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THE CANADIAN

BANK OF COMMERCE.

RBEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Paid-np Capital, - -

Rest, - - - - =
DIRKCTORN:;
HeNRY W, DARLING, Esq., Pregident.

700,000

GEo. A. Cox. Erq., Vice-President. |
W. B. Hamilton, Esq.,

Geo. Taylor, Egq.,
Jas. Crathern, Esq., Matt. Leggat, Esq.,
John I. Davidson, Esq.

R. FE. WaALKER, General Manager.

J.H. PLUMMER, Assist. Gen. Manager.

ALFX. H. IRELAND, Inspector.

G. de C. O'GRADY, Asgistant Inspector.
New York.~Alex. Laird and Wm. Gray,Ag'ts.

BRANCHES
Ayr, Guelph, Sarnia,
Barrie, Hamilton, Sault 8. Marie
Belleville, Jarvis, Seaforth,
Berlin, London, Simcoe,
Blenheim, Montreal, Stratford,
Brantford, Orangeville, Stratbroy,
Chatham, Ottaws, Thorold,
Collingwood, Paris, Toronto,
Dundas, Parkhill, Walkerton,
Dunnville, Peterboro’, Windsor,
Qalt, 8t.Catharines Woodstock.
Goderich,

East Toronto, cor. Queen St.and
Oty Bolton Avenue; North Toronto,
Branches {763 Yonge St.; North-West To-
ronto, cor. College 8t. and Spa-
dina Avenue. .
Commercial credits issued for use in Eu-
vope, the Fast and West Indies, China,
Japan and South America.
terling and American Exchange bought
and sold. Collections made on the most
tavonrable terms. Interest allowed on de-
posits.
BANEERS AND CORRESPONDENTS.

Great Britain, 'The Bank of Scotland (In-.

sorporated 1695); India, China and Japan,
The Chartered Bank of India, Australia and
China ; Paris, France, Lazard Freres & Cie.;
Brussels, Belgium, J. Matthieu & Fils; New
York, the American Fxohange National
Bank of New York; San Francisco, The
Bank of British Columbis ; Chicago, Ameri-
oan Exchange National Bank of Chicago;
British Columbia, The Bank of British
Columbia: Australia and New Zealand,
The Union Bank of Australia.

QUEBEC BANK.
ESTABLISHED 1818,
HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC.

Board of Directors.
R. H. SMITH, ESQ,, President.
WM. WITHALL, E8Q., Vice-President.
18R N. F. BELLEAD, K.C.M G.
JIwo. R.Youna, Esq., G8o. R. RENFREW, EsQ.
SAMUEL J. 8BAW, E8Q., FRANE Ross, EsQ.
Mead Ofice, Quebec.

JaMes STEVENSON, WILLIAM R, DEAN,
Oashier. Inspector.
Branches :
Montresal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;
Toronto, W. P. Sloane, Manager ; Ottawa, H
V.Noel, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C.Coffin,
Manager ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager,
Tho:gd, D. B. Crombie, Manager.
Collections made in all partsof the coun-
h'¥ on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES STEVENSON, Cashier

IMPERIAL * BANK

OF CANADA.

Oapital Paid-up ...
Regerve Fund..

...$1,500,000
00

DIRECTORS.
H. 8. HOWLAND, President.

T. R. MBRRITT, Vice-Pres., 8t. Catharines.
William Ramsay. Hon, Alex. Morris.
Robert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.

T. R. Wadsworth.

HEAD OFFICE, - - - TORONTO.
D. R. WILKIE, B. JENNINGS,

Cashier, Inspector,

BRANOCHES IN ONTARTO.
Essex Contre, Niagara Falls, Welland, Fer-

8, Port Colborne, Woodstock, Galt, 8%.

atharines, Toronto—Yonge 8t. cor.Queen
—Ingersoll, §t. Thomas.

BRANOHES IN NORTH-WEST.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie.

Drafts on New York and SBterling Ex-
ch&n{;e bought and sold. Depositsreceived
and interest allowed. Prompt attention
paid to collections.

Mutual Lif Ingurance Co. of New York,

ASSETS OVEX $118,000,000,

Is the largest financial institation in the
world, and offers the best security. Its re-
sults on é)olieies have never been equalled
by any other Company. Its new distribu-
tion golloy is the most liberal contract yet
issued, placing no restrictions upon resi-
dence, travel or ocoupation. No forfeiture
and definite cash values.

T. & H K, MERRITT, Gen. Man'grs,

d1 Yonge St., Toronto.

Aceident Insuranee Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.
HEAD OFFICE, - MONTREAL.

Claims paid, over 15,000, The most popu-
lar Company in Canada.

Hodland & Jones, Gen, Agents.

Mail Building.

TELEPHONE, OFFICE, - - 1€6Y
“ MR. MEDLAND,- 3093
“ MR. JONES,- - 1610

Adgente in every oft in the
oy ery oty and!town

\

$6,000,0006

'THE MOLSONS BANK

Incorporated by Act of Parliament, 1855
| HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.

Capltal, all paid up, - $2000,000
Rest, - - - - - 1,075,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
JOHY H. R, MOLSON, R. W. SHEPHERD,

President. Vice-Presidet.
S1R D. L. MACPHERSON, 8. H. EWING,
K.CMLGL W. M, RA

. MSAY,
HENRY ARCHBALD.
¥ WOLFERSTAN THOMAS, General Manager.

A. D. DURNFORD, Juspeclor.

BRANCHES.
Aylmer, Ont,, Montreal, Que, St Hyacinthe, Qu)e,.

AGENTS {N THE DOMINION,
Quebec.—~La Bangue du Peuple and Eastern Townships
ALK,

Onatario.—Dominion Bank, Imperial Bank of Canada
aud Canadian Bauk of Commerce,

New Brunswick.—Bank of New Brunswick.

Nova Scotiu.—Halifax Banking Company.

Prince Edward Islund.—Bank of Nova Scotia, Sum-
i mersids Bank.
Munitoba.—Imperial Bank of Canada
British Columbia.—Bank of British Columbla.
Newfoundland.—~Commercial Bank ot Newfoundland,

St. Johnas,
IN EUROPE.

London.—Allinnce Bank [ Litnited); Messrs.Glyn, Mills,
Currie & Co.; Messrs, Morton, Rose & Co.

Liverpool.—The Bank of Liverpool

Paris,—Credit Lyonnais, .

Antwerp, Belgium.—La Banque d'Anvers,

IN UNITED STATES,

New York.—Mechanics' National Bank ; Messrs. Mer.
ton, Bling & Co.; Messra, W. Watsou and Alex. Lang.
Agents Bank of Montreal, HBostun.—Merchants National
Bank. Portland.—Casco Nutional Bank. Chicago. —
First National Bank, Clevelund.—Commercial National
lank.  Detroit.—Commercial Nutional Bank. Buffulo.
—Bank of Buffalo. San Francisco—Bank of British
Columbla.  Milwaukee—Wlsconsin Marine and_Fire
Insurance Co. Bank  7oledo.—Secoud National Bank.

. Helena, Montana.—First National Rank.  Butle, Mon-
tand.—First National Bank Fort Benton, Montana.—
First National Bank. .

Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and
returns pronly:tly remitled at lowest rates of exchange.
Letters of credit issued, available in all parts of the world.

STANDARD LIFE ASSURANCE

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA, - MONTREAL.

Total amount of riskse in force

over .. $100,000,000
Accumulated funds, about,
Annual income

(Or over $12,000 &
Investients in Canada
SPECIAL NOTIUEK,

The books of the Company will close for
the year on 15th November, and policies
taken out before that time will be entitied
to one year's share of profits over later
entrants.

TORONTO OFFICE, 9 TORONTC ST.

CHARLES HUNTER, W.M. RAMSAY,
Swupt. of Agencies. Manager

THE

Canada Accident Assurance Company
Railw:;U::(; cg‘t::t:ﬂc)z‘;?gi’sasters

Ag well as Casualties in the Street,
the Home, etc., etc.

| Broekville, AMorrisburg,Ont. St. Thomas, Ont.
| laten, “ Norwich, ‘¢ Toronto, ::
| Exeter, 4  QOwenSound,’* Trenton,

! Hamilton, **  Ridgetown, **  Waterloo, ':
| London,  * gmith's Fallg  Wost ’I‘ornumJun.‘“
{ Meaford, * Sorel, P.Q., Woodstock,

DO NOT HESITATE ABOUT TAKING A POLICY

DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.

H O'HARA, - Managing Director.
‘ HEAD OFFICE:
Manning Areade, - TORONTU.

Cull, or write for particulars.

CITY OF LONDON

FirE INSURANCE Co.
OF LONDON, ENG.
Capital..........covvuvines & 10,000,000

Deposited with Government at
OUAWA oo veeeerarreaenens $135,000
OFFICES:
4 Wellington St. West, - Telephone 228.
4} King East, - - - - Telephone 16.

Fire insurance of every description effect-
od. All losses proLiptly adjusted and paid
at Torento.

H, M. BLACKBURN, - General Agent,
Residence Telephone, 3376.

W. & E. A. BADENACH, Toronto Agents,
Residence Telephone, 3616.

Giasgow and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Montreal.

Inspectors:
W. G. BROWN, C. GELINAB.
A.D,G. VAN WART.

J. T. VINCENT,
RICHARD FREYGANG,

Toronto Branch Office, 34 TorontoStreet.

} Joint Managers

THOS. MOCRAKEN, Resident Secretarv
GENERAL AGENTS
‘WM. J, BRYAN, WM, FAHEY.
Telephone No. 418.

l

DIAMONDS.
Y . FRED. WOLTT

DIAMOND BROKER

41 Colborne $t., - Toronto,

This fine White Dia-
mond ring will be gsent
h free by mail for 815 dur-
ing the Holiday Season. Diamend jewelry
in great variely. Every article guaranteed
satisfactory or money refunded. Highest
references.

EsTABLISHED A.D. 1809.

NORTH BRITISH AND MERCANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.,
(]

Fire Pramiuma (1884)
Fire Assets(1884).........
Investments in Canada .

- 52,
TotalInvested Funds(Fired Life) 33,600,000

0

Toronis Branch-36 Wellington8t. K.

R. N. GOOCH,
H, W. EVANS,
F. H. GOOCH,

TELEPHONES.—Office. 423 Residence, Mr.
R. N. Gooch, 1081; Mr, Evans 3034; M2 T.
H. Gooch, 3575.

} Agents, Toronto.

AUCTION SALE OF LOT ON RICHMOND
STREET, TORONTO.

Pursuant to the Revised Statutes of On-
vario, 1887, Chapter 237, being An Act Res-
pecting the Property of Religious Institu-
tions, and the powers therein contained,
the trustees appointed under a certain deed
of trust made on the 7th day of July, 1838,
will offer for sale at the Auction Rooms of

MESSRS. OLIVER, COATE & CO,,

No. 57 King St. East, in the City of
Toronto, on

SATURDAY, 15th Day of February, 1890,
At ©3 o'clock noon,

The following valuable freehold property,
situated oo the north side of Richmond
Street, near York Street, in the City of
Toronto, containing bg admeasurement
one-tenth of an acre, being part of Lot
number 8, on the north side of Riochmond
Street, formerly Hospital Street, in thesaid
City, commencing in front of the said Lot
number 8,on the north side of Richmond
Street, at a distance of about sixty-six feet
from the south west angle of Lot number
8; then north sixteen degrees west one
hundred feet more or less to the centre of
the said Lot; thence north seventy-four
degrees east, thirty-eight and one-half feet
more or less to a certain plot or portion of
said Lot, formerly belonging to Joseph
Martin; thence south sixteen %egrees east,
one hundred feet more or less to Richmond
Street ; thence south seventy-four degrees
weat, and along Richmond Street thirty-
eight feet n1d one-half, more or less to the
place of beginning. Upon the property is
situated a franme chapel, known as Rich-
mond 8treet Coloured Wesleyan Methodist
Church.

The property will be sold subject to a
reserved bid.

The terms of sale will be the standing
conditions of sale of the Supreme Court of
Judicature for Ontario, but the Vendors
will give no covenants of title, other than
those usuelly given by Trustees, and ten
per cent. of the purckase money shall be
paid at the time of sale,and the balance
within Thirty days thereafter. Further
particulars and information may be had by
application to the undersigned Solicitors
for the Trustees ot the nroperty.

Dated the 8th day of January, 1890.

READ, READ & KNIGHT, Solicitors, ete.,
75 King Street, East, Toronto.

PORTS-—-

gomprise Hunt & Co.'s, Sandeman &
0.'8.

SHERRIES- -

Toronto Paper Mf'g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT,

OAPITAL, - -  $250,000

Manufactures the following grades of
paper:—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,
WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-
caps, Posts, etc. Account Book Papers.

ored Cover Paperg, super-finished. X
Avvoly at the Mill for samples and prices.

Specialsizes made to order.

/'

Thorough musical education in all branche:.
Only the most competent teachers employed,
Send for prospectus,

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,
12 and 14 Pembroke »t,

Went END BRaANCH- Stewart’s Building,
Cor, Spadina Ave. and College St.

‘Machine Finished and Super-Calendered)

Envelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-

TORONTO GOLLECE OF MUSIC

QS.OO per Annum.
Single Copies, 10 centa.

TSI LTI e it

Incorpurated

e TORONTO

President.

OVER 1.000 PUPILSE LAST TWO YEARS,
Pupils may enter at any time.

NEW 980 PAGE CALENDAR-GRATIS

Apply to  EDWARD FISHER, DIRECTOR,

MR. SPARHAM SHELDRAKE'S
PRIVATE

ROARDING = SCHOOL » FOR » BOYS

The English Branches, Hlementary Clas-
gics, Mathematics and French.

Extremely healthy locality. Safe bath-
ing, ete., etc.

~—— ADDRESS —

Mr. Sheldrake, ‘‘ The Grove,”

LAKEFIELD, ONT,

R. HAMILTON McOCARTHY, R.
C.A, SCULPTOR,
Under Royal Eurapean Patronage.

Statues, Busts, Relieviand Monuments.
Portrait Busts a Specialty.

STUDI0O—NEW BUILDINGS, 12 LouMBsanD 8T
TORONTO.

J. LICENCE,
* PORTRAITURHR

8TUDIO : (O3l and Orayon).
59 & 61 ADELAIDE 8T. EAST, TORONTO.

'W. S. MARTIN,
' ACCOUNTANT,

Temporary Address,

Care of A. H. HOWARD, 53 Kinag
STREET EaAsT.

ivery kind of Accountant’'s work done
promptly and accurately. Books designed
and opened to suit any requirements.
Books kept or posted up, either regularly
or occasionally, at your own office. Terms
moderate.

SproiALTY.—The examination and an-
alysis of the most intricate and complicated
accounts.

H. BARITTA MULL,
OF PHILADELPHIA, PA.,

TEACHER OY

Yoice Culture and Singing,

1 COLLEGE AVENUE.

The method used {n Voice Culture is that
of the old Italians, & Form of Voice Treat-
ment that Mr. Mull obtained from Signor
Barila, brother ané teacher of the famous
prime dobne Adelina and Carlotta Patti,
anrd if followed with careful practice and
intelligence cannot fail to make accom-
plished artists of all diligent pupils.

Voice Mested Free of Charge,

ISS MARIE C. STRONG,

Primo-Contralto,
THEACHER OF
Voick CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE

Circulars, terms, etc., at Messrs. A. & &.
Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons, or at 28
Gerrard Rtreet West. Mids Strong is also
open for epgagement at a few sacred or
secular concerts.

Julian & Jose, Pemartin's, Yriarte's —

& Misa's.
Stlll Hocks,—Deinhard’sLaubenheim

Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg
Ligqueurs. — Curacoa ‘S8ec.,” Menthe
orte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuse,
Creme de Rose, Creme de Vanille and '

Parfait Amour.
CHAMPAGNES-—
Pommery & Greno’s, G. H. Mumm &
Co.'s, and Perrier’s.

NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY

Goods packed by experienced packers
and shipped to all parts.

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchants,
348 and 250 QUEEN ST. WENT,
Corner of John Btreet

NOTICE TO INVESTORS

$72,000 private funds to invest on first
mortgage. Address, — CAPITALIST, oare
WEeEK Office,

EXPERIENCED TUTOR.
MATRICULATION

AND OTHER EXAMINATIONS.
REFERENOES PERMITTED TO:

The l.ord Bishop of Toronto,
Sir Daniel Wilson,
The Provost of Trinity,
Elmes Henderson, lisq.,
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street.

Address—
TUTOR, CARE OF “THE WEEK.”

ALWAYS ASY FOw

ESTERBRODK S5

PENS

Superior, Standard, Reliable,
Yopular Nos.; 048, 14, 130, 138, 161

" Pur Sale Gy o Mistiooers

R JORDAX, “

Plumber, Nteam & Gas Fitter.

Estimates given on application. Bell-
| hanging, 631 YONGE STREET, TORONTO,
! 18t door north of Isabella St. Phone 3850,

H. YOUNG,
. PICTUREN,
Picture KFrames & Room Moulding
448 YONGE 8T,, TORONTO.

FRANK WICKSON,
ARCHITECT,

ROOM 4, THIRD FLOOR, MEDICAL
COUNOCIL BUILDING,

Corner of Bay and Richmond Strests,

GAMBIER-BOUSFIELD,
. ARCHITECT,

Associate Royal Institute British Arochitects
Member Toronto Architects’ Guild.

61 ADELAIDE 8T. EAST - TORONTO.

R. MANGER'S BIRD STORE,

. 263 Yonge Street, Toronto,

Importer of and dealer in all kinds of

SINGING BIRDS, TALKING PARROTH, FANOY

Birps. Mocking bird food a specialty. All
kinds of Bird ¥ood and appliances.

ESIDENCES ON
SHERBOURNE,
Jarvis, Carlton, 8t, George and Bloor Sts.

Also a large list of other
PROPERTIES FOR SALE.
Loans negotiated at lowest rates of interest
i etates managed.

LEONARD W. BUTLER, 30 Toronto St.
ETLEY & CO.,
Real Estate Brokers,
Auctioneers & Valmators, Insurance
and Financial Agents.

City and farm lgroperties bought, so0ld and
exchanged. Offices—55 and &' Adelaide 8t.
REast, Toronto.

ORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY,
108 York St., near King.

Gents washing a speocialty, All mending
and repairing done if desired.
GEO. P. BHARP.

HEN RI DE BESSE,
Formerly Professor at New York Conserva-
tory of Musiv, will receive
Pupils for Violin or Pianoforte,
Paris and Stutgart Conservatory Methods
149 Bleor Street Enst.

’ |
EPPS o 20 v

ONLY BorLing WATER OR MILX NERDED.
So0ld only in lpuokets by Groocers,
abelled
JAMES EPPS & CO.HOMEOPATHIC CHEMISTS
LoXpoX, JKRGLAND,

HON. G W. ALLAN,

Cor, Yonge St. and Wilton Ave, Toronte,
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THE WEEK,

A Good Reputation. — Browm's Bronchial
TRooHES have been before the public many years,
and are everywhere acknowledged to be the best
remedy for all throat troubles.

Mrs. 8. H. Klliott, Ridgefield, Conn.,, says: *I
have never been without ihem for the last thirty yeurs.
Would as soon think of living without breath.”

They quickly releve Coughs, Sore Throat, and
Bronchiel Affections. Price, 25 cents. For sale every-
where, and only in boxes.

TORONTO VOCAL SOCIETY

J. K. KERR, Q.C., President.
W. ELLIOT! HASLAM, Musical Director
and Conductor.

—— THE ——

FIRST (JONGERT OF THE SEASON

WILL TAKE PLACK

ON THURSDAY, JAN. 16,

AT THE

PAVILION MusiC HALL

In addition to the selection of coneerted pieces,
four part songe and choruses given by the Society, the
following artists have been engaged :

MISS HORTENSE PIERSE, Soprano;
MISS NORA CLENCH, Solo Violinist;
MISS ETELKA UTASSI, Pianiste.

Plan now open at Messrs. Nordheimer's Pinno

Warerooms,

CURLING STONES
KEITH'S IMPROVED DESIGN

UNIVERSALLY UNED.

Full Assortment Just Arrived

Rock Bottom Prices. Discount to Clubs,

Our stock comprises Red Hones, Bluc Mones
and Ailsa Craigs, and with our extra strong
Handles cannot be beaten for Btyle, Finish and
Price. Inspeetioninvited. Wirite for quotations,

rog KING STREET, WEST,
TORONTO.

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
‘ CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,
OR ANY INJURIDUS SUBSTANOF.,

TORONTO, ONT.
E.W. GILLETT, " CHICAGO, ILIL.
MANUFACTURER OF

THX CELEBRATED ROYAL " - AST CAKER

For Catalogues, etc., address,

WM. BELL & CO,,

GUELPH, - ONTARIO.

!

Te Dossert ManuracTURING Co.

(LIMITEID)

uoeagrowss EINE AMERIGAN FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY GOODS.

owsesn s wossprr earuve covvas SRS ACLd Phosplate

Factory, PORT ROWAN. Warehouse, TORONTO.

WANTED.—There is a chance tor investors to tuke stock in above company.

“SUPERIOR JEWEL™ HOT AIR FURNACE

THE FINEST

| STEEL * FURNAGE

EVER MADE.

QR TR o L A e A G AR R S

USES LESS FUEL
THAN ANY OTHER FURNACE

2 s e e e e s e e e e s o o A

Has Given Satisfaction in Every Case.
Not a Single Failure.

Every Person Using them will Give
Highest Recommendation.

i

ROW STEWART 8 MILNE 2

—BU
Es“p;mm wor or FURNAGES -
€ ——HAMILTON. ONT. » v Write for Csvculars with List of Refevences.

BURROW, STEWART: & MILNE, wsuricrness, HAMILTON,

Confederation Life

ORGANIZED 1871,

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

Policies are Incontestable

Free from all Reatrictions ns 10 Residence, Travel or Occupnation,

PAID-UP POLICY AND CASH SURRENDER VALUE GUARANTEED IN
EACH POLICY.

Policies are non-forfeitable after the paymentof two full annual Premiums. Profits, which are unex
celled by any Company doing business in Canadsa, are allocated every five years from the issue of the
policy, or at longer periods as may be selected by the insured.

Profits wo nilocated are abwolute, and not liable to be reduced or recalled at any future time under

any eircumstances.
to throw ofl
in & few hours’ time, if not of too long standing. It contains no opium in any
LUNG BALsaM is the Great Modern Remedy. ¥or Croup and Whooping Cough
are put out to answer the constant call
—) HEHLIAS ROGERS & CO.t(--
BRANCH OFPFICES: —~ 09 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 553 Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street Eact

Participating Policy-holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent. of the profits earned in their clacs,
Allen’s Lung Balsam was introduced
. off the phlegm or mucus; changes
o s rou the secretions and purifies the blood ; heals
. ’ 8 the irritated parts ; gives strength to the diges-
form and is warranted to be perfectly harmless to the most delicate child, “Thereis no
it is almost a specific. It is an old standard A l I ’
for & Good and Low-Priced CoucH CURE.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN
YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES:—Esplanade East, near Berkelay St.; Esplanads, foot ot Princess Si,

and for the past seven years have actually received 95 per cent. of the profits so earned.
to the Fublic after jts merits for the positive o
tive organs; brings the liver to its Fropcr
real necessity for 5o many deaths by consumption when Allen’s Lung Balsam will pre-

W. C. MACDONALD, J. K. MACDONALD,

cure of such diseases had been fully tested.
action, and imparts strength to the whole system. Such is the immediate and satisfactory
ventitifonly takenintime. For Consumption, and all diseases that lead to it,such as
remedy, and sold universally at 50 cents
If you have not tried the Balsam, call for a
25-cent bottle to test ite

X (3 R VY ) '
COAXY, AN WOOID.
Bathurst St., nearly opposite Front §t.

Actuary, Mannging Rirecior,

It excites expectoration and causes the Lungs
effect that it is warranted to breakup the most distreasing cough
Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and all diseases of the Lungs. ALLENS
and $1.00 per bottle. The 25-cent bottles

HEAD OFFICE:—30 KING STREET WEsNT. .

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO. |

A preparation of phosphoric acid and the phos-
phates requived for perfect digestion. It promotes
digestion without injury, and thereby relieves those
diseases arising from a disordered stomach.

Dr. E. J. WiLuiamson, St. Louis, Mo., says :—
““ Marked beneficial results in imperfect digestion.’

Dr. W. W, ScorigLp, Dalton, Mass., says:—
. Tt prometes digestion and overcomes acid stomach. 7

4 Descriptive pamphlet free.

Rumford Chemical Works,
PROVIDENCE, R.1I.

RBeware of Substitutes and Imitations.

CAUTION.—Be sure the word ‘' Horsfords" is
printed on the label, All others are spurious. Never
sold in bulk.

TISDALE’S

BRANTFORD

[RON STABLE FITTINGS

Cheaper than wood fittings.
No one lives to see them wear out.

Catalogues

We lose no jeb we can figure en.
sent free.

THE B. G. TISDALE GO'Y.,

BRANTFORD, ONT.

l_MGMNDA ST TaroNT-

to untimely graves,
J What is a cough?

2/ veen attacked by a

% e0ld ; nature sounds an
alarm.bell telling where the disease
lies. Wisdom suggests “ TRY
Wistar's Balsam of Wild Cherry 3”°

it has cured thousands of persons.
As long as you cough there is dunﬁer,
for the cough is a Danger Signal, Use
4 Wistar?®® and be cured. Nonegenuine
unleas signed ¢¢ I, BUTTS” on wrapper.

SOLID GOLD PLATED,
o introduce our Watehes, Jowsl

e T for 60 dags we will send thls
fine, hoavy gold-plated Ring to any ad.
dress on receipt of 8% cents in poitage
stamps; snd will also send free one
AP mammoth Catalogue of Watches, Jewel.

g ry, &c,, With special terms and induce.

ments to agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to

d aeld test, and is only offered at 33
wear for years, and to stan ity oy et ]

a 4 r goods.
sents for 60 days to mt‘l;:_d"‘a';‘:“:, CANADIAN 8;:’!0}1

d get a $8.00 Rin
:%WEEYE €0, 5 & 55 Adelaide 8¢. Eaat, Toronto,
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F once heard an experienced Canadian journalist
deplore the impossibility of discussing a political
question frankly in the party newspaper. No sooner does
a writer, he said in effect, desirous of being perfectly fair,
make a concession, however unimportant, to the argument
of his opponent, than the admission is caught up, torn
from its context, made to imply something quite different
or of vastly more consequence than its real meaning, and
triumphantly heralded before those who, as a rule, read
only one side of such a discussion, as if it settled the whole
matter at issue. The remark was brought forcibly to mind
the other day in reading an article in the Winnipeg Free
Press, referring to a paragraph in a previous number of
Tag Wegx. “ It (Tue WEEk),” says the Free Press,
‘“had hastily come to the conclusion, on the strength of
the first opinion offered it, that there was neither law nor
reason to support Separate Schools in Manitoba. Now,
it is fairly certain that they have law on their side, and it
is not too sure that there is not also reason as well.”
Our readers may perhaps recall the admission which has
afforded the slender pretext for this flourisk of trumpets.
Basing our reasoning upon the provisions of the British
North America Act, and proceeding on the very natural
8s8umption that the same general principle was intended
%o apply to all the Provinces, we pointed out that as no
Separate School system and no Catholic schools aided by
public funds existed in the Red River District prior to its
being taken into the Confederation, so the clause in the
Act of Union preserving to religious minorities their pre-
existing educational rights, could have no application in
Manitoba. When a correspondent called special attention
to the fact that the words, “or practice,” which are not
found in the corresponding clause of the British North
America Act, had been inserted in the Manitoba Act, we
felt bound to admit that those words must have been in-
corporated in that Act ‘‘ for a purpose, and that purpose
is not easily explicable save on the theory of an intended
reference to some state of things previously existing in the
Red River District.” This was far enough from granting
that even those words can, without prodigious stretching,
be made to include any private schools such as may have
been carried on under clerical auspices in the Red River
Territory before it became a part of Canada, We further
called attention to the fact, which the Free Press carefully

ignores, that in any strictly legal interpretation of the
Manitoba Act the words * province” and ¢‘union,” evi-
dently copied into that Act somewhat carelessly from the
B. N. A. Act, would be of doubtful application to a terri-
tory which was not a Province, and which had been pur-
chased and annexed rather than united. We concluded,
therefore, that the further discussion of a clause containing
80 many ambiguities might well be left to the lawyers.
Whether this was equivalent to being ¢ fairly certain"”
that the Manitoba Separate Schools *“ have law on their
side,” and ‘‘ not too sure that there is not algo reason as
well,” the fair-minded reader may judge.

THE only really important point involved in the discus-

sion of the exact terms of the Manitoba Act is that
of the right mode of procedure on the part of the Province
in order to throw off the incubus of & duplicate system of
public schools. The slight concession referred to in the
foregoing paragraph is only such as an independent jour-
nal should be ready to make, under any circumstances,
without regard to its effect upon the argument. Having
no party ends to serve, THE WEEK has no motive for mis-
representing in the slightest degree the meaning of the Act
in question. But in the present case we could the more
readily admit that the ambiguous words ““in practice,” in
the Manitoba Act, may have been intended to apply to
some pre-exiating Catholic schools in the Red River coun-
try,—though how they can fairly be made to include
schools of any such kind as have yet been shown to have
existed still passes our comprehension—because we had

come to the conclusion that the question was, after all, of .

little importance. We have not admitted and cannot for
a moment admit that, even could it be shown that the
Manitoba Act made the most specific provision for the
perpetuation of Separate Schools in that Province, the
people of the Province should be thereby forever deprived
of their right of local self-government in this respect, and
forced to continue the maintenance of an unjust and hurt-
ful system. The main question invelved is thus that of
the Constitutional power of the Federal authorities to
prevent the carrying out of any decision to which the
Province may at any time come through its own Legisla-
ture. As this power seems to be secured to the Dominion
Government and Parliament by another clause in the
B.N.A. Act, which had apparently been overlooked by our
correspondents, the original contention lost its chief im-
portance. The clause to which we refer iz that which we
have italicised inJthe following quotation from the B.N.A.
Act, section 93, sub-section 3 :—

“When in any province a system of separate or dis-
sentient schools exists by law at the union, or is thereafter
established by the Legislature of the Province, an appeal
shall lie to the Governor-General in Council from any act
or decision of any provincial authority affecting any right
or privilege of the Protestant or Roman Catholic minority
of the Queen’s subjects in relation to educasion.”

This is a truly remarkable proviso, contradicting, as it
seems to do, the almost axiomatic principle that the power
to make implies the power to unmake. But the words
are there and establish the right of appeal to Ottawa,
though they do not by any means warrant the conclusion
which the Free Press erroneously ascribes to us, that the
Separate Schools ““ have (constitutional) law on their side.”
Nor do they warrant those other stupendous conclusions
drawn from them by the Free Press, that “a provincial
Act pretending to abolish them would simply be ultra vires,
and of no more effect than an Act to repeal the constitution
of the United States,” and that the one only way in
which the Province can proceed to rid itself of Separate
Schools is to appeal to the Dominion Parliament to move
for an amendment to the Constitution which will permit
of their abolition, and, in case the Dominion Parliament
refuse to intercede, * to appeal directly to the Imperial
Parliament itself.” Manitoba has already learned by a
pretty instructive experience the value of appesals to the
Dominion Parliament, and the utility, not to say possi-
bility, of appeal to the Imperial Parliament direct is
exceedingly doubtful. If the Manitoba Government and
Legislature are in downright earnest they will act on the
logical presumption that, having originally passed the Act,
they have the power and right, under changed circum-
stances, to annul it, leaving to the Dominion Government

\

and Parliament the responsibility for any odious attempt

to deprive a Province of ifs autonomy in a matter so

-

clearly provincial in character.

f[\HE remarks in the foregoing paragraphs will apply, so
far as the legal aspects of the case are concerned, to

the letter of Mr. L. G. McPhillips in last week’s issue, ’

This correspondent, like the Free Press, incorrectly and
illogically infers that we admit that * as far as the law ig
concarned, the opponents of Separate Schools are in the
wrong.” But enough has been said on that secondary
matter. We are glad that our correspondent raises the
discussion to a higher plane by dealing with the question
of Separate Schools on its merits. The strength of his
argument depends chiefly on what it assumes and what it
ignores. It assumes first, that “if we have Public Schools
we must have either no religious teaching, or we must
have one religious teaching,” its idea of religious teaching
being that it * must be substantial, and the pupil must
be taught all the essential truths of his religion.” Tt
assumes, second, that “secular training cannot be safely
gevered from religious training,” and that all parties,
Presbyterian, Methodist and Baptist alike, are agreed on
that point, whereas, as a matter of fact, many of them are
opposed on principle to the compulsory teaching of religion
in State Schools. It assumes throughout that secular
schools must necessarily be godless schools. The fallacy of
the first assumption isapparent from a reference to the
Ontario Public School system, which makes special pro-
vigion for the religious instruction of children by clergy-
men of their own denomination when desired. The second
is, a8 we have said, contrary to facts easily ascertainable,
The third is in opposition to the opinion of very many of
those whose opiunions are entitled to most weight in such
matters, who hold that the great centrai truths of religion
and those which stand specially related to conduct, are
those on which all Christians are at one, and which may,
therefore, be taught without any admixture of denom-
inationalism. The argument ignores throughout the
possibility of leaving the matter of religious instruction to
local option, which is, probably, the most satisfactory and
unobjectionable of all modes of dealing with the question.
It ignores, moreover, the facts which are well-nigh axioms
of political economy, that the State iz bound in self-
defence to make elementary education universal, and hence
compulsory ; that in order to this & system of public
schools ig absolutely necessary ; that the State has nothing
to do with questions of religious faith, and is, therefore,
utterly incapacitated for prescribing religious teaching as
understood by our correspondent; and that it consequently
departs from its sphere, and abuses its powers when it
aids by legislation, or makes itself in any way a party to
the teaching of any system of religion which is conscien-
tiously believed by a large proportion of its citizens to be
contrary to truth, opposed to individual freedom and
national progress, or in any other way injurious to the
best interests of the State.

SINOE the foregoing paragraphs were sent to the printer

the lotter from Mr. McPhillips, which appears in
another column, has come to hand. Leaving for the
present the legal difficulties suggested by the special word-
ing of the Act to the lawyers; leaving also to the legal
fraternity the full enjoyment of the implied compliment
paid the profession by one of its members—a compliment
which, it will be observed, derives its force from the tra-
ditional tendency of the legal mind to consider both sides of
a question, we have space for hut two or three observations.
To the non-legal mind the Manitoba Act appears very
much like any other Legislative Act. It was, so far as we

are aware, enacted by the people’s representatives, and sup-

posed to be adapted to meet certain existing or expected
conditions, and subject, like all other legislation in these
days, to be changed or modified in accordance with chang-
ing circumstances or opinions. A treaty or contract
implies two parties. The Legislature, that is, the people’s
representatives in Parliament assembled, constitute, we
suppose, in our correspondent’s estimation, one party.
Who are the other party, and where are we to look for
the record of their proceedings in negotiating the treaty or
signing the contract? Our correspondent’s summing up
of our srgument needs simply to be reversed in order to
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correctly represent our position. Instead of wishing the
Government to take a hand in helping the opponents of
the Catholic Church to free the poor Catholics from clerical
influence, we simply wish that the (Government should
cense taking a hand in helping the Catholic clergy to keep
the people under their influence. ~As we have said before,
we hold that the matter of religious teaching and influsnce
is one with which the Government should have nothing to
do. Strict neutrality between the sects is surely its pro-
per position. Separate Schools for one church are a vio-
lation of such neutrality. Our correspondent’s whole
argument seems to rest upon the quite unwarranted
assumption that & Public School, in which there is no
compulsory religious teaching, is a Protestant school.
This implies that free mental culture, unbiassed intellec-
tual development, is Protestantiam. This is farther thun
we should have gone, and is ‘surely not complimentary to
Ontholicism. Does Mr. McPhillips mean to say frankly
that Catholicism is opposed to education under influences
tavourable to mental and spiritual freedom?! 1f so, we
should be disposed to go farther than we should have
thought of going, and say that no Government has any
more right to compromise with, and aid, a system which
tends to restrict mental and spiritual freedom, than it has
to interfere with personal liberty. As to the statement
that all parties object to schools in which there are no com-
pulsory religious exercises, we simply repeat that it is quite
incorrect. In maintaining that it is the duty of the State to
enforce elementary education, we certainly do not mean
to imply that it should compel ull parents to patronize the
system of public instruction it finds it neccessary to estab-
lish. Tf any prefer another method, as many do, it has no
right to interfere further than may be necessary to satisfy
itself that the minimum of education deemed necessary to
the wellbeing of the State is actually given. Of course,
such parents cannot be freed from paying their share of
the taxes necessary for the education of those whom the
State, of which they form a part, is obliged in self-defence
to educate. It is useless to attempt any longer to conjure
against the Public Schools with that much abused word
“ godless.” If parents and churches, Catholic or Protes-
tant, do their duty, the schools in which their children
meet to receive mental and moral training cannot be

godless,

THE approaching election in New Brunswick calls atten-

tion to the peculiar state of local politics in
that province. The old party lines are disregarded,
almost obliterated for the time being, and this too in a
province whose people are rather notable ordinarily
for blind adhesion to party. In itself this breaking up
of the old party ties would be matter for special congratu-
lation were there any reason to hope that the new planes
of cleavage marked any real advance in independence of
thought, or any striving after higher political ideals. But
so far as can be judged at this distance from the scene of
action this is not the case. The disruption seems to have
been brought about partly by differences on petty ques-
tions of local patronage, and partly by alleged want of
fairness on the part of the Government in the distribution
of provincial grants. Perhaps, after all, it is better that
an upheaval should have been brought about by local issues
of any kind than that the people should have continued to
vote for local representatives on the singularly illogical
ground of their views in regard to Sir John A. Macdonald
and Hon. Wilfrid Laurier, respectively. We use the
names of these leaders advisedly, for it is almost absurd to
suppose that the two parties in Dominion politics are any
longer separated by any great principles, so clearly defined
and so pervasive in their influence as to deserve first con-
sideration in the election of a Provincial Assembly. A
question of considerable interest is how far this change in
New Brunswick local politics is peculiar to that Province,
and how far it represents a tendency common to all the
Provinces. This question we know no present means of
deciding, though indications are not wanting in favour of
the latter view. If this be so it is of good omen for the
future of both local and Dominion politics, for the loosening
of the bondage of party fetters in provincial matters pro-
bably indicates, and -almost surely foreshadows, a larger
measure of independent action in Dominion affairs. Those
who are acquainted with the political history of the Mari-
time Provinces have been accustomed to deplore the peculiar
bitterness with which political battles have often been
fought, a bitterness which, unhappily, has not always
ceased with the close of the struggle which called it forth,
but has been too often carried into private business and
social life. Whether the cause of this tendency was cor-
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rectly given by the Hon. Joseph Howe in his cynical
quotation of the proverb, * The smaller the pit the more
fiercely the rats fight,” or not, whatever helps to bring about
larger views and a better state of feeling between parties
will be a great boon to those Provinces of the Dominion.

N O one who understands the situation could have expected
anything else than that the anti-ballot candidates
would be successful in the contest for the position of
Separate School Trustees in Toronto; therefore, no such
person can have been disappointed by the result. A dis-
position, natural, but illogical, has shown itself in certain
quarters to accept the large majority gained by the op-
ponents of the ballot as a proof that secret voting is not
desired, and, therefors, not needed by the Catholic rate-
payers. That it is not desired is, we dare say, to a certain
extent, true. The voters have been taught by those to
whom they, in too many cases, look for guidance in
political as well as in religious matters, to regard the
question as one involving loyalty to their Church and
reverence for their spiritual advisers. But to those who
take the slightest pains to look beneath the surface it
must be evident that the very fact of the polling of so
large a majority against the ballot may be in itself a proof
that the ballot is needed. It cannot bave been, certainly
it ought not to have been the intention of those who
created the system, that the Separate Schools should be
carried on under the direct and almost absolute control of
the clergy of the Catholic Church. Such a result would
have been strongly deprecated by every patriotic student
of political history and every true friend of religious lib-
erty. And yet that the Separate Schools are in effect con-
ducted and controlled, not by the Catholic laity, bhut by
the Catholic clergy, few will, we think, attempt to deny.
Surely it is not in the interests of the State, or in harmony
with the spirit of our free institutions, that schools which
form a part of the national system should be so conducted.
It may be impossible wholly to prevent this perversion of
the true idea of the school as a Provincial institution, so
long as the Separate Schools exist in any form. But no
one can doubt that the use of the ballot in the election of
trustees would be one of the most effectual checks that
could be devised against such perversion. As we have
before said in substance, if the introduction of the ballot
could in the slightest degree prejudice any right or any
lawful privilege of the majority opposed to it, regard to
constitutional principles would forbid that it should be
introduced without their consent. But in a case in which
a given enactment cannot possibly interfere with any right
or privilege of any one interested, while it may and will
protect a minority in the enjoyment of freedom of thought
and action, justice surely demands that the interests of that
minority should be considered and their liberty protected.
Tf the prelates and clergy have the full confidence of the
laity and bring only legitimate influence to bear upon
them, they have nothing to fear from the concession of the
secret vote to those who desire it. If otherwise, it is all
the more the duty of the Government to take the same
precautions, in this particular case, which have been found
necessary in all other matters to protect voters against
improper pressure,

ELDOM have Imperial honours been more fittingly
A" bestowed than those of which Dr. Bourinot, Clerk of
the House of Commons, and Mr. Joseph Hickson, General
Manager of the Grand Trunk Railway, have been made
the recipients. The compliment conveyed in the creation
of Dr. Bourinot a Companion of the Order of St. Michael
and St. George is admitted on every hand to have been
well deserved. Not only have Dr. Bourinot's attainments
in the line of his chosen studies given him a recognized
standing as a writer of scholarship and ability which amply
merits the distinction now conferred, but his works on
“ Purliin-entary Procadure in Canada” and the * Consti-
tutional History of Canada,” and his able and voluminous
contributions to leading magazines and reviews on Cana-
dian topics, have been of marked service in making the
Dominion more widely known and its unique political
structure more clearly understood. The honour of knight-
hood conferred on Mr. Hickson may also be taken as a
recogaition of the sound principle that the men who con-
tribute either to the intellectual wealth or to the material
prosperity of the country are as really its henefactors, and
a8 worthy of the henours due to such, as are those who
win distinction in legislative chambers or on fields of battle.
The great services Mr. Hickson has rendered to Canadian
trade and commerce by his able and energetic management
of the Grand Trunk Railway, to which management that
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railway is largely indebted for its present stability and
progress, are too well known to require comment. Es-
chewing all questions as to the real value or abstract desir-
ableness of [mperial titles of any kind in a democratic
colony, it is certainly well that such honours, when
bestowed, should fall upon those whom their fellow-citizens
can recognize as having rendered conspicuous service of
some kind to the country. That such is the feeling in the
present instances the universal congratulations showered
upon these two gentlemen happily show.

TO have predicted ten or twelve years ago that in 1889

the Canadian Pacific Railroad would be paying a
dividend to its stockholders, would have caused the pro-
phet to be laughed at as a visionary. And yet this is, we
are told, the thing that has actually taken place. To be
able to pay a dividend of even one per cent. on the enor-
mous capital of $65,000,000, shows that the road already
possesses an earning capacity which few would have be-
lieved possible for fifteen or twenty years to come. When
it is added, that besides the $650,000 thus disposed of,
nearly four times that sum has been set aside for exigen-
cies or future dividends, astonishment grows in proportion.
It is not at all likely, however, that these results have
been, or could possibly be at present achieved by the
Canadian Pacific as originally conceived of and projected,
that is, as a transcontinental line on Canadian soil. It
would be interesting to have an analysis of the earnings of
the road, showing what proportion of the whole income is
derived from transcontinental and purely Canadian traflic,
though the latter would be difficult, we dare say, to deter-
mine. Meanwhile, both the Company and the country
are to be congratulated on the fact that the doleful predic-
tions of former days have not been verified ; and that, as
a dividend-paying road, the Canadian Pacific cannot again,
with any show of reason, come before Parliament for fur-
ther assistance in any shape. If any considerable part of
the Company’s earnings have been derived from the com-
petitive rates, by means of which it is said to have got the
better of the American roads, hampered as they are by the
restrictions put upon them by the Interstate Commission,
it is highly probable that it will soon be forced to abandon
that means of profit. There seems little doubt that legis-
lation will shortly be passed in the United States giving
Canadian roads crossing the border a choice between com-
plying with the Interstate regulations and ceasing to
operate on American soil. The great political forces
which are behind the American roads are being brought
unceasingly to bear to secure this result, and can hardly
fail of success. Nor would ithbe easy to show that there
would be anything unfair in placing such an alternative
before the Canadian companies which do business in the
United States. Were the situation reversed, we do not
suppose the Canadian companies would hesitate to press
for a similar measure of protection.

INTELLIGENT (anadians cannot fail to be deeply
interested observers of the proceedings before the
Congressional Committee on Oanadian affairs now sitting
at Washington. If the sensational letter which has just
been published, purporting to be written by a citizen of
Detroit to & Member of Congress, should prove genuine,
and its statements well founded, & good deal of just indig-
nation will be aroused in Oanada. Located as we are,
and likely to be in all the future, beside the great Re-
publie, it is inevitable that the commercial and other rela-
tions between the two countries must largely affect our
national comfort and well-being. No Canadian can be
oblivious to the fact that Canada has of late come to oc-
cupy an unwontedly large place in the eyes of American
politicians. Nor is it to be wondered at, in view of the
remarkable history and well-known characteristics of our
neighbours, that they should believe that the magnetic
attraction of their great country must be irresistible, and
that sooner or later it must draw the northern half of the
continent into the Union. American politicians do not
understand, we suppose it would be impossible to make
them understand or believe, that Canadians may actually
prefer to retain their own institutions and work out their
own destiny, apart altogether from any constraint placed
upon them by Great Britain. It seems undeniable that
just now the question how thq annexation of Canada may
be most easily and readily brought about is one which is
costing certain Congressional politicians a good deal of
anxiety. Under such circumstances, any man who, occu-
pying an influential position in Canada, should encourage
such politicians to suppose that an unfriendly trade policy
might tend to create or foster an annexation sentiment in
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Canada, would not only be conveying an idea which every
one who has any knowledge of Canadian history, or any
faith in Canadian spirit, must kaow to be the very
opposite of the trath, but would be taking the readiest
means to work great and possibly irreparable mischief to
both countries. The danger, as well as the lack of patri-
otism, in such a course is so great that we refuse, in the
absence of the fullest confirmation, to believe it possible on
the part of any Canadian citizen. It is bad enough to be
forced to believe it of one who was formerly not only a Can-
adian citizen, but a member of the Canadian Parliament,
Mr. F. W. Glen. We are persuaded that Canada is neither
to be coaxed to forget her national aspirations by blandish-
ments, nor forced to do so by commercial hostilities.
Canadians might, perhaps, pardon Mr. Wiman for assuring
the Committee that the only hope of future annexation lies
in the direction of the freest commercial and social inter-
course. Such hope would be a harmless delusion. But to
persuade that committee that Canada is to be forced into
the Union by hostile legislation would be both unpardon-
able and criminal.

MUCH speculation has been indulged in with regard to

the effect the tremendous and ever-increasing cost-
liness of modern armaments must eventually have in pro-
longing peace or precipitating war. On the one hand it
has often been demonstrated during the past few years,
that the inevitable great war must come very soon, inas-
much as the preparations for it would soon bankrupt some
of the least wealthy but most belligerent nations. On the
other hand it is argued, and it seems to us with greater
force, that the thought of the uncertain issues and dreadful
possibilities of a conflict between two great nations under
present conditions must have a powerful influence in
deterring even the boldest statesmen from crossing the
Rubicon, except under pressure of extraordinary induce.
ment or provocation. The Paris correspondent of the
London 7'imes takes the latter view, and maintains in a
telegram of nearly two columns that a European war is
now morally impossible. The prospect of prolonged peace
has, in his opinion, not for fitteen years been so tangible.
*“ From one end of Europe to the other the necessity of
such a peace seems to be apparent to those controlling the
fate of nations, and everywhere, after weighing the im-
mediate and inevitable consequence of a war, rulers seem
to have shrunk with terror from it.” The rapid mobiliza-
tion of the French, German and Russian armies would, he
says, cost £20,000,000, and the wmaintenance of these
armies in the field £40,000,000 per month. In seven
months £300,000,000 would be lost by these three powers
alone, to say nothing of other nations which would be
certain to chime in. He detects, moreover, or thinks he
does, indications of an increasing appreciation on the part
of the Princes and national rulers of the value of peace,
and & keener sense of the cost of war, and the extent to
which it would arrest all modern industry. The Spectator
is disposed to make light of these arguments, ‘¢ All that,” it
says, ‘‘is quite true ; and it is also true that whenever a
fire breaks out in London there will be a loss of property.
Still, there will be fires, and that in spite of the entire
willingness of the Lord Mayor, the Chairman of the County
Council, and Captain Shaw, that fires should be prevented.”
The comparison lacks fitness, since a war is not, like a fire,
the result of accident or carelessness, Moreover, if the
fires of London were as much under the control of the
Lord Mayor, the Chairman of the County Council and
Captain Shaw, as a BEuropean war is under the control
of the Czar, the Emperor William and the French Ministry,
the occupation of the fire insurauce companies of the city
would soon be gone. And yet, if this first movement in
the direction of assured peace has been made involuntarily,

- it should not be long until the logical second step is taken

voluntarily, in a concurrent reduction of armaments.

O distinct advance seems to have been made towards the
settlement of the dispute with Portugal.  English
statesmen, not of the Goverment, regard the affair asa
small diplomatic cloud which will soon blow over. No
doubt they are right. The disparity in the strength of
of the two nations is such that the idea of a serious con-
flict is absurd.  We are glad to have full confidence that
the British Government will insist on nothing which it
does not believe to be perfectly just and right. The
general policy of Portugal in Africa, especially in relation
to the slave trade, has been such that the sympathies of
the civilized world will be pretty generally with England.
We have before expressed the hope that Lord Salisbury
would give the world a proof of British magnanimity, and
Portugal a taste of British fair play, by offering to submit

THE WEEK,

the questions at issue to arbitration. We are sorry to see
that this is not likely to be done. The English newspapers
are, not very magnanimously, urging prompt and stern
measures, and declaring, some of them which are thought
to know the mind of the Government, that neither a con-
ference nor an arbitration will be accepted.  Canadiansg
can hardly fail to note the contrast in tone with that
adopted towards the United States in the case of the
Behring Sea dispute.  Lord Salisbury cannot possibly be
surer that he is in the right in the African than in the
American matter.  What is the cause of the difference ?
Probably the true explanation is to be found in the
disparity to Eunglish eyes of the interests involved in the
two cases, though the magnitude of the material interests
does not really affect the question of right and wrong, or
of national honour. We are glad, however, to believe
this the true explanation, since any other which suggests
itgelf is either very uncomplimentary to England or very
unflattering to Canada.

TENNYSON'S NEW VOLUME*

HARDLY has public attention been fully drawn to

“ Asolando,” the last fruit of the vigorous Browning
tree, than it is called away to admire and criticize a some-
what similar production, Lord Tennyson’s * Demeter.”
With what loving, abundant devotion will the Laureate's
pupils and friends, the members of his family, the world
for which he has interpreted its sorrows and joys, hopes
and desires, regard this latest emanation from the grave
and gentle spirit which has, like the reverent mind en-
shrined in his predecessor, William Wordsworth, surely
“uttered nothing base!” With what painful, yet chast-
ened, pleasure will that world and those friends perceive a
clear and heroic egoistic vein in these poems that tell of
work done and rest longed for! The superb altruism of
other days is over. He no longer can give us the matchless
King, ardently pure in soliloquy and prayer. No more
Marianas, nor Elaines, nor Galahads float before the
enraptured vision, The mighty conception is dulled and
dimmed, whereby the whole thought of a century was
bound within the simple quatrains of “ In Memoriam.”
Without haste, withous rest, without vaunting and without
impatience, all the conceptions of the past were given to
us, but they are over, contained within those priceless
volumes which we glibly call ¢ Tennyson.”

And yet in the little sheaf of poems issued under the
name of “Demeter,” there is much of the old strength,
the old lucidity and the old humour, along with something
that is new to our ears, the egoistic tone already alluded
to. If he gives us no more Arthurs, he gives us what
of all we would most desire, something more of himself
than as yet we know. The concluding poem in this vol-
ume is ene of the most beautiful, rhythmically speaking,
the poet has ever written, while embodying, as we are
forced regretfully to recognize, his calm and trustful
valedictory.

CROSSING THE BAR.

Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me !

And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When I put out to sea ;

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,

When that which drew from vut the boundless deep
Turns again home,

Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark !

And may there be no sadness of farewell
When I embark ;

For tho’ from out our bourne of Time and Place,
The flood may bear me far,

I lmie to see my Pilot face to face

When I have crost the bar.

It would be, indeed, difficult to surpass the dignity of such
a lyric as this,

“ By An Evolutionist ” is one of the strongest poems
in the book.

The Lord let the house of a brute to the soul of a man,
And the man said, “ Am I your debtor ?”

And the Lord—“ Not yet ; but make it as clean as you can,
And then I will let you a better.”

(The man speaks)—

What hast thou done for me, grim Old Age, save breaking my bones
on the rack?

Would I had past in the morning that looks so bright from afar !

(Old Age)—

Done for thee? Starved the wild beast that was linkt with thee
eighty years back.

Less weight now for the ladder-of-heaven that hangs on a star.

I have climbed to the snows of Age, and I gaze at a field in the Past,
Where I sank with the body at times in the sloughs of a low desire,
But I hear no yelp of the beast, and the Man is quiet at last,
Ashe stands on the heights of his life with a glimpse of a height
that is higher.

Car any younger poet be found to produce verse of
more singularly direct and modern force than this? We
believe not. In “ The Progress of Spring,” a sequence of
nine thirteen-lined stanzas, which at first sight look Jike
some kind of variation of the sonnet, this same unalterable
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faith in the after life and ultimate goal of our planet
and its suffering race is displayed. The poet’s older man-
ner, that of apparent simplicity intensified by minute and
intricate imagery, is revealed to us again in such discon-
nected lines as the following :—

Across my garden ! and the thicket stirs,
The fountain pulses high in summer jets,

The blackcap warbles. and the turtle purrs,
The starling claps his tiny castanets.

Once more a downy drift against the brakes,
Self-darken’d in the sky, descending slow !

But gladly see I thro’ the wavering flakes
Yon blanching apricot like gnow in snow.

“ To Ulysses” is a short poem in the well-known “In
Memoriam ” metre suggested by the perusal of W, G.
Palgrave’s essays upon Oriental scenery and folk-lore. The
author died at Monte Video before the volume appeared
and without having seen the poem. The following stanza
will, of course, recall certain passages in * Locksley Hall.”

I, once half-crazed for larger light
On broader zones beyond the foam,
But chaining fancy now at home,
Among the quarried downs of Wight.

Not less would yield full thanks to you
For your rich gift. .

“ Happy,” the song of a leper’s bride, seems singularly
timely just at present, when Sir Morell Mackenzie and
others are seeking to revive the languid interest of Europe
in the afflicted people who are, nevertheless, human under
their suffering. The ever-enduring love of pure woman
for her chosen mate was never more sweetly or powerfully
sung than by the Laureate in this forcible strain. Passing
by a narrative poem in blank verse, dedicated to the Hon.
J. Russell Lowell, and entitled ‘“The Ring,” in which
only echoes of the virility of * Aylmer’s Field” and
“ Enoch Arden” are heard, we light upon “ Vastness,”
cast in the immortal mould of imperishable ¢ Locksley
Hall,” and signalized by an impetuous pessimism only
tardily gathered at the very last into something like trust
and repose.

Is it not the lover in ‘¢ Locksley Hall” and the em-
bittered adorer of * Maud,” who declaims these magnifi-
cent lines }—

Faith at her zenith, and all but lost in the gloom of doubts that darken
the schools ; :

Craft with a bunch of all-heal in her hand, followed up by her vassal
legion of fools,

Star of the morning, Hope in the sunrise ; gloom of the evening, Life
at a close ;

Pleasure who flaunts on her wide down-way with her flying robe and
her poison’d rose ;

Pain, that has crawled from the corpse of Pleasure, a worm which
writhes all day, and at night

Stirs up again in the heart.of the sleeper, and stings him back to the
curse of the light ;

He that has lived for the lust of the minute, and died in the doing’it,
flesh without mind ;

He that has nail’d all flesh to the Cross, till Self died out in the love
of his kind.

Spring and Summer, and Autumn and Winter, are all these old
revolutions of earth ? .

All new-old revolutions of Empire—change of the tide—what is all of
it worth?

What the philosophies, all the sciences, poesy, varying voices of

prayer ?
All ghgxt’is noblest, all that is basest, all that is filthy with all that is
air ?

What if it all, if we all of us end but in being our own corpse-coffins
at last,

Swallow’d in Vastness, lost in Silence, drown’d in the deeps of a
meaningless past?

What but a murmur of gnats in the gloom, or & moment's anger of
bees in their hive ?

Peaace, let it be! for I loved him, and love him for ever ; the dead are
not dead but alive. ’

It needs no ghost, come from the grave, to tell us * this
in poetry.” And the same strength and the same impres-
sion of having something to say, occur in “ Owd Roi,” a
tale of the ‘Northern Farmer” style, and enclosing as
touching an instance of animal sagacity as literature
affords. *“Owd Rod ” is a dog who has

— Sarved me sa well when ‘e lived, that Dick, when he cooms to be
et
I thinks as I'd like for to hev soom soort of & sarvice reid ;

Fur ’e’s moor good sense na tha Parliament man ‘at stans for us ’ere,
An’ I'd voiit for ’im, my oan sen, if ’e could but atan fur the Shere.

All through this powerful dialect poem the sense of hum-
our is paramount, and, as in all great works, goes hand-in-
hand with pathos.

In “ Demeter and Persephone " occur occasional lines
and phrases, which recall Collier's remark that even in
“ Maud ” (it will be recollected that upon the appearance
of “ Maud ” the public and the critics were all astray as to
the merits of that beautiful poem), there are *splendours
of English expression, which few but Tennyson can pro-
duce.” Such are these lines that depict the coursers of
Hell :

All at once their arch’d necks midnight-maned,
Jet wpward thro' the mid-day blossom.

The jubilee poem is certainly not the best thing of its
kind, and curiously enough is cast much after the Walt
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Whitman manner, but it is direct, genial, and catholic.
Many other beautiful things remain in this interesting
volume to attest to the fact that upon the whole, consider-
ing the advanced age of the Laureate, and the great bulk
of his collected writings, he is not * written out,” much as
disrespectful versifiers sometimes hint. That it may not
be the poet’s last volume is still the hope of his many de-
voted adherents. The author of ¢ Vastness” and *“The
Evolutionist ” has probably much yet to say.

MONTREAL LETTER.

A MEETING of citizens, with the Mayor in the chair,
has been held to consider a fresh proposal regarding
our harbour accommodation. The proposal has passed the
Council, was duly advertised, and was submitted to the
citizens for approval or disapproval. It took the shape of
a by-law, and provides for the torrowing of one million of
dollars for the construction of a permanent dyke against
spring floods, other harbour improvements and enlarge-
ments, the widening of Commissioner and Common Streets,
a tunnel under Brock Street, and a vamp at Gale Street.
The plans for the new scheme are to be laid before the

City Council, the Harbour Commissioners, and the
Dominion Government, and the interest on the debentures
is not to exceed three and one half per cent. The tone of
the meeting was one of most cordial assent to the proposal,
although, when His Worship stated that five dissentients
would be enough to ensure a poll on the question, the
required number announced themselves, and the poll was
granted. The City Fathers went bravely to the field,
sanguine of overwhelming success, and protesting against
the absurdity of wasting time and money on voting. The
vote went in their favour.

An indictment, however, has been served upon our
rashness by an anonymous grumbler, whose English is of
slightly foreign origin, urging upon the citizens the duty
of voting against the by-law, and arraigning the civic
management with inefficiency, stupidity and prodigality.
On the other hand, the Council has its champion and
assures it that the city should not consider the cost ; that
the property in front of Bonsecours Market should be
appropriated immediately ; that a new wall should replace
the present dyke ; that the front of the river to St. Ann’s
Market and St. Paul’s Street should be levelled up ; that
the harbour wharves should be raised accordingly; that
an elevated railway should run from Hochelags in rear of
that new boulevard, pass by McGill, St. James and Bona-
venture Streets to the Grand Trunk and Canada Pacific
Railway stations, and then by St. Catherine Street should
connect the eastern with the western extremity. The
enthusiast winds up by asking eagerly, What are five or six
millions to Montreal ?

Nevertheless, that gentleman must know that until we
disregard our millions we may perhaps secretly cling to
the dread of being laughed at for our pains. We have
hazy recollections of the boast with which our present dyke
was built at an incredible cost ; and we are met with the
fact that after three years’ sarvice it is pronounced rotten,
useless, and incapable of resisting a shove or flood. And
we may be excused for reminding our worthy Council and
its champion that, while we may not care for our millions,
we have some regard for the principle which underlies
them, and which gives them their value-—their purchasing
power. It may be questioned if all the millions in Mon-
treal can produce men who have a technical and practical
knowledge of the difficulties to be contended with, an un-
biassed and unprejudiced balance of honest opinion, and
the modicum of public spirit which might enable them to
devise and carry out any scheme for the city which could
have no inside track for their own personal interest. :

The Annunal Report of our Superintendent of Water
Works, recently submitted, furnishes the information that
we have added to our facilities and capacities for water
distribution. Hitherto we have had but two main pipes,
one of thirty and one of twenty-four inches. The part of
the city near the wheel-house has had its supply pumped
up and then distributed, involving much unnecessary
expense. A new thirty-inch main has heen completed and
connected with the pumping machinery, giving one hundred
and sixty-one miles of pipes, and a possible supply of
thirty-four millions of gallons daily. This, however, does

.not appear to be always available. The exigencies of our
climate form the handiest cat’s paw when our pumping
capability is unreliable, and when a freak of the thermom-
oter leaves us with half or no supply. Perhaps it is less
the exigencies of our temperature than the temperature of
our exigencies which staggers our zeal. Our Superinten-
dent suggests & new wheel, as our present one has earned
ita repose by thirty-two years of active duty. When a

" water famine visits us we shall find the recommendation
on the books at least. If it is recorded in English the
French element will rejoice. If French should be the un-
fortunate language the English element will not weep.

. Meantime, we have a daily leakage of 34,000 gallons and
an snnnal expenditure on our Water Works of $491,569.
But the Council has decided to have a new census that
we may boom to the world just the exact exaggeration or
underestimate of the elements of which we are actually
composed ; that our cabs shall be numbered with large
figures on the back ; and that projecting street-signs shall
not be tolerated after May lst. Meantime, the trade is
busily engaged in hoisting fresh barbarities of the latter
sort. They can then claim the possession which is nine-

- tenths—no, eleven-tenths of our law.
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So many waifs and strays are brought to Montreal,
and left on the streets and doorsteps, that the matter has
been brought up officially. They cost us $2,000 a year,
the poor little innocents, and we are threatening to send
them back to whence they came—that is, when we procure
a million dollar by-law to find out. The nunneries won’t
take them. The police stations and gaols are out of the
question. The suggestion to send them to the institutions
which pay no taxes introduced the vexed question, and
gave even a French alderman the opportunity of declaring
that exemptions are a relic of barbarism, and an English
one the opportunity of striking on his confrére’s admission
while it was hot by recommending that, as the Quebec
Government intends to deal with the matter next session,
Montreal should strengthen its hands by timely action.

Fresh honours have come to the Grand Trunk Railway.
Its General Manager has been raised to a knighthood, and
seldom has an honour come so unsolicited and so well-
deserved. Sir Joseph Hickson will not only wear his
honours in their newest gloss, but maintain them in their
newest gloss,. The Company is removing its Bonaventure
freight sheds to their western workshop neighbourhood, in
order to secure more accommodation and shunting ground,
involving the purchase of valuable parcels of land.

ViLLE MARIE.

PARIS LETTER.

“ HO are behind the Portuguese?”’—or the “ Fat Boys”
a8 they are familiarly called in France—is the cur-
rent question in quidnunc circles here. It cannot be the
French, since they declined ten years ago to buy up the
pre-Adamite and vapoury rights of the Lusitanians over
Central Africa. Besides, any complications between
Portugal and England would favour the wine-growers of
France. It cannot be Germany, for the *'rights” the
Portuguese offered to sell to France she tried to vend to
Prince Bismarck, and equally without success. Nor does
Portugal take up her present position from mere “ cussed-
ness.” The explanation generally accepted is, that there is
a republic in the air at Lisbon, and that the Brazilian
political metamorphosis has advanced to within a very
disagreeably measurable distance for the Braganza dynasty.
I have been shown letters, received by very impartial and
influential personages, that paint the political situation in
the whole of the Iberian Peninsula as in a state of sub-
dued but not inactive fermentatien, due to the working of
the leaven of republicanism. It is perhaps to check this
that Portuguese statesmen suddenly create a foreign inci-
dent, to turn aside home attention from home complications.
There is another fact not generally known. Paris
swarms with Portuguese marquises, each of whom has a
concession in due form from the Lishon Government of
square miles of the Prester John regions, which Portugal,
having overlooked for centuries, now claims to sway, since
England, Germany, Italy, France, etc., have undertaken to
open up the Dark Continent. The marquises have, in
many cases, sold their concessions to French promoters of
bubble companies at the mess-of-pottage tariff. Hence
the after-twelfth-hour rush to take possession; to find
English representatives in occupation, thus coming up
to the ruling of Grotius-Pufendorft Bismarck, Beati
possidens. The upshot of the whole business is thus dis-
counted : England will be her own arbitrator and umpire
in the dispute—if not a fool; that she will improve the
occasion to clear the Portuguese out of Delagoa Bay, and
also from the Zambesi River, thus rendering the latter as
free to the world as the Niger. A kind of humanity-
sweeping is much needed along the banks of. the lower
part of the Zambesi, where the natives employed in the
Portuguese factories receive as wages ‘“the best old
Jamaica rum at nine-pence a gallon.” No region of the
world can now-a-days be left in the hands of any Power
that holds it on the dog-in-the-manger principle.

The Italians, believing that a heavy cold on the chest
was due to the “influence” of the stars, called the ailment
influenza. Meeting & Russian confrére a few days ago, 1
inquired what object had his country in sending Western
Europe & Russian edition of the influenza. *Well,” he
replied, “ M. de Giers is a statesman full of sly humour;
in turning on the influenza, he merely desired to show one
of the many arms of attack Russia can wield, and he
adopted the Italian name, simply because we detest the
Italians.” This foreign policy of M. de Giers has, for
result, to keep Sterne’s Recording Angel extremely busy,
The epidemic is far more general in Paris than the rose-
water official reports would make the public believe.
Enter an omnibus, in a state of health, you are certain to
quit it with the influenza. Few passengers but will be
either coughing or sneezing, and looking daggers at one
another, as if some black sheep had infected them. If you
enter a cab—and never without letting down all the win-
dows before you jump in, for even cold is preferable to
vitiated air—you are liable to catch the Tartar all the same.
Proof that the miasma must be in the air. And why not
showers of microbes, as well as showers of sand, volcanic
dust, red snow, fish and similar aerial curios?

In France, every September, the members of the
Reserve Army when they meet exchange a “ Good morn-
ing,” and not “Have you used 1” but * Have you put
in your twenty-eight days?” In other words, have you
escaped militia drill. At present the question in society
is, “ Have you put in your six days?” This is the dura-
tion of apprenticeship that the Russian influenza exacts, It
is said it will never attack you a second time, and so, like
measles and hooping-cough, is not permanently spiteful. The
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present writer has put in his six days; naturally a journal-
ist should be among the earliest to make the acquaintance
of a novelty. The following is the self-diagnosis: First
day, & great deal of business to do ; had wakened at cock-
crow with cold feet, smart headache and a chest completely
blocked with perilous stuff; postman ealled for his annual
tip, presenting me with a one sou almanac, and wishing
me the best health for 1890 ; thanked him, but hoped his
good wish would take effect at once; avoided calling in
doctor, as four of his patients had just died ; prescribed
quinquina for myself ; kept within doors in neither too hot
nor too cold a room ; preferred Ceylon to beef tea. Second
day-—fever in flight ; headache on downward grade ; pre-
seribed reading Molitre's Malade Imaginaire and Crébil-
lon’s romances. Third day—Slowing up to Richard-him-
self-again ; hung a yellow Madras foulard over entrance
door and frightened away all visitors. Fourth day—Dé-
bacle of chest matter commenced, and before night the
blockade of respiration raised. Hired the newsboy for a
few hours, as he said he was studying music at a night-
school, to grind a mechanical piano. The harmony was as
goothing as a dose of Sydenham powder. Fifth day—
Bright and hard frost ; took down yellow-flag foulard ; a
wolf-appetite, but appeased by a Zulu beef-steak, tea as
ever, with a cup of cocoa—Patti brand—to secure connee-
tion with the necessaries of life. Returned Taylor's
“ Holy Living and Holy Dying,” after well dusting it, to
its place on the shelf, and commenced cutting the leaves
of worldly books sent for Review. Feeling like an Iron-
side, banked the fire, quit the Caldarium ; remained a few
hours in a fireless room— Zepidarium—with top-coat on ;
put on a neck-handkerchief, got into railway carriage,
after kicking away the foot-warmer, and in half an hour
was among russet fields and avenues of leafless trees for
three hours, where I loft the relics of my Russian influenza
—a new kind of man trap for poachers.

Mine was a case of *Physician, cure thyself;” avoid
coddling ; rely on quinguina; in diet, anticipate Lent ;
remain in doors for a few days; carefully avoid a thaw-
atmosphere for your first day out, and, above all, maintain
a good flow of spirits, a medicament that only yourself can
supply. However, in the case of the very young, the
delicate and the aged, great precaution ought to be taken.
The influenza prostrates at once, and can leave behind
congestion of the lungs in the case of persons under-fed,
ill-housed or exposed to the inclemency of the weather—a
cold, humid fog especially. The endemic lasts in a locality
from thirty to sixty days; it made its début in Paris about

“the closing days of November ; there were then no less

than five Russian Grand Dukes within our walls to stand
sponsors for their little stranger, since grown like Jonah's
gourd. In 1775, the influenza plague lasted five months.
It was 8o bad in 1780 that for three days the law courts
and opera houses had to be closed ; the ‘“artists” in both
cases lost their voiccs. Wonder, if the present plague
caused the closing of the Chamber of Deputies for five
months, would France survive the affliction? The Italians
first vecognized the disease and baptized it in 1580. It
returns every fifteen or sixteen years, and since completion
of each orbit, oddly enough, coincides with historical and
devastating wars. The horoscopes of the Nostradami
predict that “ we are on the eve of terrible events.” Em-
ploy some nigger to add fifteen or sixteen years to the
consecutive totals, commencing from 1580, and look up
the corresponding wars. This winter evening's amuse.
ment will not'indicate that we are nearer the end of the
world, the millennium, the exhaustion of our coal mines,
or the English evacuation of Egypt.

The National Colonial Congress is now holding its
sittings, It is the first attempt made to geriously focus
the well-meant but scattered efforts to make the French
Colonies * going concerns.” What France requires to
make her distant possessions colonial facts, and not colonial
zeros, is a taste of her people for self—expatriation in the
interests of the emigrants. She lacks that, and there is
no evidence that it is developing. She has no surplug
population to hive off. The popular idea of & colony is,
that it will make itself by the aborigines, when subjected
to home functionarism, and protected by home militarism ;
that it will turn out Minerva-like in completeness, in the
form of a market for French manufacturers, yVhere the
latter will never have to quit their office chairs but to
receive commands and invoice orders; and above all, that
no foreigners shall be allowed to trade with the colonies
except when handicapped with next to prohibl_tlve differ-
ential duties. Her colonists are soldiers, functionaries, or
dry-rot.ted politicians ; never the sap, the bone, the sinew
of young civilian France, penetrated with the ambition,
and nerved with the iron resolve to make a new home, ang
crystallize round it their affections and their hopes. There
is no market for European goods to be opened up in Top.
kin ; the latter, as a highway to Western China, is now
superseded, since England has the protectorate, of the Shan
States, and is railroading through Sjam up to the Celestia]
frontier. In Madagascar and Tunisia, France only plagg
the part of policeman, a8 pre-existing treaties }"th other
countries debar her from reaping any commercial favoyr.
itism. The returns of French emigration still reveal that
the stream flows in every other direction 8ave to the
French Colonies. ‘

A journalist has discovered ex President Grevy; the
latter is as happy as the dayis long; he has separated
from politics as joyfully as Christian from his wallet ; Le
devotes his leisure hours to furnishing his palatial home,
arranging and dusting his bibelots, watering the drawing.-
room plants, looking after the tenants of the aquariumg;
taking his grand-children—the young Wilsons—out for 4
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walk or a drive ; re-reading his favourite authors, and,
like Louis XIV. enjoying billiards to aid his digestion.
He has some intimate friends that have remained faithful
to him among the faithless, He did not visit the Exhibi-
tion, though on ite threshold, but he saw it from his win-
dows, and heard the joy-hums of its multitudes.

The French railways accord to the theatrical profession
the privilege of travelling at half-price. A doctor desired
to send his wife and family to a seaside village near
Nantes ; he wished to do it on the cheap. He knew one
of the chorus girls of the opera ; she said, * Let your wife,
etc., be at the terminus, and I will take out the tickets.”
Accepted, and acted upon. The doctor’s wife, his son and
daughter, the baby, nurse and cook, duly started. *There,”
had said the actress to the wife, “is a letter you can show
in case you are questioned.” It was a letter engaging the
holder for a café-concert at Nantes. When the party
arrived at their destination the station-master desired to
examine the claim of the voyagers to the reduced fare.
“ But, madame, you are not a comic singer, you are Dr.
L— 5 wife, as 1 know you both,” he replied, handing
her back the letter. The party had not only then and
there to pay the bare difference, but her husband and the
actress are to be indicted for swindling the railway.

The death of the Marquis de Caux, the divorced hus-
band of Patti, brings back the memory to events a quarter
of a century old. His age—sixty-four—is what will
astonish most people. He was a kind of gold stick in
waiting on the Empress Eugenie, and he always looked to
be under thirty—dashing, affable, a beautiful dancer, and
never a scandal-monger. He married Patti as a money-
making machine ; she, to become a live marchioness, and
to figure at Court. But 1870 dissipated the day-dreams,
and then Patti perceived the soundness of Rossini’s advice,
“to wed either an actor or a wealthy prince.” After a
terrible cat-and-dog life, Patti and her husband separ-
ated, then divorced ; the last time they met was in the
Registrar'’s office to hear their marriage dissolved—the
same place where it had been celebrated. The deceased
was very poor, resided in the ‘‘ broken-down gentlemen’s”
attic of a fashionable hotel that many waifs and strays of
fortune patronize, to be able te command a show-off ad-
dress for their letters—a poste restante for vanished glory.

A GEOLOGICAL CHAT.

WITH the ground nearly covered everywhere with snow,

there is not much opportunity for out-of-doors study
of geology ; but standing here in this railway-cutting an
interesting face of rock is presented to view. The rock
which has been cut through for the railway is one of the
series of parallel slate bands which extend north-easterly
near to the city of Quebec, and south-westerly to the pro-
vince line. The upper half of the rock-face is stained &
reddish brown, and the water from the melting snow at the
top is carrying down, very slowly, drop by drop, more of
this red stain. The rock, in short, contains iron, rendering
it useless for almost any purpose ; for there is just enough
to keop it always in a state of “ rusting”’ when exposed to
the oxygen of the atmosphere, and not enough to make it
worth while for anybody to smelt it out. It is, too, a
most contorted face of rock, gashed through with irregular
veins of white and reddish-stained quartz, and it is only
after some study that one is able to say that the planes of
bedding run at such or such an angle to the planes of
cleavage. Everybody knows, of course, what the planes
of cleavage must be—at least everybody who has ever seen
slates on a roof, and has taken the trouble to think or
inquire about them. They know that the slates have not
been sawn from a block into their present shape, but that
they have been spli¢ ‘in the simplest way imaginable ; and
at once, when they see the expression  planes of cleavage ”
applied to slate, they know that it refers to the direction
in which the mass of rock splits so beautifully. But then
when we learn that slate is simply hardened clay mud,
and that this fine clay mud was laid out on the ocean
floor in even layers, we are apt to think that the planes of
bedding and the planes of cleavage are one and the same
thing. It looks very much like common-sense to suppose
that the slate simply splits into layers which constitute its
bedding. Nevertheless, it is only very seldom that the
two planes coincide with one another. Because, while t:he
planes of bedding are due to the simple laws of gravity
which spread the particles of mud so evenly on the ocean
floor, the planes of cleavage are due to the direction of the
pressure which eventually hardened the mud into slate. I
say * eventually hardened,” because the positions of the
particles, relating to one another, are such that mere
pressure cannot account for. Theory, then—but theory
well based on the analogies of the magneto-crystallic
action in the laboratory—steps in to show that the heat
developed by the pressure of the intruding mass or masses
of rock set up a thermo-electrical action which gave to
every particle of the mud and every fossil, polarity at
right angles to the direction of the pressure. That is why,
indeed, the planes of cleavage are so constant to one direc-
tion for miles along a band which may curve at every
bundred yards.

The contortions and crumplings which made me doubtful
for some minutes of the true direction of the planes of
bedding, were caused by that despair of the quarrymen—
the quartz veins. ¢ Oh, the fire-rock ! ” exclaimed a Welsh
quarryman friend at New Rockland the other day when 1
happened to speak of the quartz in a now abandoned
Quarry. Fire-rock, injected violently from the bowels of
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the earth, it is not, but fire-rock it is, in one sense, if we
go far enough back in its history. The clay mud of which
slate is composed contains a class of chemical compounds
known as the silicates. Now the silicates are only very
slightly soluble in water, indeed we may eay that prac-
tically they are not soluble at all, but when that so-called
impurity of the atmosphere called carbonic acid is added
to the water they are much more readily acted upon.
Everybody knows, of course, that a “leaf rotting in the
highway,” and a burning fire of wood or coal give off this
carbonic acid into the atmosphere, that is, everybody who
knows that this is the “ poison” all animals breathe out
every other moment of their lives. This carbonic acid is
dissolved in the rains, and when it can find its way into
the joints of slate-rock it dissolves the silicates. Bu* here
anether transformation scene takes place. Carbonic acid
is simply a chemical compound of carbon and oxygen,
which after they have dissolved the silicates, dissolve
partnership ! The carbon remains with the basis of the
silicates, while the oxygen goes off into the crevices with
the silicon, forming oxide of silicon-quartz—which, crys-
tallizing and ever-increasing in volume under favourable
circumstances, crumples and contorts the slate. But was
not my New Rockland friend right in calling it fire-rock !
For how would the leaf, the wood, the coal or the animal
which furnished the carbonic acid come into existence, or
how would we have had the rains to carry it down to the
earth—except for the sun?

These are the cycles, indeed, which give one of the
finest charms to science, and which can render even this
railway-cutting, through which we flash occasionally with
such a rattle, worth visiting on a slushy, winter’s day.

Bichmond, P.Q., Dec. 30, 1889. J. C. SUTHERLAND.

JANUARY VIOLETS.

SiNe January violets—
Who ever saw them grow!
Yet my lady has a garden
Where the north winds never blow.
And my lady moves about it
Like a sunbeam through the flowers,
And the year makes haste to woo her
With the heat of August hours.

Sing January violets—
They reached me in the snow ;
She sent them from a far love-land
Where pleasant waters flow.
Where ‘mid the Kerry mountains
God made Killarney green,
And laid the living glory
Of Ireland’s fairest scene.

Sing January violets—-
It sets my heart aglow

To think what fingers gathered them
A little while ago.

Before my lady’s favour
The winter frowns in vain,

But summer will be saddened
Unless she smiles again.

ALsErT E. 8, SMYTHE.

GEORGE MUCKENHUBER.

['Translated for THE WEEK from the German of Reicher.]

CHAPTER 1.

IN the year 1594, the town clerk of Nordlingen had a

strange visit. A youth about twenty, stout as a tree
and a stranger, ragged and unkempt, came one morning
into the office, planted himself without a greeting in front
of the clerk and atared silently at him.

At the rough question, “What do you want?” he
answered equally roughly, « A rope!”

The town clerk said he had made an error, the rope-
maker lived to the left on the corner. But the youth re-
turned, he had no need of the ropemaker, but the hang.
man ; he wished to be hanged. The town clerk shivered,
then he thought the strange fellow was mad. He therefore

called near him a muscular servant-man, before proceeding -

with the fantastical conversation.

The stranger introduced himself as a homeless tramp,
called by his comrades George Muckenhuber, and his
speech being a patchwork of dialects and different lan-
guages as numerous a8 were the various stuffs with which
his coat was patched, one would not think it probable
that he had a certificate of his birth, being everywhere,
yet nowhere at home.

He then related shortly and coldly, that some weeks be-
fore he had murdered a pedlar on Nordlingen territory ;
also, between Augsburg and Kaufbeuren, he had killed an
Italian Jew.

But the Jew and the pedlar allowed him no more
peace ; this was why he wished to be hanged, and as the
last murder had been committed on Nordlingen soil,
the council of this Imperial city could not refuse to hang
him on the Nordlingen gallows.

The town clerk abused him roundly and said, so might
all the world come; the city built their gallows for their
own citizens and not for strange rubbish ; however, he let
Muckenhuber be locked up, and carried the business be-
fore the council,
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The council #n corpore, at first, could make' neither
head nor tail of it ; was the young fellow a fool or a desper-
ate villain

But as in these times the demented were thrown into
the same hole with thieves and murderers, so lay George
Muckenhuber, in the meantime, tight and fast in the
tower, and the affair took form as a regular case, come
what would of it.

The torturer, the priest and the surgeon, who examined
the State’s prisoners, each in his particular way, declared
unanimonsly that the youth was rough and neglected to
the last degree, but his understanding was very clear, and
that he stood fast by his confession.

Meanwhile, as was natural, the news ran quickly
through the town, and the good citizens quarrelled violently
over it. Could & man be hanged on a simple confession
of guilt, and his pressing desire, when the deed of which he
accused himself could not be substantiated by other proof,
as nowhere was a trace of the alleged murder of the
pedlar to be found ?

And as Muckenhuber with a strong escort and great
concourse was led out that he might show the place where
he had killed the pedlar and buried the body, he was able
by the finest-spun excuses and reasoning to confuse and
puzzle his judges, only no direct evidence of the crime could
be found. The prisoner, however, stuck fast and firm to
bis statement, that he had killed the strange pedlar on
Nordlingen ground and so must be hanged on Nordlingen
gallows.

Though the inhabitants of small towns of the German
Ewmpire were accustomed at this time to highly-spiced
criminal drama as to their daily bread, the tension grew
from day to day over this unexampled affair, till they
could hardly await the answer of the Augsburg and Kauf-
beuren magistrates, to whom the Nordlingen court had
sent the document, with the friendly, neighbourly request
to make exact enquiries into the alleged murder of the
Italian Jew, between their two cities. =~ However, no one
there had the least knowledge of such an Italian Jew, nor
of such a murder.

Yeat, because of the painful processes of torture resorted
to in the sixteenth century personal confession stood high
above every other proof. Therefore, the judges could not
feel satisfied, the more so, because the youth was ever
ready with a new reason, to explain away the lack of cor-
roborative evidence.

The case must be taken to the sharpest touchstone of
the truth-—the torture ! 8o often had people who wished
to escape conviction had confessions of guilt tortured out of
them, why should the process not be reversed with one man
who wished absolutely to pass for guilty, to extort from him
a confession of innocence? But in the torture chamber, the
Nordlingen judges went plump out of the frying-pan into
the fire. For, with the thumbscrews, George Mucken-
huber stuck to his song, and coming to the Spanish boots
he began even to add ancther to a list of robberies, for any
single one of which he would have deserved the gallows.

The examining judge had in fact a ride on * the sharp-
cornered ass ” in consideration to continue the inquisition.
But fearing the unbending George might add a few in-
cendiaries as appendix to his list of crimes, he let the two
first grades of the “ painful questioner” suffice and con-
ducted the triumphant youth back again to his hold, leav-
ing the court more at a loss than before.

Now, although it appeared to the wise heads that
George Muckenhuber had outwitted the whole council, yet
they found such a gallows humour quite unexampled, nor
could anyone guess a reason why the rugged fellow with such
unexampled courage and strength of will should offer his
neck to the rope and his muscles to the torturer. For the
most humorous that was too much of a jest. Thereupon
came, not only the alleged crime, but the whole person of
this Muckenhuber, as apparently grown out of the ground
overnight, for there was as little trace of whence he
came as there was of his crime. Some imagined in short
it was the devil himself, who diverted himself in this mask
by leading all Nordlingen by the nose.

But withal the hardest question remained unanswered,
namely, what was to be done at all with the tramp? The
common bent inclined in those times to the position that
it was better in doubtful cases to bang three innocent men
than let one guilty go; and, besides, George Muckenhuber
was guilty in any case, for had he perjured himself over
those murderous deeds, then he deserved the gallows; had
he not therein perjured himself, then he richly deserved -
to hang, because he had fooled the whole council of an
imperial city in so fabulous a manner. Meanwhile, becauss
it was impossible to agree on which of these charges he had
deserved the gallows he was left quietly in his hole.

CHAPTER II.

That was not a lovely spot. The cell was half over
and half under the earth in a small tower, three sides of
which stood in a swampy moat filled with water. As to
light, the apartment had—well, not a superfluity—still,
through a small grating fell at least so much lightish dark-
ness that in the noontide of a sunny day one could have
distinguished the difference between a chair and a table,
that is, if such a luxury had been there. But the neigh-
bours were not so bad. Under the porthole sung the
frogs in the swampy moat in full chorus and unending
variety and numbers. But to the side was another cell
occupied by an old woman who was so stiff-necked as to
deny that she was a witch.  Her so-called window
opened, as the other, over the moat; and when the two
neighbours conversed through their windows they were
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enabled to entertain themselves immensely, but without
being able to see each other, and nobody but the frogs
listened to their dialogue. In quite a singular manner
bad this intercourse begun. George received the first
intimation of his neighbour by hearing her loudly praying.
It was no soft, humble supplication, but vehement, almost
stormy, as if she had favours to send our Lord instead of
asking for them. George had never learned to pray—
neither loud nor in a whisper—and at first he found the
old woman’s devotions wonderful. Gradually, however,
it impressed him that an old woman should allow herself
to speak so urgently with God, and he thought that she
must be so strong that it would take ten men with a
halter to hold her. X

He, on his side, at all events, spoke not the first word,
but waited till his neighbour learned of his presence by
listening and addressed him.

Even heroic women are fond of gossip, so one word led
to another, and the two companions in suffering were soon
quite confidential toward each other without ever having
seen each other. The ear bhad to do duty for the
eye. At first George threw his neighbour many insolent
and mocking remarks in answer to her friendly advances,
but the old woman always answered in so mild and yet
considerate a manner that George’s superciliousness soon
venished. The previously divided conversation with the
unknown became a sweet necessity. Three things began
to move his hard heart : the silence of the prison in which
he found himself ; the voice of nature coming up from the
frogs in the depths of the moat below seemed like & com-
rade’s whistle calling him back to the lost forest freedom of
the tramp ; and the voice near by from a sympathizing
human breast.. Still, he stuck to his decision that he
would be hanged on Nordlingen ground.

After a few days George knew, down to a hair, the
history of his neighbour, but was obstinately silent over
his own.

The old woman was the rich, childless widow of the
landlord of The Crown ; Maria Hollin. With her sixtieth
year she must experience the calamity of being accused as
a witch. A rich witch is a rarity, but in Nordlingen for
five years back nearly all the ugly and pcor old women
had been burnt up, and there every witch must declare her
fellow culprits, and the zeal of the witch-judge grew with
the price of the faggots ; so came the turn of the comely,
the rich and the young. Unhappy women there were
enough, but 8o unhappy and at the same time so heroic as
Maria Hollin, there was no other. She had laid fifty-eight
times on the torture-rack snd confessed nothing !

Rightly had George Muckenhuber judged from hearing
her that she could hold ten men with a halter. The judges
were in despair ; but to liberate one fifty-eight times tor-
tured, that would not do, and to judge her without a con-
fession was equally impossible.

It happened that the resoluteness of Hollin spread
amongst the people, and had awakened in many a spirit of
partizanship, and had excited a slight but growing murmur
against the much-feared witch-judge. Till now all had
gone so smooth and quiet ; thirty-two women had been
accused, tortured, convicted, and burnt. None had made
any great bones about it. At most, one or another, from
time to time, had to be left hanging, once with foot-weights
and stretched from a rope, till the judge had had his break-
fast. On his return from breakfast always followed the
fullest confession, and now, through the obstinacy of this
Hollin, the whole beautiful course of justice was brought
to a sticking point ! for, besides her, there was a large
number of suspicious women in the lock-up, for, with the
growing displeasure of the people, one could not venture to
stick new cases on the spindle before the old one was spun
out ; and now, on top of all this, must this Muckenhuber
scandal fall out of the blue air? The one would not own
to her guilt, and they were so anxious to convict her ; the
other would gladly have been let go, but even with torture
he would not admit his innocence. The Town Clerk sug-
gested : “ If only this George Muckenhuber, too, had
been a woman, he could, by a hardy mistake, have been
burnt as Hollin and she, as Muckenhuber, let free, so both
would have their desire and the Court its right.”

But & more vexatious thing than all these threatened the
Council from afar. From the south-east horizon, namely,
arose a heavy diplomatic thunderstorm from Regens-
burg. Maria Hollin was not picked up on the street,
but a crown warden's daughter, of the city of Ulm, and her
highly respected relations in that imperial city, persuaded

“of the innocence of the accused, had prevailed upon the

Ulm magistrates to intercede for her with the Nordlingen

_Conncil ; but that to little effect, for the Town Clerk

was of opinion that it was dangerous for the reputation of
a town council to torture any one fifty-eight times and
finally not even scorch her a little, much less to dare to
burn her. But the Ulm magistrates wounld give them no rest.

The same year a great parliament was in session in
Regensburg, and the Emperor, Rudolf 11, presided in
person. The ambagsador from Ulm was charged by his
city to intercede in favour of Hollin with the ambassador
from Nordlingen, and in this, also, he was at first unsuec-
cessful, so he threatened to .petition the Emperor and
Parliament against the manner of administering justice in
Nordlingen.

1f Hollin did not know the exact state of affairs, she
knew at least that powerful friends were doing their best
for her, and this persuasion made her courage hard as steel.
The judges knew far more exactly how the matter stood and
because they could not go forward and would not go back-
wards, it remained standing where it was—and the
case hanging while the others accused lay waiting in
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prison. Through a catty-cornered working at cross pur-
poses of the most different powers there was suddenly in-
voluntary court-vacation in Nordlingen.

The history of Hollin made a powerful impression on
George Muckenhuber. Before his judges he had up to
this time considered himself a hero. Compared to this real
heroine he seemed to himself a bad boy. Out of defiance
and pride he had been silent to them of his real history ;
before this woman shame silenced him ; still he could not
long withstand the firm, sympathizing voice of his invisible
neighbour. It sounded something like a voice from
Heaven, but it was a real human voice, and she was to
him for sowme time yet as new as the Heaven itself.

Thus he became so tame at last that he began to con-
fess his true history to the old woman, and although he
well knew that the examiners were wont to urge prisoners to
draw out their stubborn fellow captives, still ho knew well
that Hollin would keep his confession to herself as faith-
fully as the frogs, which were listening below in the swamp,
only he found it hard to begin. He asked at first, if she had
not seen a pair of dogs locked together whose teeth were
g0 deeply embedded in each other that they only gripped
each other faster the more one tried to beat them apart}
The town clerk alone had sensibly advised, in that he had
immediately on the first day suggested the thumbscrews.
Then he had surely confessed. But as he had once fairly
gripped with his judges, then was the torture as little use
as the beating that one wastes on the entangled dogs.
Still, no, that was not a proper beginning. After much
prudent consideration on the subject, Muckenhuber related
to Hollin how from a child up he and his parents had
lived the lives of tramps and thieves of the most daring
and reckless type, and had enjoyed the wild freedom and
restless, roving brotherhood of villains, but also their
miseries, privations and ignominy. Murder he had never
committed, nor had he robbed or stolen, but only shared the
plunder to the extent of his sustenance. Of such a career
one soon had enough. He had fallen out with his relations
and friends and with himself. Tramp he would no longer,
settle down he could not. Life was a burden—but to kill
himself, that anyone should fish him out of the waters
or find him in the forest like a dead beast was not to his
taste either. Now he had often heard death on the
gallows commended as the finest of all fates, and
when his comrades had spoken of the ‘ best men”
and “heroes” these heroes were always people who
had stepped from the upper round of the gallows
Indder into the highest stage of their career. To let
himself be hanged was called by his comrades having a
wedding ; the delinquent was the bridegroom, the gallows
the bride, the hangman’s assistant the best man, and the
hangman the parson, who united them with the strongest
of coupling—the rope ; the dance in the air the wedding
dance. To bring his life, which had become worthless, to
a glorious and honourable end, went George to Nordlingen,
a8 being noted for the swiftness of its justice, and reported
himself.

At any rate, said George, had he known before
hand that they made so many formalities here he would
not even then have killed anybody, not even a Jew. At
last he finished by returning to the first proposition with
which he had begun ; now he had sunken his teeth in the
judges and he was bound to hold on, Had they put the
painful question at once the first day they would have
squeezed out the truth ; yes, it would only have needed a
back full of stripes at that time, but a right good back full
too. Now they could pinch him with red hot pincers and
he would stick to his two pretended murders. These were
now his own, his unassailable property that he had with
his own pains bought and paid for,

Whereupon Hollin held forth for George's benefit
a fearful sermon. He believed from the tone of her voice

" that she must now stand like the angel with the fiery

sword in her dark cell. In spite of which this sermon
did not move him much. He was much more deeply
touched when in the silent night he compared the heroic
courage of Hollin and her disregard of death with his own
story. Then his blind pride seemed to him only the mask
of her noble courage. Therefore he gave his lady neigh-
bour her way in all things when she shook up his con-
science with a rough hand, but other people he would not
give their way, and when Hollin condemned him it
frightened him almost as if he had been damned at the day
of judgment, but before the judgment day he would play
the Nordlingen people a trick and be hanged on their
gallows.

In the meantime months slipped away. The unseen
neighbours came ever nearer each other. George had never
been so fond of anybody as of his Hollin ; before her he
was so deeply ashamed, and she could reprimand him in so
pitying a manner, and the old woman discovered so many
buried virtues in the soul of this wild child of nature that
she was conscience-smitten to hear so much good come out
of the bad boy. It was a comfort to her, the obdurate
witch, to be able to do the self-accused penitent a Christian
act. So much, namely, through two small grated prison
windows they had succeeded in communicating with each
other. George entertained all her articles of belief, but
held fast his own faith articles—that he must be hanged
on Nordlingen ground.

(To be Continued.)

8a1p the frog to his friends, It is certainly true
We frogs are a very great nation ;

In fact I will say it, without more to do,
We frogs are the lords of creation.”

[Januvany 10th, 1800,

COUNT TOLSTOI'S “THE DEATH OF IVAN
ILIITCH”™
« MHE Slav nature, or at any rate the Russian nature,”
said the late Mr. Matthew Arnold with his usual
keenness of penetration, ‘the Russian nature as it shows
itself in the Russian novels seems marked by an extreme
sensitiveness, a consciousness most quick and acute both
for what the man’s self is experiencing, and also for what
others in contact with him are thinking and feeling.
The Russian does not assuage his sensitiveness.
oo He finds relief to his sensitiveness in letting
his perceptions have perfectly free play, and in recording
their reports with perfect fidelity.”' There has recently
been published and translated a book which, had the great
critic been still with us, he might have specially cited as
an extraordinary example of the truth of his assertion—
Mdile. Marie Bashkirtseff’s ¢ Journal.”* ¢“My only purpose
in life,” writes this most interesting young Russian lady,
“ig to observe, to reflect, and to analyse. A glance, a
face 1 see by chance, a sound, a pleasure, a pain, ia at
once weighed, examined, verified, classified, noted. And
not until this is accomplished is my mind at rest.”* And
truly she has done all this in a manner worthy to permit
of a comparison of the result with the Confessions of
Roussean or of St. Augustine; and had she possessed
the intellectual power of the former, or the force of char-
acter of the latter, the result would probably in time be
as widely read as are now these two works.

But it is not of Mdlle. Bashkirtseff's *“ Journal "' that I
wish to speak. There is another book, one by Count Tol-
stoi himself, which is not only a striking proof of the cor-
rectness of Matthew Arnold’s generalization, but contains
also so much matter interesting to admirers of Count Tol-
stoi, that it is, perhaps, strange that no mention of it was
made in the article quoted.  The Death of Ivan Iliitch™
is one of those few books by great men which reflect in a
few pages almost every peculiarity of their authors’ genius,
In this it resembles  Sartor Resartus,” In ‘ Sartor
Resartus ” may be found all or nearly all Carlyle’s peculi-
arities of character and intellect. Written in the calm of
Craigenputtock and mellowed by a long delay before pub-
lication, it contains his deepest thoughts on the deepest
things of life, couched in his most characteristic style.
There is the vivid imagination of the ¢ French Revolution,”
the German transcendentalism of the * Essays,” the deli-
cacy and poetry of the * Diamond Necklace,” the fervour
of the * Latter-Day Pamphlets,” the originality of treat-
ment of the * Friedrich the Great,” and the humour that
is common to all these., The student of * Sartor Resartus”
—and it is a book to be studied—will know more of
Thomas Carlyle from its few pages than from an equal
number from any other of his writings.

So with Count Tolstoi’s * Death of Ivan Iliitch.” A
portion of every ingredient of all his other works, fictional,
didactic, and religious, will, it is safe to say, be found
here ; and his two main characteristics, his faithful pour-
trayal of a ‘quick and acute consciousness ” in every-day
matters, and (once more to quote Matthew Arnold) his
perennial interest in “ the idea of life” will also be found,
and, as is natural, in preponderance. * If Count Tolstoi’s
books,” says Archdeacon Farrar, ‘haveappeared in edition
after edition, and translation after translation, the reason
is because the world learns from him to see life a8 it is.

.o He has photographed the society into which
his circumstances have thrown him.”> Nowhere is ‘‘life
a8 it is” more *“intensely ’ photographed (to borrow a,
technical term from that art) than in * The Death of Ivan
Tliitch,” for in it every detail is regarded in the fierce light
which issues from the portals of another world.

The plot is simple in the extreme, Indeed it may be
said to possess no plot whatsoever. The story is merely
that of a very ordinary man living an every-day life
amongst common-place people. Wherein, then, lies ita
interest, for its interest is absorbing? Simply in this,
that the man of whor the story is told is sick unto death,
is face to face with death, and gradually comes to realize
the fact. It is this feature that makes the book unique
in literature. We have, it is true, scattered here and
there, hundreds of the utterances of men when in contem-
plation of dissolution, such utterances as, for example,
Philoktetes’s farewell plaint, Bryant's ‘ Thanatopsis,”
“ Empedocles on tna,” Browning’s * Prospice,” .Mr. Sy-
mond’s twenty-two sonnets, and scores of such brief, frag-
mentary, and partial ideas on the theme; but I doubt
much if there exists anywhere else a complete and careful
history of a painfully introspective man’s subtle self-dissec-
tion throughout a long struggle with that last and invinci.
ble foe of all things living. )

“The Death of Ivan Iliitch,” then, is one of the sim.
plest of stories. The fascination with which its suthor can
endow it is due primarily to two things. First, his know-
ledge of the human heart, and especially of its powers of
gelf-deception. This self-deception is the leit-motif of the
whole book ; it opens with it, it runs through every chap.
ter, and the grand climax is [liitch’s release from it. I
is, perhaps, superfluous to quote from & book which few
among readers have not read ; but the following passage
shows 80 well -Count Tolstoi’s method that it is permis-
sible :— :

Ivan Iliitch saw himself dying. He was overwhelmed
with perplexity, plunged into lasting despair. He knew

' Fortnightly Review, Decomber, 1887.
*Cassell & Co., 1889,

*Op. oit. p. 418, trans. M, J. Serrano.
+Vizetelly, 1887,

s Forum, Vol. VL, p. 111,
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in his inmost soul that he was dying ; still he could not
habituate himself to the idea: he neither did nor could
entertain it.

The following syllogism, which he had learnt in ¢ Kiz-
ineter’s Logic:” “ Kay is & man; all men are mortal ; so
Kay is mortal,” he had aiways regarded as just referring
to Kay, but not in the least applicable to himself. It
regarded Kay as being a man in the abstract, and this was
perfectly natural ; but he was neither Kay nor a man in
the abstract, he was a being with a distinct personality.
He had been little Vania,® with a papa and mamma, with
Mitia and Volodia,” his brothers, with playthings, a coach-
man and anurse, and afterwards with Katinka. .o

Was it Kay who had inhaled the scent of the leather
ball, which Vania was so fond of sniffing at? .

Yes, it was true that Kay was mortal, and it was quite
natural that he should die; but I, Vania, Ivan Iliitch,
with all feelings and mental powers, I am something very
different, and it is quite unnatural that I should die. . . .

These were his feelings : “ If I had to die like Kay L
should accept the fact; my inner consciousness would
have re-echoed it. But this is not my case. I and my
friends both piainly understood that we had not Kay’s fate
to fear. And yet now what is going to happeu?” he
asked himself.”

Second, the fascination of the story is due to the art
with which it is told. Few writers could announce the
death of the hero in the first chapter and then proceed to
narrate the incidents of his life. But in reality this
method is here most powerful. One is brought at the
very threshold face to face with ‘¢ the gigantic lie,” the
emptiness of a selfish and thoughtless life. The key-note is
struck and struck loudly. But the art of the writer is
visible everywhers : in representing Iliitch’s loneliness and
his craving for a sympathy he could not get (except from
his youngest son and from his moujik Guerassim ; and
this, as I hope to show, is the most consummate piece of
art in the book); the worldliness of those nearest and
dearest to him—his wife and daughter, themselves the
embodied personification of ‘‘ the gigantic lie "’ being acted
all around him ; his own highly moral and exalted life,
a morality and exaltation which make still more deceitful
that human heart which is ¢ deceitful above all things "—
but there is art in every sentence, one needs not to
multiply examples. )

The sympathy of his son is introduced for two reasons
probably. First, to throw into relief the unnatural want
of tenderness on the parts of his wife and daughter ; and
second, because, as Matthew Arnold has pointed out’ no
work of art should present an absolutely hopeless and
despairing picture. The son’s shy sorrow is most pathetic,
his eyes “red with crying,” his *shrinking back with a
grave and bashful demeanour” stiongly enhance the
dramatic effect. He reminds us of the part Ophelia plays
in *“ Hamlet.” We see little of either, they come on the
scenes but seldom, Yet we know their characters, and
they intensify to a scarcely computable extent the pathos
of the situation. It must be noted too that it is by a
simple and natural act on the part of his son that the
climax is brought about, ¢ the gigantic lie” is shattered,
and Ivan Iliitch solves, as far as in this world it can be
solved, the problem of life:

It was at the end of the third day, an hour before the
death agony commenced. At that m>ment the little
collegian stole into his father’s room and came up to his
bedside. The dying man was still groaning and tossing
his arms about wildly. His hand came in contact with
his son’s head. The little collegian seized hold of it,
carried it to his lips, and burst into tears.

This was at the very moment when Ivan Iliitch
. suddenly understood that his life had not been
what it ought to have been, but that there was yet time
to redeem it. It was at the instant when he asked him-
gelf— What ! That1” and grew silent. It was then
that he felt his hand kissed. He opened his eyes and saw
his son. He felt sorry for him. His wife drew near too,
and he glanced out at her. She was gazing at him open-
mouthed in despair, with tears trickling down her nose
and cheeks. He was sorry for her also.

% Yes, I am tormenting them,” he thought. * They
are sorry for me, but it will be the best thing for them
that I should die.”

He wished that he could explain this to them, but he
had no strength left to do it.

« After all, what is the use of talking 1 action is what
is needed,” he nought.

He pointed out his son to his wife by the direction of
his eyes, and said: “Amen! I am sorry—and for you
too—"

He meant to add prosti / (forgive 1), but he said pro-
pousti / (let be !), and having no strength left. LY

In this passage is brought out the fact that beneath
the primary theme of self-deception is another and perhaps
equally as important a one ; or rather it is a part of, we
may even say one with, the first-—like the air in a piece of
music being repeated in the bass, and this is that the root,
the source, the fountain-head of all self-deception is selfish-
ness, When the dying man at last awakes to the fact
that his life has not been what it should, he is * sorry,” he
“forgives.” One ought not to omit to observe also the
significant point that his mind was prepared for the recep-

sDiminutive of Ivan.
7Diminutives of Mikhail and Visdimir.
s Chap. vii.
* Pretface to ** Poems.”
19 Chap. xii.
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tion of this truth, not by a religious ceremony (although
extreme unction was administered shortly before), but
by an unselfish act.

It is worth remarking, by the way, that there is an
entire absence of religious teaching in the story. Although
it represents modern Russian life, although it containa
numerous references to religious observances, although in
fact we are told that ¢ duty for Iliitch meant whatever
was required by his hierarchical superiors,””" not one
word is said of the relation of religion to conduct, to ** the
idea of life,” that life which was such an enigma to the
man forced to face the necessity of relinquishing it ; scarce
one word is said of an existence after death—the thought
so prominent in the “soliloquy ” of ¢ Hamlet.” Those who
know something of Count Tolstoi’s life and opinions will
not need to be told how to interpret this omission of the
bearing of religion (in its narrower significations) upon
the questions which so troubled poor Ivan Iliitch. Nor
need they be told that the work nevertheless conveys a
deep moral lesson—Count Tolstoi is true to that just
maxim of Goethe's, that although the artist will not set
out with an avowed moral aim, yet all great artistic work
of necessity wields a moral influence. *

On the whole there is more in this little book of Count
Tolstoi's of less than three score pages than perhaps many
of its readers think for. It sets out to tell a ‘story as
simple, as commonplace, and also as terrible as possible,” **
it succeeds in touching some of the profoundest of the
“ igsues of life and death.,” To be appreciated it must be
read in its entirety, for its author is one of those who
“out of a great mass of small details carefully compose
an admirable picture. Once begin to suppress details and
the picture gradually fades away.” '*

ArnNoLp Havurralv.

MY CHOICE.

I LooxED in the face of the world at morn
And studied wy heart thro’ line and ray ;
For I knew that the years I had left behind
Would bind my soul to each future day.
And I built an altar of brighter hope

To be fed by a flame of ardent prayer,

That life and labour and all things transient
Should serve at the throne of eternal care.

For things divine have a passing sweetness
Within the temple where pilgrims kneel,
And the victor’s prize is a meed of honour
For the knights of battle who never reel :
And so begirt with the sword of warfare

I set my heart to the trumpet’s blast,—
My choice was war—for peace comes never
Till hush’d is bugle and life is past.

Walkerton, Ont. TroMas O'Hagax.

APPRECIATIONS*

ELCOME as any book from the pen of Mr. Pater
must necessarily be, there is a sense in which this
special volume comes as a disappointment, because it sup-
plants another volume of still larger promise—the collection
of those studies in art criticism of which the memorablo
essay on “ Giorgione and his School ” is perhaps the most
noteworthy and significant. Indeed, this latest work adds
another reason to the many reasons which at present exist
for regretting that the essay just named has not been re-
printed from the pages of the Fortnightly Review in a
permanent form, inasmuch as it presents and enforces a
truth that is complementary to a no less important truth
expounded in the essay on ‘* 8tyle,” to which in this vol-
ume the place of honour is appropriately given. In
“ Giorgione and his School” Mr. Pater expounded with
singular lucidity and charm the doctrine, first explicitly
formulated by Lessing, that each artistic vehicle has its
own possibilities, conditions, and limitations, and that
artistic success will depend largely upon the extent to
which these possibilities, conditions, and limitations are,
consciously or unconsciously, recognised by the artist.
There cannot, for example, be any doubt that if a musician,
& poet, or & sculptor aims at pictorial effects—that is,

effects which can be fully produced only in the represen-

tation of objects by outline and colour-—he will not only
fail in the impossible task which he attempts, but will also
fail in the possible and legitimate task of making his own
special vehicle in the highest degree expressive of those
ideas to the embodiment of which that vehicle specially
lends itself. Thir is absolutely true, but it is also true
that in the domain of art there are no hard and fast lines,
that the artist is preeminently the man who achieves most
triumphantly when under the guidanee, not of the letter
but of the spirit, and that there is nothing more dangerous
to artistic vitality than the prosaic, systematising instinct
which transforms living principles into mechanical rules,
It is to one special application of this truth that Mr,

11 Chag. ii.

'3 “Demr ein gutes Kunstwerk kann und wird zwar mor-
alische Folgen haben, aber moralische Zwecke Kiinstler fordern,
ll;iim ihm sein Handwerk verderben,” ¢ Dichtung und Wahrheit.”

. xii,
13 Chap. ii. :
1« W. R. T. Ralston. Nineteenth Century, April, 1879.

#* “ Appreciations, with an Essay on Style.” By Walter Pater.
London : Macmillan and Co.
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Pater's essay on “ Style” is largely devoted. About half-
a-century ago certain writers of prose betrayed a tendency,
and something more than a tendency, to import into the
literary form of prose not merely the phraseology but even
the special cadences which had aforetime been exclusively
employed in the literary form of verse ; and many critics
seemed to think that they had discovered material for
eulogy when they .were able to point out in the books of &
prose writer like Charles Dickens certain passages which
lent themselves to strict metrical scansion. This confusing
of the boundaries of the two forms could not long escape
criticism from those who were anxious for the maintenance
of the true traditions of literary art, and a natural re-action
set in—a re-action which Mr, Pater evidently thinks has
passed, or is in danger of passing, its legitimate limits.
There is much more in the essay on “Style” than this
protest against a special narrowness of criticism ; so much
more, indeed, that to many it may not seem the most im-
portant feature of the paper. Perhaps it is not go, but to
those who have familiarised themselves with the leading
ideas in Mr. Pater’s contribution to the criticism of his
time it must needs be specially interesting ; and it is hardly
too much to say that any reader who will study the present
essay in connection with that other essay to which refer-
ence has more than once been made will be in possession
of a set of principles calculated to preserve him from going
seriously astray in the domain of the larger criticism. The
exclusion which has been regretted is of course due to the
fact that the contents of this volume are wholly literary,
consisting of critical estimates, or——to use the author’s
happily chosen word—* appreciations” of such men as
Wordsworth, Coleridge, Lamb, Sir Thomas Browne, and
Dante Rossetti, and of such contributions to literature as
“ Love’s Labour’s Lost,” ¢ Measure for Measure,” Shaks-
pere’s portraits of the English kings, and the contemporary
school of ¢ Asthetic Poetry.” Most, if not all, of these
studies have been previously published, either in the Fort-
nightly Review or in Professor Ward’s * English Poets ;"
but the first portion of the essay on Coleridge, which deals
with his work as a philosophical thinker, is entirely new,
and so are the singularly luminous closing pages, which
are simply entitled * Postscript.” This last paper is pecu-
liarly valuable and attractive, ag providing the most lucid
and satisfying definition yet given by any English writer
of the words * classical ” and ‘‘romantic "—words which
have beeome absolutely necessary to the critic, but which
are often used so loosely, so indeterminately, and with such
variety of application, as to be confusing rather than
practically helpful. This essay covers too much ground to
be traversed in a brief notice ; but its central idea is ex-
pressed in the sentences in which Mr. Pater declares that
“‘in the classical literature of Greece and Rome, as in the
classics of the last century, the essentially classical element
is that quality of order in beauty which they possess, in-
deed, in a pre-eminent degree, and which impresses some
minds to the exclusion of everything else ;” while, on the
other hand, * it is the addition of strangeness to beauty
that constitutes the romantic character in art ; and, the
desire of beauty heing a fixed element in every artistic
organisation, it is the addition of curiosity to this desire
for beauty that constitutes the romantic temper.” Where
all that is involved in these definitions is fully and truly
seen—and it cannot fail to be so seen by any attentive
student of Mr, Pater’s essays—the reader is put into
possession of something more than a mere definition. He
is not merely helped to an understanding of the words
themselves, but of the instincts and tendencies to which
the words simply give a name, and which, in the absence
of any name, are clearly recognisable in art. The antago-
nism between classicism and romanticism is only the form
taken in the world of art by the familiar antagonism
between conversation and liberalism in the world of prac-
tical life, hetween the lovers of the familiar and the lovers
of the strange, between those who live in the past and
those who live in the future. Each tendency has its
special qualities, each has its special dbfects, ¢ and if,” says
Mr, Pater in an admirably illustrative sentence, *“ I had
to give instances of these defects, then Ishould say that
Pope, in common with the age of literature to which he
belonged, had too little curiosity [i. e., love for the strange
and new], so that there is always a certain insipidity in
the effect of his work, exquisite as it is ; and in coming
down to our own time, that Balzac had an excess of curi-
osity—curiosity not duly tempered with the desire for
beauty.” Of the essays which fill the larger portion of
the volume it is unnecessary to speak at length, as they
were on their first appearance so widely read by Mr, Pater’s
admirers. Even in dealing with men and books concern-
ing which it seems all but impossible to say anything new,
a fine freshness is given by an arresting intimacy and ex-
quisiteness of treatment which brings into view hitherto
invisible nuances of literary character, Speciaily penetra-
ting are the remarks on language and its forms scattered
up and down the various essays, as, for example, this con-
cerning Wordsworth—* With him, metre is but an ad-
ditional grace, accessory to that deeper music of words and
sounds, that moving power which they exercise in the
nobler prose no less than in formal poetry;” or the fine
“ appreciation ” of Sir Thomas Browne in the remark that
there is “in his manner of conceiving things something
not wholly analysable, something that may properly be
called genius, which shapes his use of common words to
stronger and deeper senses in a way unusual in prose
writing.” There are, however, scores of such felicities,
for the book proves again, what has often been proved
before, that Mr. Pater has something to give us which we
can get from no one else.— Examiner.
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GEOLOGICAL SOCIETY OF AMERICA.

()N the 26th to the 28th of December the Geclogical

Society of America, which was definitely organized in
Toronto in August last, during the meeting of the Ameri-
can Association for the Advancement of Science, held its
first annual meeting in the Awerican Museum of National
History in New York city. )

The society consists exclusively of teaching and work-
ing geologists resident in North America, and includes in
its list of members some of the most eminent scientists on
the continent. Among those present were Professor J, D.
Dana, of New Haven, Conn. ; Prof. J. 8. Newbury, of
New York city ; Prof. James Hall, of Albany, N.Y.;
President Chawmberlain, of Madison, Wisconsin; N. S,
Shaler, of Boston, Mass. ; A. S. Bickmore, of New York
city ; Prof. H. 8. Williaws, of Ithaca, N.Y.; Dr. G. H.
Williams, Baltimore, Md.; Dr. A. Winchell, Ann Arbor,
Mich. ; Messrs. G. K. Gilbert, W. J. McGee, Lester F.
Ward, Arnold Hague, and a number of others from
Washington, D.C. ; while Canada was represented by Mr,
F. D. Adams, of Mc¢Gill University, Montreal, and Dr. A,
C. Lawson and Mr. J. B. Tyrrell, of the Dominion Geo-
logical Survey at Ottawa.

The programme of the meeting consisted first of the
election of officers for the ersuing year, Prof. J. D. Dana,
the veteran editor of the American Jowrnal of Scitence and
the well-known author of various text books on geology
and mineralogy, being chosen president, and Dr. G. M.
Dawson, one of the assistant directors of the (Geological
Survey of Canada, though not personally present, was
placed on the council.

Prof. James Hall, of Albany, the retiring president,
delivered an opening address, giving an account of the
birth of the science of geology on this continent, and mak-
ing especial wention of Sir Wm. Logan and E. Billings as
among the foremost scientists of their day.

The papers offered were between forty and fifty in
number, and out of these eight were by Canadians, while
four others dealt more or less entirely with Canadian
subjects.

The former, taking them in the order in which they
appesr on the programmes of the day were as follows :

“ On Glacial Phenomena in Canada,” by Robert Bell,
LL.D., Ottawa, This was delayed in the mails, and had
not been received when the meeting closed.

“On the Pre-palacozoic Surface of the Archaean
Terranes of Canada,” by A. O. Lawson, M.A., Ph.D,,
Ottawa, Evidence was brought to show that the Archaean
in Canada was not much rotted in pre-glacial times, and
that its surface had generally the same contour before the
passing over it of the continental glacier, and was much
he sams a3 it presents at pressnt.

¢ Glacial Features of Parts of the Yukon and Macken-
zie Basing,” by R. 8. McConnell, B.A., Ottawa. This
paper discusses the character of Great Slave Lake, the
former north-western movement of glacial ice in the Valley
of the Mackenzie to beyond the Arctic (Circle, and the
absence of signs of former glaciation west of the continental
divide in the valleys of the Porcupine and Lower Yukon
rivers.

¢ Post-Tertiary Deposits of Manitoba and the adjoin-
ing Territories of North- Western Canada,” by J. B, Tyrrell,
M. A, B.8e, Ottawa. Gave an account of the character
of the drift deposits in Manitoba and the Territories, of
the driftless area along the foot of the Rocky Mountains,
and of some of the great lakes that have occupied portions
of the plains since the retreat of the continental glacier.
The quostion was also discussed as to the direction of flow
of the glaciers accross the plains,

* ¢The Stratigraphy of the Quebec Group,” by R. W,
BEllis, LL.D., Ottawa. Read in abstract. Defined defin-
itely the relative position of the Levis and Sillery beds.

“The Internal Relations and Taxonomy of the Arch-

an of Central Canada,” by A. C. Lawson, M.A., Ph.D,,
Ottawa. An abstract was given, showing that north-
west of Lake Superior the granitoid gneisses are eruptive
rocks underlying altered schists and conglomerates.
‘ “On the Pleistocene Flora of Canada,” by Sir Wm.
Dawson and D. P. Penhallow, Montreal. Read in abstract.
This is a review of all the plant remains at present known
in Canada from glacial, inter-glacial or immediately post-
glacial deposits,

“On Pot-holes north of Lake Superior unconnected
with existing streams,”’ by Peter McKellar, Port Arthur.
Read by title.

The four papers by residents of the United States,
dealing with Canadian subjects, are :—

“ A Moraine of Retrocession in Ontario,” by G. Fred-
erick Wright. Detined the morainic character of the Oak
Ridges north of Toronto.

¢ Illustrations of the Glaciers of the Selkirk Mountains
and Alaska,” by A. 8. Bickmon. Gave some beautiful
stereopticon views of existing glaciers in the Selkirks near
the line of the Canadian Pacific Railway.

“The Fiords and Great Lake Basins of North Amer-
ica,” etc., by Warren Upham. Discusses the age of the
gorge of the Sagenay.

“ Remarks on the Surface Geology of Alaska,” by J.
C. Russell. Remarks on the absence of glaciation on some
portions of the Yukon valley lying in Canadian territory.

ONCE on a time the world was pink,
There was neither snow nor rain ;

When dollies broke arms or legs, just think,
They grew of themselves again,
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EXTRACTS FROM “MARIE'BASHKIRTSEFF.’

PLEASED WITH LIFE.

IN a word, everything agreeable in life pleases me ; I find

everything agreeable ; and while I ask for happiness
I find myself happy in being miserable ; my body suffers
and cries out, but something within me, above me, rejoices
at everything. It is not that I prefer tears to joy, but far
from cursing life in my moments of despair, I bless it ;
I eay to myself that I am unhappy, I pity myself, but
I find life so beautiful that everything seems to me beauti-
ful, and I feel I must live! Apparently this some one
who is above me, who rejoices at so much weeping, has
gone out this evening, for I feel very unhappy.

MAKING ONE'S-S8ELF SCARCE.

We should never give too much of our society even to
those who love us. It is well not to stay too long in any
company 80 as to leave regrets and illusions behind us
when we depart. One will thus appear to better advant-
age, and seem to be worth more. People will then desire
to see you return ; but do not gratify that desire immedi-
ately ; make them wait for you, but not too long, however.
Anything that costs too much loses by the difficulty with
which it is obtained. Something better was anticipated.
Or, on the other hand, make them wait a very long time
for you—then you will be a queen.

WHY SHE PRAISED HERSBLF,

My hair, fastened in a Pysche knot, is redder than
ever. In a woollen gown of peculiar white, wellfitting
and graceful, and a lace handkerchief around my neck, I
look like one of the portraits of the First Empire ; in
in order to make the picture complete I should be seated
under a tree, holding a book in my hand. [ iove to be
aione before a looking-glass, and admire my hauls, so fine
and white, and faintly rosy in the palms.

Perhaps it is stupid to praise one’s-gelf in this way,
but people who write always describe their heroines, and
I am my heroine, And it would be ridiculous for me to
lower or belittle myself through false modesty. One
makes little of one’s-self in conversation, because one is
sure of being contradicted, but if I were to do so in writ-
ing, everyone would believe I was speaking the truth, and
that I was ugly and stupid, and that would be absurd !

A CHILD'S PRAYKR,

Every evening on going to bed I recited in my
mind the following supplementary prayer :

“ My God, grant that I may never have the small-pox ;
that I may grow up pretty ; that I may have a beautiful
voice ; that I may be happily married ; and that mamma
may live for a long time to come !”

A CYNIC AT FIFTEEN.

The day will doubtless come when 1 shall think I have
found a man, but, if so, [ shall deceive myself wofully.
I can very well foresee that day; I shall then be blind.
I say this now while I can see clearly,  But in that case
why live; since there is nothing but weanness and
wickedness in.the world} Why? Because I am recon-
ciled to the knowledge that this is so; because, whatever
people may say, life is very beautiful. And because, if
one does not analyze too deeply, one may live happily.
To count neither on friendship nor gratitude, nor loyalty
nor honesty ; to elevate one’s-self courageously above the
meannesses of humanity, and take one’s stand between them
and God; to get all one can out of life, and that quickly ;
to do no injury to one’s fellow-beings ; to make one’s life
luxurious and magnificent ; to be indépendent, so far as it
be possible, of others ; to possess power !-—yes, power |—
no matter by what means !—this is to be feared and
respected ; this is to be strong, and that is the height of
human felicity, because one’s fellow-beings are then
muzzled, and either through cowardice or for other
reasons will not seek to tear one to pieces.

Is it not strange to hear me reagon in this way ! Yes,
but this manner of reasoning in a young creature like me is
but another proof of how bad the world is; it must be
thoroughly saturated with wickedness to have so saddened
me in 8o short a time. 1 am only fifteen !

A THOROUGHGOING ARISTOCRAT.

As for me I am an aristocrat ; I prefer a ruined gen-
tleman to a rich bourgeois. 1 find a greater charm in old
satin, or in the gilding, blackened by time, of old-fashioned
columns and ornaments, than in rich and tasteless furni-
ture that obtrudes itself upon the eye. A true gentleman
will not base his pride on having shining boots and well.
fitting gloves. Not that one should be careless as to one’s
appearance, no ; but between th: carelessness of the
nobleman and the carelessness of the plebeian there is such
a difference.

AN ORIGINAL COMPARISON.

At noon to-day we set out for Pompeii ; weare to make
the journey in a carriage, as we pass through a beautiful
country and can thus enjoy the view of Vesuvius and of
the cities of Castellamare and Sorrento.

I overheard mamma speaking of marriage.

“ Woman is made to suffer,” she said, * even if she has
the best of husbands,”

“ Woman before marriage,” I said, ¢ is Pompeii before
the eruption ; and woman-after marriage is Pompeii after
the eruption.”

It may be that I am right!

THBE GRAVEN IMAGE.

Say what you will, there is in man a certain leaning
toward idolatry—a necessity for experiencing physical
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sensations. God, in His simple grandeur, is not enough.
One must have images to look atand crosses to kiss. TLast
night I counted the beads on the rosary ; there were sixty,
and I prostrated myself sixty times on the grovund, touch-
ing the floor with my forehead each time I did so. I was
quite out of breath when it was over, but I thought I had
performed an act agreeable in the sight of God. It was no
doubt absurd, but the intention was there. Does God
take intentions into account? Ah, but I have here the
New Testament. Let me see! As I could not find the
good book I read Dumas instead. 1t is not quite the
same thing.

THE TRANSFERENCE OF LOVE.

In regard to the transference of love, all I possess at
present is concentrated on Victor, one of my dogs. I
breakfast with him sitting opposite to me, his fine, large
head resting on the table. Let us love dogs; let us love
only dogs. Men and cats are unworthy creatures. And
yet a dog is a filthy animal! He looks at you with hun-
gry eyes while you eat; he follows you about for the sake
of his dinner. Still I never feed my dogs and they love
me, and Prater, through jealousy of Victor, has left me
and gone over to mamma! And men—do not they ask to
be fed? Are not they voracious and mercenary %-—From
the Journal of Marie Bashkirtsef.

HOW T0 FAIL IN LITERATURE.

R. LANG lectured on this subject before the Council
of the College for Men and Women. He who would
fail in literature must (according to Mr. Lang) begin early,
and neglect his education. He must neither read nor
observe life and character. Then, when he comes to
write, he must write illegibly—a help to failure which is
often overlooked. Few need to be warned against having
their manuscripts type-written ; this, however, must be
scrupulously avoided by anyone who has really set his
heart upon failure. No knowledge comes amiss to the
man of letters ; therefore, the would-be failure should
sedulously abstain from reading Shakespeare, Bacon,
Hooker, Gibbon, and other English and foreign classics,
He should, moreover, he reckless as to grammar, and
place his adverbs between the *“to’” and the verb of the
infinitive. For example, he should say: “ Hubert's idea
was to energetically and on all possible occasions oppose
any attempt to entangle him with such.” Let him be
careful always to use *such ' as a pronoun, He cannot
be too obscure, too unnatural, too involved, and too com-
monplace. - So far .manner or style; Mr. Lang next con-
sidered matter. The man who would fail could not begin
better than by having nothing in the world to say. He
must not, like M. Alphonse Daudet, carry a note-book
about with him, or follow the advice of Mr, Walter Besant
in noticing every peculiarity of the people he meets, This
would give him ideas, and these he does not want. He
would do well by beginning with the writing of verses,
because verses are the very last things which people want
to read. Mr. Lang then went on to point out the kind of
verse which the young author bent on failure would pro-
bably produce. Such verse is written in various manners,
all of which are founded upon those of the bright lyrists
whose works appear in the corners of the cheapest jour-
nals. There is, for example, the “consumptive manner.”
Failure might be assured by travelling in this direction,
and (added Mr. Lang, with a strange disregard of tauto-
logy) “it is an extremely easy and facile descent.” Here
is a specimen of the “consumptive manner” as * knocked
oft” by Mr. Lang for the occasion :—

! ONLY.

Only a spark of the ember,
Only a leaf on the tree,
Only the days we remember,
Only the days without thee!

Only that night in the forest,
Only a dream of the dead.

Only the troth that was broken,

Only the heart that was lonely,

Only the sign and the token,

That sighing on the saying of
only.

Only the flowers that thou
worest,
Only the book that we read,

The mext little poem which Mr. Lang read was a
clever combination of several manners, and was 80 compo-
site that he found it difficult to place it in any particular
category. Therefore he entitled it

NO NAME.
In the slumber of the winter, in the secret of the snow,
What is the voice that is crying out of the long ago: .
When the accents of the children are hushed upon the stairs,
When the poor forgets his troubles, and the rich forgets his cares,

Or if you wish to be satirical, you may say :—

—and the rich forgets his shares.
What is the silent whisper that echoes in the room .
Whlen the days are full of darkness and the night is hushed in
gloom ? .
"Tis the voice of the departed who will never come again.
‘Who have left the weary tumult and the struggle and the pain.

Or you may say :—

; —and the agony of men.
And my heart makes heavy answer to the voice that comes no more,
To the whisper that is welling from a far-off golden shore,

Two other sorts of verse—verse which courts failure—
were instanced by Mr. Lang: the Grosvenor Gallery
style :—

When the summer night is dim, hushed the loud chrysanthemum-—

Sister sleep.
Ete., ete., ad lib.

And the sonnet. The man who wished to fail might also

imitate popular poets such as Tennyson, Swinburne, Ros-
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setti, and Dobson ; though why Mr. Lang should be so
hard upon imitation it is difficult to understand, since, as
Mer. Dobson somewhere remarks—

The man who plants cabbages imitates, too.

And why not the would-be poet? Mr. Lang, however, is
of opinion that imitation spells ruin to the imitator, while
it brings the author imitated into popular contempt.

The lecturer was very severe upon the authors who
hash up old incidents, characters, and situations. * We
all know the lively large family,” said he—**all very un-
tidy, slipshod, and humorous ; all poor; all wearing each
other’s boots and each other’s gloves, and making their
dresses out of bedroom curtaing, and marrying rich men
and sitting on walls with their 'egs hanging over. Believe
me, these things all rush down the easy descent of failure.”
Then he went on to say that all the poets who have yet
appeared in novels have bsen the most beautiful and
basest of their species, and that all have been descendants
of Elsley Vavasour in Kingsley’s “Two Years Ago.” He
wished somebody—Mr. Besant, for example—would intro-
duce into one of his novels a poet who was honest and
who was true to the lady of his heart. Mr. Lang might
have remembered that Mr. Besant has already done this
in the character of Allan Engledew in “ All in a Garden
Fair.” Allen is not handsome—though he has an inter-
esting face—he is certainly honest as the day, and he is
true to the lady of his heart, and makes her as happy as
a poet's wife can ever be. Having relieved his soul of
these remarks as to style and matter—and having solemuly
warned his hearers against laying the scene of a novel in
Italy or the Riviera—Mr. Lang proceeded to give some
more general counsels. On finishing his book the man
who wanted to fail should send the rough manuscript direct
to his publisher. It would disgust the publisher’s readers,
and it might get lost altogether, in which case his failure
could not be more complete. Much might also be done by
asking for introductions to publishers or editors—neither
of whom want introductions but good books. This is the
sort of letter Mr. Lang imagines might be written by an
irate anthor under such circamstances :—* Dear Brown,—

. A wretched creature who knows my great-aunt asks me

to recommend his rubbish to you.
post, and wish you joy of it.”

Other people when they got their book published wrote
to reviewers, which caused said reviewers to wish their
correspondent at * Inkyburn’—a place situated, accord-
ing to Scotch geographers, three miles on the other side of
Hades. Some men re-wrote their books on the proof-
sheets—an inconvenient and expensive process; others
sent in Christmas stories to magazines at the beginning of
Dacember. Others, agiin, insisted on seeing the editor,
and would not be content with stating tbeir business in a
letter. This, Mr. Lang, a3 editor, strongly recommended
to tha person who wishad to fail ; though he is of opinion
that when the writer is young and beautiful the interview
may not be altogether a bad move.

I send it by to-day’s

CORRESPONDENCE.

A WORD IN SEASON,

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

S1r,—Before the pictures at present upon exhibitior
in the new Art Gallery are sent back whence they came,
lovers of art in Toronto should certainly not fail to see
them. Much has been said by the daily press in their
favour, but I venture to think that nothing has been said
just in the right way, just in the way to make people go,
give up something else, a matinee, or social engagement,
lunch-party, kettle-drum, and so forth, in order to find time
to see them. This is a great pity, since these pictures—
gome of them—are so remarkable, that not alone one but
several visits are necessary in order to appreciate them
properly.

In the first place, the new Art Gallery is a charming
room, lofty, well-lighted and handsomely decorated, though
the sooner a pair of magenta curtains that hang at present
upon a terra-cotta wall are taken down, the better. The
collection now on hand is a very large one, but fortunately
contains few absolutely bad pictures. But at once upon
entering the room you are struck with the large canvases,
one of which is weird, spectral, almost Turneresque in style.
Driving through the white and green of water, you become
conscious of the gigantic outline of a boat bearing down
upon you, a8 it seems, for it is painted the proper size, and
the whole effect is dark, forcible and tragic. Then, as the
eyes become accustomed to the surroundings, a spot in the
water is observed, the head of a drowning child, and above
it are the fixed yet anxious faces of the mariners, slowing
up trying to keep her (their boat) back, meaning to rescue
the boy as they drive past him. The conception of this
truly great and remarkable picture is new and striking in
the extreme, and in execution there is little to be desired.
Here is—you feel it at once — a true presentation of
nature in a grand aspect of one side, the monotonous yet
dangerous life of those who go down to the sea in ships.
And this picture is the work of a Canadian.

Passing on, the largest canvas in the collection repre-
senting a group of emigrants about embarking from Havre
for the New World, strikes the eye and holds the imagina-
tion at once and for a long season. The figures are life-
size, superbly-painted—flesh, dress, eyes, everything. A
slip of a yellow-baired girl, a Swede or Norwegian, stands
prrayed in faded pink print. Her right sleeve has been
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patched—look, the patch is new and bright. Her eyelashes
are yellow too ; she is the bright spot in the picture. Her
mother, engaged in nursing the youngest-born, presses the
breast back with her thumb ; the action is true, motherly,
and that of a working-woman, Opposite this large bat
doubtless contented and resigned family, happy in each
other and absorbed in busy cares, sits a man in the very
jaws of grief and illness, attended by his daughter, a slim
child clad in black, looking across at the mothurly lass in
pink hushing her young sister or brother to sleep. The
human interest is tremendous. Loneliness and bereave-
ment are written in this man’s face, and in his daughter’s
delicate profile. If he dies, what will become of her? You
cannot help fancying that she will become friends with the
Norwegian family, and that perhaps the clear air of the
New World will restore her father to his normal health,
The group of men in the middle is easy, picturesque and
dramatic. The foreshortened crowd brings up the rear,
and then you have the busy dockmen, and the ramble and
tumble of luggage, and the clear outlines of the steamer,
looking as long and ag distinct as a real steamer would do.
The hope that lives in that word—emigration ; the despair
of it ; the horror of it ; the fear of it; the beauty of it ;
the saving grace of it—all are expressed in this wonderful
picture. The painter is A, P. Dawart, and the canvas
from the Paris Salon of 1888,

The third wonderful work is La Popotte, “ Soldier's
Meal,” by P. Grolleron, from the Paris Silon of 1887.
The harmony of soft greys strikes the eye at once ; like-
wise, the unusual angle at which the house and offices
stand. All temptations to crude colour have been with-
stood. The uniforms are quiet, the countenances earnest ;
one soldier cuts a pale green cabbage, deliciously painted ;
another sits surrounded by tins and saucepans, the hues
and light of which are entrancing. This picture alone
would refute all charges levied against the so-called slashi-
ness and sketchiness of the French School. It is Pre-
Raphaelitism itself.

One example of the Russian School strikes one very
forcibly. The scene is both cold and warm: cold in the
snows that crown, warm in the red sunshine that gilds the
foreign roofs of a wild semi-barbarous town. Here the
figures are small, but carefully finished — witness the
gemmed straps that ornament the coat of the champion in
the middle of the ring, and the face of the woman who is
endeavouring to restrain her husband or lover from engag-
ing in the contest. The novelty of the subject and the larid
local colour make this picture intensely interesting especi-
ally in the light of the curiosity shown at the present time
with regard to all that is Russian. We are told it took a
gold medal at St. Petersburg.

These four pictures are worth the price of dmission,
but they do not comprise all that is notable in the collec-
tion. Many of the American pictures are well executed
and well thought-out; notably, two or three by Charles
Warren Eaton, Chester Loomis, Ryder, Rehm, Trenchard
and Emily Peck.

And in the Canadian exhibit, there is Mr. Reid’s work.
It is useless to disguise the fact that his subjects are not
Canadian, but for all that he is our coming artist. After
all it doesn’t so much matter what a man paints as the
manner in which be paints, and surely Mr. Reid’s style,
though not, say the critics, original, is at least correct and
graphic.

Must nobody paint unless he can grasp and create an
original style of his own This would be nonsense, for an
original painter arises about once in fifty years. M.
Reid’s pictures are perhaps unequal in werit, but they are
wonderfully varied, well-executed, and deserve a great
deal more attention than as yet they have received in
Toronto. Mrs. Mary Hester Reid and Mr. Harris come
next, then Mr. Brunech, and there are a few isolated
canvases by Miss Tully, Cox and Brymner, that promise
well.

As for the Canadian and British Columbian landscapes,
the less said about them the better. The delicate touch
of Mr. O'Brien is absent, and the immensities of our
W estern scenery require even more than a delicate touch—
genius alone can give them proper local habitation and a
name,

Taking the exhibition as a whole, every cultivated
person in Toronto should go and see it. In a few weoks
the foreign pictures will have been removed, and it is at
the present moment a disgrace to an art-loving community
that they are allowed to waste thoir sweetness and power
upon alien air unappreciated. SIMPLON.

THE MANITOHA ACT,

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—If you will read carefully sections one and two
of the Manitoba Act, and particularly the last two lines
of section two, the difficulty as to the words ¢ province ”
and * union,” if difficulty there was, will disappear. The
non-legal mind is apt to consider only one side of & ques-
tion. You appear to forget that the Manitoba Act is of
the nature of a treaty or contract, and that there are at
least two sides to it. You have argued it from one side.
Such a treaty or contract having once been deliberately
entered into cannot honestly be altered except with the
congent of both parties,

Mr. McCarthy is undoubtedly an able lawyer, but it is
the general impression that for once at least he has allowed
prejudice to run away with his law. Section ninety-threo
of the B. N. A. Act -has not escaped the notice of either
party in Manitoba, but as it does not admit of any dis-
agreement it is not often referred to.
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Your answer to what you are pleased to call my
“ higher arguments” may be stated shortly as follows :
First, Catholic parents would, if left to their own choice,
free from clerical pressure, wish for public schools; and in
such case would derive benefit therefrom. Second, That
compulsory education is a duty that the State owes to
itself and to the citizens who compose it.

And so, Mr. Editor, you would have the government
take a hand in helping the opponents of the Catholic
Church to free the poor Catholics from clerical influence.
You practically say that if the government will by Act of
Parliament make Protestants out of Catholic parents then
they will derive a benefit from public schools. I don’t
think I need say more on the first point, your answer
completely answers itself.

If there is such a duty imposed upon the State with
regard to compulsory education the duty must, in a
Christian State, be exercised with regard to the laws of
God, and subject to any duty cast upon the parent by
these laws. Can the State absolve the parent from that
awful responsibility which God has cast upon him to be
answerable for the soul of his child? And, if it cannot,
what right hag the State to interfere with the education
of the child by that parent according to his conscientious
convictions

That governments find it difficult to carry out the
compulsory principle of education under any but a public
school system is no justification for interfering with the
conscience of the parent. Your argument on the
conscience clause is not in point. All parties object to
schools in which there are no religious exercises ; and as
far as the child whose parents object to, and who conse-
quently does not attend at, the religious exercises is con-
cerned, the school would be a godless school.

L. G. McPainnips,

THE DECAY OF INDUSTRIKS IN NEW ENGLAND,
To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—In a former letter I ventured to call attention
to Mr, Moberly's remarkable statement that New Eng-
land’s industries were decaying, her factories deserted, etc.
I supposed at the time that his language was only an
example of the mild hyperbole in which certain Canadians
who plume themselves on their ultra-loyalty delight to

- indulge when speaking of this country. But, from his

reply in THE WEEK, I judge that he really believes, in all
seriousness, that New England iz in a very bad way
indeed. Lisbon, after the great earthquake of 1755, the
valley of the Shenandoah after it had been swept by
Sheridan’s besom and whirlwind of destruction, Germany
after the Hundred Years’ War, the departed glories of
ancient Babylon, Macaulay’s New Zealander sitting amidst
a vast solitude on a broken arch of London Bridge are
some of the historic parallels of the picture presented to
the mind by the gorgeous imagery in which the decadence
of New England is depicted. It occurs to the matter of
fact reader to inquire when Mr. Moberly last visited the
ruins of Boston or the * deserted factories” and “ ruined
foundries ” of Lowell, Lawrence, Worcester, Pawtucket,
and New England’s hundred other cities 1

In support of his theory as to the condition of the
New England States, he declares that the government of
these New England States had appointed a commission
“to visit important centres, and seek out the causes of
manufacturing and commercial depression.” This would
be pertinent, if true, but as no one in this country, so far
as I am aware, has ever heard anything whatever of such
a commission, therefore, if Mr. Moberly would not think
it an impertinence, I should like to inquire when the com-
mission was appointed, what important centres it has
visited, and whether or not it has reported? Neither has
anyone over here even so much as heard of the govern-
ment of New England, which, I understand him to say,
appointed the commission. Each State has a government,
and all the States have a government, but what and where
is the government of New England? Here is a great
opportunity for Mr. Moberly to enlighten the people of
this country upon the important subject on which he
appears to have exclusive information.

Just what bearing the fact, as alleged in his reply,
that certain farms in Wisconsin are “almost without
fences,” or that the farms of the United States are mort-

‘gaged for more than $9,000,000,000, or that Canada has

increased in population more rapidly since 1810 than the
United States (') has upon the matter under discussion,
Mr. Moberly does not indicate. To the reader left to
make his own application, it sounds very like what
Shakespeare calls “ sound and fury, signifying nothing.”

Mr. Moberly says: ‘“Mr. Raney’s ingenious sugges-
tions as to what he thinks are the probable causes of the
¢‘decaying industries ' of New England can no
more stay the inflowing tide of manufacturing decay and
commercial disaster,” etc. So far from assigning any
cause, probable or otherwise, for the ¢ decaying indus-
tries” of New England, I thought I had denied flatly and
emphatically that there were any decaying industries. If
Mr. Moberly is trying to establish a reputation as a
hyperbolic humourist, it must be admitted that he appears
to be ¢ aucceeding fairly well.”

In his epilogue he inquires with considerable dramatic
fire if there are not ¢ hundreds, nay thousands of natives
of the United States permanently and prosperously settled
in Canada?” Aye, my dear sir. But there are hundreds
of thousands of natives of Canada who are permanently
and more or less prosperously settled in the United States,
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A hundred Canadians quit Canada for the United States
for every American that emigrates to Canada. This ratio
ought evidently to be reversed. Canada, the greater half
of the Continent, with the most magnificent natural
resources in the world, has only about 5,000,000 people,
while the United States has 65,000,000. Thus this
country is thirteen times more densely populated than
Canada, and yet the balance of migration between them is
one hundred to one against Canada. As a Canadian I
regret this state of things as much, I hope, as Mr. Mo-
berly, or anyone else ; but to affect to close my eyes to the
fact would not alter it, and to deny that it exists would
simply prove my ignorance. The wan who really wishes
Canada well will not try to hide the truth about this
matter, but will set about to discover the cause, and hav-
ing done that, will then look for a remedy. Thia philosophy
is a8 good in politics and economics as physicians know it
to be in therapeutics.

Finally, Mr. Moberly inquires if I think ‘‘ there is a
Canadian so bereft of his senses as to leave Canada to
attempt to reanimate a ‘decaying industry,’ to occupy a
¢ deserted factory,’ to rebuild a ‘ruined foundry, to pur-
chase a ‘shrunken farm,’ or to dispute the *loss in popu-
lation ’ of the New England States.” The Canadians who
come to New England may be bereft of their senses. On
that point, modesty on the one hand, and self-respect on
the other, will not permit me to express an opinion. But
if s0, & great many people have been bereaved. In more
than one New England city half the population is of
Canadian birth or parentage. There are among them
thousands of natives of the Maritime Provinces. Accord-
ing to La Guide Prangais de Nowvelle Angleterre of 1887,
thers were then 279,540 French Canadians in these States,
and the new French directory, which will soon be issued,
will show a large increase over these figures. The import-
ant thing about the immigration, so far as it concerns the
matter in hand, is not so much the motives which induce
Canadians to come here, as the fact that they do come,

In conclusion, I should like to remind Mr. Moberly of
what Boswell makes George the Third, who was not
always 8o wise, say to Dr. Johnson : ¢ Why, truly,” said
the King, ‘“ when once it comes to calling names, agree-
ment is pretty well at an end.”

Saco, Me., Dec. 23. W. E. Rangy.

ART NOTES.

As s memento of the Glasgow Exhibition, a fine work
called “ A Century of Artists ” has been published, dealing
with the lives and works of the principal painters repre-
sented in the Exhibition. The biographies are written by
W. E. Henley ; the reproductions in etchings and wood-
cuts are by W. H. Hole, W. Strang and F. Huth,

CuarLES Louis NERBOECKHOVEN, the brother of the
celebrated Eugene, the animal painter, is dead. His suc-
cess was principally in dealing with coust scenery. His
pictures are to be found in the museums of Antwerp,
Haarlem and Courtrai. Lucien Mélingue, the French
landscape painter, and the Russian painter, Villiers de
Lisle-Adam, have both died during the past month.

Tage Portfolio for December contains well illustrated
articles on ** Westminster Abbey” and “Gardening,” the
latter giving a very good drawing of the old-fashioned
Dutch garden, together with some fine views of more
In the same number is an excel-
lent etching giving a wonderfully truthful rendering of
the light sunset sky, after one of Copley Fielding’s water-
colours.

Tug fine water-colour drawings by Copley Fielding in
the South Kensington Museum are fading very much,
especially in the blue of the skies. Many pictures of
Turner’s and Reynolds’ in oil, and of David Cox in water-
colour, have deteriorated very much by alterations taking
place in the relative strength of the colours. There is less
excuse for artists of to-day, as the chemistry of colouring
matters is better known.

THE second Exhibition of Pastels, at the Grosvenor
(allery, is open, but is by no means equal to that of last
year. This material seems to have no permanent hold of
the artistic public mind as a vehicle for pictorial effects,
though efforts are every now and then made to bring it
into rivalry with oil and water-colour. Pastel is suitable
for getting hasty effects in colour, such as sketches of
rapidly changing sunset skies. It has neither the richness
of oil or the luminosity of water-colour. The finished
drawing in this material is easily injured unless it is
set, which process very much deteriorates its effect.

Tue exhibition of sketches and studies opened last
month in the rooms of the English Fine Art Society,
London, has been a great success, so many people being
always interested in seeing how great artists plan and
carry out their works, It appears by this exhibition that
Burne Jones makes very elaborate studies of everything
that goes to make up his pictures—hands, feet, draperies,
even plants for the foreground, all are carefully and
separately studied and finished before the picture is com-
menced. So with Sir F. Leighton, who makes repeated
studies of his figures and draperies separately in black and
white. Alma Tadema, J. F. Walter, Poynter and W. B,
Richmond have each careful studies in this exhibition of
well-known pictures, whose modus opsrandi the public can
now study.

. TEMPLAR.
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MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Tae Kendal engagement has naturally been the theme
of the past week. Mr. and Mrs. Kendal certainly came
to us well-heralded by the American press and displayed a
business acumen foreign to our ideas of the proverbial
slowness of the British, Mrs. Kendal in particular, with
her dresses specially ordered for the tour, her three maids,
her well-thought-out schemes for preserving the complex-
ion, the hair and the gayety of youth, her patented fan and
lamp, her ideas as to simplicity and directness in her art,
and her charming devotion to her husband and family, has
been well served up in the daily papers, with and without
the interviewer. For ourselves, we admit that all this is
most interesting and improving, but that it does not make
for art. If Mrs. Kendal had to be interviewed, we should
have preferred to have had some of her early reminiscences,
struggles, ambitions and successes, her anecdotes of her
brother, Tom Robertson of jusily-celebrated fame, her
views of the profession as an actress and not so much as
merely a woman, rather than the fashionable gossip which
might add interast to the career of a professional beauty,
but which is surely unworthy so genuine an ornament of
the London stage as Madge Robertson. However, the
interviewer has to make his bread like other people, and
since the curiosity of the public is all agog over the very
smallest doing of a stage favourite, the critic must subside.
The critic and the interviewer are rarely the one person.
The former seldom visits the green room. Why should he ?
The unfailing charm of the stage to him is, or should
be, its idealism. So-and-so is a delightful little person in
home life. The critic knows this, puts the thought awuy,
however, when he sits down to see her as Rosalind or Julia.
What's-his-name is a splendid fellow, generous tn a fault,
scholarly, spiritual, but the critic is going to « . him to-
night in Lucifer all the same and make a study of it, and
80 chases away the recollection of that last little gift to
Jones, the super with the starving fumily.  So art is still
art, and while we arc always charmed and pleased to know
that a greot actor or a favourite actress is a sensible, sober,
respectable and sultivated member of society as well, the
possession of these sterling qualities does not of necessity
make either of them a great artist.

But the question is a vexed one and many good people
see it in very different lights. With reference to Mr. and
Mrs. Kendal, therefore, there was a very general impression
last week that of the two Mr. Kendal was the finer artist,
although much less was said of him by the daily press.
His naturalness was the naturalness of an exceptionally
delightful and superior person. As Colonel Blake and as
young Maitland, in * The Queen’s Shilling "’ he commanded
the respect and affection of the audience from the tirst
moment, and more perfect elocution than his can hardly
be imagined. To the grace and breeding of an amateur
he added the finish, dexterous ease and self-command of a
trained professional, and displayed rare tact, a musical
and sonorous voice, and emotional powers kept thoroughly
under control in all three of his impersonations.

The naturalness of Mrs. Kendal is also very delightful,

" but does not come to us from so remarkably winning a

gource. Nevertheless her presence conveys much charm
with it if not very much sympathy, and in Toronto, at
least, her admirers were legion, An essentially successful
comic actress like Mrs. Florence or Rosina Vokes she
cannot be entitled, but in certain English characters re-
quiring society attributes rather than extreme originality
or peculiarity she is capable of giving much pleasure.

The support was good, though the company as a whole
was not startlingly better than the excellent companies,
Daly's, Arthur Rehan’s, and others, that annually visit us
from the States. Mr. Seymour Hicks and Miss Coleman
were particularly admirable in widely-varying roles. The
decorative effects of the setting were exceedingly well
managed in ¢ The Scrap of Paper,” the stage in the case of
Col. Blake’s sitting room being literally metamorphosed
for the time being, into a den of curious and picturesque
comfort. A word against the hideous jokes embalmed
by the week in the programmes at the Grand. Is it not
possible to cater for fairly elevated tastes in this respect
as well as in others? These programmes, as they fre-
quently stand, are inferior to the other attractions of this
excellent theatre.

It may appear late in the day to make allusion to Miss
Coghlan’s engagement in this city and her charming imper-
sonation of Peg Woffington. But the pressure of Christ-
mas time alone prevented us from chronicling this per-
formance, so carefully and creditably put upon the stage
and so interesting at all points. Rose Coghlan herself

"was as the vivacious, intellectual, and generous Peg, cast

for the part which seemed to suit her robust and gracious
charms to perfection. Then there was Sir Charles
Pomander, a capital representation of the dashing rake of
that period ; Colley Cibber, excellently done ; Snarl and his
confrére, Soaper, well made up and giving very realistic
portraits of the critics and hangers-on at the stage doors of
the past. Then there was Triplet—poor Triplet, beauti-
fully played by as good a stock actor as ever walked the
boards. Poor Triplet—under-paid, harassed, miserable
author, visited in his squalid home by the good fairy of an
actress, herself wretched, sicl at heart though well fed
and richly clothed—is there a truer or nobler scene in
dramatic literature? And Triplet was, we again assert,
beautifully played.

Miss Coghlan has great gifts and makes legitimate use
of them. She brings excellent actors with' her and so
evades the chief drawbacks of the star system, deserving
the support of an artistic public.
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Both Mrs. Kendal and Miss Coghlan have lately been
grossly misrepresented on Toronto walls and in windows
by libels of lithographs, conveying most false impressions
of their natural charms. Artists should look to this.
Better no advance pictures at all than poor ones.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

Tue Trinity University Eeview, Dominton Illustrated
and London Advertiser each call for a word of praise as to
contents and appearance. The special holiday numbers
were all very interesting and handsomely issued.

A DELIGHTFULLY brisk and altogether refreshing little
weekly is Deshler Welch’s ¢ Theatre.,” The number for
Jan. 4, contains some hard things said by Nym Crinkle
about Gibson—we beg pardon—Ibsen, the much-vaunted
Norwegian dramatist. We usually find Nym Crinkle
sound, and feel much inclined to follow his lead with
regard to ““ A Doll’s House.” A portrait of Zola appears
in the number. There is a pleasant paper upon poor
Lawrence Barrett, who has heen sufforing severely from
goitre.

T ue Overland fonthly opens with a finely illustrated
and thoroughly picturesque acccount of ¢ Autumn Days at
Ventura.” Ventura is the diminutive of San Buenaventura,
a romantic seaport, now easily reached by a branch railroad
connecting her with the Southern Pacilic main Jine. There
are three telling ‘ Miners' Stories,” several good poems,
and the usual trenchant editorial departments. There is
no respect of persons in the office of the Ouerland, but
everyone i3 treated according to his deserts, and a good
rule too. Tne magazine is exceptionally well edited.

Outing for January will be found a fairly interesting
number. Sandham’s illustrations of scenery and sporting
episodes in the Great Lake Region are exceptionally good.
A paper on ¢ Instantaneous Photography,” by W. J.
Lincoln Adams, is accompanied by illustrations from
original plates of much beauty. Dr. Anderson has some
arguments in favour of ¢ Physical Training for Women ;”
Lieut. Hamilton contributes an article on the *¢ National
Guard,” and there is a pleasant and instructive paper
upon * Winter Aspects of California.” The Editor's
* Open Window ” contains the following note to which we
heartily subseribe : * Quting, with all becoming modesty,
begs to call the attention of its readers to the marked
improvements in this the first issue of 1890. Not only are
the illustrations better and more numerous, but the articles
themselves are on a higher plans, Wae think our readers
will agree with us that Outing becomes mcre valuable
every month. We promise that the improvement shall
continue.” '

Tag New England Magazine for December reaches us a
little fate, but is good now that it has got bere. Dr. Hale’s
opening Christmas exhortation could not be equalled for
sound kindness and purity of heart. His idea of keeping
Christmas is scarcely the Puritan one ; nevertheless it is
the one most true Christians all over the world would
prefer to follow. Millet’s ¢ Angelus” appears as a frontis-
piece, and a short paper upon his career and characteristics
follows, written by Jenkin Lloyd Jones—a Welshman,
apparently. Clinton Scollard, Edna Dean Proctor, Harriet
H. Robinson, Julia Anna Wolcott, John 8. Dwight, and
Julie M. Lippmann, are among the contributors ; and &
short article by a Toronto resident, W. Blackburn Harte,
upon “ Intellectual Life in Canada,” discusses the impunity
with which the American scribe rushes through the Do-
minion once every second or third year to ¢ write up ” its
people, scenery and traditions. .

THae North American Review for January, which beging
the one hundred and fiftieth volume of that sterling peri-
odical, is one of the most important numbers ever 1ssued.
The first fifty-four pages are occupied by a discussion on
“ Free Trade or Protection,” in which the two sides of the
question are ably and brilliantly presented by the Right
Hon. William E. Gladstone and the Hon. James G. Blaine,
Mr. Blaine’s contribution is an answer to Mr. Gladstone’s,
and is published by special permission of the latter at the
same time with his own. The two together make & feature
which in brilhancy has never been surpassed, if, indeed, it
has ever been equalled, in the history of periodical litera.
turée. That it will attract the widest attention on both
sides of the Atlantic it is needless to say. Certainly it
forms a splendid opening of the new volume, and shows
that The Beview under the present management 18 a.nfply
fulfilling the promises it has made. Further contributions
on the same subject are promised in future numbers. As
80 much space is occupied by this great discussion, sixteen
pageshave been added to this number of T%he Review (making
one hundred and forty-four pages in all), in order that a
great variety of other interesting matter may be presented
to the reader. The recent death of Jefferson Davis lends
particular interest to his reminiscences of General Robert
E. Tiee, whom he characterizes as ¢ gentleman, scholar,
gallant soldier, great general and true Christian.” Prof.
R. H. Thurston, the well-known director of-Sibley College,
Cornell University, writes of “The Border-Land of Science”
in a fascinating manner, entering upon some daring, but
not improbable, speculations as to what the future ma
hold in store for the scientific investigator. Still another
instalment is given on the subject of Divorce, the con-
tributors this time being all women, Although with some.
noticeable differences, there is substantial agreement
between Mrs, Mary A. Livermore, Mrs. Rose Terry Cooke,
Mrs. Amelia E. Barr, Mrs, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps
(Ward) and Jennie June.
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In the January Century, the next to the last instal-
ment of * The Life of Lincoln ” appears. This instalment
contains a graphic account of Lincoln’s last day and his
assassination, also a chapter on the fate of the assassins and
a description of the mourning pageant. There is a portrait
of Andrew Johnson, a diagram of the box in Ford’s
Theatre, a fac-simile of a play-bill found in the President’s
box, a picture of the funeral-car and of the monument at
Springfield. Supplementary papers by other hands are
printed on the pursuit and death of John Wilkes B .oth.
The latter papers are by two Confederate officers whu met
Booth and Herold in their flight, and by a Union officer
who commanded the cavalry that captured the fugitives.
The frontispiece of this number of The Century is a
portrait of Prof. James Bryce, the author of ¢ The Amer-
ican Commonwealth.” Accompanying the portrait is a
sketch of Professor Bryce’s life. A notable paper is Miss
Awmelia B. Edwards’ account of the recent very extra-
ordinary discoveries at Bubastis, in Egypt. One stone
of these ruins is almost sixty-one centuries old, and Bub-
astis is as ancient as the earth itself used to be considered.
All the monuments reproduced in this article are now for
the first time published. A very full instalment of
Jefferson’s * Autobiography ” gives some amusing tales
of ths early adventures of the author. Jefferson also
describes the elder Booth’s acting of * Sir Giles Over-
reach,” and tells about that eccentric knight, the actor
Sir William Don. There are also descriptions of Julia
Dean, James E. Murdoch, and Henry Placide ; and the
instalment closes with a brief essay entitled, “ A Play
is an Animated Picture.” The instalment is profusely
illustrated. Henry James has a fully illustrated paper on
Daumier, the famous French caricaturist. Among the
poems is one from the pen of Professor Charles G. D.
Roberts. This (a sonnet) cannot ue considered a fair
example of our Canadian poet’s work. The rhymes ‘ steal ”
and ‘*steel” are of course incorrect, and the introduc-
tion of the garden flower, “crocus,” at the close of the
picture, is out of harmony with the preceding aspects of
what wo suppose is meant for a dull Canadian winter
landscape. The “crocus” does not, as everyone knows,
grow anywhere in Canada save in gardens, and the garden
idea does not tally with the sonnet in question.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

«“ CARMEN SYLVA,” Queen of Roumania, is threatened
with permanent ill-health. A whole season’s treatment af
Wiesbaden has done her no good, and she is to spend the
winter in the south.

MR. GLADSTONE is writing an article on Mr, Motley
and his works, which will appear in an American review,
and which will contain some Interesting personal remin-
iscences of the historian.

MEg. W. BLackBUurN HaRTE has an article on ‘¢ Intel-
lectual Life and Literature in Canuda” in the December
number of the New England Magazine, published at 36
Bromfield Street, Boston.

Count Tousrol, yielding to the solicitation of his
friends, has resumed his literary work. He is now work-
ing on a novel to be called “ La Sonate de Kreutzer.” It
is a family romance, and will not be very long.

W& understand that Mr. Alexander Mackenzie, editor
of The Scottish Highlander, Iuverness, author of the
recently published * History of the Macleods,” and several
other Highland clan histories, is engaged on a history of
the Chisholms.

RonerT BrRowNING'S body lay, the week before last, at his
former residence, 29 Devere Gardens, London. The house
was filled with flowers, sent by friends and admirers from
many paris of the world. He was buried at noon on the
Tuesday, between Chaucer and Cowley, in the east aisle of
the south transept of the Abbey, the Poets’ Corner.

Tur three Shakespearian revivals of ¢ Richard IIL,”
# As You Like It ” and “Twelfth Night” will be the sub-
ject of a special illustrated four-page Supplement to the
number of Harper's Weekly to be published January 8th.
The text will be by William Winter, and the illustrations
have been drawn from life by Albert E. Sterner.

Mg, NicsorLas Froop Daviy, M.P., has received a
letter from the Right Hon. W. E. Gladstone, congratulat-
ing him upon the address he recently delivered at Lans-
downe College, which was condensed in our pages. In
emphatic language—and Mr. Gladstone is in these matters
known to be niggardly of praise-—~the Grand Old Man”
adds, “ [t is a stroke struck for civilization,”

MR. ANDREW YOUNG, the author of that widely-known
Sunday-school hymn, “There is a happy land,” died in
Edinburgh, recently, in his eightieth year, He studied
at Edinburgh University under Professor Wilson and Dr.
Chalmers, eventually choosing the scholastic profession
instead of the ministerial. In 1878 he published a volume
of verse bearing the title “The Scottish Highlands. and
Other Poems.”

\

Tae Saturday Review of London charges W. D.
Howells with developing an inclination toward sensation-
alism in his latest novel, ** A Hazard of New Fortunes.”
It formulates this charge in italics: one oy the characters
was shot in a street row, If this is ‘“sensationalism,” Mr.
Howells had already made the ‘“mnew departure” in
¢ Annie Kilburn,” in which the hero, it will be remem-
bered; was killed on the railroad track.

THE WEEK.

STANLEY's letters, telling the story of Emin’s rescue,
and accompanied by illustrations and a map showing the
travellers’ route from the Congo to the coast, will be
published early in January by Messrs. Harper and Brothers.
Sir William MacKinnon, chairman of the Emin Pasha
Relief Committee, adds some interesting waterial to the
volume. It is, of course, understood that the book will
not in any way trench upon Mr. Stanley’s great work,
which cannot possibly be published for several months.

JusT how to become self-supporting is a problem to
thousands of ambitious and hopeful young women. To all
such Mrs. Raffensperger’s story of how * Those Raeburn
Girls” tried and succeeded will come as a suggestion, an
inspiration and a help. As a help, too, toward right-
thinking and clean-living the selections from the words of
England’s famous preacher, Frederick W. Robertson, com-
piled by Rose Porter, and just issued by D. Lothrop
Company, will stand as another desirable volume in their
attractive ** Spare Minute Series.”

As is well known, copies of all books published in Great
Britain must be sent to the British Museum. Formerly
this rule also applied to the four Scotch universities, but
when the Copyright Act was passed the publishers were
absolved from this burden and £2,232 paid annually out
of the public treasury as a compensation to those institu-
tions of learning. This, too, being found to be somewhat
burdensoms, it 1s now proposed to commute the payment
and hand ove: to each university, once for all, such a sum
as may be considered aquitable under all the circumstances.

Tar Pall Mall Gazette says that the diary of Mr. S,
Langley, who was Thackeray’s private secretary for a year
or two, is to be sold. The record of daily events is a full
one. Notes of the great author’s conversations and re-
marks have been jotted down day by day, and his opinions
on all sorts and conditions of men and events are in the
chronicle, and his personal peculiarities have also been
nated. Bosides the diary, there is also a large quantity of
MSS. in Mr. Langley’s hand, including his data and
rem:mbrances of his wmaster, that at ons time he intended
t» publish as * Recollections of Mr. William Makepcace
Thackeray.”

Mg. A. P. Warrs has, by Mr. Wilkie Colling’ special
appointment, become his literary executor. Thomas Hardy
has been elected to fill the place on the Council of the
English Society of Authors made vacant by the death of
Mr. Collins. We note the statement that Mr. Collins
possessed an immense collection of letters from literary
friends — notably Dickens, Thackeray, the late Lord
Lytton, George Honry Lewes, Fechter, Charles Reads,
and others ; but he had a great burning of correspondence
in the spring of 1888, when he removed to Wimpole
Street, London, from the house in Gloucester Place which
he had occapied for more than twenty years.

Tus Bishop of Durham, Eng., Rt. Rev. Joseph Barber
Lightfoot, iz dead at the age of sixty-one. He was a
native of Liverpool ; received his education at Cambridge
Uhniversity, where he proved a noted scholar, winning
honours ; in 1857, he became a tutor at Trinity College,
and four years later was made Professor of Divinity, Dr.
Lightfoot was appointed a canon of St. Paul’s in 1871,
and began to be famous for his revision of the texts of the
apostolic letters, and for his acute and learned comment
on the canon of Scripture and the variations of belief in
the early Church, particularly with regard to the Gnostic
heresies. He was appointed to the bishopric of Durham
in 1879.

Mg, JustiN McCARTHY's recent lecture in St. Andrew's
Hall, Oxford Street, was listened to by a crowded audience,
and had for its subject “The Real and the Ideal in Fic-
tion.” Tt might have been called a sermon to writers of
fiction to avoid extremes if they would secure more than a
temporary popularity. Lord Lytton drew characters that
were divinities or deities. Dickens filled his books with
ideal pictures of East-end life, so that the lives of the poor
were represented as full of unselfish devotion, of heroic
deeds, of aweetness, and of tender affection. Thackeray
treated the West Ead in a somewhat similar way, but
people call his pictures realistic, though Mr. McCarthy
could not say whether Dickens was a greater realist than
Thackeray, or Thackeray a greater idealist than Dickens.
The lecturer then passed to the modern sensational novel,
in which a wife throws her husband down a well, wills are
lost, great heiresses arise, inscriptions are found that must
be read backwardy, and millions of savages are slaughtered,
while a beautiful princess is met with who is dying to
marry one of the adventurers. Mr. McCarthy predicted
that, in time, & quieter school of fiction would come.

In Murray's Magazine the fourth and last part of Mrs,
Kendal's “ Dramatic Opinions” is devoted chiefly to the
question of the employment of young children on the
stage. She much regrets the passing of the Bill which
forbids their acting, or dcing any work in the theatre
until they are ten years old, and, speaking of their employ-
ment in the pantomime, she says: “ And what an excel-
lent thing! Oh, think of the families at Christmas that
are positively kept from starving by the fairies’ weekly
stipend ! Then think of the kindness—the uni-
form kindness——of actors and actresses to these children}
there is nothing under the sun too good for them. There
are such noble things done that outsiders would be amazed
at the record. Far be it from me to advocate that child-
ren’s whole lives should be passed in a theatre, but there
are times when it can do nothing but good ; and when
you come to think that managers who produce pantomimes
sometimes engage as many as 150 little children, to none
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of whom they ever give less than 12s. a week, it will not
surprise you to hear that hundreds of children are seen
waiting at the stage door of Drury Lane and Covent
Garden and the Standard at Christmas time,”

Wao is the Edgar Fawcett that the London Literary
World so aptly cauterizes as follows 1— ¢ Blooms and
Brambles’ by Edgar Fawcett, appears to be an English
reprint of an American book. The book is not without
merit, but we could name a large number of American
volumes of poetry which more deserve reproduction in
this country. There is a harshness and angularity of
phrasing which is not at all pleasant in many of these
poems. The listener to such would be conscious of a want
of melcdy in the words, and sometimes even of a jarring
sound ; the accents, too, are often faulty. This is partly
caused by the frequent use of many-syllabled words, which
are proverbially dificult for the poet to manage. Only a
great poet can safely use them.” The same journal notices
W. W. Campbell’s recent little volume of verse in the
following strain. The notice might have included the
author’s name: “ Canada gives us in ‘Lake Lyrics and
Other Poems’ a volume full of careful and apparently
accurate description of her own scenery. Perhaps there is
a little too much of it for a single book. The closing
poems, however, deal with mnore human subjects. That on
Lazarus is full of a large-hearted sympathy with humanity
as & whole. The ode to Tennyson shows how greatly the
Laureate is appreciated in Canada. The book does credit
to the Canadian printers.

READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

EVENING.

Frox upland slopes I see the cows file by,
Lowing, great-chested, down the homeward trail,
By dusking fields and meadows shining pale
With moon-tipped dandelions ; flickering high
A peevish night-hawk in the western sky
Beats up into the lucent solitudes,
Or drops with griding wing ; the stilly woods
Grow dark and deep, and gleam mysteriously.
Cool night-winds creep and whisper in mine ear;
The homely cricket gossips at my feet ,
From far-off pools and wastes of reeds I hear
With ebb and change the chanting frogs break swect
In full Pandean chorus; one by one
Shine out the stars, and the great night comes on.

—A. Lampman, in Scribner's Magazine.

FLAMMARION AND LE VERRIER,

A HAPPY concourse of circumstances led me, when in
my sixteenth year, to enter the Paris Observatory. I was
introduced to Le Verrier by Father Babinet, as he was
familiarly called, and received as an assistant astronomer at
that institution. [ was passionately fond of astronomy.
But having read Arago’s scientific treatises, especially the
one which refers to Bailly, who fell a victim to revolution-
ary fury, I had some misgivings as to whether I should
consecrate myself definitely to so austere a vocation. . . .
M. Pasteur, whom I visited at the Normal School, advised
me to enter the Museum, as natural history shared with
astronomy my best predilections. The Observatory, how-
ever, won the day, and I am delighted that it did. That
imposing edifice, to my eyes, was a temple. T venerated
its noble traditions. I had for the author of the discovery
of Neptune an unfeigned admiration, and was proud to be
admitted to work under his shadow.—Camills Flammarion
in North American Review.

THE LATE REV. DR. HATCH,

Tae Rev. Edwin Hatch, the news of whose death in
England has caused widespread regret in Canada, was an
eminent educationist and man of letters. Coming to
Canada in 1859, soon after graduating at Oxford, he filled
for some time the professorship of classics in Trinity Col.
lege, Toronto, a position he relinquished in 1862 to accept
the rectorship of the High School at Quebec, as successor
to Dr. William Stewart Smith, then lately deceased, and
in the same year was appointed to the chair of classics and
mental and moral philosophy at the Morrin College. He
continued to discharge the laborious and important func-
tions incident to the two positions mentioned for many
years at Quebec, and as “ Mufti” in the Ottawa Citizen
says, there are many of his students scattered over the
Dominion, some of them eminent in the learned professions
and the commercial world, who will recall with melancholy
interest their old professor’s varied gifts of scholarship and
immense stores of knowledge, together with his charming
courtesy, which was as apparent in his conversation as it
was conspicuous in his character. Returning to England in
1867, Dr. Hatch rejoined his alma mater, becoming Vice-
Principal of St. Mary Hall and one of the Puablic Exami-
ners in Sacra Theologia. He was also, in 1880, Bampton
Lecturer, the subject being on “The Organization of the
Early Christian Churches,” a work which when published
excited interest throughout Germany as well as in England,
the main points being accepted by &ll the leading German
theologians. In the same year he was appointed Grinfield
Lecturer on the Septuagint, and held the office for four
years. In 1883 he was appointed Rector of Purleigh, in
Essex, and he was also one of the select preachers of the
University, positions he continued to fill up to his death.
Dr. Hatch never forgot the country where he had passed
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¢ New Britain ” across the seas.
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so many pleasant years, and of whose rapid growth and
advancement he had been a personal witness. For many
years after his return to the mother country, adds
% Mufti,” nothing afforded him so much pleasure as to
meet, a8 he occasionally did in the great city of colleges,
old Canadian faces, and to converse with such visitors on
matters and things touching the march of events in the
He never tired speaking
of the greatness of Canada’s destiny, and was always most
anxious to serve her interests, through the press or other-
wise, to the best of his power. Among other ties binding
him to this country was his marriage to a Canadian—the
daughter of the late Sheriff Thomas, of Hamilton, Ontario.
This estimable lady survives him. Now that he ia gone,
cut off prematurely in his fifty-fourth year, at the very
height of his usefulness, he leaves to her and to his sorrow-
ing friends in England and in Canada the record of a life
nobly spent in a profession for which he was peculiarly
qualified, not merely because of his great scholastic attain-
ments, but also because he was emphatically, and in the
best sense of the expression, a gentleman—a consistent,
Christian, English gentleman.—Canadian (London, Eng.)
Gazette.

THE SAILOR’S MOTHER.

My heart is o'erflowing,

My foot treads the wave,

Go tell to the wide world

My son bas come home

From the far-rolling North Sea,
Where mermaids cry,

Where the sun, all the week long,
Goes round in the sky,

Where the ice-cliffs break seaward
With thunder-loud fall,

From the pale Northern dancers—
He comes from you all!

Go, seek in the oak-chest
The blue-flowered plate,
The bowl like an egg-shell,
The cup’s silver mate.

Lay on the round table
The damask so fine,

And cut the black cluster
Still left on the vine,

My hand shakes,—but bring me
That pure honeycomb ;
Now nothing shall vex me
My boy has come home !

Now twine on the doorway
Pale wreaths of jasmin,
And tell all the roses

His ship has come in.

How lucky my wheat-bread
Was baked yester-night !
He loves the brown home-loaf,
And this is 8o light.

Now heap up wild berries
As black as the sloe—

I never must tell him

I've wept for him so!

The girls will come running
To hear all the news,

The neighbours with nodding
And scraping of shoes.

The fiddler, the fifer

Will play as they run,

The blind beggar even

Will welcome my son.

He smiles like his father

(I'll 8it there and think),
Oh'! could he but see ns—
It makes my heart sink.

But what is that 1 ¢ Mother !’
I heard some one call,

‘Oh! Ronald, my firstborn,
You've come after all I’

THE AUTHOR OF LEVITICUS AND LEPROSY.

Axoraer ancient malady has lately been the subject
of considerable discussion. We refer to leprosy. Sir
Morell Mackenzie contributes a valuable article on the
subject to this month’s Ninsteenth Century. There are
several facts of Jewish interest in the article. It is inter-
esting to learn that Dr. August Hirsch, who is well known
as a member of the Jewish commnnity, is one of the most
considerable authorities on leprosy. Sir Morell further
mentions the curious fact that when the disease first broke
out in South Carolina in 1847, the earliest victims were
Jews belonging to families which had emigrated to the
United States early in the century. Seeing how frequent
is the mention of leprosy in the Old Testament, this would
seem to support the theory of the hereditary nature of the
disease which is strongly held by a school of leprosy stu-
dents. Sir Morell Mackenzie is, however,}not of the
schoal. He favours the contagion theory, and appeals for
an effort to stamp out the disease by isolating its victims,
Bir Morell has the authority of the Bible on his side,
although he does not quote it. The author of Leviticus
was firmly convinced of the contagious character of leprosy,
and in chap. xiii. lays down elaborate rules for the isola-
tion of victims, even in the early and uncertain stages of
the disease, and for burning their garments and other
belongings.— Jewisk World.
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ON MODERATION IN SPEKCH,

Sour temperance speakers, by their intemperate lan-
guage, not only keep away people who would attend their
meetings, but also those who would, but for them, attend
religious meetings, help in religious work, and come to
church. No good cause was ever bettered by wrong-doing.
The man who is rude for the sake of temperance injures
the cause of temperance. A speaker under the impulse of
virtuous indignation may say foolish and untrue things
without being considered a bad man, but he is a bad ad-
vocate of whatever he attempts to uphold. For he seeks
to uphold it by a crime. His excitement may be pleaded
as a palliation for his crime, but crime it is that he com-
mits none the less. As a drunkard who kills his wife is
a murderer, go & temperance orator who says something
not true is a liar. He may not have meant to tell the lie,
but he has told it all the same. The drunkard, who
never meant to kill his wife, is hanged despite his remorse.
There is great reason to complain of injury done to the
cause of temperance by sheer ignorance of speakers.
When a man gets up to speak, he professes to teach other
men. He ought, therefore, to know somewhat of the
matter. Better say nothing than talk nonsense. Speech
is said to be but silver, whereas silence is golden. But
talking nonsense or untruth is of a metal moulded in
Satan’s foundry. 1Itis the silly things and the untrue
things snid by temperance speakers that set sensible men
against the movement. Wise men will not share the work
of getting up meetings whereat people make such fools of
themselves.—Tsmperance Chronicle.

DESIRES.

More faith, dear Lord, more faith !
Take all these doubts away ;

Oh! let the simple words He saith,
Confirm my faith each day.

More hope, dear Lord, more hope !
To conquer timid fear—
To cheer life’s path, as on I grope,
Till Heaven's own light appear,
More love, dear Lord, more love !
Such as on earth was Thine—
All graces, and all gifts above,
Unselfish love be mine.
— Elizabeth Clementine Kinney.

THE CASTLE OF THE ORIGINAL BLUE-BEARD.

ON a bright morning in May, 1887, I left Angers for
Nantes, the metropolis of Brittany. As I was about to
take the train, a friend, who had come to see me off, said,
with a parting hand-shake:

“ By-the-by, before you get to Ancenis, there is a
station called Champtocé. As the cars pull up, look to the
right, and you will see the ruins of an old chateau. Take
them in well, they are the remains of Blue-Beard’s castle.”

“Blue-Beard's castle!| What Blue-Beard do you mean 7"

“Surely there is only one. Perreault’s Blue-Beard,
Offenbach’s Blue-Beard.”

“Did he ever live 1”

¢ Certainly—in flesh and bone, as you and 1, with this
difference, that he was a hard case to begin with, and a
marshal of France into the bargain.”

“ Really ¥ What was his name ? "

“Gilles de Retz, a descendant of one of the oldest
families of Europe. His career was most extraordinary.”

The name was not unknown to me. I had read of it
in the chronicles in which is handed down to us the mar-
vellous story of the Maid of Orleans. But what could be
the connection between it and the blood-thirsty hero of
Perreault’s celebrated tale ?

This question suggested itself to my mind as the train
bore me at full speed over the waving hills that border the
Loire, and from one thought to another I found myself
unconsciously rehearsing the different scenes, phases, and
catastrophes of the childish drama which grandmothers
take such delight in presenting to their little gaping and
shuddering audiences.

I could see the youthful bride, led on by curiosity,

creep tremblingly, clutching the little gold key, to the
fatal door, open it noiselessly, utter a cry of horror, and
drop fainting at the sight of the bloody bodies hung in a
row.
Then the sudden return of the angry husband to the
castle, his fury on seeing the little gold key soiled with
blood, hir brandishing of the deadly.sword with the infuri-
ated cries of ** Prepare to die, madam!”

I could hear the pitiful tones of the poor victim, during
the short respite granted her, as she called to her sister,
perched up on the tower: ¢ Ann, sister Ann, seest thou
no one come?” And the lamentable reply : “ No, I see
nothing but the shining sun on the dusty road !”

And at last came che sigh of relief of yore, as I fancied
I could hear from afar off the sounding approach of the
galloping rescuers.

The vision haunted me till I reached Champtocé, where,
sure enough, I saw on the right, as my friend directed,
about a quarter of a mile off, the jagged form of a lofty
medieval tower, which rose about a heap of ruins and a
clump of stunted oaks, casting against the heavens its vast
and sombre outline. .

This was Gilles de Retz’s castle, Blue-Beard’s home.
Or rather, it was one of his castles, for he had many, the
whole surrounding country which bears his name (Pays de
Retz ) having once been his.—Louis Fréchstte, in the Arena.
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A SEASONABLE DITTY.

A uoxtn ago I had a cold,
And when my family T told,
They all exclaimed, ¢ Oh, rubbish !”
And all the solace that I got
Consisted in a treatment hot,
Hot-groggy, and hot-tubbish.

My symptoms met with jeer and scoff ;
They heard unmoved my plaintive cough,
And told me, void of pity,
Instead of staying warm at home,
"Twould do me far more goodto roam
As usual to the City.

The self-same symptons—only slight—
Are radiant with the lurid light
Of the new epidemic,
And now that Turnham Green is * down,”
They swathe me in my dressing-gown,
And proffer potions chemic.

Obedient to affection’s call,
To depths of huskiness I fall,
In tremulous cadenza ;
What though a native cold they jeer,
They treat with mix'd respect and fear
A Russian Influenza.

A while ago, without remorse,
A slighter cold would mean divorce
A toro mecnon mensa ;
But the whole household now hangs round,
Conciliated by the sound
Of Russian Influenza.

"Twould hurt their feelings, should I say
A word of going out to-day ;
So, free from business trammels,
To peaceful eve from cosy morn,
I will the study doors adorn
With Aspinall’s enamels.

Though sweet these restful moments are;
In years to come the light catarrh
Will, sigh Chs faro senza
Those tender cares that lent a charm
To all the sudden wild alarm
Of Russian Influenza 1
—Stepniakney, in Punch.

ProMPryEss.-—Mr. Sheppard Homans, President Provi
dent Saving Life Assurance Society.

Dear Sir, I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your
cheque for one thousand .dollars in settlement of claim
under policy 31774 in the Provident Saving Life Assur-
ance Society on the life of my late husband James T.
Russell, city agent for the Mail who was only insured a
few days before his death. T sincerely thank you for
your speedy payment, aud also thank your manuger for
Canada for his kindness and courtesy in this matter.

Yours very sincerely,
JaNE RussgLL.

A gstna

TO MONTANA, OREGON AND WASHINGTON.

Ir ‘you are going west bear in mind the following facts: The
Northern Pacific Railroad owns and operates 987 miles, or 57 per cent.
of the entire railroad wmileage of Montana ; spans the territory With
its main line from east to west ; is the short line to Helena ; the only
Pullman and dining car line to Butte, and is the only line that
reaches Miles City, Billings, Bozeman, Missoula, the Yellowstone
National Park, and, in fact, nine-tenthas of the cities and points of
interest in the Territory.

The Northern Pacific owns and operates 621 miles, or 56 per cent.
of the railroad mileage of Washington, its main line extending from
the Idaho line via Spokane Falls, Cheney, Sprague, Yakima and
Ellensburg, through the centre of the Territory to Tacoma and Seattle
and from Tacoma to Portland. No other trans-continental through
rail line reaches any portion of Washington Territory. Ten days’ stop
over privileges are given on Northern Pacific second-class tickets at
Spokane Falls and all points west, thus affording intending settlers an
excellent opportunity to see the entire Territory without incurring the
expense of paying local fares from point to point,

The Northern Pacific is the shortest route from $t. Paul to Tacoma
by 207 miles ; to 3eattle by 177 miles, and to Portland by 324 miles—
time correspondingly shorter, varying from one to two days, according
to destination. No other line from St. Paul or Minneapolis runs
through paseenger cars of any kind into Idaho, Oregon or Washington.

In addition to being the only rail line to Spokane Falls, Tacoma
and Seattle, the Northern Pacific reaches all the principal points in
Northern Minnesota and Dakota, Montana, Idaho, Oregon and
Washington, Bear in mind that the Northern Pacific and Shasta
line is the famous scenic route to all points in California.

Send for illustrated pamphlets, maps and books giving you valu-
able information in reference to the country traversed by this great
line from St. Paul, Minneapolis, Duluth and Ashland to Portland.
Oregon, and Tacoma and Seattle, Washington Territory, and enclose
stamps for the new 1889 Rand McNally County Map of Washington
Territory, printed in colours.

‘ Address your nearest ticket agent, or Charles S. Fee, General
Passenger and Ticket Agent, St. Paul, Minn,

-
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CHESS.

PROBLEM No. 426,
By E. H. E. Epnis, Orillia.

PROBLEM No. 425,

By F. PErpers, San Francisco.

BLACK. BLACK.
MW Ead B Y ¥
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White to play anZ}::‘]:; in three moves. White to play anv;H;lTaEt.e in three moves.
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SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.

Ne. 419, No. 420,
White. Black. White. Black.

1. K—B2 KxP + 1. P—Kt 4 K—-K6
2. Kt—B 3 K moves 2. Kt -K 6 K or Kt moves
3. Q mates 3. () mates

If1. K—-Kt4 + } If1. K—K 4
2. K—Kt 8 any move 2. Q-Ki+ K—Q3
3. Q or Kt mates 3. Kt——Kt 5 mate

With other variation. And other variations,

GAME PLAYED AT THE TORONTO CHESS CLUB BETWEREN MR. A. T. DAVISON,
AND MR. HOOD, ON THE 3ist DECEMBER, 1884,

Seoteh Gambit,

DAVISON, Hoon. ’ DavIson. Hoon,
White. Black. 1 ‘White, Black.
1. P—K 4 P—K 4 i 14, Q--Kt 4 + K-—-Q3
2. Kt—K B 3 Kt—Q B3 : 5. Q—-Kt 3 K-B3
3. P-Q 4 PxP i 16. Q—Q Kt 3 B—Q 2
4, P—K 5 B—B 4 : 17. Q—R 4 + P—Kt 4
5 B—B 4 Q—K2 18. Q-Kt3 B--B 4 (f)
6. Castles P—Q 3 (a) 19, Q—B 3 + P—-K5
7. B-—Kt 5 P--K B 3 (b) ; 20. Qx B P—K R 3 (¢)
8. PxRBP Q—K B1(c) ! 21. Rx P KKt 3
9. R—K1 + K—Q?2 : 22, R—K 6 + K—R 4
10, B—K 6 + K-K1 23, B—Q 2 + P—KtH
11. Bx Kt + (d) Q2 | 24, Q—-Q3 R-Q1
12. P—B 7 (e) Kt—K ¢ ' 25, R-~-R 6 mate.

13. Kt x Kt +

NOTES.
(a) P—K R 3 is better.
() Q—Q 2 is better.
(c) Bad; Black is not playing well. .
(d) P—B 7 would have won the Queen, hut White hopes to get a mate.
(e) Again Black's Queen can be won.

(f) Very bad.
(g) Black’s game is hopeless, and has not been well played.

JOHN LABATT'S INDIA PALE ALE & XXX BROWN STOUT.

Highest Awards and Medals for Purity and azcellence at Centennial Exhibition, Philadelphia, 1876
Canada, 1876; dustralia, 1877; and Paris, France, 1878.

TESTIMONIALS  SELEGTED.

Prof. H. H, Croft, Public
Analyst, Toronto, says:—
I find it to be perfectly
sound, containing no im-
puritics or adulterations,
and can strongly recom-
mend it as perfectly pure
and a very superior malt
liquor.”

John B. Edwards, Profes”
sor of Chemistry, Montreal®
gays:—*1 find them to be
remarkably sound ales,
brewed from pure malt
and hops.”

Rev. P. J. Ed. Page, Pro-
teasor of Chemistry, Liaval
University, Quebec, says:—
*7 have analyzed the India
Pale Ale manufactured by
John Labatt, London, On-
tario, and I have found it
\\ a light ale, containing but
”#] little nlcohol, of a delicious
jj flavour,and of a very agroe-
able taste and superior

uality,and compares with
the best imported ales. I
bhave dlso analyzed the
Porter XXX Stout, of the R . .
same brewery, which is of excellent quality; its flavour is very agreeable; it I8 a tonic more energetic
than the above ale, for it is a little richer in alcobol, and can be compared advantageously with any

{mported artiecle,”
) ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT(

JAMES GOOD & CO., AGENTS, -

BOOKS FOR LADIES.

PAPER FLOWERS, OR THE FLORAL WORLD, in tissue paper. Ry

TORONTO.

Florence ................. B 1 11
HOW TO CROCHET. Explicit and Easily Understood Directions. Illus-

17 Y 1o S 15
MISCELLANEOUS DESIGNS FOR CROCHET WORK ...... 15

ARTISTIC EMBROIDERY. By Ellen R. Church. Profusely Illustrated. 15

Or all four bBoks,Bost free, for 50 cents.

PRESBYTERIAN PRINTING AND PUBLISHING CO-
5 JORDAN STREET, TORONTO.

EART ¢ OCOMPANY, - Publishers.

JUST READY! Choicely printed, demy 8vo, and tastefully bound in vellum cloth, characteristic gold side
stamp and gilt top.

THE GREAT HYMNS OF THE CHURCH: Their Origin and Authorship.
By REV. DUNCAN MORRISON,M.A,, Owen Souud, Canada.

The book will make a very suitable holiday gift for Minister, 8. S. Superintendent, Teacher, or any one
interested in hymnology. The book will be a very handseme one, and promises to be the leading Canadian
Holiday Book of the season, These notes have appeared at various times in the daily and religious journals,
but have now been collected and largely re-written, and are printed in book form et the earnost desire of
those who wish to preserve them. The following excerpts from testimonials received are offered in the way
of commendation:— R .

From Rev. G. M. Grant, D.D., Principal of Queen's Univarsity, Kingston.—“1 can honestly say that Mr.
Morrison's hook is certain to be interesting and highly instructive.” .

From Rev. W. Caven, D.D., Principal Knox College, Toronlo.—" . . Diseriminating and excellent in
tone and spirit. . Marked by much patient research and scholarly grace.”

From Rev. D. H. MacVicar, D.D., LL.D., Principal of the Presbytorian College, Montreal.—* These Notes,
biographical and critical, are admirable. . . . Wriiten ina popnlar and truly fascinating style.”

Trom Rev. William Gregg, D.D., Professor of Church History, Knox Colleges, 7oronto.-—"* Greatly pleased
with these interesting and instructive Notes on the GreatyHynins of the Church, and with the admirable
translations into Latin verse.”

From Rev. D.J. Macdonnell, B.D., 8t. Andrew's Church, Toronto.—* . . . Every one loving these
noble old hymns, selected for annotation, will be pleased at the grm)pect of their publication in the form
proposed, and will sing them with greater understanding and relish by reason of these Notes revealing such
gpiritual insight and scholarlv taste.”

From Rev. S. H. Rellogg, D.D., St.James' Square Church, Toronto.—*“1 have read with unusunal interest
these scholarly Notes on Great Hymns. In my judgment, gathered together in a volume, they could
hardly fail of success.”

From Mr. Justice Proudfoot, Toronto.— My opinion of the value of these Notes is very high.
Anything I could say would far transcend the limits of a notice.”

HART AND COMPANY, - PUBLISHERS.

31 AND 33 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

R R R —RADWAY’S READY RELIEF

CURES AND PREVENTS

Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Influenza, Inflammation, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headache, Toothache, Asthma,

DIFFITOULT BREATHING.

CURES THE WORST PAINS in from one to twerty minutes, NOT ONE HOUR after reading this advertise-

ment need any one SUFFER WITH PAIN. ’
Radway's Ready Relief is a Cure for Every Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in the Back, Chest or Limbs. It was tae
first, and is the only PAIN REMEDY!

That jnstantly stops the most excruciating pains, allays inflammation, and cures Congestion, whether of the Lungs
Stowach, Bowels, or other glands or organs, by one application.

Half a teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water will in a few minutes cure Cramps, Sour Stomach, Heartburn
Nervousness, Sleeplessness, Sick Headache, Diarrheea, Dysentery, Colic, Flatulency and all Internal Pairs.

MAUCARIA Cured in its Worst Forms.
CHILLS AND FEVYER.

FEVER AND AGUE cured orascents. 'l'here is not a remedial agent in the world that will cure Fever and
Yé]u;sr‘u/d }.{l}li‘ftlhﬂ?;‘ Malarious, Bilious and other fevers (aided by RADWAY’S PILLS) so quick as RADWAY'S

Price 3% cents a bottle. Sold by all Druggists.

RADWAY & CO., 419 St. James Street, Montreal:

HBEALTE FOR AILI

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS

Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS AND BOWELS.

They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Constitutions, and are invaluable in all
Complaints incidental to Females of allages. For children and the aged they are priceless.

Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY’S Establishment, 78 New Oxford 8t., London;
. And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.
N.B.—Advico matis, at the ahove address, daily, between tho hours of 11 and 4. or by letter.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Will cure a Cold more thoroughly and speedily than any other preparation in use,
This medicine is especially beneficial in all affections of the Throat and Lungx,
and affords effectual relief even in the advanced stages of Consumption, Thousands
of eases of Tulmonary diseases, which have bafled every other expedient of human
~kill, have been completely cured by the use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.  *# For
fifteen years ¥ was afflicted with Lung troubles. Ayer’s Cherry Peetoral relieved

the distressing symptoms of this disease, and entirely cured me. Tt is the most
effective medicine I bave ever used. — C. M. Fay, Prof. of Anatomy, Cleveland, Ohin,

While in the army I contracted a severe
Cold, which settied on my Lungs, result-
ing in exhausting fits of Coughing, Night
Sweats, and such loss of flesh and strength
that, to all appearance, Consumption had
laid its ** death grip” upon me. My com-
rades gave me up to die. 1 commenced
raking Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, and it

CURED ME.

In the twenty years that have since
elapsed, 1 have had no trouble with my
Lungs.— B. B. Bissell, Editor and Pub-
lisher Republican, Albion, Mich.

Aver’s Cherry Pectoral cured my wife
of Brouchitis, after friends and physi-
cians (so severe was the attack) had almost
despaired of her life. She is now in per-
fect health, — E. Felter, Newtown, O.

‘When about 22 years of age, a severe
Cold affccted my lungs. I bad a terrible
Cough, could not sleep, nor do any work.
I consulted several physicians, but re-
ceived no help until T commenced using
Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. 1 continued to
take this medicine, and am satistied it
saved my life. — C. G. Van Alstyne, P. M.,
North Chatham, N. Y.

Last vear T suffered greatly from a Cold,
which had settled on my Lungs. My
physician could do nothing for me, and
my friends believed me to be in Consump-
tion. As a last resort, T tried Aver's
Cherry Pectoral. It gave immediate re-
lief, and finally cured me. 1 have not
the least doubt that this medicine

SAVED MY LIFE.

1 am now ruddy, healthy, and strong. —
James M. Anderson, Wuco, Texas.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral eured me of
Throat and Lung troubles, after [ had
been seriously afflicted for three years,
The Pectoral healed the soreness of the
Lungs, cured the Cough, and vestored my
general health, — Ralph Felt, Grafton, O.

Twenty years ago I was tronbled with a
disease of the Lungs. Doctors afforded
no relief, and said that 1 could not live
many months. T ecommenced using Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral, and, before ¢ had finished
one bottle, found it was helping me. I
continued to take this medicine until o
cured was cffected. 1 believe that Ayer’s
Cherry Pectoral saved my life,— Samuel
Griggs, Waukegau, 111

Ayer’'s Gherry Pectoral,

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. DPrice $1; six bottles, $5.

When suffering from the debilitating effects of
Cold or Influenza, keep up your Strength

BY TAKING
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

A marvel of
purity, strength, and wholesomenens. Mora
economical than the ordinary kinds, and
oannot be sold in competition with the
multitude of low test, short weight, alum

This powder never varies.

or phosphate powders. Bold only in cans
ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY,
106 WALL 8T.. NEW YORK.
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I took Cold,
I took Sick,

TOOK

- SCOTTS
EMULSION

RESULT:
X take Mi Moeals,
e My Rest,

AND I AM VI(.()R()U@ ENOUGH TO TAKE
ANYTHING I CAN LAY MY HANDS ONj

etting fat toc, ror Scott's
Emulsnon of Pure Cod Liver Oil
and Hypophosphitesof Limeand
§oda NOT ONLY CURED MY Imcip-

nt Consumption BUT BUILT
ME UP, AND 1S NOW PUTTING

FLESH ON MY BONES

AT THE RATE OF A POUND A DAY. 1 (
TAKE IT JUST AS EASILY AS 1 DO MILK.”
8cott’s Emulsion is put up only {n S8almon
enlor wrappers, Sold by all Drugglsts at
s 50c. and $1.00.

)\ SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.
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BSTABLISHED 18683.

“London Advertiser”

3 EDITIONS DAILY

MORNING, NOON, EVENING

— AN ——

Mammoth Weekly List

C. R. ORR, Agent,
11 KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO.

G. N. W. TEL. GO.

Special Messenger
Department.

MESSENCERS FURNISHED
INSTANTLY.

———

Notes delivered ana
Parcels carried toany
part of the oity

Dax oB Niant

Speolal rates quoted
@ for delivo of Cirou-
lars, Handbills, Invi-

tions, eta. Bam‘

TR

SN
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WINTER TOURS.

Sea-Bathing Resorts :

Bermuda, Nassau, Barbados.
Havana, Cuba, Florida. Mexico,
West Indies, ete.
ENGAGE STATEROOMS EARLY.

For pamphlets, tickets, etc., apply to—

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, - Agent,
72 Yonge Street, Toronto.

BISHOP RIDLEY COLLEGE

8. CATHARINES, Ont,

A CANADIAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

The highest Collegiate work done in
all branches. Visitors—The Bishops of the
Provinee. President of the Corporation—
T. R. Merritt, Es The very lsrge number
of pupils with wh ch the Col ege opened in
September last, necessitates the announce-
ment that there is accommodation for
about twenty more only, until another
wing of the building is fitted up, which
cannot ba done until the summer holidays.
Application foradmission, therefore,should
be made as soon ag possible.

Lent term begins January 13th, 1890. For
Prospeotus and all information u.pply to

REV. J. 0. MILLER, Principal.

THE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHuOL

¥or YOUNG LADIEN,
WYKEHAM HALL, COLLEGE AVE,

The school re-opens after the Chrigtmas
Holidays, on MONDAY, 13th JANUARY,
but boarders should arrive on the previcus
Saturday.

Any information can be had by address-
ing MISS GRIER, the Lady Principul, who
may also be seen by appointment after
318t Decembsr.

CHRISTMAS & NEW YEARS

WILL ISSUE TO

Students and Teachers

Round Trip Tickets at FARE AND A
THIRD, good going December 10th to
31st, 1889, and to return up to January
15th, 1890,

GENERAL PUBLIC.

nound Trip Ticket at FARE AND A
THIRD on Decemher 20th to 25th, and
December 27th to January 1lst, 1890, in-
clusive, good to return until January 6th,
1890 ; and at

SINGLE FARE

On December 24th and 25th, good to re-
turn up to December 26th, and on Deocem-
ber 31xt and J anua.ry 1st, good to return
until January 2nd, 1890.

D. McNICOLL, Gen. Pass. Agt.,
Montreal.

W. R. CALLAWAY, Dist. Pass.
Agt., Toronto.

EVery Person Reads

THE EMPIRE,

CANADA'S LEADING INEWSPAPER

THx EMPIRE has now the largest cireu
lation of any morning paper published
in Canada, and is therefore the BEST
ADVERTISING MEDIUM in the Do-
minion,

THE DAILY, sent to any address in
Canada, United States or Great Britain,
one year for $5.00.

THE WEEKLY,
advance.

$1.00 per year in

Address all communications,

EMPIRE PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO.
TORONTO, ONT.

D. CREIGHTON, . Manager,

ete., appl
& PPY

12 KING ST. EAST, - - TORONTO.

TELEPHONE NO. 1144.

BEST QUALITY Thy

SLIGHT

o THE FLORIST,

DAWES & CO.

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

~ OFFICES:
623 8T. JAMES 8T., MONTREAL,
30 BUCKINGHAM S8T., HALIFAX,
883 WELLINGTON 8T.,0TVAWA,

'

COAL AND WOOD

HEAD GHing STE-

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

General Otﬁce, 3] King B8t. East,

Provident Life and Live Stoek

Association.
CHIEF QFFICE-

ROOM D, YONGE STREET ARCADE,
TORONTO.

INCORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION.

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

[ndemnity provided for SICKNESS or ACCI-
DE E‘ and subsantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

I'wo-thirds theloss bydeath ofthe LIVE STOCX
of it; members through disease or accident.
Also for deprecmtlon in value for
accidental injury.
Those interested send for prospectuses, stc.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM JONES,
Managing Director.

THE STUDIO.

PUBLISHED WEEKLY.

TBRMS OF SUBSORIPTION.—Weekly, with
all full-page supplements, etc., $6.00 a year
in advance, or $2.75 half yearly in advance,
post-paid to any part of the United States
or Canada. Extra for postage to foreign
countries comprised in the Postal Union,
$1.00 on yearly and 50 cents on half-yearly
subscriptions.

First or main edition of the m ‘nth, with
all rull-page supplements, etc., $3.00 & year
in advancse, or $1.75 balf- yea.rlv in advance,
post-paid t0 any part of the United States
or Canada. Extra for postage to foreign
countries comprigsed in the Postal Union,
50 centson yearly and 25 cents on half yearly
anhscriptions.

TRRME OF ADVERTISING.—Our card adver-
:;sing rates will be forwarded on applica-

on

Address all communications, and make
money orders, drafts, etc., payable to

THE STUDIO PUBLISHING CO.
864 BRoADWAY, NEW YORK CrTY,

A skin of beauty 1s a joy forever.

R, T. FELIX GOURAUD'SORIENTAL
CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. No

other cosmetic willdo it. Removestan,

The Home Savings & Loan Co.

LIMITED.
DIVIDEND No, 21.

Notice is8 hereby given that a dividend at
the rate of seven per cent. per annum has
this day been declared upon the paid-up
Capital Stock of the Company for the halt
year ending 31st Deoember, 1889, and tkat
the same will be payableat ‘the Company 8
Office, No. 78 Church Street, Toronto, on
and after the 2nd day of January, 1890,

The transfer books will be closed from
18th to 31at December inclusive,

By order of the Board.

JAMBS MASON,
Manager.
Toronto, 1éth Dec. 1889.

“ This periodical hasnever beenin a more
successful condition than at the present
time. It is what the people like. and ap-
peals to all who have an interest in histori-
cal subjects.”—Boston Herald.

It is invaluable for reference, and is
steadily exerting an educational and health-
ful influence in all departments of litera-
ture and study "—Pou{]hkeepsw Eagle.

Magazine of

American Haistory,
Beginning of Twenty-third Volume.

CONTENTS FOR JAN. 1890,

Perirait of Williama Cullen Bryant.
Frontispiece.

William Cullen Bryant in History.
Illustrated. Mrs. Martha J, Lamb,

Rare Plciure of Early New York,
Illustrated. Dr. Thomas Addis Emmet.

Uncle Tom s Cabin and Mrs. Biowe.
INustrated. Florine Thayer McCray.

mt, Anthony's ¥ace. A Masterpiece of
Natural Sculpture. Illustrated. Hon, d.
O. Dykman,

Hederal and Anti-Federal. Hon. Gerry
‘W. Hazelton.

Kmpress of Nationnlities uvpon the
Clity of New York. Hon. James W.
Gerard.

Ralph 1zard, the South Carolina
Statesman, G. E. Manigault, M.D.

American Repablic-——'l‘helr Difler-
encen, George W. Pavey.

The mcotch-Ivixh in Tennessee. An
Extract. Rev.D. C. Kelley, D.D.

Minor Topics,Original Documents, Notes,

Queries, Replies, bocxeties, Book Notices,

*s" Sold by newsdealers everywhere
Terms, $5 & year in advance, or 50c. a
number.

THE CANADIAN
OFFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE €0,

Successors to
W. Stahlschmidt & Co., and
Geo. F. Bostwick,

MANUFACTURERS OF =~

Office, School, Chureh and Lodge
FURNITURE.

Rotary Office Degk, No.51.
SEND FOR CATALOGUR AND PRICE
LIST TO

94 Front Street West, Toronto.

FACTORIES AT PRESTON, ONT.

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
—— - ESTABLISHED IN 1880:

The most Influential and Powerful
Musical Weekly in America.

Contributors in all the great Art Centres of
Europe and America.

Subscription (including postage) $4.00
yearly in aavance.

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERSHEIM,

EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

freckles, moth- -patches, rash and skin diseases,
and every blemish on beauty, and defies detec-
tion. 1t has stood the test o 37 years. and is so
harmless we taste it to be sure the preparation is
properly made. Accept no counterfeit of similar
name. The distinguished Dr. L, A, Saycr said
to a lady of the kaut ton (a patlcnt) “* As you
ladies will use them, I recommend * Gournud s
Cream’ as the least imrmful of all the skin pre-
paratlons. One bottle will last six months.
using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
tnoves :u erfluous bhair without i injury to the
skin. ED T. HOPKINS, xvfu'opnetor, 4E
Bond Street, running through to Main Office, 37
Great Jones St., New York. For éale by ail
druggists and fancy goods dealers throu {out
the%mted States, Canada, and Europe. G'Be-
ware of base imitations. $x.oooreu ar forarrest
and proof of any one aelling the «ame.

O SUBSCRIBERS!

Those wishing to keep their copies of
TrrR WBEK in good condition, and have
them on hand forreference,ghould use a
Binder. Wecansend by mail

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER
For $1.00., Postage prepaid.

These Binders have been madeexpressly
tor THE WREK, and are of the best manu-

facture. Thepaperecan beplaced in tre
Binder week bv week, thus keeping the
file complete.

Address—

Owrri0E OF THE WEEK,

& Jordan Btreet, T'oronto.

.

\,P\ND WIN

/\IINEYARDS TNEYARDS C? /oy

/5\

PELEE
BRANTFORD AND PELEE ISLAND.

J. 8. HAMILTON,

PRESIDENT,

Our Wines of the vintage of 1887 are
excellent value, and comprise our well
known brands — Dry Catawba, Sweet
Catawba, Isabella, St. Emilion, Claret,
and our Communion Wine 8t. Augustine.

In cases, 14 gts. .$4 30
‘ 24 3 50

lll 3 gal. lots, p 130
‘10 “ 140

[ ‘Jo L1} “ l 30
Bbis., per Imperial 6 125

Qur wines are the finest in the market
ask your grocer for them and take ne

other. Catalogues on application.
F. S. Hamillon & Co.,
BRANTFORD, :

Sole Agents for Canada for the Peles

Island Wine and Vineyards Co.,|Ltd,

INFANTILE
Skin & Scalp

DISEASES
dcured by

CUTI CURA
Femedigs.

OR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AXD BEAU-

tlfymg the sk n of children and infants and cur-

ing torturing, dlsﬁgurmg itching, scaly and pimply

diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, with loss of

hair, from infancy to 'old age, the CUTICURA REME-
DIES are infallible.

CuTicura, the great Skin Cure, and CUTICURA
Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from i it,
externally, and CUTICUKRA Rh.SOL\ ENT, the new
Blood Purifier, internally, cures every form of skin
and blood disease, from p\mple~ to scrofula.

Sold everywnere. Price, CuTICURA, 75C.; RE-
SOLVENT, $1.50 ; S0A¥, 35¢. Prepared by the Por.
TER DruG aNp CHEMICAL Co., Boston, Mass,

8% Send for * How to Cure Skin Diseases.”

ar Baby's Skin and Scalp preserved and 2
< beautified by CuTicura Soxr !. ‘m

Kmnnv PAINs, Backache :md \Veakness
cured by CuTIcURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, an

instantaneous pain-subduing plaster 3oc.

A BRIDE'S
GONFESSION

* Yes, dear, Tam mar-
ried now, and George
and I are kecping house
7 in the lovelicst flat on

64h St. 1, yes, woe
G did got maried some-

m What suddenly. My
health, you know, had
for some time boen very
Jé delicate, and Dr. Heavy-

fee told mamia that he
¥ feared would follow
e 3 poor, dear sister Belle,
; who died three years agn
from @ wasting disease.

Dear George was nlmost
crary w)mu DL | told him what the 111)1 tor said, and
s ont, but one day 1 overheard thut

£/ sy to ler mother, ‘1 thick thas
George Blauvell iq ]\I\T too lovely for anything, and

when the girl he's engaped to dies, and they say she iy
dying of:\gzlln,ungmmumpnun T'm gmug to atep in-
her shoes and becanin Mis, Georg o Blauvelt ; now
Just you wait and se This spring 71 notived Georg
secmed to be ahmost resigned to the 1dea that we show d
never bo_ married, and the thought that thut deceitful
hussy mwight get him after all ne arly dmve Me Crazy.
One duy T read the testi Howe and
Humnml 2% to the wonderfully in effect of
DR, CAMPBELL'S ARSENIC WAY resolved

1o try what they woutd do for me. 1 umunented thair
use on tho 4th of Jul George had Just sailed for Eur-
ope ont business for i firm. . On Scpt, 18 ho returned.
T'was, fron the s of the Wafors, by that time again a
well wonun, und sow 3

and robust appeqa,
the very next dan

g sted we get maried
1 ml]d not mny hira nay, and, as

you will see by iny card, 7 ant now Mis. George Blau-
velt. Do call soonand et me introduce George to you ;
I an:gure you will ifke him, he is so handsome, and as

good as 1o 13 haudsome. Goud- by ; bu sure not to fore

THE DEY OF ALGIERS!
The SHAH OF PERSIA and the SULTANS nf TURKEY
and MOROCCO now FATTEN and BEAUTIFY ‘heir
harems exclusively on DR CAMPRELL'S AULSENIC
COMPLEXION WAFERS 8o great 18 the demand for
these marvellcus Wafers that their manufacture ‘e con-
tinued day ana uignt,

““The Shal: found g harem In a state of disorder on
his return to Persta.’—N Y World, Oct 12, 1889 Rea-
Ion—-l':’u.(l‘ supply of CAMPBELL'S WAFERS was ex-

t

ILLUSTRATIVE of the desirabllity of a certain
amonnt of Plumpness, turnonr has it that the above dis-
tinguished Oriental Putentates snake it a practive to

LIGH thelr wives regularly once a month, precedence
fn rank and fmperial favour being accorded to the wifs
posucxaod of the greatest number of pounds avourdu-

pol
By Mall, $1. Depot—220 6th ave, New York Drug-
glst.

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878,
W. BAKER & CO.8

reakfast Gocoa

Is absolutel ure and
it is soluble.

No Chemicals

are used in ite preparation i has
more than thres times the atrength of
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
% or Sugur, and is therefore far more
economical, costing lcss than one cent
} o cup. 1t is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, EAsiLY DIGESTED,
and admirably adapted for jovalids
as well as for - persons in health.

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

W.BAKER & CO.. Dorchester, Masa.

w

ROYAL YEAST.

Xs Canada’s Favorite Yeasy Cakes.
10 vyears in the market Withoyg 5 com=
plaint ot any kind. he only Yenst
whick has stood the teat of lime and
nglvﬁr made -oml'i "'“""'lelome bresd.

Grocers sc
C.W.CILLETT, M'F'R.  TORONTO,OAY, &cmmo.lu..




