiction as Napoleon I. stalks-through
a period of history would be condemmed as an imposaible char- -
acter and his originator as o fibreless romancer by Mr. Howells,
according to the standard of his theory. I do not speak .here of
Mr. Howells's novels, for they are pure, and although they.arein.
the minor key of analysm, they are interesting and:'in a way
strong’; he makes them please by the force of a genius able to do
wonders despite the hindrance wilfully thrown before:it.- But

- whén he.attempts to teach the art of fiction-writing, and to set -
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up his method as the only standard by
which all others must be gauged, he lacks
that reserve of perfect impartiality which
gives greatest value to criticism. An ex-
tremist partisan is dangerous in proportion
to his ability, his ingenuity, and his wrong--
headedness. If Mr. Howells’s theory 1s
wrong, then is his teaching too dangerous
to be passed over in silence. It would
seem to me that between the extreme of
visionary vomance, on one hand, and the
extreme of commonplace analysm, on the
other hand, should lie the safe ground, and
u?on this ground is founded the romances
of Scott, Hugo, Dickens anid George Eliot,
-the plays of Shakspeare and of Bulwer, and
the best lyrics of Tennyson, Burns, Words
worth and Longfellow. I speak of this as
the safe ground for the author, and it is the
only ground upon which the critic can afford
to stand.—MAURICE Trmompsow, in The In-
. dependent.

A New African Region,

Tur Rev. David Asante, a native mission-
ary of the Basle Gold Coast mission, Africn,
recently visited during a journey of explor-
ation the hill-country of Booso, where he
says the tempevature is cool, rains are fre-
quent, and rivulets numerous. The country
ig thinly peopled by a population subject to
goitre and extremely dirty, whose children
and bachelors wewr no clothing. Wives,
being harder to get—by the process of wao-
ing and winning their consent—than in
most Afriean countries are treated well.
The fetich-worship is less subtile than on
the coast, but the poison-ordeal is frequent-
ly resovted to, and accounts for the small
population. When a person dies, a whole
village sometimes submits to take an in-
fusion of a poisonous bark. Quarrels are
sebtled by resorting to the same dangerous
arbiter, thefts are discovered by it, babies
who cry much are made to swallow the in-
fusion to prevent their growing up wicked,
and parents who lose several children in
succession take it in order that the cause
of their affliction may be discovered.

Petroleum Products as Fuel.

THE vesidues of the distillation of petro-
leum have been employed in the Caucasus
for several years as a combustible, and have
apprecinted from having no value in 1874
1ill they sommand o price six times higher
than crude naphtha, which is now employed
as a cheaper fuel. Naphtha has been con-
sideved dangerous on account of its.explo-
sive qualities, but it has been found that
they disappenr when the liquid has been
exposed to the air for a few days till
it has Jost its wvolatile constituents,
which compose about fifteen per cent. of
its substance. Crude naphtha, right from
the springs, is burned in the locomotive-fur-
naces of the Balachanskoi railroad, and
there are no accidents. Naphtha is the
fuel that develops the greatest quantity of
heat, and it also possesses the great advan-

* tage of not containing sulphur or-other in-
jurious substances, Ninety per cent. of the

~theoretic calorific power can be vealized

from it, while not more than sixty per cent.
can be got from solid -combustibles. In
1859, doubts were oxpressed in Russia as
to whether petrolenm could be used as a
combustible ; now it is employed exclusive-
ly on all the ships in the Caspian Sea, and
only half as much of it is required as used
to be consumned of coal. The maximum
force to be obtained from petroleum is
equivalent to two and a half times what
conl will furnish ; and experiments on the

 raifroad from Baku to Balachan show that

a given weight of naphtha will take the
place of eight and a half times the weight
of wood, although the theoretically calcu-
lated difference in calorific power is only as
three to one. Petroleum is very conveui-
ently introduced into the furnaces of loco-
motives with the injectors that are used;
the combustion is very easily regulated, and
the furnaces lnst well in the absence of sul-
phur, while no smoke, sparks or ashes are
emitted. . :

Medicines and Digestion.

Dr. RoperT G. Eccurs lately called the
attention of the Brookiyn Pathological So-
ciety to the importance of rvegarding the
effect of medicines to be administered upon
digestion, “ We never stop,” he says, “to
question the wisdom of pouring into the
storachs of the sick, in the most promis-
cuous manner, drugs that inhibit, or check
the production of life-and-health-giving pep-
tone. In all chronic diseases, the para-
mount consideration isthat of the patient’s
nutrition. When we can not destroy the
pathogenic micro-ovganisms outright, the
patient’s only hope in the struggle for life
lies in the strength of his cells, and their
power to triumph over their foes. The
most important considerations at those
times is digestion. To interfere with it, or
check it, is in many cases criminal. When
our remedies are incompatible with the
gastric juice, the time of taking is likely
to be of far more importance than the
medicine itse)f. To weuken patients by the
production of artiticial mal-nutrition, gives
their diseases the advantage over them,
when a little more knowledge would have
enabled us to aid the vital forces instead of
handicapping them.” The nuthor described
the properties of various remedies in this
light, and gave accounts of a large number
of experiments which he had made on the
subject. I

Tur Canadian Business University and
Shorthand Institute, Toronto, offers special
inducements to teachers and pupils during
the summer- holidays—July and August.
For particulars write them, -

ACDOUGALL & BEAUMONT,
Barristers, Solicitors, &e.

Equity OuAMBERS, 20 ADKCLAINR Srrerr  Eaer,
ToroxTO, ‘

ALFRKD MACI"OC@A'@. R BR.AUIOK!‘.

W here |
the Cat

Fumps,

614 QUEEN STREET
WEST.

who desire to ap- -

LADIES pear fashionable

should not fail to inspect the en-
P ormous assortinent of

W BANGS, and Other Styles,
)} LONG HAIRED SWITCHES,
wIas, ete., at

Y A. DORENWEND'S

PARIS HAIR WORKS,

108 & 105 Yonge Street,
Between King and Adolaido E.

P.S.~—Goods len?p_or mail if desired.

MISS STEVENS,
4 MILLINER #
To H. R. H. J40% Princess Lovise.

FASHION WITH ECONOMY.

ﬂfi«s Stevens invites her numerous ‘friends and the
public to an inspection of her splendid stock of

Mlnlnery, Feathers, Flowers and Fancy Goods

251 YONGE ST.,
Opposite Holy Trinity Church, - TORONTO.

MOURNING MILLINERY A SPECIALTY,
A E. KENNEDY,

Pharmaceutical and
Dispensing Chemist,
283 QUEEN ST. WEST, TORONTO.

Preseription Department Ahways Open.
Reliable Attendants, v Tre
Particular attention given to old Family Re-
ceipts and orders by mail, .

“THIS STORE IS ALWAYS OPEN,”_

 SevepspLe’
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THE YATISI CORSET is modelled from
a design of one of the most celebrated
Parisian Makers, It gives the wearer that
Ease and Grace 5o much admired in French
Ladies.

THE YATISI CORSET ovwing to tho
peculiar diagonal elasticity of the cloth
will fit the wearer Eerfect]y the first time
worn, no matter what her style or form is
—aeither Jong or short waisted. To ladies
who wish to lace tight and not feel un-
comfortable at_the bust or hips they are
indispensable. :

THE YATISI CORSET does not stretch
at the waist, requires no breaking in, fits
comfortably the first time worn. As it
gives to every motion of the wearer it will
outlust any of the old style rigid corsets.

THE YATISI CORSET is made of the
best materials, and being elastic, (without
rubber or springs) is invaluableforinvalids,
as it cannot compress the vital parts of .the
body. ‘They are recommended by the
most colebrated physicians in all the lead-
ing cities.

MANUFACTURED BY

The CROMPTON CORSET CO.

YOUNG,
The Leading Undertaker.

347 YONGE STREET.

TELEPHONE 079.

H. STONE,

THE OLDEST

Undertaker and Embalmer,
. 2389 Yonge 8t., Toronto.

lBATES & DODDS,

Non-Combination
- Undertakers,
776 Queen Street West, Toronto.

OUR * NEW TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS

' I.AlllES, AND MANTLE CUTTING.”

{By Prof. Moody) is WITHOUT A RIVAL. It re-
gmm no book of instructions; is easy to learn;

Irafts direut on your material ; covers an exten-
sive range of work. Perfect satisfaction guaranteed.

V?% j. & A. EETE ,312YONGIBST.

TORONTO.
High Class Dressmaking & Milinery,  Established 1850,

Troy Laundry,
’ 26 & 28 MELINDA STREET.
WORK CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED.

Give Us a Trial.
TORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY.
_GENTS" WASHING A SPECIALTY.

54 and 56 WELLINGTON STREET WEST.
GEORGE P. SHARPE.

Vi

A
F 3 i)
MR

MARK
. -
The Intelligént Readers

Of this paper are coxdially invited to_investignte
the_merits of THE ORIENTAL ELECTRIC
APPLIANCES now so generally used throughout
Canada. They are the Best, the Cheapest, and
the Most Convenient; and are guaranteed tor
relieve all Blood and Nervous Diseases, such
as Sefaties, Female Com%laints, Lumbago,
Weak Back, General Debility, Loss of
Manhood, and many other ailments for which
Electricity is specially adapted.

MEDICAL ELECTRICIAN IN ATTENDANCE.

‘BEST OF REFERENCES FURNISIED,

8 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

AMES REGAN

Has removed to 682 Yonge Street, where
he intends to keep the finest class of

" BOOTS, SHOES AND SLIPPERS

to be found in Toronto. Hann-Mav: work a
specialty. .
T E. MILLER,

DRALEE IN

Fine Groeeries & Provisions.

FRESH BUTTER AND EGGS A SPECIALTY, *
FRUIT IN SEASON,

720 YONGE STREET.

(JHARLES A. WALTON,
Architact and Constructive Engineer,
19 Unron Brock, Toronro St.

Architect of the Toronto Arcade.

MIss BRENT,

Fashionable Milliner,
716 Yonge St. (St. Paul’s Ward), Toronto.

ELECTRO-
THERAPEUTIC

INSTITUTION,

197 JARVIS STREET,
TORONTO.

This new Battery invention, with opened or closed
cell, for medical use, is more convenient and essier
to_monage than any other in the market. The
price of Snis Standard Family Battery. as improved,
13 §25, and good for a life-time, A. valuable book
is supplied teaching how to treat disenses generally.
Every family should have one. We can produce
Batteries for any price, from $5 up to $100. Do not
fail to see them before you purchase,

87 Sec _testimonials ang £ from Dr.
John H. Castle, President McMaster Hall ; John
R. Borber, Bsq., Georgetown; Barber & Eilis,
Dr. Potts, Toronto.

The Rev. G. M. Miiligan, pastor of Jarvis Street
Presbyterian Church, writes,

384 Sherbourne St., Toronto,
July 26th, 1883,

Pror. S. VRrRNOY, ToRONTO,

Dear Sir,~ I have not sligt for yearsgo soundly as
I have done since taking the treatment, and never
have I done my work with such comfort and en
as during the past yesr, The tonic effects of the
Electrical applications have been of great benmefit
tome, 1 veliove every person, whatever his health
may be, would find himself benefitted by a greater
or less use of Electricity. Very gratefully yours,

GEo. M. MILLIGAN.

S. VErNoY, Esq., Sept. 10th, 1385,

Dear Sir,—I consider it my duty to the public to
give the t‘oilowing statement :—1I suffered neuralgia
of the most exeruciating character, in both temples,
the pain shooting down into the shoulders occa-
sionally, accompanied by morbid sensations in my
extremities. After other means had failed I thought
I would try electricity, and, having ascertained that
you were the most successful electro-therapeutist in
Ontario, I obtained your services, Through your
instructions a8 to the use of the battery, and from
several treatments receivec. at your office, I am now
m very good health.

I remain, thankfully yours,

Malvern, P.O, L. D. Crossen, M.D.
8t. Marys, Oct, 18th, 1884,

Pror. VERNOY,

Dear Sir,—I write to inform you that after six
weeks' treatment with your improved Family Bat-
tery, my wife’s health 18 much improved, the nen.
ralgia and pain in her head having entively sue.
cumbed. I would not be without it for three times
theprice, Will recommend it to others,

Joux HupsoN, Lumber Merchant.

Mr. G. R. Howard, Barrister, Winnipeg, says :—
“The Battery has been of t service to us this
winter. I would not be without it for $1,000 if I
could not get another.”

‘The aro a fow of the W Are § itted
to givo :=Willam Ellott, Esq., Wholesalo Druggist, T. Q.
Yoster, Esq., Som Osborne, Esq., Rev. 8. H. Kellogg,
D.D., Pastor St James’ Squars Presbytorian Church,
“Toronto, W. B. McMurrich, Esq., M.A. Larrister, Hon. 7.
B. Pardec, ‘Toronto, D, D. Hay, Esq,, M.D., Listowel, Thos.
Ballantyne, Eaq, ﬁ.l’., 8trattord, Rev. Jobin Curry, Middlo-
e o e ot i o2 WD
ngor . Covort, Esq., Port Hopo, W, H. Sworo N
Ao%.gn.vim H Princeto! Y'Bq:

. Herseo, ey neeton, J. Lister, , Bam.
ilton, Thos. Simpson, Esq., Batrio, F. W. Enatbroke, 3'3:'
P.M., Nossagaweys, ‘William_Peors Erq. Woodstock, C.
Job, M.U., Petorboro’, Rov. Dr. Wilson, Clergy House, 208
E. 17th St., New York City (late of Kingston), Wm, Hall,
Esq., dorrisburg, W, S, Clark, M.D., Toronwo, Thos. Ben-
srough, Esq., D. 4. McMichae), Esq., Toronto,

The cures by Electricity are not limited to.any -
particular class of diseases, acute or chronic, Call or
send for oircular, and learn what can be done .
through science and art. Address

PROF. VERNOY,
197 JARVIS STREET, ':_I'.'ORONTO.
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“MAMMOTH

: J RINGER e

Gencral Grocer, .
C’rosse &: Blaclcwell’e G’oods a Spemalty,

201 Wau.xs:.nv StrEET, TORONTO,

BOOK 'ENM'PO',RIU.M.”

.. DODGLAS & £0

(Successofs to A.-i’IDDINGTON),

New and Old
B ooxése//w/s

Carry the Lergest'and Best Assortment of
Standard, Miscellanéous and Holiday
Books iny- Capada.

Standard Books in Fine Binding a Speciaty.

———

They have also thousands of volumes of Rare
- and Curious-Books at reasonable prices,
many of them 16t for sale elsewhere.
Special  attention - given to
- books' relating -to

Canadian History and kmérfcana.

" Directors of Meclignics’ Institutes and Li-
‘brarians of Public Libraries could not
- find in Canada a-better selection
of Books for their purpogesin -
good strong -’ bindings.

Prompt attention given to the execution of all
orders. “Catalogues ‘and quotations
furmshed on app]icat:on

R. W DOUGLAS & CO.

‘700 YONGE St., TORONTO

Electricity

And Life are identical ; Drugs are|
not, nor can they Tenew the. g
life’s forces.

NORMAN’S ELECTRlC B_ELTS,

AND OTHER TBEA'PMEI\T

Charge the blood and nerves with tlmtt
life force that sustains all” niture. .
‘Therefore, the blood so charged takes
toall parts of the body its rev1v1fymo
influencé, and rebuilds it with’ ‘sound
material, and carries off all worn out
and effete substances, and renews the
nerve fluid to such an extent that the

- whole body is renewed in vigour.

Consul_tati:m and Catalogi;e Free.

A. NORMAN, M.E.

4Qileen Street East, - - Toronto.:

JAFFRAY & RYAN

244 Yonge and 2 Louisa Sts. i

IRY QOUR

NEW FOOD—GLUTENA |

It supplies food for the: Brum md nerves to those
who,:from the use’ of; -foad lacking:theso- qnalitles,
tave become nervons pnd pel;g

OUR PURE IMPORTED WHITE Pllﬂl Wi,

This wine-is very 6ld snd racommended by the
maedical faculty for invalide. - .

Our Eureka’ Club Ol Rye,

| (7 yesrs old), is the Fmest Whiskey in Canada"_

We have o full and well:assorted stock of ||

[ I

ENGLISH BREAKFAST TEAS,

Also the very finest’ ‘Moyune Young Hysons :

Jo and Gnnpowders. :
We have something new. in J’APAN TEA, put

up in very handsome 2 1b. caddies, l

..Ovders from the country I receive prompt atten.

"tion, and delivered free at Station or Express .

Office here. Send.for. pnce list, .00y o
Telephone No. 556.

|| JAFFRAY & V.RYAN:

"344"Yongé and 2 Louisa §ts..

.....

; Crlclcet, Lacrosse, Boatiny,

NEW,, GOODS FOR 1887

WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, FRENCH GAMBRIC
SHIRTS; FANCY.OXFORD D SHIRTS; -
mlicr FLANNEL SHIRTS,
Campmg and’ Tennis SHIHIS
BEAUTI!'UI. SOARPS TIBS .

FINE 80! mmxs UNDBRWBAR. .
NBW OOI.I.ABS CUFFS8 AND GLOVES.'
. SPBOIAL ‘G008 HADE To OBDER.

[ J (JOOPER uoyoxc.r.mnu"

*‘A'OBON‘I'O.
'nuna mnu P

. .REGISIE!GI
r.J. A, MoGHYs colebrated.opecifié.is une onlr
nud We remedy for all Female Weaknesses and Tmub e, It
has ca; o treatment of Female .
Disenses.. Sold by all rwpomible chemuu -Be; sure you
ol “ Orange RBlossom,” Tride mark on every box

" 32 for one month's treatment. Physicians, Dry,
il B ar

thors are to-give it o

requested to ple (urnllbed
ree. 8old wholeeale and reteil by Mrs. M, A

+ Hillook,
General Manager of Dominlon Agencles, 360 ‘Ohured Btrest,

.oto‘::lo, Ont. Send for circular. Inumgent !udy agents

INDEPENDENCE HAi,L
JAMES s'mme’s

FURNITURE
WAREROOMS

341 YONGE ST.REET,
' CORNER GOULD ST.
Always replote with a well-assorted stock In Parlour SBety,
Bed Bots, Dining-Room Sets, Ou'peu Bldeboon‘ll, :
Bureaus, Bookeases,
&3 Parlour Sota from £35 to $850; Bed Sets from 89upwm-de.
Fine Display of Scotch Tweeds-and West of
-England Goods, recently- imported direct,
can be seen at 482. Qum:u StREET WEST.

FIne. WORK A SPROIALTY, =~ °
Q. Blackmore, R. Baldie.

- ' THE FINEST

TOILET SOAPS

- BVER PRODUCED IN CANADA

MORSE'S

 Cashmre Bouquet, leiotrepe,;"CarqatiOn,

" Sweet Briar,. Royal Standard, Pure Bat,
: ,' aqd Pm;cess Louise.,

HEALING ‘TO THE SKIN

Arm Hmm.v Pmmuunn



