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GORDON’S ‘MOUNTAIN

AND PRAIRIE*

BY PRINCIPAL GRANT, D.D.

UR North-west is a fruitful

" mother of authors. Her vast
pl‘“_ﬂs, billowing away to unknown
s Oflzons, give to the traveller an in-
ap}ratlon there is no resisting, and in
‘,p‘te of enemies, he must write a book.
dr Was it in the days of the Veren-
Hiyes’ and of those equally gallant
. ig:}l&nders—many of them broken
Oue Sand men from Culloden—who
is igl(}ed the North-West Company. So
i (;11 our day. Milton and Cheadle,
7111(? s Butler, the Earls of Southesk
“ndna multitudinous host who have
content to figure in newspapers,
p‘:mf‘ lets, reports, or blue books, have
g::: and over, dwelling lovingly on
the 7 detail of what thev saw, and how

an y livedZ while trapping, travelling,
Qh&r;&l'npmg. There is a wonderful

Prajy In the free life of forest and
Tle, where a few words with an In-

.
. M : .
V,ctoo.“'ltaln and Prairie; a Journey from

t innipeg, via Peace River Pass

0’1:& :i‘lf‘f- Danielpl:f. Gordon, B.D., Ottawa,

& w2 : Dawson Bros. ; Toronto : Willing
Son, 1880,

unraven, Horetzky, Dawson, -

the story of the ‘Great Lone Land’ '

dian guide take the place of newspa-
pers, telegrams, and the tattle of socie
ty ;—a charm of which, to judge by the

. circulation of the books describing the

life, even readers at home get somefaint
flavour. For, though we ought by this
time to be somewhat tired of the
North-West, each new work about it
is eagerly bought, even by a Canadian
public that is not given to buying
books. ¢ Mountain and Prairie,” just
published by the Dawsons of Montreal,
1s therefore sure of a welcome. It isen-
titled to a special welcome because of
its own merits, the trustworthiness of
the author, and the absorbing politi-
cal interest connected with the Can
ada Pacific Railway.

Mr. Gordon travelled over much of
the old and some new ground. He
writes naturally, without exaggeration
of language and sentiment, and with-
out invention of thrilling incidents.
He almost apologizes for not having
been scalped, or at least scared, by the
Indians. He has not even killed ‘a
grizzly,’ for the edification of his rea-
ders, nor filled a single chapter with
minute descriptions of how his dog
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looked while eating, sleeping, or skulk-
ing, and how his horse gazed upon him
with unutterable poems in his large
eyes, when drowning. We accompany
him from point to point of his journey,
feeling instinctively all the time that
we are in the company of a reliabie
narrator, and a man so genial and

ready of resource, that we would |

like nothing better than to camp with
him. Like every one else who knows
anything of the North-West, he has

faith in its future; but he neither be- :

littles the difficulties in the way, nor
shuts his eyes to unpleasant facts. En-
thusiasts about the great Peace River
country will be annoyed that he gives
his own experience instead of confining
himself to theirs, and that he is con-
tent to say concerning the vast plateau
with its millions of acres yet unbroken
by the plough, that probably wheat
will be a safe crop, inasmuch as it is
cultivated on the river flats, whose
elevation is 800 feet less; and they
will simply not believe him, or insin-
uate that he has some sinister end in
view, when he mentions that the
wheat at the Mission adjoining Dun-
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the home-stretch to the Sagkatchewan
and Red Rivers. The illustrations
are from photographs by Dr. Dawson
and Messrs. Selwyn and Horetzky,
and the maps from the most recent in
the Departments of the Canada Pacific
Railway, and of the Interior. These
features may be considered essential to-
a book of travels. They certainly add
greatly to its value, and make it at-
tractive to all classes of readers.
My present purpose, however, 13
not to review or give extracts from
¢ Mountain and Prairie.” Books of its
class can be judged of from extracts
only as a house can be judged from &
specimen brick. He that would form
a correct idea of book or house must
inspect the whole for himself. I would
merely refer in passing to the descri}-

. tion of what is, perhaps, the most suc-

vegan and at Hudson's Hope were

hopelessly injured by the frost last
August. All the same, we are thank-
ful to get the facts. Reasonable beings
can be trusted to make their own de-
ductions.

Mr. Gordon accompanied the party
sent last year to examine Northern
British Columbia, and the Peace River
and Pine River Passes, leading from
the Rocky Mountains to the prairies
on this side. The party consisted of
Messrs. Cambie and Macleod, of the
Railway Engineering Staff, and Dr.
G. M. Dawson, of the Geological Sur-
vey, whose notes on the general char-
acter of districts visited by him, as
well as on his special department of
their geology and natural history, are
always valuable. Mr. Gordon’s book
is chiefly a record of the impressions
wade on him from day to day as he
travelled from the Pacific coast to the
Peace River country, and thence on

! the immediate future.

cessful mission to the Indians in the
world, Mr, Duncan’s at Metla Katlah,
and at the same time take the liberty
of advising all who are interested in
our Indians on this side of the Rocky
Mountains, to read the Hon. Alexan-
der Morris’s recently-published work,
‘The Treaties of Canada with the In-
dians of Manitoba, the North-West
Territories, and Keewatin.’ In this
paper 1 intend to refer only to two0
subjects suggested by Mr. Gordon®
book, which are now occupying men s
minds, and which, if I mistake nots
are likely to occupy them still more 1
1 refer to the
Chinese question, and more particu-
larly to our Pacific Railway problemy
involving such points as the properf
Pacific terminus, the expediency ©
beginning construction so soon on the
Pacific slope, and the best route from
the Saskatchewan to the Rocky Moun-
tains,

The first of these questions has rise?®
into continental importance this suf®
mer by the two great political partie®
in the United States elevating it 10
the dignity of a plank in their Presl”
dential platforms. This tribute o
their good cause must be gratifyirg

| to the hoodlums of the Pacific coast-
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The other question is of more imme-
diate interest to Canadians. It in-
Volves, in one way or another, all the
138ues now before us as a people, issues
50 great that our very existence is
bound up with their determination.
Such a question should surely be dis-
Cussed on its merits, and as much as
Possible apart from political or party
Interests, Every man who has an in-
telligent opinion should express it
Calmly, if it bein him to speak calmly.

not, why then let him speak or
Write in the best way he can.

. The Chinese question isa compara-
tively small one, so far as Canada is
€oncerned. All the more shame to us,

at an uncertain sound was given on
€ subject at the outset ; and that one
Ortwo agitators, who pose as friends of
® working man, wereallowed to fancy
that the idea of excluding Chinamen

'om our shores could be entertained

OF 8 moment by our House of Com-
ons,  Tn the United States, the agi-
'.;at}OIl is formidable, though,even there,
t18 more formidable in appearance

30 in reality. However, as mere
Politiciang never see beneath the sur-

ace, there is some excuse for them if

they think that a tub must be thrown

the whale, when the whale takes the
Shape of the great States of California
'd Oregon. And so Republican vies
¥th Democrat in courting Kearney-

M even when Kearneyism is getting |

Shorn of its Jocks. We could not ex-
t anything else than an anti-Chin-
e policy from the Democratic party.
; %t having fugitive negroes to hunt,
;. laturally takes to hunting Mongol-
FB8.  And when s man like Senator
imy ard based his opposition to Chinese
ph.';"gfatlon upon patriotism and a
1 %%0Phy of history, how can we
:"me the rank and file for taking up
“l: Ty more loudly than before, of
+3¢ Chinese must go,” or ‘no more
¥ . hese must come.’ Who could blame
;ﬁ%::e for buying slaves, when the
) Presbyterian clergyman in New
%“eansdefgnded in pulpits and church
Its the divine right of slavery, with

. beaten foe.
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power and even with passion! But
we expected something very different
from the Republican party. It had
taken its stand on human rights. Un-
der that sign it marched to victory.
And now it seeks, and will seek in
vain, to conjure with the spells of its
Its position towards the
Chinese, combined with those proud
boasts of what it did for the slave,
with which the platform opens, is ano-
ther illustration of the truth that a
political party is apt to exhaust its
strength in doing one great work.
That done, its mission is fulfilled, and,
—Tlike the Corn law league—it should

. dissolve, If it determines to maintain
its organization, it ossifies. Corrup-

tion follows, and then—the sooner the
better—death and burial. However,
as I have said, United States politi-
cians may plead that they are under a
strong temptation tospeak ambiguously
or immorally on the Chinese question.
Canadian politicians can hardly plead
even that. Everything is to be said
in favour of bringing more Chinese
into Canada. Nothing in favour of
expelling those who are already in.
And the anti-Chinese party with us is
scarcely more influential than thetailors
of Tooley Street in Great Britain.
The Chinamen in British Columbia
are, as a class, ‘ sober, diligent, frugal
and trustworthy.” My experience was
the same as Mr. Gordon's. I never
saw better servants, and only wish
that I could have induced one to come
east with me. They get good wages,
and are quite willing to take all that
they cau get. They have no decided
preference for a low wage. It must
be admitted that, instead of spending
their money on brandy and soda, or
calling for tubs of champagne,in which
to wash their feet, like the jolly miners
who were welcomed so cordially into
the Province, and who have left it much
as they found it, Chinamen save as
much as possible to take home to their
parents and children, or as a provision
for old age. Such patriotism, filial
piety, and forethought, T have heard
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indignantly denounced. ¢ They are !
objected to,’ says Mr. Gordon, ¢ by the
saloon-keeper,” who gets no custom
from them ; by the indolent, whom
they prevent from exacting exorbitant

ours ; we cannot compete with the Chi-
nese; the Chinese must go.” On what
ground must they go? ¢They areim-
moral,’ it is piously answered. Why
then do you not pass laws to exclude

wages for a minimum of work ; by
agitators, who try to win the favour
of the white working-man, and by
others who are more or less influenced
by those objectors. And yet, remove
the Chinamen, and you disturb every
industry in British Columbia; exclude
their future immigration, and you in-

crease the cost of working your future
Yes, exclude them, and |
vour factories will be ¢future’ fora ,
If there is one thing that
British Columbia needsmore than any- .

factories.’
long time.

thing else in the world, it is abundance
of labour. It has physical ditficulties

of no ordinary kind to contend with ; :

torrents roaring for miles through
gloomy canyons, seas of mountains,
magnificent distances. There is no
hope of its resources being developed
unless abundant capital flows in ; and
capital will keep away while cheap la-
bour is excluded or threatened. Can
capitalists who have to pay mechanics
#5 a day compete with those who
pay %21

The anti-Chinese cry anywhere is
absurdly and fundamentally opposed
to human rights; but the absurdity
waxes to the zenith when we consider
the very small white population of the
very big Province, and the fact that
those few whites are themselves com-
paratively recent immigrants.
areabout 30,000 Indians, 10,000 whites
and 5,000 Chinamen in British Colum-
bia. There would be some show of rea-
son in theaboriginal inhabitants saying
to the others, ‘ you white and yellow
strangers must go.’ But though the
red man beholds his favourite fishing

grounas seized and the very graves of
his forefathers grudged to him, he gives -
all the children of the Great Spirit |

kindly welcome. It isa party among

the recently airived whites that steps .

forward with the cry, ¢ this country is

There '

immoral people of every nationality !
‘They work more cheaply than we.
But, though working men in former
days smashed improved machinery on
that ground, they do not dream of do-
ing sonow. Give then the Chinaman
the same toleration that you extend to
machinery. Do not smash him. Ma-
chinery is just what British Columbia
needs. ‘They pay in very little to the
Government in the shape of taxes.
Lower Canadians have been accused o
this same crime against Her Majesty’s
Exchequer. But both Chinamen and
French Canadians pay more taxes than
machinery at any rate. ¢They will

* not become naturalized’ Do English-

men, who go to China to seek their for-
tune, take out letters of naturaliza-
tion there? Besides, what inducements
do you hold out to tempt them to take
such a step? ¢ They associate closely
together and so control the market.
Is clannishness a crime, and rigging
the market a Mongolian invention }
 They do not bring their wives with
them.” If the men are insulted is it
any wonder that they are slow to bring
their women. [ am almost ashamed
to argue the question. One word or
it ought to be enough. By what right
do we propose to exclude from Canad#
men of any country who come offering
to do honest work for us? Of all peo-
ple in the world, how can we who be
lieve in the unity of the race and the
love of God for humanity listen wit

| patience to such talk ¥ And, with re-

gard to what people can we entertail
it with so little decency as with regar

to the Chinese, who—to begin with—
asked only to be let alone, and on who™
we forced ourselves in the name of the
rights of man. 1f the game of exclu-
sion is to be played, the Chinese wil

be delighted. They have no doubt that
they can get on better without us tha?
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we without them. And they have only

to stop giving us tea to bring us to our |

knees,

As to the phases of the Pacific Rail- :

way question which I have indicated,
Mr. Gordon has come to the conclusion
that Edmonton is a necessary objective
Point on the main line ; and the most
Irect course from Edmonton is by the
Yellow Head Pass, and thence by the
hompson and Fraser Rivers to Bur-
rard Inlet. He is thus substantially
3t one with the present and former
*overnments in their location of the
ne and selection of the terminus; and
thoukh he says nothing on the expedi-
éhey of beginning construction on the
Lacific slope this year, it is clear that
Wthe right route has been adopted,
SOmmencing now inthe mountains may
O premature but cannot be fatal. But,
if Bq
Yive point, and if the northern route
1ea‘_iing to Port Simpson be the one to
Which opinion is gravitating, then the
ten millions of dollars we have under-
en to spend between Yale and Kam-

!

monton is not a necessary objec-

20p8 might just as well be thrown into

€ 8ea. 'What then should we do, in-
Stead, it may be asked? Do? We
ﬂh_ould do nothing towards building a
Wile of the line in British Columbia
:“,tll at any rate there is practical un-
anlmxty among competent authorities
Islto whether it should go to Burrard
nn et or Port Simpson. We should on
ix? :ccount take a possibly fatal leap
he dark, Is it asking too much to

en

:?e northern or southern line is the
84t one, or is it now too late to ask !
Ozrmel‘ly Tasked in variouspublic ways
I 1. 800d deal more, Again and again
ave maintained that we should not
llngt;? construction on the Pacific slope
o Wwe had from a million to a mil-
N and a half people in the North-
est.t That may have been an extra-

» contention on my part. I do

:;’:; think it was. It seems to me an
nently reasonable position to take,

8 rough test that the people gen-
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erally could understand as readily as
experts.

Governments, however, are wiser
than the people, and members of the
House of Commons are more powerful
than King Canute. They believe that
they have only to vote millions, and
that of course the millions will be
forthcoming. 'This is not to be won-
dered at. Butthat a particular route
and terminus for the Pacific Railway
should be adopted by successive
Orders in Council before the Chief
Engineer, or any other engineer, or
competent authority, would venture to
say which of the two great competing
routes was the right one, seems to me
80 wonderful that I am inclined to
question my own sanity. For, of
course, I cannot think of questioning
the sanity of twenty or thirty Cabinet
Ministers.

Mistakes are made in connection
with every great undertaking. That
is a matter of course. No one need
wonder therefore that mistakes—some
of them diplomatic, others engineering
—have been made in connection with
the Pacific Railway. As practical men,
too, we have to look at recent, rather
than at ancient, mistakes. Surely then

: the two mistakes for which least ex-

Plead for delay till some responsible '
8lneer can tell us positively whether

cusé can be offered were committed,
(1) when anOrder in Council waspass-
ed in July, 1878, adopting the Burrard
Inlet route; (2) when another Order in
Council was passed, in October, 1879,
endorsing that decision. The route
adopted may turn out to be the right
one ; but neither Government had the
necessary data to decide a question
involving issues of such magnitude.
Consequently, no matter what the
pressure in each case, the action was
immoral. Political necessity is plead-
ed in justification. That is, we were
politically compelled to take a step
that might lead to an irretrievable
loss of at least ten millions to begin
with. Had we really drifted into so
preposterous a position? The British
Columbians, we are told, were resolv-
ed to have justice ; resolved, thatis, to
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have performance instead of promises.
They had been tantalized too long.
They had come to believe that pro-
mises about the railway were made
only to be broken, and they were de-
termined to have a bit of railway
somewhere, though it should cost the
life of the Dominion. What was life
without the railway? No doubt
political British Columbia took this
tone, and exerted pressure, and even
used threats. But surely we are al-
lowed to examine their position, and
in doing so we are to assume that the
people of British Columbia have the
same kind of common sense that peo-
ple elsewhere have. Now, in the
name of common sense, what benefit

are the bulk of the people of Vancou- '

ver’s Island and of British Columbia
to get from a railway beginning at an
insignificant village in the heart of
the mountains of the mainland, then
winding away from them for an hun-
dred miles or so, and ending nowhere;
costing about £100,000 per mile;
with a total population of two or three
hundred souls along the whole hun-
dred miles, and with no population,
and no hope of population beyond?
Certainly, no benefit, it will be an-
swered at once, unless the hundred
miles in question be a necessary part
of the main line. But, if no compe-
tent authority ventures to say that the
main line should take this route; if
the Chief Engineer says, ‘I am not
in a position to decide, for it may be
found in the course of a year or two
that the main line should go hundreds
of miles to the north’—what then % I
would like an average British Colum-
bian to give a reply. In his absence
I may—with submission—suggest
what might have been done.

The state ofrthe case being as I have
described it, could not a Cabinet Min-
ister have been found in one Govern-
ment or the other, wise enough and
bold enough to have assembled the
British Columbia representatives in
some tea-room and have discoursed to
them substantially as follows :—
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¢ Gentlemen, we all—you as well as
I—are anxious to preserve this Confed-
eracy of ours; we know too that its
various parts must be linked and wel-
ded together with iron ; that organic
filaments will weave themselves round
those long iron rails, and make us
truly one people ; but look calmly and
as practical men at the present posi-
tion. Here we have Marcus Smith
contending vehemently against this
Burrard Inlet route ; men likeSelwyn,
Horetzky, and others, declaring that
we should cross the Saskatchewan, be-
low Prince Albert, make direct for
Peace River, and thence to the Pacific
by the Pine River Pass; and above
all, our Engineer-in-Chief repeatedly
asserting that the facts under his hand
do not yet warrant him giving a de-
cided opinion, and therefore counsel-
ling delay. No sane man then will
venture to say that it is clear that the
main line should go to Burrard Inlet.
If we adopt a route in ignorance, and
it turns out that it is a wrong route,
we shall not only have thrown away
ten millions, but we shall have thrown
away for ever all hope of getting &
Canada Pacific Railway ; for no Go-
vernmentwould ever try it again, after
such a gigantic blunder had been com-
mitted. Therefore, would it not be bet-
ter all round for us to give you the in-
terest of the ten millions for additional
judges, dry-docks, wet-docks, dykes,
pumping machinery, branch roads,
subsidies to steamers, or anything else
under the sun likely to benefit ﬂp
Canada, and particularly your intelli-
gent constituents, until we get more
light, and are clearly and unmistak-
ably in a position to commence con-
struction !’ If the representatives saw

i in some such proposal as this, only #

snake in the grass, a cunning schemé
to induce them to consent to further
delay, and very likely they would, when
the Victorians would not change &
letter of the inscription on their arc!

at Lord Dufferin’s request, and make 1t
¢ Carnarven terms or Reparation,’ in-
stead of ¢ Carnarvon terms or Separs-
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tion,” what then ¢ Would it have been !

quite impossible for our hypothetical
Cabinet Minister to have said, ¢ very

well, gentlemen, we shall employ or
allow you to employ the most skilled :

actuary in Canada.

Let him make :

out a statement, showing the direct

and indirect damages you have sus-
tained by Confederation, and we shall
bay the bill,and allow your Local House
% spend the money. = That, or any-

thing else in reason, or a little out of |
But a

Teason, we are willing to do.

€ap in the dark that may imperil our .
- tion could be admitted, and if the

National existence we will not take.’
All this may have been politically im-
Possible. I do not profess to be ac-
Yuainted with how now todo things. But
submit that by some such straight-
‘orward proposals, British Columbia—
1f not the representatives—could have
en satisfied. 1f not, the Dominion Go-
Vernment would have shown that they
Were resolved to do justly, generously,
and wisely, but not madly. Standing
on that ground, reasonable beings
Would stand beside them. And it
Would have mattered little whether
there were a few score irreconcilables
or not,
th The foregoing argument is based on
o fact that no competent engineer or
server, who has seen both Southern
and Northern British Columbia, has
a\bSO far as known to me-—declared
Solutely in favour of the Burrard
ilet route. Many will think this
Oncred}ble, but let there be no mistake
Chi this point. The late Engineer-in-
lef always urged delay, on the
;glzounds that neither British Columbia
\v; the Prairie country on this side
Cons Sufficiently known, and that the
io:e‘luences of a mistake in the loca-
e (I)f the main line would be deplor-
A his Report for the year ending,
Pril 5th, 1879, he says : ¢ During the
€ssion of Parliament,I was called
°D to express my views with regard
P%iﬁe guestion of a termir.xus on the
wﬁstec oast, and t}fe location of‘ the
. ™ end of the line. I submitted
OPlnion that it would be desirable
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to gain full and complete information
regarding a northern route by Peace
or Pine River, and the vast territory
through which a northern route has
been proposed, with respect to which
little is now known. The Government,
however, deemed it essential that con-
struction should commence without
further delay in British Columbia, and
I wasdirected to state the route, which,
under the circumstances, I would ad-
vise should be placed under contract.
Accordingly, I recommended that if no
postponement for further examina

immediate commencement of the Rail-
way was imperative, that the choice
should fall on the route by the rivers
Thomson and Fraser to Burrard In-
let.” In other words, Mr. Fleming
said, the Northern route has not been
examined yet, and it should be ex-
amined before a decision is come to;
but of all the routes proposed in Cen-
tral and Southern British Columbia
the Burrard Inlet is the best. He was
right. Bute Inlet was the worst and
Burrard Inlet the best. But the
Northern route might be far better.
He asked for delay, but delay could
not be granted. A change of Ad-
ministration took place, and the Chief
Engineer again pleaded for delay.
His plea was listened to, and the ex-
pedition which Mr. Gordon accom-
panied was sent, in the spring of 1879,
to examine the unexplored regions on
the coast, in the mountains, and along
the Peace River. So great was the
eagerness to have no unnecessary de-
lay, that a synopsis of their reports
was telegraphed, in September, to
the Chief Engineer; and he, hav-
ing considered it, addressed, en
the 30th of September a communica-
tion to the Minister of Railways, de-
claring that enough was now known
to justify still further delay. Pointing
out that a line leading to Port Simp-
son would not only accommodate the
Peace River country, but that the
cost would be considerably less than
that of the Burrard Inlet route, he
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adds, in language which—coming from
a man who is known to weigh every
word he utters or writes—is most em-
phatic : ¢ There cau be no doubt that
the examinations made this year, of
which partial returns only have as
yet been received, go to show that the
northern route possesses advantages
greater than previously known. From
what has been brought to light, I
would consider it unwise at this stage
to adopt and begin construction on
either the Burrard Inlet or Bute In-
let routes.” Notwithstanding this de-
cided opinion, an Order in Council
was passed on the {th of October, re-
adopting the Burrard Inlet route.
Parliament endorsed the action, and
construction has commenced. How
many notes of exclamation should be
inserted here !

Not to speak of other work of va-
rious kinds, in other places, Mr. Sand-
ford Fleming has given us in the In-
tercolonial Railway a road which it is
scant justice to say ‘ranks second to
none on this continent,” built through
a country where nature has interposed
almost every conceivable obstacle. to
the engineer, and built at the cost
originally estimated. Every reader
of the ‘history knows, too, that the
credit for this great achievement can-
not be given to the Government Com-
missioners. Claims connected with
the work amounting to several mil-
lions, incurred through disregard of
his remonstrances, ofticial and unofii-
cial, are still unsettled. - He has been
offered $6,000 a-year to adjudicate on
these, and rejected the offer. He does
not pretend to be a judge, least of all
upon matters on which, having ex-
pressed strong opinions, he is not qual-
ified to be a juryman. If ever man

deserved well of Canada, Mr. Flem- |
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ing does. But he never did more faith-
ful public service than when persist-
ently pleading for delay in locating
the western end of the Pacific Rail-
way. He is no longer Chief Engi-
neer. Have we so many able and in-
corruptible public servants that we
can afford to let him retire into pri-
vate life? His right place now is in
the House of Commons.

Mr. Gordon would probably ask, if
the Railway goes by Peace River, do
you not sacrifice Edmonton and the
Bow River country ? Not at all, in
my opinion. A branch railway would
be constructed from Prince Albert, to
run between the two Saskatchewans
towards the Bow River. This would
be one of the most iwportant feeders
of the main line.

I do not advocate the Peace River
route. All that I submit is that
safety seems to lie that way ; that
there is no necessity for immediate
action ; and yet, that we are taking 8
leap in the dark, and in the opposite
direction, and in a country full of
precipices, because a few heated gentle-
men clamour loudly that ¢something
must be done.’

I have said my brief say on two of
the subjects suggested to me by
‘Mountain and Prairie.” Writing
about the Railway, I feel tempted t©
go on with the subject and ask, should
a Company or the Government build
the road 4 But perhaps it will be time
enough to consider this question when
offers are made by a Company. Some
readers may accuse me of lLaving
wandered far from the book I am re-
viewing. I have allowed myself to do
50, for this article is intended not as#
substitute for, but as a guide to, M-
Gordon’s book.
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FOURTEEN YEARS AGO.
BY ESPERANCE.

NRUFFLED lay the moon-lit bay
When, from the pine-fringed shore,
We lightly stepped into the boat,
A merry band of four.
Our laughter rang upon the air,
Our words were glad and gay,
For we were blithe and careless then,
Tn youth's brief holiday.
My sister Grace, and Nell, her friend,
Together hand in hand,
With little Willie boy and I,
Made up the tiny band.
Wee Willie was but six years old,
He would be twenty now,
With black-brown eyes and floating curls
That swept across the brow.
We Jeft the darkness of the shore,
‘Where, 'neath the water’s breast,
The shadows of the drooping pines
Lay peacefully at rest.
The moon was low ; and far ahead,
Upon the open bay,
Still wider as it neared the west,
A shining pathway lay.
Just where the waters kissed the sky,—
As white as driven snow,
And piled as high as winter drifts,
The clouds lay long and low.
O’er these the shining pathway climbed,
A golden belt of light,
Then, in the azure vault above,
It disappeared from sight.
But where it seemed to pierce the sky
The moon in splendour lay,
A fitting portal to the courts
Of everlasting day.
Wee Willie clasped his little hands,
And, on his baby face,
I saw a look of wondering awe,
The former smiles effuce.
A moment silently he sat
And did not speak a word,
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Nor did he hear us when we spoke,
Or answer if he heard ;

At last he turned with hands still clasped,
And pleadingly he said :

¢ O please do row us over there !
Please do, dear brother Ned !

Because you know—" He let his hands
Drop idly on his knees,—

¢ It might lead right straight up to Heaven,
Row quickly, brother, please !

See that must be the golden gate,
And if we're not too late,

We might perhaps get in to-night
And have no more to wait!

God must have opened wide the gates
That all who wished might come,

Perhaps He knew how glad we'd be
To see His lovely home !

O will it not be nice, dear Grace,
To sleep in Heaven to-night?

It must be such a lovely place,
For there ’tis always light !

Row quickly, brother, quicker, please,
For I should almost weep

If after all we were too late
And found them fast asleep !’

1 could not bear to thwart the child
‘Whom best I loved on earth,—

A charge bequeathed me by the one
Who left us at his birth,—

And so I rowed with added speed
To please and humour him,

Nor ever hinted to the boy
How vain his foolish whim

As every now and then he cried :
(Did I my speed abate)

“Row quickly, brother, quicker, please !
We surely shall be late !’

Alas! poor Willie —from the west,
In gold and crimson state,

‘The moon dropped slowly to the sea,
And God had closed the gate.

How Willie cried ! his little heart
Seemed breaking in its grief,

Nor yet could anything I said
Afford the child relief.

Nell stooped to part the sunny curls
And kiss the flushing brow,

* You shall go home, dear Willie, soon,
So soon, dear, though not now !’

‘She only spoke to soothe the child ;
But Willie was not strong,
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E'en from his birth we had not thought
To keep our darling long,

And now there flashed across my heart
A swift rebellious pain,

¢«What if the thoughtless words came true,
And all our care proved vain }’

A flower upon the water’s breast
Which caught the childish eyes,

Aund Willie leaned across the boat
To grasp the floating prize.

Too late an arm was stretched to save,
The lily floated wide,

And we, without a warning word,
Were launched into the tide.

I was the only one could swim,
One could not rescue three,

And yet I knew not which to choose,
For all were dear to me !

But to my mind swift memory brought
The words of one long dead :

‘My baby-boy I leave to you
To guard and cherish, Ned I’

And so I swam to save my boy,
And caught him in my arm,

And soon had placed him on the shore
Beyond the reach of harm,

But suddenly I felt that strength
Had left my every limb,

And for myself I feared not death,
But still I strove for him !

My Willie boy ! so fair in form
And with such winning grace,—

He must be rescued—in the world
To fill some noble place !

But all in vain my frantic strife,
Although I fought the wave,

My little Will and I sank down
To fill one common grave.

Ah!so I thought—but ere the day
Had driven back the night

I woke and opened wide my eyes,
Then closed them at the light.

They nursed me back to life again
Though I had prayed to die,

Why should I live when all I loved
Had found a home on high?

Dear Willie! God had heard his prayer,
And, though we were too late,

Had not refused him entrance in,
Nor made him longer wait !

One, only, left of that wee band,—
I would that ke had died,

And slept together with the rest
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Beneath the waveless tide !

But God knows best ! both life and death
Are His to deal at will,

And human hearts have only this :
To suffer and be still !

* * *

* *

Why I was saved of all the four
I shall not know till when,
Beyond the golden gates of Heaven,
We four shall meet again !

YORKVILLE.

GOING ON AN EXCURSION.

(To Ladies only.)

BY E. A.

OMETIME this summer you, who
are the careful and tired mother :
of a comparatively care-free and un-
tiring family, hear or read of a cheap |
excursion, which leaves your nearest
railway station at an early hour on
the morning following, for a not far- .
distant city, and returns in the even-
ing. You feel very much like going -
on it, but there are objections to be
considered and disposed of. In the
first place, all excursions are cheap,
and you are in the habit of consider-
ing them common. You are natu-
rally,and on principle, averse to cheap-
ness and commonness ; but you will
not let this aversion stand in the way
of your pleasure, especially when you
remember that these despised quali-
ties are characteristic of some of the
best things on earth. Secondly, of .
course, you have ‘nothing to wear;’
but, after musing upon the possibili-
ties of your wardrobe, you discover a .
suit which will not be too cool for the .
dewy morning nor too warm for the
burning noon, and which will not be
strikingly inappropriate for either the
farm-waggon, the railway train, the

W,

steamer, or the street-car. Then you
think that, after all, perhaps you had
better not go; there is so much tobe
looked after, and the family cannot
spare you. But the family, upon being
appealed to, assert, with cheerful and
not very complimentary alacrity, that
they not only can but will gladly spare
you, and every one unites in saying
that ‘you need rest, and you ought
to take a day.” Now that it is repre-
sented to you as a duty rather than
pleasure, all your objections vanish-
The next point is to select a com:
panion for your little journey, an¢
your mind instantly reverts to the on€
friend who is not very wise, not very
brilliant, not very handsome, bub
whom you are prone to regard in the
light of an ‘old shoe;” the easys
confident, faithful, affectionate souls
who doesn’t know how to give or take
offence. This friend’s name we w1
take for granted is Jenny.

In the morning, while dressing, yo

- make up your mind very seriously

that you are going to take a pleasur®
trip, and a pleasure trip it shall be.
No insect cares shall be permitted
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intrude, no trifling annoyances dis-
turb you. The host of Lilliputian
worries, which daily demand entrance
at the door of your mind, must be
gently but tirmly given to understand
that you are not at home to them.
None of these things shall have power
to cheat you out of the genuine holi-
day spirit, which is to the holiday it-
self what life is to the body.

The sleepy little youngsters come
down stairs just in time to see you
off, and I hope you are old-fash-
loned enough to tell them to ¢ be good
children while mamma is gone.” When
they are grown old they may look

ack uponit with thesame half-smiling,
half-pathetic feeling with which you
Tecall the days when your mother
Said that to you before going away.
When you arrive at the depit you

are ten minutes before time, but the .

train is, of course, very much wore
than that behind time. You are on

e point of exclaiming, ‘ How tire-
Some !’ but, remembering your new
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weeks anyway, and the effect of
which was so cool and pretty. By
this time the cars have come, and
you are comfortably seated in one of
them. You make a little joke about
the train being no sooner in than
you are in, too, and Jenny, who is
looking after the flowers, and the
tickets, and the ¢ Frivolous Girl,’ still
finds time to smile. That is one
of your friend’s good points—your
little efforts ave never thrown away
upon her. You now talk about the
different dresses in the car with head
gear accompanying them, and alter-
nately raise the window to let in the
air, and shut it down to keep out the
dust. On leaving the car there is a
grand scramble for the boat. Every-
one is terribly anxious to secure a
good seat for ¢ His Majesty myself.’
You protest against it, not verbally,

. but in actions, which are proverbially

. long enough to be heeded.

Tesolution, vou say, instead, ‘ How

Ortunate that we remembered to
ting ¢ The Confessions of a Frivo-

ous (3rl ” along with us.” Neverthe.

€8S, you have no idea of reading the
ok, It is nice to have it along in case
Yet. You shink what a dreadfully
Characterless and unsuggestive place
& raway station is, and wonder why
€ people who hover round it and

of need, Lut the need is not apparent .

Saunter in and out look as if they :

Were made to correspond with it.
‘wenny tells you that the prettiest rail-
oay station she ever was in was the
e where she stopped three or four

8 ; ;
mmers ago, Tt was a common pine- |

ard affair, but it was built appa-
rently in a clearing of the woods, and
Was profusely decorated inside with
S;Emches of cedar. It fairly smelled
in e:}:, and just as good as blossomed
e dust, says Jenny; and then

ie 80es on to tell about a pair of cur-
v U8 in & parlour she once was in,
ich were dotted all over with sprigs
cedar, certain to keep fresh for five

known to speak louder than words. In
this case, however, they do not speak
It is
impossible to stand on your dignity
when the crowd behind are pushing
you on, and the crowd in front are
given to making sudden lurches and
pushing you back. You feel heated
and disgusted, but in the midst of it
all, you are conscious of Jenny’s eyes,
blue, cool, smiling, surveying the scene
with tranquil amusement, and then
you suddenly remember which of you
it was that made a determination not
to be troubled by trifles.

After the hurry is over everyone
discovers that there was not the slight-
est need to hurry. It is breezy and
cool, and delightful on the boat. Pre-
sently the band on the upper deck let
on a little music, and then as suddenly
shut it off again. This by way of cele-
brating — economically —your depar-
ture from land. For all practical
purposes, Lake Ontario might not just
as well be the Atlantic Ocean, but for
all unpractical purposes, it might just
as‘'well be. It is possible on either
body of water to watch the land recede
from view, or to speak prosaically, to
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watch the land staying just where it
was before, and know that you are
receding from it. The surging waters,
the free pure winds, the larger sky—
these are not of earth—they belong to
the lake and the ocean.

You will observe that though there
are seats and to spare on the steamer,
some restless spirits will persist in
walking to and fro, among them one
or two whom you have noticed several
times before on the train, and in dif-

ferent parts of the boat, and whom
you will very probably see many times |
again in the city, and on your way |

home. There is no reason for this rule
of repetition in the meeting of strang-
ers, but there is seldom an exception
to it. About the middle of your voy-
age, the band deals out a little more
music—with a frugal hand —and again
when the spires of the city come into
view, there is the sound of minstrelsy,
and a suggestion of parsimony in
its production. Everyone goes to the
forward part of the vessel, and bends
an attentive ear to the gentleman who

is telling his own party the names of !

the different churches from which the
spires arise, and the streets on which
they are situated. With a sigh you
exchange the dreamy cloud-like
motion of the boat for the rattle
and clatter of the streets. The sun
glares down upon the hard sidewalk,
over which the excursionists are poured
like a short stream flowing into a
never ending river. Then follows the
usual routine—a search for a dining-
room, a little sight seeing, a little shop-
ping, and lastly, a visit to a friend in a
far away street, whom you have not
seen for years. She herself opens the
door for you, and utters a long drawn,
¢ Why-y-y I’ of amazed pleasure before
she fully recognises you, and realizes
that you are there. Then there are
embracings and exclamations, and a
thousand questions asked and an-
swered. She is wrapped in wonder at
your sudden appearance, until you
explain that you came over on the
excursion, when she seems to consider

!
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it natural enough. She is determined
that you shall partake of an early tea.
Jenny telegraphs to you that there is
no time. You falter out—¢There is
no time !’ but your hostess laughs at
both of you. She speaks of time as
though it were synonymous with
eternity. You will mortally offend her
if you go, and you will be in mortal
fear of missing the boat if you stay-
Of the two evils you choose the latter.
Your visit is rather a warm, hur-
ried and exciting affair, but you had
a lovely time notwithstanding. You
acknowledge that to yourself as you
drift towards home over the still
waters in the heavenly moonlight. In
spite of being tired out, you are ab-
sorbing enjoyment now. Everyone else
is tired too, but they do not all look
happy. Some of them look resigned—
and there are others who look unre-
signed. These last are doubtless poor
rich people who are so accustomed to
the lap of luxury that a moonlit sail
on a smooth lake seems rough by com-
parison. You pity them from the
bottom of your heart. Some of the
more vivacious try to sing, but the
attempt dies a natural and painless
death.

When you reach home it is very
late, and you firmly believe that there
is a separate ache in every bone in
your hody. But that wholesome sleep-
compelling weariness is in itse 2
novel sensation. You sit down in 3
rocking-chair and draw off your
gloves, and lean back, and talk for
quite a long time to your husband,
whose paper dropped unheeded to the
floor at the beginningof your narrative-
You need not be surprised because he
looks at you so often and seems SO
interested and attentive, bLecause, 88
you know, it is a long, long time since®
he has seen you looking so tranql‘lll’
and talking so brightly, and sitting
down to rest, without any fidgety fancy
work in your fingers. I do not think
you will regret having done such #
very common thing as going on a cheaP
excursion.
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THE ASYLUMS, PRISONS, AND PUBLIC CHARITIES OF ON-
TARIO, AND THEIR SYSTEM OF MANAGEMENT.*

BY JOHN W. LANGMUIR,

Inspector of Prisons and Public Charities for Ontarie.

IN these years of advanced civiliza-

tion, the moral and material
Standing of a nation or community is
Judged and determined by well-defined
Standards. If the morality of a com-
Munity is low and vitiated, it follows
Fb&t its religion is not that having the
'mpress and approval of the Divine

aster, whose whole earthly life and
teaching were devoted to the elevation
of fallen humanity. Or, looking at

€ converse of the proposition, if a

and other advantages of a material

. character, neglects to make proper and

sutficient provision for its afflicted

. and offending classes it assuredly will,

. shame attaching to such neglect.

“Ountry ig possessed of a sound and '

®ffective system of education, we look
Or and generally find wide-spread in-

to the extent of such neglect, occupy
an inferior position in the scale of civil-
ized humanity ; and the more wealthy
and powerful such a defaulting nation
is, the greater will be the national
It
is the solemn duty of the state, by
some organization or other, to provide
for her insane, her indigent orphans,

. and her homeless sick, and to care for

igence, a large degree of social

“ulture, and a marked development

0 all things pertaining to the arts

d sciences ; and if, with wide-
Spread intelligence and unblemished
Morality, a nation is also blessed

Ilfess, together with the largest degree
%t comfort and contentment that such
* condition of things secures.
ere are also equally unfailing tests
t)’ Which the status of a nation in
® scale of civilized humanity can be
tﬁtel‘mined ; and none is more certain
80 that afforded by an examination
N the gystem designed by a country to
UPply the needs of its moral, mental,
pe Physical defectives, and of its de-
bl:d&nt classes generally. If a state,
%8ed with large national resources

»

e,,c‘: l;aper read before the National Confer-
°0 Charities and Correction, at Cleve-
» Ohio, on the 1st July, 1880.

those who have been so afflicted as to
be unable to care for themselves.
Moreover, with regard to offenders
against the law, if for no higher ob-
ject than that of public economy, it is-
in the direct interest of a community

. that they should be graded and classi-

With large material resources, and its “
People are skilful and enterprising, we ; prisons and reformatories.

Most invariably find national great-

fied in a properly devised system of

Of all the vexed problems in social
science, the one involving the care of
the criminal and dependant eclasses,
and relating to the systems of mana.
ging the prisons, asylums, and public
charities designed for their accommo-
dation, is, perhaps, the most intricate
and the most difficult to solve. Apart
from the financial and social dithicul-
ties which must always surround the
question, the extreme sensitiveness of
public epinion in respect to all matters
relating to the care and custody of the
classes coming within the scope of
charitable ‘and correctional systems,
while being one of the greatest safe-
guards against improper treatment or
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maladministration, is at the same time
one of the chief elements of danger
that has to be guarded against.

That the inmates of our prisons
and reformatories must be deprived of

their liberty, and for the time being !

subjected to disciplinary control ;
that the insane in our asylums must
be carefully watched and needfully re-
strained ; and that the helpless poor
in our refuges, and the orphans and
abandoned waifs in our benevolent in-
stitutions must be subjected to whole-
some rules and regulations, renders the
care of these classes, under such con-
ditions, a work involving the most
delicate and careful management, and
requiring, inits performance, the high-
est order of talent and executive abil-
ity. Moreover, even with these indis-
pensable qualities, the honest and
faithful administrators of a charitable
and corrective system, and the execu-
tive heads of the institutions and or-
ganizations attached thereto, will al-
ways find cause for constant anxiety,
continued watchfulness, and the exer-
cise of the largest amount of discretion
and well-directed zeal.

Having regard, therefore, to the
difficult and delicate surroundings
which must always attach to the care
of the offending and dependant classes,

|

'
|
1

it follows that the systems intended to

supply their needs should, in the firss
instance, be devised with the greatest
care, and should afterwards absorb all
that is good in any other systemn which
has stood a practical test.

It is neither the object nor the inten-
tion of the writer to enter into a criti-
cal comparison of the respective charit-
able and correctional systems in exis-
tence in the various civilized countries
of the world ; but rather to furnish a
brief outline of that obtaining in the
Province of Ontario ; and at the outset
it is proper to state the number and
<haracter of the institutions coming
within the scope of the system to be
reviewed.

The correctional, reformatory, and
<charitable institutions of Ontario com-
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prise, in their relations to the Govern-
ment and to the Provincial system of
nanagement, three distinct classes, as
follows : —

Firstly. —Institutions erected solely
at the expense of the Province, and,
when founded and organized, entirely
maintained and exclusively controlled
by the Provincial GGovernment. The
institutions of this class comprise four
hospitals for the insane and one asy-
lum for idiots, an institution for the
education of the deaf and dumb, an
institution for the education of the
blind, a central or intermediate prison
for male offenders, a reformatory for
boys, a reformatory for women, and an
industrial refuge for girls, the two last
named being now in course of erection.

Secondly. —Gaols erected and main-
tained jointly by the Government and
the various counties of the Province,
namely, thirty-seven county gaols,
and eight district gaols in unorganized
territories, the latter being built and
maintained in the first instance by the
Province.

Thirdly.—Charitable institutions
founded and erected by cities and
towns, and by private individuals in
a corporate capacity, and which are
only partially maintained by the Pro-
vince, but whose affairs are under the
inspectorial supervision of the Govern-
ment. The institutions of this class
comprise twelve general hospitals,
fourteen houses of refuge, twenty-one
asylums for orphans and neglected
and abandoned children, and four
magdalen asylums. .

These one hundred and seven insti-
tutions ave all comprised in and form
part of the correctional, reformatory,
and charitable system of Ontario, and

| in all their relations to the Province,
| and in their systems of management,

are placed by law under the supervi-
sory control and inspection of a Gov-
ernment official, known as the Inspec-
tor of Prisons and Public Charities:
In order to convey a correct idea of
the system of supervision and inspec-

! tion, it will be necessary to define, ?8
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briefly as possible, the duties of this
official.

These comprise the statutory in-
Spection three times a year of the
asylums for the insane, of the institu-
tions for the deaf and dumb and the
blind, and of the prisons and reforma-

twice a year of all the county gaols;
and once a year of all hospitals and
charities aided by Goverement. The
designs for new buildings required
In all branches of the service have
%0 be prepared under the Inspec-
tor's directions, and all the repairs
Connected with the buildings owned
Y the Government are under his
Supervision, as is also their furnishing.
esides the general oversight and
control of the maintenance routine of
the institutions established by the
rovince, he has to frame the by-laws
nd regulations governing their disci-
Pline, management, and general econ-
Omy, and to approve of the by-laws
Wade by corporate bodies for the
8overnment of other charities. He
18 further empowered and required by
Statute, as a commissioner, to investi-
8ate upon oath into all irregularities
Which may occur in the administra-
'on of the affairs of the institutions,
Or in the conduct of their officials. He
18 charged with the letting of all con-
t’?fﬁts for supplies, and with the super-
Vising of the purchase of goods requir-
In the Government institutions, as
well as with the monthly audit of the
%ecounts incurred for their mainten-
ANce, and of the statements of their
°venue. He has also to make an an-
Mal audit, of the receipts and expen-
1tures of all charities aided by Pro-
v“}mal grants. He has to make en-
Quiry into the cases of all lunatics
“mmitted to the county gaols, and
va arrange for their removal to the
Tlous asylums ; and he has to direct

¢ transfer from the county gaols of
tl_;)ls‘i)P}'isoners sentenced to the Cen-
of th rison., He also has the charge
the € estates of lunatics admitted to
asylums, who have no committee

2
&
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or guardian appointed by the Court of
Chancery, and he is effectually em-
powered to deal with such estates as
the statutory committee of such luna-
tics.

It is hardly necessary to point out

¢ that such extensive powers, the chief
tories belonging to the Province; -

of which have just been detailed, would
not be conferred upon any official with-
out a direct check and partial control
being exercised over him by the Gov-
ernment conferring the authority, and
this is very simply but most effect-
ively furnished. One of the members
of the Ontario Government is the exec-
utive head of the Inspector’s depart-
ment, and with him the Inspector is
in constant communtcation, consulting
with and advising him respecting all
matters pertaining to the institution
service. This Cabinet Minister is of
necessity a member of the Legislature
of the Province. He is, therefore,
both as a Cabinet Minister and as a
member of the Legislature, together
with his celleagues in the Government,
directly responsible to the people for
the proper administration of the af-
fairs of the institutions referred to. He
introduces and takes charge of all legis-
lation required in connection with the
public institution service, and obtains
the requisite money appropriations for
their maintenance.

Such being the method of super-
vision and control, we may now pro-
ceed to a review of the different
branches of the system.

With regard to the correctional and
reformatory institutions, it will be
noticed that they form five distinct
and separate grades, namely :—Ist.
Common or County Gaols; 2nd. Re-
formatory School for boys ; 3rd. Re-
formatory School for girls ; 4th, Cen-
tral or Intermediate Prison for men ;
and 5th. Reformatory for women. In
addition to this chain of prisons and
reformatories, the Dominion Govern-
ment maintains, in each of the Prov-
inces, a Penitentiary for such adult
convicts as have been sentenced for
periods of two years and over. These
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six classes of custodial institutions
form one of the most complete series
of prisons and reformatories that
exists in any country, and constitute
a system which, with respect to the
grading and classification of offenders,
is quite up to the highest standard
that has yet been advocated by the
most advanced reformers in this im-
portant branch of social science.

Each county in the Province has a
gaol at its capital or county town,
which is built and maintained con-
jointly by the county and the Prov-
ince. These gaols, although managed
by sheriffs and county councils, are
largely under the control and super-
vision of the Government Inspector.
That officer frames the regulations
with respect to clothing, dietaries, la-
bour, and all questions of internal
economy ; and when these regulations
are approved of, as they have to be, by
the Lieutenant Governor in Council,
they have the same force as statutory
law. Differing from the United States,
the sherift, gaoler, or gaol official is not
allowed to have the slightest pecuniary
interest in the prison dietaries or sup-
plies, or in anything connected with its
financial affairs.  As the result of this
provision, the average cost of the gaol
dietaries is only tenand a half cents per
day for each prisoner. If a gaol was
faulty in its original construction, as
many were, and requires alterations,
additions, or repairs, the lnspector,
with the consent of the Lieutenant-
Governor in Council, has power to
order these to be proceeded with, and
if the county neglects or refuses to
comply with the order, the Govern-
ment can compel the work to be done
by mundamus. The good effects of this
authority are shown by the fact that
all the gaols of the Province, with one
or two exceptions, are structurally up
to the most approved modern require-
ments. Notwithstanding this, how-
ever, owing to the number of these
gaols, their location in all parts of the
Province, and for other obvious rea-
sons, it was found impossible to pro-
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vide hard labour for the prisoners
whose sentences had that condition at-
tached to them. In consequence of
this, prisoners were left in almost ab-
solute idleness, a condition of things
which, even under a perfect classifica-
tion, is the greatest cause of demoral-
ization in a common-gaol system, and
at once renders these necessary local
establishments mere nuiseries of crime
and vice. To overcome, or to, at any
rate, lessen the bad effect of these
evils in common-gaol life, the Central
Prison was founded and opened in
1874. This prison is an intermediate
one between the common gaol and the
Dominion Penitentiary, and is for the
custody of adult male prisoners who
are sentenced to prison under twO
years; for terms in excess of which,
convicts are sentenced to the Peniten-
tiary. Prisoners may be sentence

by the judiciary of the Province direct
to the Central Prison, or any prisonef
who is under sentence to one of the
common gaols and is physically and
mentally fitted to perform hard la-
bour, may be transferred to it under
the warrant of the Government in-
spector. The establishment is provide

with the means of keeping every per-
son committed to it employed 2%
hard labour, having attached to its
along with other industries, a brick-
yard, wherein upwards of one hun”
dred prisoners are kept at work, &
broom factory for one hundred moré
and a shoe and tailor’s shop, where 8

the boots and shoes and clothing 1€
quired for the common gaols and all the
public institutions of the Province 8r¢
made.  Notwithstanding the short
period sentences of the prisoners cont”
mitted, which, of course, very ser:;
ously affects the financial results ©

the prison labour, the Central Priso?
is fast approaching a self-sustainit8
basis. Altogether, after an experien®

of six years, the Central Prison m#Y
be reported to have been entirely 51
cessful in all respects in accomplis®”
ing the objects of an intermediate P*
son between the common gaols 8%
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the Penitentiary, and it is now one of
the most important links in onur pri-
80n system.

In regard to the Reformatory for

0ys, it is to be regretted that up to
& recent period that institution very
Imperfectly fulfilled its design. During
he last session of the Legislature,

Owever, an Act was passed having |

Or its object an entire change in the
8ystem, and an appropriation was also
voted for alterations in the present
Structure and the erection of addi-
tions thereto. The changes in the
administration of its affairs involve
€ complete reorganization of the in-
Stitution in respect to discipline, in-
€rior economy, and structural ar-
Tangement, so that in its future opera-
tions the Reformatory may in the
Most effectual manner perform the
great and important work for which
1t was designed. In short, it is in-
teflded that, instead of being a prison,
With all the ohjectionable features and
8“l‘l‘mmdings of such an institution, it
Shall become a reformatory school,
In the most liberal sense of the term,
Or the education, industrial training,
&0d moral reclamation of juvenile de-
Mquents,
£ With regard to the reformatories
:OF women and girls, both of these
Wstitutions are now being fitted up,
30d will be ready for the reception of
Dates some time during the present
Wonth, In the construction of the
formatory for Women, the most
Advanceq designs have been intro-
Uced, 50 as to obtain as perfect a sys-
tom of classification as it is possible
ch have in the various dormitories,
P8, work-rooms, and other depart-
inents of the institution where the
di:é&tes associate. There are twelve
‘et corridors or wards in the
luldmg, to each of which is attached
ti::PaI‘ate work-room, and, in addi-
intg’ the general workshop is divided
two flats and five distinct com-
8o :}nents. Means are provided for
in . g the meals either separately or
Partia] association, as may be found
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most desirable; and there are also
four distinct yards for airing and exer-
cise. In fact, the structural arrange-
ment of the building secures the means
for as perfect a classification of the
inmates as can be obtained under the
partially associated system, and as
effective and practical a method of
separation, in my opinion, as under
the silent or solitary system.

The building to be used for the pur-
poses. of the refuge for girls com-
prises a wing of the reformatory for
women, from which it is entirely cut
off. For all practical purposes, the
disjunction of these two institutions,
although they are under the same
roof, will be as complete and effective
as if they were miles apart. The
rooms and other portions of this re-
formatory are well lighted, airy, and
cheerful in appearance, the most dis-
tinctive feature of the whole structure
being the entire absence of everything
of a prison character. There are no
cells, iron bars, or gates, and the
sleeping rooms are all of the asso-
ciated character, with space for from
five to twelve beds in each.

‘With respect to that brsnch of the
system relafing to, the care and treat-
ment of the insane classes, I have al-
ready stated that there are in the
Province four hospitals for the in-
sane, and one asylum for idiots, the
whole having a receiving capacity for
two thousand seven hundred patients.
All these institutions are entirely
maintained and directly controlled by
the Government, there being no pri-
vate asylums whatever in the Province.
In the Toronto Asylum, however, two
wings are set apart and properly
fitted up for the reception of the bet-
ter class of paying patients.

The asylum structures ave all plain
but substantial. In providing ac-
commodation for the insane, the lar-
gest proportion of whom are drawn
from the lower classes, all expensive or-
namentation and elaborate structural
adornment have been carefully, and I
think wisely, avoided. The entire cost
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of these asylums, including their fur-
nishings, amounts to $1,520,730, or a
capital cost of 566 for the structural
accommodation of each lunatic. At

the London Asylum, where a large |

quantity of land is attached to the
institution, the cottage system for the
care of the chronic insane has been
in successful cperation for five years.

\
!
|
\
i

The cottages are placed in groups up-
on the grounds, each group, of which
there are three, having accommoda- .
tion for thirty men and thirty women,
which number of patients are looked -
after by a man and his wife and

one attendant. The capital cost of
these cottages is equal to 3278 per
inmate.

The four asylums for the insane
have each certain counties allotted to
them from which they receive patients.

The sufficiency of the asylumaccommo-
dation to meet the requirements is |
best shown by the fact that while '
there is accommnodation for 2,700, the .

number now in residence is 2,450,

leaving at the present time vacancies

for 250. Noinsane persons whatever
are maintained in local houses of
refuge, all being in the public asylums
referved to. »

There are three methods by which
lunatics are admitted to the asylums,
namely : First. Upon the certificates
of three qualified medical practitioners,
each stating that he has personally
examined the patient, separately from
any other medical practitioner, and
that he finds such person to be insane,
and specifying the facts upon which
he has arrived at such conclusion.
Second. When a person is committed
to one of the common gaols of the
Province as being dangerous to be at
large, such person may be removed to
an asylum upon being certified to be
insane by two qualified medical prac-
titioners and the County Judge. Third.
If a person be charged with the cow-

misston of some offence, and, upon be- |

ing arraigned, be acquitted by a jury
upon the grounds of insanity, the cer-
tificate of the court to that effect will
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enable the prisoner to be sent to an
asylum.

Like the asylums for the insane, the
twoinstitutions fortheeducation of the
deaf and dumband of theblind are botb
maintained and controlled by the Gov-
ernment, the counties of the Province
contributing nothing towards their
support.  The former has a capacity
for two hundred and fifty deaf-mutes,
and the latter for one hundred and
seventy-tive blind pupils, about which
numbers are now under instruction-
Board and education in the institu-
tions are free to all deaf and dumb
and blind persons between the ages ©
seven and tweuty one, and indigent
orphans are in addition clothed and
maintained at the expense of the
Province. The period of instruction

. is seven years, which may in specia

cases be extended. Besides a literary
education, the male youths in the
institution for the deaf and dumb aré
taught the trades of shoe-making, car”
pentering, and cabinet-making, 88
well as farming and gardening; while
the females are taught dress-making
general sewing, and house work in &

its details. At the institution fof

+ the blind, the male pupils, in additio®

. knitting, and general fancy work.

to receiving literary and musical in”
struction, are taught basket an
wicker work and cane-seating, and the
females the use of the sewing an
knitting machines, hand-sewing an

Coming now to the last branch of
work, namely, hospitals for the treat”
ment of bodily diseases, refuges for
the poor, orphanages, &e., only withi?
the last six years has this class of 1™
stitutions been subject to Governmen”
supervision and inspection. Befor®
that time the Legislature annually
voted funds in aid of their ma™”
tenance, but exercised little or B9
supervision over the administratio?
of their affairs, leaving that in ¥ °
hands of the local boards of manag®
ment. The parliamentary grants 1
aid of these charities were not the”
based either upon the work performe®s
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Or upon the number of inmates in the
Tespective institutions, but an arbi-
trary sum was voted to each. More-
Over, many of the structures used
Were quite unfitted for the purposes
of the charities, and in some instances
the administration of affairs was of
© most lax character, and no proper
Or uniform method of obtaining
tabulated statistical information was
®mployed. To overcome thesc defects
an Act was passed in 1874 to regulate
the public aid to hospitals and charit-
8ble institutions, and to provide for
JUelr (rovernmental supervision and
!hspection.  Under the provisions of
J8 Act a certain fixed sum per day
18 paid by the Province for the main-
®hance of each patient or person ad-
:“tted, and in order to stimulate and
Courage private and municipal sub-
Seriptions to these charities, the Prov-
Ce gives, in addition to this fixed
o 1‘)Wfl.nce, a further sum per day for
ach inmate, equal in the aggregate to
e-fourth of the money received from
other sources than Provincial aid.
he workings of this Charity Aid Act
I_:Ve produced the most satisfactory
Pi:ults' New and well-arranged hos-
als have been erected, and old ones
hchmstructed ; private subscriptions
Ve been largely augmented; and
atly increased efficiency in manage-
. 0t has been obtained in nearly every
Sitution subject to its provisions.
Wwould now direct attention to a
o of what I conceive to be the
bee, features of the system I have
& elldeavou.ring.’t,o outline. T place
pllblithat which is common to the
Pita? service throughout Great
th 1 and her dependencies, namely,
Permanent appointment, or, to
Went 3 ordinary term, the appoint-
Office, uring good lbehawour, of lel
the ses and employ§s conn.ected with
ent{"’llCe- I believe this to be an
eﬁectila requisite to the faithful and
byt 5 Ve performance of official duty ;
ig ;, 1 0O branch of the public service
l&tinso Vitally important as in that re-
8 to asylums, prisons, and public

a)

few
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charities. As mentioned in a former
part of this paper, the care and treat-
ment of the dependant and offending
classes is a work requiring the most
delicate and careful management, the
detailed routine of which, apart from
the various branches requiring pro-
fessional skill, can only be acquired
by close observation and matured ex-
perience.  (tiven, on the part of an
officer, the requisite ability, combined
with a conscientious determination to
perform his duty faithfully, and every
year’s service and experience adds to
his value as a public servant. In this
way permanency of tenure constitutes
a bond between the State and the
official, and in the compact I have no
hesitation in saying that the State is
the decided gainer.

Another point of almost equal
importance relates to the supervision
and inspection of the public institu-
tions. Direct and sufficient authority
is vested in the Government Inspector
to deal promptly with all defects, ir-
regularities, and troubles as they
arise, no matter whether the defects
ave of a structural, administrative, or
disciplinary character. Other methods
of inspection may be equally, and per-
haps more, effective, but unless in-
spectors, commissioners, boards of
directors, or other officials or bodies
of a like character, are, in addition to
their inspectoral and recommendatory
powers, clothed with sufficient execu-
tive authority to remedy defects and
supply deficiencies, it appears to me
that the prime requisite of a system
is wanting.

The third point I would refer to is
the direct association of a member of

! the Government in the administration

of and control over the affairs of all
the institutions comprised in the sys-
tem, Only through this executive
association of a Cabinet Minister,
which, under a responsible form of
Government, is the direct authority
of the people, could such ample pow-
ers be delegated to the Government
Inspector.
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The fourth and last point to which
I would direct attention is the cost
of muintaining the Public Institu-
tions under the Ontario system. The
charge upon the Treasury of the Prov-
ince during the fiscal year ending on
the 30th September last, for the main-
tenance of such of those institutions
as are exclusively owned and managed
by Government, and the aid granted
to hospitals and charitable institutions,
were as follows, namely :—

Agylum for the Insane Toronto 883,725.22
Asylum for the Insane, London  95,681.74
Asylum for the Insane, Kings-

ton - - - 51,345.85
Asylum forthe Insane, Hamil-

ton - - - - 37,186.42
Asylum for Idiots, Orillia - 18,955.14
Total cost of maintaining asy- —— ——

lums - - - 286,894.37

Institution for Deaf and
Dumb, Belleville - - $38,589.50
Institution for the Blind,
Brantford - - - 20.515.15

Total cost of maintaining In-
stitutes D. & D. & B. - 68,104.65

(‘entral Prison, Torouto - 67,071.75
Reformatory for Boys, Pene-
tanguishine -~ - - 28,427.60
Common Gaol maintenance
equal to $1:22,350.08, about
4 paid by Government 40,784.69
Total cost of maintaining pri-
sons and reformatories - 136,284,04
43,700.83
16,609.19
13,410.42

73,720.44

Aid to Hospitals - - -
Aid to Refuges - - R
Aid to Orphan Asylams -

Total aid to charities - -
Total Provincial expendi-
ture - - - - 8565,003.50

Less revenue derived from
payving patients in Asy-
Inms and from Central
Prison labour - - 865,829.42

Net charge upon Provincial
Treasury - - - $499,174.08

A critical analysis of these figures
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will, in my opinion, shew that the i

strictest economy consistent with ef-
fective management is observed in
the administration of the affairs of
public institutions embraced in the
system, a result which is largely due to
the controlling supervision exerciscd

by the Inspector’s department over all
purchases of and contracts for sup-
plies.  The daily average population
was 2,208 thus making the weekly cost
per patient equal to $2.48, The daily
average attendance of pupils at the
institution for the deaf and dumb was
215, and the annual cost per pupil
was 179.40; and at the institution for
the blind the daily average number in
residence was 169, and the annual
cost per head %174 20. In the Cen-
tral Prison the daily average num-
ber in custody was 329, and the daily
cost for food per prisoner was four-
teen cents, and for clothing, salaries,
wages, and all other expenses, twenty-
five cents, or a total of thirty-nine
cents for each prisoner. In the Re-
formatory for Boys, the daily average
population was 208, and the annual
cost per head was #136.24, The daily
cost of dictaries in the common gaol®
was ten and a-half cents per prisoner ;
and of clothing, salaries, and wage$
and all other expenses was thirty-
seven and a-half cents per day, or #
total of forty-eight cents per day-.

No portion of the expenditure ©
maintaining the Government asylum®
is borne by the counties, but an an~
nual revenue of about $30,000 18
received from paying patients. I may
here state that the cost of asylu®
maintenance in Ontario is very largé
ly reduced by the products of th€
farms and gardens attached to the asy~
lums and cultivated by the inmates
During the past year £30,000 wort
of products were taken from the asy”
lum lands, which caused a direct T€
duction in  expenditure to that
amount. X

I have thus endeavoured to gi¢
within the compass of a necessarily
brief paper such as the present, #”
outline of the charitable, reforma:
tory, and prison system of the Pro¥
ince of Ontario, and the results of ‘]ts
working. That the Province is 'ful.?i
alive to the importance of the I“t‘e;
ests involved in the system is sho¥
by the fact that during the past 4%
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cade, she has founded and erected at
an expense of nearly two and a-half
million dollars, three hospitals for the

insane, an asylum for idiots, two insti-

tuﬁions for the deaf and dumb and the
blind, a central or intermediate pri-

- son, a reformatory for women, and a

refuge for girls, which, along with the
institutions established prior to Con-
federation form one of the most com.
plete, charitable and correctional sys-

. tems on the continent.

PER TOTAM NOCTEM.

BY CHAS, RITCH{E, MONTREAL.

I AM thy lover true, and seck for thee
Throughout the deathly silence of the night,

In time of darkness, half confused by light,

And plead as if thou still must sheltered be

From my keen gaze, Love of Kternity.

My prayers, my tears, my cries, are unto Right

Till morning heal mine oft-offended sight.

The blushing day, with murmurs of false pcacs,
Lithe rivalry and sharpuness of a sting,

That troubleth though the veiled leaders cease
To scorn my song, and this my wandering
Comes with her meek fair-shining eloguence
And the strong-hidden language of the heart
Fulfilling all things, soothing by pretence

And wiles we know not either where or whence,
Save that our wounded souls crave to depart.

The chilly, dawnless season of my vouth,
While I lose thee, a laggard from thy throne,
A fond creed-worshipper of scornful truth
Left to the wildness, bitterly alone

Blesteth but as a mourner from the grave

Of one beloved, praising s sad God.

Al spotless face of innocence now save,
"Teach me the pathway that thy feet have trod.

For all my deeds and praises of thy name,

Mine efforts in the brightness of the sun,
Houours by man bestowed and widening fame,
Health purchased by dear Nature kind, and now
All that I think, or breathe, or utter fond

Hath been as foulness in thy wondrous eyes ;
Bring forth, O thou most loved, in calmness done
The prize of Life, the rapture of the skies ;
Kueel, O my sin-vexed soul, and look beyond —
In the eternal Heaven can dwell no mysteries.
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BY ‘FIDELIS,” KINGSTON.

VERY tourist who reaches Heid-

elberg,—from Mark Twain back- -

wards,-—visits, as a matter of course,
theromantic old Schloss—thecrowning
glory of the charming hill-girt little
city on the Neckar, with its massive
relics of medizval avchitecture and a
life gone by ; its picturesque position

and delightful view ;—its hoary ivy- .

mantled towers entwined with associa-

tions of which not the least interesting -

are those linked with the history of the
noble and beautiful but ill-fated Prin-

cess Elizabeth, first of England, then of

Baden, and last, though but for a short
time, of Bohemia.

old university church, lying near the
pretty Aulage and close to the unpre-
tending group of buildings that com-
pose the university ; where, under a
plain grey stone, lies the dust of a wo-
man who was almost a contemporary
of Elizabeth, as noble as the fair Elec-
tress, perhaps more noble in all that
constitutes real nobility, and almost as
unfortunate in the ‘ few and evil days’
of the life that followed a tranquil and
happy girlhood.

One sunny August Sabbath after-
noon we had been listening in this cool,
quiet Universitat-kirche to a suggestive
sermon from the University preacher,
on the text, ‘The kingdom of God is
withinyou.” It wasappropriateenough,
as will be seen from the outline of the
life which follows, that, after such a
sermon, we should go to seek the monu-
ment, of which, years before, we had
heard with interest—to the learned
lady—Olympia Morata. The name
seems, from association, to breathe the
aroma of the culture and classical learn-

. ing of the age following the Renais-
sance, when the literatures of Greece
and Rome were enthusiastically stud-
ied, and their study was by no means
restricted to the masculine sex. The
old grev stone tablet, with its quiet

| academic surroundings, seemed to sug-

i gest an atmosphere of tranquil study
and classic repose, in which a noble in-
" tellectual womanhood ripened into rich
maturity, out of reach of all disturbing
and distracting influences. Very dif-
ferent, however, was the real lot that
fell to Olympia, at least during the last

" five years of her short life; but the
But few travellers |
probably find their way to the quiet :

real circumstances though far from the
ideal contemplative life one could im-
agine as a fit setting for a thoughtful
student, were such as drew out, in no
ordinary degree, the faithfulness and
devotion of a nature as morally noble
and truly feminine as her wind was
highly endowed and carefully culti-
vated.

Olympia Fulvia Morata—her very
name having a classic ring—was born
at Ferrara in 1528. It was a time
when storms were beginning to gather
threateningly in the religious and poli-
tical hozizon. New thoughts were wak-
ing in men’s minds, and the quickene
intellect of the Renaissance was begin-
ning to chafe restlessly against The still
strong barrier of superstition and ec:
clesiastical tyranny ; and the natural
growth of opposing forces was prepar-
ing the inevitable conflict that culmin-
ated in the Reformation struggle. The
father of Olympia, Pellegrino Morata
had come from Mantua to Ferrara 88

_tator to the brother of Ercole II., the
reigning Duke, who belonged to that
| haughty family of D’Este, whose faif
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buthaughty Leonoraanihertyrannical |

brother had, some generations before,
80 disastrously wrecked pcor Tasso on
his voyage of life. Renée, the reigning
Duchess, had beeneducated with Queen

Margaret of Nawarre,and was,like her, |
t speaking,’ and closes with the exhorta-

accomplished in the science and learn-
Ings of her time ; like her, too, a noted
Sympathiser with the holders of the
‘new opinions’ in religion, which were
bGginning to attract so much attention.
er court became a place of retreat
for over bold theologians and suspected
lterary men. Calvin himself resided
there for a time. Clement Marot, the
Poet, Languet, Amico Paleario, Celio
‘urione and Peter Murtyr, were among
those who enjoyed its liberal protec-
tion. Professor Morata’s views, how-
€ver, seem to have been rather ad-
Vanced evenforthatliberalatmosphere,
for we find that he was obliged to leave
1t for a time in consequence of some
Published theological writings and to
teach for a time at Venice, Vicenza
and other places. He was, however,
interceced for and permitted to return
When his daughter Olympia was about
€leven years old. His unsettledlifehad
Dot prevented his giving due care to
v education, for in the following year
the Duchess Rence selected Olympia
be the companion in study of her
9%n daughter, the young Anna D’ Este.
~Cr proficiency at that time was al-
seady remarkable ; for a girl of twelve.
© could write letters in Latin and
Tanslate Boccaccio into the same
Ngue, had begun the study of Cicero
an of elocution, and even of science
1d philosophy. The atmosphere of a
Urt did not seem to interfere with
°F pursuit of study. She now attend-
th regularly the university lectures,
:108¢ of her own father, of Celio Cur-
€ and of the celebrated Chilianus
X‘eei whom she advanced rapidly in
an deL' _She wrote dialogues in Greek
cont atin after Plato and Cicero, and
nued to study Cicero, philosophy,
0 the art of public speaking, which
all S Mot seem to have been thought at
0ut of place as a feminine accom-

lon
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plishment. Her father, at all events,
took a warm intere.t in her progress
in it, for Le writes, at her request, a
letter full of judicious advice, in which
he tells her that ¢ pronunciation rather
than action is the important point in

tion to which all orators should give
heed : ¢ Strive that your speech be
made pleasant in the speaking. The
seducive power of the Goddess of Per-
suasion, the suavity of Pericles, the
bees on the lips of Plato, the chains of
Hercules, the lyres of Orpheus and
Awphian, the sweetness of Newton,
nay, the grace of Christ Himself was
nothing else than a sweet, soothing,
cheerful, soft speech, not affected nor
elaborate, but beautifully, delicately
and subtly harmonised. The greatest
orator will change the sound, not only
in every sentence according to its sense,
but in every word. I, for my part,
would rather hold my tongue than
speak harshly, inarticulately or un-
pleasantly.’

At sixteen, Olympia had prosecuted
her study of Ciceroand of elocution to
such good purpose, that,at an age when
most boys are only entering college,
she was requested to give lectures in
the University—a compliment which
it would be ditficult to match, even in
these days of honour to female stu-
dents. Behold, then, this actual
Portia discussing, we may be sure
with all due gravity and dignity, the
Paradoxes of Cicero, in the halls
where were accustomed to lecture the
most learned men of theage! If any
little growl of discontent arose among
the gossips of that day, it has not
reached us across the distant roar of
turbulent centuries. We are told, on
the contrary, that ‘there was no notion
of rivalry between the sexes, any
more than between classes, in the
State. All were at liberty to do their
best, and they had an audience suffi-
ciently critical to rate whatever was
said at its real worth.” If it seem al-
most incredible that Olympia could at
so early an age lecture on Cicero, be-
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fore ‘a critical’ audience, let it be
remembered that in those days of com-
paratively concentrated education,
neither beys nor girls were tortured
with a dozen ‘ologies’ and *isms.’
Modern science was not ; modern his-
tory was in the future. Newspapers
and magazines were unknown. There
were no ever-changing Paris fashions,
prolific in frills, and flounces, and
shirrings and other devices contrived
for wasting material and time. The
school-girl was not being perpetually

music, now from classics to cooking-
classes ! So it is not so much to be
wondered at if a thoughtful, studious
girl of that age should drink some-
what more deeply of the *Pierian
Spring’ than her modern representa-
tive with all the most approved ¢ me-
thods’ is likely to do. And Olympia
was by no means deficient in house-
wifely arts, as we find from her later
history. But people were content to
live more simply then, and house-
keeping did mnot absorb so large a
portion of a woman’s vitality as it
does now—in America especially.
For three years more, Olympia, con-
tinued to lead her tranquil student life
at the Court and University, studying,
lecturing, and, we may be sure, diffus-
ing around her the elevating influence
which a noble and highly cultivated
womanhood must always exert. Her
nineteenth year, however, brought
unlooked-for changes. Rome was he-
ginning to feel herself threatened by
the growth of liberal thought. and the
King of France joined with the Pope
in urging the Duke of Ferrara to
purge hLis Court of the heretics in
whom it was known to abound. Er-
cole had not. the strength of mind to
resist the pressure, even though his
own wife was a sympathiser with the
obnoxious class. Olympia’s opinions
must have been decided and openly
expressed ; for she was obliged to
leave the Court, and, even in the com-
paratively humble home where her
father was fast failing in health, she

¢ sures which I have lost.
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was subjected toa worrying espionage,
till she was almost afraid to be seen
reading her Bible. Inthe year follow-
ing, her father died, and Olympia was
left the mainstay of the family, her
mother being an invalid, and her three
sisters and brother all younger than
herself. But Olympia had learned to
drink at purer fountains than those of
mere carthly pleasure. ‘I do not re-
gret,” she writes, ¢ the short-lived plea-
Cod had

. kindled in me a desire to dwell in
¢driven,’—now from mathematics to !

that heavenly home in which it is
more pleasant to abide for one day
than a thousand years in the courts of
princes.’

But though Olympia’s higher re-
sources made her independent of the
luxuries of courts, they did not in the
least chill the womanly impulses of &
warm and loving nature. A certald
Dr. Andrea Griinthler, standing ap-
parently in no awe of her erndition,
fell in love with Olympia, and Olym-
pia fell as honestly and thoroughly 1
love with the young (ferman physician
as if she had never dreamed of any-
thing else than love and marriage-
Soon after their union, when Dr-
Griinthler had gone to seek a home€
where both could breathe more freelys
Olympia’s passionate devotion finds ex
pression in a letter to the absent oné
‘I greatly grieve that you are away
from me and will be away so long,
for nothing more grievous or moré
painful could befall me, and T wish,
dear husband. that you were with mé
so that I could show you more clearl‘ly
how great is my love for you. yOli
would not believe me if I were tO.teI
you how I long for you ; nothing 18 Slo
hard or difficult that T would not W
lingly do it to give you pleasure, ¥¢
I could bear anything for your s# e
more easily than your ahsence.’ d

Tnleaving Ferrara, theyoung husban

~ and wife were entering upon a life ;:;
. which there was not hencefortl.l to

- much repose for either. Olympia to0

' with her her little brother of €18 1

years old, that she might hersé
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superintend his education. Their first
stopping-place was Augsburg, where
Dr. Griinthler’s recommendation to
the Archduke Ferdinand procured
him the patronage of Herman of Gu-
tenburg, whose physician he became
for a time. Having but little society
at Augsburg, Olympia found congenial
occupation in translating the Psalms
into Greek verse. Dr. Griinthler was
subsequently offered a position at Liuz,
but declined it in favour of Schwein-
furth, where he thought his wife would
find greater liberty. It was, besides,
his native home, and there the young
couple decided to take up their abode.
But the spirit of war and turbulence
was abroad. Noble ‘filibusterers’ took
advantage of the general confusion to
make raids at pleasure to find spoil
for themselves and occupation for their
troops. One of these noble leaders,
Albert Alcibiade, of Brandenburg, en-
tered Franconia at the head of anarmy
and billetted on wunhappy Schwein-
furth a part of his force. Oppressive
exactions, siege, famine, plague, were
the consequences to the innocent in-
hflbitants. Numbhers of the citizens
died, Dr. Griinthler was struck down
b}f the plague, and restored by Olym-
Pia’s devoted nursing, to find bombs
shattering the houses of the city, from
Which he and Olympia were obliged to
take refuge in their wine cellar. Soon
after, Albert’s army vacated the city,
Wh}ch it could no longer hold, and the

rince Bishop’s army of defence en-
tered and pillaged hapless Schwein-

urth, asa punishment for having had |

the' invader’s force quartered upon it
8gainst its will! Olympia and her hus-
band escaped to Hamelberg, where the
Inhabitants were afraid to allow them
to remain for more than four days. At
heir next stopping place, they were
rrested by an officer, under pretext
Okf. orders from the Prince Bishop to
ill all refugees from Schweinfurth, but
:ﬂ’e‘re ﬁnzx)l}y setatliberty and found shel-
tﬁl at Rineck, whose Count received
fiem kindly, and sent them on to the
ourt of Erbach. There they remained

25¢

for some time, and the Count eventu-
ally procured for Griinthler an ap-
pointment in the University of Heid~
elberg. One of Olympia’s first cares,
when she found a resting-place for her-
self, was to seek a servant among the
refugees from Schweinfurth. She and
her husband had escaped from the:
burning city with barely their lives,
and scarcely even clothing. Her books.
and manuscripts had been nearly all
destroved, though a few of the latter
were, strange to say, rescued from de-
struction. A number of her friends,.
however, sent her presents of books to-
make up for her loss. That she was
not likely to indulge in useless repin-

| ing, we can be sure, not only from her-

unselfish character, but from the tone-
of a letter which she had written to a
student friend full of wise counsel and
sound philosophy. ‘Do not,’ she says,
‘trouble yourself too much for fear lest
these sad times interrupt your studies:.
you will not lose much by that, for
there is as much good in securing
whatever you have acquired, as in ae~
quiring something new. Even if yow
go to war, you can find time to read
some one book without a teacher, for
everything cannot be got from teach-
ers ; they can only point out the way
to the fountains. Iadvise you, there-
fore, to read some one book, to read it
again and again, and weigh its mean-
ing, for it is better to know one thing
well, than many things moderately.’
At Lleautiful Heidelberg, then,
Olympia, storm-tossed as she had been,
found a brief season of rest under the
shadow of the magnificent castle, no
ruin then, but full of the knightly and
martial stir of the Elector’s Court.
One can imagine with what delight
Olympia’s cultivated eye would rest
upon its stately halls and rich archi-
tectural decorations, its beautiful
gardens, or the superb view command-
ed by its broad terrace or Altun,
while she, doubtless, recalled the still
recent history of the unfortunate
Princess and Electress Elizabeth,
whose noble presence still seemed to



252

<ling around her happiest home. But
life had little more to offer to Olym-

|

OLYMPIA MORATA.

speak of when the disease allowed,
saying that He had illumined her

pia, either of sweet or bitter, though = with the knowledge of His Word, had
something of the latter was still to be |

mingled in her cup.
misfortune pursued the refugees. The
plague broke out in Heidelberg with
all its horrors. Olympia again es-
cuped the plague, but the trials and
shocks through which she had passed
had undermined her constitution, and
she slowly sank under a wasting fever.
During its progress she wrote to her
old friend Celio Curione, in calm con-
templation of her death : ‘I commend
to your care the Church, that what-
ever you do wmay be for her profit.
Farewell, most excellent Curio, and
when you hear the news of my death,
do not grieve, for I know that my life
will only begin after death, and I
wish to be dissolved and be with
‘Christ.’

Her dying hours were characterised
by the same calm repose and dignity,
the same realization of the higher un-
seen life, that had borne her through
80 many trying scenes. Her hushand
thus, with a tender eloquence, describes
her death : * When she was almost dy-
ing, waking a little out of sleep, I saw
her look pleased and smile softly. I
went nearer and asked why she smiled
so sweetly. ““Isaw just now,” she said,
“a quiet place filled with the fairest
and clearest light.” When she could
speak no more through weakness,
“ Courage,” 1 said, ‘“dear wife; in
that fair light you will dwell.” Again
she smiled, and nodded her head. A
little while afterwards she said: “1
am quite happy!” When next she
spoke, her eyes were already dim. “I
can scarcely see you any longer,” she
said, “but everything seems to me full
of the most beautiful flowers.” They
were her last words.  Soon after, as
if overcome by sweet sleep, she
breathed forth her soul.  For many
days she had repeated that she wished
for nothing but to be dissolved and be
with Christ, whose great mercies
towards herself she never ceased to

|

weaned Ler mind from the pleasures

It seemed as if | of this world, had kindled in her the

longing for eternal life. Nor did she
hesitate, in all she said, to call herself
a child of God.  She was asked by a
pious man if she had anything on her
wind that troubled her. “For all
these seven years,” she said, “the
devil has never ceased to try by all
means to draw me from the faith;
but now, as though bhe had shot all
his darts, he nowhere appears. 1 feel
nothing else in my mind except utter
quiet and the peace of Christ.”’

So passed away the gifted and learn-
ed Olympia Morata, at twenty-five
years of age, in the first bloom of
womanhood, and after five years of a
married life, which, with all its out-
ward trials, seems to have been, in it-
self, one of entire happiness and mu-
tual trust. Such of her writings a8
escaped destruction at Schweinfurth
were collected by her friend, Celio
Curione, and published in a volume
dedicated to Queen Elizabeth. It is,
however, chiefly in her few remaining
letters, that the noble simplicity and
wisdom of her character reveal them-
selves. Here is a passage, which had
theologians laid it to heart, might have
prevented the schisms and divisions
which have worked such havoc in the
Christian Church : ¢ About the Sacra-
ments, I know there is amongst Chris-
tians a great controversy, which would
easily havebeensettled long ago,if men
had taken astheir counsellor, not their
own vanity, but Christ’s glory and the
good of His Church, which is advanced
by concord.’

The life of Olympia Morata is worth
a dozen treatises on the ¢ higher edu-
cation’ of woman, illustrating as it
does the value of the most thorough
mental cultivation, in not merely ele-
vating the character snd taste above
frivolous and transient pleasures, t0
those which ean give so much nobler
and truer satisfaction, to either man
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or woman ; but also in giving stimu-
lus and direction to every true woman-
ly impulse, and a more intelligent
grasp and wider perspective to the
most undoubting Christian faith.
There are honest ‘female agnostics’ no
doubt, but Olympia belonged to a

higher class of minds and characters

than they ; and without relinquishing
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one iota of the reason God had given
her, could rise in humble and devout
agpiration to be further taught by Him
concerning those higher mysteries of
our being and truest life, which must
forever evade and baffle the boldest
efforts of the mere intellect of man,
but which God has revealed to those
who look to Him in love and trust.

LOVE IN ABSENCE.

(From the German of Goethe.)

BY G. L. M.

I THINK of thee when the sun’s golden glimmer
O’er the sea streams ;

I think of thee when o’er its billows shimmer

The pale moonbeams,

I see thec when, upon the distant highway,

Clouds of dust arise ;

The darkest night when the steep narrow pathway

The wanderer tries.

T hear thee when, with a dull, sullen roaring,

Biilows foam high ;

In silent woods, when scaree a leaf is stirring,
Thou still art nigh.

With thee I am, where'er thy wanderings lead thee

I still am near:

The sun sinks down, the bright stars beam upon me,—
Would thou wert here !
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BY F. BLAKE CROFTON, B.A., TRURO, N.S.

VERY little reflection would
show anyhody that an ex-

haustive category of the cases where |

the difference of a letter has had
Amportant results would be imprac-
ticable.  In the history of many,
perhaps of most, nations, religions,
.and sciences, there have been grave
discussions hinging on a single let-

-of disputes have arisen on the same
narrow issue among the critics and
editors of deceased authors.

the christianization of Britain, if we
are to credit the pretty, but disputed
tale.  Whether Petros was originally
written with a capital or smail initial
letter, whether it should be translated
‘Peter’ or ‘a stone,’ is one of the
points disputed between Catholics and
Protestants in perhaps the most con-

. troverted passage of the New Testa-
ter of the alphabet; and myriads :

ment. In another verse of the same
volume there is a less famous dispute

. as to whether a word, which in most

In their

individual lives most people who read
and correspond have seen anger or

mirth, loss or gain, caused by the

omission, addition, ormisplacement ac-

.cidental or designed, of one letter.
Clearly there will be no systematic
treatise on the subject, until another

and more long-lived Bacon is born, '

who will consider ¢ all knowledge his
province.” A few examples, however,
may serve as well as a long lecture to
awaken some people, in this careless
age, to the folly of despising minute
accuracy in speaking or writing.

The change of a letter was directed
by Jehovah in order to make Sarai
mean ‘a princess,’ a title befitting the
mother of Israel. Other persons have
exalted themselves by a letter with-
out any warrant, human or Divine.
Many a Smith or Brown has blossomed
into a Smyth or Browne, perhaps
about the same time that he has
bought a carriage or appropriated a
crest. Many an Irishman or French-
man has veneered a plebeian name by
the patronymic O’ or D’.

¢ Not Angli but Angeli,” Pope Gre-
gory the Great said the light-haired

-captives were to be, and the result was !

cases may mean either ‘evil’ or ‘the
Evil One,’ should begin with a capi-
talor not.  Who the person and what
the text, I forget; but I remember
from my student days that somebody
questioned the authority of an utter-
ance of Christ, arguing with some in-
genuity that the word ¢ Christ’ in that
particular passage was the translation
of an error; that the true reading
should be chrestos (the good or worthy
man) and not Christos.

It was the difference of a letter be-
tween ‘ God’ and ‘good,’ and of one
or more letters between the cognate
terms in every Teutonic language, that
led Max Miiller to dispute the etymo-
logical connection of the words. This
is the converse of the reasoning of the
ranting philologist who, by cutting o
one letter after another from the first
word, traced a connection between
devil, evil, vile, ill, and I /—and proved
triumphantly that the Tempter’s or-
dinary name was ‘the wickedest wor
in existence !’

The conflict of opinion between the
Semi-Arians who maintained the A0
motousia, or similarity of essence, an
their opponents who maintained the
homoousia, or sameness of essence, O
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the Father and the Son, agitated
Christendom until the Council of Nice

embodied its decision in the Nicene !

Creed, in which the crucial words were
those that are translated ¢ of one sub-
stance with the Father.’

In Mr. Schuyler’s ¢ Peter the Great’

a more frivolous quarrel in the Greek

Chaurch is alluded to. In the reigns
were found willing to suffer martyr-
dom for such puerile questions as
whether the name of Jesus should be
pronounced ¢ Isus’or ¢ Yisus.’

Every second school boy knows ho.w
Prominently the digamma figures in
the Homeric controversy.  This let-
ter, it is argued, still existed, or at
least, was pronounced, in the supposed
time of Homer : otherwise the fact is
unexplainable that in his poems a
tina] vowel—contrary to the rule—is
rarely elided before the initial vowel

of any word which is known to have | bars of its cage. It only remained for

Once begun with a digamma, or which

in a kindred language begins with a
Consonant interchangeable with that
letter. But the digamma was obso-
lete soon after Homer, certainly long
before the poems that bear his name
Were revised by direction of Pisistra-
tus. Therefore, it is reasoned, either
they were not an accretion of separate
ballads ; or, if they were, these bal-
lads must allhave been written pretty
close to the alleged date of Homer. It
Will be remembered that the letter s,
appended to the word it, was a means
of detecting poor Chatterton’s literary
orgeries ; for the form its did not ex-
18t in Rowley’s time. '
, A British M. P., who despised his
'8, was criticising the government in
8 speech, and alluded to ¢the dissen-
tients brought over by its peculiar
Modes of argument.” His *brought’
Sounded so very like ¢ bought,’ that he

a3 promptly called to order, and °

evgn when he had explained that he
a
8till doubted his explanation, so ex-
actly did ‘bought’ appear to fit the
Passage. The climax in a very ludi-

only said ‘bwought, members
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crous incident was effected by another

ill-articulated ». A little three-year old
boy was taken by his parents for the

. first time to morning service in an

Episcopal Church, in Nova Scotia.

. They sat in the front seat of the gal-
+ lery in full view of the people in the

; thur thought it was.

nave and aisles, except for the very

. partial shelter of arailing. After some
of Peter and his predecessor, people

time, his father noticed the boy sitting
wlile the congregation was kneeling,
and fearing that the child would grow
tived of the posture, he whispered,
¢ Kneel down,” and went on with his
devotions. Now the child’s idea of
kneeling happened to be going down
on one’s hands and knees, as in his fa-
vourite gameof ‘bear.” A fewmoments
afterwards, father and mother were
simultaneously startled by seeing their
son on all fours, facing the congrega-
tion and sometimes grasping a rail, as
a bear in a menagerie might grasp the

him to growl. At tais juncture, un-
fortunately, came one of the prayers
that are prefaced by the formula, ¢Let
us pray.’ ‘Let us pway, read the
clergyman. ¢ Let us play,’ little Ar-
He was pleased
at the invitation and growled ¢Ow-
w-w 1”7 It was not a very loud growl,
and-it was not very long before his
father stopped him ; but some members
of the congregation heard and saw
him.

Another indistinctly sounded letter
enabled a western assemblyman of
elastic conscience to palm off a mock
excuse upon an angry and insulted re-
presentative of the people. The latter
rose to a point of order, and objected
that the speaker had questioned his
veracity. ‘I never doubted the gen-
tleman’s voracity,” explained the of-
fending assemblyman, speaking with
equal indistinctness ; ¢ for I believe it
is that very voracity which has led
him into error !’

A deacon in Maine, who had occa-
sion to call at his pastor’s house, no-
ticed that the servant who opened the
door looked particularly sulky, and
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on entering the study he found the
parson sitting moodily with his elbows
on the tuble and his face buried in his
hands. ¢ What’s the matter ¥ asked
the deacon, sympathetically. ¢ Help to
pay, and no money to pay with,” mut-
tered the clergyman. At this the
deacon left the room and called a meet-
ing of churchwardens, not to increase
but to stop the minister’s salary. For
to his horrified ears, the poor man's
moan had sounded, ¢ H—I to pay !’
Some of the embarrassing positions
in which foreigners sometimes find
themselves placed, arise from the mis-
pronunciation of single letters. This
was the case with the (derman who
mortally offended a young amateur ac-
tress by saying she was the pesf, when
he meant to say she was the best of the
association. This was also the case
with Thackerayand Tennyson in Paris,
at least, according to one of the ‘Anec-
dotal Photographs’ in 7ruth. ¢ Ne

eray’s instructions, as he went out for
a walk without his travelling com-
panion. Now the waiter would doubt-
less have guessed the meaning of this
British French, had not Thackeray
pronounced feu as exactly like fow,
that the man carried out his instruct-
ions to the letter, turning the key upon
the indignant Tennyson, and treating

his remonstrances and threats as the |

mutterings of a madman. What an
opportunity to see °the poet’s eye in
a fine frenzy rolling!’ The English
spinster who fell sick in France, and
requested that the mdédecin might re-
main by her bedside, must have felt
rather shocked when she discovered
that the difference of meaning between
médecin and médecine, was the same
as the difference between ¢physician’
and ¢ physic.’

¢What am [ to do, if she bawls and
shoots at me 7’ asked a Scotch bailiff
who was ordered to serve a summons
on a noted virago. ‘You may shoot
her in self-defence,” answered the just-
ice, forgetting that the Scotchinan’s
* shoot’ is the Englishman’s ‘shout.’
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The result would have heen homicidal,
had not the bailiffbeen armed with the
flint-lock horse-pistol of the period.
The piece luckily missed fire, and, be-
fore he could recock it, the myrmidon
of the law was on his back, ‘having
his hair parted on both sides,’ as he
said, describing his discomfiture.
Half of the multitudinous mistakes
of compositors are mistakes of a single
letter. I have seen a correspondent’s
‘real friend’ represented as a veal fiend,
by the type-setter ; an indolent repre-
sented as an insolent character ; the
bugler as the bungler of the regiment ;
a girl waiting for her cousin, as wailing
for him ; an English poet as an Eng-
lish port; a boot-maker as a boat-
maker. Most of these were probably
harmless, but the last, being in an ad-
vertisement, may have put some in-
tending customers to inconvenience-
Some years ago the notice, N0 CHARGE,

| instead of N0 CHANGE, appeared in oné
laissez pas sortir le feu,” was Thack- '

1
i

of the advertisements of an industrial
exhibition. Some of the simple peo-
ple who were attracted and disap-
pointed by the announcement, sus
pected it to be an accident with a pur-
pose; and it certainly, but for the
respectability of the management,
would have looked uncommonly like
ground-bait.

The mishaps and absurdities arising
from indistinctly writlen letters, are
still more numerous; for it must be
remembered that a large proportion 0
compositors’ errors, too, are traceable
to careless handwriting. When the
Conventicle and Five Mile Acts were
in force in England, a young man wa#
seized and sentenced to a short term
of imprisonment for conducting a e
ligious meeting. In announcing the
news to his mother, a correspondent;
either carelessly or ignorantly, omitt
to specify the sentence of the Courts
but ended his note with a reflection, 1
tended to be soothing : ¢ He hath hee?
condemned on earth, and lauded 12
heaven.’” The u in ‘lauded’ look

| exactly like an n; and the poor WO

man, fancying ¢landed in heaven,’ W88
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a gentle euphemism for ¢ put to death,’
fell into a fit, and continued ill until
she was relieved by a message from
her son. A wmisunderstanding may
occur from misreading even familiar
handwriting. A physician, suddenly
Bummoned to visit a paralytic woman,
charged his sister-in-law, who happened
to be in the house, to inform his wife,
who was out. The former, having
Soon to go to her own home, wrote the
following memorandum for her sister
on the doctor’s slate : ¢ Tom has gone
to see a lonely woman, twenty miles
away, on the —— road. Will likely
be away all night” The doctor’s wife
took the ¢lonely’ to be ¢ lovely,” and
8pent a night of sleepless jealousy.
Next morning she hurried to her sis-
ter’s for details and sympathy,and got
details and raillery.

‘If there are no chickens, kill the
cock,’ wrote a Southern planter, of the
olden time, to his overseer. He was
Telurning from Washington with an
tvalid wife, for whom he wished to
Provide some chicken broth. The se-
¢ond ¢ in the last word looking ex:ctly

ike an o, and there being no chickens
available, the order threw the overseer
nto consternation, which might have
ended in his actually killing the cook,
ccording to his apparent instractions,
ad not his master been one of the
ndest slave-owners in the State.

ake the idiot close his month with !

3 stroke,” was the command which an | delayed, if not lost, every month from

"fascible merchant wrote to his contfi-
20tial clerk, touching a raw appren-
%@ who was temporarily in charge of

the books. The recipient of the order

Mistook ¢ month’ for ¢ mouth,’ and the !

T8t tine the luckless apprentice ven-

I*ed to indulge in conversation, liter- |

:l Y ‘closed his mouth’ with a smart
E"P" During the Irish Rebellion an
oglish subaltern, placed on trial for
unl(lilssne_ss in defending the barracks
n de!' his command against a mob,
10:' le an unusual defence. Fearing a
i"' disturbance, he had written to
8 colonel for instructions, and had
1 directed to ¢ keep the place at all

’ 3

|
|
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hazards” The accused officer alleged
that he had taken the word ¢ place ’ to
be ¢ peace,’ and producing the colonel'’s
missive in support of his plea, he was
acquitted.

In both writing and conversation
the literal errors proceeding from ig-
norance probably outnumber those
proceeding from carelessness. Some
of the former are just as amusing, and
others just as serious, as any of the
latter. A large number of genuine,
as opposed to invented, Malaprop-isms
are blunders of a single letter. In
different private notes I have seen a
professor styled a domino in all gravity
and sincerity ; a decidedly flippant
clergyman styled a reverent gentle-
man; heavy artillery styled heavy
ordinance; a venial styled a venal
fault; cannibalism styled anthropo-
phagt; a typographical styled a topo-
graphical error; and Acadia (more
than once) styled Avcadin. This last
reminiscence reminds me that many
names of places are distinguished by
a sinyle letter, and that ignorance of
such distinction must cause consider-
able worry to post office officials,
Putting St. John’s for St. John,
Kingstown for Kinuston, Norristown
for Morristown, or Morristown for
Moristown, has, doubtless, sent many
a letter on a lengthy tour, never to
reach its proper destination. 1In
Loudon alone thous:nds of letters are

having no distinet letter, or a wrong
letter, affixed to the name of the great
metropolis.  Some of those who ad-
mired and mourncd 7'he Round Table
may recollect how ridiculous a figure
a correspondent signing himself ¢ A
Priest of the Holy Catholic Church’
once played in its colamns.  The ob-
ject of his letter, which the editor
must have inserted with malice afore-
thought, was to criticize the expres-
sion, ‘Protestantisin has failed to be
a religion suited to every kind of,
even the Aryan, man’ The only
effect of his letter was to show that
he had confounded the ethnological
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term ‘Aryan’' with the theological
term ¢Arian!’ Other persons seem-
ingly confuse the latter word with
the name of a certain Greek musician:

at least, one might suppose, from the |
current New York pronunciation, that |

|
|
;
i
i

i

the Arion Society’s balls are gather-

ings of Arian heretics !

There are persons whom a simple
. spelling mistake, sometimes of a single
letter, haunts to their grave if it does
not prematurely send them there.
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thousand Ephraimites. Were the

¢ United States at war with Great Bri-

tain, there are several words that would
distinguish uninformed enemies from
friends, by means of a single letter.
¢ Clerk * would perhaps be the surest ;
but ¢ buoy,’ ¢ gape,” ‘depdt,’ ¢ mercan-

. tile,” besides sundry proper names,

. and sure.

Among these promises to be the offi- -

cial who in an evil hour wrote that he
was ‘a biger man than Grant,’ and

would also be good oral shibboleths.
Written shibboleths of one letter
would probably be more numerous
Their spelling of ¢fulfil,”
¢skilful,’ ‘Jennie,’ ‘traveller,’ ‘labour,’

r
¢ ¢ bazaar,’ ‘ambassador,’ ¢ centre,’ ‘axe,

the lately elected French Academician
who, immediately after his election, -

spelt Adcademie with two final ¢'s in a
published letter.  Through the per-
sistency of the newspapers these men’s
¢sin is ever before them.’

¢ practised,” (which I here spell
I' Anglaise) would, however, distinguish
many Americans from Englishmen, by
one letter only in each instance. There
are other words in which the articula-

¢ tion of one letter, though not marking

A large, but, 1 fear, an uninterest- :

ing, volume could be filled with the
simple record of passages in classical
authors where critics and commenta-
tors have fought long and hotly over
a vowel or a consonant. It is true
that the alteration of a single word by
a single letter may entirely change
the meaning of a passage, and that
the passage may be one adduced in
proof of some important and disputed
point. It is further true that much
linguistic, antiquarian and historic
lore may be garnered from the most
trivial discussions of the learned. But
in most cases it looks like a waste of
ingenuity and pains to expend so
much of them on such questions as
changing or retaining a letter that
can only mend or mar the sense of a
single line.  Endless disputes about
the text certainly increase the difh-
culties disproportionately to the plea-
sures of students. Research in quest
or in demonstration of a philosophical
law affecting a particular letter is, of
course, another and far from a frivol-
ous mode of spending time, serving
often to establish interesting facts in
history or ethnology.

The mispronunciation of one letter
in ¢ shibboleth’ brought death to many

a difference between nations or dis-
tricts, would help one to guess a man’s
class and breeding in the dark. For
example, it is almost universally true
that the gentry of Great Britain and
Ireland do, and the peasantry do not,
omit a vowel in pronouncing, ‘inter-
esting’ or ‘medicine,’ and change 3
vowel in pronouncing ¢ Derby’ or
¢ Berkeley.’

¢ What harm can it do to omit
silent letter?’ is asked sometimes by
the more ignorant advocates of phone-
tic spelling. There are several an-
swers to this question. A letter that
1s silent in one district, or among one
class, is often sounded in another dis-
trict, or among another class, an
hence the written word would have
two forms, each form strange to mil-
lions and unintelligible to thousands
of people. Again, as Trench observes,
asilent letter may stamp the lineag®
and descent of a word, may embody a7
interesting liistorical fact or moral les-
son. Take the unsounded consonan®
from ¢ debt,” ‘ reign,’ “ deign ;” and 'the
words have little apparent connectio®
with ¢ debeo,’  regno,’ ¢ dignus.” Take
it from ¢ Wednesday ’ and ¢ Lincoln,
and collateral records of the Scand)”
navian mythology and the Roman 0¢
cupation of Britain will be lost OF
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weakened : it will no longer be easy
for children to remember that the

former Woden’s day. Without its
mute /, nothing would remain to iden-
tify “alms’ as the offspring of elee-
mosune ; and the wholesome lesson
taught to many who now notice its

derivation would be lost—that alms °

should proceed morally, as the word
does etymologically, from pity, and not
from a desire to increase the giver's
credit in this world or the next. The
retention of the silent a in ¢ deacon’—
the accented letter of the parent word
makes the fact more immediately

patent that deacons used to be ser- ' jurious to Ireland was the absent ¢.

feared, washardly a more valid moral

. justification than the addition of an
latter word meant Lin colony, and the |

7 in the expletive ‘marry,’ or the
changes of a letter in ‘darn,’ *‘gad,’
or the Shakspearian ‘chrish.” A re-
lation of Mrs. Partington sent an
amorous missive to his lady love,
which he mal-appropriately headed, ¢ A
Lover’s Missile’ It was returned,

. with the following epigram :—

‘You call this thing *“ A Lover's Missile :
A letter gets you your dismissal ;
For ’tis not thus, you dunce, Love's dart
Is wont to pierce a woman's heart.’

There was bitterness and truth in

{ Puncl’s jest that the letter most in-

vVants or attendants, not censors or ‘

moral guardians of the pastor and the
flock.

Of course, many of the imaginary
errors of Mesdames Malaprop, Rams-
bottom, and Partington depend upon
one letter. 8o do a large proportion
of miscellaneous quips and jests, sar-
casms and epigrams. It was Theo-
dore Hook who grouped ¢the Prince
of Whales and the Dolphin :’ it was
an irreverent reporter who headed his

copy, ¢ The Prince of Whales at the | pressively stated his opinion that

College of Sturgeons” A Church of
ngland divine, whose name escapes
e, caustically observed that the
ltualists were ¢ Papists all but the
A Scotch professor (was it not
Professor Blackie ?) had occasion,
aft_er some interruption or other, to
‘wl'lte on the door of his lecture-room,
rofessor — will meet his classes

8t the usual hour.” A venturous stu-
ent changed ‘classes’ into ¢lasses’
Y erasing the ¢ ; but the ready pro-
®88or brought the laugh over to his
8lde by rubbing out the / also. Every
one hags heard of the vindictive Qua-
e, whose principles forbade him to
t & mischievous dog ; but who
lil_&naged to have the beast chased and
sl:""d. by his neighbours, by simply
w Outing, ¢ Bad dog ! bad dog ;’ which
.38 naturally mistaken for the warn-
.‘I,“lg cry of “¢Mad dog! mad dog!’
18 literal subterfuge, it is to be

To know unusual as well as the
usual modes of spelling words may

. sometimes prove useful. A very large
. sum of money was won by an Eng-

lish sharper upon a single letter inthe
word ‘ reindeer,” between fifteen and
twenty years ago. It was the eve of
a great race, and bookmakers from all
parts of the country mustered in force
in the smoking room of a certain
botel, drinking and betting and pro-
phesying.  All at once & stranger im-

Reindeer would be the winning horse.
Reindecr was an outsider, hardly men-
tioned in the betting, and the stran-
ger’s announcement was heard with
smiles. ‘What horse did you say?’
asked one of the knowing ones.
‘ Reindeer.” ‘Reindeer!’ exclaimed
the bookmaker, derisively. ¢ Yes,
sir, R-a-i-n-d-e-e-r,’ retorted the un-
known, defiantly, as if nettled at the
other’s tone. ‘And I don’t see any-
thing laughable in my opinion, either,
he added, as a ripple of laughter went
through the room. ¢The laugh is at
your spelling, I fancy, not at your
opinion,’ said one of the sporting men.
¢ What's the matter with myspelling 1
Didn’t I spell it R-ai-n-d-e-er?’ ¢ Do
you want to back your orthography %’
“If you like” ‘I'll bet you £100
you're wrong.” ¢Done.” There were
many lovers of ‘a soft thing in the
room ; and the greenhorn (%) ac-
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cepted all their offers.  When all the
money had been put up, somebody
asked by what authority the question
was to be decided. At that time
‘Webster’s and Worcester’s dictionaries
were not so commonly used in Eug-
land as they are now, and one might
calculate with confidence that either
Johnson or Walker would be suggest-
ed. Johnson’s Dictionary was pro-
posed and accepted, and the stranger’s
unusual orthography was found to be

AN APRIL DAWN.,

endorsed therein. 1 am sorry I can-
not determine, by reference, the stran-
ger’s aggregate winnings, or his name,
or the name or date of the race-meet-
ing. But the incident, though here
told freely from recollection only, ac-
tually occurred. The English papers
were considerably exercised over it ;
and some corrrespondents argued that
the man had no right to the money,
as he was clearly betting upon a cer-
tainty. But this was never proved.

AN APRIL DAWN,

BY KATE SEYMOUR MACLEAN, .

LL night a slow soft rain,
A shadowy stranger from a cloudy land,
Sighing and sobbing, with unsteady hand
Beut at the lattice, ceased, and beat again,
And fled like some wild startled thing pursued
By demons of the night and solitnde,

Returning ever

wistful-—timid

fain—

The intermittent rain.

And still the sad hours crept
Within uncounted, the while hopes and fears
Swayed our full hearts, and overtlowed in tears
That fell in silence, as she waked or slept,
Still drawing near to that unknown shore
Whence toot of mortal cometh nevermore ;
And still the rain was as a pulse that kept
Time as the slow hours crept.
The plummet of the night
Sank through the hollow dark that closed us round,
A lamp lit globe of space ; outside, the sound
Of rain-drops fulling from abysmal height
To vast mysterious depths rose faint and far,
Like a dull mufiled echo from some star
Swung, like our own, an orb of tears and light
In the unheeding night.

But when the April dawn
Touched the closed lattice softly, and a bird,
Too early wakened from its sleep, was stirred,
And trilled a sudden note, broke off, withdrawn,

She heard and woke,

All silently she laid

Her gentle hands in our’s, with such a look as male
A ra nbow of the tears it fell upon,
Caught from another and heavenlicr dawn,

KINGgsTON.

Fixed—trembled—and was gone.
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UNIVERSITY TRAINING.

BY A. G., M.A,, TORONTO.

AT the present time this subject is

somewhat prominently before
the Canadian public, in connection
with the appointment of an English
graduate to one of our University
chairs, and it may not be out of place
to offer some remarks indirectly bear-
ing on the necessary qualifications to
be sought in a man who would fill the
office of a University teacher with
credit to himself, honour to the coun-
try, and benefit to his students. In
making such remarks, I wish to look at
the matter from the standpoint of the

training such a teacher should undergo

S0 as to be in the best possible manner
qualified for his important work.

It will, T dare say, be readily ad-
mMtted on all hands that the education
of a professor, though in some mea-
Sure identical with that of, say a High

Many respects essentially different.
ot only is this difference caused by

the fact that the former has more ma- |

t“l‘fé minds to work upon, larger ex-
Perience on the part of his pupils to
aid him in their instruction, but the
kﬂOWledge bhe communicates must of
Decessity be characterized by a larger
grasp, a greater regard to the broad

weakness in the succeeding structure,
but the canons of taste and architec-
tural beauty he can afford to ignore,
as elements with which he is nov par-
ticularly concerned. The professor, on
the other hand, to whom is entrusted
the rearing of the visible and wsthetic-
ally important part of the edifice must
be regulated by wider reaching and
more scientific principles. A tyro
may almost be entrusted with laying
the foundation, provided he bring to
the work painstaking and energy, and
be governed by the easily intelligible
directions of the ground plan, but the
builder must have judgment, discrim-
ination, and, above all, as we think,
mature and extended experience.
Without this, it matters not how great

. his reputation may be, his work will

and general principles of his subject

than is to he expected or, indeed, de-
Sired in the case of the pedagogue.

€ must also have a stricter regard to
the oleyuntior— which, be it noticed,

&re not by any means the minutiv, -

* be comparatively worthless, and the
School teacher, is necessarily in a great

structure he rears, a miserable and
conspicuous failure.

Of course, in saying this, we donot
forget that experience is not every-
thing. There are naturalqualifications,
without which no amount of experi-
ence will make a man a successful
teacher or professor; but let us suppose
both teacher and professor, equally
endowed with these, and even (for the
sake of argument) possessed of an

. equal amount of erudition, we main-
" tain that experience, and experience of

Ut rather inclusive of them—of the -

anguage or science he teaches.
U8e a familiar illustration—the school-

To :

teacher lays the foundation, which he

0ay lay roughly but still strongly, and

With a dye vegard to the absence of |

any flaw that might be an element of

i

the kind that is sometimes called, and
not inaptly, culture, is the discrimin-
ating quality that fits n» man for dis-
charging properly the duties of a pro-
fessorial chair. Tf he be deficient in
this, he is nothing but a dominie in a
professor’s robes, and we do not know
anything more utterly incongruous
and practically ineflicient, unless, in-
deed, a professor wielding the ferule.



262

Now the question emerges, where
is this experimental culture to be ac-
quired 7 The answer of a great many
would be—practically anywhere ; any-
where, that is, where educational mat-
ters receive anything like due atten-
tion. From this tinding we must
dissent absolutely. The conditions
under which this bhighest form of
education is cultivated are such as can-
notbe found apart from old established
seminaries where, for years, it has
been made a specialty, and where the
modes of tuition and lines of study
have been specially adapted for its ac-
quirement. A moment’s thought will
suffice to convince most candid people
that fucts bear out this assertion, nor
is it ditficult to see why. Perhaps
it is only in the universities of Eng-
land and Germany that languages,
for example, are studied philosophi-
cally. In those of Scotland, Cunada,
and America there is more of the
student’s attention directed to the
minutize —the mechanical qualities
of a language,—and hence it is that
such a science as, for example, com-
parative philology is almost unknown,
or only known in a very elementary
degree in the Universities of these
countries. They have produced many
brilliant but, we venture to say, very
few really profound classical scholars,
and the greater number of their

|
|
|
|

alumni who have risen to eminence in |
other sciences owed their success to
the influence either of an English or -

a German University.

¢ But why should this be so !’ is in-
dignantly asked. Theanswer is more
casily given in the one case than in
the other. England owes her Univer-
sities rather to endowment liberally be-
stowed than to the far-secing legisla-
tion of patriotic statesmen ; and the
honors they were enabled to confer,
together with the substantial pecuni-
ary benefits that accompanied them,
supplied both a powerful incentive
and a munificent reward to him who
had the intellect and the industry to
Jjustify him, in his own ind, in aspir-
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ing to their possession. They, more-
over, gave him years of leisure, and if
he felt so inclined, a lifetime of ¢ let-
tered ease,” in which to follow out and
enlargehis previous acquirements both
in the way of personal study and
the communication of instruction to
others, In Germany, on the other
hand, no such splendid inducements
have Leen held out, but the natural
bent of the Teutonic mind is towards
acquisition and retention in this, as in
more ignoble directions, and to that is
to be ascribed the front position that
race holds among the nations in
point of education and culture, A
plodding—or, as Dr. Johnson would
call it, a doggedly determined— dispo-
sition, especially when there is thrown
in an innate tendency to philosophical
Investigation, is bound to succeed in
study as in everything else. So much
for what we deem the causes of the
pre-eminence of these two nations,
And now for the causes of deficiency
in the others we have mentioned.
Scotland derived many and substan-
tial benefits from the Reformation,
not the least of which was the system
of education inaugurated by Knox,
under which the sons and daughters
of her poorest have, for centuries, re-
ceived a far better practical education
than those of the middle-classes of her
richer, but, in this matter, far less
fortunate neighbour, England. But
the one drawback has been that her
Universities were modelled too much
after the fashion of her parisb schools
and their endowments made far too
small to serve efliciently the object
they were meant to accomplish. They
are, therefore, to this day little more
than the upper forms of her High
Schools and Grammar Schools and
feeders for real Universities. Con-
servative in matters like this Scotland
certainly is, however Liberal she may
be in politics, and there is little or DO
indication of change for the better in
her Universities even in the present
day. A partial exception mightperhaps
be made to this sweeping assertion 1B

—_
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the case of Edinburgh; but, as regards

the others, we might apply to them ;
all the sarcastic epithets used by the |

facetious Professor Blackie in speaking
of Marischal College and University,
Aberdeen (merely changing the locali-
ty): ¢That bit schule i’ the Broad-
gate,” or perhaps it was ¢ The Broad-
gate Academy, we forget which.
With regard to the universities of

|

|
|
i

Canada and the United States it is suf- -

ticient to say that they, incommon with
many other institutions in these coun-
tries, labour under the disadvantages
incident to comparatively young coun-
tries and cannot be expected to reach
the zenith of their strength per salfim.
With any but the more mechanical, or

what are called the exact sciences, they

must be content to admit themselves
as only developing an acquaintance.

Perfect familiarity will by and by most -

Surely come. But they must have pa-
tience for that time. Hence we argue,

and surely not without reason, that -

the fitting place to seek for a thorough-
ly etficient professor for such asubject
as classics, to occupy a chair in our Uni-
versities is, beyond question, Oxford,
Where it is well known their study is
made an almost exclusive speciality and

Where proficiency in them is the surest |
and shortest way to the acquisition of

University honors and emoluments.
ithout a doubt the possession of ex-
DPerience in tuition is a most essential
Pre-requisite to a professor and should
looked upon as almostindispensable,
ut, as a matter of fact, that qualifica-
tion is not always attainable, especially
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where the emoluments offered are not

so large as to command the market.
If any further argument in this di-

rection were necessary we might add

| it in the form of an illustrative case.

Leyden was, in the last century, and
Edinburgh, Paris, and perhaps Vienna
in the present are, considered the best
medical schools in the world.  If then
an opportunity were offered us of ob-
taining one of the leading physicians or
surgeons of those schools as a medical
professor here in Ontario, would it not
be almost ridiculous to raise the cry of
‘injustice to Canada and native schools
of medicine’ when such a man was ap-
pointed ?

We are not to be understood as de-
preciating either Scotland or Canada
in what we have said.  Both countries
deserve the greatest praise for the sys-
tems of education they have adopted
and are carrying ont. They are un-
equalled by any nation in the world,
with the exception perhaps of Ger-
many, in elementary education. But
for the reasons above indicated they
have been neither of them, from cir-
cumstances, adapted to the growth of
what we have called * culture ’ or high-
er education. Not that they are, either
of them, liable to be stigmatized as un-
cultivated, nothing could be a grosser

* libel, but it seems to us that rem acu

tanyimus when we say that Scotland
has come short in this matter because
she lacked pavtly the means and part-
ly the inclination, and Cinada simply
and solely because she has not had the
opportunity.
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THE TORONTO GIRLS’ COTERIE.

THE TORONTO GIRLS’ COTERIE.

I1L

PROCEEDINGS OF THIRD MEETING, REPORTED BY THE DUCHESS.

CANNOT avoid thinking that our
newly formed Coterie and its say-

ings have been thrust upon public no-
tice in rather an unceremonious way,
Had I been appointed reporter for the
tirst meeting, 1 would have introduced
each member, if not by her own Chris-
tian name, at least by some other
Christian name; but Doc appears
gerenely unconscious of any improprie-
ty in setting the heathen appellations
which we have invented for each other
before the eyes of polite society. This
gives our Coterie an air of Bohemian-
ism, which I should be sorry to think
it possessed. For the sake of redeem-
ing any evil reputation which we may
have made, I should like to remark
that we do not greet other girls of our
acquaintance by calling out ‘hello’
at them in the street; we talk in
low tones, we do not laugh aloud in
railway cars and other public places ;
and, in general, we would as soon be

seen with brass jewellery as with bra- |

zen looks and manners. I think I may
go even further, and assert that we are
guiltless in the slightest degree of the
vulgar desire to attract attention. To
these rules (except the last) my friend
Smarty is an exception. It isnot very

polite to speak ill of the liveliest mem- !

ber of our Coterie, but then—truth is
mighty and will prevail—at times even
over politeness.  Smarty saysshe isn’t
a bit boisterous—she is only girlster-
ous—but I seesmall difference between
the two.

Our last meeting was informal en-
ough.:

We had been summering in -

various parts of the country—fleeing
to the mountains for shade or to the
rivers for coolness—for, however per-
fect Toronto may be in other respects,
it is unpopular as a summer resort—
when the majority of our members,
who were camping out near Lake Erie,
sent a summons in our various direc-
tions for the rest of us to join them
there. In response to the invitation,
I started at once for the lake, but I
tarried a few hours in Toronto, trying
to persuade Grum to go too. There
is really nothing to account for Grum's
presence in the city in August, except
pure pevversity. If she were in &
cooler place, she might suffer for lack
of something to grumble at. 1 told
her of what the Judge had written—
that she wanted us all to spend our
monthly meeting day in going across
the lake to Dunkirk, and that a few
miles beyond that place was the village:
of Fredonia, which she had heard pro-
nounced the prettiest village in the
United States, .

¢ Prettiest grandmother in the Uni-
ted States!’ said Grum severely.

This remark did not discourage
me for I remembered that though
Grum’s actions always run paralle
with her words, the line representing
the latter makes straight for the north,
while her line of action invariably
tends toward the sunny south, She
imagines that both lines run in the di-
rection of bitter weather, but the resb
of us know better. As a rule, when
she sneers at anything, it has already
found favour in her eyes, and when she

A
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directly sets her face against it, it is

only because that is the most favour- |

able position for taking it to her heart.

‘T’ll not stir an inch out of this
dear, dusty old town for all the pretty
villages in existence,’ she exclaimed
vehemently. Accordingly, in a very
short time, we were on our way south-
ward,

It was highly delightful to be to-
gether again. The Poet said

|
|
|

i
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might be climbing peach trees now.’
She glanced round while speaking, and
then broke into her stock phrase, ¢ Sit
still, my beating heart!’ This ejacu-
lation was caused by the approach of
a young gentleman—a Torontonian,
with whom we are well acquainted.
He was straw-hatted, linen-coated,

. cool, breezy and self-possessed. After

. the inevitable questions as to whether

she |

thought ‘together’ was the most poet- |

ical word in the language.

Doc’s

every-day expression of contented |

Sweetness was perceptibly deepened.
Lily was in exuberant spirits. I felt

a little troubled at heart about mneet-

Ing Smarty, for we had not parted the
best of friends.
er with elegant formality and luke-
Warm reserve.
comes of the best laid plans. Before
could deliver myself of a bow of just
the right temperature, she seized im-
Petuously upon me, exclaiming: ¢ Are
this the Duchess? It were! It am!
Sit still, my beating heart !’ Of course
1t was impossible to be dignified after
this ridiculous apostrophe, but I really
think I should not have subsided into
Wweak giggling and embracing, had she
?nly spoken grammatically, and said,
’Be,’ instead of < Sit.” The Judge and
rum did not kiss each other, but
Jere was a very impressive handshak-
Ing between them. They are both
Doticeably tall, but in every other way
ere is a marked difference in their
&Ppearance.

My plan was to treat

But we all know what

we were enjoying the sail, and whether
any of us had been sick, he said :
‘ Do you object to my smoking?’
¢ Very much, indeed,” answered Doc.
The youth looked surprised. He

. had already produced a cigar, in the

expectation that his query would re-
ceive the conventional reply. Doe
being a hygienist to the core, of course,
has peculiar views, but I think in this
cage she expressed the feeling of the
majority. The words were blunt, but
ler tone and glance were perfectly
sweet-natured.

‘Then,” with a laugh, ‘you must

. want to banish me to the other end of
; the boat.’

¢Oh,’ cried Lily Cologne, who was
never found guilty of banishing a man
from her side on any provocation, ‘ we
object to your smoking at the other
end of the boat.’

¢ Yes,’ said the Judge, ¢ we object to
your smoking anywhere, at any time.’

‘Upon my word,’ exclaimed the
voung man, tossing his just-lit cigar

| into the water, ‘are you all disciples

* of Trask ¢
The Judge would be .

Calleq fine-looking, rather than good
OOking, and her eyes are full of sin-
Cerity, and faith, and purpose ; Grum
Ila.l‘row]y escapes being handsome, but

?il::] looks critical, questioning, unsatis-

The next morning we were as happy

Sunny skies and smooth water could
Make ugthat is, all except the
1 ;“lnbler. ¢Oh, dear !’ said she, ‘if

!l‘nght be playing chess now.’
h dOh’ dear !’ echoed Smarty ; “if I
% only brought an orchard along, 1

Do you think it sinful to
smoke 1’

¢No, said Grum, who, as the
smoker’s own cousin felt no need to
modify her usual plainness of speech,
¢it's worse than sinful -—it’s senseless.’

Her cousin looked at her mock-
ingly.

¢ Now, then, my illustrious kins;
woman, you are in a tight place.
Granting that it is senseless, how are

' youw going to prove thut senselessress

I ad only broaght a chess board along, |

is worse than sinfulness 1’
‘Hawthorne says,’ replied Grum,

¢that sin may be forgiven, but awk-

wardness cannot. What is true of
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awkwardness, I think, applies with
equal force to folly.’

*Mr. C——" put in Smarty, ‘you
must excuse my fellow-travellers,
‘They are generally much more polite
than they are to-day ; but that model
of propriety ’—nodding at me—¢and
myself are the only ones who really
know how to behave.’

The insulted youth bowed several
times in a gratified manner to both of
us, and then withdrew to talk to the
Poet, who at the other side of the
steamer was absorbing the scenery, as
she expressed it—drinking in the lake
Smarty called it.

¢ There,” said Lily, ¢ we have driven
him away. If we had been a lot of
Women Righters, armed with um-
brellas and spectacles, we couldn’t
have acted any worse. T hate strong-
minded women,” she added, rather ir-
relevantly.

*And I detest weak-minded women,’
said Grum, snappishly.

*We couldn’t have acted differently,’
declared Doc. ¢ 1 dislike tobacco, be-
cause it is a poison.’

I said T disliked it because it was
unclean.

¢ And I, said the Judge, ‘because it
so0 frequently ensiaves its user.’

‘And I, said Smarty, ¢because
silly young men think smoking is
rather a superior thing to do. But |
wouldn’t for the world,” she added
with a laugh, ‘have my gentlemen
friends break themselves of the habit.
It does me so much good to twit them
about their little weakness. Not
iong ago at a picnic in the woods I
told Tom Li—— that hitherto I had
always considered tobacco a very use-
less weed, but now I saw my mistake
—1I saw that even the meanest of
areated things was made for some good
purpose. And then I thanked him
for smoking a cigar—it kept the mos-
«quitoes away so perfectly.’

¢Did he laugh %’ asked Lily.

‘No. He preserved outwardly all
the calmness of the sphinx, and never
showed that he saw the point at all,
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| It is really painful to me, she added,
pathetically, ¢to> haveto waste a joke
upon that sort of people.’

At Dunkirk our time was chiefly
occupied in searching for the street cars
i that were to take us to Fredonia. *It
must ever be remembered,” said the
© Judge, with mock grandiloquence, a8
' we at length seated ourselves in one of

these conveyances ; ¢ that we are now

strangers in a strange land, and we

must keep our eyes and minds open t@

receive new impressions.’

¢ Well,’ said Doc, ‘anybody with one
eye and half a mind could gather a har-

i vest of new impressions here.’ ,
¢ And charming 1mpressions too,
said the Poet.

‘The States seem to be a pretty
country,’ observed L. Cologne.

We had previously laboured with
this young person in regard to the im-
propriety of calling a small section 0€
the State of New York ¢The States,
but to no avail. She said, in justifica-
tion of her course, that she knew sev-
. eral American girls who called Canada

Canady, and she considered that much

more incorrect than calling their coun-

try the Stutes.

We passed a great many pretty
houses with lawns, large and little
about them, but all noticably well
kept. There were children playing un-
der the trees, and gentlemen reclining
in hammocks, and ladies of different

. ages rocking and reading on vine
| wreathed verandas.

‘I always thought,” remarked Do¢,
that Americans were a peculiarly ¥
citable, fast, and nervous people, but
know better now. Thisshows that an
ounce of personal observation is wort
a pound of book-talk.” The rest of u#
entreated Doc not to expose her ignor-
ance by making any more such re

: marks, but it was no use.

i “There is a place about half way be
' tween Dunkirk and Fredonia,’ said the
. Judge, ¢ which is called the half-waY
. house, and [ have heard mention mad®
| of a park in connection with it. No¥

I have an idea that we cannot afford 0

i
'
i
!
|
i
}
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luiss seeing this park. The great art
1n travelling is to skip nothing of in-
terest or importance.’” Accordingly
we notified the driver of our intention.

‘When we discovered that the park
consisted of a score of melancholy
trees, keeping watch over one or two

|
|
|

1

disconsolate benches, all power to ex-
Press our emotions forsook us. Smarty |
was the first to regain her presence of

lind. She said :

¢ Sit still my b—."

“Ah!’ interrupted the poet, ‘my
fancy pictured a scene majestic with
thedignity of century-old oaks,adorned
With marble statues of unsurpassable
beauty, bedewed with the silvery spray
of plashing fountains, and ravishing
With the music of nightingales, but
Dever even in its wildest flights did
My imagination paint such a scene as
this v

‘The reason,” said Doc, ¢why so
much is said of English parks and so
little of American ones is that the lat-
ter beggar description.’

‘ Well,’ remarked Lily, ¢ I’ve heard |

& good deal about the characteristic
Scenery of the States, but this is rather

0 characteristic for me.’

‘Now girls,’ pleaded our leader, with
8 heavy heart, ‘be a little merciful,
Can’t you 1’

‘ Why, Judge,’ 1 cried, ¢ this is the
very best place we could have to eat
our luncheon in.’

She smiled at this, and she looked
®ven better pleased when Grum de-
clared that she never cared for the
Toyal privilege of exhibiting at meal-

'me ; and, as the next street car
(‘)Vould pass up in half-an-hour, we
Ouldn’t have had things arranged

tter,

F We _divided off into groups in
inredonla, and went our several ways
on 8earch of ¢‘impressions,” turning all
. IF experiences into a common fund
a the evening, as we came back
Cross the lake.

. Ut a good deal, some in the ceme-
ian’ and some along the streets, and
€ shops, and were all well pleased.

We had all walked |
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But Doc and the Poet, who had been
through the State Normal School to-
gether, were better pleased than any-
one else.

‘How does it compare with our
Toronto Normal School #” I asked.

¢ Ob, it is not nearly so fine as ours,
of course,’ said they, with the natural
pride of youthful Canadians. ‘The
grounds are not so pretty, and the
museum does not amount to anything,
but it was quite our equal in every
other respect. There is a very in-
teresting school of art in connection
with it, and the lady artist in charge
of it showed us some really good paint-
ings—the work of her pupils.’

‘Do you mean to say that the
teachers of thisNormal School do duty
during holidays ¥’ inquired Grum.

¢No; we mean to say that one of
the teachers does, because she is an
enthusiast in art.’

“Who showed you round !’ asked
the Judge.

¢We don’t know, answered the
Poet, in deeply mysterious tones ; and
then both laughed. ¢ But we might
ask somebody when we get home.’

‘What do you mean?’ queried
Lily.

¢ Well, there was an excursion to
Fredonia to day, and he said he be-
lieved he had shown all Canada through
that building.’

¢And who is he?’ I asked, with
pardonable scorn.

¢ We don’t know,’ they said again,
and laughed more than ever. ‘An
American, probably.’

¢ For pity’s sake,’ exclaimed Lily,
¢ tell us all about it.’

¢ Well,” began Doc, ‘it was this
way. We asked a gentleman at the
door of the hotel if he could direct us
to the State Normal School. He
offered to show us through, and was

i very obliging and polite. He borrow-

ed keys, and showed us everything,
and, took all kinds of trouble in our
behalf. Then, on our way back to
the hotel, he invited us to be seated
on his lawn, which was much plea- -
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santer than the hotel parlour; and
when the Poet praised the appearance

and hung it for us. He shook down
some harvest apples for us, and acted

in all respects like the friendliest and :
best-informed of grandfathers. I sup-

pose this is the American fashion of
treating strangers.
car came along he hailed it, and bow-
ed his acknowledgements of our
thanks, and the only thing that sur-
prised me was that he did not say we
must be sure to call at his house next
time we chanced that way.’

¢ What did you talk about?’

¢ Oh, everything connected with

‘When the street-

THEELA'S SONG.

. Toronto and Fredonia and—and the
, park.’

of a new kind of hammock in the !
next yard, he brought out his own .

¢ The park!’ groaned the Judge.
‘ Yes ; he looked real pleased when

* he heard that we got out there.’

¢ Well, I think,’ said Grum, *that
you two have acted with just as little
discretion and prudence as two Ameri-
can girls would have shown.’

¢ Which proves,” said Doc, *that

. we are fully as capable of taking care

of ourselves as any two American
girls would be.’
¢ We'll not bicker about it,’ said the

; Poet; and these were the only pleasant

words between us during the rest Of’
our voyage toward ‘the better land.

THEKLA’S SONG.

FROM THE GERMAN OF SCUHILLER.

THE dark clouds gather, the forests roar,
The maiden walks on the verdant shore,
The wild wave lashes with might, with might,
And she sings out there in the gloomy night,
Her eyes all faded with weeping,

The world is empty, her heart has died,
No more a wish from its depths is sighed.
¢ O Father, thy child call back and bless,
For I have enjoyed earth’s happiness,

A harvest of love I've been reaping.’

Peraus.
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BY FREDERICK STEVENSON, D.D., MONTREAL.

T is impossible to read the article
by Mr. Le Sueur in the June num-
r of this magazine without feeling
that the writer is thinking earnestly
and, as it seems to him, clearly. There
18 no deficiency of intellectual vigour or
of moral emotion, but on the contrary
3 refreshing amplitude of both. And
Yet I have seldom read anything that
showed more instructively how an able
Mman nay throw himself jiuto an im-
bortant controversy and miss the
Points that constitute the key to the
Position to be carried. It is not too
?“{qh to say that his criticisms of
Fidelis’ and myself are, in the full
Senge of the words, beside the mark.
¢ does not meet us, he runs round
Us.  His statements, in great part,
May be true or untrue ; they do not
afect our positions, uor, as it seems to
€ any positions for which we, or any
One else, need carve.
One word, before 1 go further, as to
whflt the question in debate really is,
Y is not whether man is by nature a
Moral being.  Both ‘Fidelis’ and I at-
St that he is, with all the energy we
an command.  Nor is it, s Mr. Le
Sueur guys whether the ¢doctrine of
€ Cross can a'one keep the world
"om becoming altogether corrupt ;’ a
Orm of gtatement which is complicat-
Y Yuestions as to what is the true
rine of the Cross, and how it is to
1scriminated from mistaken doc-
J:neS, as well as open to doubts as to
© €xact condition meant by *alto-
gethef corrupt.” Mr. Inglis has spoken
Cctively, if a little severely, on the
Wpt to narrow, and even to con-
Use, the question by stating it thus:

doct.

|

The real question is whether religion,
in its form of Christianity, has done
important things for the moral life of
those who have accepted it, and whe-
ther these things are of a nature to
constitute a strong proof of its sub-
stantial truth. If this is not the es-
sential point in debate, it is not easy
to understand why so large a portion

! of Mr. Le Sueur’s articles should be

occupied in minimising the moral re-
sults of the Gospel, or why he should
call it immoral to believe a doctrine
true because we know it to be good.
A nman says, ‘I was untruthful and
intemperate ; I am now Lonest and so-
Ler; my belief of Christ’s words and
my love for His character have brought
the change ; I cannot, therefore, doubt
that His mission is divine.’ * Fidelis’
and [ (and, as Iunderstand him, Mr.
Inglis) hold that such a man is pro-
bably corvect in the account he gives
of his change of character (supposing
the change to be real), and if so that
he is warranted in the inference he
draws. We hold that it is a divine

© thing to bring about changes such as

these, and a strong proof of the divine
origin of the influences on the person
that does it. Is this so or not ? that is
the important question.

Now I quite admit that Mr, Le
Sueur is in a certain sense right when
he complains of a want of definiteness
in the discussion. A question like the
one I have stated can scarcely be de-
bated between ‘Fidelis' and myself
on the one side and him on the other,
before certain preliminary terms are
settled. These terms are, however, by
no means what he supposed them to



270

be. Tt is not of any consequence that

¢ to be these in full measure?

¢ Fidelis ’ or I define our creed further !
than it is defined in almost every sen- |

tence of our writing.
not been in the world so long without

men knowing its msin outlines. And !

it is these alone that we are now con-

tianity as is common to Mr. Chan-
ning, for example, and the Pope, or,
if we prefer a different type of ortho-
doxy, the Moderator of the General
Assembly, will be sufficient for our
purpose. When this is so, to create a
diversion about accurate definitions is
to trail a red herring across the scent.
This is no question of nice interpreta-
tion, it is simply this: Is the Gospel
of Christ a superfluity and a hindrance,
or is it in its great central doctrines,—
the being of God, the authority of
Christ as His messenger and revela-
tion, and the life of the world to come,
—good in its tendency and probably
true?

The definiteness needed is of an-

Christianity has |

other sort, and it is due from Mr. Le

Sueur if it come at all.
that he wishes to effect 7 Is it to show
that the ideal of God, of Christ, and
of a future life, may be laid aside with-
out loss to our moral consciousness ?
If it be, let him tell us so. Hitherto
he has done two things, with an itera-
tion which, if I may say so without
offence, is getting a little wearisome.
He has told us that Morality and Re-
ligion are separable from each other,
and he has dwelt upon the fact, with
a relish which brings him back to it
again and again, that religious people
are by no means perfect. All this

may be true, but what then? [ want |

him to tell us what are the elements
in religion which he thinke may be re-
moved without loss, and what will re-
main of Morality when they are gone.

For example, reverence for an ideal
of perfection is an element of religion.
Can we, without loss, lay aside that?
Shall we be as pure, as unselfish, as
philanthropic, when we no longer love
and reverence Him whom we believe

What is it |
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I do be
lieve that when I try to live for others
or when I endure scorn and reproacb
for the sake of truth and good-will, I
have the approval and sympathy of One
who knows the whole case, and whose

. approval is better worth having than
cerned to defend. As much of Chris- |

that of the entire human race, because
He is wholly good. and they are only
imperfectly so. Will morality lose
nothing if that belief be destroyed ¥
Has the thought, ¢ Thou God seest me’
never been a restraint upon vice or an
inspiration to virtue? A question not
to be answered, I must think, by tales
about the unseemly conduct of young
men at a funeral, but by a careful con-
sideration of the laws of mind, and, if
by an appeal to facts, then by a care-
ful and widely extended induction.
Again, our moral consciousness in-
cludes the sense of obligation; we feel
that as we say we ‘ought’ to do right-
Those who believe in God hold that
the special sense of obligation involves
the power to which we are responsible,
and of which it is an outcome and an
inspiration. They have; therefore, &
full and adequate explanation of that
element of our moral nature. There
is, as they think, no other explanation
that does not sacrifice the fact to be
explained. To make it, as Mr. Bain
and Mr. Spencer do, the result of pun-
ishment is to put the cart before the
horse, for punishment is deserved sul-
fering,and, as distinguished from mere
pain, involves the idea and the sense ©
obligation. It is equally impossible t©
get it out of the calculations of utilitys
because while these can guide us t0
what is prudent, they cannot, take?
alone, show us the relation betweenD
the prudent and the dutiful. WbY
ought I to do what is beneficial ¥
myself and to others? I know that
ought, and feel it in the form of #
whispered ¢thou shalt,’ in the very
centre of my soul. What is that co®”
mand, uttered in the intimate struc
ture of man’s being? Is it the echo ©
an hereditary experience? 1f 80, ©
what expericnce? Surely not of pai®
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simply, for it is wkolly different from
these instinctive shrinkings, from wild
animals, for instance, or from dark-
ness, which are the probable relics of
times when our savage ancestors lived
in the woods. and attacked each other
under cover of the night. And if it is
derived from the experience of moral
pain, then we trace it back to earlier
instances of itself, and its real origin
15 still to seek. I it, again, the result
of many generations of social approba-
tion and disapprobation? But here,
also, we are treading a circle, for disap-
Probation involves the sense that the
thing disapproved ‘ought’ not to have
een done,

But—and here I ask my reader’s
careful attention—a system of morals
that does not explain the sense of
Obligation leaves a cardinal peculiarity
of our moral consciousness * out in the
cold’ It is like the commentator

{
|
1
|
|
|
|

Who said he would look the difficulty :

full in the face, and—pass on. It is,
In fact, not a system of morals at all,
ut simply of prudential directions
for the conduct of life. Here, then,
18 a point of contact with religion
With which a fair reasoner must deal.
am not the only reader who thinks
at even 80 able a book as the ‘Data
of Ethics’ fails to give usa satisfactory
Solution. Mr. Goldwin Smith has
Quoted that brilliant book as an
Wustration of the fact that duty as
Uty is inexplicable, except on the
388 of theism. And Mr. Le Sueur
Vil allow that when Mr. Spencer
ails, it is not easy to succeed.
.. Let, again, what is Morality but a
life accordant with the fitnesses and
Odencies of our nature, in a word,
@ life that man is adapted to? And
What is Religion but an acknowledg-
Ment of God as the author of all
;b'ugS, including the nature of man?
» then, a Glod exists, Morality is the
Pursuit of ends that He has chosen
Hyo Mmeans that He has appointed.
W

» in that case, is it possible to -

-“Parate Morality from Religion, even
thought ¢ The acknowledgement
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and acceptance of duty as an appoint-
ment springing out of the character
of God, and enforced by His will, is.
as plain a matter of moral right as
reverence to parents, or honesty to-
wards other men. God can be ex-
cluded from the sphere of duty only
by the disproof of his existence, and
all attempts to remove Him from it
otherwise are a waste of thought and
of speech. Duty is something we
owe ; the authority to whom we owe
it, the idea of whom is therefore im-
plicit in the notion itself, is God. Let
God disappear from consciousness and,
though convenience, elegance and
prudence may remain, duty as duty,

. righteousness as right, virtue as virtue
i have no longer & meaning.

On this
point I permit myself to rvepeat, he-
cause it is that to which I wish my rea-
ders to give an especial attention, viz.,
it is not only that love and reverence
for God supply motives and goodness
additional to those involved in our re-
lations with other men, it is that duty
loses its distinctive character as duty
if we are not under relations to a
Being higher than man. It is possible
that men may be kind and truthful,
if the agnostic philosophy prevail, on
condition always that it can be clearly
showh that it is for their interest to
be so. But the sense of duty, as dis-
tinguished from that of interest, will
have lost its foundation, and, like
other castles in the air, will gradually
vanish when men awake to the con-
sciousness of their actual condition.
Will the moral life be uninjured when
the feeling of duty is no more? Take
away the gentle but inexorable ¢ I
ought’ of conscience, and, as some of
us think, man will have taken many
steps backward in the direetion of his
monkey ancestors. Exactly what he
will be I cannot undertake to say, but
he will be something quite different
from what we now mean by a moral
being. ‘

This is my answer to Mr. Le Sueur
when he asks for a definite issue. I
say, that the issue is not confuted by
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‘Fidelis’ or by me, but if it be confuted
at all, it is so by himself, and chat be-
cause he does not tell us plainly what
he wished to remove and what exactly
will be left to us after the process. We
are asked to believe that ¢ Religion’
is of very little consequence, and that
¢ Morality ’ is safe after it is gone. I

MORALITY AND THE GOSPEL ONCE MORE.

i of morality ¢ follows its own course '—

| & course, that is, wholly independent

ask to know more clearly how much is
to be taken and how much left, that !

we may judge for ourselves.
Though it is desiralle to avoid mere-
ly verbal criticism, 1 am almost com-

pelled to notice some of the remarks in |

which Mr. Le Sueur replies to ¢ Fide-
lis’ and myself, because he has taken
positions which give completely mis-
taken views of what we maintain, and
others which are, as I think, destruc-
tive to his own argument.

In a way that seems to me strange,

of the belief in God—and that what-
ever is healthful in this morality is of
purely human origin? I find in these
utterances quite as much to puzzle me
as in the darkest snyings of the most
metaphysical divines,

Much is made of the fact that St.
John asks ¢ he who loveth not his bro-

. ther whom he hath seen, how can he
. love God whom he hath not seen ¢’ and

Mr. Le Sueur alternately exalts and

minimizes the effects of religious feel-
ing on human life. Sometimes he
makes morals of religion. Sometimes
he tells us that it will not be missed
if we take it away. But in one place
he does both in the same sentence so
a5 to contradict himself almost formal-
ly and in words, he says, * I should be
the last to deny that the thought of
God is with many a powerful influ-
ence ; that in some it dominates the
whole moral life ; but what 1 contend
is that the development of morality
follows its own course and that what-
ever is healthful in any morality that
is strongly tinged bv theology is of na.
tural and human origin.” Now, does
Mr. Le Sueur mean to say that the
thought of God——that is of iiifinite per-

fection, moral and spiritual—is an in- !

fluence merely harmful so far as it is
real? Does it dominate the moral life
simply to ignore it? Am I the worse
man because I think of perfect love
and goodness as my guide and my
friend ¥  If so, his sentence is intelli-
gible, though his theory is a little para-
doxical. But if he means that in some
men the thought of God is an influence
for good, then how can it possibly be
true that, in this case, the development

that St. Paul tells us that that which
is natural is first and afterwards that
which is spiritual. But all this has

. nothing to do with the question con-

cerned, not with an order of ideas it
time, but with their relations in res-
son. Many a man has seen that two
pebbles equal in size to a third were
therefore equal to each other who never
heard of Euclid’s maxim about equali-
ty. Yet that maxim was implied 1B
the conclusion all the while ; deny it
and the conclusion falls to the ground.
So of duty; it is done often and for long
without explicit reference in words of
in thought to its basis in the character
of the Absolute Being. And yet it 18
true that if that basis be denied the
sanctity of duty is denied with it. MY
love for my brother, as an instinct
arises with my consciousness, but #
time comes when I ask why my bro-

I ther is to be loved and what is the

meaning of the sentimentof duty which
sanctions me in loving him. Is it, 88
history has been cynically called, ‘#
fiction agreed upon,’ or has it a root 1
the unchangeable realities of the un!’
verse ! Those who believe in God haveé
an answer to these questions—those
who do not will, T am afraid, ultim"
ately find that they have none which
the reason of mankind will accept 88
satisfactory. )
I will not follow Mr. Le Sueur 18
his biblical comments. A writer who
insists that to believe one's Bible 18
identical with believing in the ¢ etern®
burning’ of the majority of mankip®
may be worthy of all attention in many
respects, but it will scarcely be fou?
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that his_forte is the exegesis of the sac-
red text. When, moreover, he distinct-
ly refuses to weigh probabilities or to
examine what it is ‘ reasonable to sup-
pose,” preferring what he calls * facts,’
while the very matter of research is the
Ieaning of the facts, and the relations
in which they stand to the conclusions
he draws, I do not see how any argu-
ment can place him in a more unrea-
Sonable position than he voluntarily
assumed. A book, which on the face
of it is a venerable monument of the
eternal and religious thought which
has moulded vast numbers of the elite
among mankind, and which ig held sac-
red by many of our own contemporar-
tes, ig assuredly worthy to be treated
otherwise than thus.
Mr, Le Sueur charges ‘Fidelis’ with
‘ prejudice and passion.” With all re-
Spect, I ask is it wise to use such
Words, words which cannot but be pain-
ful, and which if used without good
Teason are irritating also. For myself
do not see why the charge is made.
he only evidence of prejudice I can
discover is difference of opinion from
Imself, and of passion I see no evi-
ence at all, unless by passion be
Meant, an emotion of perfectly kindly
Tegret at what the writer believes to be
& position of mistake involving a seri-
Ous moralloss.  As between ¢ Fidelis’
and Mr. Le Sueur I cannot help think-
Ing that a majority of readers will be
Ot opinion that ¢ Fidelis’ is consider-
3bly the gentler and more forbearing
In tone,
. Mr..Le Sueur had said that ¢ world-
linegs i avice prevailing chiefly among
¢ so-called pious.” ¢Fidelis’ says
18 is a sketch ¢ certainly not flatter-
1€’ On this Mr. Le Sueur rejoined
that, far from saying that all the pious
Were worldly, he nlainly hinted that
20m6 of the worleiy did not fall with-
!0 the class of the so-called pious. I
© Dot see the force of the words ¢ far
ti;"m saying.” The two members of
© antithesis to which they are pre-
*ed are not contradictory, but quite

““onsistent with each other, All the
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pious may be worldly, and yet there
may be many worldly who are not
pious. Every horse is an animal, but
there are plenty of animals that are
not horses.

I do not quote the passage, how-
ever, to make much of a momentary
slip of thought which is a trifle after
all. Of far more consequence is the
assertion that Mr. Le Sueur used the
words ‘ so-called pious’ to avoid cast-
ing a stigma on the word pious, or
meant them to be taken, therefore, in
contradistinction to some such phrase
as ‘really pious,’ or ‘truly pious,” so
that ¢ Fidelis’ does him a ¢ great in-
justice’ in supposing he referred to
sincerely religious people, and espe-
cially in saying that he represents the
worldliness he describes as a specimen
of the fruits of Christianity. I cannot
congratulate Mr. Le Sueur on his
clearness of expression if his meaning
really wasashehasrepresentedit. From
the original passage no one would for
a moment have dreamed that the
phrase ¢so-called’ was used in any
other sense than as an intimation that
what people call piety was, in his
mind, chiefly nonsense, or, as we say,
moonshine. We are the more likely
to attach that meaning to the words
because it is in that sense, and in that
only, that they have the least rele-
vancy to his argument. If piouspeople
are especially worldly, there is some
reason to believe that piety and mo-
rality are wholly disconnected ; but if
the piety is only ¢so-called,” that is if
it is not piety at all, no possible con-
clusion can be drawn from their char-
acters as to the relation between
religion and morals. If real religion
is inconsistent with worldliness—in
other words, with vulgar selfishness —
there is no longer any serious differ-
ence between Mr. Le Sueur and the
rest of us. The power that lifts us
above selfishness must be one of the
mightiest and most necessary in the
world. So far from having no con-
nection with morality it is the ¢ ethe-
rial and fifth essence’ of the moral
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such a power, I suppose it must be
disbelieved, though in that case we
are brought face to face with a funda-
mental vice in the structure of things
—a vice which renders faith in the
stability of law, or the continuance of
human progress, or in anything else
except paradox and chaos, a ground-
less, and therefore a fanatical, assump-
tion.

Mr. LeSueur's optimistic view of the
world is very interesting, and I do not
wish to disturb it. But he must not
tell us that those who see a prevalence

If it is a falsehood that exerts :

of toil and misery among mankind :

hold a view ‘to cause indignation.” Tt
i8 a (uestion on which each man must
speak for himself, and there is nothing
to be indignant about if he speak
honestly.

A man of cheerful tem- !

perament and good health may think |

well of life, while one who takes

things seriously, or has suffered much, ;
will be likely to feel, as the elder Mill

did, that ¢ the game is not worth the
candle.” But the striking fact is that
views of life cry out, if I may so put

it, for another life beyond, and thatto -

such a degree that I wonder any man
can think with complacency of man’s
existence here apart from the hope of
a hereafter.
the true, and the march of humanity
be to sad and solemn music, the pro-

1f the darker view be

cession seems meaningless as well as

melancholy if there be not a life in
which the imperfect shall be com-
pleted and the wrong set right.
that case, as ¢ Fidelis’ says, it is a
mocking consolation to tell the host of
sufferers around that in a thousand
years to come there may probably be a
generation of equally transitory be-
ings who will suffer less than they. If,
on the other hand, human life is even
now noble and rich, and tending to be-
come indefinitely more so as time goes
on, the thought that it must be cut
off in the flood-tide of its splendour

¢To perish rather, swallowed up and lost
In the wide womb of uncreated night,
Devoid of sense and motion *

In
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is simply tervible. To call the desire
to live selfixth when a man’s life is not
only in itself good and pure, but 2
source of good to others, is such
palpable absurdity that only the exi-
gencies of controversy can account for
the use of such language by men of
integrity and ability. The deeper and
fuller life becomes the dearer will it
be, and if the doctrine of social de-
velopment be true, it requires the hope
of immortality to redeem the prospect
which it opens from harrassing the
spirit of man with the tortures of
Tantalus. If there be no future life,
the cup, is dashed from man’s lips
when his thirst is most intense or the
draught most clear and refreshing.
Mr. Le Sueur tells us that it is &
‘sad misunderstanding’ of his position
to suppose that he wishes us to tllil.lk
it an unimportant thing to lose Christ
and life and immortality. He asks
¢ when and where did I so much a8
speak ' of losing these. And then he
goes on to say that he does not kno¥
what ¢ Fidelis’ means by losing Christ,
or in what sense ‘life ’ is used. I wis!
to speak as gently as I can, but it
seems to me verging a little towards 8
practising on our credulity to write 1
this way. A man loses Christ whep
he ceases to believe in him as the Son
and Revelation of a God of Love, b¢
loses the life Christ came to bridg
when le loses communication wit
such a God, he loses immortality wher
he ceases to believe in a life of perso®”
al consciousness Leyond the grave. -
do not think Mr. Le Sueur can del”
berately say that he did not know thi®
to be the meaning ¢ Fidelis’ attache
to the words. And if he did know it
he will know another fact also, nam®’
ly, that the one object of his own 8"
ticles has been to prepare us for resig?”
ing these beliefs by showing that ¥°
can live extremely well without theﬂlé
Having disposed of the paper, @
‘Fidelis,” Mr. Le Sueur turns to mml‘:i
I have anticipated much that wou™
otherwise need to be said by the st8t
ment with which this article ope®
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With every disposition to feel the
force of an opponent's argument I
<annot think that mine has been fairly
met. When I say that the Gospel
acted like a charm in changing the
moral complexion of the ancient world
Tam met by the fact that Marcus
Aurelius, a heathen emperor, was a
good man, and that, Rabelais, Stern,
and Dean Swift, Christian clergymen,
were not. [ quite admit it, but what
then ? Does the inconsistency of a soli-
tary clergyman here and there prove
anything about the moral tendency of
the Giospel? Does anyone suppose that
the rove of a clergyman can make a
man pure and good simply by being
worn? Mr. Le Sueur must he laugh-
Ing at us. I almost think he was
laughing, too, when he gave us the long
extract from Dr. Newman,quoting me
down, as he thought, by the use of
that venerable name. The thoughtful
teader will see that the quotation is
only apparently and not really rele-
Vant. Dr. Newman does not deny
the power of the Giospel to change the
characters of men, though he draws a
distinction—T think not a tenable dis-
tinetion—between the more social and
e more spiritual virtues, claiming
these last as the especial fruits of
hristianity. But the question is not
one to be settled by the opinions of Dr.
ewman or of any other authority
Owever eminent. It is too late in the
day to tell us that the name of Christ
a8 no power to blessand heal. Every
Unday I look into the faces of men
Who are living proofs of that power,
and vast numbers of other clergymen
O the same. And even Dr.Newman
S2ys in this very extract, ¢ In barbar-
Ous times, indeed, the Church was suc-
Cessful in effecting far greater social
Order and external decency of conduct
than are known in heathen countries ;
04 at all times it will abash and check
SXcesses to which conscience itself con-
®ln us.’  [f this is true of the mere
Presence of the Church, what shall we
82y of a sincere belief in the Gospel ?
have contended that the Gospel,

|

[ &)

75

involving as it does the being of a
righteous God, supplies a basis for the
sense of obligation. That is, as 1 care-
fully explain, the belief in God gives
a meaning tot he peculiar form of con-
sciousness exjtessed in the words ‘I
ought ’ and their equivalents. I go on
to say that none can explain the sense
of desert or ill-desert which is inter-
twined with the very fibres of our na-
ture, none, that is, can vindicate the
rationality of the moral impulses, but
those who trace them back to the ulti-
mate structure of the laws of nature ;
in other words to the character of the
Firss Cause itself. And, I add, thisis
to make the First Cause not ¢ but e,
it is to clothe it with consciousness
and will. All this my critic so entire-
ly misunderstands as to suppose me to
maintain that the belief in God is an
infallible guide to right actions taken
in detail. He asks what are our ab-
solutely right impulses, and argues
that we can only detect them by the
study of results. Be it so, but I ask
again what does right mean? Isit
simply useful? If so, and a man asks
why should I do what is useful, what
are we to an-wer ! If we say you are
bound to do it, he will reply, who
binds me? If my nature, then why
should I obey mynature? If society,
then what right has society over me %
Power it may have but how has it
right? And in like manner we may
challenge in succession every human
authority. But if I have a natural
conscience, needing guidance indeed,
but enforcing the right as right, and
if that conscience be the echo in me,
not of the ¢ arbitrary and unintelligble
placitum of the First Cause,’ but of
the unchangeable character of that
cause, then I know what my conscience
is and whence its authority flows.
Does Mr. Le Sueur seriously mean to
tell us that the utterance of conscience,
taken as the command of God, to do
justice, speak truth, and love our fel-
low-men is an ‘arbitrary and unintelli-
gible placitum 7’ How is it arbitrary,
or, what is the same thing, unreason-
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able? Has not Mr. Le Sueur been la-
boriously proving that reason issues
these very commands? And in what
way can they be unintelligible? 1f, as
we are told, we can discover them by
our unaided common sense, surely we
must be capable of understanding
them. Or does he mean that they be-
come arbitrary simply because God
wills them, and unintelligible because
He approves them? Of all the placita
which can be aseribed to God I should
have imagined the placitum which
rests on human goodness to be the
most obvious in its reasonableness and
the easiest to understand. The fact
is that a theist has all the grounds Mr.
Le Sueur points out for the accept-
ance of moral truth, with this eminent
advantage that he can trace it back to
an origin which gives a reasonable and
adequate account of its binding force.

In reply to my assertion that the
character of Christ is a moral type of
inestimable value, Mr. Le Sueur gives
us an account of the virtues of the
North American Indians as they
struck the kindly appreciation of
Father Théodat. Cne likes the good
father the better for his love to the
people of his charge, but he would
have been a little astonished to find
his pages quoted to prove that we can
do very well without the influence of
Christ. I have not much to reply to
this part of the paper. There is no
disputing about tastes, and if Mr. Le
Sueur really thinks that the wigwams
of the Hurons disclose a state of
morals which renders the influence of
Christianity superfluous, he must be
left to the enjoyment of his, I should
think, solitary opinion.

My assertion that love to Christ is
an impulse toward good is met by the
objection that ¢virtue is safer when
it does not aim so high, or at least
when it takes a more reasonable sur-
vey of the difficulties it is likely to
encounter.” I do not see what there
is in Jove to Christ to prevent our
taking the most elaborate survey of
difficulties. We slall meet with no

|
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deficiency of these in the records of
His biography, and apart from that
we may think of them as much as we
will. It is right and wise to count the
cost of the higher life—a cost by no
meansdisguised or minimised by Jesus
himself. But when our critic says
that the impulse derived from love to
Christ is of doubtful character, ¢ in so
far as it substitutes loyalty to Christ
for loyalty to mankind,” he goes fur-
ther, and takes a position which
strangely illustrates the confusion of
thought into which many able writers
are just now falling. Who is Christ
but the supreme lord of men? How
can I love men less by loving Him
more? Or if we regard Him as the
realized ideal of moral perfection, will
our loyalty to that render us insen-
sible to the claims of practical good-
ness ? Pointing to the poor and friend-
less, and speaking of benefits con-
ferred on such, He says, ¢ Inasmuch
as ye have done it unto the least of
these my brethren ye have done it
unto me,” and now we are told that
loyalty to Christ is to render us insen-
sible to the claims of mankind ! How
much further is it to go, this new
habit of placing our higher duties in
contradiction to our lower? One
half expects that before long we shall
be solemnly warned not to love our
mother because we cannot possibly
indulge such affection in consistency
with the duty we owe to our brother®
and sisters.

Mr. Le Sueur says that I constx'uctf{d
a dilemma for him, but that there 1%
‘nothing in it.” He is mistaken 12
both points. He ¢constructed’ the
dilemma, not I; nor can I think it
true that there is nothing in it, for it
seems to me that Mr. Le Sueur 1¥
himself in it, and I am very far fro®
thinking him nothing. ,

I shall only notice Mr. Le Sueur$
complaint of my tone of ¢jaunty con”
fidence,’ so far as to point out that he
is a little hard to please. If we sped
with caution, and refrain from stroPg
assertion, we are asked ¢what in the
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bame of honesty’ our words mean.
I, on the other hand, we express the
‘Conviction that the Gospel is true,
and will be found, after all criticisms,
essentially unaltered so as to prevail
Over its obstacles, we are told of our
‘jaunty confidence’ and our ‘trium-
Phant and least seemly tone.” It scems
to be demanded of us that we be nei-
ther hopeful nor despairing, neither
‘confident nor apprehensive. Tt may
be owing to the extreme limitation of
my abilities, which it would appear fit
me more for the tea-meeting platform
than for the literary arena, that I find
1t impossible to hit and to keep the
delicate mean which appears to con-
8titute my critic’s ideal.
. Mr. Le Sueur having alleged that
1t is one of the characteristics of our
8ge that ¢ augurs try not to laugh in
Ohe another’s faces,” I said that this
Implied a charge of dishonesty against
‘Clergymen as a class, and asserted with
Warmth that to my certain knowledge
e charge was untrue. He meets me
by quoting Dr. Phillips Brooks, as he
S2ys ‘to very much the same effect’
38 himself. I reply that the ¢ effect’
of Dr. Brooks’s words on me is widely
Werent. Dr. Brooks was reproving,
and _rightly, a want of frankness in
ealing with difficulties, and in the
Confession of altered views, which he
ought unwise and uncandid, but he
Never gaid or insinuated, as Mr. Le
‘.};leur distinctly did, that the unbelief
b 8t he discussed had reference to the
toh of Christianity itself. Hespeaks
) © minister ¢ who tries to make peo-
Ple believe what he questions in order
bel'eep them from questioning what he
leves.” A sentence which implies
8% faith is still unshaken in all but
‘%n:. such a man esteems as non-es-
an, 1al positions. Sol read Dr. Brooks,
he d's:i) read I agree w1t1.1 him. Butif
say tlh not mean that ; if he meant to
T at it is characteristic of minis-
i 0884 class, to be secret unbelievers
&anglfat they publicly preach,—then I
Leg him exactly what I said of Mr.
Ueur, T know Dr. Brooks well,
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and admire him much, and have the
most perfect confidence that he meant
nothing of the kind. But I am not,
as Mr. Le Sueur thinks I am, so pusi-
lanimous as to be afraid of his ‘repu-
tation and influence.” The question
is simply one of fact, and whoever
speaks to the contrary, I must main-
tain what I believe and know.

And now let me join Mr. Le Sueur,
as I heartily do, in the expression of
my regret that so much of personal ex-
planation and correction should have
fiitered into our debate. I can assure
him #hat,although I have written with
freedomn, I regard him not only with
sincere respect, but with very much of
personal sympathy. His difficulties
are mine, for I, too, am a child of our
‘mother age.” I know what it is to
to feel the earth shaking under my
feet and to see the heavens themselves
grow dark under the attacks of ghast-
ly and benumbing doubt. I will not
claim to have ¢ fought my doubts and
gathered strength,’ but at least I have
¢ forced them ’ till the light seemed to
break. I find the light in the Gospel
of Christ, purged of these accretions
by which men have surrounded it, and
brought back to the simplicity and
comprehensiveness of the Master’s
Words and Work illustrated and en-
forced by Apostolic comments, It is
because I believe that what is called
‘agnosticism ’ is a solution that is no
solution, that the human spirit can
no more rest in it than the physical
frame can be fed upon the east wind,
while Christ is the leader of men for
ever, that I have written as I have,
‘Whether Mr. Le Sueur will ever come
to think with me it is, of course, im-
possible to say, but it is a duty, not
only to believe what we say, but to
say what we believe, and I have spok-
en my thought for thebenefit of whom
it may concern.

Meanwhile that both Mr. Le Sueur
and I may live bravely and die calm-
ly, and may find that death is not the
end but a glorious beginning, is my
desire and hope.
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TO A BEAUTIFUL GIRL.
(Translated from Vietor Hugo.)

N thee, as vet, the hours have smiled
’ . i 4 . ?
Thy girlish grace adorning,
Oh ! Jaugh and sing—be still a child—
Thou blossom of the morning !

Seek not the future to presage,
The sky may frown to morrow :
Man struts his hour upon the stage,
Accompanied by sorrow,

Our lot is hard, though few our days,
The eye, now brightly beaming,

That loves to shed abroad its rays,
With tears too oft is streaming.

Fair child ! no giief its drops of gall
Within thy cup infuses :

Thine innocence enchants us all—
Thine ignorance amuses.

Pure lily, safe from storms and tears
That bow the heads of others,

Thy tranquil happiness appears
Reflected from thy mother’s.

With thine enjoyment of the lours
No cares or troubles mingle :

In spring, thou sportest amid flowers,
In winter, Ly the ingle.

The poesy that glorifies
Thy life, thou dost inherit :
Thy mother has it in her eyes,
Thy father in his spirit.

Let thy sweet Maytime pass in mirth,
Joy flits, with scarce a warning—

The gloomiest of us all on earth
Have had our cloudless morning.

A blessing, then, receive from me,
Thy fate is only human :

Angel ! a martyr thou must be,
Child ! thou wilt be a woman !

MoNTREAL GEeo. Murray, M.A.
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A LEGEND OF THE UPPER OTTAWA,

BY P. A. X.

F'IYHE legend takes us back to fifty

years ago. Then a tribe of the
Blackfeet Indians was encamped on
Hudson’s Bay Territory,and at a short
distance from one of the Company’s
Out-posts. Big Moose was a stalwart
young brave, and Little Fawn, a dark
beauty of the tribe. They loved ; the

father of the girl had been negotiated :

Wwith, the bargain struck, the oaths

taken, and the marriage-day appoint-
ed. That saddest of courtships, an .
ndian courtship, progressed, and true

ove seemed to run a smooth course.
It was now in the fall of the year,

and the frost was already on the

8round, when Big Moose and others

He shared the wigwam of Big Moose.
He had but lately arrived at the Com-
pany’s out-post, and while hunting had
met with the accident which, but for
the timely assistance of the Indians,
would have proved fatal to him. The
friendly Indians at once despatched a
swift messenger to the out-post, with
the intelligence of the safety of the
subordinate.

The white man remained two weeks
among the Indian wigwams. The hand-
some pale-face soon captivated the
hearts of the simple Indian maidens.
He had a callous heart. The red man

~ i not patient under injury, and is

of the tribe, returning from the traps,

Came upon the body of a white man.

ey soon ascertained that he was not
dead. He had sprained his ankle, and
Wag unconscious from pain and expo-
Sure, When he had been brought to

quick to discover it. The young braves
were jealous, but they did not forget

' the rites of hospitality. But the white

man did. In vain Big Moose played
on his melancholy reed in the soft

' moonlight around the wigwam of Lit-

himgelf his hurt was tended, and the °
Powerful young brave, lifting him up

On to his shoulders as if he were a pap-
Poose, strode with him into the en-
‘ampment,
The Blackfeet are the most hospi-
table of the North-West nations.
€y are honest, honourable, and un-
Suspecting ; and are friendly to the
%hite man. Whatever of wrong has
®en done by individuals of the nation,
33 been done by the direct influence
Ot the white man himself.
he pale-faced stranger was a hand-
Some man, with fair hair, round sun-
urnt face, soft curling beard, and blue
$¥es, which now could brighten into
10y, deepen and intensify in sympathy,
d anon soften and beam into love.

tle Fawn. It was the oft-repeated tale
of a white man's selfishness and heart-
lessness ; of his indifference and dis-
dain for Indian purity and honour.
When the Company’s servant left the
Indian wigwams, restored in health

. and sound of limb, he carried with

him the heart and honour of Little

. Fawn.

Scarcely a week after the white
stranger had returned to his post, the
Indian ceremony, which made Big
Moose and Little Fawn husband and
wife, was performed. Very soon the
tribe journeyed south. Big Moose
hunted and fished, and supplied his
wigwam with food and skins: and
Little Fawn performed her hard and
toilsome part as quietly, patiently, and
uncomplainingly as Indian women do.
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The brave loved his wife. They shared :
plenty, and they tasted hunger toge- |
ther ; and when they could get fire
water, they also drank that together.

The following summer found Big
Moose and Little Fawn, with an aged
squaw, learned in herbs and medicine,
all alone, encamped by a small tribu-
tary of the Upper Ottawa. The Indian
had sallied forth to fish, with a smile |
on his lip and joy at his heart; for
had not the wise woman said that on
his return he would be greeted with
the cry of his new-born pappoose ? and
the Indian’s heart was glad.

But on his return, the squaw re-
ceived him with deep intonations and
gesticulations, indicative of grief and
anger. Little Fawn was dead. Be-
fore she died she had gathered her
pappoose to her bosom, and had smiled
on it. And the babe wailed out its
short existence on the mother’s breast.
Big Moose looked and recognised the
wrong that had been done him, and
his heart was hot within him.

In the bottom of a little hollow they
dug a grave, and there they buried
the mother and child ; and they heaped
a cairn.of stones over them. Over the
grave, the Indian swore an oath to be
revenged on the white man. FEer
nightfall he was vilely drunk. But
the oath of revenge was none the less
deeply recorded for that.

Fifty years ago the village of the
second shoot on the Bonnechere was
not very large,—a few houses, a tav-
ern, smithy, general store, and grist
mill ; a small church and school-house.
It was situated a few miles above the
confluence of the Bonnechere with the
Ottawa, at the head of a beautiful cas-
cade, with a fall of some thir
where, during the dry season, the tiny
stream sent its fallen waters shooting,
dancing, and gleaming among the
smooth, worn boulders—now disap-
pearing, again reappearing, ever play-
ing hide and seek. Or, during spring
and summer, the swollen tide rushed

feet, |

onward, regardless of impediment, car-
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rying many a trophy of its headlong
course on its broad bosom. In the
first case, the cascade was charming

* and pretty—-in the second, it was

grandly beautiful.

The prettiest girl in the village was
Jessie Rigby, the smith’s daughter.
Some of her dear friends were chari-
table enough to say she gave herself

{ airs, and, forsooth, thought herself too

good for Bill Tupman, her cousin, and
heir apparent to her father’s smith
business. The truth was that, though
long time loved by Bill, Jessie was yet
heart-free. Bill was a good, honest
young fellow, who was willing to wait,
deeming the prize well worth waiting
for; and he shrewdly guessed that in
the exercise of patience he had more
chance of ultimate success than in un-
duly pressing his suit.

Aboutacoupleof hundred yardsfrom
where the cascade made its final plunge
into a deep pool, thence to send its
broadening waters seething and whirl-
ing onward in the middle of the river
bed, was a small island, overgrown
with low bushes, which formed them-
selves into a natural arbour. During
the low-water season, one side of the
channel was dry, making a clear pas-
sage to the islet ; cn the other side,
the stream whirled and dashed against
the precipitous banks of the wooded
shore. To the island and its arbour
the village maids frequently went,
one read while the others worked.
Jessie was very often the reader.
She was a good reader. 'L'he power
of reading well is a gift soon recog-
nised, and quickly conceded by all:
Her indulgent father, in periodical
visits to Bytown, whither she ac-
companied him, allowed her to select
her own boeks. These were, for the
most part, well selected ; therefore she
was better informed than could have
been expected of a girl reared in the
village of *the second shoot.’

One summer afternoon Jessie be:
took herself to the island. She carri
with her her latest acquisition. It was
& copy of Joanna Baillie’'s tragedys
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De Montford. The woods were still,

r

and the abrupt bluff called ¢ The Pin-

nacle,’ was already casting the shadow
of its receding length across the val-
ley of the Bunnechere. She crossed
the river bed, passed lightly over the
short path round the bushes, till the
other side was reached. Here the
path abruptly terminated in a sheer
descent of four feet, where the water
lapped the side of the islet. Turning

%o the right, and grasping the gnarled

branch of a cedar, she dropped down

a distance of two feet, alighting on a

little platform of earth and stones,

formed on the intertwining roots of
the bushes. The floor of the arbour
to which this platform conducted was
but a foot higher, and easily gained.

Seating herself on a rustic bench, the

village maid was soon deep in the

Study of the grand character of Jane

de Montford, totally oblivious of im-

Pending danger.

Life in the viliage was usually very
Quiet; the only occurrence which pro-
duced much stir, was the passing of the
results of the winter’s lumbering oper-
ations in the woods, in the shape of
8awlogs and squaved timber. The
Squared timber cut on the Bonnechere
Wasthen of excellent quality. As there
Were no slides, the timber was all sent
over the cascade, and it is needless to
84y was not muchimproved by the pas-
8age,

The river drivers were, as a rule,
Tough men, given to fighting and riot-
g ;and the quiet villagers generally

elt easier when the driving season

Was over,

For the last few days the water

had been rising slightly, but, as was

Well known, the river had been dam-

ed up at the third shoot many miles

8hove. In about a week later, the

Collected water and timber would be

allowed to escape, when something like

& flood might be expected,

. Bug scarcely had Jessie Rigby be-
Ome absorbed in her book, than the
ater way observed by the villagers to

Tising atan unprecedented rate. By-
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and-by, logs began to make their ap-
pearance. The conclusion was at once
arrived at that the dammed waters had
broken loose, and the flood was in full
swing, carrying with it the escaped
timber. An alarm was given. The
danger lay in the timber becoming
stuck fast in the narrowed channel
where the bridge spanned the river,
which would result in the bridge being
carried away.

‘Within an hour the cascade had be-
come grandly beautiful, and the bushy
spot in the channel was once more sur-
rounded by a rushing tide.

The logs and timber were now pass-
ing under the bridge, rushing, jam-
ming, jolting, hurrying forward to
plunge into the turmoil of the cascade.
The villagers watched the bridge war-
ily. They were accordingly much re-
lieved when a party of river-drivers
was descried making all speed down
the river bank to the threatened spot.
Already the danger was imminent.
Some of the longer timber had got
Jjammed across thestreamat the bridge.
Now began a rare scene of activity
and dexterity. The men pushed, and
backed, and strained with their spiked
poles, cursing and blaspheming in a
medley of languages.

One of the most active and daring
of the river-drivers was a man named
Dan McDonald, who seemed to dare
danger for the love of it, who con-
trolled the efforts of the rest, and
whose shouted directions were obeyed
implicitly. ~He was a fair, hand-
some man, with a round, sunburnt
face, soft curling beard, and blue eyes,
which now could brighten into joy or
deepen and intensify in sympathy, and
anon could beam softly into love :
whence McDonald came, none of his
fellows knew. He had been sent up
in the spring to the shanty as a river-
driver, and had soon proved himself
an adept at the business. He was a
good fellow with them-—riotousin the
brawl and fearless in the strife—hold-
ing his own with any of them. Was
there an adventure involving the plun-
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dering of a hen-roost or cabbage-gar-
den? McDonald was the man who
planned it and carried it into execu-
tion. Was there game to be tracked
and brought down ? McDonald and his
huge deer-hound Clyde, did the busi-
ness. Through it all, however, the
drivers were haunted by a suspicion
that he had been other than lLe now
was ; that he had had a gentle up-
bringing and a good education.

A clearance for the time being had
been effected at the bridge, when a

|
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the arbour he saw a female figure
kneeling, a pale face blanched with

. fear, a heavy fall of rich black hair
. covering the shoulders, the hands

clasped and extended towards him, the

. short open sleeves of the period re-

vealing the beautifully rounded arms.
He took in the situation immedi-

" ately. The timber had lodged against

huge picce of choice timber made its

appearance, riding gallantly on the
black water. This piece of tinber was
valuable, and had been MecDonald’s
especial care, It passed under the
bridge and was in full career for the
cascade. Feeling anxious to see it in
the safety of the stiller waters below,
he madedown the western shore, which
was low and rose very gently, while
the eastern bank was precipitous.
The timber cleared the cascade, and
rapidly traversed the distance inter-

the platform of intertwining roots.
The one end was thus fast, while the
other swayed with the torrent. McDon-
ald seized the cedar branch and swung
himself into the arbour. He now stood
upon the timber and offered to lead

* Jessie on to the upper platform. But

at this moment the roots gave way,

~and the timber turned over into the
. water, carrying them both with it.

McDonald caught her in his arms,
while she clungaround his neck. She
had fainted. They were now in the
outer current, which was rushing with
great velocity. He wisely allowed him-

. self to becarried past theisland, when,

vening, till it reached the islet, against

which it struck with great force, and
with a dull thud. It was the shock of
this collision which aroused Jessie
Rigby from the study of the ¢mnoble
Jane de Montford,’ to a knowledge of
her own danger. A loud shriek es-
caped her lips, as she realized rather
than saw, that she was cut off from
communication with the shore,

Her shriek fell upon MeDonald’s
ear, as he was turning away to give
his assistance at the bridge. The place
was new to him, yet he concluded the
cry of distress must have come from
the island.  “Go, good dog, go,' he
said, and Clyde at once plunged in
and gained the island, disappeared
among the bushes, and presently re-
appeared wagging his tail and await-
ing his master.

McDonald did not hesitate, but
swam across to the island, and fol-
lowed Clyde.
side where the path terminated, when
a plaintive voice imploring his aid
Lroke upon his ear. Turning toward

using one hand, he strove to gain the
(quieter waters of its lea, and so with
comparative ease gained the shore.
The adventure had been observed
from the bridge, and a group of vil-
lagers received the unconscious Jessie
from his hands. A ducking is nothing
to a river-driver, and soon McDonald

| was again at work at the bridge.

From that hour he was a changed
man. e was as active and as thor-
ough at lis avocation as formerly. His

. fellow-workers trusted and instinct-

ively obeyed his directions as Lefore,

~ but they began to experience that

He reached the other |

. off the prize.

they had lost their boon companion.
McDonald was now under the influ-
ence of a passion which never yet
failed to ennoble a man——honourable
love for a virtuous woman. Happy
the man who yields to such a passion,
and pursues it till he has gained tbat
noblest prize in the world’s gift—the
love of a true woman.

Being prompt in all his actions, he
yielded ; and resolved that he should
prove himself not unworthy to carry
He loved Jessie Rigby
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with an honest love, which had fol-
lowed none but the purest incentives
from the moment of its inception. He
had looked upon this girl, and saw in
her eyes modest and quiet self-posses-
sion, in her demeanour, gentle firm-
ness ; and in the village maid as a
whole, he saw diunified womanhood.
In himself, he saw much from which
his mind now revolted. There was
good birth and up-bringing despised,
education trampled under foot ; there
was much folly, waywardness and sin,
and a mind fast becoming degraded by
continued association with ungracious
surroundings.

He remembered a mother dying
while she forgave him for all the pain
his waywardness had caused her, and
of a father disowning and disinheriting
him; of his sinking lower and lower
in the social scale, until he came to
Canada as the Company’s seryant ; of
his getting weary of that ; and of fin-
ally finding himself a driver on the

onnechere river.

During many days McDonald
thought of these things, and with him
o resolve to do a thing was instant-
ly to set about doing it. He resolved
on reformation, and was determined
to be what he could be, and ought to
be, in the estimation of others.

Hehad received the warmly spoken
thanks of old David Rigby, and when
Jessie had recovered the effects of her
Nisadventure, he had visited her, and

ad been encouraged to repeat the
Visit, At first grateful, she was at
all times kind and gentle to him. He
now attended closely to his personal
appearance, and to many beside Jessie

€ appeared prepossessing. But she
discovered in him a man of better
education than she had yet met, with
2 mind capable of culture. It was soon

18covered in the village that this was
More than an ordinary river-driver.

€ was very soon generally liked.
Clyde always accompanied his master
!0 his visits to the Rigby’s, and was
quite at home there.

All the timber had now cleared the
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cascade and the Bonnechere, and had
been made up into one huge raft on
the grand river. In a day or two the
raft would be on its way to Bytown.
McDonald returned to the village of
the second shoot from Bonnechere
Point to pay his farewell visit to
Jessie Rigby, and on this occasion he
had resolved that he would tell her of
his love. He was aware of the teme-

. rity he was guilty of in thus address-

ing this pure and high-minded girl,
but he was not without hopes that his
suit would be kindly received. He
was also desirous of giving proofs of

i his reformation, and was willing to

|
|

wait till time had tested its reality.

He told his love, and with it gave
the general outline of a foolish and
wasted life, and expressed the deter-
mination which he had formed if she
would plight him her troth, to prove
himself to her and the world a good
man and true. Jessie Rigby ac-
cepted his proffered love, and gave
him hers in return, telling him she
trusted him, but that he must now
go and establish his character in the
eyesof her father and before the world,
which being accomplished, come pov-
erty or plenty, she would be his true
and devoted wife.

The moon was in the western
heavens when the lovers walked on to
the bridge from which could be viewed
the cascade, and beyond the islet, the
scene of their first meeting. Neither
said much, but each leaned on the rail,
clasping tightly each other’s hands.
They looked neither at the cascade
nor at the isle, but both strove to look
into futurity. Clyde sat between
them on his haunches, and earnestly
scanned the face of the one and of the
other. Did the doggish mind compre-
hend the bond which existed between
them ?

It was at this moment some one
came staggering past them. It wasa
drunken Indian. He looked at Mc-
Donald fixedly, raised his hand and
shook it menacingly. Clyde growled,
and the Indian, uttering a deep gut-
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tural sound, stalked off in the direc-
tion of the woods. The moon had
shone full in that tall Indian’s face,
and McDonald had recognised him as
Big Moose. He felt something like
a sensation of fear come over him,
and his face paled. Why he should
experience this feeling he could not
have explained, and it did not leave
him at once.

McDonald recollected the matter of
Little Fawn, and though he, being
now under better influences, was pre-
pared to regard that transaction as a
detestable thing, yet he was totally
unaware of its tragic ending. Jessie
saw the menacing attitude of the In-
dian and the disturbed countenance of
her lover, but feared to ask the cause.
She felt as if a cold, icy hand had
been thrust between them.

In silence they turned homeward.
At parting he implored her to trust
in him, and, with a burst of affection,
she renewed her vows.

At Bonnechere Point the raft lay
out on the Ottawa, ready to start on
the morrow. Here in the centre was
the sleeping booth, and yonder the
cook’s cabin, in which Clyde is es-
conced. There lay a pile of rough,
stout, board-bladed oars, to be used in
propelling the raft, and here and there
stand short masts, on which will be
stretched the triangular sails, to help
to lighten the men's labour.

On the whole extent of the raft but
one man is to be seen. McDonald is
there alone ; the men have gone on
shore, but he no more joins in their
riot. He sits all alone on the edge of
the raft at the point farthest out on
the river. His eyes follow the east-
ward direction of the river; the full
moon shines clear and beautiful in
the west. His heart is full of love and
expectation, and his deep blue eyes
are soft and joyous. He thinks of
Jessie’s generosity towards him and
how she had promised to follow him to
poverty or plenty. But he plans that
on reaching Bytown he will engage in
some better employment, and, on hav-
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ing established his respectability, he
will lay proofs of his reformation be-
fore his father, who will gladly re-
ceive the repentant prodigal; and
when he returns to claim his bride, it
will not be as a poor man, but asa
gentleman. As he thinks of this
consummation, a moisture, the first
that had dimmed that bright eye for
many a year, blurred the shimmering
track on the onward course of that
black river.

Just the n the baying of Clyde from
the cook’s quarter struck on his ear.
He turned quickly, and not too soon,
for a few feet from him was erouched
a dark figure, which was advancing
with a gleaming knife in his hand.
They sprang simultaneously to their
feet. The Indian’s eyes gleamed with
hate and fury. McDonald put out his
hands and cried, ‘Big Moose, what
would you do?’ for the fear came
back upon him. But at the same mo-
ment the men grappled with each
other. McDonald's object was to get
possession of the knife, and the In-
dian, perceiving his design, caught it
in his teeth, while he threw the weight
of his powerful frame on his antago-
nist, and grasped him round the neck.
McDonald had not the power of the
Indian, but he carried into that strug-
gle the strength of desperation. His
hope lay in Clyde ; it was a delusive
hope. He could not call out : he felt
a dizziness and a ringing in his ears.
They were on the extreme edge of the
raft. Clyde rushed to the aid of his
master, and leaped upon the Indian.
The weight of the hound carried both
men into the water. The Indian re-
laxed not his grasp on his enemy’s
throat, and they both sank and were
caught in the swirls and eddies of the
river.

Jessie Rigby stood on the bridge
where a view of the cascade and the
islet beyond could be had. But she
saw neither the cascade nor the islet:
In the midst of that soft moonlight
she turned to look into futurity, but
could not pierce the impenetrable veil
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It was then that Clyde put his cold
nose into the hand that hung loose by
her side. The dog whined and
crouched at her feet. She knelt down
beside him. ‘Clyde, Clyde, why are
you here 1’ she cried, as tears came
into her eyes. And the same trem-
bling came over her as when she
looked into McDontald’s altered coun-
tenance in the presence cf that tall
Indian with the hand outstretched
menacingly.

Many weeks after the villagers
learned that far down on the Grand
River two bodies had been found—
one a white man’s and the other an
Indian’s. And the Indian still grasped
the white man round the neck, and
between his teeth was a knife. The
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features of either could not be recog-
nised. Jessie Rigby said nothing, but
she remembered her lover had paled
before the stalwart Indian upon the
bridge. And she feared that in that
life whose general outline she knew to
have been sinful, there were par-
ticulars it was well she did not know
—that in dying in the clutches of his
foe perhaps McDonald had expiated
some particular sin of that stained
manhood.

Clyde remained with her, and years
after, when she accerted her cousin,
she gave him the love of a true and
devoted wife, and their little ones
think no fun so good as a gambol and
frolic with Clyde.

THE SUMMER NIGHT.

(For Music.)

BY CHARLES PELHAM MULVANY, M. A,

A_H ! how this summer night
Brings back again

Memories of lost delight

To heart and brain !
Flower-face and dark-brown tress —
Limbs locked in close caress—
‘Wild with all happiness !

Wild with all pain !

‘What bounds our brief, bright Day ?
Darkness unknown !

JOY, with swift wings, away
Quickly hath flown.

Yet ere Death ; Winter lowers

While Love ; glad hours are ours—

Fill them with wine or flowers,
Kiss me, my own !
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CLOUD BOUND.

CLOUD BOUND.

(An Artist's Experience in the White Mountains of New Hampshire.)
.

BY M. MATTHEWS, TORONTO.

EARLY in August, fully equipped
for a sketching trip, I found
myself comfortably ensconced in the

. morning broke in a threatening and

Mount Pleasant House, a well-kept |

hostelrie on the line of the Portland
and Ogdensburg Railroad, not far from
the famed Crawford Notch, whose
verandah commands a full view of the
great Presidential chain of mountains.

This is, consequently, a convenient
) Ys
point for head quarters for those who

wish to become thoroughly acquaint-
ed with the western aspects of the
main group of mountains on this con-
tinent other than those of the Pacitic
coast. The Crawford Notch alone
would employ a true artist for several
summers, furnishing him ever with
something new. After spending some
days in the ¢Notch,” witnessing a
great variety of effects, as seen from
below, T set up my easel right by the
roadside whence rose the lofty and im-

posing sides of the Notch, formed on

the right by Mounts Willard, Willie,

! on my expedition.

and Crawford, and on the left by the '

sturdy old Webster, who stands out in
a bold manner, as if he wished to claim
all the credit for that side at least, and
desired not to allow you to see any
more of the valley than the portion he
himself encloses. Working nearly a
week here, and returning every evening
to the hotel, I met with an adventure,
giving me an experience of mountain
life, which might well bring some wis-

overcast manner ; the mountains were
as invisible as if they had been thou-
sands of miles away, until near noon ;
but this hour brought a change, and,
as if by magic, the vast misty curtain
was rent into numberless fragments,
the summer breezes wafting them
away towards the Atlantic, presenting
a glorious view of the eternal hills
grouped around their chief, old Wash-
ington. Notwithstanding the formid-
able accounts, so plentifully given by
fellow tourists, of the terrors of the
mountain paths (in my self-conceit I
discounted these), I conceived the
plan of immediately ascending to the
hoary summit of the father of moun-
tains, disdaining, of course, the use of
that insult to one’s athletic powers,
the mountain railroad. As Sunday
afternoon seemed as suitable a time
as any for a quiet stroll over the
lills to the Glen House, I started out
The sequel, how-
ever, will prove the vanity of my
plans.  Leaving my sketching kit, in-
cluding a good mackintosh, behind, it
being a hot and sultry afternoon, I re-

. solved to try the solitary climb in the

lightest possible trim. At a quarter

! to two, after a walk of six miles, I

dom, and which, indeed, should teach

a wholesome lesson to other travellers
than myself. Inthis affair, Mount Web-
ster played an important part. Sunday

reached the foot of Mount Webster
(where the ascent begins, near the
Crawford House). I at once struck into
the spruce woods and found the trail,
but by a stupid oversight, not being
smoker, I carried neither 4xe, matches,
nor, indeed, any means of kindling &
fire ; nothing, in fact, but a small poc-
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ket sketch book, an umbrella, and a
revolver, besides the slim tweed suit 1
wore, so confident was I of accom-
plisking the trip with ease. Pausing
a minute to contemplate Gibbs’ Falls,
a beautiful little cascade close by the
trail, and about one hundred yards up
the steep ascent, I was much charmed
by the beauty of this lovely nook.
Hard by was a tent, under some of the
thickest evergreens, occupied by a
party of yowths, who might be stu-
dent:s from Yale, or car-shop appren-
tices, for all that their appearances in-
dicated ; a fortnight roughing it in
the raountuins, feeding blackflies and
mosquitoes night and day, had not had
a pleasing eftect upon their frontis-
pieces. One of the lads was at that
time quite blind with swollen eyelids,
caused by bites, and was entirely de-
pendent on his companions for forage.
These young men 1 had met Lefore in
my daily rambles, so we were old ac-
quaintances ; they told me that two
of their party had gone up the moun-
tain at daybreak, and were expected
to return in an hour or two. Turn-
ing to the falls, I discovered at the
foot an individual busy with sketch-
block and colours. He proved to
be a prominent member of the thea-
trical profession, and quite a talented
amateur artist. Of course, kindred
tastes and the situation prompted me
to address him, and ou my informing
him of my intention to visit the sum-
mit that afternoon, with some surprise
and excitement he broke out with,
‘Good heavens, you'll be lost!’ He
further stated that he had himself
Come down from the top on the pre-
Vious evening with a party who had
80ne up the railroad, and that it was

‘the most infamous travelling’ he

€ver experienced.

liese remarks caused me to con-

8ult my watch, which showed that

could reckon on five hours of
daylight in which to climb the five
Wiles, Thisseemed sufficientfor one who
Tather prided himself upon his tramp-
Ing powers, so bidding my new found

287

friend goodbye, I resumed the upward
journey which from this point was of
rapid ascent, still through heavy spruce
woods wet with the morning rains,
the way partaking more of the nature
of a watercourse or torrent than a path.
Here and there short stretches had
been bridged with a diminutive kind
of corduroy, which showed that in
former years, at least, it had been a
frequented route. It was now, evi-
dently, quite neglected and untra-
velled, full of miniature Niagaras,
pouring over rocks and boulders. My
boots being strong, and my muscles
still comparatively fresh, these were
not much regarded ; so, after ascend-
ing what appeared to be about two
miles and a half of this laborious tra-
velling, I reached a small ledge where
the tall spruces were thinner, enabling
me to get a glimpse between them of
the blue grey face of Mount Willard,
grandly rising upon the opposite side
of the valley. Some axe-marks on a
tree-trunk here caught my eye and a
small pine board, nailed at about seven
feet from the ground, displayed this
time-worn legend :—
‘To the Crawford House, one mile.’
Here was a damper!

. I had then only come one mile up
thé mountain side, and as I scanned
the surroundings, the heavy spruce
woods seemed to darken the way and
threaten the near approach of night.
However, ¢Excelsior’ was still my
motto, and onward and upward [ went,
feeling that every bound must bring
me nearer to that vast panorama which
I knew was in store for me so soon as
1 should leave the stifling woods, and
drink in those free mountain breezes
which play upon the unclad regions
above. In about another half mile,
the ascent became less abrupt; and
then voices ahead struck upon the ear,
and in a few moments more the figures
of my two camping friends came into
view. After recognition and saluta-
tion, they said they had come from
the summit, but ‘it was an awful

; way,”and that unless I ¢ looked smart’
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it was doubtful whether I could reach
the Summit House, or even the foot
of the cone, by nightfall. Having still,
however, four hours of day before me,
I pushed on, feeling encouraged by the

1
|

i
1
I
i
!

gradual diminution of the timber, and

finding the track still quite discernible
in the increasing light, and also plenty

of clear cold water to quench the thirst, | over that ancient Morion towards the

which by this time the exertion was
creating. At last the woods dwindled
into ‘scrub; ’ still marking and plainly
enclosing, my brooklet way, and ano-
ther half hour’s vigorous walking
brought me out into the open. T was
still on Mount Webster, and the view
on all sides was grand and awe inspir-
ing. The country was a vast sea of
mountains, far surpassing any sight
my eyes had ever been regaled with,
At my feet lay the wide valley of the
Ammonoosue, and a small speck of a
lighter green among the heavy wood-
lands, with a still smaller streak of
white ribbon winding through it, eight
English miles to the west, denoted a
clearing of some five hundred acres, on
the margin of which ran the P. & O.
Railroad, and the Mount Pleasant
House was just visible. The sensation
was much the same as that experienced
on other mountain tops, but the scene
was unique for all that, It was not Al-
pine, nor Welsh, nor yet Scotch ; but
it was vast, grand, and of a character
to be seen nowhere else but in New
England. At this moment, the toils
of the ascent were forgotten ; or per-
haps served only to enhance the gra-
tification experienced ; and I felt that
1 would, willingly, endure ten times
the exertion for such reward ; even
though, inthat lonely spot, | felt strong-
ly my own insignificance, and compa-
risons with insects actively suggested
themselves to my mind. Here I made
a slight outline of the main features of
the scene, and then, resuming my pro-
gress towards the round dome-like
head of Mount Pleasant, whose top-
most stones reared themselves some
hundred feet above me, still half-a-
mile away—five thousand feet above
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the sea. This peak is connected with
Webster by a curtain of rock which

i forms a convenient bridge, which I
i now proceeded to traverse.

To climb
now did not seem difficult, for though
on that rocky pavement, the path had
disappeared, in such clear open space,
a little scrambling must take me on

towering cone of Washington beyond.
Between these two peaks the connect-
ing curtain was apparently not de-
pressed more than three or four
hundred feet, and my hopes of gain-
ing the summit were then high.
Nevertheless, the necessity of making
the best of my way was becoming ap-
parent. So hurrying on, I rushed up
to the top of Pleasant, intending to
stay just five minutes there, and then
to lose no time in reaching the foot
of the road (made by United States
engineers) leading straight up the cone
of Washington. I was becoming
anxious to make this point before
dark, so could spare but little time
for the view from Mount Pleasant.
Passing a small cairn of stones placed
upon the highest knoll, and surround-
ed for a few yards by a stunted herb-
age, such as might afford pasturage
for mountain sheep or deer, I soon
reached what T had expected would
be the descending slope on the further
side, but was startled to find that in-
stead of this a sheer precipice of at
least five hundred fect yawned beneath
me. While I stood for a moment
and looked round for signs of a trai},
for I knew that one passed over this
hill-top, suddenly a dense cloud struck
the mountain, wetting me nearly to the
skin, and, what was then much more
serious, entirely obscuring every ob-
Ject within twenty feet, thus rendering
it an entirely hopeless task to attemp?t
to refind the path or rather trail. The
situation was forlorn. Thinly clad,wet;
the cold wind warning me not to re-
main inactive from dread of rheumat-
ism, without any means of procuring
fire—pathless, shelterless, and aloné
not daring to move rapidly, after find-
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ing how suddenly one might come upon
tremendous precipices, the prospect
was a cheerless one. I have tried to
explain that my ascent had elicited
the fact that the base and lower sides
of these mountains are densely wood-
ed ; the brows are covered with more
stunted timber, and this dwindles
gradually into a belt of scrub spruce,
varying from one to five feet high,
and of a density somewhat resem-
bling that of a well-cropped garden
hedge. The impossibility of travel-
ling through this, particularly when
soaking wet, will be understood. Near
the summit the scrub disappears,
leaving the bare rock with heath, wild
thyme, moss and the like. T was
how a prisoner upon the top of this
mountain, in such a fix that sight was
of trifling use, voice of less, though,
at the visk of being ridiculed, I will
own, I felt a strong impulse to shout
for help. In my despair I fired a
shot from my revolver, but a moment’s
reflection told me that was useless, as
1n al] probability no human ear was
Wwithin two or ihree miles, while the
wind howled past in mocking volume,
as if to laugh at any effort I might
make to attract attention. Remem-
ering the peculiar rounded form of
the peak on the side I had come from,
I resolved to descend a short distance
and attewpt to skirt the dome in a
South-westerly direction, steering en-
tirely by the form of the hillside
Which, indeed, was the only guide
available in the impenetrable mist
With which I was enveioped. By
this plan I hoped to find again the
trail, and descend Webster the way
had come up. T soon found, how-
€ver, that below the brow the sides
©of the dome became suddenly steeper ;
and, though this perhaps indicated
More decidedly the direction I was
attempting to follow, it was much
Wore difficult to make progress. At
one place, on alighting upon a huge
oulder, it gave way beneath me and
went crashing and thundering down,
Bew not where. But that I held
5

k
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on to some roots above, I had cer-
tainly followed it, and then I should
never have written this. To make
matters worse, I was soon, in spite of
all care, again in the scrub spruce and
getting deeper and deeper into trouble
in it, until, at length, sinking
exhausted and breathless in the deep-
ening jungle, visions of my whiten-
ing bones found by bhunters in
years to come, now rapidly crossed
my mind, and my feelings cannot
be described. In that extreme mo-
ment, when earthly hope was gone,
I turned my thoughts inward for such
help as a suppliant at a higher throne
than that of earth might receive.
The momentary rest restored my

| wasted strength, and hope revived

again as my judgment cooled. Rising,
I resolved to try and reach the open
ground above once more, as then, at
all events, I should know where I was,

i and, with my revolver, could better

defend myself if attacked by beasts.
I therefore climbed persistently up-
wards, going as straight as I could in
the darkness, until I began to find the
scrub thinning, and again I gladly
reached the open. ‘Now,’ thought I,
‘with my umbrella to windward, I
must do sentry duty until daybreak,
when perhaps I may have strength
left to discover the lost trail, and,
barring fogs, may yet reach the haunts
of men, either on Mount Washington
or by returning the way I had come.’

I here commenced a weary tramp
to and fro, turning each time in my
tracks, but had not taken more than
two turns when my heart leaped with
joy to see the moon emerge from its
misty veil, and very soon the cloud
itself passed off. I could now discern
the old dome pretty completely, and
discovered that I was on the west side
and not far from the trail I had come
by. This I soon found, and hurried
along on the back track, fearful lest at
any moment another cloud (of which
I could see several in the sky and not
far off) should come between me and
the moon which now was low.
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I rushed along the winding trail,
twice losing, and in each case re-
gaining it with ditliculty; pools of
water were nothing now, rockseand
scrub were nothing, my only anxiety
being to get sufliciently into the brush
wood to make sure of not losing the
path again. Of course, I considered
1t madness to dreamn of making Mount
Washington by an untried path in
the darkness ; particularly as I knew
that light would not be available for
more than half-an-hour at most. How-
ever I got back into the woods, and
the moon went down as I began my
descent of that dark path, every inch
of which (some two miles) had to be
felt with the umbrella, which was now
folded, until I heard once more the
rumble of Gibl’s Falls. This con-
sumed some five hours, costing me
many a tumble and bruise, until at
last, when just above the Falls, the
thick foliage made it so dark that it
was impossible to find my way fur-
ther; vines and underbrush obscured
the path, and this, with branching

IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN.

watercourses (the main path was one)
leading over the Falls, brought me toa
stand. Here I remained some min-
utes resolved to await daylight as ib
was not now so cold and thinking
it better to wait three hours than
to risk going over the falls some
fifty or sixty feet. It now occurred
to me that the camp of my young
friends of the day before could not be
far away, and that by shouting T
might bring assistance. I proved my
lungs to the full, and presently an an-
swer came; another shout, and yeb
another; in a few moments more the
welcome gleam of a lantern broke
through the trees, and my worst trou-
bles were over. I trudged back the
six miles by road, and thankfully
reached my snug quarters in the
Mount Pleasant House, where an old
guide next day told me that I had 2
narrow escape, and that, some time
ago, a man left the Crawford House,
early in the morning, in the way I had
done, and had never been heard of
since.

IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN,

BY SARA DUNCAN,

BAFFLED, disappointed, worn old man,
Heavily burdened with a life time’s span

Of dreams and prayers and purpose unfulfilled.

Humanity hath scorned him, and hath stilled

His broken ery for pity.

Hopeless tears

Oft thickening in the dim old eyes, T ween,

Dull the fair vision of what might have been.

Crowned mockingly with sad, unhonoured years,

>

Bespattered with contempt, footsore and lame,

Weary, full weary with the blows of fate,

He waits your scornful doling at the gate ;

Be kind, O friend, for Fuilure is his name !

Strathroy.
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THE WOMEN OF THE NORTH-WEST.

BY H. ROWAN MAYNARD, OTTAWA.

EACH of the older Provinces of
Canada still stands gazing to-
Wwards the Western sun, with one fair
and, perchance, shading her straining
eyes from the almost too brilliant rays,
While the other points forward to the
broad billowy land that is just awak-
ening frowm its long restful sleep. But
While ery after cry goes out to the
Young men, telling them to go forth
and conquer the new world that is
Opening up to them, we do not hear
one word addressed to the young wo-
Men,
€ needed, and will be felt, in the great
-Yorth-West, as it has been felt, in
8reater or less degree, since the days
°f Eve. I wonder that noone has ap-
Pealed to the girls of Canada, to fit
hemselves for the prairie life, that, in
Many cases, will be theirs. Tlhe neces-
Sity of their being initiated into the
Mysteries of butter-making, &c., is so
Obvious that it speaks for itself.

'

% much on the surface, arc apt to be

Surely women’s influence will

letter,and in whose hands the manners
and morals of the household rested, so

. in the North-West, our women will be

the only ones who will have leisure to
cultivate wmsthetic tastes, and in their
hands will lie, in a great imeasure, the
education of the coming generation.

Would it not be well then for our
girls to prepare themselves for this
responsibility, and be ready to go
forth into their new, hard life, with
their artistic tastes so developed that
they may he quick to detect the many
¢ things of beauty,” or capabilities for
beauty, in their surroundings, and be
able to make them ‘a joy forever,
and a refreshment to the wearied
toilers.

A log cabin is not neccessarily ugly
—in fact, it always has the first ele-
ments of beauty, usefulness, and fitness
for the purpose for which it was de-
signed. If barren of ornament, still

» ' that barrenness is less hurtful to the
ut the needs of the mind, not lying

>verlooked in the struggle for daily -

tead, and the culture that would sup-
b Y them, so crushed down under the
Weight of household duties, that it will
ake whole generations of fostering
“are to nourish it into life again.
In g new country, where the men
w";}"e to work from dawn till dark,
ere, if they have any leisure, they
'e too wearied to do aught but rest ;
imere the only literature they have
ext € or inclination for, is of the light-
. order, the women ought to be the
fers and elevators of everyday life,
wﬁeln the days of ancient Britain,
cOul:ll the Lady, that is, ‘ bread-giver,’
read and, perhaps, even write a .

asthetic eye than vulgar adornment,
How many an artist soul has its
yearnings stifled by middle class ele-
gance! How strong must be the
wsthetic taste that can struggle into
birth through the appalling weight of
ordinary well-to-do furniture, hand-
some green rep curtains, with perhaps
a geometrical pattern in gold oriel ; a
“nice light brussels that won’t show
every speck,’” of some impossible hil-
lowy pattern, and a ‘really good set
of parlour furniture.” The girl feels
the dulness and ugliness, and without
understanding its cause, tries to im-
prove the look of the room with a few
parti-coloured antimacassars, a green
mat on the red table, a red mat on
the green ; a blue and silver bracket
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on the white and gold wall ; a flimsy | these things what have we to look for-

wall pocket on this side of the mirror,
a heavy one on that. And she has a
certain measure of success, for these
things, if not too ugly, either in them-
selves or in relation to the others, do
give the room a certain comfortable
look that does away with the impres-

sion that one often receives on enter- |

ing a ¢ drawing room,” of having got
into the tag end of a furniture shop
by mistake.

But cultivate that girl’s asthetic
tastes, send her to a log cabin, and see
what a thing of beauty, a picture to be
carriedintheminVseye,through allthe
long, hot field-day, she may make it.
In these days of pretty, cheap chintzes
and combinations of soft, falling un-
bleached cotton and Turkey red, it
does not take much money to make a
home picturesque. Pine, or any com-
mon wood, is not necessarily ugly ;
varnished it would look far better

than the painted imitations of foreign

woods that we see in ‘good’ houses
here. Walls to be kept clean and
bright need not be whitened. Let
every girl who thinks of going out

ward to? Who does not know the
well-to-do farm house, with its best
patch-work quilts, resplendent in red
or green stars and half-moons on a
white ground? Who cannot foresee

- the prosperous farmers going into

Winnipeg, with their wives to get
new furniture, and choosing ¢nice,
cheerful,’ light wall-paper, stiff chairs,
shiny spindle-legged tables, bright

© china vases? Then there will be the

old, old story—more struggles through
the commonplace, more souls weighted
with ugliness. In vain beauty smiles
forth from the waving corn-fields,
rustles in gladness through the sum-
mer trees, or wails mournfully among
the brown net-work of boughs that
break the monotony of the wintry sky-
Within, the stiff, black hair-cloth sofa
and stiffer chairs grimly hold their
own on the dingy carpet; the dull,
cold wall absorbs the faces of those
who have the misfortune to be near
it ; gaudily-dyed grass ornaments the

. mantel-piece, and happy the owner
. thereof should it be of elegant white

West learn the art of colouring walls .

—doing it well, so that it will look
soft and not rub off ; and let herlearn

what tints are most becoming and -

most suitable for mural decorations.

of strength, comfort, and suitableness
to its surroundings, a great advance
will have been obtained towards mak-
ing that home the nursery of wmsthetic
tastes.

If some attention "be not paid to

marble,

There is a pretty picture of Swiss
life in Miss Mulock’s ¢ Young Mrs.
Jardine,” where the people are both
simple and elegant—by-the-way, how

* often do we see those two words to-
Then, if the furniture has the beauty

gether—and where, though no one i8

- rich, and all have to work, yet all are

. cultured.

May we not hope that this
picture will be, to a certain extent,

. true of our prairie life? It is for our

women to decide, and we hope that

, they will prove worthy of their charge-
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THE CASTLE BY THE SEA.

THE CASTLE BY THE SEA.

(From the German of Uhland.)

BY GOWAN LEA,

:[__ AST seen yon castle standing
. Beside the crystal sea,
Around its tower commanding

The white clouds wand'ring free :

Hast seen it downward bending
To kiss the water clear,

Tts summit high ascending
To touch the Leavenly sphere ?

“Ah yes, I know its seeming—
That castle by the sea—

The moon above it gleaming,
The mist about the lea.”

Did breeze and crested billow
Sound loudly forth and long,

And from the festive chambers
Came there a mirthful song ?

“The wind and €e’en the ocean
But uttered plaintive sighs,

A wail of deep emotion
Culled tears into my eyes.”

O did'st thou see the waving

Of the monarch’s crimson gown,
The precious jewelled setting

Of the fair queen’s golden crown ;

A maiden were they leading
With rapture and with grace,
Celestial glory beaming
Upon her lovely face ?

¢ The regal pair were sitting
‘Without a chaplet rare

In mourning robes and fitting :
The maiden was not there.”

93
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BY A TORONTO PRACTITIONER.

URING my practice it has often
been my lot to come across
queer clients, strange events, interest-
ing correspondence, and amusing inci-
dents, and it occurred to me that a
short sketch of a few of them might
help to pass an idle half-hour.

I was oncesent for tosee a person who
was an inmate of the Provincial Luna-
tic Asylum, and whose estate was
under the fostering care of the Court
of Chancery. I was admitted to see
him, and was shewn into a private
room, but was advised to be careful.
He was a stout-built, able-bodied man,
who, by hisown exertions, had amassed
considerable property, but an heredi-
tary disease had overtaken him and
placed him under control. He ap-
peared to be rational in some of
his remarks, and was, in his own
opinion of course, confined unjustly
and wanted me to obtain his release.
After a time he began to talk on
other subjects and remarked that he
sometimes saw Chinamen constructing
machines, which they floated on the
top of the building. Suddenly he
asked me if I could box. T answered
in the negative, at the same time edg-
ing toward the door. He graciously
replied that he would teach me the
noble art, and straightway doubled up
his fists, which, in addition to the
very earnest, determined expression
in his eyes, made me consider ¢ dis-
cretion the better part of valour, and
I ignominiously took to my heels,
thankful to have escaped a rough
handling, and with all doubts re-
moved as to his being in the right
place. Afterwards I received letters

from him reiterating his assertion as to
his saneness, and in one he asked me
to send up some of my clerks to join
him and others in a game of cricket.

On another occasion I was sent for
to see another inmate of the same in-
stitution. I had read the papers upon
which he had been sent there, and so
knew his mania. I had a chat with
him and his answers were intelligent
on the subjects about which we con-
versed. Casually I remarked about
electricity, and thus struck the elec-
tric spark.  He told me, in an excited,
earnest tone, that he was an electric
battery ; that he could hear sounds
from long distances, and could convey
sounds and messages to persons a long
distance off, and it was a shame to
shut such a man up, as he would be
useful to the Government in convey-
ing messages. ‘I hear people now
talking miles away,” was one of his
remarks. As the telephone has since
come into use, perhaps he was the
forerunner of Edison, but in advance
of the times. Another illusion was
that the ‘ Ku Klux Klan’ were con-
tinually after him, and had got all his
property : but for this it might now be
said an important discovery was smo-
thered through ignorance.

One worning an elderly woman
came into the office with a large
bundle of papers, in a Chancery suit
between herself and her husband. She
had a sharp, discontented face, and
seemed to be a formidable customer to
deal with, and had many complaints
to make, among others that her hus-
band had put his property out of his
hands to prevent her getting any
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maintenance from him. She repre-
sented that there was a mine of wealth
to any lawyer who might choose to dig
for it, and that her last solicitor had
grossly mneglected her business. I
Promised to give the matter due con-

sideration, though a bundle of papers .

-eight inches thick was not very pro-
mising.
solicitor was a good miner where there
Was any ore to be dug, I thought I
would see him first. So soon as 1
mentioned the name to him, his ex-
‘clamation, not to ‘have anything to
do with her, was quite sullicient to
deter my proceeding further. ¢She
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undertook theinvestigation of her af-
fairs, I was not over sanguine of fall-
ing among thieves. I mnever before
had so much trouble with a client as T
had with her. Her husband had been
a miser, and died a miserable death
fromn a surfeit of green vegetables; and

. she was equally avaricious. This, cou-

Knowing that her former !

pled with ignorance and suspicion of
everybody, rendered her anything but
an angel. I was often deluged with

. Instructions, information of large sums

Will haunt und abuse you: I recovered .

Some money and did all that could
be done for ber, yet the only recom-
Pense I got was abuse;’ so I de-
cided to put the papers aside. A few
days afterwards she called to know
What T had done. I told her I had
Made enquiries, and found there was
Dothing in her case, and handed back
to her the papers. She looked at the
bundle and at me, and then accused
e of having kept some of them. I
assured her that I had not done so,
ut she departed in high dudgeon.
e are often bothered with people
Who have legal grievances. They take
Up your time with long stories of the
Wrongs they have suffered ; want you,
3 your own risk, to take up some
Itricate and often impossible case ;
and it is not without difticulty that

You rid yourself of them.
hanswer tomy ¢ cowe in,’ a woman
&bout forty-eight years old, of com-
Ulox} place appearance and incongru-
OUsly dregsed in weeds and colours,
Made her entry into my otfice. Her
a“Sband had lately died without a will,
an she and two gentlemen had been
Pbointed to administer the estate.
l‘olfg" as she represented, had been
lay Ing her and the estate ; and the
ale Y <" she had already employed had
80 robbed her. I had heard such
a;'les of wholesalerobbery before, and
<it lnot at all overpowered by the re-
8l of her wrongs; yet although I

of money and securities (which had no
existence in fact) which had been ab-
stracted, and as I frequently paid no
attention to half that was said, she on
several occasions told me she had lost
confidence in me, yet although I
sought to be relieved 1 could not get
rid of her, and was so involved in the
suit that T could not retirefrom it with-
out causing her loss. A suit in Chan-
cery, however, was too much for her,
and she succumbed to it and jaundice.

By her will she endeavoured to do
one good action in providing for the
establishment of a free library in her
native town. Out of this arose an ex-
tensive litigation, illustrative of one
of the many anomalies of law. Be-
cause she had no personal property ex-
cept a mortgage on real estate, and
because the bequest entailed the neces-
sity of purchasing land, the Court held
that the gift was void under the mort-
main law, An amusing incident oc-
curred in Court in a suit which had
been brought on behalf of her estate.
She had lent woney to a woman whose
notes were taken for the amount. To
recover the amount of these her exe-
cutor sued and thedefendant putina
set-off made up of services rendered, at-
tendances during her illness, etc., all of
which were charged at an exorbitant
rate. During the trial the defendant’s
counsel was called out of Court to go
into the Criminal court for a moment.
The defendant, who was a woman, had
just gone into the witness box, and so
her counsel asked Mr. B., another
counsel, to go on with the case for a

! few minutes, at the same time putting
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into his hands the statement of the
set-off. Knowing very little about the
case, Mr. B. thought he was to repre-
sent the plaintiff and to cross-examine
the defendant as to her accounts and
after running his eye over it and ob-
serving the excessive charges, be pre-
pared for battle. He began by asking
her in a sarcastic tone : ‘Pray who
belped you to make up this nice ac-

count ¥’ to which she answered in a |

sharp aggressive tone, *No one.’ Af-
ter remarking to her that the charges

were outrageous, he began to examine’

her severely upon the several items.
This roused her temper and she pitched
into him and vice rersa.  The bystand-
ers and judge, who knew of the error
B. was labouring under, were much
amused, but the altercation was too
hot to aliow Mr. B. to hear the whis-
pers of his opponent to the effect that
the witness was his client. What in-
creased the witness’s indignation was,
that she thought Mr. B. was an inter-
loper, and was examining her out of
pure impudence. Her counsel’s clerk
rushed into the other court with the
information that there was the d—I
to pay, that B. and Mrs. M. were quar-
relling, and that he must come in at
once. B. was at last made to under-
stand his mistake, whereupon he
dropped the witness and his brief and
made a sudden exit out of court.

One day T received a letter enclos-
ing a bill in Chancery, and an intima-
tion that my client would be down in
a few days to instruct me, Shortly
afterwards a young married woman
made her appearance in the office and
informed me that she was the daugh-
ter-in-law of the defendant and at-
tended to his business, and would in-
struct me in the matter in question.
Like most women she was governed
rather more by her feelings than her
reason, and =o the instructions and pro-
posed mode of defence were strong,
emphatic and voluminous. She at-
tended tothe case through all its stages,
and at the trial looked after the wit-
nesses, and instructed counsel, whilst
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her husband stood by with quiet admi-
ration and acquiescence. Lady clients
are often difficult to manage, and will
rush at things in a headstrong manner,
and are ready for anything. This one
informed me during the sittings of the
Court that she thought the plaintiff’s
witnesses would not be worth much.
On my asking the reason, she coolly
informed me that she had given money
to a friend to treat them with liquor
at the tavern. I failed to make her
perceive the impropriety of such a pro-
ceeding and the bad effect it might have
on her defence.

We often come across queer wills,
letters, and documents, as well as
singular clients. The other day I re-
ceived the following instructions for a
chattel mortgage : *i Doo give to Mr
F t two gree horses two bea merses
(mares) and two new Duble wagens
and two spring Colts in seycurtey for
8100-50 (meaning one hundred and
fifty dollars). A client’s letter, whom
I advised that his suit had terminated
adversely to him, after, of course, stat-
ing that the Court was wrong, ended
with the words, ‘O mores et tempores’
One lady-client’s letters, which gene-
rally covered eight closely written
pages, had to be handed to a clerk for
him to read and make a short synop-
sis of.

The other day a resident of Ireland,
accompanied by his wife, turned up
in the oftice. His brother had died
in Carada, leaving a small property,
and he and his wife had crossed the
Atlantic to look after it, supposing
there was no person here capable of
doing so. T came across a letter which
he had written to his deceased bro-
ther, a few extracts from which I will
give. After stating that their mo-
ther was dead, he goes on: ‘So your
three brothers lived together for to
years and was intended to live so un-
till we seen we could not keep house
without a womankind so then we three
agreed for Joseph to get married 80
he is now nine months married to &
a girl of the name of C from the
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parish of S—— of a most respectable
family and got to hundred pounds
sterling with her as a fortune so us
three enjoyes muck comfort with her
8ince we met some would be pritty
farely circumstanced for living if we
could get men and women for to
doour work . . . Dear brother
8ince it is the will of Almighty God
You have no eire of your oune for
your property would it not be well
done for you to make your will and
Secture it for whatever friend you
think most worthy of it and that
would not shorten your dayes.’ The
writer of 1he above was Joseph, and,
like the Joseph of old, was the victim
of & woman, though, to judge from
What he says, the honeymoon was not
over. The hint about the will wasan
Opportune one, and the concluding
Sentence consolatory, though Joseph
18 not the only person who thinks
8rim death appears as soon as a testa-
Wentary document has been executed.

Seldom I think have testators been

50 extraordinary in the expressions

Made uge of in their wills as the cele- !

rated ¢ Dr. D.” Some of my readers
ayhave seen his,but I venture to give
& few extracts: ¢ I leave the property
f G. and all other landed property I
May die possessed of to my sisters H.
S.and E B. The former because she is

Married to a minister whom (God help |

im) she henpecks ; the latter because = bar. He entered into an agreement to

She is married to nobody, nor is she
likely t be, for she is an old maid and
Y0t market ripe. I leave my sister J.
Iy Bible, the property formerly of my
8reat great grandmother, and when
she knows as much of the spirit of it as
She doeg of the letter, she will be a bet-
€t Christian than she is. 1 also leave
gy late brother's watch to my brother
:» €xhorting him at the same time to
Ot}';e Up whiggery, radicalism, and all
. 'T 8ins which do so easily beset
sl I leave my brother A. my big
is Ver snuff box, as 1 am informed he
o Tather a decent Christian with a
U8 belly and jolly face. I leave

Parson C. (Maggie's husband), the
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snuff box from the S, militia,.
as a small token of my gratitude for
the service he has done the family, in
taking a sister that no man of taste-
would have taken. I leave John C.
a silver teapot, to the end that he may
drink tea therefrom, to comfort him.
under the affliction of a slatternly wife.
I leave my silver cup with a sovereign
in it, to my sister J. (3. D., because
she is an old maid and pious, and will
therefore necessarily take to hearding,
and also my snuff mull, as it looks.
decent to see an old woman taking
snuff’

I lately came across a singular, and
at the same time a hard, case. A man.
had been advised that it was not likely
Lis wife would have any children. He-
made his will by which, after provid-
ing for his wife, he gave his property
to his brothers and sisters. He was
taken suddenly ill and died, but the-
day after he died his wife gave birth
to a son. This son was cut out by the
will.  Had he been born the day be-
fore, the will would have been revoked
and he would have succeeded to the
property.

An old gentleman calling on me the
other day reminded me that we have
sometimes obstinate clients, Some
property had been left to him by his.
father, under whose will he took an
estate tail, which he could at any time-

sell the land, but afterwards rued his.
bargain and refused to carry it out.
A suit was brought in Chancery to
compel him, and a decree was made-
by the Court, ordering him to convey
the land. He refused to sign the deed
and was committed to gaol. He re-
mained there for several months and
refused to sign, though solicited to do-
80 by his wife and friends. He had a
notion in his head that if he died in:
gaol without signing the deed, his
children would get the land. I saw himr
often and, though he suffered greatly
from the confinement, continued ob-
stinate. At last I convinced him that
though he died in his obstinacy, it.
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would not alter matters, and in one of
his weak moments I persuaded him to
sign the deed. The person to whom
he had agreed to sell the land, and
who was the cause of his incarceration
was his brother. Family jars are the
most irksome and desperate quarrels
that come under our notice. Husband
and wife when they go to law are very
fierce, and the hate gets to a white
heat, but sometimes cools down, I
remember acting for a woman whose
husband had ill-treated her. 1T insti-
tuted proceedings against him, but he
expressing a desire to make some pro-
visions for her without further litiga-
tion, they came together to the ofiice
to have the necessary papers drawn.
He was rather an amusing, cunning
fellow, and never said ‘ I will,” but al-
ways made use of the Royal ‘We.’
They sat one on each other side of me
whilst I was preparing the papers. I
was diverted by his occasionally walk-
ing round at my back and getting on
his knees and taking her hand, en-
treating her to return. She was, how-
ever, obdurate, probably knowing that
his protestations were like the winds,
changeable. On a subsequent occasion,
however, he induced her to live with
him again, having been advised that it
would have the effect of destroying
her settlement. It was not long be-
fore he resumed his former conduct
towards her, and she again left him,
whereupon he brought a suit to set
aside the settlement I had drawn, but
technical as the law may be, it was
expansive enough to prevent him from
benefiting by his conduct.

Last summer, an old woman, I
should judge she was seventy years
years old, called on me and wanted
proceedings takenagainst her husbund,
with whom she had lived forty years.
Jealousy was the only cause of the
trouble. She had grandchildren nearly
grown up, and several children of her
own, who were willing to take care of
her, but she objected to going to them
because, as I suspected, she could not
get liquor at their houses. I endea-
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voured to persuade ler to live with
one of her daughters, but she was ob-
stinate, and so I obtained a separate
maintenance,

Sometimes breach of promise of
marriage cases come ander our cogni-
zance. I remember an action being
brought for a broken-hearted damsel,
but before the trial of the case was
reached she had allowed Ler outraged
affections to be soothed by the love of
another swain. She and her husband
came to the oflice together to acquaint
us of the fact of the marriage, and de-
sired to know if the case could not
still be proceeded with. It was sug-
gested to the husband that perhaps ug
might have cause of complaint because
the faithless lover had broken his en-
gagement and he had been induced to
step into his shoes. A young man
came with the defence to an action
brought against him for breach of
promise of arriage. He admitted
that he had promised and broken
troth, All is said to be fair in love
as in war, and I suppose the same rule
prevails in law ; at all events, it is
frequently adopted. He was asked if
lie thought the young woman would ac-
cept him if he went and offered to
marry her. He thought she would
not, and was advised to go and try
his luck. He went in much trepida-
tion, fearing that she might accept bis
proposal, but the damsel’s irate father
threatened to kick Lhim out of doors.
A plea of tender and vrefusal was put
in on behalf of the defendant, and no
more was heard of the action.

I was engaged in a case in which
premeditated perjury and forgery were
wade use of freely. I had brought 8
suit to set aside a deed which my client
alleged had been made to defraud him
of a debt due to him by the maker of
the deed. Theland had been conveyed
to the clhildren by a former busband
of the grantor's wife. The defence
was that the wife had advanced to the
present husband some of the childrens
money on account of the land, upon
the understanding that if the money
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was not returned within a year, the
land should belong to the children ;
that this agreement was put into
writing at the time ; and that it was
in pursuance of this agreement the
land had been conveyed to the chil-
dren. Before the case was brought
on for trial several attempts were
made to see this document, but it was
kept back on one pretence or another.
The wife went into the witness box
at the trial to give evidence, and pro-
duced a document, which she swore
Was the one referred to in the defence,
It was wristen on English note paper,
vith violet ink, and was fresh look-
ing. The document purported to
have Leen made some six years pre-
viously, and drawn up in the United
States, where they seldom use English
Dote paper. Oncross-examination, she
adhered to the statement that it was
the true document ; that it had been
in her possession ever since its date,
either about her person or in her bed-
room. Sheexplained how it was drawn,
Where, and by whom, and stated that
®n the day it was dated she was en-
8aged in her usual occupation, which
Wag a huckster of vegetables. On
Searching it was found that the day
of itg date was a Sunday. Before her
€ross-examination was concluded the
Vourt rose, but before leaving the

ench the Judge spoke to herin a
Severe tone and pointed out to her
t}}at the appearance of the document
Iscredited her story, that it was writ-

!
|
|
i
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ten with ink which was not in use at
the time, and he warned her to be pre-
pared to tell the truth next morning.
In answer to the first question put to
her in the morning, she admitted that
she had procured the document to he
drawn a few weeks previously, which
at once ended the defence. -

I will conclude with a couple of
Court episodes. A barrister, who had
more assurance than learning, was
laying down a certain proposition as
being the law. The Judge, not being
satistied, asked where he found his
law. The barrister read from a text-
book, upon which the Judge said,
¢Mr. G., what case is cited in sup-
port of the text?’ The counsel looks
at the foot notes and sees ¢ Smith v.
Jones, ubi supra.” With a sclf-satis-
fied smile he looksup and says, “Your
lordship will find the case reported in
Supra’s Reports,” upon hearing which
his lordship subsided. Some forty
years ago, when classical knowledge
was not so easily attained, nor, per-
haps, so requisite as it is now, a well-
known barrister, popular with juries,
was engaged for the defence in a horse
case.  The plaintiff’s counsel had
praised the horse in high terms. In
his speech to the jury on bLehalf of
the defence, his opponent said, ¢ Why,
gentlemen of the jury, after hearing
my learned friend, you would suppose
the horse was a regular Bellyruftin’
(Bellerophon).
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THE BENNETT CASE.

THE BENNETT CASE.

BY NICHOLAS FLOOD DAVIN, TJORONTO.

ENNETT has pas:ed beyond ver-
dicts and reprieves. To use one
of his own attempts at poetry,

) ‘ Through the dark, sad mystery
Of Giod's sacred history,’
He has gone.

Nobody, still less the writer, can have
any desire now to array before the bar
of literary criticism the merits of a case
already disposed of by what must be con-
sidered, on the whole, an unexception-
able tribunal ; nor is there here, and at
present, any intention of discussing
the social, psychological, and religious
questions which the circumstances
preceding, attending, and following the
fatal event of the 25th of March, sug-
gest. Even with the few legislative
problems which stand up in the path
of one exploring this dark and melan-
choly story of expiated crime, if
there was inclination and time, there
is no space to deal. No complaint of
any importance calls for deliberate ex-
pression. It was no scandal to hang
Bennett. He received a fair trial,
The demeanour of Mr. Irving in this
as in all other cases, when I have seen
him represent the Crown, was a model
for a prosecuting counsel. The Judge
was Mr. Justice Cameron, whore
charge was one of the most severely
impartial judicial utterances I ever
heard. Mr. Irving was satisfied. I
was satisfied. Some of the jury seem
to have entertained strong opinions on
the case before entering the box. This

trial, with its surroundings, furnish
the best possible opportunity for re-
proving sentiments and conduct incon-

© sistent with fairness, to say nothing of
- the Divine Spirit of our Lord, which

is supposed to be abroad amongst us. It

' may,at the same time, be possible, with-

in the compass of a few fugitive pages,
to correct some of the mistakes of per-
sons who took an interest in the case,
and to point out what is the law of
homicide, about which the humblest
person in the community is supposed
to be accurately informed, but concern-

© ing which, so far as it relates to wound-

ing, followed, after the lapse of some
time, by death, thereis very considerable

© ignorance even amongst educated men:

It will, I hope, be remembered that I
am not writing in an organ of leg81
opinion, read exclusively by lawyers
but in a popular magazine, and there-
fore addressiug, in the main, a 1ay
audience,

The Press forgot its duties and, I am
sure without design, acted with un-
fairness. Newspapers are the officers
of a court with very real powers—
that of public opinion ; and befor®

* this tribunal they arraigned Bennetts

using language which no prosecuting

. counsel dare use to-day in any cour
; of the empire, but which was very

was perhaps unavoidable, and, under !

any circumstances, it may be, the re-
sult would not have been other than
it was. But, for this very reason, the

familiar when Scroggs and Jeffrey®
and lawyers of their stamp, were &

torneys-general for the vilest of the
Stuarts. This, of course, coloured, p&Y
dyed, the source whence his judges wer®
to be drawn. * Bennett,’ says the BY-
stander, ¢ went into the dock with tbe
rope round his neck ; for writers, B0
meaning to do anything wrong, yet 88
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we think, forgetting what is due to a
prisoner awaiting his trial, had been

all along calling him the murderer and |

the assassin.’” And at last, by sup-
pressing the speech of the prisoner's
counsel they, thoughtlessly again, shut
the prisoner’s mouth. Suppose it was
a Russell instead of a Bennett who
was on trial for his life. ¢ Ah! there
isa great difference,’ some one will say.
Justice knows of no difference until
after the verdict. 4udi alteram partem
oughs to be a sacred rule with a news-
paper under all circumstances; but es-
pecially when the subject of their

ous of all crimes. If the newspaper
insists on being the judge, whether the
two sides shall or shall not be heard,
there is at once established a tyranny
of a very hateful kind. To prevent
Such a tyranny, is one of the great ob-
Jects for which rival newspapers are
established. But after all has beendone
that is possible in this way, it is clear
an unscrupulous newspaper proprietor
a8 portentous scope for the exercise
of injustice and wrong. The news-
Paper, from being the organ of people
With ideas, is rapidly becoming the
chattel of mercantile speculation.
There is money to be made by it. It
'S passing under the control of the ig-
Norant and acquisitive, greedy men
Without ideas, without love of liberty,
Without passion for right, and owing
to the injustice of the anonymous sys-
tem by which one man gets the credit
of another’s brains, genius is enslaved
to the usurer and the Jew. The na-
tural order is reversed ; Prospero is in
‘he thrall of Caliban ; the author of
he Light of Asia,’ an Oxford man

OF learning and genius, if ever such
fank at the sacred fount in those
Venerable halls, is the editor, or shall
W€ use Mr. Gordon Brown’s word in the
w’tl{ess box, the ‘ amanuensis’ for Mr.
VY, or Mr. Lawson Levi, or Mr.
“vi-Lawson, or whatever else he calls
'mself now, and when Levi gives the
order for the 7 elegraph to right-about-
e and fire into the ranks of its
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! friends, Arnold has to execute the

ignoble movement. There is no check
on the newspaper save the public opin-
ion it does so much to create.

The majestic impartiality of our
criminal jurisprudence is apparently
little appreciated, especially among
women, whose education occupies it-
self chiefly with fitting them for the
marriage market, where it would
seem the prize-taking qualities are
not those which make a wise counsel-
lor, a solid friend, and a fit shaper of
the mind and character of offspring,

{ but rather such as appeal to the
criticism is charged with the most seri-

senses.  After the struggles of centu-
ries, after wrongs which should never
be forgotten, and triumphs which
shouldmake someof the leading names

i of English jurisprudence household

words for all time, on most of us the
severe beauty of Justice in her nohlest
mood is lost. That mood and moment
is not when she, amid universal ap-
probation, bids palpable innocence go
free, but rather when, in the face of
prejudice and passion, in the din and
clamour made by brutal sentiment,
whose owners take it for an evidence,
expression, and justification of their
humanity, she, athwart some forlorn
wretch, forgotten by his cup-com-
panions, abandoned by those who
sucked the same paps, around whom
the toils are closing, flings the shield
of her protection, and standing by
him when, it may be, his own mother
has forsaken him, says, ¢ For you as
much asif you were the noblest of the
sons of men are those helps and tests
by which I secure that only the guilty
can possibly suffer.” I found some
men who thought T ought not to have
allowed myself to be retained for
Bennett; while the ladies were so
united on this point, that one was
tempted to say that in fixing the sex
of Justice the ancients were guilty of
fulsome flattery. I was shocked to
find how general is the incapacity for
pity of that noblest sort, which, with-
out wishing to stay for a moment the
hand of justice, can feel for the stran-
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gled felon as well as for the dying
hero. Even the ranks of Tuscany could
scarce forbear to cheer when Horatius
flung himself into the boiling Tiber,
and the merit of shedding a tear over
suffering, in sentimental or heroic
situations, is not very great. Theidea
seemed to be, especially as I have in-
dicated, with women, whom we men,
gladly deceived by the charm of dif-
ference of sex, are apt to think of as a
compact of finer human clay than our-
selves, that Bennett should have been
prosecuted by all the power and with
all the advantages at the disposal of
the Crown, and have been left with-
out any one to plead his cause. I sup-
pose some of the young women, and
women no longer young, who, with
their heads tossed up, declared what
they would do with the accused but
untried man, thought they were show-
ing themselves embodiments of virtu-
ous indignation ; in reality, they were
demonstrating what a small moral and
intellectual interval there may be be-
tween the civilized woman and the
squaw.  One professional friend told
me I should make a hitter enemy of
Mr. Gordon Brown. I replied that I
knew Mr. Gordon Brown better, and
that if 1 made an enemy of every
man in Canada I would do my duty
to my client.  When Ambrose Rook-
woold was being tried for conspiracy
agaiust the life of King William ITI,
his counsel, Sir Bartholomew Shower,
was making apologies for the boldness
of the line of defence. The greatest
of England’s Chief Justices at once
reproved him : ¢ Never make apologies,
Sir Bartholomew ; for it is as lawful
for you to be counsel in this case as in
any other case in which the law allows
counsel. It is expected you should
do your best for those you are assigned
to defend aguinst the charge of high
treason (though for attempting the
king’s life), as it is expected in any
other case that you do your duty for
your client.’

Some curiosity has been manifested
both as to the substance and manner

!
i
|
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of the defence. Why did I not set up
the plea of insanity ? I think, in Can-
ada—thanks to the strong sense of our
people—the plea is a weak one. How-
ever, no medica! man of character
would say that Bennett, after he had
been a few days in prison, was insane.
One friend examined him for me and
told me he was perfectly sane. He
wuas undoubtedly in an unsound state
of mind on the 25th of March and for
days before. Writing and kegping
upon his person eriminating documents
would indicate madness, were it not
that those documents showed that he
contemplated suicide and therefore in-
tended that those documents should be
found upon him. The character of
these documents is undoubtedly crazy,
and it would have been wasy to get
medical men of authority to predicate
his insanity on the basis of these let-
ters alone, if T could bave paid them.
Even then there would have Leen the
question whether the insanity was not,
superinduced.  If it was it would fur-
nish no answer to a charge of murder.
Machaon, who wrote to one of the pa-
pers in an excellent spirit, seemed un-
aware that if a man, by drinking, ren-
ders himself furious or insane, Le isre-
sponsible for what he does, and if he
kills any one while in that state 18
guilty of muvder, Tt isan estallished
fact that excessive quantities of whis-
key develop in souwe organisations
homicidal mania, just as rape and ex-
cessive brer-drinking scem, as regards
brutal natures, correlatives. But Ben-
nett had no money. Tt turned oub
that the mortgage, of which lie appears
to have talked a good deal before
the tragedy, and which he assigned t0
me to work up his dcfence, had no ex-
istence.  The Government refused to
pay the necessary cost of ubtaining the
evidence of experts.

The same peciniary infirmity .be-
longed to my efforts to obtain medical
testimony respeeting the pathology ©
the case.  More than one wedical man
declared Mr. Brown ought not to have
died; some dwelt on alleged malprac
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tice ; but, save the generous tew who,
unpaid, gave evidence at the trial, all,
with smug cowardice, told me they
would not say in the witness box what
they told me. I shal) have to return
again to the medical aspect of the case.
Meanwhile I cannot but express my
Tegret that such personsas ¢ Old Army
Surgeon’ did not communicate with
me when their opinions would have
been of some practical value; or was
he one of those whom I found wawil-
ling to give their opinions openly ?
One of the mistakes of ¢ Old Army
Surgeon’ may be given as typical of
those of other correspondents. He

tound bullets, and the character of
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aboveproposition. Whether it could be
successfully maintained from thestand-
point of an impartial critic is another
question. Bennett clearly did not go to

. shoot Mr. Brown down, else he would

have fired at him on entering the room.
If he had a homicidal purpose it was
contingent on what to his shattered
and distorted sense of justice seemed
a great wrong.

De Coursier murders a brother,
firing into his victim’s body twice.
He plans the deed and carries it out
when unexcited by drink. Because of

. a hideous circumstance in the history

- of the relations between the two broth-
Properly dwells on the importance of
the distinction between elongated and |

eir respective wounds, and seems to

think hoth were overlooked. Had he
€en present at the trial he would have
nown that Dr. Thorburn was cross-
EXamined at length on this point, that
L. Clark was asked about it, and that
s, Philbrick and Bethune were ex-
&mined upon it.
Machaon never errs while he con-
nes himself to ‘trying the spirits,’
a0d his astonishment ut the aberra-
tions of human sympathy, as manifest-

&d within the last six months in Toron-

9 Will, upon reflection, he shared, it is
© be hoped, by some of the victims of
Ysterical sentiment. Nothing can be
More certain than that Bennett in his
30ber senses would never have killed
1 Brown, nor I believe any one else.
€ had, ag [ could have shown, only
“ared to give an cpportunity to the
Prosecution of calling his real or re-
Puteq Wife, a kindly reputation among
allls fellow.workmen. The letters were

Minken spree,

Hoy, ¢ 1 told the jury the

ha'% to sign a paper which appeared to
ﬁvee erely stated that Le had been
Willyem“s in his employment. Nobody
vi e]'e‘.’e he was five years in th.at
actlc."e without doing his work satis-
orily. I ghould have been criminal
M advocate if I did not state the

ers, but which clearly made no part of
the motive to the crime, a portion of
the press writes in favour of commu-
tation of sentence. Ladies of the first
respectability and high intelligence,
finding in most inodorous material
food for sentimentality, interest them-
selves in the convict ; a petition is
numerously signed, and, after the Min-
ister of Justice has advised the denial
of its prayer, Mr. Rainsford rushes

© off to Ottawa to persuade the Govern-

Written within the period of his

. . .
0. Brown was wrong in refus- ;

ment to reconsider a step taken in
the face of the whole country. For
the wretched Bennett there was noth-
ing but invective which made the re-
sult of the trial a foregone conclusion.

‘Is it probable, asks Machaon,
‘that the pistol exploded in conse-
quence of Mr. Brown grasping the
wrist of Bennett and struggling with
him?’ It is hard tosay. But much
more than this had to be considered ;
not only are the general presumptions
of law recognised in criminal jurispru-
dence, it has peculiar presumptions of
its own. If it is proved that the ac-
cused had a loaded weapon in his hand
which went off in the direction of the
person injured, the prosecution is re-
lievea from showing that death or
grievous bodily harm was intended.
The burden of proof is on the prisoner.
It is for him to make it plain that the
presumption of culpable motive is er-
roneous ; or at least to throw such a
doubt thereon, that to act on it will
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not appear safe to a conscientious man,
alive to the doctrine that in the in-
terest of justice, that is, of the whole
community, and of the prisoner as a
member of that community, the bene-
fit of any doubt redounds to the de-
fence.

In the Bennett case, the firing of
the pistol had to be inferred from cir-
.cumstances. It was not denied, and
there could be nodoubt, that the pistol
was in Bennett’s hand when it went
off. Did it go off by accident? Did
the vigorous shake the Hon. George
Brown gave him send it off? Did the
deceased touch the trigger in the
scuffle? But there isa question before
these. How came the pistol to be in
Bennett’s hand ? This cannot be ans-
wered on any innocent hypothesis,
though theories are admissible, and, it
may be, probable, which exclude the
idea of murder. On the 26th of
March, he seemed astonished and
:shocked at being charged with shoot-
ing with intent, and then gave me the
explanation that he took the pistol out
of his pocket intending to place it in
his left hand, in order that he might

search fora paper. But no paper was !

found in the revolver pocket and it is
certain no paper was there.

Strange to say, the most damaging
pnint in this part of the case was never
brought out by the prosecution, just
as in the De Coursier case the darkest
feature, the possession of the poison,
was also passed over. The pistol was
placed in the hands of two witnesses,
Inspector Stuart and Policeman Greg-
ory, but they were not asked to ex-
plain to the jury the action of the
hammer, which had to be cocked be-
fore the trigger would act. Did Ben-
nett go into the Globe office carrying
the hammer cocked ¥ Very unlikely.
Did he cock it there? 1t was because
of this, that [ considered I gained a
.great advantage by keeping out a por-
tion of the evidence given before the
‘Coroner. All Mr, Brown uttered out
.of hearing of the prisoner (which the
witnesses swore before the Coroner was

|
I
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spoken within his hearing, though one
question answered by all of them in
the affirmative showed this to be im-
possible), I thought in favour of my
client, until Mr. Houston told how Mr.
Brown, when the prisoner placed his
hand behind his back, heard a ¢ click.’
Put away Bennett’s letters, put away
all he said after the fatal act, take
only the naked circumstances enacted
within Mr. Brown’s room and in the
lobly outside, and let that ‘click’ with
its metallic sound fall on the jury’s
ear, and the task of an advocate would
be a difficult, if not an impossible
one. But with all the facts!

We speak of a ¢chain’ of circum-
stantial evidence : a rope is the best
figure. Take the rope here, cord by
cord, of legitimately proved circum-
stances; the buying the pistol; the dis-
missal ; the refusal of a recommenda-
tion ; the contemplated suicide ; the
earnest inquiries a few minutes before
the tragedy whether Mr. Brown 18
alone in his office ; the report of the
pistol ; the cries of ‘murder;’ the
struggle ; the pistol warm from re
cent discharge ; one chamber empty
the wound ; the bullet found which
is like others in the prisoner’s pos:
session, and in the unloaded cham-
bers of the revolver ; the documents
found in prisoner’s possession, 2
written recently and registering &
determination to kill three persons
one being so described as to apply Y
no possibility to any one but the late
Mr. Brown; this determinatio