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EiRE ONLY L Fggé ONLY |

INSURE WITH THE

* Phenix Insurance Co.,|

The Physician’s Cure
for Gout@Rheumatioc
Gout and Gravel; the
safest and most gentle
Medicine for Infants,

The Universal Remedy for ‘Aciditys of tge Stomach, ?;{:‘?ngettat; ii‘e-
estion, Sour ructations. 1 e 8ick-
OF HARTFORD. Headache, Heartburn, InsdiAa.:ﬁf sthon, o L ess ot Bros e

Biliou
Casg CAPITAL, = - . $2.000,000 .

RD'S

TMETRIED.  FIRE TESTED.

LOW_RATES K FOR DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA,

LARGE SECURITY
 LIBERAL SETTLEMENTS

Agents Throughout the Dominion.

QUINQUINA BARK
. JUICE or MEAT
PHOSPHATE of LIME

921 Composed of the substances
Py absolutely indispensable
to the forination
and developement of

muscular flesh, nervous and

- - || _ANALEPTIC
A s STRENGTHENING

>..  GENERAL MANAGER FOR THE )
L DoMINION The most powerful Tonie
MEAD OFFICE, - MONTREAL. that must use
S - Convalescent, Old people,
e S g PURE - Women, Weakly Chifdren
) ) . CANDY and a/l-delicate persons. " o0, Exps o0sseous systems.
’ < tLe compound of 1he most active medecines against Anemsia
Sent to any ad- ct!:-%hf &L’:&fptk 2 nyp- opsy, Gastritis, Grand Climacteric, Neryous
drss. Baciose | | ClOTOSLE, COn bty resulting from 018 435 long convale-cences and every
. gl:“;;g; Jor sama. | § state of languor and extenuation cmraclerltzed’ yﬂ?hes ;)slt Sff 293&“&: and strengih.
- 1 -8 Ph mar quondam prepara or e« in L] choo: ladicine and Ph’rm.q, .
2::,;:,;;,“”5" J. VIAL v.g‘:nlﬂuﬁ"ﬂ' JFREET, 14, LYOR AND _ALL PHARMACIFS

Montreal.

| SPORTING GOODS,

‘ i?ucnoss:s. TENNIS sooDs, ETC  © ]892 summar Amng‘m‘“‘. -‘892

THE REMINGTON e e [ntercolonial Railway.

Commencing 27th June, 892, through
ress passenger trains rum dai ugh _ex-
1e)xcepted) as follows : o daily (Sundays
Leave Montreal by Grand
Trunk Railwaey from

dard Typewiiter.©
==

. | TR Bonaventure Station . 231
i ‘ \‘ /, } / Leave Montreal by Cana- 318 755
Y SV ,A‘ K g dian Pacific Ry from
| Y -  — T ] windsor St Station..
i | S . Leave Montreal by Cane- 20 40
. diap Pacific Rallway
| from Dalhousie S§q . . 2230 8.10
| Leave Levis, . .. .... 8.30 ,i,o
l . Arrive Riviere du Loup. . 11 1845
’ ‘ Arrive Trois Pistoles . . . x33§ 19.55
" A Finished Remington -2 -xzo o iThe Finest Stook of these Goods in the Provinos, | Arrive Rimouski. . . . . . s wy
Sold Bvery 8 Mi . 3 xmpbeliton.. . . & o®s
Fina FROM $60 TO $180. |&mbve Sampiciion - 38
bz, Call :;:c:( see the Litest irr:iive lgnthufsttl L
ents. . . - | BSOLE AGENTS ve Newcastle, . . . . .
i FoR GoohD BlCYChES- Arrive M(:lvlcton ...... ’::32
l THE FAMOUS Amve st. ?h!l N .55 :ggg
CANADIAN DEALERS: Wighiman Sporting Goods Co N The Buffel slocping, car attached to exmrese
spukmm & c Thﬂ lg tman pﬂ ﬂg o *§ | train leaving Montreal at 23.15a:’cle:ckt?s:tx p‘;&“’
) 0.,  Geo. Bengough, e =TT excepted) Funs through o Yootk Saturday
164 §t. James Street, 12 Adelalde Street, 403 ST. PAUL STREET, The tralns to Halifax and St. John run through
MONTREAL TORONTO 3¢ reeezemz MONTREAL. | €0 g S ron express ol o
L. . s ars on express train leaving Moutreal
at 7 55 o'clock run 3 rea

change. rough to §t. Flavie without

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway be- ‘

am . THE
Rie tween Montreal and Halifs
. tricity and heated by st:;x:xfr%: ‘tiﬂ' }oego‘gog::
n - ) 1 All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
- : o Throueh Ok Ty N Shtained vie il and
~ L)
|  HAS THE LEAST NUMBER OF JOINTS: A the Manitime Provinces, . o Lewrence

, For tickets and all information in regard
Is NOT OVERRATED. | pessenger e e Of reisht, train afrasge
IS STILL WITHOUT AN EQUAL. e G. W. ROBINSON,
_ s astern Freight '
. SEND FOR PRICE LISTS AND TESTIMONIATS. !sﬁr%lg'i‘- J’;‘;&g’;ﬁ?gr'Agem.
‘WARDEN KING & SON, D. POTTINGER,
‘11O Adelaide St. West, & < 837 Cral Street; D* | panway orrcs, cmef:s‘“’eﬂmmdenL
ram TORONTO MONTREAL. b Jume, 52,

2
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PROPRIETORS AND PUBLISHRRS OF

T

and aid to digestion.

A 25 cents package is sufficient to make

8 large bottles of the best Bitters.

HE most economic, and at the same

time the most effectual stomachic

“The Dominion ===~
=[llustrated Monthly,"

The Gazette Building,

LBERY

Cov's

USE

BABY'S OWN SOAF

Montreal.

|

For beauty and
elegance of style,
sweetness, purity
and power of tone
¢lasticity of touch,
the

HEINTZMAN & GO,

PIANO
HAS NO RIVAL.

These instru-
ments have been
before the public
for

and upon their
excellence alone
have attained an
unpurchased

PRE-EMINENCE.

jone ¢
[+ TN

Pectoral Balsamie Elixir

e () e

Do ycu want to
getrid of thattrou-
blesome Cold, of
that dang rous
Cough, of thatin
veter; te  Bronchi-
tis? Use Pecto-
ral Baisamic
Elixir, the Dbext

q hnown remedy for
PTHROAT AND
1.UNG AFFEC-
TIONS. A VO-
LUME of testimo-
nials from CLER-
GYM'N, RELI-
GIOUS COMMU.-
NITIFS, EMI.
NENT PHYSI-
CIANS,&c.,proves
the superiority of
this most excellent
§royaration.  For

P want of pace, wa

& only reprodueu the
TRADE - MARK, foll!('m:i‘ng :

* Having been informed of the composition
“of PECTORAL BALSAMIC ELIXIR,I
¢ feel it my duty to recommend it a3 un excel-
“lent remedy for pulmonary affections in
# general.”

Montreal, March 27th 1889, N, FArarp, M. D.

Professor of chemistiry
at Laval University.

“J have usei PECTOR..L BALSAMIC
“ ELIXIR with success in the different cases
 for which ¢t is advertised, and ¢t is with
“pleasure that I recommend it to the public.”

Montreal, March 27th 1889, Z. LAROQUS, M. D.

FoRm BALER EVEEYWHERE AT 25 & 60 C. PRE BOTTLER.

Sole Proprietor

L. ROBITAILLE, Chemist,
JOLIETTE, P. Q., Ca¥apa.

Sportsmen, Attention!

L - S

TgOM ExTeNoED

EQAT FOLCED

ANUFACTURERS of the ce’ebrated Acme and
Eureka Folding Boats, unsurpassed for fishing,
shooting and cruising. Safe, handsome, light, com-
pact; weight 35 lbs, up. Prices from 825. Collap-
sible Canvas Dec ys two duzen carried in coat poc-
kets  : end for 1892 Catalogue.

R. L. & J. W. KIRKUP,
SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA,
242 St. James Street, ~ Montreal.

AGENTS,
C. W. LINDSAY,
2270 ST. GATHERINE STREET,
MONTREAL.

! AGENTS,

HALIFAX PIANO & ORGAN CO'Y,
HALIFAX.

M. W. WAITT & CO.,
VICTORIA, B.C.

JAS. HADDOCK & CO ,
WINNIPEG.

-

U7 King Street West,

TORONTO.

For whitening the COMPLEXION, g
imparting Or preserving its rosy hue, §

removing FRECKLES, the MASK B
and all other eruptions on the SKIN. ¥

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS.
Price : 50 cts.

Beware of Imitations.




v

ii

St. Louis Hotel,
QUEBEC, CANADA.
The only First-Class Hotel in the City.

W, G, O'NEILL,

HorerLs oOF CANADA.,

YVENUEHOUSE

McGiLL COLLEGE AVENUE,
MONTREAL.

Select Family Hotel. No

liquor soid. ~Hot and cold

baths, #1.50 ‘o $z per day

E
2%‘ Very central and quiet.
€. S. REYNOLDS.

The Queen’s,

TORONTO, Caxaba.
McGAW & WINNELT, - -

Celebrated for the peculiar excel'ence of its cuisine
Patronized by Royalty and the best families

Charmingly situate 1, overioaking Toronto Bay and
Lake Untario

PROPRIETORS.

THE RUSSEKELL,
OTTAWA.

F. X. ST. JacqQues, - -

Proprietor

HOTEL DUFFERIN.

ST.JOHN, N.B.

FRED. A. JONES, - - - Propretor.
Waverley House,

Lare New York Housk.

Facing Lagauchetiere and Victoria Square. First-
class Commercial and Family Hotel, newly and
elegantly furnished. Prices moderate. Courteous
attendance,

J D. Caldwell, Clerk. W, BOGIE, Pro.

S0 - jore

PRINCESS ST. - KINGSTON.

*s MoeLaavigiatin, I*rorr.
Centrally Lo%ated.

rices Moderate.

~ THE METROPOLE -

COR. XING AND VORK STREETS
TORONTO.

GEORGE LEIGH, - - Prop.
This Hotel has been refitted and refurnished
thiroughout, and is airst-class in every
respect  Rates, $1.50 to $2.00 per day.

ROSSIN HOUSE,
Cor. King and York Sts., Toronto.
Recently Enlarged by Addition of F ifty Rooms.
REMODELED AND REFURNISHED.

The most complete, luxuriously and liberally man-
aged Hotel in Ontario. Rooms large, airy and en
su te. Passenger and baggage elevators ruuning day
and night. Prices gradnated according to location of
room.

DOMINION ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY ADVERTISEMENTS,

! . T
. Turkish Bath Hotel,
! ‘ MONTREAL. :

Finest Temperance House iu the Dominion.

ST. MONIQUE STREET,
Near the Windsor,

Rates moderate, F. E. MCKvEs, Manager.

VICTORIA HOTEL

81 to 87 King st.,
ST. JOHN, N.B.

D. W. McCORMICK, Prop.

RIENDEAU HOTEL,

58 to 60 Jacques Cartier Square,
MONTREAL.

The best and cheapest Hotel in the City.

Terms : $2.00 to $3.00 per day.

UEEN HOTEL,

HALIFAX, N. S

- A. B. SHERATON, Manager.

THE DRIARD,

Victoria, B.C.

The Queen Hotel,

FREDERICTON, - - N.B.

THE PALMER HOUSE.

TORONTO.

Cor. King and York Sts.
J. C. PALMER, Proprietor.
Also Kensington Hotel

Rates $2.00 Per day

»Just opposite, on European

Plan. Rooms 5o cents to $1.co.
AMERICAN HOUI =1,
Cornwall, Ont.

J*MES E. RATHWELL, . . Proprietor

Excellent Sample Rooms.

Li
Electriciry. ighted throughout by

TERMS ! $1.20 Per Day.

ST. LAWRENCE HALL,
MORRISBURG.
Best Hotel in Town.

W. H. McGANNON, Propretor.

POWELL HOUSE,

IROQUOIS,
Best Hotel in Town.

JAMES POWELL, - - Proprietor.

HOTEL BRUNSWICK,

Moncton, N.B., Canada.

The largest and best Hotelin the city, accommodating
Two Hundred Guests.

GEO. McSWEELNEY, Proprietor.

PHILOSOPHY IN SPORT.

. “ But cven during the warmest
part of the day it is possible to cir-
ccumvent a fat, crafty old trout,
though he lic at the bottom of a ten-
tfoot pool if the angler sets about it
in the right way. Wade softly into
the stream, carefully avoiding all
noisy movement or rattling of stones
under foot ; hold the rod pointing
down-stream and close to the water,
and when you have reached a van-
tage-point from which the current
will, with a little guiding by the rod,
bear the bait down through the cen-
tre of the pool, cast your bread
~upon the waters and bide resalts
 patiently, for it is likely to be retur-

ned to you ere many minutes. The
big fish lies with his nose thrust up-
stream and  his eyes  ceaselessly
scanning everysubmerged or ﬁoatin;':
fragment the current bears to his
lair. * What! a juicy worm ? yum-
yum' — whiz-iz-biz — now, young
man, it behooveth you to hang on
tight and to waddle as speedily as
may be closer to the pool,
have too much line out for his
mightiness. He’s left the bottom
of the pool now and he won'’t lie any
more, tor -don’t blush ! --he knows
right well that you'll save him afl
responsibility in that direction when
you describe the battle to the folks

for you

at l}ome.”~ED. W. Sanpys,
Outing for [uly.

!
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THE ONLY ONE OF ITS KINDT

< Piines CANADA’S
Glery ~ GREATEST

@“I_““"““ BLESSING!

"ITS BOAST : .
“ Cures when All Other Remedies Fail.”

.
P

PRESCRIBED DAILY
By the Best Medical Talent of our Land.

Pames Uelery Uompuund

Has reached the Summit of Popularity.

IT SUBMITS

‘The Best and Most Convincing Testimonials, and all
~ come from our own Canadian People.

[Owean
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LACTATED F'OOD
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MOTHERS OF CANADA

SPEAK OF IT! x USE IT! x PRAISE IT]

~

-~

BABIES OF CANADA

BECOME + HEALTHY! + HEARTY! + HAPPY!|

-

~

LACTATED FOOD

— 18 A————
FLESH, MUSCLE AND BONE BUILDER!
PRODUCES DIGESTIVE VIGOR!

AND
SAVES BABXES’ LIVES DURING THE HOT
. WEATHER!

e

~
N

-

Mother, if you have not given LACTATED FOOD a trial, send
'YOur address to the WeLLs & RICHARDSON CQ., Montreal, and they will
forward at once, FREE OF CHARGE, a full sized tin of this celebrated
~ Food, and ‘a copy of their new book * MoTHER'S GUIDE AND Basy’s
WELFARE." Every mother should read this book.

MENTION * DOMINION ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY!”
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S LIFE SAVEDE

WOULD not be doing justice to the affticted if T
withheld a statement of my experience with

© Jaundice, and how I was completely cured by using
Northrop & Lyman's Yezctable biscovery.
No one can tell what 1 suffercd for nine weeks, one-
third of which I was confincd to my bed, with the
best medical skill I could obtain in the city trying to
remove my affliction, but without even giving me
temporary relief. My body was so scre that it was
painful for me to walk. I could not bear my clothes
tight around me, my bowels only operated when tak-

: ing purgative medicines, my appctite was gone,
nothing would remain on my stomach, and my eyes

: and body were as yellow as a guinca. When I ven.
: tured on the streetI wasstared at or turned from with
arepulsive feeling by the passer-by. The doctorasaid
there was no cure for me. I made up my mind to die,
BSLIFR HAD LOST ALL 1T8 CHARMS, Oue day a friend
called to see me and advised me to try Northrop &

. Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery. I thought it the
doctors could not cure me, what is the use of trying
the Discovery, but after dcliberating for a time I con-

¢ cluded to give it & trial, so I procured a bottle and
commenced taking it three times a day. Jupar or
MY SURPRISK at the expiration of the third day to find

: Wy appetite returning. Despair gave place to Hope,
+ and I persevered in following the directions and tak-
¢ ing Hot Baths two or three times a week until I had
used the fifth bottle. ¥ then had no further need for

the medicine that had sAVED My LiPE—that had re-
stored me to health —as I was radically cured. The
natural color had replaced the dingy yellow, I could
eat three meals a day, in fact the trouble was to get

NoRTHROP &LYMAN'S

enough to eat. When I comn:enced taking the Dis-
covery my weight was only 132} 1bs, when I finished
the fifth bottle it was 172} 1bs , or an increase of about
half a pound per day, and I never felt better in my
life. No one can tell how thankful I am for what this
wonderful medicine has done for me. It has rooted

out of my system every vestige of the worst type of
Jaundice, and I don’t believe there is a case
of Jaundice, Liver Complaint or Dyspepsia
that it will net cure.

(Signed) W, LEE, Toronto.

==

WHAT IS IT ?

This celebrated medicine is & compound extracted
from the richest medicinal barks, roots and herbs. It
is the production of many years’ study, research and
investigati It pc properties purely vege-
table, chemically and scientifically combined. It in
Nature's Remedy. It is perfectly harmless and
tree from any bad effect upon the system. It is nour-
ishing and strengthening ; it acts directly upon the
blood, and every part throughout the entire body. It
quiets the nervous system ; it gives you good, sweet
sleep at night. It is a great panacea for our aged
tathers and mothers, for it gives them strength, quiets
their nerves, and gives them Nature’s sweet sleep, ag
has been proved by many an aged person. Itisthe
Great Blood Purifier, Itis a soothing remedy
for our children. It relieves and cures all diseases of
the blood. Give it a tair trial for your complaint, and
then you will say to your friends, neighbors and
acquaintances: “Try it; it has cured me.”

n

THE

Sabiston Bindery

Is one of the most complete in America

The binding of

FINE ART WORKS

is a special feature. The greatest altentic:
is given to the work, and only the most ex
‘perienced hands employed.

Sabiston Litho. & Publishing Go.,

MONTREAL.

‘Patronize

Canadian

Literature,

|

—5UBSCKIBE TO THL — l

“ Dominion Illystrated Monthly.” !

IN USE 100 YEARS.
THE

POOR MAN'S FRIEND.

Dr.ROBERTS OINTMENT.

SKIN DISEASES., THIS VALUABLE OINT.

MENT (z2s originally pre-
pared by G.L.ROBERTS,
M.D.) is confidently re-
commended as an unfail-
ing remedyfor Wounds of
every description, Chil-
blains, Scorbutic Erup-
tions, Burns, Soreand In-
flamed Eyes, Kczema,&c.

DR. ROBERTS’ ALTERATIVE PILLS.
FOR THE BLOOD AND SKIN
KIN DISEASES. Theyareusefulin Scrotu-
la, Scorbutic Complaints,
S](IN DISEASES. GlandularSwellings, par-
ticularlythose of the neck;
Sl\'lN DISEASES. they are very effectual in
the cure of that form of
SK[N DISEASES, skindisease whichshows
itself in painful cracks in
S}(IN DISEASES, theskinofthehandsand
in all scaly diseases.
They may be taken at all times without
confinement or change of diet.

Sold at 18, 134d., 28, 9d., 118. and 22s. each, by
the Proprietors, Bridpost, England,

SKIN DISEASES.
SKIN DISEASES.
SKIN DISEASES.
SKIN DISEASES.

ICE YOUR C AKE
SAINNUTES wirm

BSONSICINA

GGS'REQUIR

NO
yvourn GROCER secws T

OFFICE DESKS

By TEES & CO,, -
THE DESK MAKERS,
300 ST.JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

Inlaid Flooring of every‘ description; Elegant and
durable. See our REVOLVING BOOKCASES,

Artists’ Materials,

FINE BRUSHES,
PREPARED CANVAS, Etc.

Windsor & Newton’s Tube Colours,

ETC., ETC

WALTER H. COTTINGHAM & (0.,

MANUFACTURERS AND I\XPORTERS,
1822 Notre Dame St.,
and 30 St. Helen St.
MONTREAL.
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S & CO-.

e

IANOS &
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< < & FHanos and Organs by the Great Makers retailed at Wholesale prices.

—RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

® WILLIS & CO.,
IS23 Notre Dame St.,

&

Montreaili. P. O.

EXQUISITE NOVELTIES

Fancy #
W ork.

K

ROYAL CANADIAN

No. 1 SACHETS.

ARBUTUS. INDIA LILAC
PEAU D'ESPAGNE.
RUSSIA LEATHER.

In handsome one ounce
bottles.

1
fee that each Bottle benrs
our No, 1 Sachet Seal
in red and white.

35 Cents a Bottle.

mailed to any Lady IN CANADA

Free Samples sending horJadiay !

LYMAN, SONS & Co.

MONTREAL.
AF-Mention thig paper.

Y
‘ONLY rail route to the delightful summer
resorts north of Quebec, throueh the
Canadian Adirondacks.

Mouvarch Parlor aud Sleeping Cars.
ficent scenery Beautiful Climate

Hotel Roberva), T.ake St. John, recently en-
larged, has first class accommodation for 300
guests. DNaily communication by new fast
steamer across the lake, with the Island House,
the centre of the ““Ouananiche fishing grounds
which are free to guests of the hotels.

For information as to hotels. a ply to hotel
managers ; for folders and guige books to
ticket agents of ali principal cities.

AL¥X. HARDY, J. G SCOTT,

Gen P. & P Agt., Secy. & Manager.
Quebec, Canada,

Magni-

»

PHOTO-GRAVURE.

"e can furnich

ILLUSTRATIORS, ENGRAVINGS and PORTRAITS

Bv this vrocess equal to best foreign work,

&7 ATKiNsoN's N,
4WHITE ROSE

Sweetest of all sweet odours. The &
: ozxgmal and only true kssence is M
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LACROSSE.

It was not until 1843 that the
game was adopted by the (Cana-
dians, At first it did not attract
much attention, and not until some
twenty years afterwards did the
young white men begin to see the]
advantages of the game, at which |
time (about 1860) Montreal intro-
duced it as a recognized sport or
pastime. From that time the rise
and development of the game may
be chronicled. " The first properly-
organized club came into existence
in 1860, under the name of the Mon-
treal La Crosse Club; and this
proved to be the pioneer of numer-
ous similar organizations through-
out Christendom. Very soon after-
wards a convention was called which
resulted in the formation of the
«National La Crosse Association of
Canada,” an organization to which

". the game owes more for its growth
‘than to any other body.

It was not long before the game

was carried over the borders; for

Are acknowledged by the Trade and Musical
People to be the

LEADING INSTRUMENTS.

4% Send for Catalogue to

The Bell Organ & Piano Go., Ltd,

GUELPH, ONTARIO.

Rima Ladies’ College, St. Thomas, Ont,
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and teachers,
{including 4
university
graduates)
200 students
from all parts
3 of Canadaand
d United States,
Graduating
A courses with

. d certificates
and diplomas in Litevary Course, Music, Fine
Arts Commmercial Science, Elocution. The
highest record in Ontario in Fine Art. Build-
ings and furnishings among the finest on the
continent. University affitiation.
all grades of certificates and junior and senior
matr-culation. REQPENS SEPT. 3 1892, 60 pp
Illustrated Aunouncement. Address

PRINCIPAL AUSTIN, BD

Americans were not slow to perceive

Prepares for !

<‘ ‘—‘\\w_"_‘
honesty goes nowadays; but never
can I summon up sufficient integrity
to purchase a box of wax lights or
a packet of butter-scotch from one
of these engines of iniquity without
trying to shake it into giving me a
second consignment for the same
penny.  That I never succeed in my
nefarious design, the drawer invari-
ably closing with a discourteous and
irritating snap just at the very mo
ment when victory seems about to
crown my efforts, excites within me
only feelings of sadness and disap-
pointment,and Thave another penny-
worth to try again. Yoy see, when
doing business with an ordinary hu-
man tradesman, various considera
tions occur to you, causing you to
pause before endeavouring to rob
him.  You think of his wife and
children, or you reflect that he may
possibly catch vou at it and give
you in charge. But from a dea] with
a cast iron automaton all such elev-
ating influences are entirely absent.
True, there is some shadowy sort of
a company concerned in the trans-
action, but who ever felt a kindly
emotion towards a company! The
thing seems made to be robbed.
The first one I ever saw stirred all
the thieving instincts within me that
had been lying dormant for years. —
““The Idier” jor June.

| ALMA LADIES’ COLLEGE
! ST. THOMAS, ONT.,

imparts thorough training in Book-
keeping, Arithmetic, Phonography,
Type-writing, and all other branches
ot Commercial education at very
i reasonable rates. Young ladies while

its chief features— the skill and sci-gpursuing these branches can also
ence . ecessary to play it, and the take up Music, Fine Art, Elocution
physical development attendantupon | or Literary course. Graduates are
practice therein- and the ““Amateur|{in lucrative situations in leading:
La Crosse Association of the United | cities of the Dominion and United

States” was the outcome. This body
went to pieces after a lingering ex-
istence, and was succeeded by the
“Eastern Association of Amateur
La Crosse Players,” which is at the
present time in a flourishing condi-
tion, each year the clubs includ.ed in
its membership playing a series of
games for the championship.— Lip-
pincotf's Magasine.

JEROME K. JEROME ON THE
AUTOMATIC MACHINE.

Yes, and it is not only in his
pocket that they ruin a man. They
damage his immortal soul. They
warp his moral nature. They wreck
his sense of probity and honour.
There is a devil that comes out of
each one of these machines that
tempts a man to crime and sin. |

am a fairly honest citizen myself, as

i States. For Announcement addr
| PRESIDENT AUSTIN, B.A,

€SS

The bri
[ticisms o

ghtest and most witty cri-
: n America and Americans
which has appeared in years will be
found in the July Adrend. It is from
the pen of Mr.’J, F. Muirhead and
1s entitled, ‘*A Briton's Impressions
of America.” It is wholly devoid of
the bitterness so oftep characteristic
of English criticismsg,

One of the most interesting of the
merican monthlieg g The Califor-
;;laglar/)l/gstm/ f’d agaszine, published
are excepftéil:msco. The illustrations -
lady — M nally good. A Canadian
b undrs. Flesher —well known
Helen Ger her. maiden name of
editoriy]| oBory isa member ot the -
charm; staff, and contributes very
118 papers to the work. :
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DR, FOWLER'S EXTRACT OF WILD STRAWBERRY

CURES OLD OR YOUNG.

MEN,

A SOLDIER’S STORY.

DEAR Sirs,—1 have used Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry
for summer complaints, and have lent my neighbors some when their
children were very sick with summer complaints, and it has never failed
to cure. The summer of 1887 my mother was almost dead with summer
complaint, Being under doctors’ care, but receiving no benefit at the end
of a week, we got Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, which stopped
it before she took half the bottle. It cured her and saved her life.

SAMUEL C. HAGAN,
Thessalon, Ont.

WOMEN

NOTHING SO PRECIOUS.

DrAR Sirs,—I can tell you T would probably have been in my grave
to-day if I had not got Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, Three
years ago I became very weak, and everything I ate seemed to pass right
through me.  The doctor did what he could, but could only stop it fr a
little while. I tried all the remedies I could think of until I came to
Canada and heard about Wild Strawherry. This is about a year ago. 1
vsed four bottles altogether, and have not had the bowel complaint since.
I would not be without the Extract for anything, as I think there is
nothing so precious.

MRS. ANSON HANNON,

AND CHILDREN.

DYSENTERY CURED.

DrAR Sirs,—1I write to let you know the good my family has
received from the use of Dr. Fowler's Extract o Wild Straw-
berry. Two of my youngest children were taken with bloody
diarrhcea. We had the doctor for them, but they still got worse.
The little girl was so weak she could not raise herself up, and was
out of her mind part of the time. I sent with Mr. Bean (a neigh-
bor) for a bottle of Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry,
which I gave them with the result of curing them completely. I
think there is nothing to equal it, and wish you every success.

MRS. GEO. CODINGTON,
Ratho, Ont.

Nature’s Specific for Diarhcea, Dysentery and all Looseness of the
‘Bowels, Price, 25 Cents.



Burdock Blood Bitters

PURIFIES THE BLOOD

—AND—

JSTRENGTHENS THE ENTIRE SYSTEM!

HAD 53 BOILS.

Suffered Severely.

MR. . M. LockwooDb, of Lindsay, Ont., whose portrait
is shown above, is a well known Railway employee, and
has lived in Lindsay for the past three years.

Mr. Lockwood was born and brought up in Hastings
County, where he has many friends who will be g'ad to hear
of his recovery from the trying complaint which afflicted
him so severely. Mr. Lockwood writes as follows

1 was terribly afflicted with boils, having no less than
53 in eight months, during that time I tried many remedies
without relief, Doctors’ medicine did not relieve me, in fact
Tcould not get rid of them at all untill I began using B.B.B.
Tt completely cured me, and I have not had a buil since
taking the first bottle. I write this to induce thos~ aftlicied
with boils to try B.B.B. and get cured, for I am confident
that but for Burdock Blood Bitters T would still have had
those terriblé boils, which shows plainly the complete hlood
cleansing properties of this medicine, because everything
else that I tried failed.

A friend of mine who also suffered from boils, took one
bottle by my advice and thanks to B.B. 1. his boils all dis-
appeared.”

Poe Yours truly,

11. M. LOCKWQOOD,
Lindsay, Ont.

EXNCT SZE OF BURDOcK piLS

“MUCH IN LITTLE »

BURDOCK PILLS

OR BMALL

SUGAR-COATED GRANULES.

These elegant little sugar-coated grains
are designed not only as a perfect and
reliable family cathartic or laxative pill, ",‘
but also to aid Burdock Blood Bitters

and to prepare the system iu obstinate chronic diseases for &
the more rapid and thorongh work of the bitters. Being in
the form of little grains, highly concentrated and strictly
vegetable, they replace the old nauseons bolus and large
pills, so objectionable 10 many.  Little Burdock Piils wark
upon the Bowels and Liver carrying off the bad bile and
reculating Constipation in the most perfect manner.

Price 25 Cts per Phial. or 5 for $1.

BURDOCK HEALING OINTMENT

An invaluable Dressing for all Sores,
Ulcers, Olds Wounds hard to heal,
and lor al. the purposes of
a perfect Ointment.
Purely Vegetable, Cleansing, Soothing and
Healing.

Price 25 Cts., or 5 for $1.

One of the mest elegant and perfect Porous Plasters m
for Weak Back, Weak Lungs, Pain in the Back
Kidney Complaints, etc., etc.
Druggists.

ade, &
! or side,
Price 25¢c. Sold by all

Be sure you ask for Burdock Lung and Kidney T’omu;
Plaster, and take no other. Every Plaster warranted to h;?
one of the best mechanical supports, containing medicinal
virtues that are absorbed through the skin to strengthen the
the muscular system, imparting a warm tonic effect to the
diseased parts of the chest, side or back, :
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ENTERED ACCORDING TQO ACT OF PARLIAMENT OF CANADA IN THE YEAR 1892, AT THE DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE.

VoL 1.

MONTREAL AND TORONTO, AUGUST, 18¢2. No. 7.

S| HERE stands before me, as 1
write, one of those gorgeous
screens—the delight of chil-
dren and savages—where
Christmas cards and colour-
ed supplements end their
‘““From grave to gay, from lively

days.
to severe,” the designs range; and one is
irresistibly funny, a family of monkeys—
or, perhaps, Missing Links--dressed as

human beings and drowned in woe. The
daughter-—an only child, probably—re-
clines in an easy chair, a deathly pallor on
her countenance, and her pulse within the
fingers of her family physician, an emi-
nently respectable, black-coated, ruffled-
shirted, guinea-a-visit practitioner. The
parents in the background look the despair
they feel. A companion picture —which

-~

exhibits the young lady as
a high-flyer, sitting for her

. portrait, her lover and her

poodle keeping her company—at
once points a ludicrous antithesis,
and (the lover being absent from
the later scene) suggests that the
malady may be not remotely con-
nected with that treacherous organ,
the heart.

This species of comic art, which repre-
sents animals as performing the actions
of men, is the oldest in the world. It
was practised in the very cradle of our
civilization. Egyptian figure-drawing is
so stiff and characterless as compared
with that of the Greeks, that one is apt
to take seriously what was doubtless in-
tended as caricature. The number of
animals ranking as sacred in the land of
the Pharaohs adds to the difficulty of
proper distinction. On the whole, one is
inclined to wish that Artemus Ward’s
idea had occurred to these ancient carvers,
and that they had distinctly marked their
jokes. In many of the representations,
however, the comic intention is unmis-
takeable. A colossal rat, seated in a war-
chariot drawn by dogs, is swinging his



Greek Caricature of Flight of .Xneas

battle-axe in the exact style of Rameses
in a serious picture; slaughtered cats lie
all around him ; a lion, enthroned as king,
receives from a fox, acting as high-priest,
offerings of a goose and a fan. In one of
the royal sepulchres a lion and an ass
sing to the accompaniment of the harp.
On another, a soul, having been weighed
in the balance by Osiris and found want-
ing, is ferried back to earth in the form of
a pig. Egyptian caricature, while dealing
- largely in these animal representations, is
not confined to them. Slaves carry home
their drunken masters on their heads or
shoulders. A society lady, who has also
indulged too freely, calls for a basin,
which, alas ! arrives too late.
- If we go still turther east, and to an
even older civilization and mythology, we
shall find the same element of burlesque.
Krishna, the Gay Lothario of the Hindoo
Olympus, is a favourite subject with
Oriental comic artists. Sometimes he is
conveyed on an elephant, the body of
which is formed of the female admirers
who everywhere accompany him. Again,
the same obliging damsels wreathe them-
selves into the form of a bird, on which
he is borne through the air. It is more
interesting, however, to come down to the
quick-witted, art-loving Greeks, among
whom caricature was not only a source of
fun, but a weapon offensive and defensive,
Caricature, it is necessary to remind the
unhappy persons who never joke, is not
the characteristic of a rude elementary
stage of art. It hasthe same russon d’é/re

THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY.

as serious art- *‘ things seen are mightier
than things heard”—and it progresses
or retrogrades with it. The generous
Greek spirit that would have knowledge
free as air, the absence of paltry pride or
jealousyinthe Greekartist, which prompted
him to lay his masterpieces open to the
criticism of the lowest, and to profit by
this criticism when he could—as in the case
of Appelles and the cobbler,—created con-
ditions not more favourable to tragic than
to comic art. Unfortunately the almost
total destruction of Greek bainting has
left both serious art of that kind, and
caricature, little more than traditions.
That art had its Aristophanes as well as
literature, however, we may gather from
the rare vase painting still remaining, A
celebrated specimen makes fun of the im-
mortals in burlesquing no less sacred a
spot than the shrine of Apollo at Delphos.
The god, dressed as a quack doctor, is
on a canopied stage; blind old Chiron
with difficulty climbs the steps, aided
by Apollo pulling and a friend pushing ;
the manager of the spectacle calmly sur-
veys the scene, and doubtful looking
nymphs look down from Parnassus.
How many caricatures of men of letters
and philosophers must have raised a
laugh in Athens, we may judge from the
popularity of The Frogs and The (louds.
We, to whomthesalient pointsof Socrates’
philosophy and life are his aspirations
after immortality and his heroic manner
of achieving it, are shocked at even an
attempted belittling of our hero. But
before the hemlock scene, and to the
witty, fun-loving generation that probably
knew better the ‘‘ goings-on” of Xantippe
than the moralizings of the hen-pecked
philosophers there were temptations, we
are obliged to admit. ’
Passing over to Italy, we have more
than traditional or inferential evidence as
to the progress of caricature,
disinterred after seventeen hundred years
of burial, bears witness how the Romans
jested with their chalks and chisels, in the
very century that beheld the Incarnation
and the Crucifixion. As among older

Pompeii,

Egyptian Drunkards,



COMIC AR1.

From Queen Mary’s Prayer Book

nations, beasts and birds are depicted
labouring or fighting like men. Pigmies
—that race of minature men in whom an-
cient writers firmly believed—appear, too,
upon the scene, often as waging war upon
their enemies the geese. The flight of
Zneas, their ancestor and the founder of
their greatness, from Troy, bearing An-
chises on his back and leading the young
Ascanius, was caricatured by Pompeiian
artists, their sketches being afterwards
reproduced with the chisel on stone.
The comic actor among the Romans, was
indebted to the comic artist for his mask,
which, like the face of Victor Hugo’s un-
fortunate hero, would provoke a roar of
laughter even when the jests were poor.
Chliristians are caricatured as worshipping
a crucified figure with the head of an ass.
A rude sketch of this kind, made with
chalk on the wall of a narrow street in
Rome, about A.D. 103, was found in
perfect preservation in 18357, the street
having being walled up during the inter-
vening period.

It we start on finding caricatures upon
Egyptian tombs, what shall we say when
we find it running riot in Christian
churches? The introduction of animal
forms in ecclesiastical carvings came from
motives the most reverent. In the Gothic
cathedrals which sprang up during the
Middle Ages, ‘‘each minute and unseen
part” was sculptured as carefully as the
most imposing portions; and both the
animal and vegetable kingdoms were ex-
hausted in supplying models. Then, as
the system was perfected, the artist evoked
from his imagination more terrible forms
than he could find in nature, and these
served their purpose too. Everything
was symbolic. The whole building was a
cross; the naves and aisles, the triple
portal, the three towers, proclaimed the
Trinity ; the rose-window, the Unity ; the
altar, with its tabernacle and ever-glowing
lamp, the Real Presence ; the crypt, the

389

under-world ; and these gar-
goyles and other grotesque
forms, without or within, were
emblems of evil spirits turned
to stone by the power of good.
To vary a capital, the carver,
by way of illustrating the
command, ¢ Let everything
that hath breath praise the
Lord,” might make his animals
pass in procession, walking
upright and playing on musical
instruments.  All this was
legitimate. As the times grew
lax, the idea of the sacredness of the
church ——once the controlling idea of
Gothic builders—grew weaker, and art
was prostituted in these holy places.

It is necessary, of course, to distinguish
between scenes in which the artists’ in-
tention is reverent and only his concep-
tion and execution grotesque, and those
in which caricature is evident. The
struggle for souls between angels and
devils, and the gusto with which the latter
use their pitchforks and keep up their
fires are but the manifestations of me-
dieval belief in a personal Satan and a
material hell. But how shall we account
for such burlesques as were to be found
in the former Cathedral of Strasburg, for
instance ? How could any one who cared
to enter a church at all, bear to look upon
those capitals on which animals are repre-
sented as priests at Mass in the very act of
consecration—their paws upon the paten
and chalice---or bearing in procession
the Sacred Host? Three centuries after
the carving of these blasphemies, a book-
seller who had placed a picture of them
in his shop window was convicted of
having committed a crime ‘‘ most scan-
dalous and injurious to religion.” Dressed
only in his shirt, with a rope about his
neck and a lighted candle in hand, he was
led by the executioner to the church door,
where, on his knees, he confessed his

Lost souls cast into Hell.
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same subject is an excellent

resumé of the labors of Wrigh
in England and Champ-fleury
in France—adopts this opinion
with eagerness. The book,
representing the artistic license
of its age, had in all probability
been presented to the queen,
and both writers might have
recalled the proverb about
looking a gift horse in the
mouth. At all events, an
accusation of that sort might
almost as well be brought
against our present beloved
sovereign as against Mary
Tudor.

Grotesque representations of
the Devil and his satellites
show how the idea of these
awful powers had changed in
course of time. The Devil of
the Bible, of Caedmon, and
of Milton, is the ‘“‘Archangel
ruined,” showing even in his
fall traces of that transcendent
brightness” with which he had
outshone “myriads, though
bright ;” the Devil of later
medizeval times is the comic
character of the mystery plays.
He is clever, crafty, malicious

Calvin, The Pope, and Luther.

fault and asked pardon of God and the
king, after which penance and the burning
of the pictures he was banished for life.
A monk kissing a nun is a very common
conceit—one of the most beaumful of
English cathedrals has it in the carving of
the chapter house. Illuminated missals,
hours, and psalters arefilled with burlesque
devices ; tournaments in which the fox
tilts with the bear, the hare with the cock;
monsters with one body and several heads,
or with one head and several bodies. !xl
the psalter of Richard Il., preserved in
the British Museum, the combat between
David and Goliath is caricaturcd by a
fight between the court dwarf and the
court giant; the story of Jonah is also
ridiculously represented. The drawings
in the prayer book of Queen Mary of
England could, in our day, neither be ex-
hibited nor described. Malcolm, a writer
—and generally an intelligent one—on the
subject of comic art, therefore expresses
the extraordinary opinion that‘Marx must
have  delighted in improper ideas”; and
the American Parton—whose work on the

and mischievous, but men often
get the better of him ; and his

strong sense of humour and

the good nature with

which, like
the clown in a circus, he joins in a
laugh, even when it is at his own

expense, doubtless contributed to the
popularity of the plays, though it took
trom their dignity. Itis this Devil that is
represented, as in Queen Mary's psalter,
bearing his victims off on his back and
tossing them over his head into the
flames.  Death, as grossly burlesqued,
was almost as popular a character as the

Devil.  And next in Popularity to these
came the long-suffering Jew.

What a blot it is upon our taste,
our civilization, our Christianity, that
while we no longer make merry over
Death and the Devil—even when we are
so far ‘‘advanced” as not to believe in
the latter—we still regard the Jew as
fair game. A caricature of Isaac of Nor-
wich, executed in 1233, is yvet in exis-
tence; and from long before that day to
this, the Jewish nose and the Jewish love
of money have been for the satirist a
favourite theme—perhaps because it is SO
safe ; for what Christian thinks jt worth
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his while to resent the
wrongs of that unhappy
race.

Americans, who claim to
have risen superior to so
many European prejudices,
have only accentuated this
one. Pick up “‘Puck,” or |
“The Judge,” or any of
their serious papers that ¥
have a comic department, ¥
and you are sure to see the |
hook-nosed, oily-haired §
men, and the stout, Bowery-
dressed women ; text and
picture alike pointing the
moral that all Jews are
usurers and all Jewesses
vulgar monstrosities.
Where the Jew is a usurer, he is
what the Christians made him. In the
age when he was first branded with
this stigma, he was frugal among the
prodigal, virtuous among the licentious ;
and therefore it was he who had money to
spare. In our own day, he is a peace-
loving, law-abiding, excellent citizen. O
for a pencil to satirize the Christian,
whose Rule of Life was penned by Jewish
hands and proclaimed by Jewish lips,
whose highest type of womanhood is the
Jewess Mary, whose Saviour and God is
Mary’s Son; yet who is so lost to the
claims of justice and gratitude that the
one joke of which he is never weary of
ringing the changes is the joke at the ex-
pense of the Jew.

The period preceding the Reformation
abounds in caricatures of both the secular
clergy and the religious orders. A draw-
ing of A.D. 1320—the oldest in the British
Museum-——represents two devils casting a
monk into a river. The pencils of
Holbein, Lucas Cranach, and Hans Sachs,
supplemented the pen of Erasmus; and
for a time, so far as the wit of the period
was concerned, Luther seemed to be
having it all his own way. The marriage
of the Reformer, however, was greeted
with such an outburst of caricature
directed against the ex-monk and the
ex-nun, that we find the bridegroom fain
to justify his action with the sorry excuse
that it was done in obedience to his aged

father. Calvin is shown taking an active
part in the burning of Servetus. One of
the most amusing caricatures of the

period—almost as apropos now as then—
represents Calvin and Luther attacking at
the same time the Pope and each other.
Each of the reformers grasps an ear of

Thackeray’s caricature of Iouis X1V.

His Holiness ; with the spare hand Calvin
throws a Bible at Luther, while the latter
has Calvin by the beard. English Reform-
ation caricatures were more grim than
funny. Spain, at the time of the Armada,
was a favorite subject; later we have
Queen Henrietta Maria, Archbishop
Land, and Prince Rupert. Cavalier cari-
catured puritan, and puritan cavalier.
Charles 1., in royal mantle, has his nose
held to the grindstone bya Scottish presby-
ter, while ¢ Jockie ” turns the stone. The
queen of James Il. is in one side of a con-
fessional ; in the other is Father Petre in
the guise of a wolf. Louis XIV. was the
most thoroughly caricatured monarch of
his day, and he has not escaped in our
own. Every one will remember Thack-
eray’s amusing sketch of Ludoevicus—a
little old man, Rex—a fine court suit, and
Ludovicus Rex---the compound of little old
man and court suit known to history as
le grand monarque.

The Mississippi scheme and the thou-
sand similar projects that followed it, af-
forded rich subjects for the comic artist.
Hogarth—whom posterity, like Walpole,
is determined to regard as a caricaturist,
though he himself indignantly disclaimed
the name—made his first hit in ridiculing
the South Sea madness. His Marriage
@ la Mode—now in the National Gallery —
the Rake's Progress, and the other series
with which everybodyis familiar, represent
but a small part of his labour; for with
pen, pencil and brush he waged war un-
ceasingly on vice, injustice and the more
venial sins to which our friends across the
border have given the name humbug.
His Time Smoking a Picture was intended
to bear out his view that a picture is bet-
ter when new than ever after, and that by
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the judicious use of varnish and brim-
stone the dealer may produce for a gen-
eration that believes the contrary any
number of supposititious Old Masters.
Gillray, the next great English cari-
caturist, had all the coarseness of the
Georgian days. ** Many of his works in
the earlier years of George I11,” says
Parton, - were of such extravagance and
bratality that the exhibition of them now-
adays would subject the vender to a pro-
secution by the Society for the Suppression
of Vice.” ~ ““ You might as well be merry,”
says another, *‘ over the doings of Swift's
Yahoos, who are certainly not more
offensive than some of Gillray's men and
women.”  The later burlesques of this
artist, however, are among England’s

best. Many of them are at the expense
of Bonaparte. In one, Tiddy-Doll (Nap-
oleon) ‘‘the great gingerbread bread

baker,” is represented as drawing from a
bake-oven a new batch of kings. In an-
other, ridiculing the threatened invasion
of England, the Emperor as Gulliver
manages a miniature sail boat in a tank,

xXp oy >
\fé‘é‘cﬁn

Time smoking a piciure. Hogarik,

— 27 As Stabesmoulderinto Work & 4
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for the amusement of the Brobdingnagian
king and court.

The vagaries of fashion have always
been a fertile theme for the caricaturist.
In The Odd Trick, published in 1778,
four ancient dames seated at a card table
support towers of hair equalling in height
their natural stature; caps and feathers
raise the structure several feet. An im-
mensely hooped lady at a banquet re-
ceives refreshments from a salver fastened
to a pole, the only way in which she can
be reached. Matrimony is, of course, a
standard subject, though treated in widely
different ways in different countries. The
gulf which separates French and English
tastes in this particular may be readily
ascertained by comparing Gavarni -and
Cruikshank. The wife who betrays her
husband, the enfunt terrible whose prattle
leads to exposure, the disgustingly pre-
cocious boy who smokes cigars and dis-
courses of “ succeeding with women,” are
not the material of which English jokes
are composed ; the last, if encountered in
real life in England would be certain of
receiving what he so
evidently needs —a
sound threshing. In
the more delicate
shades of burlesque
the ¥rench are un-
rivalled.  The illus-
trations of Daudet’s
Port  Zarascon, for
instance, are worthy of
the fine and delicate
humour of the text.
And what could one
say more ?

German jokes are
extremely mild though
the Fliegende Blutter
is frequently quoted
by American papers.
Popular taste in liter-
ature is caricatured
in the following scene:
= A young lady is
purchasing a Lover's
Letter-writer, and com-
plains of the price.
“*Oh!” says the clerk,
but if you buy the
Letter-writer you have
Schiller’s works
thrown in; and it you
buy this pamphlet on
potatoes you get all
Goethe.”  Parsons are
gently satirized. A
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Settling the odd trick.

paster happening to look back as he is
entering his church door sees a lady just
beginning the ascent of the icy steps, and
gallantly goes to the rescue. “‘And now,”
says the lady, as they reach thc top, ¢ will
you add to your kindness by telling me
who is to preach to-day?” ¢ Pastor
Friedel,” replies the minister, who is no
other than Pastor Friedel himself. ¢‘Oh,
then,” cries the lady, ** I beg you will
help me down again.” ‘' Very good,”
says the amiable pastor. ‘I wouldn’t
go to hear him myself if 1 were not
obliged.” Again, a pastor's wife tells
the cracknel man that half his wares are
scorched. ‘“Yes,” the man acknowledges
coolly, ““1 have the same luck as the pas-
tor. Neither sermons nor cracknels are
always equally good.” Prussian army
discipline is touched off. An officer go-
ing the rounds at night is fired at, but
fortunately missed, by the sentinel to
whose “Halt !” he has paid no attention.
‘“Three days in the guard house for your
bad shooting,” cries the Major promptly.
So virtuous an officer rather reminds us
of the governess who freely forgave her
weeping pupil for sending her a comic
valentine, but punished severely her dis-
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respect to Lindley Murray
in the ungrammatical con-
fession, ‘“ Itwas me!” As we
might expect, political carica-
ture is almost unknown in
Germany. .

The land of Cervantes is
but poorly represented in comic
art, and such specimens as are
produced are more suggestive
of Gil Blas than Don Quixote.
A glance at any peninsular
comic paper informs us that
the French opinion of women
is also the Spanish one. In
Italy the home of epigram and
satiric jest since the days of
Pasquino who gave his name
to them, wit has been of the
tongue, not of the pencil. And
yet Italy is the modern home
of the Punchian drama, the
little comedy that children--
and grown people, too-—of
almost every country in the
world have laughed at for at
least three thousand years.

The mention of the Punch of
the streets suggests that merry
wanderer’s merry namesake,
the most powerful and the
most popular caricaturist in
the world. Punck is a gentleman as
well as a wit: there is the secret both
of his power and of his popularity.
His satire is sharp; but never bitter,
never personal ; above all. never vulgar.
George Cruikshank, who refined and
purified comic art as Samuel Johnson
refined and purified literature, was
the founder of the school represented
by Punch. How humorous and yet
how free from malice and grossness
he was, a glance at his sketches will
show. The mistress of a boarding-school,
out walking with her charges, sniffs
danger in the air, and with voice and
gesture gives warning: ‘‘Noses to the
north, young ladies! Here come two
horridly handsome officers!?’ A lawyer
with a plethoric bag, divides between two
litigan s all that is left of the property in
dispute. ‘* Gentlemen,” he says, *‘it was
a very fine oyster. The court awards you
a shell each.” Doyle, familiarly known
from his signature as H. B., was so
popular that his caricatures were let out
in portfolios by the printsellers, for the
evening, and were in great demand by
the givers of entertainments. Seymour,
the contemporary of Doyle, first suggested
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Tiddy-Doll bringing out of the ovea a new batch of Kings,

to Dickens the characters so happily
wrought out by the latter in the Prckwick
Papers. His lamented death (he died
by his own hand) occurred when only
one number had been issued ; but already
he had drawn the now universally known
picture of Pickwick, and had at least
foreshadowed Winkle, the Fat Boy, and
others. The intention of the publishers
was that the text should illustrate the
pictures ; when ‘“Boz” began to write,
however, the order was very soon given
that the pictures should illustrate the
text,

The political caricatures of Leech and
Tenniel in Punch are often records of
battles, not always fought as decorously
in reality as in caricature. Lord John
Russell, who introduced the bill to pre-
vent Roman Catholics from assuming
ecclesiastical titles, and then consented to
its repeal, is represented as a boy who,
after chalking up ““No Popery” on Car-
dinal Wiseman’s door, is running away
as fast as he can.  Looking over the old
numbers of Puanck is an excellent as well
as anagreeable way of reviewing history.
From Lord john Russell and the Duke of

“Noses to the North, Young Ladies '™
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NINCOMPOOPIANA.—THE MUTUAL ADMIRATION SOCIETY.

(Our Gallant Colonel vieho 1s not a Member theveof, to Mrs. Cimabue Brown, ivho is). *‘And who's this young Hero
they're all swarming over now ?”

Mrs. Cimabue Brown.

Our Gallant Colonel.
Mrs. Cimabue Brown.
Exquisite S8ad Smile !

‘“ Jellaby Postlethwaite, the great Poet, you know, who sat for Maudle’s * Dead Narcis-
sus’! He has just dedicated his Laller-Day Sapphics to me 0
** Why, what’s there Beau/iful about him?” .

‘*Oh, look at his Grand Head and Poetic Face, with those Flowerlike Eyes, and that
Look at his Slender Willowy Frame, as yielding and fragile as a woman’s! That's young

Is not he Beautiful 7’

Maudle, standing just behind him—the great Painofer, you know. He has just painted Me as ‘ Héloise,” and my

Husbaud as * Abélard.’ /s not he Divine 7

Wellington down to Salisbury and Glad-
stone, there is no man of mark in English
public life that has not figured in its pages.
The church, the army, the navy, the bar,
have all passed in review before that keen
but friendly criticism. Aristocrat, demo-
crat, plutocrat- —each has had the pleasure
and advantage of seeing himself as others
see him; so has everybody, down to
Hodge with his smock and his aspirations
after three acres and a cow. The Eng-
lish soldier or sailor, fighting with savages
or demons, half a world away, knows
that Mr. Punch’s eye is upon him, and
while waiting for Westminster Abbey or
St. Paul’s, counts Mr, Punch’s praise not
the least of the ‘‘sweet rewards that
decorate the brave.” As for foreigners
—whether emperors, anarchists, or our
American cousins—when we see what
short work our doughty champien makes
of these, we can but thank God that we,
Britons, are not as other men.

Du Maurier’s pretty children and pretty
women and well-bred satire have been
before the public for twenty years,
and the public gives no sign of

[The Colonel hooks it.\—Punch.

growing weary. Perhaps it would be
more correct to say that his pretty women
have been developed from his pretty chil-
dren. The artist naively confesses that
he has grown to love the graceful, high-
bred English girl of his pencil as a
daughter ; that sometimes he tries to vary
her--makes her shorter, stouter—but
always finds himself mechanically alter-
ing till he has again his favourite type.
Who would have her otherwise ?

Among the hundreds of sketches this
charming artist has given us it is difficult
to choose. One dated twenty years ago
shows two children invading their aunt’s
bedroom on a Sunday to show a drawing
just made. ‘“There, Aunt Mary! what

do you think of that?” asks George. “1I -
drew the horse and Ethel drew the
jockey.”  ‘“But,” observes the aunt,

“what would mamma say to drawing
jockeys on a Sunday?” ‘‘Ah, but look
here,” says the young diplomatist, “we've
drawn him »iding to church, you know.”
A recent picture shows Tommy and his
little sister just home from a children’s
party. ‘*Mamma!” cries Tommy, con-
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THE MUTUAL ADMIRATIONISTS
(Fragments overheard by Grigsby and the Colonel at one of Prigshy's A fternoon Teas.)

Young Muaudle (to Mis. Lvon Hunler and Daughlers).
‘CIn the supremest Poetry, Shakspeare’s, for instance, or

Postlethwaite's, or Shellor's, one always feels that &c,
&ec., &’

scious guilt in his face, *‘ I have a very
great favour to ask you. Don't ask me
how I behaved.”

That Du Maurier notices the growing
popularity in England of the American
version of the fifth commandment, is evi-
dent. ‘‘After all,” says one of his pretty
women to the gallant Colonel who is
catering for her in the supper room,
‘“there js nothing like the wing of a
chicken, is there, Colonel?” I don’t
know,” promptly replies the gallant Col-
onel. ‘I never tasted one; I never have
anything but the drumstick. When I
was young, my parents ate the wings, and
now that [ am old, my children eat them.”

Du Maurier’s exquisite drawing gives
his sketches an interest far beyond that
which would attach to them as mere cari-
catures of the whims of society. As cari-
catures, perhaps those executed at the ex-
pense of the Oscar Wilde school of
zestheticism bear away the palm; and
the fact that they are aimed at higher
game than the willowy men and women
whose appearance and conversation
amused both hemispheres for a season or
two, by no means detracts from their
popularity. The pre-Raphaelite move-
ment, Theodore Child avers, was not artis-
tic but literary. To many of us this defin-

Young FPostlethweaite to the three Miss Bilderbogies)
““The grealest Painters of all, such as ['elasquez, or
Maudie, ot even Titian, invariably suggest to one, &c.,
&c., &e.'~—LPunch.

ition will appear as limited as the other.
In its inception, at least, the movement
was tar higher. It was as if the Spirit of
God, after so wonderfully revivifying re-
ligion, was about to usher in the golden
age of art, and that every page and
every canvas should proclaim that poet
and painter were breathing a diviner
air. The mythological and legendary
subjects of Burne-Jones were a decline in
this spiritual intention from the religious
themes of Holman Hunt and the mystical
themes of Rossetti. The secularization be-
came more marked when 74e Blessed Dam-
osel and Veronica Veronese were shrined in
the ““Peacock Room” of a west-end mansion
beautified by Whistler. Gowns of sad-
coloured stuff-—fearfully and wonderfully
made, peacock feathers, sunflowers and
lilies, coiffures @ /a Veronica Veronese,
and large wild eyes that did their best
to cultivate a yearning look, suddenly
appeared in London drawingrooms ; and
with saint-in-church-window postures and
a certainshibboleth anent “leonine rud-
diness™ and ‘‘precious purity” were hailed
by those who had accepted Oscar Wilde’s
apocalypse as the outward and visible
signs of w@sthetic grace. Could more
tempting subjects for a satirist be
imagined. In the two examples repro-
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EXPERIMENTUM IN CORPORE VILIL

Head Milliner.

“You will now be able to judge, Madam, how becoming a green wreath is to a person

with your coloured hair "~ Punch,

dnced here, the pre-Raphael motif is evi-
dent. There is, indeed, an unpleasing
element about the school that not even
the reverent intention of its founders can
make acceptable., If a Gregory the Great
might hail the lovely Engiishmen of
some of Du Maurier’s sketches as Nof
English but angels, an art-loving Leo X.
would assuredly pronounce some of the
pre-Raphaelite creations as Not angels
but Bilderbogies ! ,

There is nothing more difficult than for
one people to do justice to the fun of
another ; and the difficulty is enhanced
where- as in the case of Britain and the
United States --a common language
serves to accentuate points of difference.
We all know Howells’ opinion of English
novelists ; it would be interesting to have
an exhaustive English criticism of Amer-
ica's comic literature and comic art.
Americans would say, of course, we were
too heavy, too slow, to understand their
wit; but they would profit by the criticism
all the same. An American reviewer of
Port Tarascon, after lauding his country-
men’s appreciation of it, proceeded to
point out that this might be owing to the
inestimable privilege they enjoved in them-
selves possessing the prince of humorists,
and forthwith drew a parallel between
Alphonse Daudet and Mark Twain! You
might as well compare the finest cham-
pagne to small beer or a dram!

The same buffoonery and want of deli-
cacy which characterize Mark Twain is
seen in many of the comic prints of our
neighbors. The great Benjamin Frank-
lin, Parton tells us, was the first American
caricaturist. He hated the solemnity in
which most of the great ones of his .iay-—

generals, statesmen, politicians, and,
above all, ministers—enshrined them-
selves. The clergy, indeed, did well to

be and to seem solemn---it was expected
of them; some of them were miracles of
self-righteousness as well, and these to a
fun-loving spirit offered irresistible tempt-
ations.  Far funnier than Franklin’s wit
at Cotton Mather's expense is that divine's
announcement to the public in regard
to it.  ““Some good men,” he gravely
writes, *‘are afraid that it may provoke
heaven to deal with this place as never
any place has yet been dealt withal.”
Mrs. Trollope's strictures on America
were enriched by illustrations showing
the amenities she had witnessed: coatless
men lounging in private boxes at theatres;
others sitting on the parapet of the gal-
lery, their backs to the play; etc., etc.
The Americans retorted in kind. The
New England militia drill was a standing
subject for caricature—if we may talk of
caricaturing that which was always more
ridiculous than any picture of it. The
gerrymander a word very familiar to
Canadian ears at present- originated in



398

The Original Gerrymander.

Massachusetts after the redistribution of
the State by the Democrats. A coloured
print of the State was issued by the other
party to illustrate Democratic iniquity,
and Gilbert Stuart, the painter, observing
that the outline somewhat resembled a
monstrous bird, added a beaked head and
claws. As Elbridge Gerry's creation, the
nondescript was christened Gerryv-Mander.
The name has given us a verb--to say
nothing of the process for which the verb
stands.

So far American art was in its infancy ;
its manhood begins with the work of
Thomas Nash. Nash had the gift of draw-
ing a speaking likeness with a few strokes
of his pencil. The gift was new in the
United States, and it elicited intense ad-
miration. The times gave the artist his
opportunity. A long-suffering, but finally
outraged public, rose against Tammany
and Tweed, and Nash’s pencil put the
situation into pictures, and it is said by
those who ought to know, largely con-
tributed towards putting Tweed in his
proper place. The majority of Nash's
drawings differ from those of the English
comic artist in having little or nothing of
the imaginative element. The touches of
fancy, of humour which Mr. Punch and his
satellites introduce into similar subjects
is utterly lacking ; all here is sternly re-
alistic.

Frost abounds in fun, pure and simple,
but, like Mark Twain, it is not always re-
fined fun.  Take that series, for example,
illustrating the adventures of the tramp
who appropriated the clothes of a yellow
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fever patient.  The ambulance man,
sent to burn the clothes, having
forgotten matches, leaves the infected
garments in a solitary spot while he
returns for them. The tramp, coming
suddenly upon them, supposes they belong
to some bather, and with ready roguery
slips them on, leaving his rags in their
place. From behind a tree he sees the
ambulance man return and burn his rags;
he also sees that the van is marked
Yellow Fever. The clothes are doffed as
quickly as they had been donned, and--
probably for the first time in his life——the
tramp takes a bath,

When he reappears, he is clothed in
grasses, secured round the waist and
legs, and in this guise he frightens into
a backward somersault a tourist, who,
with the aid of a paper of sandwiches and
a flask of whiskey, had been enjoying
nature. Explanations follow ; and the best
picture of the series represents the tramp,
seated on the log, a gigantic sandwich in
hand, the enterprising tourist explaining to
him what a fortune there would be in the
exhibition of him as a wild man -the cap-
tive of his (the tourist’s) bow and spear.
The expression of the tramp as he begins
to believe in a good time coming, of
which the sandwiches and whiskey are
the earnest, is a study for political econo-
mists.  The face is becoming humanized,
an evolution plainly conveying the moral
that if yvou desire to convert an attacker
of property into its protector, you must
give him some property to protect. The
programme is carried out, and we are

glad to see the comfort in which the ex-

tramp, when off duty as the caged wild
man, lives. The introduction of the
bearded lady spoils the fun, and marks
the difference between English and Ameri-
canideas of it.  Such a finale would never
have appeared in Punch.

When the pictures are nor of Frost's
¢« Stuff and Nonsense” style, the fact that
fun is intended has too frequently to be
conveyed by the letter press. A young
gentleman leans against a table, a young
lady sits beside it. *‘And what are you
doing in Paris ?"” asked the lady.  **Study-
ing eves, Miss Daisy.” ““Oh! how in-
teresting ! And which colour do you
prefer > You look at the stiff attitudes
and stolid faces, and wonder if the picture
and text have not been jumbled together
by accident.

" There appeared in Scribuer's Magasine,
several vears ago, an article on *“Con-
temporary American Caricature,” by J. A,



COMIC ART.

Mitchell, himself a caricaturist. Comic
art as illustrated by Nast and the artists
of Puck, Life, Harper's Weekly, &c., is
fully discoursed upon, and the article ends
with the prediction that in the coming ten
years Americans will *‘ produce the very
best examples of the art, and outstrip
their former masters.” The guild of
artists is a generous one, and cosmopol-
itan enough to wish all wielders of the
pencil, whatever their nationality, god-
speed. But we somewhat question Mr.
Mitchell’s gift of prophecy when his criti-
cism places the society pictures of Gibson
and Van Schaick upon a par with those
of Du Maurier.

On one point we entirely agree with
him: the excellence of some of the
prints caricaturing-—or rather illustrating
--negro life. Here is a field entirely
American,—and one only beginning to be
worked, for the reason that the negro
must be interpreted by those who really
know him. A Northern artist may draw
him, but only a Southerner can arrange
the pose. One such Southerner has ap-
peared, the author of ** Marse Chan” and
* Pllaski's Tunaments.” Those of us
who have lived in the South know that
the negro cannot possibly be represented
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as funnier than he is. Take Rogers’ pic-
ture in Zzfe, ‘* Docking Jonah's Tail,”—a
white woman holding a vicious-looking
mule, while an old negro, safely fortified
behind a tree, aims at Jonah’s tail with his

shears. Funny as the scene is, it is fact,
not fiction; I well remember a similar
case. A favourite cow having lost

through an accident all the bushy part of
its tail--no trifling loss in the fly days—
its mistress, a Virginia lady, decided to
fasten it on, and called a negro man to
assist.  The stump was tender, the cow
resented having it touched, and the old
man flatly refused to approach till “‘ole
Mis'” had tied the cow to a tree and
promised to ‘‘hole de stump.” The
operation was finally performed, but not
till the cow’s charges and Uncle Zeke's
flights had convulsed the neighbourhood.

Let the American comic artist who is
in search of subjects not trite and who is
not above taking an interpreter, go to
Frank Nelson Page. And should he be
in danger of forgetting that the negro is
something more than funny, that his heart
is often as true and tender as his appear-
ance and actions are grotesque, -—let him
go to Mr. Page again.

A. M. MacLEeob.




THE HISTORY OF A MAGAZINE.

By Grorce Stewart, D.C.L., LL.D.

HAVE been re-
peatedly asked
to write an ac-
count of the ma-
gazine which I
founded in St.
John, N.B., a
quarterof a cen-
turyago. From
a financial point
of view, the
Quuarterly was
not on thewhole
successful, but
as a vehicle for
the dissemina-
tionof Canadian
thought, it did fairly well. Our literary
men and women were exceedingly kind,
and from all parts of the Dominion came
contributions and good wishes. 1 con-
tinued my work for five years, and saw
the magazine grow from forty pages to
one hundred and twelve. The literary
godfather of the magazine was a very old
and dear friend of mine, Mr. Gilbert
Murdoch, a gentleman of fine literary
tastes and feeling, and broad patriotic
views, though he wrote little himself. 1
well remember the night that we both

Gilbert Murdoch.

softly stole into a little room where I kept
my books and art treasures, and discussed
the momentous project.  Of course, 1 was
full of the idea, and rattled on at a great
rate. To my mind the time had come for
literary development in Canada, and es-
pecially in New Brunswick. Our best
writers then, as now, were sending their
work to the British and American ma-
gazines, and I was convinced that the
country could and would afford a decent
support to a monthly or quarterly publi-
cation. I think I favoured going into a
monthly at once. My friend, however, is
a Scotchman, and prudence and caution
are characteristics of his which must not
be interfered with. He favoured the
scheme, outlined its difficulties with ready
tact, encouraged me to go on, but declared
that it would be better to try the quarterly
plan at first. He rather touched me on a
weak point when he said that all the great
moulders of thought in his day had been
the quarterlies of Scotland and England,
and as I was then a keen admirer of the
Edinburgh Review, | agreed that my serial
would be a quarterly too. Then came the
naming of the bantling. 1 was in favour
of calling it the New Brunswick Quarterly,
but my mentor said no, call it after your-
self. We have Blackwood’s, Bentley's,
Chambers’, Harper’s, etc., why not call
the magazine Stewart’s Quarterly ? [ may
confess that I was not displeased at the
notion, and promptly adopted it. The
conference lasted about three hours, and
then we adjourned to a sumptuous repast
of hot boiled potatoes and salt, and coffee,
in an adjoining apartment. The memory
of that eventful night often comes back
to me, and I think that'queer little supper
tasted better on that occasion than many
of the great banquets that | have attended
since. The next day, full of my project,
I sought a publisher. The John Murray
of St. John was George James Chubb, as
genial a fellow as ever lived, with a heart
as tender and as open as a woman’s. He
put no obstacle in the way, and offered
me every facility which his large publish-
ing house then possessed. When we
talked about terms, he cut the Gordian
knot in two by saying that he would take
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no profit out
of the venture.
This  liberal
arrangement
was continued
from the first
number to the
last. Mr.
Chubb had
travelled
much, and he
knew good
pictures as
well as good
books. He
was an omni-
verous reader,
talked well
about authors
authorship, loved a good story,
had a warm leaning towards all
arts. More than once [ had the
benefit of his excellent judgment, and it
was always wise to assume that his advice
was the one to follow. I found it so, at
all events. Having secured a publisher,
the next task was to procure contributors.
The first number was wholly written in
St. John. James Hannay was my most
enthusiastic contributor. He furnished a
ringing poem on the St. John River, two
short papers, ““The Moustache Move-
ment” and ‘* Burglary,” a book review
and a dramatic story. Hannay was a
young lawyer in those days, trying to
wean himself from the engaging caress of
Blackstone and Chitty. He had studied
his profession with David S. Kerr, an
able barrister, but a severe and conscien-
tious task-master, and he kept his student
close to his books, and it is safe to say
that Mr. Kerr's outside door never, during
office hours, had such signs tacked on to
1t as ** Back in ten minutes,” ¢* OQut,” or
‘At the Court House.” ‘1t the astute
Queen’s Counsel was absent Hannay was
sure to be in.  But journalism and litera-
ture were bound to have the young lawyer
sooner or later, come what may. In his
boyhood days he served an apprenticeship
to the muses, and wrote numberless bal-
lads and poems and sonnets in the old
Weekly Courier and Morning News, over
the nom de plume of < Saladin.” He also
tried his hand at prose, managing suc-
cessfully almost every branch, turning out
rapidly, stories, sketches, e55ays, reviews,
dramatic criticisms, historical papers and
editorials about everything and anything.
He made a feature of ballad writing, and
1t was my privilege to present the public

George James Chubb,

and
and
the
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James Hannay,

through the Quarterly, with specimens of
Hannay’s best work. He wrote for me,
also, several historical papers of great
value and interest about the old forts of
Acadie.  Since then he has become a
prominent historian, and is the author of
the History of Acadia, the History of
the Loyalists, the War of 1812, and a
Life of Sir Leonard Tilley. 1 print here
a portrait of Hannay as he looked in
1867. Indeed, all the portraits presented
represent the subjects as they appeared,
while writing for the Quarterly, twenty
and twenty-five years ago, [ regret that
I can furnish only a few of them.

In my first number, Mr. Watten Small,
who more than thirty years ago gave
promise of doing something in literature,

also figured. He wrote a story under the
pseudonym of ** Earnscliffe,” entitled
*“The trials of John Markham.” Small

wrote regularly afterwards for the Quar-
terly, in prose and verse, and published a
volume of poetry which he dedicated to
Hannay. 1 have not seen his name at-
tached to a piece of literary work for
nearly twenty years, and presume that he
has forsaken a calling which claimed his
love and his time solong ago. His strong
point was descriptive writing. He had a
graceful and poetic manner, but lacked
force. 1 think the best thing he ever
wrote for me was ‘‘In the Shadow.”
E. S. J., who appeared in No. 1 of the
magazine, as the author of ** A Courtship
by Proxy; and how it ended,” was
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Edwin . Nelson, son of V. H. Nelson,
author of ““The New Brunswick Minstrel,”
a popular bookseller in St. John, in the
forties and fifties, and a reading man.
Young Nelson was an assistant in a book-
store, and as a large pericdical business
was done by his employer, he was kept
tied to the shop until a very late hour in
the evening. He had not much leisure in
which to write. Most of his work was
done at meal-time, and 1 had to get his
“copy” by instalments. He wrote on
little bits of paper, old envelopes and news-
paper wrappers with a stubby lead pencil,
and his stories came to me half a dozen
small sheets at a time. He kept his
matter well in band, and really turned out
in this way many sketches and tales
which did credit to the Quarterly. He
was always original and bright, and I
used to be often asked the name of the
author of the things he wrote. Occasion-
ally he sent me some verses, and these,
often were very good, though he made no
pretensions to the title of poet. Of late
years Nelson, now the proprietor of a
‘bookstore himself, has devoted his leisure
hours to patriotic song writing. The best
of these efforts is ““ My Own Canadian
Home,” which enjoys popularity all over
the Dominion.

It is not my intention to give my read-
ers the table of contents of each succeed-
ing number of ‘* Stewart’s Quarterly.” 1
thought it well, however, to say some-
thing about the first number, and those
who made it what it was. [ was for-
tunate in getting out the second number
in July, 1867. A friend had disappointed
me in sending his matter in time, and as
] had depended upon him, I was at my
wit's end as to how I could fill the gap.
In my dilemma, [ met Harry Venning,
sporisman of sportsmen, raconteur, artist,
and /litteratenr. He wrote with great
force and: vigour, and in older days than
mine had wielded a powerful pen, always
on the side of the right. He was a mas-
ter of satire and invective, and when he
wished to strike a blow he had only to
dip his quill into an ink-bottle, and lo, the
thing was done. He had a captivating
Jliterary style, and terrible earnestness.
Varied, indeed, were his talents. He
could paint, gild, set type, bind a book,
catch a salmon, cook a fish, kill a moose,
discuss theology and science, write a
thesis on Economics, and prepare papers
on nearly every topic that enters into our
every-day life,such as literature, politics,
art and sociology. I said to this man of
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many talents, can you help me? And he
responded, yes. Then he handed me a
precious manuscript, entitled * Sporting
sketches in New Brunswick and Maine,
or a Bunch of Salmon Tails from the
Miramichi;” a most appetizing title, cer-
tainly. He modestly declined to give his
real name. I think I suggested that we
call the author ‘“The Deft Un,” but to
th_is he demurred, on the ground that it
might too clearly indicate the authorship.
So they were published from the pen of
‘“An Old Angler.” Never has sport and
literature been so admirably blended.
The anglers were men of high literary
culture. At their camp-fire they discus-
sed legters, art, and the drama. Science
came in for a word, now and then. Each
character developed his peculiar traits,
and the talk they indulged in was particu-
larly briliant. Mr. Venning told all about
the haunts‘of the salmon and the trout,
and gave instances of the killing of the
noble game, which set the blood tingling
through one’s frame. He pointed out
the beauties of the scenery and the mys-
teries of the pools ; explained the tech-
nique of loops and the virtues of the
various flies, and told how to tie them,
as well as how to cook the silver salmon,
the speckled trout, and the gamey part-
ridge, after the approved manner of the
true sportsman and hunter. Francatelli
could cook fish, but I venture to say the
anglers of Burnt Hill Brook could give
him a pointer or two on the subject.
Venning instructed as well as amused,
and his remarkable sketches, enlivened
by agreeable talk about books and men,
instantly gave the magazine a strong push
forward. | was glad to get a second
series a few months afterwards.

One of the Quarterly’s old stand-by’s
was Mr. William P, yDole. ;flli]sd 1l?iypz
scholarship and extensive acquaintance
with English literature made him a most
desirable contributor. At college he was
accounted a good Greek. He furnished
several -striking papers, which he pre-
ferred to send out as the work of Lalius;
they were classical in tone and gracefui
in form and expression. Mr. Dole re-
minded me *much of George William
Curtis, though he lacked his humour. His
literary manner was very pure, very whole-
some and very readable. His criticism
of Mr. Gladstone’s ¢ Juventus Mundi”
was pronounced by high English authority
to be one of the best American reviews
that had appeared on this volume on the
Heroic Poets. Mr. Dole’s sonnets fre-
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quently occupied an honoured place in the
magazine. QOue of his best is:
ABSINT NENLE.
Why cling to this frail Jife ! Vain the vague dread .
‘Of Death that clouds the soul with chilling fears’;
‘Gainst Nature’s law no power have Loves own
tears,
Nor heart-drawn sighs re-animate the dead,
The withered leaf, its duty done, is shed
Earthward in silence ; upward grows for years,
The tree is nourished. Aught that disappears
From finite mortal sense alone is fled.
Nature’s grand lesson let us humbly learn,
Which her fair works, silent and calm, rehearse ;
On all things writ this fairest truth discern ;
Over decay fresh beauty still is spread ;
Our seeming death is but a little thread
In the vast web of life that wraps the universe.

~

&

DAY PHGT) ENG,

W. P, Dole.

Besides essays and sonnets, he wrote
from time to time very many translations
from the Greek, Latin and French lan-
guages.

Very early in the history of the Quar-
terly, the Rev. Moses Harvey of St.
John'’s, Newfoundland, began to write.
He discussed principally the story of the
misknown island where the best years of
his life were passed. He wrote also on
Columbus, Charles Dickens, ‘“ Human
Progress,” «“ A Trip to the Old World,”
etc.  But his Newfoundland articles gave
fame both to the author and the magazine.
They were thoroughly done, and the treat-
ment was pictorial throughout. The

Rev. Moses Harvey.

geology, the fauna, the flora, and the
geography of the country were described
in what may be called poetic prose. He
knew the land from one end to the other.
He knew the people, and understood well
their habits and customs. He knew the
economical and physical history of the
country, and his estimates and views,
based on what he saw and heard, supply
the best account of Newfoundland vet
written. Much of the matter published
in the Quarterly was embodied in Dr.
Harvey’s history of the island, published
not long ago, and in his sketch of New-
foundland and Labrador, in the last
edition of the Encyclopadia Britannica.
In Moses Harvey the magazine had
always a firm friend, and it was-through
his good offices that Judge Prowse was
induced to send valuable papers on
Thackeray, and Spain, and the amusing
political squib, ““ How I Became Member
for Marshboro.”

Dr. Daniel Clark, of Princeton, now of
Toronto, graced the pages of Stewart’s
Quarterly very often. He published his

famous  series, ‘‘Pen Photographs,”
therein. Afterwards they came out in
book form. The doctor had been in the

American Civil War, and knew every
inch of the ground in Virginia where some
of the severest fighting occurred. He
wrote tenderly, yet graphically, of the
dark days of 1864. Carlyle, Simpson and
Syme also claimed his pen, and one of
these remarkable papers sent men to
their thoughts. This was his ‘ Photo-
graph of the Soul”—a striking study of
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Dauniel Clark.

speculative science. Dr. Clark wrote a
great deal two decades and more ago, and
alwavs had an appreciative constitu-
ency to talk to. He is writing still, but
his mind has undergone a change, for he
only gives us pamphlets and addresses on
certain aspects of medical science.
Hiram L. Spencer came to St. john as
the agent of Dr. J. C. Ayer, the sale of
whose proprietary articles he did his best
to extend. He was a kindly-disposed
man in those days, a good talker, a con-
genial fellow in every respect, and the last
man in the world one would take for a
poet. He was modest withal, though
he had written a bit of verse entitled
s A Hundred Years Ago,” which sent
William Cullen Bryant into raptures, It
had been published anonymously, but the
author of ** The Flood of Years” thought
it so good that he promptly added it to
his  collection of songs and poems.
Spencer used to be very proud of the
letter which the venerable poet sent him,
about his little poem, when he discovered
who it was who had written it And well
he might be. One day the St. John Zele-
graph printed a sonnet by Enylla Allyne,
which  set everybody talking.  Then
another sonnet came out, and then an-
other, until some fifteen of the gems had
seen the light. The signature was the
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same read backwards and forwards.
Many shrewd guesses as to the identity of
the poet were indulged in, but without
success. The grim old poet kept his
secret well. He did not even tell me who
Enylla Allyne was, though we met every
day and spoke frequently of the subject
uppermost in the minds of many. Of
course the ‘*Quarterly” had an article on
the mysterious Enylla, and the general
impression in town was that the author
must be a woman. At last, however, the
poet’s identity was disclosed, and then
everybody learned that Enylla Allyne was
Hiram Ladd Spencer, also the author of
the Colophon poems,.  the latter evidently
suggested by Chatterton’s fiction, the
Rowley manuscripts.  After this Mr.
Spencer wrote regularly for the Quarterly.

H. L. Spencer.

There was always an air of sadness about
his writings, as if some great disappoint-
ment had come to him in life.

_ . He rarely
struck a jovous note.

Ao His poems seemed
to spring from the heart, only half utter-
ng ﬂ.\e StOry .thc poet wished to tell.
Here is a touching strain :

[

Now the rose Dblushes that above his head
Opens its petals o the dews of heaven

But from my buried rose the blush is ﬁc(]’

And untomarble my sweet rose s wed, -

How dost thy slumber in thy clay-cold bed,
Rase, from my bosom yudely, radely riven.

1.

Telme, oh raze t Es it of happiness
Thy Dlushes are coneeived 2 Isit pity or sorrow ?
Tell me. oh rose b Methinks the answer is,
T Dlush to feel the south wind's ardent kiss,
But T =hall die and be forgot T wis—
But T <halt die and he forgaot to-morrow !
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To-morrow ! Oh, to-morrow !
For this consuming sorrow,
What nepenthe can [ borrow
From to-day or from the days to be?

None !
For laughing give me cryimg :
None !

For living give me dying :
From the light, oh, let me hide me in the cloud that
mantles thee !
IV,
Like a warrior the breast of the sea is,
Yet in the dark caverns below
Are boiling and seething the caldrons
Of wo, unspeakable wo !
As deep in the sky as thine eyes twas,
As sweet as the wind is thy breath,
But who will resolve to me why ‘twas
That one smiled and one laughed at thy death?
\.
Ve are but atoms in this world of sense—
IWe are but leaves upon the winds of 1inie—
We crumble dust-like —awe are hurried hence
By blasts untoward—and the parntontine-—-
The mocking pantomime your existence ends,
—Around the world a funeral train extends

Whose march began when Time its first fruits
bore-—

Wheose march will end when Time shall be no
more.
This sonnet, I regard as Mr. Spencer’s
most finished performance :—
Upon th_c beach T walked at eve alone,
And listened to the moaning of the sea,

And watched the sails that in the moonlight shone
As the horizon : Unto me

There came a voice, as from below the waves, -
:: 'I\‘hc less'ning sail will soon !)c seen no more,
A”l‘ld as [ sweep thy footprints from the shore,
 Time mosses o'er a world of unknown graves.
““And it js well.  If men could not forget,
““With phantoms all the earth would peopled be;

“The ghosts of buried joys their hearts would fret,—
. ‘: A flood of tears, like blood, would drown the sea.
. Rail not at Time—the healer of thy woes—

As of those thou has forgotten, shall be thy last

repose.”

The poet is with us yet, and now and
then, he gives us a taste of his quality in
the old manner, but the newspaper occu-
pies most of his time, and vigourous
prose has taken the place of melodious
verse.

A trio of Scotch poets enriched the
Quarterly with a stave now and then.
Alexander McLachlan, William Murdoch
and Evan MacColl were the bards, the
latter writing Gaelic as well as English.
The first and last named are still living,
but Murdoch is dead. He came from
Paisley, which is equivalent to saying
that he was a brainy man. He resided
for. a while at Partridge Island, but
ultimately settled in St. John. He fol-
lowed the calling and craft of Gifford for
a time, and then took a position on the
editorial staff of the Daily News. It was
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William Murdoch.

part of his duty to attend the theatres,
and supply the dramatic criticisms for his
paper. He introduced me to that art,
and when his engagments called him else-
where, I took the pen. Manager Lanergan
of the Lyceum catered very well for his
patrons. He employed such “stars” as
Charles Matthews, Charles Dillon, E. L.
Davenport, Fred Robinson, C. W. Coul-
dock, Wyzeman Marshall, Carlotta Le-
clerq, Chanfrau and others. His stock
company was always well selected, and
as he kept his theatre open only during
the summer months, he had the pick of
the American stage for material. This
was before the advent of the society
drama. Mr. Lanergan’s company gave
us the tragedies and comedies of the great
playwrights. Murdoch wrote prose fairly
well, but it was as a poet that he made
his reputation. He employed the Scot-
tish dialect principally, but he could write
in English very sweetly. His City of the
Dead is perhaps, his noblest effort. Two
stanzas will give an idea of its texture :—
Alone, like exile far remote
From country, friends and home,
I seck thy mazy cedar walks,
In musing mood to roam ;
Or awe-struck, gaze with silent grief
Upon each narrow bed,

Which holds for thee, my kindred’s dust—-
Lone City of the Dead.

I see within thy solemn gloom
The ghosts of other years ;

Their love notes come on every wind—
Their hopes, their joys, their tears ;

But soon, too soon, the transient dream
Which rapt my soul is sped,

And left alone thy spectral spires—
Dark City of the Dead.
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His Highlander's Wife is an affecting
story of Scottish life and character, and
To the Robin, the lines addressed to the
ill-fated Tannahill, the Exile’s Dream
and Crookston Castle best illustrate the
bard’s manner and motive. He published
three volumes of poems and songs. Alex-
ander McLachlan and the Highland Min-
strel, bard of Loch Fyne, Evan MacColl,
sent the Quarterly the best they had to

send. McLachlan was living in Erin
then, and writing a good deal. I pub-

lished a set of his rugged lines under the
general title of Canadian Characters.
MacColl’s home was Kingston. He had
just published a book, and was gathering
material for another volume. Once 1
astonished my readers by printing a war
song in Gaelic, MacColl’s translation of
Bruce's Address. It looked very for-
midable in its ancient dress. Charles
Sangster was another of my poets. He

Evan MacColl.

too, was a pioneer in Canadian literature.
His Hesperus, and the St. Lawrence and
the Saguenay had given him a position as
a poet. He kept the magazine supplied
with some very pretty things. One
poem, Avondale, I remember, was particu-
larly strong. Among the other poets
who appeared in the Quarterly occasion-
ally were Louisa Murray, William Lyall,
Prof. Gray, Rev. Maurice Swabey, George
Coventry, Carroll Ryan and Mary A. Mac-
Iver. The latter became husband and
wife. Ryan, in his early days had been
a soldier, and his volume of Songs of a
Wanderer, is full of episodes experienced
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Carroll Ryan.

during his career in the Crimea. The
most successful poem he ever wrote first
appez}red in the Quarterly. It was called
the Convent Porter, and 1 think nearly

every paper in Canada reprinted it. Not
long ago I saw it going the rounds

of the' press again. Mr. Ryan also wrote
“ Wa\.fs,”ma charming bit of prose
and his wife rendered into English somé
tasteful conceits from the French. John
Reade, whose ‘‘Prophecy of Merlin” drew
such warm praise from Matthew Arnold,
was a favourite Quarterly poet. His
work was always faultless and exquisitely

John Reade.
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finished. His ¢¢ Bellerophon” had a fine
classical flavour, and so had ¢ The
Lament of Andromache for Hector.”
Mr. Reade’s poetry was always of a high
order of merit, and usually on topics
which interested and drew the scholar.
The present Clerk of the House of Com-
mons, Dr. John George Bourinot, C.M.G.,
early lent his aid to the Quarterly. He
wrote a very able paper on ‘‘ Cape Bre-
ton, its History, Scenery and Resources ;”
a most interesting study of  The Mari-
time Enterprise of British America ;” and
a striking essay on ‘¢ Statesmanship and
‘I?etters.” In  fiction he contributed
Among the Pines” and ‘‘The
Mystery at the Chateaux des Ormeaux.”
r. Bourinot’s pen was as brilliant and
forcible a quarter of a century ago as it is
to-day, though he has transferred his
allegiance from the legend and the essay,
to books on the constitution, and treatises
On comparative politics and parliamentary
law and practice. He too, was a writer
who never failed in doing his share in the
work of intellectual development in Can-
ada. He felt a patriotic interest in the
Quarterly, and helped to make it what it
was.  The last article written by D’Arcy
McGee, ““Oxford, the City of Colleges,”
. was published
in the maga
zinea fewdays
afterhisdeath.
A line reached
mefrom Mont-
real saying
that he was
just starting
for Ottawa,
where he ex-
pected to re-
main two or
three months.
He had read
and returned

Hon, Thos,

'Arcy McGee,

his paper. His ‘“History of Ireland,”
was  sympathetically reviewed in the
Quarterly by the Rev. George W. M.
Carey of the Baptist Church.

Tho Rev. James Bennet once in a while
furnished a poem, but he wrote much in
prose for the magazine. His writings
were greatly admired for their ripeness
and originality of thought. ‘A Dream
of Rags,” “The Year,” ‘“ Phrenology of
Churches” and * Petofi, the Magyar Poet,”
were his principal contributions. Dr.
Bennet, Dr. William Elder, Prof. A. W.
McKay, Prof. Cameron, Dr. Silas Alward,
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Dr. A. A. Stockton and Dr. I. Allan
Jack kept the Quarterly well supplied
with strong meat, while Miss Massman,
Miss Beatrice Jones, Mr. Jonas Howe and
Mr. Nelson wrote in a light vein the fic-
tion of the numbers. Mr. John V. Ellis,
editor of the St. John Globde, found time
to write three pointed and bright papers,
““ A Bit of Gossip on the Colonial Press,”
“A Query Concerning Truth” and
‘““Some Gossip on a Social Subject.”
He did himself justice in all three. The
subjects called for delicate handling, and
in Mr. Ellis’s happy style, they fared
well. He told much of interest about
early newspaper life in Nova Scotia and
New Brunswick in the days of Howe,
Crosskill, Nugent, Fenety, Chubb and
Cameron,—great press names forty years
ago in Halifax and St. John. Prof. Wil-
liam Lyall, of Dalhousie University,
metaphysician, and author of ‘‘The
Intellect, the Emotions and the
Moral Nature,” put all students of Eng-
lish literature under a debt of gratitude.
He discussed English Lettersin a series
of sparkling essays, enriched by extracts
from the authors, whose works he de-
scribed. In some of the schools these
articles were read to the more advanced
pupils, and I was several times asked to
try and induce Dr. Lyall to publish the
collection in book form. This, how-
ever, was never done. Mr. James M. Le
Moine was beginning to put into literary
form his large fund of historical ana and
notes, the first year aflter confederation.
His ‘“ Maple Leaves” had drawn the at-
tention of the public to his rich stores of
material. 1 invited him to take a place
in my gallery of Olympians, he accepted,
‘and contributed regularly sketches and
annals of early life in Quebec and vicinity.
The Garvies, Alexander Rae and Thomas
Chalmers, (William, the ablest of the
three gifted brothers, was dead at that
time) joined the Quarterly's staff, and
wrote several purely literary papers, and
good old Father Dawson, of Ottawa,
also tendered his assistance, and sup-
plied one of the first accounts written of
the North-West of Canada. Prof. John
W. Gray, the artist contributed a paper
entitled ‘“ Color as applied to ladies’
dress,” which had considerable vogue,
and created comment in the newspapers,
and Robert Murray, editor of the Halifax
Witness, described Halifax scenery, and
discussed Dominion English. Andrew
Archer’s papers on Shakespeare, and
Scott, Mr. J. E. B. McCready’s ‘‘ Cana-
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dian House of Commons,” Prof. Fow-
ler's ¢ Plea for the Study of Natural His-
tory,” Mr. James Woodrow’s “‘Sketches
of "Acadian History,” Mr. E. Peiler’s
“ Disquisitions about music and the
great composers” and Miss Irene Elder's
articles on social subjects maintained the
character of the magazine, and added a
pleasing variety to the table of contents.
Other writers than those mentioned, there
were of course, but as their contributions
were confined to one or two manuscripts
each, it may not be necessary to refer to
them now. One exception, however,
may be made, for though Mr. James L.
Stewart, now editor of the Chatham
Iorld, and a distinguished .yachtsman,
wrote occasionally for the Quarterly,
under his own name, he was a frequent
contributor under a variety of noms de
plume. His pen was keen and searching
and he had a way of saying things which
made at once a distinct impression.
¢ Before the Embers,” ¢ Thanksgiving
Day,” and ¢ Destroying Old Letters,”
are admirable samples of good magazine
work. They compel thought, short as
they are, Stewart's style’ being direct,
clear and original. i S e T

Begun in April, 1867, the last number
of the Quarterly was published in January,
1872, completing a life of five years. |

SUHEET

Geo. Stewart, Tr.
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J. L. Stewart.

do not regret my connection with it, and
I was very sorry to withdraw it from the
public. 1t accomplished something when
it brought together, from the various sec-
tions of our common country, the men
and women who weré contributing to the
mental outfit of the new Dominio?\.
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HE man who is truly fond of sport
and whose business almost compels

. bim to enjoy his favourite recre-
ation, is indeed to be envied. .,

But where is there such a man? 1
kx?ow not now, but not so long ago |
might have posed as the horrible example.
Passionately devoted to field sports—not
merely the killing of game or fish—but
Sport proper, wherein one cultivates the
closest observation, studies the magnifi-
cent open page of Nature’s wondrous
tome and insensibly draws very near to the
earth’s grand old heart—any occupation
that ‘fa.voured this taste appealed to me
irresistibly.  Looking backward through
the misty veil of years, I can hardly help
laughmg as the memory of that eventful
day arises, when I plunged over the traces
pf business, fired the confounded books
mto their places in the vault, and vowed
most solemnly that a bank or banking
business should know me no more, save I
cashed a cheque from the »ight side of the
counter--a vaguely improbable perform-

~ ance, by the way.

My estimable relatives were simply
horrified.

*“What ! Left the bank! Good
Heavens, boy !—you must be mad !”

I was mad—madder’n a wet hen ; mad
all through—mad at books and banks, at
the man who wrote ‘¢ banks are bonnie,”
and mad beyond endurance at the eternal
columns of figures that invariably totalled
differently every time I ran them up.

‘ But I'd forfeit all my chances of pro-
motion and future managerships ; of pos-

stble presidencies, incipient inspector-
ships,” and the Lord knoweth what all.
In fine, I was a bold, bad boy, who utterly
failed to comprehend social responsibilities
and what he owed society. | have since
found society, as a-whole, to be deuced
bad pay itself, and have ceased to worry
over what I owed it.

“But I really must settle down. No-
body could ever be anybody unless he
settled down—besides, it was the proper
caper!”

To all of which I replied-—*To Halifax
with the proper caper and settling down
—settling up’s the great problem ot this
life—I'm going shooting.”

And shooting I went—away on a glo-
rious, never-to-be-forgotten jaunt; with
a sinful ‘Yankee railroad furnishing the
needful, and a pair of brown mustangs the
motive power. Away, away, away, to-
ward sunset land ; through Wisconsin’s
painted woodlands ; o’er Dakota’s sunny
plains, and thence across Missouri’s infant
stream to where the sun slid down the
backbone of the Continent to a crimson
couch of Pacific’s waves.

It was glorious. Nothing to do but to
smear brains over paper, when and where
I pleased ; with inspiration in the air and
sport on every side, and so, one glorious
summer sped until Autumn scaled the
Rockies’ mightybarrier, lighting his signal-
fires of flame-tinted foliage as he passed
above the tiny tent of one poor refugee
who had humbly crept to wor ship at one of
God’s most glorious altars.

Though it was my intention to repeat
the trip the following year, unforseen cir-
cumstances interfered — best laid plans
were frustrated, and it was not until three
years later that I had sufficient leisure to



410

make such an extensive jaunt. In the
meantime, | had learned more of our own
broad heritage ; 1 discovered that I had
been, so to speak, worshipping in the
Chapel, while the Ca{/zedr(.zl was located
north of the Imaginary Line. 1 would
worship in the Cathedral—I had, it is true,
forfeited my social and financial position,
but when it came right down to worship-
ping 1 wanted the best. So, manlike, |
deserted the first love (at so much a desert)
in response to stronger attractions, and,
as perhaps sometimes happens in affairs
of the heart, lost nothing by th‘e change.

I made a pilgrimage across Canada—a
go-as-you-please pilgrimage, the most
delightful of all, ?nd 1eax:ned much. en
route, prominent information acquired
being that mine uncle and acting-step-
father Sam,
might easily
have included
a few more
‘““arpents of
snow” when
settling the
Boundary,
and might in-
deed have ex-
tended his

‘* I noticed a big. burly, and decidedly good-looking plainsman
scannping the register ”
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farm to the Polar regions with superb
advantage to himself,

One of the most enjoyable experiences
of this pilgrimage was obtained at Calga-
ry, that strong young offspring of the
Western foot-hills-—-a coming city if ever
child was father to the man. There, two
good fellows, sportsmen to the core,
were met by chance, and man could ask
no better fortune than to meet many such,
And with this pleasant memory is blent a
tinge of sadness.

Poor T—-— soon after climbed the ran-
ge and trailed the long, lone trail to hun-
ting grounds eternal. Prince of good
fellows, one of God’s own gentlemen, with
a mind as bright as the sparkling Bow,
with a heart as big as his adopted plain—
he got the signal, and laying down the
breechloader, started game and true to
run the trail that men’s souls run — the
sunless, unblazed trail, no man may
teach, and one man learn but once.

I'had heard of T—as an enthusiastic
sportsman, and had beenadvised to make
his acquaintance if possible, but my other
friend—H—was then an unknown quan-
tity. The meeting with H—was natural
enough.  Coming down into the general
lounging room of the Royal hotel--then
the best hostelry in
Calgary—1 noticed a
big, burly, and de-
cidedly “goodlooking
plainsman scanning the
register. His hair and
long  drooping mous-
tache were nearly pure
white, but his general

appearance was sug-
gestive  of anything
rather  than failing

powers., In fact, he
seemed to be a man in
the full prime of life,
bronzed beautifully by
exposure, but sound
and strong—a typical
specimen of the grand
race yet to arise upon
the broad plains of
newer Canada. At his
feet were crouched as
tidy a brace of Irish
setters as I had seen
for many a day—mother
and son, of useful size,
just that happy medi-
um between lumbering
and snipy which forms
the all-daydog. Quality
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and breeding showed in every line of
their graceful bodies, and it needed but a
glance to discover that they were in the
pink of condition. Evidently this big,
snowhaired, western giant knew a good
dog, and his general cut was so sports-
manlike that I was drawn to him at once.
He meanwhile, placed his finger upon the
inky tangle which represented my name
and abiding place, and abruptly inquired
of the clerk :

‘* Say, Bill, who in thunder is this ?”

Bill responded vaguely “ Dunno, it
blew in Jast night.”

' Well, give the gentleman my com-
pliments and explain to him that whiskey’s
not allowed in the territory, and that he’d
better go to Banff and have a dip in the
hot. springs before he signs his name
again.”

A hearty laugh "followed this sally, in
which I, "of course, joined, and then 1
thought it a fitting time to approach the
playful giant.

“ Excuse me sir, but perhaps 1 can
enlighten you about that signature. It
looks a trifle shaky 1 confess, but the
hand that wrote it has held a gun about
the right place and fairly steady at
times.”

Then I told him what it meant and ex-
plained my connection with it. He
promptly extended his hand, saying :
o I\'{y name’s H—No offense ? ’

Upon being assured that the joke was
fully appreciated, he added : ** It you are
a sportsman and are going to stay here a
day or two, we may be able to show you
some fun,” :

Herein 1 was fortunate indeed, and |
at once signified my intention to stay.

“Then come along with me ; we must
find my friend T. We always shoot to-
gether, and I’ll introduce you,” and off
we started.

A fellow-feeling works wonders, and
ere T. was discovered H. and ! had be-
come capital friends; for it turned out
that we had shot quail and ruffed grouse
In the same covers in western Ontario,
and that I knew several of his former as-
sociates intimately. T. proved to be a
right good fellow, ready and willing to
take the stranger in, and after a smoke
and chat and a discussion of the merits
of different strains of dogs, H. departed
with the understanding that we were to
call at his house at nine o’clock the fol-
lowing morning and devote the day to
the prairie chickens.

I do not purpese introducing scientific
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terms into this sketch, being satisfied that
dead game is more important than dead
languages; but be it known that the
“prairie chicken” of Alberta is the sharp-
tailed grouse. The true prairie chicken
is the pinnated grouse, a bird that has
only become plentiful of late years on the
broad plains north of the international
boundary. At present it is abundant
throughout the province of Manitoba, and
appears to be rapidly spreading over the
western prairies. It has been stated that
the true prairie chicken drives out the
sharp-tail species, but I could obtain no
reliable evidence of this, nor find a man
who had ever seen the two species fight-
ing, either during the mating season or
at any other time, and moreover, on two
occasions, 1 killed a specimen of each
right and left. The birds rose together,
which did not indicate that relations were
very much strained. Of hybrids showing
clearly a cross between the two 1 have
never heard.

T. warned me that H. was a desper-
ately punctual mortal, so at three minutes
to nine o'clock the pair of us were legging
it as fast as possible within a short dis-
tance of his house, arriving with seven
seconds or so to spare. H. smiled grimly
and remarked: ‘‘1 bet that fellow has
been telling you a lot of stuff about me;
I dor’t draw the line as sharp as all that,.
But jump in, if you are all ready.”

Being a bit of a horseman [ delayed
long enough to glance over the team and
neat spring wagon, and could find no
fault with either. Tie nags were cross-
matched, but they were of good size, with
plenty of bone and substance. The clean-
ness of their legs and their blood-like
heads proclaimed them to be at least half-
breds. The dogs, four in all, were settled
comfortably under the seats upon a soft
bed of prairie grass. The two Irish
friends of the previous day were there,
and « liver and white pointer, and an
orange and white setter, the property of T,
Under the forward seat was the lunch, and
a supply of water and the gun-cases, and
two pair of feet occupied the space im-
mediately in front. H., looking every
inch the workman, gathered up the rib-
bons, and with a bound we were off,
After a few joyful plunges the team set-
tled into the smooth, swift gait of the
ideal roadster, and with heads and tails
gaily raised, bowled us through the town
at a clinking gait.

And such a drive as it was! The
prairie trails of that little traveled coun-
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try are as smooth and soft as a carpeted
floor; the cool morning air filled our
lungs and fanned our faces as we sped
along, until nerves were tuned to the
proper pitch, and we felt that we must
shoot well. A belt of trees ahead marked
the course of the Bow River, and, after
covering a few miles, we turned down
into the valley to reach the ford.

The country west of the Bow is an
Indian reservation for several miles, being
occupied by the Sarcees, a branch of the
Blackfoot tribe. Their great annual Sun-
dance had been held a short time before,
and we passed the scene of the festivity
by the way. The big bough-house was
still standing, and [ regretted very much
that the curious rite had been missed. A
leading feature of the Sun-dance is a sort
of ordeal whereby the nerve and manhood
of young men aspiring to the doubtful
honour of being considered braves are
determined. The performance is highly
interesting, especially to the candidates.
Before the assembled tribe, he who would
face the music appears, decked in such
savage finery as his wardrobe can pro-
duce. After considerable pow-wowing
and prancing around, some of the long-
headed old reprobates prepare to give him
the grand degree of the noble and un-
trammeled scalpers and horse-stealers.
From the top of a tall pole hang two stout
tethers, the free end of each bearing a
short piece of bone or strong wood. The
breast of the victim is gashed with a
knife, and these pieces of bone or wood
are forced beneath the skin. He is then
turned loose to show off as much as he
likes, and after playing about like a black
bass on a troll, as long as his nerve will
allow, the skewers are finally torn loose
and he is a man—fit to take a wife, the
warpath, or anything in sight that is'nt
nailed.

After fording the Bow, a swift, shallow
stream, beloved of mountain trout and
cold as its parent glaciers, the route led
through a dense growth of spruce, birch
and poplar, until the further slope of the
valley was climbed and the rolling prairie
again reached. A swarthy son of the
wilderness, mounted on a stout little
cayuse, rode past us, yielding us the nar-
row trail. His gay-coloured blanket and
feathers made him quite a picturesque
object, but he was villainously dirty and
fully armed. His face suggested the
sample card of a paint factory, but his
eyes were Indian, and wild Indian at that,
and their expression of sullen defiance
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told of no love for the white intruders.

At last we reached a series of irregular
terraces crowned with brushy bluffs, the
extreme foothills of the Rockies. The
dogs were released, to their intense satis-
faction, and were soon racing merrily
ahead with our wagon slowly following.

‘“ Look at Nora !”

The graceful red colleen had paused in
her onward rush and turned sharp to one
side, and now stood with nose elevated
feeling the air for surer trace of some
hidden quarry. Blarney was first to
notice his oft-tried mate, and near one
hundred yards away he wheeled and
waited. Old Bob, the orange and white,
took the cue from Blarney and drew
slo“’l_\"down on -him, closely followed by
the pointer.  We pulled up and waited to
let them unravel the mystery for them-
selves. It was a treat to see Old Bob's
dismay when he reached Blarnev. His
tail drooped, and he looked the very
picture of shame. Then he circled wildly
and as he did so he saw Nora awayv down
the slope.  Once again, with the pointer
at his heels, he straightened himself and
drew grandly down to learn if this, too,
was a false alarm.

“He’s our tester,” remarked H—-.
““If birds are there we'll soon know it.
The old boy never lies, but he wont back
any dog living except he's sure. Ha!
there youare.”

Three yards behind Nora the oid fellow
halted with head and tail raised high above
the level of his back, and then sank down
in the grass until he was almost hidden.
From there you could not budge him,
though the waggon drove over his body.
He bad read the secret and knew what
was ahead, though yet some distance
away. Not so the pointer. Though a
good, reliable dog, he was not so ob-
stinately staunch as the setter, and he
drew ahead of patient Nora, and then fol-
lowed as pretty a drawing match as man
could wish to see. Nora flashed past him
with a couple of cat-like bounds, then
pulled up to a quick sharp trot, only to
slow to a carefully measured walk, slower
and slower until she crept by inches. At
her flank was the dappled fellow, stealing
cat-like to get his crafty nose in front, and
trembling in every muscle as though
smitten with a frightful ague. Now he
had a head in front and waited with staring
eyes and slowly twitching jaws as though
measuring every breath lest the game be
disturbed. Nora paused to gauge the
scent again ; then like a shadow she stole
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ahead—her glossy side brushing the
pointer’s gaunt ribs in passing—until she
was halif a length in advance and had the
point sure, for her eager rival dared not
venture on another step. The lady’s deli-
cate nose had a trifle the best of it and she
was satisfied, though the pair of them
quivered in an agony of suspense. Be-
hind, on the crest of the slope, stood
watchful Blarney, his hot Irish nature sub-
dued by rigid discipline, waiting the finale.
No doubt he understood every move of
the struggle and gloried in the triumph of
his lovely consort. Who knows, could he
have spoken, but he would have voiced
his admiration in an Irish whoop of de-
light at seeing his beloved Nora ** gettin
de lel_ugth ‘av dat baste av a pinter.”

Being the guest, I was sent after them
to take the first shot, and as | neared the
trembling indicators I was perfectly aware
that four eyes were closely watching every
movement, and that two minds would
shortly form their opinion of the stranger.
With a tremendous buzz of wings, an old
cock grouse sprang from the grass and
sped away with a defiant tucka-tucka-tuck,
offering a fair straightaway chance. At
about thirty-five vards his career ended
amid a whirl of scattered feathers.

e good shot, sir! Let Bob retrieve
him,” shouted H ,and, while the others
remained down, the old dog dashed gladly
after the game and brought it in fault-
lessly. That bird was an old © solitary,”
but while the dogs were beating anxiously
for trace of more, T— - noticed .a large
Covey entering the brush some distance
off. It had been a particularly favorable
season and birds were strong and full
grown, and the lot marked must have

flushed from some bare knoll at my shot. .

However, there they were, and the sport
could begin whenever we chose. The
team was unhitched and secured to the
waggon, a liberal supply of oats placed in
thglr reach, and, after giving the dogs a
drink and taking a pull at the cold tea our-
selves, we started for the bluff. Let not
the reader imagine that the words **cold
tea” cover any intoxicant. Few plains-
men or woodsmen carry anything else, and
there is no question about its merit as a
beverage when afield. As we progressed
my comrades discussed the chances of
best working the heavy brush, and H-——
turned to me and said: © We generally
Kill fifty birds a day. We can give away
a portion of that number and utilize the
rest. Some we eat as soon as sufficiently
hung, and others we store for winter. If

you want more than fifty, all 0.K.” As |
had no earthly use for any birds the usual
number of fifty was agreed upon.

H volunteered to go into the brush
and drive the birds out, T and I pos-
ting ourselves in what seemed the best
positions. Presently we heard a warning
““Mark!” and a brace of grouse came
whizzing over T—— and he dropped them
right and left. A few seconds later H——'s
big ten sounded twice and then the fun
waxed hot. Birds kept flushing in threes
and pairs and singly, and we fired and
reloaded as fast as possible with varying
success. Ere the last bird had been dri-
ven out, another large covey was flushed
and scattered, and when H appeared
he had five birds in the slings, and we
had dead ones lying all around us. The
four dogs went energetically to work
seeking these until no more could be
found. We then sought thewagon, where
we counted fourteen plump birds, and
after smoothing them carefully we laid
them away, and, after a hasty lunch and
another pull at the tea, we started again.

Old Bob and the pointer showed a
marked inclination to link their fortunes
with mine, so, as it was better to separate,
the others went off after the Irish pair.
For the next three hours the shooting was
as good as man could desire in reason.
The terrace we were beating was about a
mile wide by perhaps five miles long, and
dotted over with brush-bluffs, the open
spaces covered with short, brown prairie
grass.  Within this limit were hundreds
of birds, it being apparently a favorite
rendezvous for dusting purposes. Covey
after covey was found and driven to cover,
until birds were scattered here, there and
everywhere,

In the bluffs the shooting was difficult
enough to thoroughly test one’s skill, but
out in the open, the large size of the game
made them easy marks enough, though
they flew swiftly.

There was, of course, a great sameness
about the shooting, varied only by birds
bustling amid the cover or darting across
anopening. Whirr-bur-r.r.! tucka-tucka-
tuck !--an instant’s pause, and the grouse
went down, or slanted upon set wings
safely into cover again, as the case hap-
pened to be.

Time sped on, and the faithful workers
showed signs of their unflagging toil.
Lolling tongues and heavy panting, told
how hard it was, forcing their way through
the tangled brush, and my bunch of
grouse had gained weight wonderfully.
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The guns of my comrades sounded regu-
larly in the distance, and a glimpse of
Blarney or Nora retrieving, or a chicken
tumbling earthward, proved that they too
were holding straight.

A shout and a wave of a hat called me
to them and we met on a lofty knoll.
Each of us had a nice bunch of birds
dangling by the necks from the slings,
and a count showed forty-seven, including
those in the wagon. T volunteered
to carry the lot to the wagon and hitch
up the team, if I would secure the three
grouse necessary to fill the bag, while he
did so. It was an easy condition, but
something far better than the killing of a
brace and a half of grouse was coming.
As we turned to descend the knoll H
said : “See, the haze is lifting. Wait a
few minutes and watch the sky over that
big blue bluff.” I turned, and gazed
steadily westward, for perchance the
sight would now be revealed for which I
had longed all day. Slowly the gauzey
curtain of haze, or smoke, rolled upward
uptll cloud-shapes that moved not, showed
dimly blue and far on the horizon.
Sharper and clearer they were defined,
until a vast semi-circle of purple pyramids
filled the view, North, West and South.
Then came a sudden gleam of a snowy
pinnacle high above the darkened masses:
thep another and another ; some, silver
white and others rose-tinted in tha won-
derful atmosphere, till the sky was pierced
with half a thousand glittering bayonets
and I saw the majestic cordon of the
chkxes in all its imposing grandeur.
Grim sentinels are those huge monoliths
of parti-colored rock—— Titans that guard
the homes of elk and grizzly, sheep and
goat, and the stored treasures of British
Columbia’s gold, silver, coal and 1imber—
but seen afar, their savageness is lost in
mellowing distance and only the beautiful
remains.  Amid all those silent ranks,
one grand mass of white, rose proudly
Prominent. White-haired commander of
them all, was he, rearing high into blue
space his burnished helm of silver, that
now flashed dazzling fair, now turned
cold as winter’s self as changing lights
passed over it. We stood for minutes,
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gazing in mute admiration at nature’s
grandest monuments, feeling that the
seldom granted vision was alone ample
reward for the trip. The charm was
rudely broken by a hail from our com-
rade.

*“ Come on, you fellows !”

T was evidently waiting, and it
was high time to bag the three grouse.
The dogs were partially rested, and at the
word, the Irish brace dashed off, scorning
fatigue, and ready to run as long as they
had a leg to stand on. Soon they halted
by some scrub a few feet high, then swept
half round it in a swift curving draw and
settled like graven images.

““Kill ’em as soon as you can,” said

H

Three birds flushed and a brace fell.
Then, up whizzed another and another,
as fingers strove to insert fresh shells.
Just as the hammerless clicked shut, a
bird rose wide to the right and started to
cross directly in front. Away in the dis-
tance was the mountain range, and the
course of the bird would take it directly
between my stand and the snow-crowne
monarch that had won my heart. A whim
seized me to kill the last bird of the day
as it was passing that unknown peak, and
the gun was swung well ahead until the
dark body and buzzing wings showed fair
and clear against the spotless back-
ground, and there the leaden hail over-
took him, and thus the last bird died in
mid-air, and for one instant had a dome of
everlasting snow for couch of death. It
was planned and executed on the impulse
of the moment, a whimsical notion,
nothing more; yet it fastened the scene
torever on my mind, and through the blur-
ring haze of years that brown reach of
prairie with its withered grass and tan-
gled scrub, the line of purple mountain
masses, the vast dome of snow and the
stricken bird wi'l live -——a beacon on the
backward path to guide the memory to
brown Alberta, till glad eyes see the mists
again roll upward and the halted line of
giants rear aloft their silvered spears
about their snow-helmed chief.

Ep. W. Sanpys,



‘A PLEA FOR SHELLEY.

» N the fourth of this month falls
R the hundredthanniversaryofthe
birth of Percy Bysshe Shelley.

It seems to be a law to which
there are not many exceptions
that the greater the man, the fewer the
number of his contemporaries who appre-
ciated him. Genius, if, like gravitation, it
acts directly as the mass, unlike gravitation
it acts directly also as the square of the
distance.  Exceptions of course there
are, but of the exceptions the causes
generally are discernible.  The law
remains true; a great work of art is pre-
mature, is in advance of the comprehen-
sion of its evaluators. ‘‘Contemporary
criticism,” Shelley himself averred, (a)
*“only represents the amount of ignorance
genius has to contend with.” The great
man *‘dwells apart ;” he sees too clearly
and too far for any but the few to follow
him ; and till these few have guided many,
or till the many have reached his point of
view, the great man is considered obscure,
or extravagant, or fanatical.

However, Shelley’s fame has come at
last. He shares with Spenser and Shakes-
peare and Chaucer and Goethe and Brown-
ing, the dubious honour of a ‘*society;”
the centennial of his birth is in England
celebrated, amongst other things, by the
erection of a monumentand the pre-
sentation of a play; his writings, prose
and poetry, good and bad, juvenile and
mature, have been collected with scrupul-
ous, not to say superfluous, care; anec-
dotes, useful, useless, and worse than
useless, have been religiously preserved ;
fragmentary portions of insignificant con-
versations have been committed to print;
exhaustive, not to say exhausting,
** Lives " in two volumes have been writ-
ten and read ; at the very university from
which eighty years before he was expelled
has been issued an annotated edition of
one of his poems (6) on the most approved
of modern methods; and lastly, so pro-
fuse have been of late the expressions of
opinion on his name and fame, that Pro-
fessor Freeman complained of the ‘‘chatter
about Shelley.”

() In aconversation with Byron.

(4} The HAdonacss, cdited wih intreduciion and
notes by Witham Michael Rossett, Onford, at the
Clarendon Press, 1891,

It is significant, this devotion to a once
maligned man. The Oxford Fellows of
1811, the literary compeers and the critics
who dismissed his works with a sentence
or a censure {c), the ‘“ Men of England”
who regarded the exile as an atheistic and
socialistic pest, carrying about with him
moral contagion of the most virulent type
—could these see their descendants—such
descendants as Robert Browning and
Edmund Gosse—writing laudatory intro-
ductions to collections of letters (them-
selves spurious) and delivering laudatory
lectures in series devoted to him alone,
they would either have to conclude that
such descendants were degenerate indeed,
or else be constrained to put their hand
upon their mouth and their mouth in the
dust and to confess that they had griev-
ously misjudged a strange and wonderful
character. Posterity has issued a writ of
certiorari, and Shelley is to be tried before
a higher tribunal than that of his contem-
poraries. 1 purpose in the following
pages briefly to seek some of the sources
of this change of opinion.  The question
is: What has caused the spread of
Shelley’s fame ?

M. Hennequin, by some considered I
believe, to be one of the acutest of modern
French critics, lays much stress on a cor-
rect estimate of the mi/iex of a poet as a key
to a correct estimate of his influence. In
general, of course, this is true; but not
always. Shelley, however, does owe and
owes very much to the age in which he
lived. Everything, said somebody petul-
antly, is traced to the French revolution,
and in the case of Shelley, born in the
very year of the proclamation of the first
Republic, it might be tempting to do the
same, But the French revolution had no
direct influence over him. There were in-
fluences at work in his own country pow-
erful enough and active enough without
that.

What was the condition of affairs in
England during Shelley’s most plastic and
receptive period? Gloomy in the extreme.
The drain on the country caused by the
great Napoleonic wars — the acute tem-
porary suffering induced by the first gen-

(c) Mr. Symonds speaks of the treatmeni he
received  from the  Quarterly as  * brutal.”
(** Shelley,”™ Ly J. A. Symonds, London).
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eral introduction of machinery—the high
price of bread, the result of the corn laws
— the increase of rent from a variety of
causes, leading to an increase at once of
the wealth of the rich and the poverty of
the poor, and also perhaps of the arro-
gance of the one and the antipathy of the
other — the harshness of the criminal
laws---the decay of discrete individual
labour, which was now succumb.ng to
that in factories —the sudden and ab-
normal augmentation of the labouring
classes owing to the disbandment at the
close of hostilities of the army and navy
—the crude administration of the poor-
laws — these and numberless other ills
then depressed England. “Never under
the most despotic of infidel governments,”
said Byron in the Hcuse of Lords in 1812,
““have I beheld such squalid wretched-
ness as I have, since my return, in the
heart of a christian country.”(d). My
views of the state of England,” wrote Lord
Greyin 1819, “‘are more and more gloomy.
Everything is tending and has for some
time been tending to a complete separa-
tion between the higher and lower orders
of society.” (¢) “The great proportion
of the population,” says Mr. Spencer
VvalPOl‘E, ‘... . were perpetually be-
coming more and more impoverished. . . .
Nothing seemed wanting to complete the
universal misery and distress.” (f) Surely
we need go no farther for the sources of
at least one class of Shelley’s formative
influences. And what was the effect
of these influences upon him? With a
boundless love for humanity, a hatred of
oppression equally strong, and with a
Passion for practical reform equalling
these two, (g) is it any wonder that the
man, lyrical poet though by nature he
was intended to be, in such day and in
such conditions threw himself headlong
Into an attempt at the solution of socio-
logical problems of a complexity alto-
gether hidden from his youthful eyes?
And why does this affect Shelley’s fame
to-day ? Because we too to-day are
attempting the practical solution of these
self-same sociological problems with
which he so strenuously contended.
What are the topics discussed at this

—_

, (@) Quoted ]))'4 Mr. Spencer Walpole in his H7s-
‘orvof England from the Conclusion of the Great 1V ar
w1815, vol. 1, ch, ii.

(5) VA

(1) Op. cit., ibid.

&) B’y)wning has insisted on the *¢ peculiar practi-
calness ™ of Shelley’s mind,

moment the civilized world over, in every
newspaper, in all magazines, in books
by the score, in deliberative assemblies
by the six hundred ?—capital and labour—
nationalisation of land-—a single tax—
trades-unions — monopolies—combines—
socialism-—nihilism—anarchy —divorce—
co-education of the sexes—technical edu-
cation—the marriage tie—the status of
women—factory legislation—child la-
bour—pauper immigration—: weating—
the eight-hours day--artizan life insu-
rance—co-operation, one and all without
exception purely and solely sociological
problems. Society, in all its complex
aspects, is the study begun in grim
earnest by this closing decade of this
nineteenth century. The Renaissance
was the period of intellectual and artistic
activity ; the Reformation, of religious
activity ; the French revolution, of politi-
cal activity ; the nineteenth century, of
scientific activity ; the twentieth century
will be the period of sociological activity,
and we to-day are witnesses of its birth,
And it is just because Shelley, more than
any among his contemporaries, or per-
haps solely among his contemporaries,
was so radical, so modern, we may
almost scy so more than modern, in the
solutions which he attempted of these
same enigmas which so loudly clamour
for instant answer now, that it is to him
that now we turn. Keats was content
to dream of beauty, Coleridge of philo-
sophy ; Moore sang songs, Scott sang
chivalry ; Wordsworth prosed on Nature,
Byron railed at Man ; Shelley, greatest
lyric of them all, was determined not to
know anything among them but huma-
nity, and humanity as it was then tyran-
nized.

That sociological subjects were his
favourite fields of thought needs surely
no proof. *‘I consider poetry,” he said,
‘‘ very subordinate to moral and political
science,” (%) (and is not sociology just
this combination of moral and political
science, the ethics of citizenship that is ;
the science of the conduct of the indivi-
dual considered as a member of a poli-
tical community ?); and again, *should I
live to accomplish what [ purpose, that
is to produce a systematical history of
what appears to me to be the genuine
elements of human society....” (). The
more important of his poems, too, are
saturated with the same sentiment. What

(#) Letter to Peacock, 1819.
(#) Preface to Dromethens Unbound.
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is the ‘ Prometheus Unbound” but a
utopia, a moral and social utopia which
for sublimity of imagined possibilities
surpasses beyond all measure anything
before or after conceived; a utopia before
which that of Plato, of Sir Thomas More,
of Bacon, of Mr. Bellamy, of *“ General”
Booth, or of Mr. William Morris pales its
ineffectual light? So too in numberless
minor poems we catch the same strain :
in ‘“The Masque of Anarchy,” in the
choral passages of “ Hellas,” in *“ Charles
I,” in *“The Revolt of Islam;” in his
Irish episode we catch it; and above all
in that posthumous prose work entitled
“ A Philosophical View of Reform” of
which Professor Dowden gave a synopsis
in the Fortnightly Review, (j) ““a piece
of writing,” said the redactor, ‘‘ belong-
ing to his period of full maturity, which
may be viewed In a certain sense as a
pro'se commient on those poems that anti-
cipate, as does the ¢ Prometheus Un-
bound,” a better and a happier life of
man than the life attained in our century
of sorrow, and toil, and hope.” This I
conceive to be a reason for what may
without any hesitation be called the in-
tense admiration, the enthusiasm, with
which so many, especially among the
young and the ardent and the sanguine,
to-day regard the name of Shelley.

Let us pass now to the character of the
man. Here we strike difficulty. Shelley’s
character is one of the most intricate
enigmas in the whole range of literary
biographical criticism—or so at least it
was considered up to within a very easily
measurable period. Latterly, however,
under various influences, a more tolerant
view of his opinions and actions has
taken the place of a bigoted hatred, and
Shelley is allowed by a gradually increa-
sing majority to have had a reason for
the hope that was in him.

A transformation in habits of thought
has occurred within the hundred years
which separate us from the date of
Shelley’s birth. With the loosening of
political and ecclesiastical fetters there
has come about a loosening of intellect-
ual fetters also. ¢ Prerogative ' is a word
now seldom used, and ‘dogma’is fast
going out of fashion. We no longer
bow submissive beneath monarchical
or hierarchical rule. Private judgment,
as well in politics as in religion, is allowed
to all. The result is a greater tolerance of
opinion. And we are especially tolerant

(/) November, 1884.

THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY.

in regard to great men. Carlyle exercised
a wide influence in this respect. His est-
imate of Cromwell, of Mirabeau, of Mo-
hammed, of Johnson, opened the eyes of
critics and brought about a more liberal
mode of judging of the lives and works
of leaders of thought. True, in the opi-
nion of many, this has sometimes been
carried to excess. The puritanical ele-
ment, still strong in English feeling, hes-
itates before M. Taine’s laudation of By-
ron. Not many follow Mr. Froude in
tracing to conscientious religious scruples
Henry VIIL's sextuple matrimonial ex-
periments. Rousseau’s admirers have still
to combat the antipathy aroused in the
majority of the readers of the ** Confes-
sions.”  But perhaps these very excesses
are the best proof of the existence of this
more tolerant spirit,

We all believe, no doubt, that anything
of permanent worth must have been pro-
duced by something good—morally good.
No one can think that *‘error in the round
oftime,” in Tennyson’s phrase, can ‘‘father
truth.” If we did not hold that mankind,
despite all its frailty, clung in the long
run to what is known to be true, gooci,
we were pessimists of the pessimists. The
difficulty is, to decide whether from one to
whose conduct we could not apply the ad-
jective ““moral™ we can obtain work which
in its influence is really moral. Mr. Rus-
kin would probably answer in a categor-
ical negative. But Mr. Ruskin’s categor-
ical negatives must often be taken with a
pinch of salt. Tt is easy at this point to
fall into error. The Honourable Roden
Noel suggests a timely caution when he
says, ‘I do not see why sinners of genius
should be inveighed against as ipso Sacto
greater sinners than average men.”(4) It
would be absurd to go so far as to say
that a work is great in proportion to the
goodness of its author, for greatness is a
compound quality of which the beautiful
and the true are as essential elements as
the good. Asthetic perfection, in short,
in an imperfect world, is not identical with
ethical perfection, however closely they
may be allied. The appreciation of ob-
jective beauty, beauty of form and colour,
and the apprehension of verisimilitude are
not the same thing as the appreciation of
subjective beauty, beauty of thought and
will. A man, that is, may possess a keen
sense of artistic proportion and a deep
love of truth, and at the same time pos-
sess a dull sense of ethical proportion - -

(&) Essays on Doetry and Poets.
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Francis Bacon and Benvenuto Cellini may
be taken as salient examples of the one
and the other. In fine, intellectuality is
not synonymous with virtue. Even if, as
Goethe insisted, “‘all art must and will
have a moral influence,” yet at all events
to a certain extent, in the words of Scho-
Penhauer, ‘it is as little necessary that
the saint should be a philosopher as that
the philosopher should be a saint.”” Many
Immortal poems there are, the results of
the labours of any but ¢ perfect and up-
right men,” men that *feared God and
eschewed evil.” Not that evil can produce
good, but it is impossible to find good
wholly free from evil. It is not solely to the
£00d side of the character of a great man
that.\ve are indebted for the masterpiece,
for it is a masterpiece rather because it
15 artistically perfect than because it is
ethlcally perfect..

It would not be necessary to give utter-
ance to truisms such as these, if it were
not that they are nearly always lost sight
of in computing the value of Shelley's
work. At first blush Shelley’s misdeeds
—and mis-opinions, one may add - if
stated bluntly and without explanation,
do present a formiduble list for a counsel
for the defence to overcome. He instils
a sort of atheism into the mind of a girl
of Sixteen; he aids and abets her in re-
b_eHIOI_l against parental authority ; with a
disbelief in the marriage tie he marries
her on next to nothing a year; in less
than three years he elopes with another
girl; shortly afterwards he publishes the
most extravagantly endearing language
regarding a third ; he writes and promul-
gates what to orthodox ears sounds fear-
f\}l blaSphemy; he holds curious and de-
cidedly out-of-the-way views regarding
connubial relationships -— such, briefly is
ﬂ')e indictment usually presented against
m. However, every one of these charges
has been amply met. Amply also has it
been proved that he was staunch in his
adherence to what he believed to be the
truth.  “‘He had tormed to himself,” wrote
B.}"'Olly.“a bean ideal of all that is fine,
hlgh-.mmded, and noble, and he acted up
to this ideal to the very letter.” Coleridge
declared that his socalled atheism was
the next best religion to christianity.
Brownmg believed that *‘ had he lived he
would have finally ranged himself with
the Christians.” Shelley's conscience, it
as often seemed to me, kept, we may
Say, cosmic time; that of his contempor-
aries kept standard time. No wonder they
often differed.

But neither the fact that with Shelley
as with ourselves the deepest concerns
were the welfare and prosperity of his
fellowmen, nor the fact that a juster esti-
mate of his life has released his work
from the opprobrium under which it so
long lay, is to be compared, as a factor in
the present fascination which he wields,
with what may be simply called the char-
acter of his poetry. No other poet in
the whole range of English literature can
approach him in the combined height and
delicacy of his lyricism. He soars above
mortal vision, but his own eagle eye, un-
blinded by the sun-light of imaginative
ideals, never diverted its gaze from earth.
There was something universal, some-
thing cosmic in his imagination compared
with the planetary influences of his fellow
poets, and yet it was intimately connected
with the smallest satellite in the social sys-
tem. Hewas no ““idle singer of an empty
day,” but he linked his gift of song with
the most practical issues of life. This it
was that was so new and so unintelligible
to his contemporaries. He reminds one
of Wagner. Wagner attempts to lay
bare in music the human heart, to formu-
late in sound a philosophy, an ethic. And
how was Wagner received? Men-
delssohn’s most favourable criticism after
hearing Tannhaiiser was 1hat a *‘ cano-
nical answer in the adagio of the second
finale gave him pleasure.” This irre-
sistibly recalls Wordsworth’s ‘“ Won’t
do” when asked his opinion of “The
Cenci.”

All the critics are agreed as to the
novelty of this quality in Shelley’s poetry,
but very few of them attempt to charac-
terize or tointerpret it. ‘‘As a poet,”
says Mr. Symonds, ‘* Shelley contributed
a new quality to English literature.”
‘“He was a new force in literature,” says
Professor Sharp. “Wovenwith his songs,”
said Browning, * were words which
seemed a key to a new world.” Professor
Masson declared that ‘‘Shelley’s poetry
[had] som.thing very peculiar in quality....
[t is very peculiar.” This does not throw
much light on the peculiarity, unless we re-
gard that extraordinary sentence “Shel-
ley is pre-eminently the poet of what may
be called meteorological circumstance”
as enlightening, a phrase which might
lead the ignorant to imagine that Shelley’s
poetry had to do with hygrography or de-
grees Fahrenheit. Browning, as vaguely
as enthusiastically, calls him the *‘sun-
treader.” Matthew Arnold is equally un-
sa isfactory. He applies to him those
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magnificent words, ‘‘A beautiful and in-
effectual angel beating in the void his
luminous wings in vain.” It was Matthew
Arnold too, who declared that ‘‘the man
Shelley . . . was not entirely sane, and that
Shelley’s poetry was not altogether sane
either.” Well, ‘‘one of those who know”
has called the poet ¢vfeos har’eNdpwv,
and another has spoken of ‘'the poet’s
eye in a fine phrensy rolling.” Certainly
Matthew Arnold’s poetry is very sane;
there are some who think, too sang.

Mr. Symonds is perhaps the most lucid
and at the same time appreciative in his
explanation of this ‘““new quality”--‘‘a
quality,” he says, ‘‘of ideality, freedom,
and spiritual audacity.” Isit not precisely
these three things that most powerfully
appeal to us to-day ? To us who for the
last fifty years have been the thralls of
science ; who have been taught to believe
in the non-existence of everything in-
visible at the other side of a 1-18 objective
or in a 6 ft. reflector ; upon whom mate-
rialism has.laid its cold hand, explaining
thought as a glandular secretion, and
emotion a thing to be measured by the
correlation of forces ; whose teachers scout
the idea of an immaterial universe and
scoff at spirit ; to whom the highest ideal
is a multiplication of the discovery of
natural laws, meaning by ‘‘natural,” laws
relating to ponderable and tangible ob-
jects of sense; to whom biology is all in
all, and sarcode and stimuli the explana-
tion of the sum of existence--to us thus
schooled for half a century, Shelley’s
poetry, with its ideality, its freedom, and
its spiritual audacity, brings with it airs
from heaven.

Already there are many not insignificant
evidences of an approaching release from
this narrowing influence of science. The
growing interest in oriental phases of
philosophy, even if this is shown by such
movements as theosophy and so-called
Buddhism, are straws showing the direc-
tion of the wind. So is the Society for
Psychical Research. So are those curious
currents of thought which attract de-
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votees to faith-healing, Christian science,
and similar idiosyncrasies. Hypnotism,
animal-magnetism, thought-transference,
mental suggestion, telepathy, or what-
ever else this group of mesmeric phano-
mena may be called, are receiving grave
attention.  The curiosity aroused con-
cerning the lives and thoughts of such
men as Paracelsus and Jakob Boehme;
the dictated and printed ‘*trances” of
Anna Kingsford ; the publication of such
books as ‘“ The Occult Sciences,” ¢ Isis
Unveiled,” ‘“The Secret Doctrine,”
‘“ Phantasms of the Living,” ‘ Karma,”
‘“ The Tarot of the Bohemians,” ** Scien-
tific Religion, ” ‘“ Sympneumata, ”’
“‘Esoteric Buddhism” ; the semi-revival
of cheiromaney and magic—-all these are
greater or lesser proofs that the pendulum
1s swinging back from the ultra-scientific
extremity of its arc. And to those whom
this newer influence has reached, the
author of ** Prometheus - Unbound,” of
‘* Epipsychidion,” of the *“ Hymn to In-
tellectual Beauty,” of ** Adonais,” of “ The
Defence of Poetry,” of *“The Triumph of
Life,” speaks a language not understanded
of the scientific; vague, perhaps, alto-
gether untranslatable into prose, but ‘¢ of
imagination all compact.” This ideality,
freedom, and spiritual audacity it is, which
marks out Shelley amongst all his con-
temporaries as the particular object of the
enthusiasm of the youth of to-day-—him
whom Gilfillan beautifully called * the
eternal youth.” Keats is unrivalled in
the exquisiteness of the poetry of the
beautiful ; Byron’s poetical power is
magical ; Wordsworth’s insight into the
heart of Nature and his occasional sub-
limity of expression over-awe us ; Moore
we cherish ; Coleridge we marvel at ;
Scott we love ; Leigh Hunt we admire ;
but Shelley, in the words which Edmund
Scherer used of another great English
poet, ‘‘wraps us in the skirt of
his robe and wafts us with him to the
eternal regions where he himself dwells.”

ArxoLp Havrtain,

e N
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empurpled hills,
Q’er many a broad, sun-smitten flood,
And ;mmy a myriad tinkling rills,
The train swings on, and brings us twain
Each minute nearer by a mile,
Yet I to chafe at time am fain,

Which keeps me sundered from thy smile.

I see amid the patriarch trees
Embowered, the village church spires gleam,
I see white homesteads front the breeze,
4 And of our future home I dream;
While still the fleet train draws us twain
Each minute nearer by a mile
Through the far-stretching fields of grain

Which keep me sundered from thy smile.

The wheat fields shimmer in the sun,

Glad cattle on the grasses browse,

Nor raise their heads as past we run,

The lithe-limbed steeds and patient cows.
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And still the fleet train draws us twain
Each minute nearer by a mile,

Yet I to chafe at fate am fain,

Which keeps me sundered from thy smile.

Onward we sweep, yet all our speed
Leaves not pursuing Night behind.

Stars glitter in the sky's broad mead,
And homeward plods the weary hind

And- as the fleet train draws us twain
Each minute nearer by a mile,

Like theirs, my heart is turned again

To revel in my loved one’s smile,

ARTHUR WEIR.

PIORE—

e



HE back windows on the first floor
of the Hotel Rockingham were

X exactly on a level with the back
windows on the third floor of the tene-
ment house behind it, down the hill. Mrs.
Arbuthnot by way of relief from the bare
floor, black register, and sewing machine
which were salient points in her furnish-
ing fell into the way when her day’s work
was over, of sitting in the dark and
watching a comfortable sitting room in
the Hotel Rockingham, where the blinds
were never drawn down.

There was an open fire ; alamp instead
of electric light ; nay more, on the table
stood shaded candles. (Joan Arbuthnot
felt childishly that she could bear her un-
bearable life if only now and then she
could afford a wax candle 1) Every
evening a servant - brought in a coffee
service, every evening the occupant of
the room made and drank two cups ©
black coffee, and then settled to his work
at the writing table in the window.

By and bye he would light his pipe,
clouds of blue smoke would blur a little
th? sharp picture of comfort and well-
being ; but not so thoroughly as the tears
which filled the lonely watcher’s eyes.

She had been ashamed at first, of
spying on her aristocratic neighbour.

But as the winter evenings grew darker,
ghe forgot that; she sat boldly by her
window in the dark and looked on the
comfortable interior till it grew to be a
spurious home to her.

Incidentally, she looked upon it’s
owner. Some times he had visitors ; she
was jealously glad when they left; she
wanted no one in that softly lit room but
the man who sat and smoked and
wrote so far into every night.

Mrs. Arbuthnot bad lived once, in j.st
such a room; but would never again.
Her husband had dragged her with ease
and rapidity, down a hill she could never
re-ascend. Hand to mouth and the third
floor of the Water street tenement, was
the best she could do for herself; even
that was only just attained, and she had
not outgrown the haunting fear that
Mike Arbuthnot might find her out some
day, and take her back to the depths
with him. She huddled uncomfortably
in her uncomfortable rocking chair, and
looked again at the luxury opposite ; at
the bent black head and fore-shortened
face of it's owner, of which she knew
every line; and an unpleasant thrill went
through her as she Jooked.

A stranger had entered her Peri-viewed
Paradise; a man in an over coat. The
owner of the room dropped his pen, and
rose ; as though he too, had experienced
a disagreeable thrill.

« Business ! thought Mrs. Arbuth-
not. She wished the unwelcome visitor
would go; she liked to watch the one
busy figure, which had a lonely look, not
unlike her own. Suddenly she started:—
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there was surely a familiar something
about the visitor over the way! Was it
possible that he reminded her of—Mike?

Nonsense! She had not seen Mike
for seven years; would not know him
now if she did see him !

The two men were standing, talking.
The stranger. had his back to her. He
was a little bald, as Mike might be, by
this time ; he gesticulated, just as Mike
used. The owner of the room was facing
her. She could see his clean shaved lips
move as he laconically answered the
excited speeches of the other man. Pre-
sently he turned round, stooped over a
drawer in his writing-table ; bent double,
looking for something.

Mrs. Arbuthnot leapt from her seat.

She was down stairs, out, and in the
side door of the Rockingham, (which was
used to her, for she did mending for it's
guests,) and upstairs, noiseless and un-
observed.

Breathlessly she turned the handle of
that Paradise she had never expected
to enter. Marvellously quietly she set
the door ajar. She meant to stand there
and shriek for help, while she stopped the
way of any one who tried to rush past
her. But she did nothing like it; she
stood dumb. Through the crack of the
door she stared at the face of the strange
visitor who had apparently changed occu-
pations with his host. He stood bent
over the same drawer, searching the same
mass of papers, in which the other had
been fumbling. With thickish fingers
which shook, he picked out a paper, and
lifted his head with a sigh of relief—to
see the door ajar.

Before he could spring to it Mrs.
Arbuthnot had opened it boldly, and was
in the room. Before he could lay a hand
on her, had called him by name.

‘““Mike!” she said sharply. He had
his arm raised to strike her, but he did
not ; he gave a fierce astonished excla-
mation.

“Yes; it’s 11" she returned, more low,
more fiercely.

She locked the door behind her, but
without taking her eyes oft him.

The owner of the room said nothing ;
he was lying in his own blood across the
writing table, among it’s litter of written
and virgin pages.

«“7J saw you. 1 have come round to
rouse the house.” Mrs. Arbuthnot looked
with eyes which did not waver at the
face of the man who had been her
husband. A swollen bloated face, hand-
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some still. He had been drinking, but
he was sober now.

““You fool ! she said.

She looked at the man she would never
watch again as he wrote in his fancied
solitude.

“Iloved him. My God! I love him !”
she broke out. For a year he had been
her silent comrade, her unconscious com-
forter ; and he lay dead before her.

‘“ He was your lover ! ” Mike threatened
her with his great fist.

“No.” Heavily. “1 was Ars/ I never
spoke to him.”

Had she seen his sneer he would have
swung for it ; but she did notlook at him.

“Where did you come from?” Mike
demanded. N

She pointed to the window.

‘1 live behind there.
a sick whisper.

He sprang at her.

“ Who else saw me ! Who else?”

I don't know.”

He turned to the prostrate body and
cursed it.

“1don't know why I did it! He drove
me crazy,” he said sullenly. 1 sup-
pose I must get out of this now.”

SO T let you ¥’

But she knew she would let him. She
felt a guilty woman standing there,
though she had never spoken to the dead
man.

“You will let me, Joan1” Mike spoke
like a gentleman, as he had been used
once to speak.

“Youll helpme. My God, you maist

For the first time comprehending what
he had done. *‘'Joan, take me home
with you, till this cursed thing blows
over!” he appealed. Home to the room
whence she had been wont to look on the
dead man, not dead but living. Never!

She crossed the room and closed the
shutter.

*That would be to run your head into
a rope!” sheretorted. ‘ My place is full
of people, any of them may have seen you

{ saw you!” in

as well as 1. She shivered. ¢ Why did
you kill him?” she said faintly.
“ Because he'd ruined me, He hada

paper of mine he held over me and when
I saw it to-night—I-~He was a pal of
mine once, thought you might'nt think it.
I came to borrow some money off him,
and all he did was to turn round and drag
out that cursed paper ! ” flicking it where
it lay on the floor.

Mrs. Arbuthnot did not heed him, she
was looking at the dead.
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_His head lay side ways on the table,

1S eyes were open, he looked uncomfort-
able. She had known he was stone dead
from the moment she entered the room,
yet she could not leave him lying so, a
motionless huddled Thing.

She went to him, and with shaking
fingers closed his eyes.

A rattling at thé door made her turn.
It was Mike, turning the handle to leave
the room ; she looked at him triumphantly,
for the key was in her pocket.

“Tam going to giveyouup, -have you
arrested,” she said, the blood beating
n her temples like strong hammers,

The man did not move, he stood with
& hand on the useless door knob, not
d“rmg to make the noise of breaking the
door open,

“Do!” he said. It will look well.
A wife at the hanging of her husband.”

anging'! Once the word was out, it

;eem$d to echo through the room. Hus-
'afl‘d; Joan Arbuthnot stood erect.
No husband of mine!” she cried.

“You deserted me—it is seven years!"”
Her breath came hard.
If‘hl All the' same, I am your husband.”

. e‘ Waf frightened he did not show it.

ent on speakin uietly, mindful
thé‘i‘t 0 a hotel tl})le wallgs hciwe ezirs.

Ou swore once,” he said, “to love
# To cherish.”

What have you done by me?” she
broke in, Some where down in the hotel
th.ere Was a noise. Mike turned pale
with fright !

" The child!” he exclaimed. ¢ My
God! Joan, think of the child! Don’t go
back on me.” '

The child. In bitterness she had
repented she had ever borne a child.

“ Where is she?” she muttered, and

he saw hig advantage.
. ‘“ At mother’s ! She’s doing well, she’s
S0 pretty—and her life will be ruined if—"
I}V_en Michael Arbuthnot had no nerve to
hms:h. Ever since that day he had
Vanished with her two year old child, a
terror had haunted the wife he had
deserted, haunted her day and night.
What would become of her baby at the
tender mercies of a man like him. And
he had had tender mercies, after all.
There had been that much good in him !
She almost wavered.

‘It will all come out,” he said thick-
ly, o« My record and yours. With such a
fagher, such a mother, who will have any-
thing to do with %er? But give me up if
you like!” as she made an indefinite

me ?

[*1

movement of her head which he took for
disregard of his words.

*“All right,” he said recklessly. ““I'm
a worse man I suppose, than you are a
woman, but,” he swore, ‘‘I couldn’t do
this by you!” in the silence the dead
man’s watch ticked loudly in his pocket.

Nerveless, limp, the woman leaned
on the table for support. Fifty hangings,
fifty lives such as Mike’s could not make
the man she loved live or breathe again.
It was all the same, since he was dead ;
all the same to him. The threat con-
cerning her past had no terror for her.
It was a past of poverty, not sin. But
it had deadened her, numbed her. Right
and wrong and expediency had ali grown
one indistinguishable blur. ” Who had
made her a judge to send a man to the
gallows, and stamp with that ineradicable
die the child who called him father ! )

¢ Come, then,” she said heavily. ““I'll
help you. But it’s for her sake, not yours.
I'd not stir one finger, for you.”

A step passed the door.

‘“Come! We must go,” she repeated,
when it had died away.

““ The knife. It’s mine,” Mike demur-
red. He took it from the close lipped
wound with a “swish” which turned her
faint, and wiped it on the table cloth. No,
no! She would not save him. He could
hang!

“ You promised ! ” said Mike, quickly.

She could not answer him. With
sudden terror she feared the dead man
who had been as a God to her.

“Come!” she muttered thickly. It
was Arbuthnot who fitted the key in the
lock, and locked the door again when
they were outside. But once out of that
silent accusing presence the woman led
the way boldly through the brilliant cor.
ridors and out the little side entrance of
the hotel. They met no one, not even a
porter ; and they turned into the dark
alley which led to her home.

““ Have you no where to go? Nowhere
you would be safe without me?” she
asked, loathing him.

He shook his head.

“1 only came here on the train last
night; I don’t know a soul; I've nota
cent to get out of the place.”

Money! He would want money, and
she had none. By the time she received
her week’s wages every train and steamer
would be watched. Like lightning she
remembered a desolate place where ten
murderers—Heavens, Mike was a mur
derer !—might lie hidden for weeks.
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‘¢ Wait here,” she said.

He grasped her arm.

¢ Joan, you're playing fair with me,
you won’t give me up ? ”

“You're her father, or I would!” she
said wildly ; breaking from him she ran
down the alley. He waited ; he did not
trust her, but what could he do?

Presently she returned with a bundle.

*“ We must be quick !” she led the way
through a labyrinth of dark streets, care-
fully avoiding the electric lights which
glared on them whenever they crossed

a thoroughfare.
Gradually they drew
out into the open
country, having met
no one.

It was very cold,

regom

the ground frozen
into stone. The wind
cut like knives as

after a couple of miles
of walking they
descended a hill and
came out on a bare
field. Beyond it rolled
the sea, ‘‘thicked
with cold;” in the
midst of it rose grim
and massive the
deserted prison, left
to the bats and the
four winds this thirty
years.

The woman drew a
long breath of reljef.

“Iwou't goin!" he declared obstinately.”
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Near by was a fishing village ; every
day schooners came and went ; it would
be easy comparatively, to get Mike safely
away in one. The man recoiled at the
sight of the black pile.

“Here?” he cried.
You—!"”

“It’s the only safe place 1 know,” she
said, unmoved by the epithet. ‘I found it
out by chance ; no one ever comes here.
And it is a prison without a door.”
Pointing significantly to a black arch-
way, whence the wooden door had long
been taken.

“1 won’t go in!” he declared obsti-
nately. ‘‘ Do you mean to keep me there
forever? How am I to get away ? "

She told him.

‘ Why not now, to-night?”

** Because it’s winter, and there
mayn't be a vessel for a week.”

How she hated him; with
what agony she still saw the man
whose life he had taken ! Better
finish before she re-
pented.

She went before
him into the dark
archway. The winter
moon crept out from

“It’s a prison

S
S
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_
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the clouds and sent a
piercing shaft after
them as they disap-
peared ; sent another
through the narrow
slitted windows of the
prison, and found
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them,—husband and wife standing in the
wide corridor surrounding the white-
washed square of black-doored cells which
rose tiers on tiers to the roof ; at each cor-

““Where are you going,” he cried, clutching her.”

Ner a stout stair wound to each of the four

fron galleries, the moon’s ray fell on the

nearest. “ We must go up to the highest.

It is most out of the way !” said the

black shadow of the woman to that of

;helrlman in the chill silence of the vaulty
all.

Once more she led the way, carrying
her bundle. Mike’s footsteps sang on
the granite as he followed her; the whole
place reverberated, and she stopped in
terror though there was no ear within a
mile. ' Walk quietly !’ she cried, and
went on like a cat up the icy stone steps.
The moon vanished again, and she felt
her way in utter darkness, at her heels a
murderer,

Into the first cell on the highest gal-
lery they turned. It was blackly dark.
She struck matches from her bundle.

There was the wooden shelf which had
held the convict’s bed; she spread on it
the shawl she had brought, a loaf of
bread which had been meant for her own
breakfast.

Side by side the two who had not met
for seven years sat through the long
hours till dawn ; sat almost speechless,
their intolerable burden between them.
Once he huddled close to her for warmth,
and she pushed him off violently., When
day broke she rose shivering, though
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their bodies and breaths had warmed and
rendered close the narrow cell.

““Where are you going?” he cried,
clutching her,

) ““ Home—to my
work.”
“ Why could’nt

you have kept me
% in your room while
you avere at work,
instead of in this
beastly place?”

“ Because I have
a girl there working
with me. And be-
cause there’s not
even a cupboard
where I could put
you.” »

““When will you
be back?”

“After dark.”

“1 suppose
you've got to go ?”’

“Or you must
starve!” she re-
torted harshly.

“There’s bread for
you—you can walk
up and down the gallery to get warm!”

He did not answer, but let her go in
silence till she was half way down the
stairs. Then he called her, and she
hurried back. _

Y Find oui—you know!” he said. “And
bring me something to smoke.”

She recoiled from him, and staggered
against the railing. She had forgotten
the horror of talk she would have to face.
She could not do it !

“Mike, I can’t do it! I can’tgo! TI'll
get you things some other way ; [I'll beg,
P'll steal ” — franticly — ““but I can’t go
home.”

.*“They'll suspect you then!” he re-
turned.

‘“No! I often go over to Northway for
a week’s upholstering without leaving
word for the girl. There's no one else.”
She sobbed in agony ; it had always been
a wrench to go away even for a week
from her picture, from the light of her
eves. And now it was gone for ever.
She could never go home !

All that day she sat in silence, the ashes
of desolation on her head. Mike grum-
bled uninterruptedly thathe had no tobacco
—when evening fell said he was starving
—had as soon hang as this— ; and when
his wife rose at last,painfully straightening
her stiff limbs, acquiesced without a word




428

to her leaving *him since she was going
for food. e

On the outskirts of the town stood a
bare wooden house, where every evening
soup and bread were given freely to all
comers by the sister in charge. Joan
Arbuthnot was going there. She had
twelve cents, and she went to a shop and
bought a tin pail. The bread was given
away in paper bags, one to each comer ;
the soup was drunk on the spot, the

applicants having uneither cans to -~
carry it away in, nor fires to heat — _

itbyv. 8§ 7%

She fairly ran to the place,- ~what

if she were late and had to go home  — -

empty handed !
§ .But the dole had not begun when -
she took bher place among the
ragged women and children hanging
about the door.
They stared at
her respectable
dress, her new
shining pail,but
did not speak to
her. They were
too hungry, too
indifferent, too
cold.

At eight the

door opened;
the  doorway
glowed an up-
right oblong of
warmth and
light in the
darkness.
The shivering
crew clutched
,’//
e
_ /) S
gl

** She saw her go away with her provisions.”
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and tore at the paper bags handed them
from an over flowing basket, and gulped
like animals the steaming bowls of soup.
Joan smelled the keen odour of it over the
sickly smell of rags. She held out her
shining pail, and turned away bread in
hand ; the sister in charge looking after

bt

her as she hur-
riedoutof sight.

For three
nights she
came; took her
portion; and
fled.

The fourth
night there was
a delay. She
was kept wait-
ing. Some one
passing, not a
sister, eyed her
keenly.

It was the
girl who sewed
in her room.

Mrs. Arbuth-
not did not see
her, and the girl
stared astound-
ed, thenstepped
into a dark
doorway and
watched in
amazement.

Mrrs, Arbuthnot was in
Nothway! Yet here she
was among the beggars.

‘“What on earth!” she
ejaculated. She saw her go
away with her provisions,
and followed her, wild with
curiosity, till she turned off

was snow on the ground
new fallen; as Mrs. Arbuth-
not crossed the fields to
the deserted prison she left
a clear track.

into the the country. There

T
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The girl went back to Water street and
talked ; without malice, but for conversa-
tion. Somehow her talk ran like wild-
fire through the ward. .

Mike met his wife as she mounted the
weary stair, but he did not seize as at first
on the food she carried ; instead he sat
down beside her on the plank bed. A
change had come over him in those three
days ; he was patient though there was
no sign of a schooner in the bay; was
grateful ; his face was haggard instead of
bloated. He eyed her miserably.

‘* Did you hear—anything ?” he said.

She shook her head, listlessly.

The food stood unheeded by him.

“I wish I had not done it !’ he broke
out. I wish I'd been dead first.”

_She said nothing. Repentance here
did not mean much.

“1 know what you think,” he conti-
nued slowly,

““But it’s not this place nor the cold
that makes me sorry. Somehow it’s you!”

(L RIS Stupidly.

He nodded.

" You've put yourself out a good deal
for me, you know ! he said simply, and

thgludicrously inappropriate phrasestruck
neither of them.

She turned to him savagely.

1 don’t believe you know what you've
d’one ! T don’t believe you realize it. Oh:
I'm not a praying woman, - but if I could
say a prayer that would undo your work
I'd say it if I'd to give my life for an
Amen!” ’

“Why do you say that?” he inter-
rupted. ““What has life got to do with it ?”

““Blood will have blood.” Weeping.
‘* Don’t you know that once you've done
a thing you can never get away from it?
If there was only some some expiation !”
her thin face distorted.

““Mike!” clasping the knees of the
man whom three days ago she hated,
whom she had not seen for seven years —
“Can’t you pray? Can’t you do some-
thing ? Can’t you even care ?”

He did not answer. In the dark his
weak face hardened.

“Why are you crying? " he asked
rOUghly. ““Is it for Aim » It can't be for
me!”

“I- 1" She could not speak at first.

“I swear I never spoke to him, Mike !
But I used to sit and look at him. It was
so lovely ; I hadn’t any one else.”

“I don’t see why you didn’t give me
away !

“1 couldn’t! 1T don’t know why.

Mike—" suddenly ¢ we are a pretty bad
pair to have had a child! What if—" The
words stuck in her throat.

‘“ Hold your tongue.”
sweating in the icy cell.

It was getting late, the prison was pitch
dark ; they could not see each other.

‘“Joan!” he whispered, setting his teeth
—*“If you like—--I'll give myself up!”

** Never ! ” she cried franticly. “You
must get away. Think of the child, think
of her up in the country there, with all
the papers calling her father a murderer!”

The two who had not met for seven
years locked fast in each other’s arms in
the black dark.

* God forgive you! Ok, God forgive
you !” she sobbed. ‘‘Mike-—can’t you,
can’t you say amen?”

Downstairs in the corridor round the
square of cells was a faint sound. It
entered the cell through the inch open
door. What was it?

In breathless quiet they listened.

Nothing ! Then a soft pad; cautious,
unmistakable.

Bare feet coming up the stairs !

““Quick !” she breathed. ‘ It’s people,
men.”

She opened the door, and stared into
the dark gulf below the gallery. Sud-
denly, for half a second there shone the
flash of a dark lantern. She caught
Mike by the arm.

‘“ Police ! 7 she said. *‘ Run.”

Side by side they crept along the gal-
lery to the far stair.

‘Go on, Mike!” she gave him a little
push ; they could hear teet distinctly now
in the whispering gallery of a place. But
Mike moved quite gently, without a sem-
blance of haste.

Out of the darkness at Joan’s elbow
started a shadow.

With frantic strength she clutched it.

¢ Go !” she cried, holding on. “‘ Don’t
be taken. The child—"

She held the man at the head of the
stair, fighting like a cat; but half way
down two more men were posted.

Mike paused. The full light of a dark
lantern glared on him and confused him.
He thought of the child—of expiation—
of hanging.

There was a rush; a void. A silence.

And after it a thud ; far below ; but no
cry, no whisper.

What had been Mike Arbuthnot lay
awful, and unrecognizable on the stones of
the great corridor. He had said his Amen !

ANDRE MENNERT.

He said faintly,



N this Dominion it is only in
Halifax that one comes in
contact with the imperial
services. But there, as in
other garrison towns, the
new titles of army medical
officers (Surgeon-Colonel,
Surgeon-Lieutenant-Colonel,  Surgeon-
Majbr, Surgeon-Captain, etc.)have caused
some social perplexities and misunder-
standings. Some medical officers object
to being addressed as ‘‘ Doctor,” a few
because they have never taken doctor's
degrees, and a large number because they
prefer the title indicating their military
rank. The aspirations of these knights of
the lancet, it is gossiped, is not for the un-
wieldy and mongrel style of ‘‘ Surgeon-
Lieutenant-Colonel” or ** Surgeon-Major-
General,” but for the neat and martial
“Colonel” or “* General” or ‘* Captain.”
“ Surgeon-Major” sounds so like ‘‘Ser-
geant-Major” that it can hardly be coveted
by these would-be warriors. Many army
medical officers, it is fair to say, have no
sympathy with these sticklers for etiquette.
and are quite content with being called
doctors, as they are likely to be, until people
generally take the time to look up their
proper but ponderous titles. Following
suit, the veterinary surgeons in the army,
I am told, have pressed for and obtained
the martial titles of *‘ Veterinary-Surgeon-
Lieutenant,” ¢ Veterinary-Surgeon-Cap-
tain,” etc. It is a compensation that the
authorities have abolished the former
lengthy titles of commissariat officers,
such as “Deputy-Assistant-Commissary-
General”—a rank so sonorous and im-
posing that Sam Slick ‘‘allowed” it would
capture any girl in Onion County.

* % %

At the beginning of the century army
doctors had legitimate complaints to make
regarding their status and titles. Dr,
Henry, author of a pleasant anonymous

book, entitled, ¢ Trifles from My Port-
folio,” has this note upon his first com-
mission (in the time of the Peninsular
war):—*“I was in due course gazetied
¢ Hospital Mate' for general service in His
Majesty’s forces. The title grated in my
ear at first, as cacophonous to the last
degree; but one gets accustomed to dis-
agreeable sounds. It has sunk since be-
neath the growing intelligence of the age,
like any other barbarism of the middle
ages.” Dr. Henry had very varied and
interesting experiences in the Peninsula
and France during the war, at St. Helena
{where he was present at the autopsy on
Napoleon), in the East Indies, in Upper
and Lower Canada during the rebellion,
and in Nova Scotia. He had many friends
all over British North America ; his book
was first published in Quebec in 1839, and
the copy from which I quote was presented
by the author to a Halifax lady.
* * *

The last census returns show that the

- Roman Catholic Church is still growing in

Canada and the United States. A char-
acter in one of Haliburton’s works long
ago declared it probable that Roman
Catholicism would some day be the
established church in America, judging
from the figures of successive censuses.
Quite independent of the merits or de-
merits of this great Christian church, its
growth, especially among persons of the
highest intelligence, is not surprising to
me. Reasoning and inquiring minds, in
their eager quest for religious or philoso-
phic truth, are likely to drift temporarily
into many creeds. These they may

~abandon one after another, as Socrates did

in his time, disillusioned by some fallacy
or contradiction. But once embracing a
faith which asserts the infallibility of its
high priest, which discourages doubt and
bans disbelief, the active seeker after truth
is fain to rest there and to welcome its re-

B i i i B e
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pose. A fish with exploring tendencies
may stray from sea to seaand try to pene-
trate the depths of each, but when it has
wandered into a net its explorations
usually end. It acts upon MacMahon’s
plan: 'y suis, jy reste.”

* % %

But there are dangers in withdrawing
from the combat with doubt. Professor
Drummond in his *“ Natural Law in the
Spiritual World” gives several striking
Instances of the degeneracy attending the
non-exercise of certain faculties in various
animals, and argues forcefully that an
analogous spiritual decline may follow the
disuse of any mental or spiritual faculty.
In a plea for imperial federation, in The
I/Véfé’l\’f of October 23, 1884, I urged that
a similar dange: threatened a nation con-
tent to delegate its foreign relations per-
manently to a protecting power. A
thoughtful friend has recently pointed out
another painful result of following the ex-
ample of the hermit-crab. The compara-
tive lack of liberality of the Anglican
ghurch. in Canada and in the United
States in providing for its institutions has
often beep remarked upon; and more
than one instance of it have been brought
before the public in the deliberations of
the last Nova Scotian Synod. This want
of generosity and self-reliance my friend
attributes wholly to the fact that the
Episcopal Church in Canada, and even in
the United States, was nursed too long by
{he establishment in England and the
S.P.G. To suchan extent has the colonial
church learned to lean upon that of the
mother country, that, when a deficit occurs
In the funds of a colonial college or diocese,
one of the first proposals for removing it
18, even to this day, to send a begging
delegation to England.

EL I R

. T'hat irreverent journal ¢ Modern
Society” twits the Duke of Argyll upon
his refusing leases to publicans while he

tolerates a number of distilleries upon
his property. The duke, it observes, *‘is

_a strong advocate of temperance-—among

the lower orders.” This reminds me
forcibly of the spirit of a manifesto issued
by the earliest modern temperance asso
ciation that I know of. The original
manuscript, which I copy verbatim, is un
dated, but from the names of the signa-
tories the late Dr. T. B. Akins thought it
must have been signed at Windsor, N.S
in or about the year 1793 ,—

LR

““We whose names are hereunto subscribed, sen
sible of the great obstructions to agriculture, and to
the well-being of the province in general, which
have arisen from the excessive use of spirituou
liquors among the labouring poor, to the ruin ot
their morals and health.

And sensible also that much of the unfortunate at-
tachment to such drinks, that prevails amongst them,
proceeds from spirituous liquors being given by their
ecmployers as rewards for extraordinary exertions in
labour :—

Convinced moreover that such a practice if con-
tinned under the present cnormous price of rum,
will prove ruinous to the fanmer :

Do hereby bind ourselves to the publie and each
other that we will not, after the first day of Novem-
ber next, give any sort of spiritwous liquor to any
servant or labourer in our employment : nor sufier
any to he given with our knowledge.

And we do severally agree that if we act contrary
to the true intent of this association, our names may
be published to the world as regardless of good faith
and the public interest.
Wm. Cochran,

J. Emerson,

Geo. Deschamps,
Richard Cunningham,
John Clarke,

Nathl. Thomas,

Benj. Wier,
Shubael Dimock,
Daniel Hammill,
W. IL. Shey,

John Van Norden.™
John McLatchy,

How far this pioneer temperance pledge
was prompted by tender solicitude for
“the labouring poor,” or how far this
tender solicitude may have been stirred
into activity by a selfish regard to ** the
present enormous price of rum,” is 4 point
which I leave for some bolder speculator.
Some ‘‘temperance folk” are afflicted
with such tempers that it is awful to fancy
what they might be if inflamed by rum.

F. BLAKE CROFTON.



GRICKET IN CANADA.

T IS the writer's
intention to
deal with his
subject in two
articles, though
so considerable
is the amount
of material at
hand, largely
contributed by
enthusiastic
cricketers from

the various pdl’tb of the Dominion, that

it would be no difficult matter to put
together a dozen. The literature of the
game, where it exists at all, is scattered,
and the real difficulty in the way of him
who would treat his subject historically,
is bridging the hiatuses not covered by the
records at hand. The game in Canada
was never more popular nor generally
played than now, so that the histories of
the individual clubs of to-day, and the
capabilities of the more modern players,
will be more interesting to many than the
histories of the past; yet the former will
be better told in a subsequent number,—
these pages being devoted rather to events
and institutions which have given an im-
petus to, and left an imprint on, the game
generally- throughout the country. Some
of these institutions have ceased to be,
though their effect is still felt, others have
in the past exerted and are now exerting

a wholesome influence.

There is no out-of-door sport so difficult
to understand and enjoy as cricket. It is
essentially a scientific game with count-
less points only to be appreciated by the
knowing ; even the rudiments of the game
are unknown to the many. For those
readers who are uninitiated it will be well
to give a diagram of the field ready for
play and a short description of how the
game is played, but it is not pretended,
in doing so, to do more than give the
barest outline of the sport.

Long Leg.
*

Long Slip. short Slip.
+ *
Wicket Keeper.
*
L
Point, I short Leg.
|
Cover Point,
*
Mid Wicket on.
*
Mid Wicket off, ] !
# | &
L
Bowler.
*
Long Field.
*

The foregoing sketch shows how a
bowler whose pace is medium should place
his men for a right-handed batsman at the
commencement of the game. Afterwards
he must use his judgment to vary them
according to the style of play of the bats-
men, and of course the above positions
vary with the style and pace of the bowl-
ing. There are eleven players a side.
The side ‘“in” sends two batsmen who
take up their positions in front of either set
of wickets which it is their duty to defend.
The side ‘‘out” are the fielders, whose
positions are shown in the diagram, there
being two bowlers ; he who is not bowling
for the time being usually fields in the
slips. Four, five or six balls constitute an
‘““over.” Afteran over is bowled the man
who has bowled retires to the field, the
bowler at the other end commencing his
““over,” while the fielders arrange them-
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selves in the same positions relatively to
him as they previously occupied towards
the other bowler. It is the batsman's
object to hit the ball safely, that is, not in
the air, but along the ground to such a
distance as to enable him and his partner
to run to opposite wickets once or oftener,
every iime they exchange wickets count-
mg one run to the batsman who hit the
ball.  When a batsman is caught, bowled,
run out or stumped, his place is taken by
another player, and so on till all ten men
are disposed of, when the side's innings is
concluded. To do more than thus cur-
sorily describe the game would be to
travel beyond the boundaries of the present
article. Each side has two innings, and
that which scores most runs in th > aggre-
gate wins the match.

Hon
Father of Cricket in New Brunswick.

ohn A. Beckwith,

_ The game is of English origin, and its
Implanting and growth in this country
were largely due to the presence in Can-
ada before Confederation of the military.
Indeed, in looking back .over the records,it
1S at once evident that with the departure of
the British troops came the almost total
obliteration, in- certain guarters, of the
game. Up to 1866 it was in Eastern
Canada and the Maritime Provinces that
the game flourished most ; since then, like
the Star of Empire, it has been wend-
Ing" its way westward, till Ontario has
come to be the great cricketing province,
and Manitoba is fast bowling to the front.

alifax, the only garrison city left to us,
has now, as it has always had, some of
the finest clubs in the Dominion. Except
that Parr’s eleven played one match” at
Hamilton, it was not till the vear 1872
that a visiting English team thought of
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venturing further west than Montreal.

Since 1859 many foreign elevens have
visited us from across either ocean. Eng-
land has sent seven, Ireland two, and
Australia and the West Indies each one
team of crack cricketers to try conclusions
with us.  While in no case were the
laurels of the visitors much, if at all dim-
inished, yet there is no better way of
evidencing the progress of Canadian
cricket than by showing in sequence the
results of the play of each particular for-
eign eleven. It will be noticed that where
in early years twenty-two players were
unsuccessful, in recent years eleven have
not been any more so, and indeed have
once vanquished their opponents. In
return for these visits only one Can-
adian eleven has crossed to Great
Britain and Ireland, Lindsey’s eleven
of 1887, which succeeded in winning
one-half the played out matches, We
say advisedly that only one Canadian
eleven has gone abroad. In 1880 an
eleven styling itself Canadian, played in
England a series of matches under some-
what unfortunate circumstances, but there
were few native Canadians on it. Some
of the players were Americans; others
English residents, and others again picked
up in England. It can hardly, therefore,
be claimed for it that it was a representa-
tive Canadian eleven, although it did some
good work. Lindsey’s eleven, on the
other hand, were all born in Canada.

Of the visiting teams, Parr’s in 18359
was the first. C. F. Pickering, of the
Montreal Club, is credited with having
induced it to come. The men Parr
brought with him were considered the
pick of English cricketers, and they won
all their matches, though playing only
twelve men, as against twenty-two, at
Montreal, New York, Philadelphia,
Rochester and Hamilton. It is not to be
wondered at that they carried all before
them when we read their names. John
Lillywhite, Wisden, Hayward, Carpenter,
Diver, H. H. Stephenson, Coffyn, Calsar,
Lockyer, Jackson, Grundy and Parr.

The scores were: Parr’s eleven, 117
and 32 for 2 wickets, Montreal twenty-
two, 84 and 63 ; Parr’s eleven, 79 and 41
for no wickets, Canadian twenty-two, 66
and 33.

The Canadians who played at Montreal

were Swain, Lieut. Surman, R.C.R.;
Lieut. Rymons, R.A.; Lieut. Boomer,
R.A.; Fisher, Foundrinier, Hardinge,

Ravenhill, Capt. Earle, C. F. Pickering,
Capt. King, Daly, Webber, G. Bacon,



C. N. Shanly, {/mpire. W. J. Fleury.
W. W. Jones.
C. J. Anunand.
R. C. Dickson, Scorer.

¢, W Jones.
A. Gillespie.

B R. Ogdex, Caplain.
A.C Allan,

1,. Ogden.

W A, Henry

G. G. &, Lindsey, Manager.
D W Saunders.
B B. Ferrie.
W, W. Vickers
W, C. Little.
Lyon Lindsey, Correspondent.

MR. G. G. 5. LINDSEY'S ELEVEN OF THE GENTLEYMEN OF CANADA.

Morgan, Smeltenham,
Napier, Ellis, Prior, Tilston and Kerr,
and those who played at Hamilton were :
Starling, Rev. T. D. Phillips, Bayley,
Harris, Worswick, C. Rykert, B. Parsons,
J.O. Heward, Read, W. Tottin, Rogerson,
Dykes, Jones, W. Pickering, Bosteed,
Stokes, Sharpe, Gillespie, H. Tottin,
Hamilton, Despard and O'Reilly.

The War of Independence in the United
States put an end to foreign visits for nine
years. 1t was not 1868 that Willsher and
Freeman’s eleven came (o Montreal,

J. W. Smith,

where alone in Canada they played. The
Englishmen were all well-known and

capable players, their names being familiar
to the men of ten years ago. Some are
still playing. They were Willsher (cap-
tain), Freeman; ]. Smith, Tarrant, James
Lillywhite, jr., Charlwood, Pooley, Grif-

fith, Humphrey, Jupp, Rowbotham and
A. Shaw.

!
H
¢
H
¥

We give a description of the |

game at Montreal, taken from Lillywhite’s

Cricketer’s Companion of 1869 :- -4+ On

Tuesday at twelve play commenced, the

22 winning the toss decided to go in, but
<o tremendous was the bowling of Will-

sher and Freeman that they were all out

for 22.  And if they were weak in batting,
they were much more s0 in bowling, as
the score of the eleven proves, not even
being second rate.
ate in losing several of their best bats.
The weather in this match was miserably

cold and wet, the last day being fearfully

s0, causing the match to be drawn. Eng-
land having made the great score of 310
for the loss of nine wickets, Griffith 69,
Jupp 53, Smith 49, and Pooley {(not out)
34. being the great scorers.”

~

They were unfortun-
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. Dr. W. G. Grace, |
Captain of Fitzgerald’s English Kleven.

Mr. T. C. Patteson conceived the idea ot
bringing over an English team in 1872,
and carried it into effect.  His expendi-
ture in time and money was considerable,
but he has only the glory refulgent from
the success of the enterprise to compen-
sate'him for both, The deficit, after dis-
blll‘smg the money taken at the gate, was
81500, whereupon an application was
made.to the various clubs to help him to
meet it.  Only one club-—a country one--
.‘sent. a subscription, which 'was returned.
' Sic itur ad astra.” This eleven was
l\’LlO\Vn as Fitzgerald's, and was made up
O the famous W. G. Grace, C. J. Otto-
way, A. N. Heornby, A. Lubbock, the
Hon. G. {now Lord) Harris, W. H. Had-
dow, E. Lubbock, C. K. Francis, A.
Appleby, W. M. Rose, F. P. U. Picker-
g and R. G. Fitzgerald. Their matches
were against twenty-twos of Montreal,
_Ottawa, Toronto, London and Hamilton,
n all of which they were highly success-
ful, the best stand against them being
made at Toronto, where the respectable
total of 214 was reached.

Fitzgerald’s eleven (

one innings), 255 ; Montreal
twenty-two, 112. § 235

Fitzgerald’s eleven (one  innings),
102 ; Ottawa twenty-two, 43—49.

Fitzgerald’s eleven (one innings),
319; Toronto twenty-two, 97—117.

Fitzgerald’s eleven (two innings) 89
and 161 ; London twenty-two, 55—65.

Fitzgerald’s eleven (one innings),
181 ; Hamilton twenty-two, 86—79.

Grace scored 81, 73 and 142
in the first three matches.

For the Canadians, Henley,
of the 6oth, made 12 and 12}
for Ottawa, J. Brunel, 10 and
4, J. Smith, o and 16; for
Toronto, Hemsted made % and
28, ]. Whelan, 3 and 24, T.
Swinyard, 29 and 1, Buchanan,
o and 18; for Hamilton,
Whelan put up 31 and 12,
Hope, o and 12; for London,
Hyman got 10 and 9. We
give the names of those who
played for the home teams, in
order to make the record as
complete as possible, while
we omit the complete scores,
more for want of space than
because of their insignificance,
for small as they are they are
of interest.

The Montreal twenty-two,
it will be noticed, has not the
same red-coat hue as former
teams from that place. The
players were W. Smith, W.

Holland, F. Tetu, G. Murray, W.
Mills, Lieut. Henley, C. McLean, J.
Hardman, A. Laing, R. C. Bucknall,
H. Green, S. Hardinge, W. M.

Jones, G. Campbell, F. Fourdinier, J.
Liddell, W. McKenzie, W. Matthews,
R. Harper, L. W. Benjamin, F. Colson,
and J. Laing. The names of the Ottawa
twenty-two were E. R. Benjamin, J. Boot-
leroyd, C. B. Brodie, J. Brunel, G. Brunel,
W. Carter, G. F. Hall, F. Halliday, T.
Miller, M. C. Herbert, Lieut. Henley, A.
Jones, R. Kiilaly, T. D. Paterson, A. J.
Peden, Rev. T. D. Phillips, C. S. Scott,
D. Shaw, Jas. Smith, Dr. Spragge, Jas.
Smith, and T. Swinyard. The Toronto
men were B. Parsons, E. Hemsted, ]J.
Brunel, R.Kirchoffer, H. Totten, J. Whelan,
F. Armstrong, G. Brunel, R. K. Hope, J.
Wright, Dr. Spragge, R. D. Gamble, S.
J. Gosling, T. Swinyard, J. O. Heward,
R. B. Blake, C. H. Sproule, W. Hector,
H. Forlong, T. C. Patterson, G. P. Buch-
anan, and A. Baines. London put in the
field W, P. R. Street, Dayrill, Neville, W.
B. Wells, J. Whelan, Lieut. Henley, J.
Goldie, C. Hyman, J. Wright, Bray, D.
Shaw, T.D. Patterson, S. Rae, Saunders,
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Lord Harris
Played here in 1572 with Fitzgerald’s Eleven,

Cooke, D. Ebberts, Bradbeer, Fradd, Des-
pard, Danks, Mclean, and J. Gillean,
while Hamilton played M. C. Hebert, W.
P. R. Street, E. W. Spragge, Henley,
Crossthewaite, R. Kennedy, ]J. Whelan,
T. Swinyard, Van Allan, R. K. Hope, ]J.
Wright, ]J. Smith, Clouston, D. Shaw,
S. Cummings, H. Totten, D. M. Eberts,
R. Harper, E. H. Gough, Bickle, Clarke,
and Dr. Woolverton.

The first Intercolonial match was with
the Australians who came here in 1878,
and played against twenty-two of Ontario
at Toronto, and twenty-two of Montreal
and vicinity at Montreal. It was late in
the season, the gth of October, before
Bannerman, Horan, Spofforth, Murdoch,
Boyle, Gregory, Bailey, Blackham, Gar-
rett, Allan and Conway began their first
American innings at Toronto, in which
they compiled 123 runs. The Ontario
scores were 100 and 54, to which Ray con-
tributed 16 and 3, Sproule 8 and 8, Hall
12 and o, and Adams 17 and o. The
Australians had 32 to make to win, which
they did without the loss of a wicket. At
Montreal the visitors in their only essay
scored 319 for nine wickets, Bannerman
getting 125. The home twenty-two put
together 91 in their only innings, of which
J. Smith got 10, W. Smith 11, Hardman
31 and T. D. Bell 10, the match thus end-
ing in a draw. The Montreal players
were J. Smith, J. C. N. Badgley, W,
Smith, E. H. Goff, E. T. Galt, C. Mc-
Lean, ]J. D. Smith, E. W, Hare, F. Per-
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kins, J. L. Hardman, Godson, T. Dawson,

F. Stancliffe, C. B, Brodie, R. A. Starke,
H. Benjamin, T. D. Bell, Beemer, Arthur, :
Ontario’s |

Holmes, Whitton and Carter.

representatives were S. Ray, C. H. .
Sproule, J. Laing, G. Hall, H. C. |

Symonds, C. Hyman, G. Powell, Young,
Adams, G. B. Behan, R. Kennedy, E. W.

Spragge, N. Kirchoffer, C. Shanly, W.
Townsend, Lucas, C. R. Postlethwaite, :

W. Wells, White, C. J. Logan and ]J.
Gillean. Logan did the bowling for his
side, and Spofforth, the *“ Demon” bowler

of Australia, captured the wickets for his |

for an incredibly small average.

The fourth English, or Richard Daft’s

eleven, visited Canada in 1879. Unlike

its predecessors it was made up entirely of {

professional crickets. On no other visit-

ing English team since then have there |
The reader must ¢
understand that there are two classes of |
men who play the game,—those who in- |
dulge in it for the recreation and pleasure |
it affords, and those who make it a busi- ;

been any professionals.

ness ; the former called gentlemen players,

the latter professional plavers. The names ?

of Daft’s players are familiar to every
reader of cricketing journals, and all came

from either one or other of the two re- '
nowned cricketing counties, Notts and -
Yorkshire, the former sending Oscroft, ;
Selby, A. !
Shaw and Morley; the latter, Bates,

Lockwood, Ulyett, Emmett and Pinder. |

Barnes, Daft, Shrewsbury,

These are household names in England,

Spofforth,
The '* Demon ’’ bowler of Australia.
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A. Shrewsbury,
Of Dafts ProfessionalyEleveu.

and it would have been difficult to
strengthen them materially. They played
twenty-twos of Ontario and of Canada at
oronto, of Western Ontario at London,
of the English residents in Canada at
Toronto, and seventeen of Hamilton there.
Zg:i rftbst::]ts Ixg]ere as follows, the game
2 ns e noli . . . _
fimished - glish residents being un

Daft’s eleven, 122, one innings ; Ontario
twenty-two, 65 and 54.

Datft’s eleven, 1or and 3 for no wickets ;
Canada twenty-two, 31 and 72.
. Daft’s eleven, 209, one innings ; Eng-
lish residents, 76 and 67 for 14 wickets.

Daft's eleven, 71 and 139; Western
Ontario, 37 and 38.
. Dafts eleven, 186, one innings; Ham-
ilton sixteen, 48 and 3. '

he highest individual innings was

Played by Lockwood, who made 88,
Shrewsbury and Oscroft coming next with
66 and 62." Shaw bowled 178 wickets for
426 runs, or an average of 2.70 runs per
wicket. The names of the home players
were: English residents in Canada, G.
Simpson, W. E. Bailie, C. B. Brodie, J.
T. Harris, Cooke, W. P. Pickering, N. P.
Tod, W. R. Baker, W. Townsend, H.
Brock, F. W, Armstrong, F. J. Gosling,
R. Adams, G. Trousdale, W. F. Jackson,
G.B. Behan, L. Ogden, Holland, J. W. Kir-
choffer, C. P. Fisher, S. E. Hardinge and
F. S-. Blake. Kirchoffer made 21 and 10,
B_"Od‘E, oand 14. Western Ontario: J.
Liddell, R. Adams, H. A. Lemon, Parkes,
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Jukes, C. R. Atkinson, C. Hyman, Ham-
mond, Oliver, R. Kennedy, Hannuck,
Cameron, J. Nichol, D. W. Saunders, ]J.
H. Park, H. Totten, Whitlaw, Moscrip,
Paine, Hunt, R. B. Ferrie and J. Gillean.
R. A. Kennedy alone made doubles, ro.
Canada : H. Totten, S. Ray, J. Brunel,
D. J. Smith, C. H. Sproule, W. B. Wells,
A. Gillespie, C. L. Hyman, J. B. Laing,
E. H. Osler, G. F. Hall, E. W. Spragge.
R. Kennedy, R. R. Boulton, Lyndhurst.
Ogden, (Captain) J. B. Brophy, P. A.
Irving, H. S. Scadding, J. H. Parke, R,
B. Ferrie, C. J. Logan and G. Drummond,
Wells and Hall each made the same score,
oand 11. Ontario twenty-two: S. Ray.
C. H. Sproule, H. Brock, F. J. Gosling,
J. Brunnel, H. Totten, P. Z. Irving, F.
W. Armstrong, C. B. Brodie, W. Towns-
end, E. W. Spragge, L. Ogden, W.
Bailie, G. B. Behan, R. Blake, W. Pick-
ering, R. R. Boulton, A. Boultbee, C. B.
Brophy, H. J. Campbell, and C. J. Logan.
Behan got 23 and 13. - Hamilton sixteen:
R. A. Kennedy, A. H. Hope, R. K.
Hope, A. Gillespie, H. C. Symonds, J. H.
Park, B. W. Waud, A. Harvey, C. J.
Logan, R. B.Ferrie, P. &£. Irving, T. Swin-
yard, C. S. Hyman, F. W. Armstrong,
J. Gillean, Parker and Connor. Parker
made the highest score, 12 and 3.
Following Daft’s team and in the same
year we were honored by the first visit
from an eleven of the Gentlemen of Ire-
land, who played matches with Toronto,
Hamilton, Whitby, and Cobourg. For the
first time the Canadians began to realize
the uselessness of playing twenty-two men
and considerably reduced the number of
players, Hamilton competing on even
terms, and doing remarkably well too,
being only beaten by 60 runs. The Te-
ronto fifteen were defeated by an innings
and 85 runs. Whitby put sixteen men in
against whom the Irishmen scored 396 in
one innings, leaving the game unfinished,
as was that with the eighteen of Cobourg,
who made 137 and 635 against the Irish-
mens 102 and 52 for 3 wickets. The names
of the Irish Gentlemen were N. Hone, R.
A. Miller, Sir Geo. Colthurst, W, Hone Jr.,
D. H. Trotter, G. Casey, G. B. Hone,
W. Hone Sr., J. H. Nunn, joe. Hone,
H. Hamilton, and A. Exham. For To-
ronto the players were S. Ray, R. Adams,
W. Snyder, Garrett, F. W, Armstrong,
Strathy, G. B. Behan, W, Pickering, H.
J. Campbell, J. Wright, Clark, J. Snyder,
Hallworth, Clarke and A. Shaw. Hamil-
ton was represented by A. Gillespie, S.
Ray, A. H. Hope, H. C. Simonds, B. W,
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Waud, C. Hyman, R. K. Hope, R. A.
Kennedy, J. H. Park, A. Harvey, and R.
B. Ferrie. Whitby's sixteen were F.
Blake, Garrett, Hemphill, Osler, Arm-
strong, Trousdell, S. Ray, Woods, Price,
Smith, Reynolds, Ross, Mathieson, Mc-
Murty, Burns, and C. Ray. The Cobourg
men were J. Hayden, Kennedy, Nelles, J.
N. Kirchoffer, A. Wood, F. W. Armstrong,
S. Ray, Osler, Crosthwaite, Hall, C. E.
Wood, Galbraith, Hill, J.C. Grace, D.
Armour, Salisbury, Gardiner, and Mun-
son.

Six year after the Irishmen returned to
the Emerald Isle, E. J. Sanders brought
out his first English eleven. They were
Rev. R. T. Thornton, A. J. Thornton, W.
E. T. Bolitho, J. A. Turner, T. R. Hine-
Haycock, W. E. Roller, A. R. Cobb, A.
E. Newton, H. Bruen, C. E. Horner, and
H. O. Whitby. Three days had been set
aside for a match against eleven of Onta-
ria at Toronto. The Home men weére W.
W. Vickers, M. Boyd, A. Stratford, A.
Gillespie, E. R. Ogden, D. W. Saunders,
A. Dixon, A. C. Allan, W. W, Jones, S.
Cummings, and R. B. Ferrie. On the first
day Ontario scored 76 and 38, Vickers
alone making na stand in the first innings
for 32. The Englishmen made 133 in their
only innings, winning on the first by 19
runs. The remaining two days were de-
voted to a return match, in which the vis-
itors made 225 and Ontario 63 and 64.
Saunders got 28 and 1, and Jones 14 and
13. The next match was at Montreal
against fifteen of that place, F.Stancliffe,
T. D. Bell, W."C. Little, Lacey, B. T. A.
Bell, Short, E. H. Gough, A. Gillespie,
Wilson, W.Pinkney, McDonell, Sills, Att-
wood, Townsend, and Vaughan. The local
men scored 28 and 42, the Englishmen 110.

The next year, 1886, E. ]J. Sanders
brought over his second English eleven.
They were a strong lot of men, of whom
T. R. Hine-Haycock, J. A. Turner, W. E.
Roller and A. R. Cobb had been here the
previous year. The others, H. W. Bain-
bridge, J. Key, E. H. Buckland, Rev.
A. T. Fortescue, C. E. Cottrell, H. Roth-
erham and F. T. Welman. Again Canada
put eleven men only in the field, and a de-
cided improvement is noticeable in the
general results.  Against Ontario the
Englishmen, with scores ot 169 and 15 for
two wickets, won by 8 wickets, Buckland
and Fortescue contributing 34 and 38.
The home team made 72 and 111, F.
Harley scoring 4oand 1, A. C. Allan o and
45, and R. B. Ferrie 7and 38. The other
-players were W. W. Vickers, F. B. G.
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W. E. Roller,
Played here with hoth of Sander’'s Elevens.

Allan, H. Guthrie, A. Gillespie, W. W.
Jones, M. Hamilton, G. Simpson and W.
Rose-Wilson. Against sixteen of Mont-
real the Englishmen scored 237, the home
men making &5 and 55. Lacey made 24
and 4, Boakes 12 and 3, Beever 14 and 7,
Pemberton 3and 13. The other Montreal
players were B. T. A. Bell. F. Stancliffe,
T. D. Bell, W. Pinkney, W. Smith, P.
Barton, E. H. Gough, T. Browning, R. D.
Sav_age, W. F. Sills, Atwood and Bour-
geois.

In the same year, 1886, an eleven of
gentlemen from the West Indies touched
upon our shores. It is a matter of great
regret that their visit has never been re-
turned ; nay, more, it is a lasting discredit
to Canada that it has not been, and no one
feels it more than the writer, who has
several times endeavoured to secure an
eleven to fight over again on West Indian
wickets the hostilities of 1886. A nicer
lot of cricketers never visited us, and no
more enjoyable tour could be arranged
than one through Jamaica, Demerara and
Barbadoes. G. Wyatt, L. Kerr, A. Swain,
T. S. and E. W. Skeete, W. 0. Colly-
more, L. R. Fyfe (captain), Lieutenant ]J.
Lees, L. Isaacs, W. H. Farquharson,
E. N. Marshall, P. Isaacs and J. W.
Browne, ought to have arrived at Mont-
real on the 14th of August for the match
on the two following days, but only the
latter seven turned up in time, the others,
having left by a different steamer, were
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- unavoidably detained on the voyage. The
- first game was, however, drawn.  In their
. Intercolonial centests the visitors record
18 good. They scored four wins, one
. game was drawn and they sustained one
. defeat. A glance at the schedule ap-
; pended will show the different scores :

; K\flontreal C. C., at Montreal, 112 and
- 1303 West Indians, 60 and 101 for 4
i wickets.

Halifax Wanderers, at Montreal, 113
- and 64; West Indians, 319.
: Ottawa C. C., at Ottawa, 67 and 34;
. West Indians, 67 and So.

Toronto C. C., at Toronto, 71 -and 37;

West Indians, 167. S

Ontario C. C., at Toronto : 3;
West Indians, 51 and 100. rorand4s;

Hamilton C. C., at Hamilton, 116 and
63 for 3 wickets ; West Indians, 114 and
63. ‘

The Hamilton players were : W. Wool-
verton, Ratterson, R. Gillespie, Francis
H. G_uthrle, S. Cummings, Dixon, R. B‘
Ferrie, Robertson, A. Harvey an(i R. A:
Kgnnedy; the Ontaric eleven: W. W.
Vickers, D. W. Saunders, W, W, Jones,
F. g B. Allan, J. Biggs, S. D. Smith,
A. C. Allan, A, Winslow, A. Lloyd-Jones,
L. Coste, H. J. Bethune and G. W.
Marsh ; the Torontos : W. W. Vickers,
D.w. Saunders, A. W. Winslow, G. W.
Marsh, W. L. Jones, M. Boyd, W. F. W.
Creelman, F. S, Dickey, G. G. S. Lind-
sey, G. B. Behan, A. G. Brown and A. H.
(ol]xps ; the Ottawa : V. H. Stecle, A. F.
Aus:tm, L. Coste, A. G. Smith, F. H.
Smith, E. G. Powell, W. Makinson, C. L.
Lawrence, E. J. Smith, F. W. Hamilton
and P. B. Taylor ; the Halifax Wanderers :
F. A, Kaiser, . Harris, H. Oxley, W. A.
Heary, C. J. Annand, W. H. Neal, W. S.
Duffus, W. A, Duffus, J. G. Bligh, L. J.
Fuller and W. K, Thompson ; the Mont-
real : Rev. J. A. Newnham, F. Stancliffe,
R. W. Liddell, Lacey, P. Barton,, E. H.
Gough, J. Smith, A. Taylor, W. F. Sills,
A. Fraser and R. D. Savage. W. A.
Henry made 40 in his first innings and
W. W. Vickers 32 and 7.

When Lindsey’s eleven was in Ireland,
a return visit to Canada was promised by
the Hibernians, and sure enough in 1888
they sent over a rattling team, composed
for the most part of men fresh from the
universities, W. Cronin was captain, the
Others were J. W. Hynes, E. Fitzgerald,
Lieut. J. Dunn, J. P. Fitzgerald, D. Gill-
man, J. P. Maxwell, F. Kennedy, J. Mel-
don, T. Tobin, W. Synnott, Lieut. W.
Johnston, and R. Johnston. T. C. Lyall

“hind, and had an innings to spare.
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accompanied the team as manager. They
began against fifteen of Kingston, and
defeated them by 10 wickets, scoring 180
in the first and 41 in the second innings
for the loss of two wickets. Kingston
made 141 and 78, towhich Straubenzie con-
tributed 23 and 14, L. Williams 29 and 4,
Rivers 31 and 7. The other players were
Bedford-Jones, Dobbs, Leonard Field, F.
Ireland, C. Williams, McLeod, T. Greet,
Galloway, Merritt, Bacon, and Burrowes.
Fifteen of Ottawa did not do so well, W.
C. Little contributing 7 and 12 to totals
of 38 and 61. The Irishmen by putting
together 150 left their competitors 51 be-
The
Ottawa players besides Little were H. B.
McGivern, B. T. A. Bell, J. H. Senkler,
J. Brunel, Turton (pr0), H. Steele, W. T.
Wilson, G.Brunel, L. Coste, A. G. Smith,
E. C. Senkler, E. J. Smith, G. B. Taylor,
and J. P. Nutting. A fifteen of the North-
ern Counties at Orillia did not finish their
game, the Irishmen making 144 and 283
as against 121 in the first innings of the
North. The Northmen were F. B. G. Al-
lan, W. Fleury (20), A. C. Allan (36), E.
A. Anderson, Walker, G. F. Hall, G. C.
Davidson, C. P. Fisher, Rev. F. W. Arm-
strong, C. Scadding, G. Wright, Ham-
mett, W. Marston, R. G. Dalton, and H.
S. Scadding. Their next game was played
against the Gentlemen of Canada, eleven
of whom they defeated by one innings and
86 runs, the Irishmen getting 249 in their
only innings, the Canadians 114 and 49 in
two. Canada played D. W. Saunders 4

sand 21, W, A. Stratton, A. Gillespie (21),

A. C. Allan (11 and 6), P. C. Goldingham,
E. R. Ogden, A. H. Collins, W. j. Fleury
(17 and 3), H. B. McGivern, W. W. Jones,
and W. A. Godwin. In an unfinished one
innings return match Canada scored 172
against 65 of the Irishmen for the loss of
seven wickets. In the last match against
fifteen of Hamilton which was drawn, the
visitors got 146 and 173, while Hamilton
put up 175 in the first and only innings.
Hamilton played E. R. Ogden (356), Dixon,
A. Gillespie (29), H. Guthrie, R. B, Fer-
rie (17), T. S. C. Saunders (16), H. B.
McGivern (13), R. Martin, H. J. Senkler,
Southam, E. G. Rykert, T. H. Stinson,
A. Hawely, F. Martin, Barnard, and Pat-
terson.

In 1891, Lord Hawke brought over a
very strong eleven that easily defeated in
one innings the representative elevens of
Western and Eastern Ontario The West
scored 82 and 48, the East did somewhat
better with 106 and go. The Englishmen
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8ot 184 in the first match and in the sec-
ond 280. For the visitors J. J. Hornsby
made 38 and 19, Lord Hawke 33 and 21,
C. Wreford Brown 18 and 38, G. W. Rick-
etts o and 71, S. M. Woods 25 and 34,
Lord Throwley 27 and 26. The others
were C. Wright, H. T. Henck, R. McAl-
pmne, and Hon. H. Mills. H. ]. Key was
absent' on both occasions. For Western
Ontario M. Boyd made 26 and 12. The
other players were Bowbanks, Rev. F. W.
Terry, ] M. Laing, W. J. Fleury, P. C.
Goldingham, E. Hall, W. W. Jones, Dr.
StE\’enson, F. S. Dickey, and A. H. Col-
lins.  For Eastern Ontario McG. Bris-
towe made 33 and 47, B. T. A. Bell 11
and 10, A. G. Palmer 15 and o, the other
players being ]. F. Mackie, T. H. War-
den, L. Coste, A. Browning, Turton, O.
€. Hill, H. Acland, and C. J. Harrod.
As before mentioned, cricketers pur-
porting to be Canadian and playing as
such gathered in England in 1880. The
New YVork Herald of April 27th 1880,
says, ““The Canadian or North-Western
Cricket Team as it has come to be called,
“Omposed of many leading players of the
ominion, will sail from Portland, Maine,
on the 3oth instant. Although among
its list of Players the names of many well
known cracks are to be found, yet it is
not by any means what can be called a
representative team of Canada, or what
the people of the Dominion would wish
to see go out for the first time to repre-
sent them. In the first place, a number
of those selected are not Canadians, and
besides, several of them do not even hail
from the Provinces.” The Toronto Mail
9f_]une’ 29th says ‘[t would really be
Interesting to know of what that wonder-
ful “Canadian” team is composed ; and
on the goth ‘“ Still there are enough to
show that the team neither represents
Ca“a.da, the United States, or the North-
est! and who does it represent then,
and what right have the members com-
bosing it to allow themselves to be known
as the Canadian Cricket Team ? Perhaps
an answer may be echoed back from
across the Atlantic, but victorious or de-
feated, successful or unsuccessful, the
people of Great Britain will please un-
derstapd the team is not a representative
Canadian one.” The telegram from
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Montreal announcing the sailing of the
team told of the departure of G. F. Hall,
Port Hope, J. S. Gillean, London, R. W.
Hilliard, J. L. Hardman and H. Millar
of Montreal, A. Dingwall, John Wilson
and A. S. Treolar of St. Louis, W.
Pinkney, T. Jordan, (really Dale, who
was arrested in England after his arrival
as a deserter from the Army) H. G.
Lemmon, E. Kearney of Halifax, W.
McCartney and W. Wilson. A letter
from London, England, dated July 15th,
after stating that the Canadians had
given Wright, the Nottingham profess-
ional, who they engaged on Jordan’s
arrest, his congé, adds by way of post-
script.  ‘“ Just as [ am about to post
this letter comes the news that the trip
has come to a sudden collapse, and that
Hall, Gillean and Smith are on their way
home in the Allan steamer Moravian.
That the affair can have come thus hope-
lessly to grief can hardly be a surprise.
It was a rash scheme, hastily devised,
and injudiciously carried out; that the
team had very bad luck in the matter of
weather must be admitted, but under the
most favourable circumstances their
chances of even paying their way were
hopeless. Their failure must of course
command a certain amount of sympathy,
but it must be remembered that they em-
barked on the venture against the advice
of those who, from experience, could
judge well of their prospects, and in the
face of the almost unanimous hostility of
the Canadian press.” The team played a
good many matches, mostly against
weak teams; they rarely played a County
match. The result of their efforts is
chronicled in the Maz/ of August 2nd,
which says, ‘‘The so called Canadian
team’s record in England does not read
so badly after all. They played seven-
teen games, won five, lost five, and seven
were drawn, They never played a two
days’ match without rain, and the gate
receipts at only one of the matches paid
expenses.”
(7o be continued.)
G. G. S. Livpsev.

[Want of space prevents our conclud-
ing in this issue the series of foreign
matches.}-—Ebp.
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THE HORSE FOR THE TN these days of phil-
BRAINWORKER [ anthropy and high

' : pressure, any one

who can boast a really sensitive regard for
his neighbour’s affairs must be sorely put
to it for time to attend to his own. To
effect anything one must sp. cialize, not
less in matters philanthropical than in
matters scientific.  The investigator who
is fain to husband his powers and leave
behind him some such addition to the
knowledge of the world as the world wiil
not willingly let die, may perhaps confine
his researches to the variations in the
antennze of the water-beetle, or to the
parallelisms in the convolutions of the
inner ear of the common spider, or to
some other equally definite and limited
field. The philanthropist who wishes to
contemplate easily the fruits of his en-
deavour, may perhaps interest himself in
the organization of Societies for the Pro-
motion of Politeness to Book-Agents, or
in some cognate and not less congenial
undertaking. For my own part, 1 may
avow that the active zeal of my philan-
throphic impulses extends not beyond the
limits of that unhappy class known as
brain-workers, To alleviate, if not to
cure, the many ills of which these unfor-
tunates are wont to declare themselves the
victims, I bave but one panacea to offer.
It is not a Brain Food, it is not a Nerve
Tonic, it is not a Vitallized Hypophosphite,
it is not even a remarkable and newly dis-
covered extract of a long-familiar escu-
lent. It is nought but a homely posset,
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blended of exercise and wholesome diver- .

sion. -
In the bleading of this posset, there will

doubtless be many a difference of opinion
as to the proportion which should be ob-
served between the milk of exercise and :
It is.;
quite possible to take exercise without |
diversion, as it is to divert oneself without :
There are many pursuits
for which it is claimed by their admirers -
that they secure a prudent apportioning of
Omne tulit punctum
Of course, every
pursuit for which so much is claimed .
should be judged by its ability to sub- -

the wine of wholesome diversion.
taking exercise.

the two ingredients.
qui miscuit utile dulcr.

stantiate the claim. For my own part,
however, I am ready to be guided by the
testimony of tradition and long experience.
The wisdom of ages has declared in favour

of riding, as that pursuit which most hap-

pily mingles the elements of exercise and
wholesome diversion.

Riding, however, though it be the
sovereign panacea for the ills which so
abundantly afflict the brainworker,.must
be taken considerately. Not all brain-
workers are so constituted as to derive

the most beneficial results from the riding

of the common horse. The common horse

is uncertain in temper, and also expensive »

to maintain. He is of little service to
those who may chance to be confined to
their bed-chambers. Heis of little service
to anyone in bad weather. To those who
are nervously uninformed as to his pecu-
liarities {which with brain-workers is not
seldom the case), the employment of *him
savours much more strongly of exercise
than of wholesome diversion. There are
yet other drawbacks to the common horse,
considered as an aid to the pursuit of

o e T
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riding ; but enough has been said, I think,
to make it clear that if the brainworker is

1o enjoy that panacea, his choice of steeds
. Mmust not_be restricted to the excellent but
¢ Inconvenient common horse.

hat is wanted, in fact, is a steed that

: need not cost much to purchase or to

keep,—that may be inexpensive or costly

f‘accordmg to the circumstances of its
. Master.

If, besides this, it have a temper

- so mild as to be incapable of terrifying the
. most timid, a :

- that months,
- oblivioug neg

- effect upon its health, there is surely little
» more to be desired.

nd a constitution so hardy
or even years, of the most
lect will have no injurious

It is the ideal steed

for the brainworker. And this ideal steed

018 none other than the despised, the un-
- complaining,

the perennial hobby-horse.
by-horse there are innumer-
able breeds, | suppose it is not con-
C?xvab]e that there should exist a brain-
:’;lorker so fastidious or so impecunious
at he could not find a variety to his taste.
h::éel_kmds are d.ellicate at first ; but with
the collng and training they come to take
the ca our of their master’s idiosyncrasy as
do an’:‘m;]On horse will never consent to
Sta,min thereafter they develop wonderful
o a. When a brainworker is so for-
nate as to possessa hobby-horse of easy
face‘ he soons learns to appreciate the
reasure. In the companionship of the
he finds inestimable escape

Of the hob

kind beast

}rqm ‘are, and achieves the completest re-
axation for his too tense nerves.

A word of warning, however, to the un-
wary brainworker who, moved by my
Words or by the summer weather, may set
out to get himself a hobby-horse. There
’ls a creature allied to the Hobby, as the
febra 1s allied to the docile ass. There
are objectionable people, alas, in great
Numbers, who devote themselves to the
fearing and dissemination of this creature,
Wh,1Ch is known as the Fad. Many a
guileless brainworker who has gone forth
to purchase him a hobby has come back
Cursed with a fad. This animal is easily
known by its disposition, which is baleful
and _Obnoxious., The fundamental dis-
tinction, however, between the Fad and
the Hobby is this :—You may ride your
Hobby to death, if you will ; but your Fad

:1‘3” ride you to death, whether you will or

THE ENTERTAINING PURSUIT (\F, !l hob-
OF CHARRGTER COLLEG“NG ObleSthem05t

’ universally
approved, perhaps, is that of collecting
something.  The taste for collecting
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seems to pervade all creation. It adds
zest to the sprightly existence of the mag-
pie, whose special tenderness is for things
that glitter and are easy to convey. It
gives purpose to the leisure of the school
girl, whose passion is for long strings of
odd buttons. It preserves from languor
and indifference the undistracted days of
the bibliomaniac. He surreptitiously in-
structs in geography the unsuspecting
stamp collector. And the fashion even in
a somewhat modified form, pervades in-
animate nature ; for the books we are all
supposed to read wi// collect dust ; and
stones, if permitted to cease from rolling,
promptly set themselves to gather moss.
This form of hobby must be considered,

taking it all in all, as one of the most
agreeable and beneficent of the whole
species. It becomes objectionable only
when it takes the shape of a passion for
collecting things that belong 1o other
people.  This passion, however, is not a
true hobby, but a variety of the fad ; and it
is frequently designated, when its votaries
are socially prominent, by the harmonious
term ‘ Kleptomania.” It is a passion
which has been known to associate itself
in the closest intimacy with even so dig-
nified and elevating a hobby as that of
book collecting. On a priori evidence
such a statement might very properly be
called in question ; but, alas! it has the
support of well nigh universal experience.
We are told of one amiable collector of
books, who was gifted with such an ingeni-
ous humour and so excellent a knowledge
of his kind, that he czused to be inscribed
on the title page of every book in his lib-
rary the following pleasant verses :—

Of thicves there are a great varety,

Found even in the best society.

Some steal our hearts with charming Jooks,

While others———don’t return our books !

There is, however, one very admirable

hobby which enables its possessor to col-
lect what does not belong to him,
without falling under any suspicion
of kleptomania. The collector of char-
acters may take what he desires and
leave no one the poorer by his acquisition.
One may collect characters without tak-
ing them away ; just as he who plies a
kodak may appropriate the features of his
friends, and leave them all unaware that
a virtue has gone out of them. At the
same time it is important to bear in mind
that the collecting of a character gives
one peculiar facilities for destroying it ;
wherefore it is to be hoped that this par-
ticular hobby may not commend itself to
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any but the benevolent and the wise.
The hobby of character-collecting, dis-
creetly ridden, may conduct one to a great
increase both of wisdom and of knowl-
edge. It derives its sufficient authority
from the dictum that the proper study of
mankind is man ; and so long as the right
degree of latitude be allowed to the term
man, there can be no doubt as to the ex-
quisite diversion which lies within reach

of him who rides this hobby. It is very
necessary that one should observe
his own character before proceeding

to make a collection of those of other peo-
ple ; and this preliminary self-observation
sometimes leads to excellent results.
Moreover, if one does not proceed too in-
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discriminately, he may often reinfo
own virtues by a contemplation o
characters which most adorn hi
tion. If he be of a humoroyg
tion, he may solace his discom

ree hig
f those
S _COHec-
disposi.
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cons.ldermg tl.xose characters “’hic}?rlt)s'b)
to his collection rather variety ang fing
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tesqueness than beauty ;
ment lies in the contemplat
our neighbour’s defects th
attractions.  But to t
desires accuracy rather t}}‘;;(:lieﬁcttﬁr‘.who
would suggest the foliowing rul e,SlS' I
know the heart of man, study itse e
nesses in yourself, its excellenceg i:v;gll:-
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neighbours.
CHARLES G, D, RoBERTS
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LLOVE'S SEASONS.

Two stranger-eyes looked into mine,
In spring-time glad and bright ;

I marked their depths of earnestness—
Their kindly, cheery light.

Two friendly eyes looked into mine,
’Neath summer skies of blue;

Beyond their gentle strength I saw
A spirit brave and true.

Two lover-eyes looked into mine,
When autumn fields were bare ;

I trembling read with happy heart,
L.ove's own sweet message there.

- Two husband-eyes looked into mine,
While yet the snow-wreaths lay ;
And in their trusting glance I saw
Love's sun-bright, fadeless day.

T a5 e AR e
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* Je Caime, mon beau fleuve, avee tes grands rivages,
Tes montagnes d'azur et tes foréts sauvages,
Dont les domes hardis semblent percer les cicux,
Avec tes frais valons, tes riantes presqu'iles,
Tes anses, tes rochers, tes pittoresques isles,
Avec tes havres spacieux.”
s Le Saint Lawrent,” W, Chapman.

¥ ¢ aHE scenery on both
’ - e shores of the St. Law-
rence between St. Anne
de la Pocatiére and Que-
bec—seventy-two miles
——deserves special no-
tice.

St. Anne is an old feu-
dal French land grant.
An enlightened Crane Island priest, Rev.
N. Painchaud, devoted his savings to
founding, in 1827, at this parish, of which
he was incumbent, a classic school of learn-
ing—St. Anne’s College. Two hundred
and fifty students attend at present 1ts
courses, which comprise the English,
French, Latin and Greek languages, as
well as belles-lettres, logic and mathe-
matics.

The stately pile, with a sumptuous
chapel, wooded park, agricultural school
and model farm, peeps out from a luxuri-
ant grove of lofty trees on a height close
to the shore ; surely a fit place for study
and meditation ; a healthy retreat as well.
The philanthropic pastor, who closed
here in 1839 his meritorious career,
now sleeps the long sleep under the quiet
sanctuary of the rustic fane where for
vears he worshipped, close to the grand
seat of education which he founded.

The next hamlet, St. Roch des Aul-
naies, marks the term of salt-water navi-
gation. The green, briny billows scarcely
reach further up the river, except when
driven by furious easterly gales, when the
river water has been known to taste brack-
ish as high up as Crane Island.

The traverse or dreaded narrows,
shunned by big ships sailing at low

tide, commences at St. Roch des Aulnaies.
The pent up, intricate channel, now so
well buoyed and marked out by the stone
the wood pillar and the red floating Iighti
ship, seems to have inspired no dread in
1759 to the English fleet, even after the
buoys and beacons had been removed by
order of the French authorities at Quebec.
That plucky old salt, Capt. Killick,* com-
manding an English transport, whom
Capt. Knox and after him Francis Park-
man has immortalized, safely piloted
through his own and the remainder of
the ships of the English fleet, by using
freely the lead and closely studying the
colour of the water. St. Jean Port Joly
adjoins St. Roch des Aulnajes. Here yet
may be seen the mossy old seignorix]
manor of P. A. Gaspé, the genial author
of *““The Canadians of Old.” Opposite
with the lofty crags of Eboulements as ‘;
background, lie the verdant beaches and
white dwellings at [le-aux-Coudres— g
low, fertile, grassy island, five and a-half
miles long by two and a-half broad.

%+ z5th Jupe, 1759.—As soon as the pilot

board to-day, he gave his directious for t‘l’le w:xflknilfgoc?f
the ship, but the master would not permit him to
speak. He fixed his mate at the helm, charged him
not to take orders from any person except himself

and, going forward with his trumpet to the forecastle
gave the necessary instructions. All that could be said
by the commanding officer and the other gentlemen on
poard was to no purp~se The pilot declared we should
be lost, for that no French ship ever presumed to pass
there without a pilot *Aye, aye, my dear,’ rep]iea
our son of Neptune, ‘ but, d— me, I'll convince you
that an Englishman shall go where a Frenchman dare
not show his nose.’ The Richmond frigate being close
astern of us, the commanding officer called out to the
captain, and told him our case. He inquired who the
master was, and was answered f-om the forecastle by
the master, who told him ‘he was old Killick, and
that was enough.’ I went forward with this experienced
mariner, who pointed out the channel to me as we
passed, showing me by the ripple and color of the
water where there was any danger, and distinguishing
the places where there were ledges of rocks ito me
invisible: from banks of sand, mud or gravel. He gave
his orders with great unconcern, joked with the sound-
ing boats who lay off on each side, with different
colored flags for our guidance; and when one of them
called to him and pointed to the deepest water, he
answered: ‘Aye, aye, my dear; chalk it down, a
d—d dangerous navigation—eh? If you don’t make a
sputter about it, you'll get no credit for it in England,’
ete " (" Knox’'s Journal,” vol. i p. 291 !
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bay.  Gourmets relish

College at Ste. Anue de La Pocatiere, founded in 1827

Jacques Cartier is credited with having
attended here on the 7th September, 13353,
the first mass solemnized from his ships
on Canadian soil. ‘A beautiful Mosaic
in the pale emerald setting of the river,”
says Bayard Taylor, describing this pas-
toral land.

For years the most remunerative calling
of the islanders in summer was the cap-
ture, in state fisheries, of the white por-
poise. Of this industry, Rev. Messrs.
Mailloux and Casgrain, the annalists of
the island, have furnished an animated
account. In few corners of New France
are more fully preserved the manners,
customs, traditions of the first Norman
and Breton settlers of Canada, though the
land grants are all posterior to 1720.
Here, officiated and died, in 1763, the de-
voted missionary, Father de la Brosse;
here, his brave colleague, Father Compain,
performed a portion of his arduous apos-
tolic labours.

The population of the island, all Roman
Catholics, reaches to 730 souls.  Formerly
the woods used to be infested by myriads
of bitterns; the natives call them Quacs.
They nested in security in this sea-girt
domain. - The young were juicy and ten-
der. Bittern or guac pies were a national
institution ; hence the jocular name be-
stowed on the islanders, Mangeurs de
Quacs—** Bittern-eaters.”

A noted and odoriferous production of
the place is a species of cream cheese,
known as fromage raffiné. It acquires its
peculiar flavour, it is said, from being
allowed to ripen and get mellow in moist

.the flavour, but the smell
15 not fetching,

The great siege of
Quebec brought out in
relief  the remarkable
dexterity of the islanders
as marksmen with ther
long duck guns—canar-
di¢res.  On  the 23rd
June, 1759, when the van
of the English fleet, on
its way to Quebec, an-
chored at a spot now
called Le Mouillage An-
glais, Admiral Durell had
good reason to remember
Isle-aux-Coudres, as his
grandson, a middy, and
two other officers were
made prisoners at Cap-
a-la Branche, whilst rid-
ing over the island,
some chroniclers say in quest of game,
others to plant the English flag on
an eminence. They had their horses
shot from under them, without them-
selves being in any wise hurt, by
two Canadian militiamen, Francois Savard
and Nicette Dufour, who had secreted
themselves in an ambush planned under
the directions of Captain de Niverville,
then stationed at St. Joachim, or Baje St.
Paul, with a party of sixty Abenaquis In-
dians and sixty Canadian militiamen. The
gallant British youths praised the skill of
the Canadian marksmen, were gent to
Quebec, where they were clogely
tioned, then transferred to Three R
and finally exchanged and released
ensuing season.

Between I[sle-aux-Coudres and the north
shore was the dreaded whirlpool of former
times --styled Le Gouffre, which had the
nasty habit, at certain periods of the tide,

ques-
tvers,
in the

of laving hpld of and casting on the
beach of Pointe-a-la-Cariole boats caught

in its swirling eddies. [t hag improved
its ways of late years, Opposite, lies
in a deep indenture in the shore, Ba\,' St.
Paul pier, recently erected at the entrance
It facilitates very much coasting na\'iwa:
tion. The Swedish naturalist, Peter Ka?m
was botanizing and exploring for mines ir:
1749, amidst the hills of Bay S, Paul ;
the soil vields iron, _plumbago, limestone’
garnet rock and curious saline sulphurou;
springs. Ba_\' St. Paul, like other neiO'h;
bou‘rmg' Sites, seems to be g \'olca?ﬁc
region. The great earthquakes of 1663
1791, and 1870, left indelible traces all rouné:
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whilst the spring freshets which annually
swell the wild and turbulent mountain
streams occasionally spread devastation
in the valley below.

One of the loftiest hills of the whole
Laurentian range meanders from the vil-
lage up to the dizzy height of Cap-au-
Corbeau. 1 recollect one bright June
morning climbing up the arduous slope
and standing on its crest.
vellously varied and striking panorama
was spread before me; at my feet the
white-sailed schooners at the entrance of
the bay ; the sinuous course of the Mare
stream and of the serpentine Gouffre,
among the hills; to the south old
mansions and rich pastures, the Roman
Catholic church and convent, and the long
straggling village, Cap-ad-la-Ray ; the bay,
far away, dimly visible; the small hamlets,
St. Antoine, Perou, St. John, St. Joseph,
St. Francis. Cap-au-Corbeau is thus de-
scribed by a tourist :

““The Cape has something of the majestic and
wonderful. At a little distance it might be taken for
one of the immense tombs erected in the middle of
the Egyptian deserts by the vanity of some puny
mortal. A crowd of birds, children of the storm,
whirl continually about its fir-crowned brow and
seemy by their sinister croakings to intone the funeral
of some dying man.”

About mid-channel, opposite to St. Jean,
Port Joli, forty-five miles below Quebec,
in the St. Lawrence, which here expands
in breadth to twenty-one miles, there rises
a bleak, uninhabited island, five miles long
at low tide, by one mile broad: Seal Rocks,
or Seal Island —the French call it Battures-
au-Loups Marins. Doubtless, the seals,
for ages, as plentiful as the morse were
on the Magdalen Islands, up to the middle
of the last century, have now found a
safer and more secluded habitat in the
far north, though each winter they return
to the ice-bound coast. Long after the
seals had bidden adieu to these solitary
Canadian downs, the native sportsmen
put in an appearance. For mauny years
past, with each autumn, and often in ad-
vance, the gunners find their way to ths‘s
famous preserve. In 1854, al Islet sports-
man, O. B. Fournier, purchased from the
provincial government this game .resort.'
The August high tides ——exceptlonallé,
high, as we all know reduces the seals
old haunts to about one mile in length and
seven acres in width. _ )

Seal Rocks, lately acquired trom Gov-
ernment by F. X. Toussaint, of Quebec,
are one of the most noted game preserves
in the Province of Quebec.

At early autumn their sedgy beaches reé-

What a mar-
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sound with the discordant voices of water-
fowl feeding there.

Occasionally a few brant hover round,
and the Canada goose and white goose,
in his daily excursion, in September and
October, from the Battures Plates, at
St. Joachim, after enjoying a substantial
luncheon on the muddy shores at Crane
Island, prolongs, houking as he goes, his
rapid, wedge-like flight to Seal Rocks.
The shores are also much frequented by
sandpipers, plover, curlew, godwits and
other small beach birds in August.

The highest area of the Seal Rocks,
unclaimed by high tides, is known as the
Sportsman’s Refuge. On it stands a rude
hut, where gunners find a shelter against
the easterly gales which sweep over this
desolate shore with great violence. Close
by, on Chatigny’s mound, is the hoary
apple-tree of which Mr. de Gaspé in his
Memoirs records ‘¢ that one half bears
sweet and the other half, sour apples,
though there exists no trace or record of
the tree having ever been grafted.” This
knoll is inseparably associated in the
minds of the readers of his sunny memoirs
with the gruesome story of Chatigny, the
youthful sportsman so cruelly left on the
island to starve and die by his perfidious
chum, Pierre Jean. A brilliant Fellow of
the Royal Society, Prof. G. R. Robert-,
has in an elegant translation recently
familiarized English readers with Mr. de
Gaspé’s French work. The narrow but
deep channel in the St. Lawrence, north
of Seal Rocks, generally taken by French
ships prior to 1759, is not now travelled
over by ocean craft. It is, however, daily
used in summer by the Quebec and Sague-
nay line of steamers and coasting craft.
French vessels from sea seem to have
steered north-west for Cape Tourmente,
from whence they shaped their course
through the narrow pass at Pointe Argen-
tenay, on the Island of Orleans, for St.
Michel de Bellechasse church, soon reach-
ing the harbour of Quebec. Let us greet,
as we ascend the stream, the populous
settlements of Islet, Anse-4-Giles, Cape
St. lgnace, the lofty, glittering parish
church-steeple in each towering above
the cluster of surrounding white dwellings
which line the highway; a distant, moving
column of smoke in the highlands follows
the course of the Intercolonial Railway on
its daily excursion from Lévis to Halifax
and vice versd. At night, the shining Pil-
lar light begins its minute revolutions in
the offing due north. Here was stranded,
in 1838, the ill-fated Allan steamer Cana-
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dian, on a lovely, star-lit night. Was
the pilot in charge mad, drunk, dazed
or bull-dozed ?

Amid channel, with de Beaujeu or Mc-
Pherson’s sandbank intervening, lies
Crane Island, the largest and most pic-
turesque of the group, granted by Louis
X1V, in May, 1646, to his trusty lieuten-
ant holding court at the Chiteau Saint
Louis, Quebec. A famous Nimrod, we
would fain believe, was this sporting
Knight Grand Cross of Jerusalem, Charles
Huault de Montmagny. The flourishing
county, which embraces in its electoral
limits Governor de Montmagny's cher-
ished shooting-box, now rejoices, under
a recent act of Parliament, in the name of
Montmagny. .

Of the bags of game he annually made
up on the verdant and swampy beaches
of his isles, of the black duck, teal and
snipe he had served up to his merry little
court within the sacred precincts of Castle
Saint Louis, we have no record save the
faint tracings of tradition.

It has been a subject of deep regret to
sportsmen and others that stringent legis-

lation was not called into action to pro-
tect the ducks nesting on the meadows
during the mating season and whilst the
young are yet unable to fly. Pot-hunters
hunt the helpless fledglings with dogs in
July. Night-shooting scares the old birds

who have gradually left the spot to seek
securebreeding-places inthe more secluded
isles on the Labrador coast orin the neigh-
bourhood of Lakes St. John and Mistas-
sini. A few still return to Crane Island
each fall. The famous snipe grounds of
former times have been partially destroyed
by removing the underbrush and plough-
ing up the marsh near the main road, and
being remorselessly and unceasingly shot
over. Litile Goose Island, connected with
Crane Island by a green meadow, covered
by water at every high tide, used in for-
mer days to be much haunted by Canada
geese (outardes) and a sprinkling of snow
geese. Ravaged by the Iroquois in 1653

it is supposed once to have owned an olé
feudal manor, in which was immured for
years a solitary prisoner of high parent-
age. The mystery has not yet been solved.

J. M. LEMoixE.

(70 be continned.)

e T



Entering Thunder Bay.
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LAKE SUPERIOR AND PORT ARTHUR, ONTARIO.

“ HE Unsalted Sea,” ‘‘North
American Sanitarium,” ** Brother
to the Sea,” ‘‘ Big Sea Water,”
or by whatever name Lake Su-

perior may be known, no name, no matter

how high sounding, will convey an ade-
quate idea of the majestic beauty of this
flood, girdled by its lofty granitic shores,
and broken by rocky islets both great and
small, with rugged promontories dividing
its waters and deep bays pu'shmg far
inland. This region was conceived in no
gentle mood, for nature, in a paroxysm' 9f
anger, piled the rough rocks moucxllt;l}n]n
high, lifted up sheer yvalls and belte , ble
flood with a dyke so highand 1mpenetl‘? e
that its surface lies over six hundred feet
above the ocean’s level, although its de]ep-
est part is over seven hundred feet be ow
the surface of the sea. This Immen;e
body of water, owing to its great dep}:' ;

never becomes warmed to the degree t‘ c}t

its shallower fellows do, and as a resu

the air is cooler around Lake S}lperlor in
summer than in an inland region of the
same latitude. Thus when the great ]akg

cities of Michigan, Huron, Ene a{n

Ontario are sweltering in a tropical heat,

the cooling breezes blow soft over S}lperlOf

carrying life and health in their very

breath. Year by year the number of
people who make the Lake Superior trip
is increasing. In the heat of early sum-
mer | have heard the dweller in the lower
Mississippi valley speak of the delights of
the lake trip, and have seen the Canadian
exile in St. Louis brighten at the thought
of its midsummer pleasures.

Viewed in the beauty of its early morn-
ing repose, when the thin mists are fleeing
away in the life and sparkle of mid-day,
or in the resistless strength of its roaring
breakers when the storm god moves upon
its face, this lake is always majestic ;
*“ The Throne of the Invisible."

Fleets of vessels enter Lake Superior
at Sault Ste. Marie and steam over its
bosom for days before they enter the fur-
thermost harbour. Thousands of tourists
make the round trip, and go home deter-
mined to return with each successive
season. Those floating palaces of steel
and wood, the steamers of the Canadian
Pacific and the Sarnia lines, cross the lake
from the “S00,” and, steering by the end
of Isle Royale, enter one of the grandest
natural harbours in the world, rimmed
around by sheer promontories, lofty
island piles and precipitous mountain
chains. On the western shore of this
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great bay, under the immediate shelter of

welcome islands, lies the pretty town ot

Port Arthur, rising gently step by step
from the water, until its topmast houses
dominate the crest of a hill two hundred
and fifty feet higher than the wharves
below and beyvond it, A safe harbour has
been rendered doubly sufe by the con-
struction of a long breakwater, running
from the extreme north to the extreme
south of the town, which wus built at «
cost of halt a million of dollars.  Within
the protection of these strong walls a
fleet of vessels may lie in perfect safety at
any one of the row of piers jutting out
into deep water, or by the big elevator
looming up on the north side of the town.

position and site have marked for it a
bright tuture, when the growing stream
of grain will pour in an cver-increasing
tide onward to the shores of Lake Superior
from its source on the prairies of Manitoba
and the west, .

Where inland carriage ceases and water
carriage begins, where bulk is hroken and
merchandise is transhipped, where the
steamer exchanges freight with the box
car and the elevator transfers grain to the
barge, there a great c¢ity must grow up,
and 1ts growth will keep pace with the
development of the country whose lake
port it is. Duluth and Superior draw their
trade from hali’ a dozen states, but thev
have no broader acres nor more generous

23
JABISTON PHOTC.ENG,

“Down by the Klevator.”

For more than thirty years steamers have
plied between Sault Ste. Marie and this
place, and years betore Lord Wolseley
gave it its first name of Prince Arthur's
Landing in 1869, it had been the only
steamboat port on the north shore.  With
the beginning of the construction work
on the C. P. R., the town rose slowly
into importance, until during the building
of the North Shore section it felt the in-
fluence of a genuine boom, and a rapid
growth followed. It was, however,
doomed to feel the depression consequent
upon the completion of that section of
the railway and the withdrawal of the
great force of men employed upon it. It
has passed safely through the worst of
the depression and is now surely drawing
up the grade.  Its natural advantages of

land, nor finer grain country, nor better
grazing regions, nor richer mines,
those which Tie on the Queen's Hiohway
bevond the “* Big Sea Water, ™ \'VTth the
settlement of Manitoba's prairi
increase of herds in the
vinces, will come that gre
tracde that means gro\\'\[h
to the lake port of those provinces, which
in size and resources discount that reoion
from which Duluth draws her traffic, | As
an evidence of growing trade, the customs
returns tor the fiscal year ending June
30, 18g2, may be cited. The gxpom
\\‘C!‘C]$2},4:i7,32(); the mports $523,274;
on which duty amountiny oL -
was collected. The ﬁ;{u;:s ::; 1&?1]614'3{)'34.

fgure: previous
year were, exports, $304,7352:

A imports,
8487,255: duty collected, $’07v62;.8\'

es and the
northwest pro-
ater volume of
and prosperity

than -
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Opcening of the Electric Street Railway,

“In these figures are included the trade of
Port Arthur and her twin sister Fort
William, an outport of that town.

In the area of her piers seven in num-
ber, having an average length of nine
hundred feet, the port has sufficient to
accommodate all the merchandise which
seeks her shores and capable of giving
wharf facilities to a whole fleet of lake
vessels.  Sometimes representatives from
all the leading Canadian lines and some
American lines plying on Lake Superior
may be seen lying by the wharves dis-
charging passengers and freight. The
three steel propellers of the C. P R, line,
and the two wooden ones of the Sarnia
line call regularly here, and there is the
usual detail of tramp steamers and vessels
in the coal and wheat trade coming and
going, and the local boats oﬂ\\'ncd In th'c
town. The principal one of the latter is
the big steel barge **Algonquin,” valued
at $130,000, being 233 feet long and cap-
able of carrying a cargo of 80,000 bushels
when loaded to draw sixteen feet of water,
or 68,500 when drawing fourteen feet. of
water ; she is owned by the ¢ Canadian
Steel Barge Co.” of Port Arthur. The
“Cambria,” a large side-wheel vessel con-
taining thirty-two well appointed state-
rooms, is owned by a local company, and
makes three trips weekly to Duluth, to
accomodate the local traffic. There are
also the tugs engaged in the fish trade of
the town. This is one of the most im-
portant fishing ports on the lakes; five

tugs, thirty-five sailboats and one hundred
and thirty-five men are employed by one
company alone, and their catch, which is
principally whitefish and salmon trout,
agygregating four hundred tons, is valued
at $30,000. It is disposed of in eastern
and southern cities of Canada and th:
United States. The fishing is carried on
principally in the deep waters of Thunder
and Black Bays. The fish when caught
are immediately cleaned and packed in ice
to be shipped thus to their destination.
[nside the breakwater in summer may
be seen extensive booms of sawlogs towed
across the lake, or brought down the line
of the P. A, D. & W. R. from the great
limits thercon. One firm (Vigars Bros.)
produce from one and a half to two mil-
lion feet of lumber, square timber, lath
and shingles, the value of their output
running from $30,000 to $335,000 per year,
the industry employing forty men. The
lumber trade of Thunder Bay is yet in its
infancy, but is rapidly growing in import-
ance, the estimated cut of lumber on the
P.A.D. & W. R. this year being about
eight million feet. The large foundry and
machine shop of Woodside Bros. supplies
the region . with iron manufactures, and
does the repairs for mines, steamboats,
etc.; a good planing factory is also in
operation here. The elevator of the C.P.R.
with a capacity of 330,000 bushels of
wheat has been reated by Marks, King &
Co. for the purpose of carrying on the

general business of grain cleaning and
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storing on an extensive scale, already em-
ploying twenty-five men in the work. The
trade of Port Arthur embraces sections of
the C. P. R. east and west, and the whole
of the P. A, D. & W. R. already con-
structed seventy miles west. Quite a
wholesale business is carried on by Port
Arthur merchants, as this is the distribut-
ing point for the whole of Thunder Bay
region, with its fish, fur and timber trade,
and its mines of gold, silver, copper, iron,
lead, nickle, asbestos, and phosphates.
All of these minerals are found here in
varying quantities, from the almost un-
paralleled riches of some of the silver
mines and the vast deposits of iron ore to
the latest “finds” in zinc and nickle.
From the time when Oliver Dounais was

r
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stones, agates, amethyst, greenstone, ser-
pentine, etc., all found in abundance on
the north shore of Lake Superior. Tour-
ists buy these freely as mementoes of their
trip up the lakes, and their quaint and
useful forms may be seen on many an
eastern table. )
But in spite of all the mineral wealth of
the district, in spite of the richness of
veins loaded with silver, a strange fata-
lity has followed the industry of mining
here. Silver Islet, after yielding over
three millions of dollars of silver, was
abandoned when the shell of the island
alone remained to mark the spot of one
of the richest mines in the world. Various
other mines on the mainland have been
worked in a sort of intermittent manner

A bit of the Town.

made acquainted by the Indians with the
long guarded secret of the wealth of Rab-
bit Mountain, finds have been made from
time to time of a richness sufficient to con-
vince the most skeptical of the mineral
wealth which lies buried in the mountain
ranges and bedrock of this region. Mas-
ses of pure native silver have been torn
from their rocky home, that for richness
and beauty are unsurpassed, and in every
cabinet or collection of minerals in town,
specimens of incomparable beauty may be
found. The average citizen here, male or
female, goes around wearing jewellry and
trinkets made from quartz and silver spec-
imens, and a large trade is carried on by
jewellers and fancy goods dealers in these
and in all the forms of beautiful precious

or shut down when the limit;d capital
embarked in the enterprise was expended
on preliminaries to the actual work of
mining. When the treasures of Rabbit
Mountain came to light and several Tucky
discoverors had made fortunes thereby, it
was hoped that the business of mining on
these finds would be carried on in a sys-
tematic manner. Death, and the unprin-
cipled actions of some stockholders
have entangled several of the most pro-
mising of these new mines in the meshes
of a legal contest, and the work stands
still while the fight goes on.

But this sort of thing cannot go on for-
ever and the return of orderand confidence
is assured in this industry as it is jn all
others where capital and labor work har-
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Kakapeka Falls.

moniously together. When these mines
are worked by people who are content
with a reasonable return on the capital
invested, mining will speedily become a
profitable industry in Thunder Bay. The
immense iron deposits in Atikokan
and Gunflint Lake are beginaing to at-
tract attention among American and Bel-
gian capitalists ; the C.P.R. is turaing
its attention to the form-r region while
the P. A. D. & W. R. is building right
through the latter and on to the Minne-
sota boundary. Within four miles of the
Canadian side, lies a group of iron loca-
tions which have been consolidated into
one and the company owning it have
made a contract with the P. A. D. & W,
R. to extend their line the necessary four
miles, and in return the iron company are
to ship one hiindred thousand tons of iron
ore over the road each year. This ore
will be transhipped at Thunder Bay.
Wealthy Belgian capitalists have an
option on locations in the Atikokan range
and are waiting for railway communica-
tion. With the development of iron mines
will come the need of blast furnaces
and Port Arthur’s business men are pre-
paring to move to have these _estab!nshed
here ; the town council will give a liberal
bonus towards the establishment of such
furnaces at or near the town. As (;aqada
now imports over 60,000 tons of pig iron
yearly, and to stimulate the production of
pig iron the Canadian government have
put a duty of $3.00 per ton on it, and also

offer an additional royalty of $2.00 per
ton on its production, a genuine impetus
should be given to that industry on Lake
Superior, which will soon lead to the
building of factories for the manufacture
of machinery for the farmers of Manitoba.
The Ontario government will likely also
offer a bounty on the production of pig
iron. The Ontario government and the
municipalities of Shuniah and Port Arthur
are joining hands in the establishment of
a mining school for the practical and
theoretical training of the young men of
the district.

The deposits of brown building stone,
marble, and granite, near the town will be
a source of considerable revenue in the
future. Owing to the presence of im-
mense forests of spruce and poplar, the
establishment of a pulp mill here should
be a profitable investment. There is no
valid reason why flour and oatmeal mills
should not be established on the shores of
Thunder Bay. The waterpower of Cur-
rent River alone is sufficient for half a
dozen large mills, but in addition to it
there is the vast waterpower of Kakabeka
Falls, and the less important streams
nearer Port Arthur. The day is coming
when the wheat of Manitoba will be
ground on the shores of Lake Superior,
Thunder Bay leading western milling in-
terests as Duluth is beginning to lead Min-
neapolis,

The deepening of the present canals and
the completion of the “Soo” canal are of
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great interest to Port Arthur people, as
they are directly concerned in the carry-
ing trade that will spring up between Liv-
erpool and Lake Superior ports.

The building of the Port Arthur, Duluth
& Western Railway has been of great
material benefit to the town. A fine traf-
fic in pine sawlogs and cedar bas already
sprung up over the line, and the opening
up of the iron mines means great possi-
bilities to its lake terminus.  The railway
company have pushed the work forward
until the rails are laid seventy miles, the
roadbed completed ten miles farther, and
the remaining ten miles are under con-
struction to the boundary line. Work has
also been commenced on the Kakabeka
and the Rainy River branches.

But mining, fishing, and lumbering
must not be considered the sole depend-
encies of this district.  Within fourteen
miles of Port Arthur lies great tracts of
good farming land which have already at-
tracted commun;ties of farmers, and over
a wide area of Oliver, Neebing, Mclntyre
and Paipoonge the wheat fields are push-
ing back the forests, and the cattle graze
in the half cleared tangle of the beaver
meadow’s bottom. A good quality of
wheat is grown and marketed at the elev-
ators; oats, potatoes, and all kinds of
field vegetables are also grown in abund-
ance. g

Moved by a desire to connect the town
with the grain elevators and coal docks
at Fort William, the town council in 1891
undertook the coastruction of an electric
railway, and in spite of all obstacles they
have almost completed the work. In
March last the first electric cars began to
run on the steel rails between Port Arthur
and Fort William, and the first part of
Mavor Ruttan’s work is about finished.
A line of three miles is now in operation,
and this will ultimately be increased to
eight miles. The receipts.of the line were
in excess of the expenses from the start
and now show a handsome surplus each
month. The coaches are all new and
handsome, the system is the overhead
trolley one, and the power house is locat-
ed at Current River, a couple of miles
north of the town.

Port Arthur has « number of fine public
and private buildings ; she has also her
share of handsome business blocks, The
new post office, costing $30,000, the high
school, costing $12,000, the public schoot,
the court house, the hospital, the nunnery,
chapel and presbytery of the !

! ] Roman
Catholic  church, the

Presbyterian and
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English churches and others are orna-
ments to the town.  The place is supplied
with a telephone system, and the electric
light; owns a modern ambulance, has
churches  of all  denominations, and
societies of every complexion, .

Port Arthur is a place where extremes
meet ; here the forces of civilization and
nature wrestle together.  The electric car
and the dog train are strange street fel-
lows ; the birch-bark canoe and the Clyde-
built steamer cleave the sume waters ; the
hoary heads of rocky mounts look down
on the railway train, the elevator and the
nucleus of future cities. Here the brown
waters of that stream start on  their
journey to the St. Lawrence and the sea;
a little back of that the darker rivulet be-
gins its long flow to the Hudson's Bay.,
The place is an outpost near the southern
edge of a savage wilderness of rock and
forest stretching hundreds of miles to the
north, peopled with Indians and tenanted
with bear, caribou, lynx, and all manner
of tur-bearing animals and game.

The town has few rivals in the varied
attractions within her borders. (Chief
among these is the great cataract on the
Kaministiguia, Kakabeka Falls, where
the whole river tumbles over u rocky
ledge 147 feet high, and forms one of the
finest waterfalls in Canada. Those who
desire to see the beauty of the falls can
go there over a fine road now, and within
a year a spur of the P.D. & W R, will be
constructed from Stanley Park for the
convenience of visiting tourists, Nepigon,
the king of American trout streams, is
only sixty-five miles from the town, and
many tourists outfit here for the coveted
trip. A whole row of foaming rivers and
streams filled with speckled trout fiow into
Thunder Bay within distances of twenty
miles ; the most famous of these are
Blende, McKenzie, Current, McVicars,
Neebing, McIntyre, Whitefish ang Carp.
In addition to these, many of the small
lakes drained by them have been found to
be swarming with large speckled trout.
The trawling for pike in the mouths
of the rivers, and for mountain trout
in the larger lakes, is also good. In
the fall, duck, geese, partridge, grouse,
rabbits, bear and caribou are plentiful,

In the palatial Northern, not excelled
this side of Toronto, and in the Algoma
and other hotels, tourists may find accom-
modation of the highest class, and in the
cool of a never-heated, but clear and
bracing atmosphere in the dog days of
other climes, they may renew their youth
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in the most pleasant of drives, in the ex-
ercise of rowing and in the fascination of
vachting.

Port Arthur is beautitul.  Seen in the
vivid verdure of summer, sitting royally
upon her terraced throne, her feet bathed
in the dark blue waters of the bay, her

n

diadem groves ol poplar and evergreens,
wrapped in robes of grass, foliage and
flowers, she looks toward the cast waiting
for the coming of a new era, for the dawn
of a great prosperity.  No fairer picture
can be seen in a country of royal scenery.
H. S. WoobsIpE.

MONUMENT AT BONSEGOURS CHURGH, MONTREAL.

To the few monuments possessed by
Montreal, the colossal statue of Our Lady
of Bonsecours — an illustration of which
appears on the next page—will be a most
important addition. It will commemorate
an event of no small interest in the his-
tory of that city-—the founding of the
chapel by Soeur Marguerite de Bourgeoys
in 1658, on the site now occupied by that
quaint memorial of the early days of Vil'e
Maric, the Bonsecours Church.  Begun in
that year its erection was warmly aided
by Chomedy de Maisonneuve, founder and
first governor of the town; he gave the
necessary land, and, it is said, cut down
the first tree in the forest which covered
the site. Unexpected obstacles delayed
the completion of the edifice, and it was
not opened for worship until 1673 but for
the next three quarters of a century the
little chapel was a prominent feature in
the ecclesiastical life of the growing town.
In 1754 it was destroyed by fire, and the
troubles of the colony, resulting chiefly
from the protracted war then beginning
with Great Britain, made its rebuilding an
impossibility until 1771, when work was
commenced on the present church,.a.nd
two years later it was opened for divine

service. Despite some so-called “*im-
provements”’ which were carried out a
few years ago (which were in truth mutil-
ations of some of the most picturesque
features of the building) Bonsecours
church has for nearly a century and a
guarter been one of the most interesting
and quaint of the many churches of this
city, and the centre of the religious devo-
tion and thought of no small portion of
the community.

In commemoration of the founding and
history of this building the Rév. Abb¢
Lenoir, assisted by the Roman Catholic
population of the city, is now preparing
to erect this statue on the summit of a
stone chapel to be built on the roof of the
present edifice, in connection with some
changes rendered necessary by the wide-
ning of Commissioners street for the
new harbour improvements. The pedi-
ment will be of stone, supported by pillars;
the statue will be of bronze, thirty feet in
height, and representing Qur Lady of
Bonsecours. The plans and specifications
have been prepared by Mr. F.E. Meloche,
and the modelling of the statuary will be
carried out by Mr. P. Laperle, both of
Montreal.
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“ Good copper bottomed wash boilers, ma’am ?”

“No, thank you! We use SURPRISE Soap here without boiling or scalding the
clothes, and don’t require a wash boiler. No one who uses SURPRISE Soap according to
the directions on the wrapper has any need of a wash boiler. It isn't half the work to wash
with SURPRISE Soap that it was when we used the wash boiler, and we now have much

‘whiter, sweeter and cleaner clothes. No, we prefer SURPRISE Soap to a wash boiler.”

SURPRISE Soap is for sale by all Grocers in Canada.

e e mhoreay Four Cakes for Twenty-five Cents. The St. Croix Soap Mfg. Co..

stamped—Surprise. St. Stephen, N.B.
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Weight About 200 Pounds.

Furnished with Back on Seat when desired.
Top can be used.  There is SAFETY IN A
SHORT TURN. This jub has that advant-
age. Handily entered. A pice rider,  Ask
for them.

J. B. ARMSTRONG MFG. CO. Ltd.,

GUELPH, Caxapa.

ONE APPLICATION MAKES GOLD,
SILVER AND PLATED WARE
AS GOOD AS NEW.

It is economical, harmless and cleanly in use.
Recommended by good housekeepers everywhere

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS AND JEWELERS

PIMPLES
BOILS,
—m——— ULCERS,
ECZEMA, BARBERS'
ITCH, STYS ON THE
EYES, RINGWORMS,
SHINGLES, SCROFU-
LA, ERYSIPELAS, and
ALL SKIN DISEASES
ARISING FROM IM-
S IS PURITIES OF THE

VERY SMALL BLOOD.

AND EASY TO TAKE.Sentonreceiptofprice,

PRICE 25 CTS. Paid, by HATTIE & MYL gg,

POWELL'S
PIMPLE
PILLS

OWELLS |
IMPLE
1LLs

TRADE MARK

Havirax, N.
FOR BALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

- *INTERNATIONAL - -

ltiguoR GURE (0.

837 & 339 KING STREET W.
TORONTO, Ont.,

CAN AND DO CURE
LIQUOR HABI'T.

- INVESTIGATION COURTED . .
PERSONAL INTERVIEW OR CORRES-
PONDENCE CONFIDENTIAL.

REMEMBER THE PLACE :

International Liquor Care Co.,

337 and 339 West King St.
*  TELEPHONE 324,

|
|

WARRANTED!

WE WARRANT ALL OUR

DULBER = HaMpDEN = WATCHES

{o be free from imperfections in material or
magpufacture, and agree to refund the full
amount of purchase money at our store at any
time within a year if any defects are discovered
in them not caused by use, misuse, neglect or
accident.

SPECIAL SELLING AGENTS,

Frank S. Taggart & Co.

89 KING 8§T. WEST, TORONTO.

MOTHERS !

ASK FOR AND SEE THAT YOU GET

Dawson’s Chocolate Creams,

THE GREAT WORM REMEDY,

25¢ PER BOX AT ALL DRUGGISTS.
Being in the form of a Chocolate Cream, Chil-
dren never refuse them If your druggist does
not keep them send for them o

WALLACE DAWSON, Montreal.

Mail and Telephone Orders promptly atiended to.

gc;ldi ”[IS CICQant dude T will kick

This tall hat oot o} sight pretty quicK

Pul alas for hig ool
Fon a Lase boy lad put

Undegnealh it a niceleavy brick.

Paris

i 44, rue de Paradis Poissonniere, 44
% PARIS, (France)

h 7;‘ LAD
LEDH ¢ ar

Sole

Exhibition, 1889g-—Gold Medal.

MANUFACTURE OF

IES’ ARTICLES A SPECIALITY.

RED CHOUILLOU, MONTREAL,
12 & 14 ST. JOMN STREET,
Agent for the Dominion of Canada.




pominion Metal Works,
MANUFACTURERS OV

] gt

Hot Water or Steam Radiatots
GARTH & CO.,

536 to 542 Craig St., Montreal.
_..SEND FOR CATALOGUE,
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Gross Asgets Dec. 31st, 1891, $6,301,010.18. -
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Union Mutual Life Insurance Co.

- Incorporated in the Year 1848,

For full particulars apply to

WALTER

The rew business for the year 1891 was THE LARGEST on the records of
the present administration, being

- $6,879,721. -

The Union Mutual Life Insurance Company is the ONLY COMPANY whase policics are
governed by the Statutes of the celebrated MAINE NON~FORFEITURE
LAW, which is the most equitable faw in existence for the protection
of persons effecting insurance on their lives.

. JOSEPH,

Manager Union Mutual Life Insurance Co.,

80 St. Francois Xavier St.,, Montreal
24 (Good Agents wanted for Montreal and District.  Most liberal terms to the right men. &
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i Nestlé's Food is the safest
;“ and best Summer diet for
b infants, becuuse it furnishes B
{ compicte nourishment and
prevents all forms of Sum-
mer Complaint.  This state-
# mentis confirmed by a record
i covering s quarter of a cen-
fury in every quarter of the
Bl globe. Write for free sample
i and our book,“THE Basy,” to
y THOS, LEFMING & CO.

Moutreal.
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LESSIVE-PHENIX,

=—="Prize Medals

. Bordeaux. ..... .1882 1857
2 >
© Toulouse........ 1887 Boulogne s-M, .1887 ;
= =
g Havre........... 187 Algiers.. ..., 1889 :—;‘

=
& Melbourne...1888-8¢9 Tunis..... .. ., .. 1889 «

FOR WASHING LINEN Lessive~-Phenix is
in economical substitute for soda in washing crockery
mnd all household utensils.

PRESERVING LINEN.—For cleaning floors,
marble slabs, door steps; shop fronts, ceilings, kitchen
tables, shelves, paint, baths, brushes, and even silver-
vare.—Direction for use on every paper sack.

QUICK AND CHEAP.
EVANS axp SONS, iLid.) - - Monireal.

Sole Agents for Canada.

DR NEY'S

» .
RADE MARY

ANTIBILIOUS PILLS,

A sovereign remedy for Bilious Affec-
tions : Torpidity of the liver, Excess of
bile and other indispositions arising
from it : Constipation, Less of appetite
Headache, Ete.

Dr. D. Marsolais, a renowned physi-

cian of many years’ practice, writes a-
follows :

I have been using DR. NEY'S ANTIBILIOUS
PILLS for several yeurs past and I am quite satijs-
fied with their use.

I cannot do otherwise than praise the composition
of these pills which you have made kunown to me.
Containing no mercury, they can be taken without
danger in_many causes where mercurial pills would
Le quite dangerous.

Not only do I make considerable use of these pills
inmy practice, but I have used them many timee
for myself with the most gratifying results.

It is therefore o pleasure for me to recommend
Dr. Nxy's Axrisinious PiLLs to those who require a
MILD, EFFECTIVE AND HARMLESS purgative.

Lavaltrie May I8t 1987, Dr. D. MARSOLATS,
For sale everywhere at 25 cts. per box.

J3¥™ ¥REE BY MAIL ON REOEIPT OF PRIOE.

SOLE PROPRIETOR

L. ROBITAILLE, Chemis’
_Joliette. P. Q.

sPAINT?

DO

YOU

LE X3

WE KEEP A COMPLETE

et o ® & KRTISTS' MATERIAL,
CANYAS, PLAQUES, EASELS, PALETTES, Erg

Sketching Boxes fitted with colours and brushes
lor otl and water colour painting,

P. D. DODS & CO.,
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THE FINEST IN THE LAND.

C

Py

See that ;. B. is stamped on the bottom of each
chocolate drop you buy. They are the best.

G, B. CHOCOLATES.

GANONG BROS., L,
St. Stephen, N.B.
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SUMMER FOOD.

Half the illness that occurs at
one season, I think I can safely say,
is due to improper dieting taken at
another.  We hear of people feeling
weak in the spring, or suffering from
those different ailments due to mal-
nutrition, such as boils, skin diseases,
obesity, or debility. Now this would
not be so if the person adapted his
diet to his requirements and to the
season. No sensible person would
think of keeping a large fire burning
in his room in the summer. If he
did, he would undoubtedly soon feel
the effect of it; but many a man
who would feel himself insulted if
he were not thought a sensible per-
son, will eat in the summer to reple-

tion foods the partlcular action of
which is to supply heat in excess.
Perhaps I can not do better here
than to explain that the foods that
are converted into heat-—that is,
keep up the heat of the body-are
starches, sugar, and fat ; and those
that more particularly nourish the
nervous and muscular system are
the albumen and salts; and a peru-
sal of, or reference to, the following
table will show what these are, and
also the amounts of the different
constituents they contain. At a
glance the reader will see that the
largest proportion of summer food
should consist of green vegetables,
cooked or as salads ; white or lean
meats, such as chicken, game, rab-
bits, venison, fish, and fruits.—From

| the Century.
i

Proper Diet for Hot Weather, by
Dr. N. E. YORrRKE Davigs, iz The
Popular Science Monthiv for [uly.

AN ANECDOTE OF THE GERMAN

EMPEROR.
The forces behind William 11,
tare such as bhave never been

cultivated in Russia, whose Czar
lives in hourly dread of assassina-
tion, and whose people are so many
items of an official budget, so many
units in a military report. The Ger-
man Emperor walks about the streets
of his towns as fearlessly and natur-
ally as any other man, although the
life of his grandfather was twice at-
\,tempted One day, in November of
{1891, he was walking with a guest
‘through the narrow and crowded
| thoroughfare of a city not far from
'Berlin. The sidewalks were nar-
row, and, as the Emperor is a fast
\walker, he frequently had to step
lout into the street to pass other pe-
gdestnans and especially clusters of
| people who stopped for a chat. His
companion, who had been in Russia,
was struck by the democratic man-
ner in which the German Emperor
rubbed in and out amongst porters,
fish-wives, peasants, and the rest of
the moving crowd, chatting the
while, and acting as though this
was his usual manner of getting
about. He was struck still more by
the fact that no precautions against
la possible murderous fanatic ap-
peared to have been taken, and ven-
tured to speak of this. The Emperor
laughed heartily, and said : ** Oh, if
I had to stop to think of such things,
I should never get through with my
day's work.”— Powuliney Bigelow, in

“While 1 write the wheels are
gathermg for the weekly Saturday
run. Noiselessly, gracefully, they
fcircle on the wide asphalt street be-
. fore the clubhouse, or rest against
the trees or railings of the emerald
boulevard. Young men and old men,
trimly clad, fitly trained, bright-eyed
and merry, wait for the coming of
‘ the ladies,” of whom ---oh, happy
day! I may be one. Hurry, for the
time is up; see, they are forming
into line, place aux dames! In this
civilized age we are expected to take
the lead, eh, my sisters? How proud
they are to have us! How happy
are we to go! Off to-the halfway-
house, where tea and song and story
await us; back, under the fair young
moon. And to-morrow for tired
bones to rest }— Grace E. Denison,
i Quting.
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The Raid from Beauséjour, Chaps. 1111V, (Z2/ustrated).
CHas. G. D. RoBerTs.
From Canada to St. Hclena, (Mfustrated).
A. McCock.
To My Canary Rird. GEORGE MARTIN.
Deacon Snider and the Circus, ({//ustrated).
Wn WiLrreEp CAMPBELL.

Iamaica Vistas, ({ilustrated). 1Dr. WorLrren NELSON.

When Bill Came Down, (f//ustratedt  Fp W, Sanpys.
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Scraps and Snaps. F. BLaxe Crorion.
The New Quebec Ministry, (Z/ustrated). Epirtor.
Curling in Canada, ([//ustratéd). James HEDLEY.
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SaMUEL M. BavLis.

No. S—APRIL.

Frontispiece——Easter. )

The Raid from Beauséjour, Chaps. V-V, (Zllustrated).
CHas. G. D. RoBERTS.
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Indian Medicine Men and Their Magic, (//ustrated).
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To the Princess Mary of Teck. Livy E. F. Barry.
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Scraps and Snaps. F. BLake Crorron.
Curhing in Canada, 11. (///ustrated).  James HEDLEY.
Recollections of Chares Haddon Spurgeon, (J/us-
{rated). REev. James GranT.
Modern Instances. Cuas. G. D. Roggr7Ts.
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Frontispiece——Falls of the River Ste. Anne.
The Raid from Beauséjour, Chap. VII-VIIL
(llluslmted). Cuagrres G. D. RoBerTS.
1ohn Gilmary Shea, (//lustrated). GEO. STEWART.
A River of Geese, ({lustrated). Ep. W. Sanpys.
women’s Wark in McGill University, (/llustrated).
HerLen R. Y. Rem.
The Change. W. HamLyn,
Jeanettef-/l. From the Frenchof M. Beaubourg.

- An Incident of the Year 13

Lacrosse in the Maritime Provinces, (//ustrated),

: ’ . H, H. AvLLiNcHAM.
Historic Canadian Waterways--The St. Law-

rence. 1l ({llustraled). J. M. LEMoins,
Scraps and Snaps.  F. Bruake Crorron,
Odds and Ends about Edinburgh, {ltlustrated).
A. M. MacLEeop.
CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS.
ERNEST CRUIKSHANK,

Modern lnstances,
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Frontispiece—A Cape Brelon Scene.
The Bible Oracle, /lustrated.
‘Music and Musicians in Toronto, /lustrated.

S. Frances HARRISON.
The Gift. Sopaie M. ALMoN HENSLEY,
McLarty’s Kicking-Bee, fllustrated. JAs. B. STRELE.
The Old Saxon Capital of England, Zlustrated.

A. M. MacLEeob.

Jeanette, (Concluded.)

From the French of MatvricE BEAUBOURG.

Frontispieec.—Lake St. Joseph

The Renunciation of Grahame Corysteen, (/{/ustrated)
JEssie A, FREELAND.

A Century of Legislation, (Zlustrateq).

FRrANK YEIGH.
A. M. MaclLeop,,

A Gift of Flowers.
Fooling and Fishing about Megantic, ({ltustrated).
’ Ep. W, SANDYS

Frep. Geo. Scorr.

Triumph, GOODRIDGE BLiss ROBERTS.
A Century of Legislation, 1. [Hlustrated.
FrANK YEIiGH.
Opportunities for the study of Folk-lore in
Canada. JouN READE.
Scraps and Snaps. I, BLake CrROFTON.
A Piece of Bread, Hlustrated.
From the French of Francois COPPEE.
Canoeing in Canada, Hlustrated, ““ Mamac.”
Correspondence.

Old Acadian School Days. A. J. LockHART.
A Feminine Camping Party, (/llastrated).
Maup OciLvy.
The Dominion Educational Association Convention,
({llustrated)s ERrRNesT M. TavLor
Yachting on Lake Ontario, (Hlustruted).
G. E. Evans.

Seraps and Snaps. F. BLake CROFTON,
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The Allison Company
has perfected a <evice
which is very simple in
construction,and is
operated by the brake-
man of the train, who
pushes a lever, where-
upon 2 gong is sounded,
and a plate is exposed to
view bearing the name of
the approaching station.
Tt consiste of a frame of
neatly ornameated wood,
placed in prominent posi-
tion at each end of the
car, containing & number
of thin iron plates,
painted with the names
of the stations in charac-
ters legible in any part of
the car The backs of
these plates are utilized
for advertising purpcses,
and as a medium of
advertising is excelled by

none.
This indicator has been
adopted by the Grand

Trunk Railway for their
entire system and in con-
tormity with the terms of
the contract we have the
sole right to advertise in
their passenger cars.

ROBERT MACKAY, PRESIDENT,
JOHN MAGOR ViCE-PRESIDENT,
DAVID ROBERTBON Taeasurea
JORN B. CLARKSON, SECRETARY

e

OF CANADA (IL.td.)
CAPITAIL STOCK,
$100,000.

PATENTED NOVEMBER 2187, 1800,

MONTREAL, CANADA.

C.
w
w
H

G
M

The Allison Advertising Co.

*

CLOUSTON, DIRECTOR
CLARKE, .

. Daws

£Y,

4
ECTOR PREVOST,

wE ttlustrate this week a STATION INDICATOR for railway cars, which is a great improvement on the
prevailing system of having the names of the stations announced by the brakeman.

is unsatisfaciory in many ways, and various forms of mechanical indicators have been designed ; some worked

simultaneously throughout the train and others worked automatically from the track.

This verbal system

instalment
has been completed and
is 2 marked success, and
now the Allison Company
respectfulty solicit the
patronage of the public.
As a medium of adver-

The first

tising one can readilz
understand how muc

superior it is 1o any
other, when it is remem-
bered that no advertise-
ment except those con-
tained in the ‘‘Indica-
tor * is allowed to appear
in any of the Grand
Trunk cars; that as the
advertisement on view in
the *“lIndicator”
appears directly under the
pfate showing the name
of the station being
approached, every pas-
senger in the car can
not fail to observe it;
that the OGrand Trunk
passes through all the
principal cities and towas
in (anada; these and
many er circumstan-
ces ¢+ bine to make
The Allison Railway
Station Indicator the
best advertising medium
recommended to the
public

Upon application we should be glad to quote prices on any number of plates. Address.

The Allison Advertising Co. of Canada [Ltd.]

23
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Slmpson Ha Miller & Company,

16 and 18 DeBRESOhES STREET, MONTREAL.

Head Office an d Factories :

WALLINGFORD, CONNECTICUT.-
NEW YORK CITY, 36 Best 4th Street,  CHICAGO, ILL, 137 and 19 State Stree,

PHILADELPHIA, 504 Commerce Street,

| NS
NS —
R RK

SOLE MANUFACTURERS AND PROPRI ETORS OF THE

“CELLEBRATED®>

~ WM. ROGERS Knives, Forks, Spoons, &c.

MANUFACTURERS OF THE

_.]‘—'mest Quality % =
#  Silver-plated Ware,

CONSISTING OF

Tea Sets, Waiters, Cruets, Pickle Casters, Butter Dishes,
Wine Stands, Epergnes Fruit Stands, &c &c.

THE TRADE ONLY SOLICITED

16 and 18 DeBresoles Street, Monttreal

A. J. WHIMBEY, Manager for Canada.




'CHOCOLAT MENIER

For Samples, sent free, write to C. ALFRED CHOUILLOU. Agent, Montreal. :

HAZELTON
- DRiNices ma
3 DOI]NIOR

— AND THBR —

Kolian, Peloubet ard Dominion Organs.

Largest stock. Lowest prices. Fasy terms,
No Canvassers, One priceonly. Old instru
ments taken in exchange. Pianos to rent.
Repnmng Artistic tuning and regulating
Bargains and second-hand instruments at all
prices.

Visits and cotrespondence solicited from any
part of the Dominion.

If you intend purchasing a piano or an
organ, of any description, do not fail to ask for
illustrated catalogues, They will cost you

nothing and will certainly interest you.

N

PRATT

1676
lorre Dame MONTREAL

|

“THE BUFFALO'

Hot Water Boiler

BEATS THE WORLD!

Powerful Heater,
~ Rapld Circulation,

and Economizes Fusl.

#®Send for Brown'e Catalogue and Price
List,

H.R.IVES & CO.,

MONTREAL.

4 235 & 23'('
Q1. JAMES ST

The constant presence of

Henry Birks & Co.’s. Buyer

in the European Markets, and their connections in various
countries, ensures the securing of the choicest
géms at first hands.
Their workshops (on the premises) ate well orgamzed with the latest
" machinery, which enables them to produce methods of setting

and originality of forms which is especially noticeable
in their Diamond and Gem Jewellery.

7235 & 287 St. James Street.

WE MAKE CRAYON PORTRAITS. WEF

‘WANT ACTIVE AND RESPONSIBLE

. GENTS IN ALIL PARTS OF THE COUN-
TRY Address,

PH@ENIX PORTRAIT CO.,
Torouto, Ont

Phntographlc Chemicals

~——AND——

AMATEUR SUPPLIES.

WM, ROTMAN & SOK, 17 Bleury St., Montreal.

OVEERNTON'S NIPPLE OIL, will be
found = geriar to all other preparations
for cracked or sore niggleu To Harden the

ygles commence using ree months before
ement.—~ Price, 25 cti
Should your Druggist not keep it send 31 cents
in stamps to

C. J. COVERNTON & CO.
Druggists, Montreal,

FOR YOUR BAKING USE ONLY

C

QOKSFRIEN]

BAKING POWDER

AN A.1. ARTICLE.

Uik e Deh p;mss,
2, Yo Mkalis -

R

= Other Chemicals

are used in the
preparation of

W Baker & Co.s
Breakfast Cocoa,

which i3 absolutely pure
and soluble,
It has more than three times the strength
of Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is far more economical,
costing less than one cent a cup. It
is delicious, nourishing, and maswmr -
PIGESTED. .
8old by Grocers everywhers,

W. Baker & Co., Dorchaster, Mass, -

FIRE PROOF

ROOFIN G|

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE

METALLIC ROOFING (o

MANUFACTURERS, TO RO NTO 3

LeMesurier’s Darjeeling Teas,

{Direct from the Himalayas. )
At 46c, 85¢ and 80¢ Per lb,

Large reduction on § Ibs. or over. Delivered at-
Montreal rates to any place in Quebec or Ontarlo.

INDIAN TEA DEPOT, -
114 MANSFIELD ST, MONTREAL.

““THE SERPENTINE DANCE !"

The latest, most fantastic and fascinating of
all dances. The above dance and * Kelly's
Songster,” No. 41, containing 30 of the latest
Popular Songs, mailed on receipt of 10 cents,
P. KELLY, Song Pubhsher,
154 St. Antoine Street.
NotE.—This dance cannot be bought at any

music store under 50c.  Only 200 copies more.
to be had at 10 cents.

ASTOR-FLUID
S EEeE

. HENRY R. GRAY,Chemist, -

122 8t Lawrence Main Street.

E hhlndnmwm snu-roa LITROORAPRIC AND Pmunm Cmnm, at their office, The quette nuilding. non\fn!.

and Kin  Street M Toronto, Cc,




