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I::';THER in the Dominion nor the Provincial Parliaments has the legis-
Ve machine yet Been got thoroughly to work. A few tentative turns
\B‘Ee.been given to the wheel previous to full pressure of steam—or wind
Rok ®lng turned on, But the serious manufacture or repair of statutes has
of fzet.coﬂlmenced. There is every probability of a considerable amount
. ction heing developed in the Commons on the proposed additional rail-
iigeg;a:nt’ b.ut Sir John Macdonald can afford to view the approaching
m&m;l ties Wltlt a childlike and bland smile, well knowing that he com-
Wil : an Obefhent following,. and that Mr. Blake’s record on the question
°°nstr°t permit of his attacking the most vulnerable point—the original
Uction of the line. The appointment of Sir Charles Tupper as High
prettmISSioner %n England will doubtless form the ground for a very
the nz' quarrel, in which the Opposition may surely score a point. But for
oment all is flat, stale, and unprofitable.
&kir; the Ontario House the opening formalities and sessional hand-
8 Were followed by a desultory debate upon a commonplace address.
coy]. deli)ter Proof of the generally satisfactory state of the initial proceedings
. °¢ found than in the fact that Mr. Meredith saw nothing to com-
of but the customary ceremonies and the mode of election returns.
the. :Intyre’s speech in moving the address in reply to the speech from
ang is(;ne, though halting in delivery, covered the more salient points,
i er, efel:ence to “the surrender by the Dominion Government through
The otnts In Manitoba,” on the boundary question evidently went home.
repr“enten}ment are sanguine that South Oxford and Muskoka will send
Woy], a:tIVES to the Speaker’s right hand, in which case their majority
® Increased to sixteen.

My
Cap, 'iTII‘LEY’S admission in the Senate on Wednesday, in reply to Mr.
Vhey 4,50t that the Government loaned the Exchange Bank $300,000
0 the 8 )
Y knew that concern to be insolvent, will probably cause some

SoxE American journals having spoken in glowing terms of the Montreal
Winter Carnival, and further testified to the more philosophical way in
which Canadians prepare for and extract all possible pleasure from the
cold season, an Ottawa contemporary goes into ecstacies on the whole sub-
Ject, and sings pmans to snow-shoeing, skating, toboganning, sleighing, and
curling. It would, indeed, be strange if such sport did not form the
recreations of a people whose forbears, for generations, were keen hunters,
sailors, cricketers, foot-ball players, and all-round athletes. The raison
d'étre of Canada, as of all other British colonies, and English-speaking
settlements, is the hardy physique and indomitable pluck fostered by the
out-door sports which made the Englishman of the past, as of the present,
the best colonist in the world.

“ A GENTLEMAN lately returned from England” may be right in stating
that ¢systematic fraud is practised under the policy of assisted passages
to Canada.” But he was misinformed when told “men who are sent from
Canada to England in charge of cattle regularly return on assisted passage
tickets as emigrants.” There is no necessity for such fraud. The great
steamship companies who carry cattle provide free return tickets for the
drovers whom dealers on this side send out to look after beasts destined
for the English shambles.

Tre commercial barometer shows a slight improvement during the last
few days, but is still stormy as compared with this period the last two
years. There were thirty-eight failures in Canada reported to Bradstreet’s
the past week, being four less than the preceding week, twelve more than
the corresponding week of 1883. and thirty more than in the corresponding
week of 1882. In the United States there were 289 failures last week, as
against 383 during the week preceding.

“ WaAr are we to do with our sons” who are educated emigrants?
asks the Vicar of Clerkenwell, England. Whilst acknowledging that
farming offers the best field for such, Mr. Herring reminds his readers that
“to send out on the wide world a young man unaccustomed to dig or delve is
a suicidal policy.” He draws attention to the facilities oftered for learning
farming at the Agricultural College, Guelph, and also to the fact that
many Manitoban farmers are prepared to give the necessary instruction for
$16 a month with $100 premium. Two years is considered a sufficient
period to learn all necessary to fit a young man to take up an allotment of
land, though Mr. Herring thinks it is a great mistake for a man to take
up land by himself. ¢ Let two to five go partuers, to cheer and stimulate
each other, and relieve their solitariness—which an old ’Varsity oar said
was the only drawback.” Lady Hardy, in her ¢ Down South,” recommends
Florida and the south generally for this class of emigration. As each
young man has special capabilities, so parents ought to study the advantages
and drawbacks of each colony. A Bishop, and other church dignitaries,
speak in glowing terms to Mr. Herring of “ranches” « farms,” and
““mercantile ” positions now occupied by sons who were, they considered,
not suited to cope with the ever increasing requirements made upon our
educated young men.

The Shaftesbury Institute for Destitute Boys and Girls, of London,
England, has hit upon a capital scheme for preparing such of their boys as
desire to learn farming for that pursuit. So many as it is thought may be
able to obtain employment in Britain are taught in an Institution Home
Farm ; but the committee, recognizing that the systems of farming in Eng-
land and Canada are almost totally dis-similar, and having regard to the
increasing desire of boys to emigrate, during the past three years sent out
some hundred youths to various farms in Ontario to learn Canadian farm-
ing, and so satisfied are they with the experiment that it has been decided
to acquire & training farm in this Province, to which a proportion of the
boys they save may be regularly drafted. A meeting in aid of this object
was held the other week in Hamilton, when Mr. Ward, late Superintendent
of Great Queen Street Home, gave a sketch of the Institution’s scheme,
and at which a large number of their proteges were present..
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CURRENT EVENTS AND OPINJIONS.

THE voice of the North-west is still rather doleful, but if coal has been
found in abundance, the future is sure ; fuel was the problem, which seems
now to be happily solved. Drawbacks there will still be; it is nonsense to
say that an intensely cold and very long winter is not among them. What
Jand under any zone is free from them? Agriculture will adapt itself to
them, probably by farming on a large scale with such appliances as may
gecure the harvest. But the settlers declare that the winter and the alkali
in the water are not their only enemies. They complain of the Administra-
tion. They say that the country is madea political dust-bin. The settlers
whom Canada has sent there have been of the very best quality: in truth
Ontario mourns the flower of her farmers, whose departure is about the
only return which she is likely to receive for all the nillions which she has
spent on the North-West. But the officials, or some of the mostimportant
of them, have been of a different stamp. They have been rapacious politi-
cians sent by Party, and as a reward for party services, to make their for-
tunes in the new territory. What they went to do, they have done.
Speculation ought to have been strictly interdicted to every holder of an
office, political or judicial. Nothing short of this could have prevented
jobbery injurious not only to the commercial interests but to the political
character of the new settlement. Neither Party can reproach the other.
Loud are the outcries in some quarters against the administration of Mr.
Dewdney, and his conduct will probably become the subject of debate in
Parliament : but no appointment could be much more discreditable than
were those of Chief Justice Wood and Lieutenant-Governor Cauchon,
Pafty is party, and will act in Manitoba and everywhere in accordance
with its nature ; it will do this more and more as the struggle grows
fiercer until the system is radically changed.

CuaNGES of government in Quebec are as frequent as revolutions in
Mexico ; they are also about as intelligible, and are caused by the action
of influences equally pure. The Liberal Opposition having sunk into a
state, apparently, of almost hopeless weakness, the Tory party, no longer
held together by the pressure of antagonism, and rent internally by a
struggle for the plunder, has become, as was said of another party in a
gimilar case, fissiparous, and given hirth to two rival factions, one of which
bears the singular name of Castors, and which wage against each other a
war fully as bitter as that waged by either of them against the Liberals.
There does not seem to be any reason why a good citizen should care a
straw which of these two factions wins, though the name of Sir Hector
Langevin, which is identified with one of them, is, it must be owned, a
bright beacon of warning. Tt is needless to say that the financial gulf
yawns wider for the Province every day. Nor is there any prospect of a
change for the better, but the reverse. It is in the British and Protestant
element alone that any spirit of independence, such as might sustain a
struggle against corruption, is to be found ; and the British element in
Quebec is continually growing weaker. It seems likely at last to be
reduced to the mercantile community of Montreal. In the city of Quebec
the number of British has dwindled to seven thousand ; and it is said
that in the Eastern Townships the French race and language are gaining
ground. The connection between Old apd New France is at the same
time being industriously revived, and in the Province itself the spirit of
French nationality is being actively stimulated and is displaying itself in
more pronounced antagonism to the rival element. While we are politically
incorporating Vancouver's Island, we are apparently in danger of morally
losing our connection with Quebec.

Tug Premier of Ontario congratulates himself from the throne on the
adoption of his Library Act. If there were no object more pressing than
the supply of light literature at the public expense his jubilation might be
echoed without reserve. But Torontois full of distress, the amount of which
is likely to increase ; night after night the police stations are beset by un-
fortunates seeking for a night’s shelter ; what is still worse, and disgrace-
ful to any Christian community, persons guilty of no real offence, are being
gent in greater numbers than ever to the city gaol, where they must herd
with criminals, merely to give them shelter and save them from dying of
hunger. With these sufferings unrelieved and these scandals unremoved,
to spend money in the circulation of free novels, to which nobody has any
inore claim than to free theatre or excursion tickets, may be the height of
liberality and enlightment , but surely it is not the height of justice. At
any rate, if the expenditure is so wise, it ought to commend itself to the
unforced judgment of the community and to be made dependent like other
appropriations on a free and annual vote. There can be no excuse for
taking the power of taxation away from the citizens at large, or their

regular representatives, and placing it in the hands of an arbitrary board.
But this is a favourite device of Radical philanthropists, who being
haunted, perhaps, in the midst of their enthusiasm by a lurking misgiving
as to the self-evident excellence of their scheme, think to place it beyond
the control of the unenlightened masses by consigning the power of levying
the tax for it to a body specially identified with their policy. The separate
power of taxation vested in the School Boards is mot unlikely some day
to become a matter for discussion. If the Provincial Opposition, instead
of fighting against the Province on the Boundary question, and thus giving
itself the character of a Bleu garrison in Ontario, would take up a position
as the defender of municipal self-government, it would find work to do, and
the number of its adherents would increase.

Mge. HerBerT SPENCER has written, with his usual attractiveness of
style, a curious paper on “ New Toryism.” His New Toryism is the Rad-
icalism of the present day. Restraint, he says, is the Tory principle ; the
true Liberal principle is relaxation of restraint, which used to be the aim
of all Liberal legislation. But from doing good to the people by relaxa-
tion, Liberalism has in these latter days been led on by a false connection
of ideas to doing good to the people by coercion; and Mr. Spencer cites &
long catalogue of measures such as the Factory Act, the Merchant Shipping
Act, the Agricultural Children’s Act, the Licensing Act, interferingin var-
ious ways with individual freedom. Whatever may be thought of the
special theory, Mr. Spencer’s paper signalizes a fact about which there can
be no question, and the knowledge of which is essential to a right compre-
hension of English politics. A change of character has of late been under-
gone by a large section of what once was the Liberal party. Twenty or
thirty years ago individual liberty was still the aspiration and the watch-
word. Mr. Mill, who pushed that principle about to the extent of a wor-
ship of eccentricity, some might even think, of lunacy, was the prophet,
and his treatise on liberty was the gospel. The paramount object of Lib-
eral endeavour then was to confine the direct action of government within
the narrowest possible limits and to secure to each citizen the utmost pos-
gible freedom of self-development. But now, in the section of the party
headed by Mr. Chamberlain, a complete revolution of sentiment has taken
place. Everybody’s life is to be regulated by the direct action of a govern-
ment, paternal though democratic, and vested in the hands of Mr. Cham-
berlain. Collectivism is now the word ; it marks the renunciation of in-
dividualism and is separated from Socialism by very narrow bounds. Econ-
omy, which, like liberty, was a Liberal watchword, is, with liberty, to
be discarded. Taxation, general and local, instead of being reduced, is to
be indefinitely increased, and the proceeds are to be applied, under the
direction of Mr. Chamberlain, for the benefit of those classes which suppor®
him by their votes. Stand in the way, and cven if your property is not con
fiscated, you will be summarily expropriated, and the amount of your
compensation will be fixed by the fiat of Mr. Chamberlain. Attempt, 88

Liberal, to vote for the candidate of your own choicé, instead of voting
for the candidate designated by Mr. Chamberlain as a pledged supporte”
of his beneficent policy, and Mr. Chamberlain’s caucus will coerce you-
What a Jacobin means by liberty is the absence of any restraint, pOIiticB/I
or moral, on his own will, and Mr. Chamberlain is in temper a Jacobin
though it may be doubted whether a man who has himself made a#
immense fortune by methods anything but Collectivist, will not soon find
the pace of the less opulent Collectivist too rapid for him. Mr. Herbert
Spencer is a Liberal of the Old School, and he carries its doctrines, a8
some people think, to an extreme. There is more of his paper to come, but
so far it would seem that he was opposed to any intervention of Gover?”
ment for the protection of the weak, the women and children in factorie®
and mines for instance, against the tyrannical cupidity of the strong. He
does good service, however, by challenging a tendency which, in England’
is developing itself with formidable rapidity, which receives an artiﬁci"'l
impetus from its identification with the aim of a personal ambition, and
the rational limits of which should be fixed, if possible, without delay.

As a rule, the people of the United States regard Canada and her affair®
with the apathy of ignorance. Qur dread of hostile machinations on their
part is baseless to a degree which, though reassuring to our fears, is not
flattering to our pride. But just at present, owing perhaps partly to the
Pacific Railway, partly to the Tariff question, they seem awake to the fact
of our existence. It is a pity that their inquisitive minds should be mi¥
guided, and therefore it may be useful to tell them that they will hardly
be able to study Canadian opinion to good purpose anywhere but on the
spot. Our Press is connected with Parties: The Parties like those ifl
the United States are bound as fast as any dogmatic church by their tradi
tions ; and the politicians, besides their professional fear of speaking oubs
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or of speaking at all before the time, are personally, one and all, attached
by their feelings and interests to the existing state of things. But of all
places to which the inquiring American can go for light, the worst is
Ottawa ; and of all writings on the subject, those which he ought to
read with most mistrust, however able and even honest they may be,
Ottawa stands by itself ;
everybody in it is an official ; everybody in it is a guest of Gov-
ernment House. Its society basks in the present rays of a peculiar
and most powerful sun. Its literary men inevitably share the generap
influence. There is a distinct Ottawa stamp upon their work, and
they make in perfect good faith statements as to the general state of
feeling in the country, which are true only with reference to their own
circle, A paper on the condition of political sentiment in England,
written by a Lord-in-Waiting, would, without prejudice to the integrity of
the noble author, be rveceived with some grains of allowance ; so must a
Paper on the condition of political sentiment in Canada by a writer who
dates from Ottawa.

are such as emanate from that place,

THERE seems to be little chance of a change in the American tariff
during the present session. The people, no doubt, are by a great majority
in favour of a reduction of taxation : they would be in their dotage if they
Wwere not. But nothing can be carried which is not taken up by a party;
and neither of the parties is in a position to take up reduction of the tariff.
Each has a Protectionist wing; each is afraid of grappling with the vested
interests. The Democratic party, which is mainly in favour of Free Trade,
unfurls its banner and sounds its trumpet, but fails to advance. So it has
hitherto been ; so it is likely still for some time to be. Thus, under Re-
Publican institutions, which are supposed to give effect to the will of the
majority, we have the singular spectacle of a majority, and probably an
Overwhelming one, held completely in check, and compelled to pay a heavy
annual tribute, by & minority which is compactly organized and thoroughly
knows its own mind. The patience of the Western Farmer, however, must
depend on his condition, and it is not unlikely that his condition may be
altered, and materially altered, by an economic force operating upon it
from a far distant quarter of the world. That India could export wheat
Was at first denied ; and when exportation actually commenced and began
to increase in volume, those to whom the fact was unwelcome continued to
Parry its significance and to wrap themselves in fond illusion like N apoleon
at Waterloo, when he descried the march of columns along the heights of
Wavre, A paper by Mr. John W. Bookwalter, of New York, which
8ppeared in Bradstreet’s the other day, seems, if its statements are correct,
to leave no longer any room for self-deception. The Indian farmer plows
with a forked stick, yet he raises eleven bushels of wheat to the acre,
Which ig nearly as much as is raised by the American ; the British Gov-
Srnment is supplying him with better instruments, and doing all in its
Power to stimulate and direct his industry ; there are in India immense
tracts of land not yet cultivated, but suitable for the cultivation of
Wheat ; much remains to be done by irrigation ; still more by the con-
Struction of railways, from 10 to 15,000 miles of which are now under
contemplation. Already the figures are formidable. The first trial cargo
Was sent to Europe less than ten years ago, and in 1875 the export was
1’500,000 bushels. In 1881-82 it was 37,000,000 bushels; and the returns
for the year just closed, though imperfect, indicate an increase of fifty per
cent, Apparently the American farmer has to prepare himself for a com-
Petition in the European market which will affect the Canadian farmer
3130 ; and neither of them will be able long to bear any handicapping in
the race for the benefit of the home manufacture of implements and
Machinery, or in any interest whatever.

Mg, J ULIAN, the American politician, wasa thoroughgoing Abolitionist
\thoroughgoing enough to be spoken of by Moderates as ¢ having the
tempel‘ of a hedgehog, the adhesiveness of a barnacle, the vanity of a pea-
%0ck, the vindictiveness of a Corsican, the hypocrisy of Aminadab Sleek and
t}}e duplicity of the devil.” The Political Recollections which he has just
Blven to the world area swift, succinet and vivid narrative of the great

-evolution. That title belongs to the struggle which liberated the Repub-
¢ from Slavery more justly than to the struggle which severed the connec-
100 with the Mother Country. A severance of the connection with the
Other Country was sure tocome : colossal babyhood could not possibly have
en the permanent condition of the communities of this hemisphere, which
ad not only in bulk outgrown dependence, but in intelligence and power of
elf-government outstripped the Imperial people. The endof the slave-owners’
“Mination wag by no means sure to come. The political power of Slavery
o 4, for some time, been rapidly increasing; it had bound to its chariot wheels
ne Northern statesman afte.r another, and it threatened the moral life of
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civilization on this continent, whereas the Government of George ITI. only
threatened the pockets of the colonists, or, at worst, the political principle
of self-taxation. Was it possible that the struggle should have been con-
fined to the political arena and that civil war should have been avoided?
The temper of the slave-owner conspired with the tremendous stake which
he had in the issue to make it almost certain, that as soon as the advance
of Abolitionism grew alarming, his hand would seek the hilt of his sword.
Yet a Government which acts with promptitude and vigouron the first ap-
pearance of rebellion, has a great advantage ; and, small as the military re-
sources of the American Government were, in the hands of a thoroughly
loyal and resolute executive they might have proved effective. But
President Buchanan was as far as possible from being either resolute or
thoroughly loyal. His successor though thoroughly loyal was not resolute ;
on the contrary, he took a very long time in emancipating himself from
the thraldom of the doctrines to which he had committed himself on the
stump about the natural right of rebellion ; nor did he grasp, during the
early stages of the conflict, the fact that it was a war with Slavery, and
that only by treating it as what it was, could the path be opened to vic-
tory, Itis just, however, to Lincoln to say that his hesitation was that of a
large portion of the people, and that had he moved more decisively, he
might have left half his forces, especially in the Border States, behind him.
The North as well as the South drank the cup which itself had filled. The
nation, for the sake of political peace, territorial greatness and commercial
gain had made a covenant with evil, and it paid the price. The spirit of
Slavery was one which could not come out without rending. If there is a
special lesson which Mr. Julian’s narrative enforces, it is the blindness of
politicians who sell themselves for a “vote.” Webster and Douglas, per-
haps in some measure Clay also, sold themselves for the *vote” of the
South. The South used them, ruined them, and flung them away. That
it should.do so was inevitable, apart from perfidy on the slave owners’ side :
no half apostate can ever be thoroughly trusted or heartily accepted as a
leader by the party of evil with which he intrigues. Let all who are seek-
ing “votes” of any kind, at the expense of their principles, lay this warn-
ing of experience to heart. Let them listen to Webster's political death
knell, still audible in history. On the other hand, the madness of the
slave-owners was astounding. Douglas was a thoroughly selfish knave and
would have served them body and soul had they made him President, as, if
they had chosen, beyond question, they might have done. But they were
desperately bent not only on grasping power, but on grasping it in their
own name, and in the person of one of their own chiefs: they threw
Douglas over, nominated Breckenridge against him, and plucked down ruin
on their own heads. The Crittenden compromise, which, as Mr. Julian
truly says, would have surrendered everything to Slavery, was defeated by
a single vote, and the cause of its defeat was the abstention of six Southern
Senators, who would hear of nocompromise but were resolved on war.
Jupiter, we know, blinds the doomed, and in the case of slave-owners, the
demon of plantation despotism was the Jupiter.

It might have been supposed that such national peril as hung over the
United States at the time of Lincoln’s first election would have abashed the
spirit of place-hunting even in the most sordid breast. Not so. The new
President had to encounter a domestic army of place-hunters, more terrible
than the public foe. Even Mr. Julian, who was only a member of Con-
gress, fled from his home in February for relief from importunities ; but at
Washington he found the number of his tormentors doubled. The pressure,
he says, was so great and constant, that he could scarcely find time for
meals or to cross the street. He gave his days and nights to the business,"A
hoping to finish it, but it only increased. At every turn was a miscellane-
ous swarm of people looking hungry as wolves and ready to pounce upon
members as they passed, begging for personal intercession and letters of
recommendation. March, April, brought no pause. Beneath the darken-
ing sky and amidst the rolling thunders of civil war, after the fall of Sum.
ter and the burning of the armoury at Harper's Ferry, when Washington
was filled with troops and threatened by the enemy, when the country had
been called to arms, when the whole land was blazing with excitement, the
scuffle for place went on without abatement, and the Jjaded President found
no mercy. Is wag after Chancellorsville, if the current anecdote is true,
that a Senator seeing the President deeply dejected tried to cheer him by
bidding him remember that their cause was just, and that Heaven, after all,
would protect the right. “ Ah, Senator,” replied Lincoln, *it is not
the war, it is your Jonesville Postmastership.” Such is the inevitable
result of the party system ; it always draws away a multitude of people
from honest industry to that most dishonest industry of which the wages
are political appointments. By a happy conjuncture of events, rather than
by the love of reform in either party, the Americans have obtained, so far
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as law can give it them, a permanent civil service : that they have practi-
ally secured it is not yet certain. It already appears that the party which
when out of power voted for reform, being, or expecting soon to be, in power,
deplores its improvident virtue. In Canada we have always been better
off, but we must hold fast our advantage. Superannuation, if abused, may
become a cloak for removal, and we have had proof enough already that
flagrant jobs may be perpetrated in that way. In England it was by the
weariness of the dispensers of patronage, and to release them from incessant
importunities, that competitive examination was introduced. Here, the
dispensers of patronage are not yet weary.

To the proposal to limit holdings of land to 320 acres, or any other
arbitrary quantity, the objection was obvious that this would preclude
the possibility of farming on a large scale, which may prove, and seems
likely to prove, the most productive system of agriculture, and therefore the
best for the whole community. It is replied that large tracts might be held
not ag freehold, but on lease. What would be gained by that arrange.
ment? If the lease was long, the land would be as much appropriated by
a private owner as if it were held in fee, though the inferiority of title
would somewhat diminish its value ; and the monster iniquity, which it is
the aim of Nationalization to slay, would practically be as full of life as
ever. If the tenancy were at the will of the State, that is, of the politici-
ans, the invariable consequence of insecurity, however caused, would fol-
low ; less labour and capital would be expended on the land, it would be
worse cultivated, production would fall off and the community would have
less bread. Mr. George, like Rousseau, believes that the whole world has
gone astray since the dawn of civilization ; he would take us back to
primeval barbarism, the relics of which in Afghanistan and other half-
savage communities, though he seems not to be aware of their existence,
are the actual realization of his ideal. Nothing, surely, can be more evi-
dent or notorious, nothing can be proclaimed more loudly by economical
history, than the good effect of secure tenure on agricultural industry, and
consequently on production. And this, for the community in general, is
the decisive consideration. We cannot all hold land ; if the country were
divided equally among us to-morrow, everybody who was not an agricul-
turist would have, next day, to part with his lot to those who were : the one
thing of importance to the mass of us is that the land should yield as much
as possible and thereby give us plenty of bread. We have not yet had any
attempt on the part of the Nationalizers to prove that if the politicians were
the universal landlords, the land would yield more than it does at present.
But, in truth, the minds of these theorists generally are too much engaged
in anticipating the social delights of confiscation to take in so secondary an
object as the subsistence of the community. Some of them perceiving that
security is necessary to production, aver that the security needed is not
that of land ownership, but of labour. What is meant by labour? The
fruits of labour? If s0,as raw land is worth no more than so much water, and
as the whole value, in the case of farm land at least,arises from labour spent
in clearing and tillage, secure tenure of the fruits of labour is equivalent to
gecure tenure of land, and Nationalization is reduced to a name. Either it
is & name, in which case it will hardly put an end to the existence of pov-
erty, or it is robbery ; and if it is robbery, the large, powerful and perfectly
innocent class which the philosophic bandit threatens with spoliation, as
soon as the threat becomes serious, will draw the sword. Nor will the
farmer or landowner stand alone. Even Radical journalists in England
who have been dallying with Agrarianism and the Land League, begin to
perceive that their own plant, as well as their neighbours’ harvests, is the
product of labour,.and would, by the use of the same talismanic phrases
be brought within the sweep of confiscation. It is much easier, and to some
natures much more agreeable, to confiscate than to produce. Thisisa solid
fact, and it is the only particle of solid fact which underlies the theory of
Nationalization. What would Nationalization itself, according to the
very principles of the Nationalizers, be? It would be a robbing of the
human race, to whom the earth is given in common, for the purpose of
enriching a special body of monopolists who style themselves a nation.

THE prophet of Nationalization has been trying to stir up social war
in a country of which he is not a citizen, by declaiming on the contrast
between the habitations of different classes in London. He finds, he says,
the good houses tenanted by those who do not work, and the bad houses
tenanted by those who do work, an iniquity which, he suggests, ought to
be at once purged away by revolution. His statement, as usual, is a gross ex-
aggeration. In London, asin every great modern city, while unhappily there
are quarters full of heartrending squalor and misery, there are also multi-
tudes of artisang, and of others engaged in manual labour, comfortably
housed, and well provided in other respects; while of the larger houses,

though some are occupied by mere men of pleasure, an immensely greater
number is occupied by men of business of various kinds, commercial or pro-
fessional, who arc just as much “workers” as any navvy. The flatterers
of the artisan have taught him that his labour alone deserves the name of
work ; and that all other members of society, however industrious they may
be, and however indispensable their activity may be to the subsistence of the
artisan himself, are human caterpillars and encumber the earth. Gladstone,
Bright, Huxley, Tyndall are not entitled to the honours of labour. But are
the dwellings in Whitechapel worse than those of a savage tribe, and is the
lot of their inhabitants generally worse than that of the savage? This is
the real question to be asked when modern society is arraigned as one vast
aberration from the path of primitive right, and when it is proposed that
to escape from the inequalities of our present lot, we should revert to a
state of nature? Human society, like everything else in the universe
which science revea.s, is imperfect in its structure, though, as we hope or
believe, as religious men at all events hope and believe, it advances through
cycles of gradual improvement towards ultimate perfection. The accumu-
lation of wealth brings with it undeniable evils, overgrown fortunes, idle-
ness, waste, luxury, frivolous display. Yet, upon the whole, it has mani-
fostly been not only helpful but indispensable to progress. Without it we
could have had no great undertakings of any kind, no commerce but the
pettiest barter, no science nor any of the things which science has brought ;
we should be still dwelling in caves and chumping acorns. Nor would the
distribution of places in the cave and of acorns be more equal than in the
distribution of wealth in a civilized country: the stronger man would
always take more than his share. Vile and miserable is the existence of
the sybarite who lives in sloth and uselessness by the sweat of other men’s
brows ; before God, in his own conscience, and for the sake of his own true
happiness, every rich man will, as far as possible, regard his patrimony a8
wages for which some service is to be rendered to humanity. But the
lowest of sybarites is nothing like so noxious to the community or practi-
cally so great an enemy to its progress, as is the preacher of plunder, class
enmity and social war.

It is certain that had the Lord Chief Justice of England crossed the
Line, as he intended, he would have been followed into Canada and here
attacked by four Irish assassing detailed for that purpose. Had he been
murdered, his blood would have run on Canadian soil, but the flag stained
by it would have been that of the United States, the’guest of whose people

" the Chief Justice was, and by the hands of whose Irish citizens he would

have fallen. It is now announced that a large sum has been sent to Eng-
land by Mr. Patrick Ford, of the Irish World, for the purpose of “aveng:
ing O’Donnell.” We know the form which vengeance takes ; public build-
ings will be blown up, with any Saxons who may chance to be in or near
them, and crowds of innocent passengers will be massacred in railway
trains. Open war there will not be, nor will Mr. Patrick Ford be under
fire. When the “ Alabama” and her consorts stole forth from British
ports to attack the commerce of a nation at amity with Great Britain, the
Americans were justly indignant, and the best morality of England not
only protested but insisted, and at last with effect, that satisfaction should
be made for the wrong. Yet that was, at any rate, a war of men, and nob
of devils. It may be doubted
whether there is in the history of crime any previous example of public
meetings held and subscriptions openly taken up for the perpetration ©

the greatest, most dastardly, and most diabolical assassinations. Murder
generally has, at least, the grace to cloak itself in darkness. Ask any
decent American what he thinks of having the citizenship of his country
used as a cover for the operations of thugs against a friendly nation, and,
if he is not a politician on the stump, or a journalist writing for Irish
gubscribers, he will frankly tell you that he is overwhelmed with sham®
But the government is too weak to uphold public morality and vindicaté its
own honour. It is too weak because it is not a national government, bub
a government of faction, and dares not alienate Satan, if he can comma

votes. The British government has wisely abstained from pressing de-
mands which could not have been granted, and which might have estrang®

the moral sympathes of the better part of the American people. Bub 0
harm would be done by a calm and respectful protest against the wrong:
Such a protest seems to be due not only to England herself, but to civili®®

humanity.

Among the Irish in Canada, as was said before, there has been searcely
any manifestation of sympathy with the Invincibles and their atrociti®®
nor does it seem that much money for the Skirmishing and Dynamibe
funds has been drawn from this country. The absence on this side of t?e
line of the frenzied hatred of England and Englishmen which pl'eva'l!s
among the Irish on the other side, is conclusive proof that the virulenc® !

This is a war of devils, and not of men.
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Dot spontaneous but the work of demagogues who live by the trade.
Against Irish sympathy with a party in Ireland, manifested in ways con-
Sistent with morality, British Canadians can have nothing to say. Most
of them hold, apart from any feeling for British greatness, that the pro-
Posal to sever Ireland, with her mixed population of Catholic Celts and
Protestant Saxons from her sister island, in which there is also a great
mass of Catholic Irish, and to erect her into a separate, and as she agsuredly
could be, hostile Republic, is insane ; that it emanates not from anything
worthy of the name of statesmanship, but from incendiarism which is
mainly selfish ; and that if it prevailed the results would be civil war and
 recurrence of the whole cycle of calamities. But if Irish Canadians
think differently they are of course at liberty to maintain their own
Opinion. Active participation in the Fenian war against Great Britain
Will of course he opposed. So, let Mr. Blake and any other political swain
Who may be counting the Catholic vote, take notice, will any attempt
again to use the influence of the Parliament of Canada in aid of a con-
Spiracy for the dismemberment of the United Kingdom. Otherwise, we
may differ on this as on other questions without breacn of civil amity, and
¢ertainly without breach of religious tolerance, since the head of the Catho-
lic Church has declared against Mr. Parnell.

Let the point of difference, too, be clearly understood. No party of
Englishmen, in Canada or in Great Britain has a word to say against the
Extension of local self-government in Ireland. Parliament was preparing to
deal, in & liberal sense, with the local institutions of all three kingdoms, as it
had dealt in a more than liberal sense with the Land question in Ireland, when
t¥lis rebellion broke out, and for the time rendered decentralization impos-
.Slble, inasmuch as a police in local hands would be in the hands of terror-
18ts and murderers. Whether the Irish peasant really cares much for in-
Stitutions, either local or central, or for anything but the land, may be
d?Ubted ; as it may be doubted whether County Councils would infuse into
hig breagt the spirit of independenco, and render him less the slave of the

riest and the local agitator in Ireland, than he is of the priest and the
088 in New York. Yet what is done for Iingland and Scotland, Suppos-
g rebellion out of the way, must be done for Ireland also, and there would
¢ & double gain in anything which, by consigning local affairs to local
%uncils, would at once relieve the Tmperial Parliament of a needless bur-
1, and take the strain off the bond of Union. Nor has anybody a word
t°.8ay against the cultivation of an Irish nationality like the Scotch nation-
ﬂ.hty, which is perfectly compatible with the Union. But neither exten-
Slon of Jocal self-government nor a nationality within the Union is the aim
?f Mr. Parnell, His aim, and that of his associates, as they frankly own,
18 Separation, accompanied, if possible, by the destruction of the British
Power; for their hatred of Great Britain is, at least, as strong as their love
of Trelang, Their confederates are the foreign enemies of the realm and
zfvithe .British race, who are waging against us & war of assassination, and
¢ Invaded Canada. That Canada should, under any pretence, be drawn
::;r;lly into the conflict on the side hostile to the Mother Country, will
® tamely endured ; and any intriguer who plays that game is likely
a(;be Practically reminded of the forgotten fact, that though Englishmen
apact Sfcotchmen are not given to sinister and unpatriotic combinations
fom the body of their fellow citizens, there are an English and a

i

Scoteh, as well as an Trish, vote. A BYSTANDER,
MISCELLANEOUS.
Forrowing close upon the heels of the Lancet's philippic upon the same
queﬂti()n

» the English Queen has now taken up the subject of intemperance
oty women. It is somewhat remarkabl.e that public attention on
ot tS}llldes ?f the Atlantic should have .been mmul»t;an'eously drawn to the
Notg that this vice is largely upon the increase. .It is not less worthy of
the 4 3t the unfortunate effects are attrll.)uted with singular unanimity to
en AMe cauges, by writers on either side of the ocean. Not a .few
dl‘inkSObserverS prophesied that Mr. Glad.stone’s measure cheapening light
ago Would prove disastrous to the Enghsh_ nation, and four or five years
hoy fOlflted to the increase of female intemperance as one resul.t,
o p“-’r 1t has taken until now for this .to.become a burning question in
uth et’:’- The grocers’ licenses are principally blamed. With apparent
Whe ,w € Queen and its trans-Atlantic co.ntemporaries say: “A woman
uspiéioould not be seen entering a public hon'.lse, can obtain, w.1th(.>ut
ungy sun}’l bf)ttles of spirits from the grocer, and 1ndulig;e in secret drl.n.kmg
coy, ditioe times as the results make then.uselves mamfest.”. The pltla.ble
hig homn of a husband and father who d.mly returns tired with toil bo. hr.xd
Viey, o etl WOI.'se than desolate, is graphically pourtrayed, and a pessimist
1€ sibuation formulated. The ladies’ organ referred to can see no
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hope for female inebriates but in a compulsory Habitual Drunkards’ Act,
whilst the preventives advocated are abolition of grocers’ licenses and the
exclusion of women as license holders.

It is more than prebable that our contemporary has overlooked a
strong pre-disposing cause for alcoholic indulgence by women. The per-
nicious habit of giving children small quantities of alcohol is doubtless
answerable for a great deal of adult drinking. But it is generally con-
ceded that dipsomania is hereditary, and that the child of even what is
known as a moderate drinker will probably inherit a taste for alcohol.
This has been abundantly demonstrated in the case of young men ; but,
previous to permits to sell liquors being granted to grocers, young women
had no “respectable ” means of getting at the article craved for. And it
is precisely amongst the class of women who could be influenced by consid-
erations of ‘ respectability ” that the increase of intemperance has taken
place. Amongst their poorer sisters the evil has only too long been com-
mon.  And when it is remembered that the women of to-day are the
mothers of the coming generation, the importance of the question becomes
intensified.

AFTER receiving the intelligence, just to hand, that Mr. Gladstone’s
new Reform Bill will embrace the establishment of the franchise on a
national and liberal basis identical in the three kingdoms, it is reassuring
to know that a later cablegram announces the meeting of loyalists in
Dublin not only passed off peaceably, but that in complete contrast to the
company at the Parnell banquet, it included representatives of the best
sections of Irish society. The Z%mes describes it as *the most imposing
political demonstration within the memory of men now living.”

A LoxDoN correspondent, referring to Lord Randolph Churchill, the
ultramontane leader of the *fourth party ” in the British House of Com-
mons, says: “He has what I suppose must be called a policy on Irish

matters. I can imagine an Irishman summing it up in two words-—bully
and bribe.”

SrrirPED of all technicalities and side-issues, the result of the cawse
celebre Belt v. Lawes, which for so long a time occupied the attention of
Baron Huddleston last year, was that Mr. Lawes was ordered to pay Mr.
Belt £5,000 for saying that gentleman was not a sculptor. The costs of
course followed the verdict, bringing the total up to £15,000, and the
finding of the jury met with unqualified approval from the British public.
The defendant, however, appealed to a court comprising Justices Coleridge,
Manisty, and Denman, and the two latter reduced the fine to £500 and
the sum total to £10,500. Probably nauseated at the interminable length
to which the case was being drawn out, the plaintiff consented to accept the
award, but to the amazement of everyone Mr. Lawes gave notice of further
appeal, and so the end is not yet.

Tar. New York Zribune thus pithily summarises the illogical and
absurd position of soi-disant promoters of international copyright schemes :
~—“It is true” they say, “that the American author is entitled to the
ownership of his work abroad as well as at home, and that the parallel
rights of the foreign author ought to be recognized here. Itis true that it
would be of great advantage to us all if these rights were protected by law,
But' we will not protect them entirely. We are willing to admit the
principle by protecting them a little ; we are not willing to treat products
of the brain quite so well as we treat products of mechanical skill, or to
place international copyright on the same level as home copyright.” In
the measure introduced by Congressman Dorsheimer it is proposed that
copyright in a foreign work shall be limited to twenty-five years, without
the privilege of renewal, and that it shall cease on the death of the grantee,
Why should a distinction be made between a native and foreign author?
Twenty-five years is too short a time to pay for the laborious composition
of higher class literature, and the proviso that a copyright shall lapse on
the author’s death is still more mischievous, not alone to his heirs and suc-
cessors, but to himself, What publisher will purchase a book the right to
which is contingent upon its author’s life ?

A PARAGRAPH has been going the round of the dailies to the effect that
both the English Tory leaders, the Marquis of Salisbury and Sir Stafford
Northcote, were presidents of the celebrated Union Debating Club at
Oxford. 8o also were Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Lowe, Mr. Goschen, the Earl
of Dufferin, Lord Chancellor Selborne, Sydney Herbert, and Cardinal
Manning. Gladstone and Coleridge were previously renowned at Eton,
where, in company with many others, they debated in the ¢ Pop,”—a room
so named on account of its being situated over a ginger beer shop. Glad
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stone is said by people who have heard him to have spoken at Oxford quite
as well as he does now, the drawback of debating societies being that whilst
they form style they produce a lack of freshness. The Liberal leader
has amazing fluency and force, but has lost that freshness which was at
Oxford a characteristic feature of his speaking. His speeches do not read
nearly so well as those of Mr. Bright, and the latter statesman never joined
a debating society. He studied oratory first by going round the country
delivering one speech on temperance which he learnt by heart. He still
writes his speeches, hence their freshness and the rank they take in per-
manent literature. But though Gladstone’s speeches do not read well, he
retains to the full the advantage of his early fluency, and speaks readily,
whilst Bright is still not free from nervousness. He once confessed that
before making an important speech his knees trembled under him, It is
probable the Greek orators, like Mr. Bright, practised speaking in private.
We nowhere read of Demosthenes being president of a debating society.
Mr. Gladstone, most people are aware, has long had a certain repute as
a connoisseur of porcelain, although, as authorities in bric-a-brac seem
to be convinced, he knows nothing about art pottery, ancient or modern.
But he once had a large collection, and though it was sold under the
hammer at very moderate prices some time ago, the Liberal working-men
of Derby evidently imagine the right hon. gentleman has not forgotten his
old love, for they made him a present of a service of Crown Derby china
the other day, in acknowledging which the recipient made some flattering
remarks on English art pottery in general. dpropos of this, it will not be
uninteresting to recall a story, at one time current, of Mr. Gladstone.
When a younger politician, he was, as he is now, remarkable for a robust
character, and entered heart and soul into whatever, for the time being, occu-
pied his attention, whether it was statesmanship or china. His detractors
get it about that he was mad, and that he had bought the whole contents
of a china shop, and ordered them to be sent to his house. A friend,
being asked if the alarming report of Mr. Gladstone’s madness was correct,
replied : *“I begin to think it is. I have heard the story every season for
ten years, so I think it must be true.”

Ir is well known in Canada that Mrs. Langtry has the utmost abhor-
rence of the regulation hotel menage, and wherever practicable en tour
lived in the palace car she travelled in. Her New York house, in west
Thirteenth street, is one of the “show places” of that heterogeneous city.
Of course the « Lily ” has a Parisian cook ; her butler is two yards and
three inches in length ; her coachman’s and footman’s livery is of white
cloth, with sable capes and cuffs. Rugs presented by the Khedive of
Egypt, carvings by Verbrugen, a dinner service from designs from Millais,
and a silver teapot presented by her company on Christmas day, are
amongst her most prized treasures.

ENGLAND'S OLDEST COLONY —IL

(B) THE FRENCH SHORE,

Tae French Shore of Newfoundland serves France in two ways. It isher
basis of operations for the Bank fishery, and has a fishery of its own.

A century before Massachusetts was founded, Newfoundland was a
bone of contention between France and England. The result of early dis-
putes was that a station in the south of the island called Placentia was
raised into a French colony, fortified, and a tribute of five per cent. on the
value of the fish caught was paid to England. In 1675 Charles II. re-
linquished this with other jewels of his crown. History tells us that time
and again since that date the French were expelled wholly from Newfound-
land. Why, then, you may ask, have they rights there? Until the hid-
den workings of diplomacy shall be revealed, no such question may be an-
gwered. Our mother-land, it would seem, feels herself more at home in
war than in treaty-making. In the cabinet she has prospered not much
better with the French than with the Americans ; in Newfoundland than in
Maine or Oregon. Under Utrecht, Paris, and subsequent arrangements
France has certain rights on a shore-line that stretches from Cape Ray,
the south west corner of Newfoundland, north along the west coast to
Cape Norman, thence south-easterly to Cape John, a distance of four hund-
red miles as the crow flies, but much greater if you follow the outlines of
the bays. This is the French Shore.

Of what do these rights consist? They include no ownership of soil,
but embrace two things. First, the right to fish within and without the
three mile limit ; second, the right to erect on shore rooms, stages, store-
houses and such other buildings as are necessary for curing purposes and
for the enjoyment of the right first mentioned. Now, to these privileges
were annexed two provisoes as of the essence of the grant. First, the

fishery was to be exercised not to the exclusion of His Brittanic Majesty’s
subjects, but in common with them. Second, such erections as were set
up by the French were to be removed without fail at the end of each sea-
son. The negotiators of the Treaty of Utrecht, no doubt, regarded the
above as a plain arrangement and easy to work out. Abstractly reviewed,
it does not bristle with complications. So long as English and French
kept apart, exercised their rights as several rather than common, all went
well. But when both parties, each pursuing its undoubted treaty-privileges,
sought the same fishing grounds, the same heads and shoals, interference
begat words, words grew to blows, blows ripened into war.

Fifty years later, that is, in 1673, the two nations sat down to make a
treaty in the city of Paris. England had defeated France and had wrested
from her all her American possessions north of Cape Cod.  Pitt, to whom the
victory was in great measure due, who knew what Newfoundland had been
worth to France and England in the struggle, stood for a fishery exclusive-
ly British on these coasts. Why not? « Surrender rather,” said he, “the
tower of London ;” but he was ¢ defeated,” to quote his words again, “not
by a foreign enemy but by another enemy.” The commissioners among
other things, undertook to “ define ” French rights in Newfoundland, and,
in the process, to spite their home-enemies it may be, actually enlarged
them. In the first place, they gave over absolutely two islands off the
south shore on one of which now stands St. Peters, the French head-
quarters. It is true, they annexed certain conditions and police regula-
tions to the grant. It is true, also, that these were never carried out,
that no effort was ever made to have them carried out. Looking upon
them, the veriest tyro in law would see that both condtitions and regula-
tions are inconsistent with the dominiwm that had already passed. As
well might the commissioners have cast salt at the tail of a comet.

But not content with surrendering the Great and Little Miquelon, they
inserted in the treaty a clause prohibiting the English from interfering
with the French in the prosecution of the fishery. Afterwards, preclama-
tions were issued thereunder. Now, the French shore question in small,
is this : what effect has that clause on French rights as set out in the treaty
of Utrecht? There are two interpretations, for there are two opposing in-
terests. i

The French contention, as I take it, is that the prohibitory clause so
enlarges their privileges that wherever and whenever monsieur chooses to
fish or squat John Bull must there and then give way ; that English settle-
ment on the shore line is a direct infringement of the treaty, the shore
line by custom running inland half a mile from high water mark ; that, in
fine, the common right of fishery which they obtained by the treaty of
Utrecht was, by process of explanation in the treaty of Paris, converted
into a several right, exclusively French, on the west coast of Newfound-
land.

Newfoundlanders waste no love on either treaty, find in the prohibitory
clause which the French quote a proviso reasserting Britain’s absolute sov-
ereignity over all Newfoundland, all rights incident thereto, exercised or
exercisable there anent, and base a contention thereupon. They assert
that they have, at least, an equal right of fishery with the French upon
water ; and that, on shore, they have and always have had superior rights.
De jure, they are frecholders, the French but casual and temporary users ;
de facto, they have exercised the rights of freeholders. Further, they deny
that in any fair interpretation, the prohibitory clause of the treaty of Paris
has any other operation in the island proper than its police regulations
have in Great or Little Miquelon ; that is, is of no force at all.

An undertow of feeling among the English tends to the opinion that
the mother country favours France more than her own children on the
French-shore question. Since 1763, something, big or little, seems, ab
least to the eye of fear, added to the French claim every time the matter
is stirred. The climax came in 1856-7 amid congratulations over the fall
of Sebastapol. By a convention then drawn, England agreed to give France
absolute possession of the debated coast. At the same time, she bestowed
responsible government on the colony with the object, it is said, of making
the concession palatable and afterwards agreeable. Not so, but the reversé
of so. As the Gauls were more Roman than the Romans, N ewfound-
landers are more British than the Britons. The mere taste of the bolus
nauseated. Newfoundland made use of her newly acquired liberty, firsts
to raise a huge cry against so gratuitous a sacrifice of British power, priv-
ilege and territory. The other maritime provinces made common caus®
with her, and backed their elder sister up so firmly that the preposterou®
clauses were dropped, and herself assured that at no time thereafter woul
her territorial rights be infringed without her direct consent. This is the
Magna Charta of the Island ; but how does it effect the French shore ques
tion? It brings back the stwtu quo under the treaty of Paris.

One merit or demerit may be allowed that document. It has not only
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confusion in itself but has been the cause of more confusion in other things,
nore darkening of counsel, more diplomacy, than, probably, any other
treaty Britain has had the misfortune to enter into.

What is the situation to-day on the French Shore? Ever incipient,
Dever ending conflict. France makes no pretence of removing her fishing
rooms, stages, buildings: the treaty says she shall do so year by year., She
hag appropriated certain parts of the coasts. Once in five years her merchants
toss for choice of locations and tishing stations with buildings attached, and
Pass them from hand to hand as absolute proprietors ; the treaty says she
shall appropriate no land and no portion of it. She excludes the English
from the portions appropriated and exercises sole rights there ; the treaty
%2ys she shall have common rights only. Is there no violation of the
treaty of Paris ! Further, she presumes much on the disposition of the

ome Government as set out in their correspondence, in the abortive con-
Vention, and is said to push her claims more rigourously when the Liberal
Party accedes to power. The English squatter may have no telegraphic
®ommunication, no newspaper, no literary correspondence, may be unable
% read, but he can tell you with wonderful accuracy, and often to his cost,
of the flow and ebb of political favour in the islands across the sea, the rate
*0d direction of the current. French men-of-war do not hug that coast
for Dothing. In a word, France’s attitude on the French Shore is one of
A8gression tempered by policy.
As regards the British situation. Years were consumed and many re-
uffis received in the effort to extract from Downing Street the right of ap-
Pointing magistrates and administering some form of law to the mixed
Population who, in defiance of difficulties, have settled on that shore, a
Population variously estimated from 8,000 to 15,000. Time and again,
°ts to give them representation in the Local Legistature that their wrongs
© righted, their wants supplied, were disallowed. But persistency has so
8 triumphed that you will now find magistrates with large powers north
of Cape Ray, and for the first time in history a member for Bonne Bay
%8t last year in the Island Legislature. Newfoundland has not only hoist-
®d the flag of “ No Surrender,” but is taking measures to make the French
shore Profitable to her.
' hat may we fairly expect to see done ¢ First, the country taken pos-
1 of, opened to settlement, and industry set under rigid protection of
Aw, Now, an Englishman may put up wharves, build storehouses, farm,
‘vegt capital, and get exit for his produce on or over the shore line, but
:iot Without fear of being called in question for trespassing on French
inghtS, m_aybe, under menace of a cannon shot. Climatologists tell us that
America, western are milder than eastern coasts ; it is so in Newfound-
“d. In ap agricultural point of view, the French shore is the richest
fa.rt of the Island. Add to this its large deposits of mineral wealth
“efly copl, bituminous coal, and you will understand why Newfound-
B:::l €IS object to a great part of their country being held any longer as a
00 ed }TOOk. Second, the chinese wall which France has erected on this
48t will be knocked down and through it a door of communication opened
“:ﬁ‘t the United States and Canada. Newfoundland will connect herself
. Or continent, gain access to her natural markets the nearest way, and
® command of her territories.
U6 would not this injure France! How! With the privilege of
g inside the three mile limit she would have on sea all the
met:ztage she possibly could get under the treaty. As to land, her
81ts would hold a much better position than now. The foundation
. ® Peculiar condition of the French shore and of views regarding it
ns N alienage, the idea that an alien is a natural-born enemy, a Samari-
Vivawmfh Wl.lom you shall have no ir'xtercourse, no de_al.ir}gs.' It is a sur-
t'eentho antique modes of thought into a modern civilization. The nine-

.. tentury has outgrown these notions. All civilized peoples grant, and
Ilirillf advan'tageous to themselves to grant, aliens the same rights of ac-
The la,g, holding and transm‘ittmg property, which their own subjects enjoy.
hep Ileiwi of Newfoundland in this respect are not one whit behind those of
®qug) rg" bOurs,. and would give the Fr‘ench, in the true.sense of thg term,
aag Palghts with the English, the object of the treaties both of Utrecht
§ 8. Concretely, then, what would this mean to France ! First,

® Protection of law to her industries. Is that nothing? Her
c’hisizngine of .righteousness on this side of the Atlantic is volatile, a
Powey lgll War-ship, one of the sublimest works of man, noble and
for destruction, but, as a peace-officer—what ¢

natif:: ;‘ﬂnnon for every cause. Second, a8 an arrangement between
t&ins, . Tance would get outside the prescription which the treaty con-
thi Temove her fishing apparatus yearly, no slight advantage one would
pmperti;rhirdly’ a local matter which.interests her merchants greatly, their
u iﬁltics on the French shore, which, as between themselves, are com-
» Would then be individual. Now, will they, they are turned out

Bessig

ﬁﬂhin

You cannot dis-

’

of their holdings, no matter how improved, without compensation, every
lustrum, every five years, and must take what the risk of a lottery turns
up, as to buildings, accessories and fishing grounds, for the next term.
This distribution of plant by way of rotary calabash, what is it but a
damper on investments, most injurious to French industry itself? Then,
they could make substantial improvements without fear of dispossession,
invest money with good hope of reaping the returns, and develope their
industries on a solid basis. '

Instead of merely taking possession of the French shore and converting
it into an English one, it is mooted in the colonial office to purchase all the
rights of France in Newfoundland. What does Newfoundland desire to
buy? St. Pierre and Miquelon? No. The French shore? Fisheries
within the three-mile limit 9 Maybe. If the French feel inclined to abandon
their bounty system, to give up the idea of maritime power, the negotia-
tion may be concluded on such terms as she could or would entertain ; but
that is very doubtful. Further, if it were possible, would it not be a ques-
tionable benefit to remove from the island such capital ag France has in
vested there or prevent the introduction of more French capital f What
else is meant by the purchase? Suppose Newfoundland law prevailed over
the length and breadth of the land; suppose the French were ac-
corded such rights as aliens are given in other lands and prosecuted the
fisheries there, what question could arise? N othing but this: The
allegiance of children born of French parents on the French shore, shall
it belong to England or France?! Well, the twentieth century of the
Christian era is at the door. To-day, the settlement of such a matter is
surely, neither beyond the competency nor the morality of the two
foremost nations of the world.

Whichever plan, whatever method, seems best unto the wisdom of
nations, Carthayo est delenda, the French shore must be wiped out.

T. B. BrowNING.

TWO OF A TRADE.

By Jouxy MacLgax,

Berore an audience of English freetraders Lord Lorne has been say-
ing a good word for Canada, and in a very effective way, too. Not,
indeed, by attempting to prove that Protection is beneficial, for that would
only have stirred their prejudices without convincing their reason. But
what he did was to present the view of Canadians as a people having a
mind of their own, and firm in the belief that they can manage their own
business better than anybody else can manage it for them. They insist,
he said, on making as much as they can out of their own country in their
own way ; and are as self-willed as children of John Bull may be ex-
pected to prove. And John Bull should respect in his children that spirit
of pluck, and self-reliance, and sturdy independence, which he so much
admires in himself. Even were it shown that they had adopted a wrong
trade policy, their right to choose a policy to suit themselves would still
have to be left unquestioned. And the Marquis’ hearers cheered his good-
natured yet firm assertion of the right of Canadians to think and to Jjudge
for themselves, much as they dislike the way in which we have of late
been exercising it. It may be added that substantially the same thing
was said by Sir John Macdonald a few years ago, when he told a repre-
sentative meeting of English manufacturers, flatly and plainly, that
Canada’s commercial system would be framed to suit her own circum-
stances and to promote her own interests, and not those of any other
country whatever.,

Our late Governor-General puts the case for Canada in such a way as
almost to disarm free trade criticism, while appealing effectively to the
national respect for people who are independent enough to think for
themselves. None the less, however, will Englishmen continue to look
upon ours as an “anti-British ” tariff, maintained by the Dominion for its
own special benefit, but to the injury of the Mother country. They will
do this for reasons which they have in their minds, but which will not
bear being stated in public. By what we may call the commerecial instinct
business men among them feel that Canada is gaining by her National
Policy, and that some part of her former custom has been lost by somebody.
But this they cannot say in public, for that would be to admit the success
of Protection, which they cannot under any circumstances afford to do.
And yet our tariff 1s not an “anti-British” one after all, as the word is
generally understood ; for, while bearing heavily upon imports from the
United States, it bears very lightly in comparison upon imports from Great
Britain. Statistics for the last eight years—the four next before and the
four next after the change of 1879—show this most incontestably. With_
out, however, on the present occasion marshalling in long array the figures
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which would prove this in detail, it may serve a purpose to seek for some
large general considerations governing the operation of Protection in
Canada, the apprehension of which will enable us to understand what it is
and what it is bringing us to. To know merely bare facts, without under-
standing their causes——whence they come and what further results they
tend to—is not the most satisfactory kind of knowledge. Supposing it to
be proved by figures that certain things are so, we still want to know the
reasons why, under the circumstances, they must be so, and why they
cannot possibly be otherwise. If with regard to the operation of this
tariff of ours we can once get on the right line of sight, then much groping
about in the dark will be saved, and the true meaning of what might
otherwise appear a huge jumble of facts will be revealed.

Tt is an old saying that “two of a trade can never agree” ; and the
struggle between two or more of the same trade is what we call competition.
Competition is always between those of the same trade, not between those
of different trades. The nearer alike the products of any two countries
are, the more direct is the competition between them: Now, we come to
a vital point in this whole matter when we realise that Canadian manufac-
tures are in a general way like those of the United States, and unlike those
of England ; for which reason our competition must be with the former
far more than with the latter country. Whatever the political differences
between ourselves and our republican neighbours may be, natural circum-
stances, and the industrial conditions arising out of them, are very much
the same here as in the Northern States. In agricultural productions
these Provinces and the States lying nearest to them are very much alike,
and in manufacturing, both peoples tend to follow the same lines, and to
run in the same grooves. In politics, and in many details of manners and
morals, Canadians perpetuate old country resemblances, but we make
cotton cloth as they do in the States, and not as they do in England, even
though we use English machinery to do it. In style, quality, and general
get up, the goods turned out by our cotton mills are exact copies of fabrics
made at Lowell and Fall River, while differing greatly from the products
of Lancashire, Enter a Canadian foundry or reaper and mower manufac-
tory, and you see just the same methods used, and the same kinds of
articles produced, as in similar establishments over the border ; both
methods and products being very different from those of England. Almost
the only conspicuous exception is the woollen trade; there, indeed our
competition is with England. With something like superstitious reverence
we follow English precedents in the administration of laws which ourselves
have made, but when it comes to driving shoe-pegs by machinery we copy
Massachusetts. Our railways are all built and run on the American, and
not on the English, plan. Our farm implements are all of American
pattern, and are all made and used in the American way. Almost every
new industry started in Canada is a close copy of something already in
operation in the States. In the domain of politics and of morals we are
largely under old country influences, but by pressure of material circum-
stances it is decreed that in our industrial progress we must move upon
American, rather than upon European, linos. Canadian industries are and
must long continue to be mostly like those of the United States, and unlike
those of England. Further, this likeness in manufacturing production
between the two sides of the border must keep increasing with every year
of our industrial progress; which means that the competition between
them must keep increasing too. We are more competitors with our
neighbours now than we were twenty-five years ago; twenty-five years
hence the similarity of production, and with it the competition, will be
greater still. 'We must get a grasp of this important truth concerning the
two countries, that the natural relation is that of competitors with each
other in the same branches of production, some obvious exceptions allowed
for. Raw cotton and tobacco we must bring from the Southern States,
but the cotton manufacture is no more a natural industry of Massachusetts
than it is of Ontario or Quebec. We may have to bring more or less
Indian corn from Chicago, but carrying Minnesota wheat to Manitoba
would be like carrying conls to Newcastle, the product of each being the
same kind of wheat—hard spring. Montreal is not and never will be a
natural market for boots and shoes made at Lynn and Haverhill, for the
obvious reason that she is herself producing the same kind of goods, and
in the very same way. It is the case of two of a trade; the one is
no natural market at all for the products of the other. Observe, too, that
this similarity of production, which is the basis of competition, has increased,
is now increasing, and must continue to increase in future time. The only
way to stop the growth of competition would be for Canada to call a
dead halt, and stop improving her manufactures. Every new develop-
ment of Canadian industry marks a new point of similarity, and therefore
of contact and competition, between ourselves and our neighbours. Details
might be cited at length to illustrate;; but they are not needed by any one who

knows what manufactures are on both sides of the border respectively, and
how rapidly we are following in the industrial tracks of our neighbours.

- The theme is a fertile one, a very practicable one for Canada besides, and

will bear dilating upon to an indefinite extent. It will not soon be
exhausted, either, because it is a growing theme, which must keep increasing
every year in interest and importance. Joux MacLgaw.

MATTHEW ARNOLD ON EMERSON.

TuE greatest good fortune that has recently befallen the United States
ig the visit of Matthew Arnold.

Justice Coleridge was received with great favour, and seems to have
formed many happy associations connected with this country. Dr, Freeman,
Mr, Herbert Spencer,and others of distinction have been very beneficial to us.
But only Mr. Arnold, of eminent literary men, has come among us to tell
us frankly what he thinks about certain phases of our character and cer-
tain ones of our authors. He is too honest a man, and has too high an
opinion of his calling as a critic to flatter us. And such a critic as Mr.
Arnold is, accomplished and subtle, is sure to find things to criticise that
will be of infinite benefit to us, whether public sentiment agrees with him
now in the main or not.

A few of our authors, especially in or about Boston—Longfellow,
Emerson, Lowell, Holmes, Whittier, Bryant and Hawthorne-—have gained
a national reputation and acquired a degree of popularity, which furnishes
the newspapers and publishers the pretext for bringing forward their names
on all occasions. Not only do they publish a blue and gold edition, pocket
edition, riverside edition, globe edition, and various other editions, but they
make up a great variety of books, with extracts from these authors, and
many more about these authors. In fine, I for my part, while sincerely
glad that they have produced some excellent things, have long been weary
of hearing the changes rung on these names. There is a great want of
critical perspective among the American readers of these men. And noth-
ing can be more wearisome than the constant allusions to them in the
American, and especially in the New England, journals.

I knew Mr. Emerson personally, and know that he had no such exalted
opinion of his own books, nor of those of his friends.

1t will be productive then of the greatest goodito American’readers to
have some of these men compared by an able critic with men of other cout
tries and other times. ]

Americans speak of these men as if they were the only authors of
eminence of recent times ; as if there were no contemporary literature in
England, France and Germany. This dilettanteism is entirely ignorant of
all estimates that imply a comparison with other countries. For instance
the Boston literary correspondent of the Springfield Republican, the ablest
newspaper in New England, severely criticizing Mr. Arnold’s estimate ¢
Mr. Emerson, claims that Emerson was a greater poet than Gray, and 8
greater philosopher than Spinoza. He confounds the technical and the pop¥’
lar use of the word philosopher. It is only in the latter meaning that Mr:
Emerson can be called a philosopher at all, just as we speak of Dr. Johnso”
or Carlyle as a philozopher. In Germany, to call such men as Emerson by
the name philosopher is regarded as extremely absurd, and as indicative ©
very crude notions of criticism.

Again, in a criticism in the New York Z%mes a column and a half long
on the new edition of Emerson’s works, the critic says: ¢ Verily, in hal
a dozen somewhat harsh verselets of Emerson there is more flavour, mor?

song, more meatiness than in all the verses of the living British poets e
together,
* * * * * * * *

So far from doing harm to Emerson’s greatness, the criticisms of 1\.11"
Arnold are likely to set men thinking that they may have been negle""lng
a writer the like of whom no nation can at the present day show.”

‘When our leading journals form such exaggerated estimates, the hop®
less condition of criticism among general readers can be imagined.

Now when a critic of Mr. Arnold’s ability comes among us and fr”'nkl.y
and honestly states his far lower estimate and gives his reason for it i
well calculated to set us thinking and comparing. There is nothir8
need more ab present than frank criticism, combined with learning &
insight, applied not only to our literature but to politics and many of
departments.

Mr. Arnold appeared before a large audience in Assemhly Hall Nev
York, on the evening of January 4th. He is a tall man, rather Sle“der’,
sixty-one years old, butlooking younger. He is not handsome, and js 8% 0
ward in gesture and movement. His voice is not good or, to sped !
accurately, he has poor control of it. 'When he speaks, his lips protra®®




Jaxuany 31st, 1884.]

—

THE WEEK.

137

far out as he could push them if he were to try. He is wholly want-
ing in eloquence. In short, it is rarely that one sees an eminent man,
whose delivery in public is worse than Matthew Arnold’s.

But as to the matter of his lecture every sentenee is worthy of close
attention, and received it.

L'can give only an outline of his lecture, but the following statement
may have value to readers of Arnold and Emerson, because it contains not
& sentence that Mr. Arnold did not speak, in sense, and often T have retained
his exact words.

He first spoke of the intellectual influences that made their way to Ox-
forq forty years ago when he was a student there. Among these voices
Vs that of Newman, of Carlyle, of Goethe, and finally that of Emerson.

From that time he had never ceased to be interested in Emerson. And
10w that he found himself in America looking out on Boston Bay and had
'ieen Concord, and had read so many high estimates of the man, he desired

to pull himself together,” and come at some definite conclusion about him-
oh He then considered him successively as poet, prose writer and philoso.
er.

_He said he had recently read an interesting criticism of Emerson, in
Vhich it was asserted that some fifty or sixty passages of Emerson’s poetry
hag alreﬂdy passed into the common speech and become household words.

OW what is it to pass into general speech and become a household word ?
. © may say that of Shakespeare’s patience on a monument,” Milton’s
‘darklless visible,” Gray’s ¢ where ignorance is bliss.” Now, instead of

& or sixty, not one passage of Emerson has become a household word.
- fact Emerson is not a legitimate poet at all. He is an interesting poet.

ton says poetry should be simple, sensuous and impassioned. Tried by
e:fie qualities Emerson’s poetry does not satisfy us. His poetry lacks
ong ing, Clearnesfs and energy. It has no evolution. In his ¢ Titmouse”
&bou: never quite clear what the titmouse did for him ; one is left to guesses

1t.  The poet is not concrete enough—is not poet enough.

lettg: go\;s; further and does not place Emerson among the great men of
iCero. B ho are‘the grevat men of letters? Such .-Wr1ters as Plato and
o Oque;) acon, S&?lft and. Voltalre'. Emerson has written passages of nf)l?le
whol, ;e and p'omted wit, but his style as a rule wants the ¢ requ.mt(?
Of the Zr S:gt';oold tissue ”‘i th'ere.fore he ca..nnot be ranked among these V\{nters
Sandarg o class, and “ I insist on trying Emerson always by the highest
. lfu:?f_lermore, Emerson has been called a philesopher. Speaking care-
up & )"st tistotle and Kant cannot be called great writers. Yet the? built
efoot, s ; but Emex"son could not build a system. He knew his own
i 8 well, and described the defects of his own style well when he called
a gr;tlapid&ry. _ Emerson is .not then a great poet, nor a philosopher, nor
ion 1, lpli’ose writer. But still he is of very great importance. His rela-

o Wo:ﬂz t-hat ‘of Marctls. Aurelius. He is t'he frien(% anfi aider of those
fy ang live in the spirit. The sec.ret of his ef?ect is his t.emper—hope-

oldiy Serene. One can hardly estimate too highly the importance of
§ on to hope and cheerfulness.

gene:agzs ?een said .that Emerson was too sa,'nguine; that.the present
at t}? 18 not coming up to the standard.antxmpated by him. . It may
ime 13.9-11(1 the next few generations will not come up to his hopes.

s Will demonstrate the truthfulness of his theory.

York, PunpLerox KiNe,

ALPHEUS TODD.

NQT .
t .
he 8reatest, yet, by the nature of his work, one of the most prominent

My, ,!l]‘ls(;g a'}lt‘:horita.tive figures in Canadian literature, has passed away.
hig deaty, dl.ed on the morning of January 22nd, at his home in Ottawa,
6 of Ohf’mg caused by the rupture of a blood-vessel in the brain. The
Seven tef Librarian of Parliament, which Mr. Todd held for twenty-
M, oy; &,rs’- W'ﬂl not easily find another occupant so fitted for the post.
s e: mtlmate. acquaintance with the minutest details of his oﬁic.:e,
fhent&ry cY"lOp'mdxc knowledge on all subjects constitutional or parlia-
lnformat’i;nade his presence invaluable to all who were on the search for
Comgq ol n;. However well qualified his successor, the capability that

v, Y Irom use must long be a felt want.
f*early twodd Was born in London in 1821, and came to Canada when
W) . ®nty-three years of age. He may be said to have passed his life
18 82y, hig connection with the Upper Canada Library having begun
Which ;and continued, through all changes, till he attained the office
menta °ld at the time of his death. His writings are all on parlia-
Exlgland :r closely'&llied. subjects, and have commanded attention in
8oy, y ® well a5 at home. They are marked by most painstaking
* areful collaboration of material, and temperate judgment. In

1840 was published his first work, ¢ Practice and privileges of the two
Houses of Parliarient ” ; in 1866, his “Brief Suggestions on the Formation
of Local Government”; and in 1867-69, his most important work, in two
volumes, “ Parliamentary Government in England.” On the appearance
of this work, it was acknowledged by English critics that they were in-
debted to a colonial author for “one of the most useful and complete books
which has ever appeared on the practical operation of the British Consti-
tution.” A pamphlet which exerted a strong political influence in Canada
was that upon ¢ The Position of a Constitutional Governor under Respon-
sible Government,” published in 1878 ; and in 1880 was issued his last
work, entitled ¢ Parliamentary Government in the British Colonies,”

In company with the poet, Louis Honour Frechette, Mr. Todd received
the degree of L.L.D. from Queen’s, in 1881, In the same year, with
Principal Dawson, of McGill, he was made Companion of St. Michael and
St. George, and, on the foundation of the Royal Society of Canada, Mr.
Todd was appointed to a Fellowship therein, But the chief honour that
rests upon his name must be derived from the high rank which he won for
himself, in our literature and in our thought.

A DAY AND A FRIEND.

WE sat upon the shore, my friend and I ;
The lake lay rocking in the morning shine,
Odours of gum were round us, and a pine
Played music while the waves danced—hauntingly.

Joy of wild winds and water and blue sky
Flowed through our spirits like celestial wine ;
We talked of poets’ hopes and thoughts divine,
And he was generous, and I was shy.

O golden heart of all that golden day,

Wise friend ! so kind to my reluctant thought,
So gentle with the grace that went astray

Through stammering speech and woodland ways untaught.
He read me by the things I dared not say,

And loved me for the trust that doubted nought.

French Mountain, N.Y, O. C. AuRINGER.

THE ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW.

By Epcar FAWCETT, author of “A Gentleman of Leisure,” “A Hopeless Cusge,”
“An Ambitious Woman,” “ Tinkling Cymbals,” etec.

VI.—Continued.

The footman was now heard, as he sprang from the box, * Good
gracious ! ” exclaimed Kindelon ; * I haven’t condemned it! It condemns
itself.”

Pauline gave a laugh full of accusative satire. ¢ Oh!” she burst forth.
“T should like to hear you speak against it before Mrs. Dares—and your
friend, Miss Cora, too—as you have just done before me!”

The footman had by this time opened the carriage door. He kept one
white-gloved hand on the knob, standing, with his cockaded hat and his
long-skirted coat, motionless and respectful in the outer gloom.

Kindelon threw up both hands, and waved them in a burlesque of des-
¢ There is no literary society in New York,” he murmured, as if the
“Don’t go inside there with any
Mrs. Dares herself will tell

pair.
admission had been wrung from him,
idea of meeting it, for it is not to be found !
you so!”

Pauline shook her head vigorously.
she exclaimed, in grieved reproach.

Kindelon gave one of his laughs, and jumped out of the carriage.
Pauline took the hand which he offered her, while the displaced footman
decorously receded.

“T do mean it,” he said, as they went up a high, narrow stoop together,
and saw two slim lit windows loom before them.,

T hope I am not responsible for this last change of faith in you,” she
answered while Kindelon was ringing the bell,

«Well,” he at once said, “ I believe you are. There is no kind of real
society here except one. Mind you, I don’t say this in any but the most
dispassionate and critical way. And I'm not'glad to say it, either; I'm
sorry, in fact. But it is true....” And then, after a second of silence, he
repeated-—“ No kind of society except one.”

Pauline smiled as she watched him, but there was both exasperation
and challenge in the smile.

¢ What kind is that ?” she queried.

« Agk your aunt, Mrs. Poughkeepsie,” he replied.

“I’'m sure you can’t mean that,”
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Pauline gave an iiritated sigh. As she did so the door of Mrs. Dares’
house was opened by a spruce-looking young negress, and they both passed
into the little limited hall beyond. Tapestries of tasteful design were
looped back from the small doors which gave upon the hall. Their blended
stuffs of differing colours produced a novel effect, wholly disproportioned to
the real worth of the fabrics themselves. The deft skill of Mrs. Dares’s
younger daughter was responsible, not alone for these, but for other
equally happy embellishments throughout this delightful miniature dwell-
ing. In every chamber there was to be found some pretty decorative
stratagem, whereby a maximum of graceful and even brilliant ornamenta-
tion had been won from a minimum of pecuniary expense. Pauline’s eye
had swept too many costly objects of upholstery not to recognise that a
slender purse had here gone with a keen artistic sense. The true instinet
of beauty seemed never to err, and its constant accompaniment of sinpli-
city in the way of actual material lent it a new charm. Screen, rug, panel-
ling, mantel-cover, tidy and chair-cushion took for her a quick value because
of their being wrought through no luxurious means. It wasso easy to buy
all these things in velvet, in silk, in choice woods ; it was so hard, so rare,
to be able to plan them all from less pretentious resources. Before she had
been five minutes in Mrs. Dares’ abode, Pauline found herself affected by
the mingled attractiveness and modesty of its details, as we are lured by
the tints, contours and even perfumes of certain wildflowers which glow
only the more sweetly because of their contrast with cultured blooms.

Mrs. Dares herself had a look not unlike that of some timid little wild-
flower. She was short of stature and very fragile; Kindelon’s past
accounts of her incessant accomplishments took the hue of fable as Pauline
gazed upon her. She was extremely pale, with large, warm, dark eyes set
in a face of cameo-like delicacy. Her dress hung in folds about her slight
person, as if there had been some pitying motive in the looseness of its fit.
But she wore it with an air of her own. It was a timid air, and yet it was
one of ease and repose. The intelligence and earnestness of her clear-cut
face gave her an undeniable dignity ; you soon became sure that she was
wholly unassuming, but you as soon realized that this trait of diffidence
had no weakness in mind or character for its cause. It seemed, in truth,
to correspond with her bodily frailty, and to make her individualism more
complete while none the less emphatic. The personality that pushes
itself upon our heed does not always make us notice it the quickest. Mrs.
Dares never pushed herself upon anybody’s heed, and yet she was seldom
unnoticed. Her voice rarely passed beyond a musical semitone, and yet
you rarely failed to catch each word it uttered. Pauline not only caught
each word, as her new hostess now stood and addressed her, leaving for the
time all other guests who were crowding the rather meagre apartment, but
she tacitly decided, as well, that there was an elegance and purity in the
expressions used by this notable little lady which some of the grander-
mannered dames whom she had intimately known might have copied with
profit. One peculiarity about Mrs. Dares, however, was not slow to strike
her : the pale, delicate face never smiled. Not that it was melancholy or
even uncheerful, but simply serious. Mrs. Dares had no sense of humour.
She could sometimes say a witty thing that hit hard and sharp, but she was
without any power to wear that lazier mental fatigue-dress from which
some of the most vigorous minds have been unable, before hers, to win the
least relaxation. This was probably the true reason why her small draw-
ing-room often contained guests whose eccentricity of garb or deportment
would otherwise have excluded them from lher civilities. She could not
enjoy the foibles of her fellow-creatures ; she was too perpetually busy in
taking & grave view of their sterner and more rational traits. She found
something in nearly everybody that interested her, and it always interested
her because it was human, solemn, important—a part, so to speak, of the
great struggle, the great development, the great problem. This may, after
all, be no real explanation of why she never smiled; for a smile, as we
know, can hold the sadness of tears in its gleam, just as a drop of morning
dew will hold the moisture of the autumn rainfall.  But the absence of all
mirthful trace on her gentle lips accorded, nevertheless, with the inherent
sobriety of her nature, and they who got to know her well would un-
consciously assign for both a common origin.

«My dear Mrs. Varick,” she said to Pauline, “I am very glad that
you chose to seek my poor hospitality this evening. Mr. Kindelon has al-
ready prophesied that we shall be good friends, and as I look at you I find
myself beginning to form a most presumptuous certainty that he will not
prove a false prophet. He tells me that you are weary of the fashionable
world ; T have seen nothing of that, myself, though I fancy I know what
it is like. . . . A great Castle of Indolence, I mean, where there are many
beautiful chambers, but where the carpets yield too luxuriously underfoot,
and the couches have too inviting a breadth. Now in this little drawing-
room of mine you will meet few people who have not some daily task to

perform—however ill many of us may accomplish it. In that way the
change will have an accent for you—the air will be fresher and more tonic,
though shifting from warm to chilly in the most irregular manner. T want
to warn you, my dear lady, that you will miss that evenness of temperature
which makes such easy breathing elsewhere. Be prepared for a decided
atmospheric shock, now and then : but you will find it rather stimulating
when it arrives, and by no means unwholesome.”

Pauline could scarcely repress her astonishment at this very original
speech of welcome. She and Mrs. Dares were separated from all other oc-
cupants of the room while it was being delivered ; Kindelon had moved
away after making his two friends known to each other, and doubtless
with the intention of letting his hostess stand or fall on her own conversa
tional merits, as far as concerned the first impression which Pauline should
receive from her. But this impression was one in which admiration and
approval played quite as strong a part as surprise. Pauline had wanted
just such a spur and impetus as her faculties were now receiving ; she kept
gilent for a few brief seconds, in silent enjoyment of the complex emotions
which Mrs. Dares had wakened. Then she said, with a low laugh that
had not the least suspicion of frivolity :

“Tf it is a social temperature with those barometric tricks and freaks,
Mrs. Dares, I promise you that I shan’t catch cold in it. But I fear Mr.
Kindelon has wasted too many premonitory words upon me. He should
have politely allowed me to betray myself, as a specimen of harmless and
humble commonplace. . . I am sure to do it sooner or later.”

«Qh, he has told me of your aim, your purpose,” said Mrs. Dares.

Pauline coloured, and laid one hand on the lady’s slender arm. ¢ Then
we are rivals, I suppose?” she murmured, with an arch smile.

Mrs. Dares turned and looked at her guests before answering ; there
was a mild, dreamy comprehensiveness in the way she seemed to survey
their many shapes, letting her large, soft, dusky eyes dwell upon no speciﬁl
one of them, A little later she regarded Pauline again. She now shook
her head negatively before replying.

“Oh, no, no,” she said. “ What you see here is not in any sense &
representative assemblage. I have often wished that someone would
establish a stricter and more definite standard than mine. We need it sad-
ly. There are no entertainments given in New York where the mentally
alert people—those who read, and think and write—can meet with an 8%
gurance that their company has been desired for reasons of an exceptioﬁf"1
personal valuation. The guest without the wedding-garment is always
certain to be there. 1 fear that I have paid too little heed to the wedding®
garment ; my daughters—and especially my eldest daughter, Martha—ar®
always telling me that, in varions ways. . . Oh, no, Mrs. Varick, we shall
not be rivals. You will have the leisure to sift, to weigh, to admit or €X'
clude, to label, to endorse, to classify—to make order, in short, out ©
chaos. This I have never had the leisure to do.” She looked at Paulin®
with an almost pensive gravity. Then she slowly repeated the word
“ Never.”

“T fancy you have never had the cruelty,” said Pauline.

“There would be considerable solid mercy in it,” was the firm answe™

“Yes. . . To those who were both called and chosen. But how abott
the repulsed candidates for admission %”

“They would deserve their defeat,” said Mrs. Dares, with thoughtful de
liberation. ‘Morals and manners properly combined would be their sole
passport.” :

“ And ability,” amended Pauline.

‘““ Ability ?  Oh, they nearly all have ability who care to mingle night
after night where that qualification is the dominating necessity for mutv®
enjoyment. Remember, an organized literary and intellectual society
would not demand what that other society, of which you have seen so mucl
imperatively demands. I mean wealth, position, modishness, ton. Al
these would go for nothing with an aristocracy of talent, of high and troe
culture, of progress, of fine and wise achievement in all domains wher®
human thought held rule. There, gross egotism, priggishness, raw ecct?’
tricity, false assumption of leadership, facile jealousy, dogmatic intole”
ance—these, and a hundred other faults, would justly exert a debarri®
influence.”

Pa.uline did not know how her cheeks were glowing and her eyes wer?
sparkling as she now quickly said, after having swept her gaze along th?
groups of guests not far away :

“And this is what you call making order out of chaos? Ah, yes,I
understand. It is very delightful to contemplate. It quite stirs one wh
ambition. I.t is like having the merciless and senseless snobbery of e
fashionable life given a reasonable, animating motive. I should like
take upon m‘yself such a task.” Here she suddenly frownedin a moder®
but rather distressed way. ¢ Not long ago,” she went on, * Mr. Kind"loIl
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told me that T would find no literary society in New York. But I con-
tested this point. I’m inclined to contest it still, though you have shaken
Wy faith, I admit,”
“The word ¢ literary ’ is very specializing,” said Mrs. Dares. She had
oPed her large, musing eyes.
“Doyou mean that for an evasion ” asked Pauline with a tart pun-
gency that she at once regretted as almost discourteous. * Allow,” she
Vens on, promptly softening her tone, “that the word does cover a multi-
tud'e of definitions as I use it—that it is used faute de mieux, and that no
%ociety has ever existed anywhere which one could call strictly literary.
Ome, then, my dear Mrs. Dares, allowing all this, do you consider that
I Kindelon was right? Is it all chaos to-day in New York? Is there
20 gleam of order” And here Pauline broke into a furtive tremor of
~h’fugl.1ter, “Must I begin my good work at the very earliest possible be-
$uning if I am to commence at all1”
“y "‘? Dares’s dark eyes seemed to smile, now, if her lips did not.
. €8, s.he said. “Mr. Kindelon was right. You are to begin at the
oy beglnning. . . In London it is so different,” she went on, lapsing into
® meditative seriousness from which nothing could permanently distract
I:r. *“I spent a, happy and memorable month there not many years ago.
Va8 a delicious holiday, taken because of overwork here at home, and a
%%ed medicine I found it. I had brought with me a few lucky letters. .
fulfy Opened doors to me, and beyond those dcors I met faces and voices
°f & pracious welcome. You would know the names of not a few of
A:Be Wwho were gracious to me ; they are names that are household words.
2 d.there, in London, I saw, strongly established, a dignified, important
. Influentia) society. Rarely, once ina while, I met some man or woman
. & title, but he or she had always either done something to win the
® or Something, if it was inherited, to outshine it. . . I did not stay long

en .
n ugh to pick flaws, to cavil; I enjoyed and appreciated—and I have
Bver forgOtten 1 »

dro

(T'o be continued.)

POPPY DREAMS.

Sweet, sunny poppy-garden mine,
Where birds and bees came flying ;
Whore, hid 'midst vine and columbine,
I found dear love a-lying !
So beautiful, so strange a guest,
He set my heart all thrilling ;
I could but rest against his breast,
And yield me to his willing,
And I was love’s, and love was mine,
Beneath the vine and columbine ;
And fairer still the fairest seems
Within the world of poppy dreams.

For poppy odours, as we lay,
Lulled every thought of sorrow ;
And yesterday had passed away,
And there was no to-morrow.
With scent of poppies in the air,
And love’s soft arms entwining,
What mortal there could think of care,
Regretting, or repining !

“ And I was love’s, and love was mine,
Beneath the vine and columbine ;
And fairer still the fairest seems
Within the world of poppy dreams.

Ah cruel flowers ! did you know
Your fatal gift'’s forsaking ?
Why bloom, and grow, and vanish so,
And leave me to awaking !
No more I plant your traitor red
That turns to burning fires :
My garden bed shall grow, instead,
Kind thorns and welcome briars,
Yet, I was Iove’s, and love was mine,
Beneath the vine and columbine ;
And fairer than the fairest seems
My vanished world of poppy dreams.

—FREDERICK A. DIxon.

Yy
gt N
falq RaNy ALLEN, in his own phraseology “a wandering and lazy

o BRty. 1.
l:;kiet e:‘::ll.St,” says birds are reptiles with feathers. Some birds, he says,
hothout ei;c}l’ .dO not fly, and some animals, like bats and squirrels, fly
"y b . § birds, They build nests, so do water moles. They have
themals’" * 80 have turtles, Therefore birds cannot be called “flying
every other apparently distinctive point about birds except

8},
N of feathers is “ not distinctive at all.”

EVENINGS AT HOME.

WHITTIER'S THEOLOGY.

PEoPLE came to him, also, in their grief and trouble, and to more than one
tortured soul has he given peace. The story is told of a friend of his early
days, in the time when religion held men by cruelér bonds than now, who
was pursued by the idea of the sin against the Holy Ghost, and felt him-
self doomed to damnation.

“ And so thee really thinks thee will go to hell ¥’ said Mr,
after listening to the tale of torment.

“Oh, I am sure of it,” cried the sufferer.

¢ Does thee hate thy fellow-men ?” asked Mr. Whittier.

¢“No, no,” said his unhappy friend.

Don’t thee hate God, then?” came the next question.

“Ilove Him,” was the answer, “whatever happen to me.”

“Don’t thee hate God, who would send thee to hell, and let others, who
thee knows have led worse lives, go to heaven?”

“No. I am glad of every one that is saved, even if I am to be a cast-
away.”

“ Now what does thee think the devil will do with thee? How can he
use thee—one who loves the God who condemns him to torment, one who
loves his fellow-men, and would keep them out of the clutches of Satan——
how can the devil employ thee or endure thee ?”

For the first time in months the wretched man laughed with his old
heartiness, and from that moment began to shake off his morbid terrors.

Whittier,

“ MORNING GLORIES.”

How beautiful those climbing convovuluses are, winding in and out
the laths of the green trellis, and mingling with the brilliant tracery of
that vigorous scarlet runner and the paler green of that broad-leaved and
predominant American vine! The pure white are like brides in “silver
sheen,” and the deep purple are like queens in regal robes, resplendent,
self-assertive, magnificent. When the morning has fully come and the
glad sun touches the earth and ftills it with life and joy, then these beauti-
ful flowers open into the glory of their name. They are all over the
arbour, making it look like a bit of Florentine cinque-cento work, where
dainty rosettes of porcelain flowers star the golden network of the basket,
giving a sense of animation to the whole. But the pity of it is, this ex-
quisite beauty lasts such a short time! The sun which called it all into
being soon destroys his own work, He is too bright and strong for his own
creation ; and when the hot noon has come the pageant is past, the beauty
has faded, and the glory of the morning is no more. Only closely shut, in-
turned, crumpled marginsof white and purple showabove therim of the calix;
only memory remains of what was such joy to possess—though hope steals
out from the shadow of that dusky form, and the knowledge that there is
to be a to-morrow lifts one over the losses of to-day. And when to-mor-
row comes, then that vine-covered, scarlet-scrolled arbour will again be
like a piece of Florentine cinque-cento work, with its rosettes of dainty por-
celain flowers starring the golden filigres of the network,

How those morning glories suggest to you certain types and conditions
of womanhood! You look at them till you see in them the same spirit
and essence as are expressed in some women whom you have known indi-
vidually, and some who are known to you more generally by life histories
and the ordering of circumstances. They are living sermons on the fleet-
ing beauty of youth, the fragile quality of delicacy, the transient splendour
of life. Linksin the great chain by which all nature is bound into one whole,
as are flowers together with sentient things, it needs no great stretch
of fancy to see their analogies in human life, and to read into them the
same ideas as inform higher manifestations. How many pretty fairy-like
creatures are like those white convovuluses, so delicate and bright in the
early days but closing up and withering away as soon as the touch becomes
heavy and the strain makesitself felt? In the beginning, while everything is
fresh and tender, the young wife is in her beauty, and the glory of her
morning is undimmed. But she cannot bear the passage of time, nor the
inevitable trials of her state. She “wilts” under her burdens—from the
unsatisfactoriness of the servants and the exactions of the tradespeople ;
from the inevitable translation of the lover to the friend in the husband,
to the teething and and the tempers of her children. Her children in-
deed destroy her all round. That famous French dogma, “ Le premier
embellit ; le second flétrit ; le troistéme détruit,” finds its all too-certain jus-
tification in her. She was never made for the cares which come with ma-
ternity. A child herself, even if she be past twenty, her babies should be
like wax dolls, and should give her no trouble physically nor morally,
She might give her mind to their clothes, and be able to compass pretty
frocks and bonnets without too great mental fatigue. But that would be
the utmost she could do, if she had to keep her own radiant beauty
unspoiled. When it comes to loss of sleep, to anxiety, to perplexity
as to the best way of management, to doubt of nurse’s capacity, and con-
gciousness of her own ignorance, to desire to do right, and ignorance of
the way how, then she is lost, and her whole being suffers in consequence,
She is a fairy, not a woman, made only for beauty and sport, and gentle-
ness and dainty cares. She is a human Titania, and all men and common
circumstances are to her Bottoms, coarse and gross, who munch her chap-
lets of roses, and leave her flowerless and forlorn, who destroy her grace
and.degrade her fairyhood. Fancy such a one, born only for the softnesses of
life, hemming huckaback, looking after the family linen, caring for her
husband’s dinner, and mending that basket of socks! The thing is too in-
congruous ; and so the poor little fairy wife proves it to be when, like that
white convolvulus which was so beautiful but a short time since, and now
is flaccid, faded, drooping—she falls into the hopelessness of moral dejec-
tion and the ruin of personal uncomeliness.
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THE PERIODICALS.

Outing and the Wheelman for February opens with a pleasant and
well illustrated paper on the “The St. Jobn’s Region in Florida” by Mr.
John Ransom. Mr. Maurice Thompson’s “Summer Sweet Hearts,” goes on
breezily and wholesomely ; this instalment contains a mild bit of fun at
the expense of the “Sweet Singer of Michigan.” Mr. John 8. Phillips
contributes part LT of *“ A-Wheeling in Norambega” with Mr. Sandham’s
spirited sketches ; a portion of it is devoted to that beautiful little New
Brunswick Watering-Place, the [sland of Campobello. “Under the South-
ern Cross,” by Mr. T. E. Edwards, is a paper on Bicycling;in Australia.
A humorous short story is the “Twiddle Twins,” by President Bates,
which we quote for the edification of men of the wheel;—

Tue TwippLe Twixs.

It was a sultry August day. The sky was covered with a thick blanket of clouds,
which yielded no cooling rain, and searcely moved in the still air. Though these
olouds sbut out the direct rays of the sun, they also seemed to shut out every breath
of wind and to pen in and reflect back the quivering heat which rose from the steaming
earth. The road was deserted. Its lengik of baked gravel and clay stretched away a
silent and lonely whitish-yellow streak across the languid landscape. Mr. Twidddle
drove his wheel along with a fsint and half-wilted indifference as to whether he ever
arrived anywhere. He had the whole road to himself, and he took improper liberties
with it, wobbling all over its glowing breadth, with many lazy side-lurches, as if he did not
care how many rods to the mile he made of it. It was so hot-—so almost infernally
hot—that nobody else was abroad on the highway. Man and beast remained at home.
As he rode the sweat poured from every pore of his body, and enveloped him
in filmy steam that would have boen almost visible if anybody had been there to see
him., Where he was riding the road traversed a wood, without a house within a mile
of him, either before or bohind. ‘This wood on either side, instead of locking eool and
inviting, scemed like two rows of vast ovens, out of whose myriad mouths exhaled a
heated air, making the highway thus walled in still more insufferably sultry. The
woods seemed toilsome because of their monotonous silence and sameness. No squirrel
rustied their leaves; no bird flitted among their branches ; even the insects had retired
to the deeper shades to seek shelter from the heat.

Presently Mr. Twiddle rolled slowly across a wooden bridge spanning a ravine,
through which flowed a sluggish brook. If the water of this brook had exhibited a
liveloy motion, if it had looked cool, clear, and inviting, for either drinking or bathing,
Mr. Twiddle would have been tempted to leave his saddle and refresh himself by
bathing his head, neck, and arms in its current. But its waters flowed slowly and
looked dark and warm; the banks were steep, and the exertion of dismounting and
going down to the water appeared a greater task than his languid ambition was
willing to undertake.

Nevertheless, after riding two or threerods beyond the bridge, Mr. Twiddle suddenly
checked his wheel, e came so nearly to a stand-still that he lost his balance and dis-
mounted after a fow preliminary wobbles. Then he leaned one arm on his saddle and
stared sharply, with his mouth ajar, at an object under the edge of a thicket on the
loft-hand side of the road. Presently Mr, Twiddle shut his mouth with a snap, pursed
his lips, and emitted a long whistle, expressive of great astonishment. Waiting a
moment as if to see what effect his whistle would produce, he pronounced in a solemn
and emphatic reanner the word “ Je-ru-sa-lem | expressive of prodigious surprise. ,

The object whose appearance in that retired and silent place bad thus singularly
upset Mr., Twiddle’s long and pretty thoroughly trained equanimity—sa virtue which
receives a pretty sharp and continual tillage at the hands of the club wits—was & small
red and white checkered shawl spread out upon the grass, with a three or four montha’
old haby sitting bolt upright in the middle of it, and no other person, especially no
female person, anywhere apparent either to sight or hearing!

This baby was dressed in crumpled white muslin, with & soiled pink ribbon about
its waist. It held in one of its chubby fists a rubber rattle, It stared at Mr. Twiddle
for a moment with unwinking eyes, and a very buiness-like expression, as if taking an
inventory of his visible quaiities. Apparently its investigation proved satisfactory, for
it suddenly raised its rattle and brought it down with a vigorous whack of approval on
one of his legs, and looked at Mr. Twiddle to note if he had anything to sey about it.

Mr. Twiddle looked up the road, down the road, all along the wood and at the brook.
He saw nobody ; he heard nobody. Then he looked at the baby again, and remarked
with sincere earnestness :—

* Great Scott 1” .

This remark the baby immediately applauded with another vigorous whack with its
rattle,

Thus far Mr. Twiddle had stood facing the baby, and had not looked at the oppo-
site side of the road. But now a slight noise beside him caused him to svddenly turn
about. He started violently, and let his wheel drop rattling to the ground. In falling,
one of the handles grazed the pet corn of his left foot. He immaediately gathered up
this foot affcctionately in both his hands, and sought to press it to his bosom, while he
hopped ludicrously about on the other foot till he stumbled and sat down hard on _the
road. All this time he kept his eyes fixed upon the object which had a second time
upset his equanimity. After sitting and staring a few moments, Mr, Twiddle slowly
arose and dusted off the expanse of his knickerbockers with various slaps of his hands.
Then he ejaculated with solemn force and deep feeling :—

« 11l be blowed "

This second object which had so singularly disarranged Mr. Twiddle’s collection of
jdeas was another small red and white checkered shawl, spread upon the grass, under
the edge of the thicket, on the right hand side of the road, with another baby, very
much like the first one in size and appearance, and also dressed in soiled white erum-
pled muslin, with a pink ribbon about its waist, sitting bold upright in the middle of
the shawl, and staring at the astonished wheelman. This second baby in white was
also armed with a rubber rattle.

Seeing that this second baby made no reply to Mr, Twiddle's first eloquent rema{k,
he looked first at one, then at the other, of the singular phenomena, meanwhile
mopping his face and neck with a handkerchief already saturated with sweat, and
observed with incrensed emphasis, indieative of the extreme climax of surprise :—

“Well by George!” .

To this pertinent remark both babies responded by simultaneously banging their
rubber rattles down upon their knees, producing the effect of unanimous applause.

Mr. Twiddle now walked to the right-hand side of the road, where he mounted a log
and peersd carefully into the recesses of the wood. Nobody in sight. Then he crossed
to the left-hand side of the road, mounted & stump and looked sharply into all the
woody vistas. Nobody there. Then he walked back to the bridge, and looked over
ench side down at the water. Nobody visible. Then he went back to his wheel, and
looked first at one baby and then at the other. They were both. there. He went up
close to the right-hand baby, and ventured to touch its head softly with his right fore-
finger. It was a sure enough live baby. Then he crossed over the road and touched
the head of the other baby with his left forefinger. It was a no-mistake.flesh-and-
blood infant, No optical delusion about either of them. Then Mr, Twiddle went back
to his wheel, mopped his face and neck some more with his wet handkerchief, and
cried out :—

‘“Hello-o 1"

No reply from anybody, He tried it agsin, a good deal londer and longer :—

¢ Hello-0-0!” :

No answer. Silence everywhere, thick enough to be felt. Then Mr. Twiddle laid
his head back between his shoulder-blades, opened his mouth wide, shut his eyes, 00
a big breath and let out a yell that would have strained the vocal chords of a four-
horse-power-steam calliope :

* ¢ Hello-0-0-ah ! ” .

He paused for a reply, and gasped for air. Not a sound anywhere : not an indios-
tion that there ever would be any sound. Only the two babies looked at his perform
ance with grave surprise and some alarm. But they concluded that this was merely &
voeal entertainment gotten up out of pure kindness of heart for their amusement, 80
they simultaneously banged their 1attles again in unanimous applause.

After waiting a fow moments in the vain hope that somebedy would appear, Mr.
Twiddle began to consider the situation soriously. It was exceedingly awkward a0
perplexing. He thought of mounting his wheel and riding on to give an alarm ab the
first house where he could find a woman. It seemed to him that a woman was t,he
one central necessity of the universe. His respect for woman rose almost to veneratio?
He felt that he would gladly give all the money in his pockets, and his note for any
reasonable amount in addition, for a woman,—any sort of a woman, young or old, ugly
or beautiful, without regard to race, color, or previous condition, —anything capabl?
of taking charge of babies.

On further reflection he conciuded not to ride on. Suppose a cow should come along
and trample on one of the babies, or a hog, or dog, and attack them, or a snake. "
thought that either of these animals would be a fool of its kind to travel on guch a hO‘
day ; still one might do so, and he dared not take the risk, He wished ardently th¥
some traveller would appear ; but the road was deserted and lonely, as far ag he co¥
see in either divection. "

Suppose these deserted babies should cry ? His hair rose at the thought. He f"‘lﬂ
sure they would begin to cry pretty scon. Suppose they should get hungry? Dread!
supposition ! They would, they must, ere long. A cold chill ran down his gpiné,
spite of the heat of the day. ,

'While he was thus cogitating, the right-hand baby began preparations for cfymg(i
It snarled up its little face. Mr. Twiddle hastily snapped his fingers at it. It looke i
a little astonished for a moment, and then snarled up its face again, He mttl‘;
his watch-chain; no use. Then he blew a soft note on his wheelman’s whistle. Onﬁ
a temporary check. It suddenly emitted an unmistakable yell, indicating & fixed 9;’9
business-like determination. He ran to it and tried to stop it by shaking its rattles
poking his finger at it, and saying ‘‘Boo!” and other demonstrations which he ':h
read as the proper thing to do in such cases. The baby looked at him a moment W i
indignant astonishment and then shut both eyes, puckered its face all over, and howle
Mr. Twiddle stooped to pickit up: but suddenly drew back. Suppose it ghould b"h;
sweaty ? Very likely that was what ailed it. As if to reduce him to dispair, at The
instant the other baby began to cry also. Probably they were both—sweaty. 3
gituation was simply appalling, Consternation ; confusion; chaos ; all nature demss
ing & woman ! .

Suddenly Mr. Twiddle heard flying footsteps, Two women darted past bt e(i
One swooped upon the right-hand baby. She was a comely woman, apparently 88 of
twenty-five or twenty-six years, and evidently & mother. She lifted the child to o,
bosom, where it instantly cuddled and became quist. The other was a pretty g s
apparently about eighteen years old. She snatched up the left-hand baby, gav the
dexterous toss or two, and a pat on the back, when it also became quiet. Then
peir faced Mr, Twiddle and serutinized him with a decorousness so demure and gr% ot
that he was instantly sure that they were inwardly laughing at him. No woﬂlm
would be quite so unnaturally sober, he felt, unless she was sitting on the gafety-v®
of her laughter, to prevent an escape of pent-up merriment. The girl, he was con¥
was inwardly boiling with giggle. Imps of mischief were dancing in her largeé,
eyes ; but her face was as sober as the face on a postage-stamp. pob

Mr, Twiddle machanically lifted his hat and bowed. Both the women nodded, %\’
said nothing, only continuing to look at him demurely. Then the mother began min@
ing strange motions and aniics with her fingers, her hands, and her free arm, Jook 0
fixedly at the girl. The girl shook her pretty head solemnly, and then made ar:hg
motions at the mother with (her fingers, and hands, and her free arm, The®..,
women turned to Mr. Twiddle, who was watching this performance with iucrensm
amazement, and began making queer motions at him, He started, backed away 8 :h,y
or two, and fell over his wheel. Both women advanced hurriedly. He thoughthen,.
were about to attack him; but the kind concern in their faces, which, in spite of b o0l
gelves, was mingled with mirthful smiles, reassured him. He arose, duste hlms-
witl_l furtive slaps of his hands, picked up his wheel, and leaned upon its saddle ho
gazing at the pair with deep astonishment, Then the mother smoothed a place on ihe
sutface. of the road with the sole of her neat walking-ghoe, stooped and trace i
sand with her forefinger the words :—

* Deaf and dumb.” ol

'She pointed to this inscription, and Mr. Twiddle bent and read it. He boeyod
smiled, and pawed the air with lunatic gesture, which he fondly imagined coBY )
to the woman a whole dictionary full of expressions of sincere sympathy. l'ld b
watched all his gestures closely, and then shook her head, signifying that she i
understand. He was about to go through another ridiculous pantomime whe i
girl, who had been shaking with surpressed merriment during his first attempt 8¢ # ho
talking, suddenly burst out laughing in a clear, joyous, irrepressible ped 'ﬁeﬂ"d
laughed till she sat down on the grass, with the baby in her arms, and the tears Soookgd

giid
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her dark eyes. Mr., Twiddle’s confusion was imumense, He grinned, then : o 85
sober, then grinned again, then looked indignant, and finallly stood smiling F Jiké
idiot. As soon as the girl could command herself she spoke in a soff and 1ady

voice:— ~tioh
“I beg your pardon, sir, but really it was too funny to resist. We were SIWWO
under the bridge when you first came, and saw the whole thing through a crevice: i
had been down to the brook to bathe our faces, it was so hot. You looked 8o 88 0 7%
ed when you saw the babies that we really couldn’t help waiting and watching pot

It was rude, perhaps, but I really never saw anything more amusing in my llfe'e
we both b_eg your pardon. It was kind and gentlemanly in you to stay by the %ﬂson'
little darlings, and we thank you. Thisis my sister, Mrs. Rudd; I am Jenny */ oo
Sheis deaf and dumb. You are Mr. Twiddle, I think. We have often seent you
ride by, am}. knoyv the names of most of the gentlemen.” hoﬂs"
Mr. Twiddle instantly knew that the home of these ladies was the next far®®” Budd
He had met Mr. Rudd, a prosperous deaf-mute : but he did not know that r;v
had & wife also a deaf-mute. He fell to chatting with the young lady while he ot
with the pair to tl_len' house. At the gate he expressed a desire for a glass o id &t
when he was invited in and given a glass of iced milk, which Miss Wilso 8 b
had been told was the favorite drink of wheelmen, After that he mounted
again, and rode slowly into the eity. R
Th'Tl'uB is the reagon why Mr. Twiddle always votes to have the club ride on th,e 011
ia i8 the reason why the club members so often speak of * The Twiddle Twin®

President

EINDOO and Parsee students sometimes write the most ex'ﬂ'l"ordfl;11 e
English, i One of them wrote recently to a Bombay newspaper abouand
overbearing manner of the professors, who, he said, were so ifon'l,l, e
that it had become quite dangerous to “sneer the nose at them: .
finished his complaint thus, Very nice indeed! Poor students th# o
are, we have to kneel down before their menaces, their widened €Y” ;¥
what not ! lest we suffer rustication at their iron hands and be thr¢ col’ld
the same pitiable plight as ‘a bud bit by an envious worm, ere e s
spread his sweet leaves to the air, or dedicate his beauty to the gup *
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BOOK NOTICES.

Porys, By Frederick Locker. New York : White, Stokes, & Allen.

The critic finds it impossible to take up this volume without being pre-
Possessed in its favour by the dainty loveliness of its dress. The covers, of
& delicate tint which we believe the ladies call “crushed strawberry ” are
¢ aSFely ornamented with gold ; the title page is printed with intense red,
and in handgsome design ; the paper is charming, the margins are liberal,

® type neat and clear. The whole appearance of the volume has just
“hat lndividuality of beanty, refined, but a little quaint, which is character-
Btic of Mr., Locker’s verse. As for this verse, in our opinion it stands at
. ® head of the vers de societé written in our language. No other lyrics so
Ompl?tely 81l the requirements of this well-gloved species of composition.

raed’s work, inimitably clever, has a certain metallic hardness and lack of
Jmpathy ; and Praed did not ab all times keep strictly to his own domain.
' L. Alfst-in Dobson strikes a deeper note, and has a wider range ; for which
Gason it ig, perhaps, that his touch is not always so light and accurate.
m: bDObson is the greater poet; but Mr. Locker is the more perfect
imﬁter’ as he is more avowedly a specialist. Heis always well within his
couids’ 8lving us the idea that if he would, he could move us more deeply ;—
b bersuade us to laugh aloud, where he now merely draws a smile, and
pa“s? U8 In luxurious sorrow where now he but hints to us of pathos. Of
Who;?n he hag sung with more decided voice, but with rare tenderness,
ox r(fheartedr%ess, and restraint. A poem of e_arnest, tho?gh but half
nes essed, feeling, exquisitely lyrical, marvellous in its technical flawless-
i and full of strikingly contrasted colour, is * A Garden Idyll,” quoted
" r: {ate lssue of Tue WEEK. Perhaps still more beautiful, certainly more

PYY passionate, is the following, entitled “ At Her Window : ”—

‘ Beating heart; we come again
Where my love reposes :
This is Mabel’s window-pane;
These are Mabel's roses,

Is she nested ? Loes she kneel
In the twilight stilly;

Lily-clad from throat to heel,
Bhe, my virgin lily?

Soon the wan, the wistful stars,
Fading, will forsake her;

Elves of light, on beamy bars,
Whisper then, and wake her,

Let this friendly pebble plead
At her flowery grating.

If she hear me will she heed ?
Mabel, I am waiting,

Mabel will be decked anon,
Zoned in bride’s apparel ;
Happy zone !—Oh, hark to yon

Passion-shaken carol!

Sing thy song, thou trancéd thrush,
Pipe thy best, thy clearest;—

Hush, her lattice moves, O hush—
Dearest Mabel !—dearest.—"

have some twinges of conscience, after making this quotation,

. vAlge P
Btie of 1t must be confessed that this is nob the most markedly character-
I Locker's work ; and we have not space to quote other verses.

.0 on . ; . :
h[\es’ eut;‘lt Mr. Locker could have written the above lute-like and silvery
Higd they leave very many of his distinctive qualities uninstanced.

Wit wr)i::‘ sWeet, humour, which leaves a fine relish on the lips, his piquant
*Poech___ “an sting but creates no sore, his unfailing sanity of thought and
I €8¢ must be left for the reader to discover for himself.
3 Thg
& 0S“*R‘JBUINEZ Woops. By Bret Harte. Boston : Houghton, Miflin

I .

of 0021-226 Dnumerable notices which this story has called forth there has
8 copt in °0 a predominance of praise, yet most of the critics have, with
°°ntinuin S8grieved air, called attention to the fact that Bret Harte was
We h eg %0 work on his old lines. We fail to regard this as a grievance.
%arned Bret Harte's special aptitudes, and we do not see any
U erg ' him to essay a new field. It is probable none but
Opic 18 would rejoice at the sight of Bret Harte in the role of
n Novelist. Asitis, with “In the Carquinez Woods” he has
hasexpecteg Stf‘ro{lg, moving, highly vitalized, deep!y coloured work which
10t digq of him,  He has not proved at odds with himsel, thgrefore he
do.nuppolnted our expectations. The utmost we can ask is that he
to A% g 2 Such quk_. It is not the kind that wearies one ; and uniform
Oh“?heg & 8racteristicy its variety is wide, _ Bret Harte’s descriptive
m:Bo 1 ex © eye and his incidents are so vivid as to become part of
I Te Perience. His characters in this story are outlined with even
unll’}llamban 18 old decision of stroke and keenness of insight. The
o, l_ke hip, i ny‘Pﬂce parson, Revergnd Wynne, and his daughter Nelly,
the-"‘ cong texterna,ls, but one with him in chgracter, are so skilfully
'lnu‘outwa.r d d: at we feel their relationship while most impressed with
Y hoyg) of tversity, The climax is the most effective we remember in

the last year or two,

M .
h“hd II::' Trnyy,

8 0¢, .
m&y ‘“ake Cag],

SON is said to write and also sign any letters which her hus-

oh to write. Autograph-collectors, having found the above,
& Note of iy,

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Ar the Toronto College of Music on Saturday evening Mr. J. D. Ker-
rison delivered a lecture on “Bach and Handel ; the piano of their day
and their compositions for it ; and the perfect development of the oratorio.”
The lecture contained an interesting account of the two great masters,
enlivened by well-told anecdotes illustrating their personal characteristics,
together with a dissertation upon the development of modern music and of the
oratorio, with what preceded and led up to them. Bach’s fame for a long
time after his death seemed well nigh to have perished with him. Handel,
born in the same year, established the mode which prevailed for nearly a
century. But with distinctly modern music Bach’s genius seems strangely
in sympathy, different as it is in form and method. It is to Mendelssohn
we owe the Bach revival. He, with Schumaun and other enthusiasts,
turned the eyes of the world to the splendid greatness of the half-forgotten
genius, who was able, self-taught and with no adequate precedents to guide
him, to compose such work as the glorious Passion-music to St. Matthew
and that unsurpassable masterpiece, the Mass in B minor. In saying he
achieved these things under guidance of no precedents, it must not he
inferred that Bach was ignorant of the work of Palestrina and the old
Italian masters. But while he had studied these intently and to good
purpose, the lines he pursued led in a widely different direction. His
counterpoint placed in comparison with the polyphonic richness of Pales-
trina and his school, displays a more individualized personal quality, a
keener intensity of fervour. The unyielding fugue he inspired with the
living breath of passion. He gave to Germany a distinctively national
music, and may be called the creator of the Germanic school of musical art
as opposed to the Romantic school. ~After the lecture Mr. Kerrison gave
a recital on the piano, illustrating the characteristics of the two masters.
From Bach he played, with an admirable mastery of the great technical
difficulties to be encountered in these selections, the Prelude and Fugue in
B flat, and that in D minor. From Handel he gave the Gavotte Aria
Gigue, Suite VIII, and air and variations from Suite V.

#“SiLver Kine” Barrerr will bring ¢ Claudian” on this continent at an
early date.

Henry IrviNG will appear in the Grand Opera House, Toronto, on the
21st, 22nd and 23rd February.

Mprs. LaNagTRY has been so successful in New York that her present
visit to Boston will almost certainly be equally profitable,

Hexry Irvine and Ellen Terry were burlesqued at the New York
Grand Opera House last week, by Mr. and Mrs. N. C. Goodwin.

Miss EnLex Terry, ever to the fore in good works, will make a special
journey from the west to give a reading in New York in aid of a local
charity.

Karte Finup : The theatre is the child of the church. 8he was born in
religions mystery, and what God has joined together, prejudice cannot
always keep apart.

The latest of the thirty-six theatres opened in London—the Prince’s—
has a noiseless curtain, a Moorish smoking-room, superb paintings, and
lounges for seat-buyers. Mr Irving contemplates yet another addition to
Metropolitan theatres—one to be constructed upon the plan of the cele-
brated Boston theatre.

A NEW YORK critic thus writes after seeing Mrs, Langtry in ¢ A Wife's
Peril:” ¢ She trusts to her own gifts, and does not ruin them by artificial
uid. Her appearance, in that respect, was very refreshing,” As an actress
he thinks she is “a good joke.” She lacks training, « yeb it is not her
fault, for she tries hard enough ; but until now she has not found the right
key to the mysterious lock beyond which real art dwells.”

Mar10’s name is pleasantly revived before the public since the famous
singer’s death. It is doubtful if a more delightful conjunction of gifts
could have ever endowed a single mortal ; and his critics years ago used to
allude to the story of the good fairies and the baby when writing of him.
He hada voice which made all others seem discordant by comparison. Hehad
a perfect figure. His face was most noble, and his expression at once manly
and sweet. He acted with never-erring taste. He had an intuitive know-
ledge of costume, and dressed on the stage as if he were a moving picture,
And with all this he was a gentleman, and modest to his life’s end.

Mr. MAPLESON has discovered a new tenor, and is in raptures with him.
Speaking of Andres Anton—that is the name of the last-discovered musi-
cal star—Mr. Mapleson says: ¢TI heard of him three years ago, when he
left the Conservatoire, but he disappeared. Then Gayarre told me of him
about & year ago, but I couldn’t find him. About a month ago, however,
T was dining aboard Adiniral Cooper’s ship, and all the officers began telling
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me of a marvellous tenor they had heard at Caraccas. Then I heard of
his success in Havana, where in ¢ Trovatore’ he took a true D in the ‘Della
quella pira’  Well, to cut a long story short, I spent my last dollar cabling
at fifty cents a word, and have finally secured him, and he will probably
sing here in April. Patti will sing the ‘Figlia di Regimento,” and has
fallen in love with some uniforms she saw on Evacuation Day, and wants
my chorus of two hundred to dress in it. It turns out to be the Tth Regi-
ment ; so that will take all the boys, won’t it? Gerster will give ¢ Lakmé,’
and Patti ¢ Romeo and Juliet;’ so, altogether, I think we shall make a
good fight of it.”

LITERARY GOSSIP.

Pire Hyacivtur Lovson and his wife are now in the South.

ANoTHER author, Mr. Robert Buchanan, is suffering from nervous pros-
tration.

HarpEr Brothers, New York, are to publish “General Beauregard’s
Military Operations.”

A voLuME of George Eliot’s essays has been issued by Blackwood. It
contains all that she was willing should be published.

In the Critic, New York, Jan. 5th, Walt Whitman writes “ A Back-
ward Look on My Own Road.” He speaks especially of ¢ Leaves of
Grass.”

Epmunp Yares, of the London World, is writing his autobiography,
and it will appear in a few months. Mr. Sala is also writing his autobi-
ography.

“ Morugr HEx,” by Emerson E. Sterne, is a collection of new jingles
for children, on the style of * Mother Goose.” Published by the American
News Company.

ARCHBISHOP WHATELY was one day asked if he rose early. He replied
that once he did, but he was so proud all the morning, and so sleepy all
the afternoon, that he determined never to do it again.

AT the meeting of the Canadian Institute on Saturday evening, two
papers were given; one by Principal Buchan, on * Flora Hamiltonensis,”
and one by Mr. Frederick Phillips on “The Antiquity of the Negro Race.”

“Pa, what is poetic license?” ¢« Well, my boy, as nearly as I can
learn, poetic license is something which enables a man to say things in
verse which would incarcerate him in a lunatic asylum if worked off at
a political meeting.”— Fx.

R. J. Burperr is forty years old, Bret Harte is forty-five, Mark Twain
is forty-eight, W, D, Howells is forty-six, Thomas Bailey Aldrich is forty-
five, Joaquin Miller is forty-two, James Russell Lowell is sixty-four, and
John G. Saxe is sixty-eight.—Eo.

It is pleasant to learn that Mr. Martin Farquhar Tupper, at least, cor-
dially approves of Tennyson’s acceptance of a barony. Mr. Tupper is pro-
bably a philosopher. Here is the obvious reason for his approval:—¢“As
our noble Tennyson has broken through the pale, there is hope for some of
his literary brethren and sisters being thought worthy of public honours
from our great and good Queen.”

Tue “ degenerate one” mentioned below had in him a startling power
of suggesting great truths. He was also possessed of deep insight into
the mystery of man’s fallen nature :— A moral poetess had begun a poem
in uncompromising blank verse on the degeneracy of man :

#‘God made man in His own image; but he—"

and here she was compelled to leave it. A degenerate one came in, and
took the liberty of helping her forward a little :
“ Would probably have remained so ; but she—"

Tur Atlantic Cable tells us that a person referred to by the Atheneum
as high authority writes from Massachusetts as follows : “Mr. Matthew
Arnold’s success as a lecturer is unequivocal. It is like Plato in Sicily.
On the same night he and Mr. Bryce were lecturing at Cambridge.
England is certainly doing her best to civilize America.” And America is
doing her best to civilize England. Have we not sent her Minnie Palmer
and the accomplished Lotta? Neither of these notabilities may be exactly
like Plato in Sicily, but either may be compared with Sappho in Greece.—
The Critic.

No. 12 of the Acadian Scientist, the organ of the ‘¢ Acadian Science
Club,” has come to hand. This society “aims to awaken and foster a more
general interest in scientific knowledge, to induce young men and young
women to engage in systematic study at home, and to afford its members
the means for mutual assistance in the pleasing and ennobling study of
nature’s works.” It has a three years’ Course, embracing the following sub-
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jects: Philosophy, Geology, Botany, Natural Philosophy, Astronom
Chemistry, Zoology, and Mineralogy. Its object, apparently is to do for
science, in Canada, what the Chatauquau Society does in Americs.
Secretary is Mr. A. J. Pineo, B.A., of Wolfville, Nova Scotia. THE Gos-
sip offers his very best wishes for its success.

THE Gossip desires to say a word concerning the approaching Windef
Carnival at Montreal, however little this may be connected with literaturé:
It should, if as complete a success this year as it was last winter, be the
fruitful mother of much Canadian literature, in the shape of brillian e
scriptive letters, sketches, and songs. The Ice Palace should be to
men typical of winter’s splendours and delightful possibilities, The spor®s
and amusements, for which has been arranged an elaborate progl'am‘:ne'
are to be distinctively Canadian, and will go a long way toward convin®
any sceptical foreigners who may have the good fortune to be present, thet
the Canadian winter is no such dreadful affair as they had imagined it
be. The Carnival is to be held during all next week, commencing 02 ¢
ruary 4th.

Loxe and severe has been the strife between the disciples of * Wor
cester’s” and those of “ Webster's.” Here is one who feels compelle
confess himself a convert to Webster. Indeed, the tide generally geemd
be setting in that direction. Webster’s claims to contain 3,000 words 0"
than any other American dictionary ; certainly, no other American dictio
has so large a constituency or is so implicitly believed in, Indeed, it s
be regarded as the one final authority, safely to be relied upon when o .
are emphatically differing among themselves. To bow before the author g
of this dictionary, or rather encyclopedia, is not now to give in one’s o
herence to all the strange doctrines in Philology and Etymology of wh!
Noah Webster's brain was so fruitful. Webster's work is merely ,::
foundation upon which some of the ablest scholars in America have unt
to construct the most perfect dictionary of our time.

Witk all our boasted activity, I think that the so-called slow‘gml:%
Briton manages to do a great deal more work than most Americans, 8% i

a better quality. Take, for example, the literary workers of Engls?
There is the late Professor Palmer, the Orientalist. The amount of ¥
he accomplished, and of the highest class, too, was more than Weé shot ’
naturally expect three or four men to do. Among journalists, look 8%
Joseph Knight. He is the dramatic critic of three or four important
don papers, besides being the editor of The Gentleman’s Magazine 87
Notes and Queries, the London correspondent of Le Livre, and & reg®
contributor to half-a-dozen popular magazines. He has, of, coursé t’,o.“
to all the new plays, and is a favorite diner-out. The secret of this "'bd.l ’
to accomplish a great deal of work is-—system. When a man once real
the value of time, and knows how to utilize it, he has an advantage ° "
his unsystematic fellows for which he cannot be too thankful,—7he v

A CORRESPONDENT of the Philadelphia Press, writing from Londo®
delivers himself on the subject of Tennyson’s ability to maintain hi% ’ e
position with requisite lavishness :—* If he be as unsocial and inhospit? 0
as a baron as he has been as plain Alfred Tennyson, his sustainment © w
title need not be expensive. The common opinion that he is only Weu‘.
do is erroncous. For a literary man, he is very rich No author in A bt
has ever begun to make so much money as he. His poetry has bro?
him, it is estimated, £80,000 or $400,000, at least, and the sum has \
put as high as £100,000 and £120,000. Being a careful, not to 887 °
manager, he has so invested his earnings as to have a property wo 50*
present £220,000 or $1000,000. He owns, or did own recently, &
in town, where he spends very little time ; he has a beautiful place 8
ringford, Isle of Wight, and another country-seat at Aldworth, it v P
For a poet he is very practical, driving, it is said, very sharp bargain®
his publishers, holding out for the last shilling.” o

“ ON being introduced to an invited guest of the Saturday Cl“b’,Emﬂ;G
son said : ‘I am glad to meet you, sir. I often see your name
papers, and elsewhere, and am happy to take you by the hand for the
time.” ¢ Not for the first time,’ was the reply. ¢Thirty-three Yea'rsf
I was enjoying my school vacation in the woods, as boys will. Oné ™.,
noon I was walking alone, when you saw me and joined me, and talk p
the voices of nature in a way which stirred my boyish pulses, and 1° u
thinking of your words far into the night.” Emerson looked pleas®” ¥
rejoined that it must have been long ago indeed, when he venture g
of such fine subjects. In conversing with Richard H. Dana, jr- the
spoke of the cold eyes of one of our public men. ‘Yes/’ said B pl¢
meditatively, ‘holes in his head! holes in his head !’ After an agf
conversation with a gentleman who had suffered from ill-health, Eﬂ"re o
remarked, ¢ You formerly bragged of bad health, sir; I trust you
right now.’ "—Mrs. Annie Fields in February Harper's.

-
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LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

(INCORPORATED BY SPECIAL ACT OF DOMINION PARLIAMENT.)

HEAD OFFICE, - - - - 23 TORONTO ST.,, TORONTO.

President—HoN. A. MaAcKexNzIE, M.P,, Ex-Prime Minister of Canada.
Vice-Presidents—HoN, A. MorR1s, M.P.P., and JorN L. BLAIKIE, EsqQ.

Issues all approved forms of Life Policies and Annuities, and its specially favourable Tox
TINE and SEM.-TONTINE INVESTMENT POLICIES. X .
Its Commercial Endowment Policy meets the wants of those needing the protection of It-

surance only, nvoiding the nncertainties of the Co-operative plsn and the over-payments ol .

the ordinury system.
Agents wanted injonrepresented distriets. Apply to

WL McCABE, Toronte, Managing Director.

THE CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY Co.

| LAND REGULATIONS.

The Company offer Lands within the Railway Belt along the main line, and in South.
" ern Manitoba, at prices ranging from

i $2.50 PER ACRE.

upwards, with conditions requiring cultivation.
A rebate for cultivation of from $1.25 to $3.50 per acre, according to price paid for
the land, allowed on certain conditions. The Company also offer Lands
Without Conditions of Settlement or Cultivation.

THE RESERVED SECTIONS
along the Main Line, i.c., the odd numbered Sections within one mile of the Railway, are
now offered for sale on advantageous terms, to parties prepared to undertake their imme-
diate cultivation,

Terms of Payment:
Purchasers may pay one-sixth in cash, and the balance in five annual instalments,
with interest at SIX PER CEN'T. per annum, payable in advance.
Parties purchasing without eonditions of cultivation, will receive a Deed of Convey
ance at time of purchase, if payment is made in full. .
Payments may be made in LAND GRANT BONDS, which will be accepted at ten

per cent. premium on their par value and accrued interest. These Bonds can be obtained
. on application at the Bank of Montrea!, Montreal ; or at any of its agencies.

FOR PRICES and CONDITIONS OF SALE and all information with respect :

" to the purchase of Lands, apply to JOHN H. McTAVISH, Land Commissioner, Winni-

: B 1.
peg. By order of the Boarc CIHARLES DRINKWATER,

Montreal, January, 1884, Secretary.

MAGAZINE OF AMERICAN HISTORY
FOR DECEMBER.

CHRISTMAS ATTRACTIONS.

FRONTISPIECE. Portrait of John Page, first of the celebrated Pageyfamily of Virginia—from
& painting by Sir Peter Lely, London, 1660,

CHRISTMAS TIME IN OLD VIRGINIA. John Esten Cooke. Illustrations: Old Smithfield Church
—Portrait of Col. Archibald Carey, from a painting by West—Rosewell, home of the Pages
—Portrait of Governor John Pags, of Rosewell, from portrait by West—Christ Church of

Alexandrin—St Peter’s Church, where Washington was married—Stratford, the home of °

the Lees—Portrait of Judge Edmund Pendleton—Christmas Tree in Old Virginia (by Wil}
H. Lowe)—Saratoga, Home of Geuneral Daniel Morgan—Portrait of General Nelson--The
Nelson Home.

HOLIDAYS IN EARLY LoOUISIANA. Norman McF.*Walker.

CHRISTMAS-TIDE IN CANADA. John Reade, F.R.S.C.

CHRISTMAS SEASON IN DuTcE NBW York. Mrs. Martha J. Lamb.

. A HuroN HisroricaL LEGEND. Horatio Hale, M.A.

CouoNueL DAviD CROCKETT, oF TUNNESSER. General!Marcus J, Wright.

Qurvira: A Suzgestion. Dr. Cyrus Thomas.

OR1GINAL DocuMrNTs. Sir Henry Clinton's Original Secret Record of Private Daily Intelli
gence. Contributed by Dr. Thomas Addie Emmet. Introduction and Notes by Edwarc
1. De Lancey, Chapter III, Also, two valuable Original Letters.

Notes. Historical Societies in theirrelation to Local Historical Interest—Mr, Cary's Answer—
Martin Luther's Memory—Morse’s American Geography—Noah Waebster's Love Romance
—The Nelson Homestead—Death of David Van Arsdale—Evacuation of New York—A Ven-
erable Historian—The Star-Spangled Banner.

QuUERIES. Origin of Aboriginal Dialects of America-—An 0ld Clock—1Is it the First American
Coin?

REepLIRS. To be Preopared for War is one of the most effectual means of Preserving Peace—
Note and Query—Sawng—First Money—Colonel Francis Barber--Quisquising—TLetter
from General Horace Capron.

SoctrTies. New York Historical Bociety-—Chicago Historical Society—Maryland Historieal
Society—Huguenot Society of America.

And numerous Book Notices.

O

THE PRESS PRAISE THIS MAGAZINE IN EVERY PART OF THE WORLD
“The best historical publication ever published in this country.”—Boston Home Jowrnal.

“ More original historical matter has been published during the six months in which Mrg
Lamb has conducted this periodical than the public has had in it for years. A feature of the
growing subscription list is the demand out of the country, notabiy in England and Canada.
—Springfield Repxblican.

‘Its articles are calculated to please and interest that million-headed individunal popularly
known as the general reader.”"—New Orleans Picayune.

“It is & brilliant illustration of the treasures yet buried in the unesplored sources of
American History."—New York Independent.

0

Sold by newsdealers everywhere. Terms, $5 a year, or 50 cents a number,

' PUBLICATION OFFICE, 80 LAFAYETTE PLACE, NEW YORK CITY.

WHAT IS CATARRH ?
Krom the Mail (Can.) Dec. 15.

Catarrh is a muco-purnlent discharge caused
by the presence and development of the
vegetable parasite amoebu in the internal lin-
ing membrane of the nose, This parasite is
only developed under favourable circum-
stances, and these are:—Morbid state of the
blood, as-tha blighted corpuscle of ubercle,
the germ poison of syphilis, mercury, toxo-
meea, from the retention of the effeted mnatter
of the skin, suppressed perspiration, badly
ventilated sleeping apartments, and other
poisons that are germinated in the blood.
These poisons kevp the internal lining mem-
brane of the nose in a constant state of irrita-
tion, everready for the deposit of the seeds of
these germs, which spread up the nostrils
and down the fauces, or back of the throat,
causing ulceration of the throat; up the
eustachian tubes, causing deafness; burrow-
ing in the voeal cords, causing hoarseness;
usurping the proper structure of the bronchial
gubeg, ending in pulmonary ¢onsumption and

eath.,

Many attempts have been made to discover
8 cure for this distressing disesse by the use
of inhalents and other ingenious devices. but
none of bhese treatments can do a particle of
good until the parasites are either destroyed
or removed from the mucus tissue.

Sowe time since a well-known physician of
forty years' standing, after much experiment-
ing, succeeded in discovering the nevessa
combination of ingredients which never fail
in absolutely and permanently eradicating
this .orrible disease, whether standing ior
one year or forty years. Those who may be
suffering from the above disense, should,with-
out delay, communicate with the business
managers,

Messrs. A, H. DIXON & SON,
305 King St, West, Toronto, Canada,
andinclose stamp for their treatise on Catarrh,

What the Rev. E. B, Stevenson, B.A.,a Clergy-
man of the London Conference of the Metho-
Aist Church of Canada, has to say in regard
to A. H. Dizon & Son’s New 1reatment for
Catarrh,

Oakland, Ont., Canada, March 17,83,

Messrs. 4. 4. Dixon & Son :

DEAR SIRg,—Yours of the 13th instant to
hand. Itseemsnlmost too good tobe true that
I am cured of Catarrh, but’I know that I am.
Ihave had no return of the diseass, and never
felt hetter in my life, I have tried so many
things for Catarrh, suffered 80 much and for
R0 many years, that is hord for me to realize
that I am really better.

I consider that mine was a very bad cage;
it was aggravated and chronic, involving the
throat as well as the nasanl passages, and I
thought I would require the three treatments,
but I feel fully cured by the two sent me, and
tI; am thankful that I was ever induced to send

0 you.

You are at liberty to ure this letter statin
that I have been cured at two treatments, an
T shall gladly recommend your remedy to
some of my friends wko are sufferers.

Yours, with many thanks,

REV. E. B. STEVENSON,

RECENT PAMPHLETS.

“ A4 Plea tor Popular Instruction in
the Evidences ot Christianity,”

By Rev. James Middlemiss, Elora. Price 10 cents.

“A well-reasoned, well-written, and convincing

« essay, which cannot fail 10 be of service.” —Presbyle-

vian Record.

' We can very highly recommend this essay, It is
altogether timely, and it is written with depth, acute-
ness, and discrimination. It clearly points out the
way in which earnest minds, of every class, may at-
tain to the assurance that God hath indeed spoken to
us by His Son from heaven "—Princirar, CAvenN,
Canada Presbylevian.,

¢ The Rule ot Faith and Private
Judgment,”

A Lecture delivered at the close of the session of
Knox College on 7th April, 1880, by the Rev.
Prof.McLaren, 24 pages. Price 1o cents.

Alecture by Rev. Prof. McLaren, Price 10 cents,
‘“The more extended circulation which will thus
be given toit is not greater than it deserves,”-—Can-
ada Presbyierian,

“ Hindrances and Helps to the
Spread ot Presbyterianism.’’

By Rev. D.H MacVicar, LL.D. Price 1o cents
or $6 per 100.

*1t should be read by every Presbyterian in ths
land."”—B. ille Stat

‘“Worth a score of pastcral letters.” —K ey, Deavsid
Wishart,

¢“Clear in thought, correct in expression, and co-
gent in argument and appeal.”—Halifax Chyonicle.
¢ Doctrines of the Plymouth
Brethren,”’

By Rev. Prof.Craskery, M.A.,Magee Collegs, Len-
donderry,  Price 1o cents.

‘¢ A comprehensive and ver; complete exgosition
in short space of the errors of Plymouthism.”—Can-
ada Presbylerian,

——

Mailed to any address post free, on receipt ofprice

C. BLACKETT ROBINSON,
5 Jordan Street, Toronto.
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CANADA SOAP & OIL WORKS,
TORONTO, ONT.

Rodger, Maelay & Co.

MANUFACTURTRS OF THE

« LILY WEITE" FLOATING SOAP,
QUEEN'S OWN PERFECTION SOAP,
ENGLISH MOTTLED 80AP,
AND OTHER OELEBRATED BRANDS OF

FINE LAUNDRY SOAPS,

Fulling Soaps,
Toilet Boaps,
Aniline Dyes.

SEND FOR PRICE LIST.

RopeeRr, Macray & Co.

Canada Soap and Oil Works,

Office : ‘Works :
70 Froxnt S7. Bast, | DEFRIES STREET,
TORONTO.

Business Edueation
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,

AT THE
BRITISH AMERICAN

BUSINESS COLLEGE,

TORONTO.

PRACTICAL BOOK-KEEPING,
MENTAL ARITHMETIO,
COMMERCIAL LAW,

Elegant Penmanship.

We have had the greatest success with
pupils, and haye received the highest enco-
miums from the leading business men.

For descriptive catalogue, address

Tue SECRETARY,
TORONTO.

ENTRAL HOTEL, OSHAWA.

Fine Sample Rooms. First-class Table-
Brick House; Comfortable Rooms.

JAS. COCHRANE, Proprietor.
INDSOR HOUSE, COLBORNE,
COMMERCIAL TRAVELLERS’ HEAD-QUARTERS.

This House has all the latest improvements.
Good Sample Rooms, excellent cuisine.
Terms, $1.00 per day.

W, MALES, Clerk, ALBERT GERMAN, Mangr.

TORONTO AGENCY FOR THE SALE

of the Light-Running * DOMESTIC,”
and the Domestic Paper Fashions; also sole
agency for Macrame Linen Thread, soft finish-
ed Ootton Twine, and all materials used in
making Macrame Lace. Knitting, Wool,
Crotchet, Darning, Hand and Sewing Machine
Needles for all Machines for sale.

A. W. BRAIN, 98 Yongo Stroet.

ORION AND OTHER POEMS

— BY —
CHaRLES G. D. RoBERTS,

Square 12mo. Cloth, PE— $1.00.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO.,
715 & 717 Market Street,
Philadelphia.

TO SUBSCRIBERS !

Those wishing to keep their copies of THE
WEEK in good condition, and haye them on
hand for reference, should use a Binder. We
can gend by mail

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER

For 75 Cents. Postage prepaid.

These Binders have been made expressly
for TEE WEEK, and are of the best manufae-
ture. The papers can be placedin the Binder
week by week, thus keeping the file complete.

Address—
OrrFicE oF THE WEEE,
Jordan Street, Toronto,

MONTREATL

WINTER CARNIVAL!
C’omme:c:; ?‘eb::frj,K 4t; 1884.

The Carnival is held under the auspices of
of a Committee of Citizens, the sports being
under the immediate direction of Committees
from the various Athletic Clubs. A detailed
programme of each day's procecdings will be
issued during the Carnival weck, and will in-
clude novel attractions which are now under
congideration by the Executive Committee.
Special Carnival Excursion trains have been
arranged for by the Railways entering Mont-
real. Full particulars as to reduced fares,
etc., may be obtained at Railroad Ticket
offices in Canada and United States. EX-
tensive accommodation forstrangershasbeen
secured by Mx. W. R. Saulter, Chairman Lode-
ing Committes, who may be addressed at 178
St. James Street. The toboggan hills of the
Montreal Laque Bleue and Park Clubs will
be at the disposal of visitors during Carnival
week; and members of these Clubs will wel-
come strangers to their grounds. His Excel-
lency the Governor-General of Canada, Lord
Lansdowne, Lady Lansdowne and suite, will
be the guests of the city during Carnival woek.
—JOSEPH HICKSON, Chairman; R. D. Mo-
GIBBON, Vice-Chairman; GEO, ILES, Trea-
gurer; GEORGE R. STARKE, Hon.-Sec.

GRAND TRUNK RY.

IMPORTANT PRELIMINARY NOTICE.

SEASON 1884.

Intending settlers from Canada are hereby
notified that this Company will adopt

Exceptionally Low Rates and Fares
TO
MINNESOTA, DAKOTA,
MONTANA. MANITOBA and
THE NORTH-WEST,
AND
BRITISH COLUMBIA,
COMMENCING ABOUT MARCH 3rd,

A sories of Special Settlers’ Trains will be
started from different sections of the ecountry.

Notice regarding dates, rates, and fares will
shortly be issued.

JOSEPH HICKSON,
Geuneral Manager.

MONTREAL, Jan. 14th, 1881,

ForNEY'S PROGRESS !

ProGRrESS is unique in journalism. Noother
publication in the world occupies a similar
fleld. While it notes all social events of im-
portanco, et home and abroad, it is not a
mere record of the movoments in fashionable
life. It treats pithily of all subjects of inter-
est to educated and cultured taste, Litera-
ture, art, musicand the drama have attontion
inevery number, Itisnot apolitical journal,
but it never hesitates to express its opinions
upon political questions, and these opinions
are striotly independent of all cliques and
parties.

The aim of the management will be, as
heretofore, to have Proarrss a pleasant
paper. It may be needed to make public the
disagreeable happenings of life, but that Pro-
aRrESs leaves to others, and goes forth greet-
ing everybody cheerily and happily, and with
bright good nature.

PROGRESS,

Printed Weekly by the FORNEY PUB. CO.
702 CHESTNUT STREET,

(2d FLOOR,) PHILADELPHIA.
Terms $2.50 per year, in advance, including
postage.

J. W. FORNEY, W. W. REITZEL,
Editor. Business Manager.

THE CRITIC!

A REVIEW OF

LITERATURE, THE FINE ARTS,
SCIENCE, MUSIC, THE DRAMA,

J.L.&J.B. Gitpes, - - EbIrToRrs.

CONTRIBUTORS.

H. H. BoYESEN, John Burroughs, F. Marion
Crawford, George Wm, Curtis, Edward Eggle-
ston, Prof. Geo. P. Fisher, O. B, Frothingham,
H, H. Furness, S8idney Howard Gay, R. W.
Gilder, Edmund W. Gosse, W. E. Grifiig, E. E.
Hale, Joel 0. Harris, “H, H.,” Dr. 0. W.
Holmes, Julia Ward Howe, D. G, Mitchell,
Rev. Dr. R. H. Newton, W, J. Rolfe, Dr. Phili
Sohaff, E. C. Stedman, R. H. 8toddard, Prof.
W. (. Bumner, Edith M, Teomas, Charies
Dudley Warner, Walt Whitman, Prof. W. D.
Whitney, Prof. C. A. Young.

Single Copies, 10 cents ; #3 a year,in advance.

20 Lafayette Place, New York.

QUETTON ST. GEORGE
AND CO.,
W IIN H

AND

Spirit Merchants

FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY.

WINES, SPIRITS, d¢c., CAREFULLY
PACKED IN JAR, KEG
OR CASK.

Orders by letter will have our very best
and prompt attention,

VATUILTS:

10,12,14,16 & 18 King St. West,

TORONTO.

ESTABLISHED 1859, 364 Yonge Street

THOMSON'S
Wall Paper and Stationery

EMPORIUM.

New stock of next season’s Wall Papers just
arrived. Balance of old stock offering at re-
markably low figures. Calsomining, Paper-
Hanging, Glazing, Re-Glazing and Painting
done to order. KEstimates given. A well:
selectod stock of Stationery, Christmeas Cards,
ete., at lowest prices. A call solicited.

GOOD LITERATURE.

A Titerary and Eclectic Weekly.

SunscripTioN PRICE, - - $1.50 A YEAR.

It gives the best articles from the English
periodicals; reviews of the leading new books,
with extracts from them ; full literary intelli-
gence, and questions and answors on a multi-
tude of tofpics relating to books and reading.

“One of the most valuable of our weekly
literary journals. Its selections made with
excellent judgment and its criticisms of cur-
rent literature crisp and satisfactory.—Our
Continent.

Sent 10 cents for three 8pecimen copies and
Degeriptive Premium List,

THE GOOD LITERATURE PUBLISHING CO.,
18 & 20 AsTor Prace, NEw YORK.

LENOX PENS!

A CoMPLETE SERIES IN TWELVE NUMBERS,

From which every writer can select THE
BEST PEN for hisor her peculiar style of
penmanship. Sample of each number (12
pens), by mail to any address for ten cents.

TainTor Bros, MerriLL & Co.,
18 & 20 AsTOR PrACE, NEW YoORK.

EVERY WOMAN OF REFINL?MENT

SHOULD HAVE THE

AMERICAN QUEEN

UPON HER PARLOUR TABLE.

Under the new management grest improve-
ments are being constantly introduced,
making it without dispute THE
JOURNAL OF POLITE SOCIETY.

A special feature of in-
terestisoffered in
the series of

SOCIETY PORTRAITS

just begun. .Among the faces already pre-
2§1;ted y Fowler's able pencil are those of

PRINCESS OF WALES,
LADY LANSDOWNE,
MISS CHAMBERLAIN,
MRS. CORNWALLIS WEST,
LADY CHURCHILL, and the
HON. MRS, BURKE-ROCHE,

YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION,
FOUR DOLLARS.

Single copies mailed at 10 cents each.

ERNEST F. BIRMINGHAM & CO.,

Proprietors,
140 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK,

|
1
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|

" JUSI AND DRAMA.

Attractions for the week commencing
MONDAY, FEB. jth.
A

TORONTO.

GRAND OPERA HOUSE,
ONLY A WOMAN'S HEART.
MowDpay, TUESDAY AND WEDNESDAY.

MARINA.
THURSDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY.

[
HORTICULTURAL GARDENS.
TURSDAY, 5TH,

Concert in aid of Erskine Church.

THE WEEK.

Single copies sold, and subseriptions taken
by the following foreign agents:
New York,
J. W. BrexTANO, 39 Union Bquare,
E. P. Durrox & Co.

Boston,

CuppreEs Upnan & Co., Old Corner Book
Stand.

Philadelphia,
W. B. Zirngr, Corner 3rd and Walnut St

Chiengo,
PiercE & SNypER, 122 Dearborn Street

Washingten,
Brextaxo & Co.

New Orlcans.
G, F. Wuarros, 5 Carondelot Stroet:

Denver, Col,,

M. V. THoMAS.

Ruilaloe,
A. J. Hawks, Senecca Strect.

London, F
AmERICAN ExcHANGE, 449 Strand ; B. &
Srevene, 4 Trafalgar Square.

Paris,
GaLieNANT's, 224 Rue de Rivoli-

Rome,
Office of the Nuova Antologia.

THE LITERARY WORLD

Choice Readings from the Best New Books
and, Critical Reviews. Abe
Fortnightly. {Boston, Muss.: Edwa-rdbmh.
bott, editor; E. H. Hames & Co, PU .,
ers. Quarto, 16 pp. Price $2 per yoal-

This journal is becoming #o well knvwg.up,
the excellent quality of its avorage m“kown,
that it deserves to become yot wider K8%7me
that its quality and nmount of work m8. the
even greator than now; and it is W3 o
hope of introducing it to new acquail :1 re-
to this end, that we give it this gene® g
view. [atablished nearly fourteen ye aB &
by the late Mr. Samuel R. Crockel, Tl
monthly literary journal, it pagsed in biisb”
1877, under the management of the PU: Jely”
ers above-named, Edward Abbott, & gl
known writer, assuming its editorial c0%  ip
In his hands it has continued to inores®l,g
public appreciation and literary valué;
With the beginning of 1879 its publicatio? 2%
changed to a fortnightly issue, the Sﬂmed
eral form and appearance being retain® u!"g

It may be briefly described as & gt
literary review. Iiach number opﬂﬂgmonﬁ
quite lengthy notices of the freshest &L haﬂd
fmportant books, frequently from th"i o8 O
of o specialist, followed by minor no"'r:woe-
works of fiction, or those of less impo to 108
Editorials on a great range of curren! $0d DY
of literary interest next fnllow, succe€os ,ef
departments of Literary Personals, 8K%; o6,
of noted authors of the time, News and ot
ato. Of chiefest value among these 49P;nd
ments, perhaps, are those of "NO,“SD i
Queries,” upon o great variety of topic® Loyd-
terest to writers and readers, usually eﬁal{“
ing to two or three columnes; and S5y J.

oariana” — the latter edited by M- nols?

olfo, the eminent Shakespearian B°
and frequently occupying a whole &E‘;'uo ar®

Often articles of much historic ,V"ngo!v
given, as notably those by Mr. Justin tho
on the public and private libraries . gef-
early days of American letters, of W. “’a 008"
ernl have appeared in late issues. Th Bi]il‘
nal seems admirably well balanced 18 %510
deportments, and it is always a plesé 40
open its bright, modest pages, so abuLC y,0i0?
good. scholarship, careful editing, % ¢ ped’
variety of contents, and with no 818% 4,5 o’
antry, no “slashing” criticisms, and
kindly tone.—Maine Farmer.

E. H. HAMES & CO., Punmsnn;"y,
1 Somerset Street, Boston
= Send for a Specimen Copy
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