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It is difficult to Lecome accustomed to the thought, that for
the last time our brother has counselled and direeted in the place
and work he loved so well.  Those who knew him here, cither
as student, or as fellow-teacher, often find thanselves, in some
sense, still working under the influenee of his presence. To an
exeeptional extent his personality was a power in the daily life
of the school. Indeed 1t often seems a matter of wonder, how, in
the compuratively short space of two and a-half’ years’ time, his
life became so thoroughly a part of our own. But we shall no
more hear the quick footstep in eorriaor or hall, sce the eager
face, or feel the warm touch of the extended hand.

A fortnight ago the wasted form was laid in its Jast resting-
place. The struggle again,t disease, though not long continued,
had evidently been severe. On Sunday evening, January 10,
he lay down on what proved to be his deathbed. Typhoid
symptoms rapidly developed, and by the end of the first week
the case was considered to be quite serious. On Sunday the
24th Jan., the fourteenth day of his illness, the fever had evi-
dently begun to abate, and the symptoms seemed generally fav-
orable.  All were hopeful, but that evening a serious turn .or
the worse had come.  The disease seemed t0 be now gaining the
mastery, every day the patient grew weaker, and wn Friday
noon, January 29, after a severe strugale, patiently borne, the
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spirit of our brother took its flight. Professional skill, and the
affectionate attentions of loving hands had been ungrudgingly
given—but his work was done, even at the carly age of thirty-
two years.

Our bLrother Huston was born at Whithy, Ont., June 15,
1859. His father, a well edueated man. a native of county
Antrim, Ireland, still lives: his mother, & native of Miramiclid,
N. B,, died when her son Willie had reached his fourteenth year.
From his tather he seems to have inherited his passion for readi-
ing, and his great love of hooks; from his mother love of order.
perseverance, ambition, and seriousness of mind. It is a touch-
ing circumstance that just three weeks before his death, in the
bosom of his family, he talked most tenderly of his departed
mother, enumerating her many virtues and sacrifices for her
family, and saying that if ever a boy had a good mother he had.
None could long associate with him without knowing that the
maternal gift of love was richly transmitted in his case.

His public school and collegiate education were received in
his native town. Even as a school-boy he was systematic and
orderly, he had his time-table with regular hours for study and
for play. Perhaps the most exceptional feature of the time-
table idea was the way in which it was carried out, not, as is
most commonly done, with the play hours encroaching on the
times for study, but, rather the reverse. We have no hesitation
in aceepting the testimony of those who knew this period of his
life, that his danger was in allowing his study hours seriously to
shorten his hours for reereation. This was characteristic of him
till the end of his life.

After due preparation he matriculated into Toronto Univer-
sity at the age of nineteen, aml soon afterwards was appointad
an assistant master in the Whithy High School.  To assume_the
duties and responsibilitics of teacher in the school where one has
barely ceased o be a pupil, is a severe test.  So it proved with
him. Bub his quict and dignified demeanor in the class-room,
and his heartiness and affalility on the play-ground, soon woen
for him, even among those who at first were disposed to challenge
his authority, not only respeet hut positive love. N

While teaching in the High School he read his University
work, and, year by year, went up and passed his May examina-
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tions. In 1881 he graduated and shortly afterwards accepted
the position of house-master in Pickering College, since closed,
but at that time in active operation under the control of the
Society of Friends. Within a year the principal of the institu-
tion died and Mr. Huston was appointed as his successor. Thix
appointment he held until, through division among the Friends,
the school was closed. His conduct of the schoul is said to have
been an unqualified success. It was soon after he came to Pick-
ering College that he took a position as a Christian man. The
exact time of his acceptance of Jesus Christ as Saviour and Lord,
he could not tell, but especially during the latter part of his
occupancy of the principalship at Pickering, he let his light
shine before his pupils, and we remember to have heard him tell
how he was made instrumental in leading one steeped in sin into
the liberty of the gospel. It was while teaching here that he
received Laptism aé the hands of Rev. J. F. Barker, then pastor
of the Baptist church, Whitby. This was the first step towards
the severence of his connection with the Episcopalian church.
Here also he married her who, with two little orphaned boys, so
deeply mourns her great loss.

About 1884 he was appointed to the English mastership of
the Jarvis St. Collegiate Institute, Toronto. There is but one
testimony regarding his success as & teacher in Toronto. All who
came under his instruction felt that it was a great privilege to
doso. After coming to Toronto he worshipped with and soon
became a member of the Alexander St. Baptist Church. The
ministry of pastor Denovan he always greatly enjoyed. He
threw himself heartily into the enterprises of the church, and
one of its attractions, especielly to young men and women, was
the Bible class conducted by Mr. Huston.

He greatly interested himself in the spiritual welfare of the
poor and neglected ones of the city, and was the first secretary
of the Industrial School at Mimico. In Toronto he formed many
ardent friendships, particularly among young men attending the
schools.  These he invited to his house and often put himself to
considerable trouble to do sume one a kind turn.  He was for o
time editor of the English department of the Schoul Journal, and
he also contributed freely to the columns of other publications.

In the summer of 1889 Prof. Farmer resigned the principal-
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ship of our own college at Woodstock in order to prepare him-
self still further for the duties of a professorship to which he had
been appointed in McMeaster University.  After consideration
the vacant position was offered to Mr. Huston, whose success as
a teacher was well known to individual members of the Senate.
After some hesitation and upon the strong recommendation of
friends whose opinion he highly valued, he signitied his accep-
tance of the principalship. In Angust of that year he may be
said to have entered upon his new duties and upon the period
which proved to be the final one in his brief but busy life.

From the first day of his coming, he threw all the energies
of his enthusiastic nature into the work he had undertaken. The
buildings then undergoing extensive repairs received their tinish-
ing touches under his superintendence. As August drew to a
close, the opening day was not far off; and it necded the unceas-
ing supervision of his presence to have everything sufficiently
advanced at the appointed time, about September 4th. He de-
termined that if it were within human possibility the engage-
ments of the College to the public and to the denumination
should be kept to the letter.  Then might he e seen, or heard
or felt nearly everywhere. The opening day came, and although
the workmen were not yet all out of the buildings, the schoal
regularly opened.  From that day onward L cheerfully placed
himself under the burden of his office, and brought its cares and
responsibilities very close to his heart.

What has already been said in this paper regarding his
stiecess in other schools can be said with no less truth of hix
work in Woodstock College.  The same qualitics of head and
heart, elsewhere shown, but now disciplined even to a higher
degree, were brought into activity here.  His sympathy, enthu-
siasm, freshness, and strength were contagious.  Beloved to an
exeeptional degree by his pupils, it is certain that the teachers
who eould obain better results are few indeed.  Sclalarship he
placed at a high price, but it was possible to pay too much for
it, if the soul were neglected.  He taught that the probabilities
for the attaimuent of high scholarship were greatly increased by
huilding on the true foundation, Jesus Chyist.

The relation of the work at Wondstock to all other denomi-
national work was strongly felt.  He chevished large hopes for
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the future of all our educational work. He saw something of
what it might hecome especially to Baptist interests, but even
to uthers also.  Henee it was with a feeling of disappointment
that only a few days before his fatal illness, he telt compelled
to forego a trip to Toronto to the meeting of a conmittee whose
object was to plan for University Extepsion work, some part of
which our own institution in Toronto was to share.  He seemed
to realize more and more the importance of the educational to
all other denominativnal interests.

Of his religious life but little need be said. It was simple,
and practical, and earnest. Jesus Christ was all in all to him,
and on Lis death-hed, espeeially before the delivium of fever had
so fully come upon him, he gave many proots of his abiding
trust in the Saviour. He knew no fear of death, but put his
trust in God and calmly faced the enemy. The prayer-meetings
m the College and the church were his joy.  He did not feel as
if he could miss them, and it was rave indeed that his voice was
not heard in prayer, or exhortation. In these respeets he left a
bright example to all Christians. He regarded the prayer-
meeting as the boy's safeguard against trouble of every kind.

A characteristic that singularly distinguished our brother,
was his love of work. He could not be idle. He would always
find something useful to do. Everything was done rapidly in a
methodical and business-like manner, but yet he worked on. He
would say that o man’s usefulness was over when he came to
think things were about well enough, and could not well be im-
proved. He kept his eyes open to all that went on arcund, and
not much got out of order without his knowing it. His motto
ever seemed to be, to seck for work and then to seek to do more
than the most exacting could ask. If all would act on that prin-
ciple, success would be assured.  How valuable the teaching and
example for roung men !

In another respect, too, he seemed to have a genius for
dealing with young men. He had a special faculty for turning
all his intercourse with them to their advantage. Pleasantry
and rebuke from him, alike profited. It is not uncommon to
find severe discipline leave a rankling sore that completely de-
stroysits value. Notsowithhim. Boyssuhjected to drastic mea-
sures would still swear allegiance. Behind all his dealings was

<
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manifest a sympathy and love that turned to their profit. There
was in all this, however, a reflex influence that taught him many
lessons. He apparently lost ne opportunity to learn something
from all his surroundings. Stubborn boys, rude men, plain
spoken, or politic and wary people, were so many books out of
which he read ‘sssons of the greatest value.

His varizd experiences had doubtless taught him, among
others, the lesson of self-control. He never allowed himself to
be provoked intv speaking n angry word. He was calm and
self-contained. He himself ctten said it was not always so, but
he Iiad long done what he again and again advised the boys to
do, he had taken hold of himself. Hence he had himself well in
hand and was in the best position to teach others that wholesome
lesson. His conduct in the class-room or on the platform was
characterized Ly a noble self-restraing, =i unerring truthful-
ness of good judgment that could always be relied on,—this
along with great modesty. He often spoke in a sincere tone of
himself very depreciatingly. He thought others were better
fitted for his position then he was himself. Yet, withal, there
was usually a quiet determination fo attain his purposes.

Many will long tenderly cherish the memory of our dear
brother. His simplicity, unselfishness, frankness and kindness,
will, we trust. be an inspiration to those *hat remain. How
faithful and coenscientious was he to the interests intrusted to
him!

“For can 1 doubt. who knew the keen
In intellect, with force and skill

To strive, to fashion, to fultil—
1 doubt not what thou wouldst have been.”

X. S. MeKecaNIE

n
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RUDOLPH KENIG, THE ACOUSTICIAN.

The name of Keenig is not strange to students of Physies
and Musical Theory. In full, or as the monogram R.K,, it ap-
pears on the most aceurate acoustical instruments manufactured,
and is accepted Ly all investigators as a guarantee that the ac-
curacy of the apparatus need not be tested beforehand, no matter
how dencate the experiment to be performed.

Nor is Rudolph Keenig a stranger to the people of our pro-
vince. He has pleasant recollections of a summer spent in
Toronto in 1881, when, in conjunction with Professor Loudoun of
the University of Toronto, he gave a course of six experimental
lectures on the ‘ Physical Basis of Music, in the Canadian Insti-
tute.

We found him last June, at work in his laboratories on the
bank of the Seine, apparently oceupied in determining the possi-
ble modes of vibration of some blocks of wood. It was a plea-
sure to meet the man—to converse with one who has devoted
his whole life of half-a-century to an investigation of the laws
of harmony-. seeking neither fame nor gain, looking for no other
reward than the joy of discovering the truth.

He is an approachable man—his smile of welcome and his
hand-shake make one feel uite at ease in his presence. Yet it
was with an anxious heart that after business was disposed of, we
tried to make good use of our opportunity by turning the con-
versation towards points in acoustics that were not clear to us.
He saw what we wanted and made the hours spent in his «felicr,
full of protit and pleasure.

We think we saw Kenig in his happiest mocds.  We
dined with him and talked mathematies and poctry. He
delighted us with his recitations from Goethe, Schiller and
Heine—he astonished us with his broad knowledge of our own
literature, for we remembered that a few years ago he could
ncither read nor speak our language. He talked of his boyhood
days, spent in northern Germany—of his father and mother and
of his delightful trip to see them every alternate smmmer. He
called his hirds at the window, and talked to them lovingly as
he fed them frem his band. Everything he did and said came
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in such a natural way; his acquaintance with nature seemed so
close and extensive, that we felt we were in the presence of a
veritable genius.

He invited us to have an evening of experiments with him,
extending the invitation to any friends we might choose to bring
with us. We consider that evening marks an epoch in our life.
For this suvant having at his hand the finest collection of acous-
tical apparatus in the world, performed for our benefit experi-
ments that can be seen nowhere else—experiments on which
must be based the theories of the timbre and consonance of
sounds.

While the majority of seudents have been trying to grusp
and apply Helmholtz’s theory of timbre and combinational notes,
Koenig has heen patiently working on a different line and has
arrived at results that show that the generally accepted theories
are at best but first approximations to the truth. As an evi-
dence of the patient work of this man, it suffices to mention that
he has constructed a tonometer, made up of tuning forks, each
adjusted by himself, ranging in pitch with perfect continuity
from 20 to 40,000 vibrations per second. From this collection
he can seleet o fork that will give exactly any desired note of
pitch between these limits. It isa work of a lifetime, constructed
to test his theory of beats throughout the whole range of audi-
Lility.

Keenig is not appreciated now in the world of science as he
will be after a score of years. A German, living in Paris, he 1s
never allowed to forget that he is not a welcome citizen. French
scientists with all their liberality wilfully know little of him.
His hoase, stocked with magnificent apparatus such as delights
the hearts of all students, is never visited by them. In their
text books on Physics. they are even to-day re: :ating statements
that Koenig long since showed experimentally to Le false.

Nor yet does he receive justice at the hands of his“own
countrymen. The reason is not far to seeck. The mighty Helm-
holtz, worthy of all admiration for his genius and work, is wor-
shipped by the German scientists. Now Helmholtz says that a
series of experiments give certain vesults. Keenig shows that
the results do not follow. Yet, who in Germany, yea mn Eng-
land too, would dave to talre his stand by Kwnig
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A little over a year ago, Professor S. P. Thompson, in an
address at the Royal Institution of Great Britain, made a full
stutement of Koenig's views and results, and stated his aceept-
ance of them. We expect Lord Rayleigh, the greatest of Eng-
lish acousticians, to follow, when he publishes his long promised
third volume.

We put the usnal question, * Why do you not turn your at-
tention to the improvement of musical instruments, and reap
some pecuniary reward for your labor 2’ The answer came, in
not exactly the usual form,and as though the idea were new
to him, ¢ When I am older and cannot advance, then I shall make
money.” Keenig is truly too busy to have time to waste in get-
ting rich.

The world needs such men—alithough it is so very slow in
showing its appreciation. Many a man of science passes away,
‘unhonored and unsung’; a later generation recognizes the worth
and raises the monument. Faraday was honored by his coun-
trymen during his life, for his investigations were making the
life of the nation more full of comfort day by day. Yet he did
not receive his due. We honor him now for his general investi-
gations, conducted and recorded so carefully : for to them we
owe that rapid growth of the science of clectricity and magnet-
ism, which, while yet in its infaney, fills our iives with benefits.
Such a man often brings untold riches to lucky investors: he
sometimes even enriches a nation : but the hope of Jdoing so is
not the inspiration of his work. He loves the truth, ana ' «-
cause he loves he works: and in the case of a few men, such as
Faraday, Helmholtz and Keenig, the love is undying.

Music will be enriched, human joys increased, as a conse-
quence of Keenig's life.  Some practical man will receive the
money prize, and Rudoiph Kaenig the * simple lTaurel wreath.’

A. C. McKay.
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X GEORGE ELIOT.*
1820-18s0.

Now and then comes into the world a great soul, combined
with a powerful intellect, which has power to make its presence
felt as one of the supreme facts of an age—a human being speak-
ing to ail other human beings—a man or a woman with a word
for ali other men and women. These are they who mark eras
in history and literature. Such were some of the great minds
whom we have already studied. Such preéminently was she
whom { do not hesitate to eall the novelist of the century, our
great woman-writer, George Eliot.

* All that George Eliot was, cannot be told. She had many
phases.  What her influence ha< been. cannot be estimated.
Out of a heart, beating in passionate sympathy with universal
humanity, she has spoken in ferveat words that can never fall
lightly. She appears to us in many lights—as woman, as
scholar, as author, and as philosopher. In many lights, too, has
she been held before the public—studied, discussed, criticised,
condenmed, admired.

To present her broad personality completely, would require
the scope of volumes, and who would dare to expect success in
the effort to do so ? To attempt even to outline her life and
work within the limits of a single afternoon’s talk, produces a
singular sense of embarassment.

So large and important is the subject of Georme Elict's
work, her influence on literature and on life, that time can be
taken for only the briefest sketch of her history, interesting as
2 more detailed account of it might be. For those who wish to
study it further, there is excellent material provided in Miss
Blind's “ Life of George Eliot™ (Famous Women Series), in
“ George Eliot, her Life, Writings and Philosophy,” by George
Willis Cooke, and in the only detailed Memoir, in three volumes,
based upon the novelist’s own journals and letters, and edited
by her husband, J.W.Cross. In addition to these, Poole’s Index
will give references to alimost innuraerable magazine articles of
biographical and critical interest.

“¥Paper read befare a ladies” literary club, Toronto.
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This marvellous woman began life among the ranks of the
people. Her true name, as everyone knows, was Mary Amn
Evans. She was born at South Farm, in Colton parish, War-
wickshire, England, November 22, 1819. The first twenty years
of her life, except what time she was at school, were spent at
Griff House, an old-fashioned, commodious and substantial dwel-
ling, pleasantly surrounded by lawns and gardens. Her father,
Robt. Evans, was originally a carpenter, afterward became 2 for-
ester, and still later rose to the position of land agent. He was a
man of strong personality, and was so respected and trusted by
his employers and all who knew him, that his name became a
svnonym for trust-worthiness throughout the county. Different
sides of his character have been sketched in the delineation of
Caleb Garth, Adam Bede, Mr. Hackit, and Stradivarius. His
second wife, George Eliot's mother, is said to have been faith-
fully portrayed in Mrs. Hackit, whose strongly marked char-
acter, industrious housewifery, and sharp, ready, cpigrammatic
speech were drawn from the life.  Undoubtedly she also fur-
nished some of the materials used in the creation of the famous
chiaracter of Mrs. Poyser. Marian Evans inlierited some of her
strongest traits directly from her parents, drawing her intellec-
tual capacity and painstaking conscientiousness from her father,
and her pointed wit, keen sense of humor, and faculty of minuie
observation from her mother.

The sonnets, “Brother and Sister.” are autobiographical and
give us some idea of George Eliot's childhood, which is also in
many feature~ described in the story of Maggie Tulliver in “ The
Mill on the Floss.” She spent five years in a girl's school at
Nuneaton, and threc years in the Misses Franklin's boarding-
school at Coventry, receiving careful training, for which she
always afterwards expressed the highest appreciation. The
recollections of school-mates give us the impression that she was
a shy, plain, clever girl, with few of the attributes of girlhood,
and so cold and reserved that she made few friends. At the age
of fifteen she left scheol and pursued her studics at home.  Her
mother died the next year, and when, soon after, her brother
and her older sister married and left home, Marian became for
some years mistress of her father's house, making butter and
cheese and attending to many houschold duties. Nevertheless
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she found time for much reading and carried on her studies so
systematically as to achieve the best results in widening know-
ledge and genuine culture, and to become in the truest sense a
well-educated person. When she was twenty-one, her father
removed to Foleshill, near Coventry. Here she continued to
read and study, pursuing Latin and Greck with the head-master
of the Grammar school, F: rench, German, and Ttalian, with an-
other teacher, and learning Hebrew by herself. At the same
time she acquired a thorough knowledge of musie, for which she
had a great natural gift. It was said of her afterward that she
was the finest performer on the piano in England, and her
friends testified to her wonderful renderings of her favorite
composers, Beethoven and Schubert. Genius has been defined
as an exceptional capacity for hard work. Hers was certainly
developed by slow, laborious culture.

In her carly years, Marian Evans showed an uncommon
interest in religious subjeets, and passed through many stages of
religious experience and exaltation, being full of fervent faith
and pious enthusiasm. She was brought up in the church of
England, but several members of her family were Wesleyans
and with them, particularly with her aunt, Elizabeth Evans, she
was peculiarly in sympathy.  Until she was cighteen or twenty
she was an carnest believer in Christianity, and was zealously
evangelical in thought and feeling, Her views had a strongly
Calvinistic bias and her mode of practising the Christian life
was austere. But her nature, made up, like Mazgic’s, of so
many conflicting tendencies and impulses, was unfavorable to
steady spiritual growth in traditional lines, and she was slow in
rcaching stability of conviction. After the removal to Coven-
try, both her social circie and her reading became more extended,
and doubts sprang up in her eager, truth-secking mind. At this
time in her vigorous, impressible youth, when above cverything
clse she craved friendship and sympathy from natures congenial
to her own, she gradually became intimate with her neighbors,
Mr. and Mrs. Bray, whose broad intellectuality, pure and beau-
tiful lives.and gracions tact, joined to their generous and kindly
appreciation of her, made them the very companions for whom
her aspiring spirit hungered. In their houschold she hecame
acquainted with many areat minds, famous in the world of phil-

e
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osophy and letters. Emerson met her there and called her “ the
great. calm soui.”  But this was a period in her life. not of calmn,
but fierce unrest. She wasassociated with a group of interesting
and cultured people, who, while not openly rejecting Christianity,
were wholly rationalistic in spirit, and it was by them that the
foundations were laid of that unbelief which beeame established
in later years, when she becune acquainted with the philosophy
of Comte, Lewes, and Herbert Spencer.  The inward religious
struggles, which ended in her abandonment ¢f the old faith,
Lrought bitter experiences, of which no small one was open col-
lision with her father, who could not enter into her difficultics
and who was deeply troubled and pained by her alienation from
the church and religion to which he was devoted. For a time
it seemed that in despite of the tenderly affectionate relutions
existing between them, the result would be complete estrange-
ment and separation. But by the advice of her friends, Marian
agreed to outward conformity, and the breach was at least par-
tially healed. A striking proof of her conscientiousness, and an
evidence that she did not forsnke her faith from the motive of
fancied smartness that leads to so much of our fashionable skep-
ticism, is found in the fact that before allowing herself the
longed-for privilege of reading a certain rationalistic book by
one of her friends, shc once more read the Bible faithfully
through from beginning to end as a preparation.

The death of her father in 1849 was an oceasion of profound
and almost inconsolable grief to her. After a year's residence
sthroad and a few months spent with her brother, from whom
her marvellous inteilectual growth and her religions differences
had inevitably separated her, she aceepted an invitation to make
her home with the Brays at Roschill.  She was at that time
somewhat engaged in literary work, having already completed
the translation of Strauss’ “ Life of Jesus,” bhegun by Miss Bra-
bant, and being occupied in translating other works of a philo-
sophical character. It is to be understood that she had not
embraced the infidel ideas of Strauss; the work was undertaken
for the sake of friendship, and not from choice of subject.

For two years succeeding she was engaged in editorial
work on the Westminster Review, and was afterwards 2 contri-
hutor to the pages of that magazine. Although the essays which
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then appeared are of no little interest as revealing the opinions
and attainments of our author before she was George Eliot, and
while she was free to express herself as an individual, still we
shall have to pass them by, as a study of George Eliut, the nov-
elist, will alone furnish us all the material we ean deal with.

I 1853 she contracted that union with the brilliant, versa-
tile George Henry Lewes, which has heen made the subject of
50 muzh unfruitful comment and discussion. That this act, how-
ever questionable, was the result of a distinet, conscientious pur-
pose, there ean be no doubt, and it is well known that although
the marriage had not the social and legal sanction, Marian Evans
was in all respeets @ most faithful wife to Mr. Lewes and a most
tender and devoted mother to his children. In her works, George
Eliot maintains most explicitly and emphatieally and invariably
the sanctity of the marriage relation, and her own individual acet,
which must have required no small amount of courage, inasmuch
as it was considered a violation of monality, alienated her friends,
and excluded her from sceiety, is not to be interpreted as in any
sense sanctioning laxity in regard to legal and social obligations.
But a discussion of this subtle question of ethics, to which George
Elict’s life offers one solution and her writings offer another, is
outside of the field of literary study and not to be entered upon
at this time.

During the years of her union with Mz. Lewes,George Eliot's
genius unfolded most rvichly. The social and domestic atmos-
phere by which she was surrounded and the mental stimulus of
contact with 2 mind which was the exact and necessary comple-
ment of her own, were most favorable to the fullest growth of
her extraordinary powers. She traveled with her husband some-
what extensively, while making studies for some of her more
mportant literary work, but during her latter years lived quictly
in one of the suburbs of London, going little into society and
reeeiving few visitors, except at her Sunday afternoon receptions,
which were frequented by many of the most learned and distin-
guished men and women of the age.  Among her warm persenal
friends were Herbort Spencer, Hasrict Martineau, Prof. Hauxiey,
and others almost equally renowned. To those who knew kher,
her genuine, sympathetic womanliness was even a stronger cha-
vacteristic than her wonderful intellect, though in natwal gifts
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and learning she stood almost without a rival in the intellectual
worid.

In manner she was gentle and retiring, even timid. Her
voice was low and musieal. In conversation she was always
readier to listen than to talk,and was altogether free from affec-
tation and pedantry. In appearance she was plain, except to
those who knew and admired her. She was of medium size,
with an unusually massive head, strikingly like that of Savon-
arola. Her forchead was broad and intellectual, the lower face
square and somewhat heavy. All her features werc large: her
nose massive and with a peculiar droop, her mouth at once firm
and mobile. Her abundant hair was of a light brown color, and
her eyes of a blue-gray, capable of a remarkable and transfigur-
ing expression.

In 1878 she experienced a great grief in the death of M.
Lewes. A year and a half later, to the surprise of her friends
and society at large, she married Mr. John Walter Cross, 2 man
who had been a valued friend of herself and Mr. Lewes for sev-
cral years. He was much younger than she, but their brief
married life—it was only seven months—was mutnally happy.
On December 22, 1880, this most remarkable woman of the cen-
tury passed away from carth. Her death was the result of a
cold caught while attending a concert at St. James' Hall. Her
heaith had never been good, and her frail body soon succumbed
to a rapid disease. She was buried by the side of Mr. Lewes in
Highgate Cemetery.

George Eliot was thirty-six years old before she even thought
of becoming a novelist. It was Mr. Lewes who first led to the
Ciscovery of her special gifts for this form of liternture. Know-
ing her habit of quick and minute observation, her retentive
merory, her swift appreciation of a dramatic situation even
among the commonest circumstances, her ready, trenchant wit
and fine humor, and her rare power in conversation, he concluded
that she possessed precisely the qualifications required in the
construction of the novel.  But although it was undoubtedly for
this that her genius had been created, she herself was slow to
recognize the fact. The natural bias of her mind toward speen-
lative philosophy and the acquisition of learning led her to hope
t achicve eminence in another line of work. It was therefor.
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with some reluctance and much doubt of her own ability that
she turned aside from her chosen course to follow Mr. Lewes’
suggestion that she write a story. But even Mr. Lewes was
astonished at the abundant fulilment of his own quasi prediction
when the first story, “ Amos Barton,” was written. George Eliot’s
true calling was soon revealed to her, and the work was under-
taken which has made her name illustrious in English literature,

During the twenty years of her suecessful authorship George
Eliot produeed cight great works of fietion—a small number, as
compared with the volumes written by Scott, Dickens, and Thack-
eray, yet no small wmount, after all, .

A division of these novels into two groups, known as her
“carlier” and “later” works, is generally recognized. This is
not solely a chronological division: there are obvious internal
reasons why the first four should be classed together and dis-
tinguished from the last fowr. Each group is bound together
by strong mutual resemblances in the books belonging to it, and
separated from the other by as distinet differences.

To the “earlier” works, which we shall consider first, belong
the “Seenes of Clerieal Life,” “ Adam Bede” the “Mill on the
Floss,” and “ Silas Marner.”

The “Scenes of Clerieal Life,” which consist of 2 series of
sketches of village society, were the first efforts of George Eliot
in fiction. They were originally printed anonymously in Bleck-
wood’s Maguazine, and from their unique character attracted
much attention and caused much conjecture as to their author-
ship.  Some absurdly unlikely writers were suspeeted of being
their anthor, among them Bulwer. Dickens alone believed from
the first that they were the work of & woman.

The first of the sketches composing the “Scenes” was
the “Sad Fortunes of the Rev. Amos Barton,” a simple and
pathetic little tale, founded on an incident which took place in
her own village when the aathor was a girl in her teens. It is
only the story of a gentle, delicate, over-burdened woman, the
patient wife of a poor country clergyman, whose pure and noble
spirit never faltered under its load, though her firail form faded
into death under the pressure of poverty and anxiety. It con-
tains some fine character-drawing in Milly Barton, in good,
kindly, sharp-tongued Mrs. Hackit. who was George Eliot's own
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mother under another name, in the selfish, unserupulous countess,
who scandalized the neighborhood and made Milly’s burdens so
much heavier, and even in the Rev. Amos himself, who was so
very “middling "—of whom the author says, “it was not in his
nature to be superlative in anything; unless, indeed, he was
superlatively middling, the quintessential extract of medioerity.”
It is such people as these that figure in George Eliot’s earlier
novels—simple, everyday village folk, but drawn with a fresh-
ness and vigor and sympathy that make them Interesting in the
way in which real men and women are interersing.

“Mr. Gilfil's Love-Story,” the second of the « Scenes,” is the
only one of the carlier stories which has its setting mainly in
avistoeratic life, and is almost the only one of all George Eliot
wrote which is not-apparently written with a distinet moral
purpose. It mingles a bit of Ttalian romance with the current
of prosaic English life, and has more plot and more incident
than the other short stories,

The scenes and characters in “ Janet’s Repentance,” the third
of the “Clerieal ” Sketches, are also taken from real life. In
this, more than in cither of the others, we see George Eliot’s
tendency to psychological analysis, and in the influence of Mr.
Tryan, the devout and simple-hearted evangclical clergyman,
over the proud, morally torpid nature of Janet Dempster, by
which she is awakened to a new life, we have a study which
becomes familiar as one reads further in George Eliot’s novels.

The “ Scenes of Clerical Life ” are in their way as pertect
as anything that George Eliot ever wrote. As pictures of cer-
tain conditions of society they are distinguishable by an accuracy
and realism which could not be produced without large and
intimate knowledge as well as shrewd insight. Al this was the
result of her association in carly life with just such people as she
portrayed in the “ Scenes.” It was by such association that she
acquired that acquaintance with different types of the clerical
character, which led to the suspicion that the author of the
“Scenes” was a clergyman, and gave rise to the belief which
prevailed so many years that George Eliot was a clergyman’s
daughter. To her rare power of depicting commonplace char-
acter she joined, as is clearly shown in these carly sketches, the
great faculty of developing thchumorand pathos,eventhetragedy,

)
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that are to be found in the most absolutely unromantie environ-
ment  The depth of pure genuine sentiment, the graceful humor
in them, she never surpassed, and their terse condensed language
she prolmhly never equalled in her more pretentions works of
later years.

“ Adam Bede,” which followed the “Seenes of Clerieal Life,”
is the most dramatic of the works of George Eliot, whose styie
is essentially dramatic. It has, perhaps, more admirers thas
any other of her buoks, fascinating alike the critic and the
ordinary reader by the naturalness and the pathos of the story,
and by the depth of human interest which the characters inspire.
Like the “Clerical ” Seenes, its material and inspiration are
drawn from the humble country life familiar to the author in
her girlhood. Like them it mnanifests more than any other of
her books her warm, carnest sympathy with all sincere religious
life, even when it appears in the most outwardly unattractive
guise. It contains some remarkable delineations, among themn
the irre~istible and inimitable Mrs. Poyser, Dinah Moryis, th fair
and lovely little Methodist preacher, and pretty, soft, dimpled
Hetty, with her shallow vanity and cruel, hard little heart.
Adam is also a fincly portrayed character, but George Eliot's
men are never drawn with equal force with her women.  There
is a pure, religious element in this hook, and its moral {one has
a strong, decided ring.

‘*“ Adam Bede ” was followed by the « Mill on the Floss,” that
one of her books in which George Eliot reveuis the most of her
inner self. The picture of restless, eager, impetuous, sympathy-
craving Maggie Tulliver, with her passionate affections, her am-
bitions and her ideals, is the picture of George Eliot’s own child-
hood and early life, though Maggie’s story is net her story.
Maggie, in her warm, vivid, beauty-loving youth, struggling for
something higher than the sordid, chilling life arcund her, is of
course the central figure in the book, but there are other finely
drawn characters, and the same natural human intevest is found
in the commonplace men and women in this book that charae-
terizes the “ Scenes of Clerical Life ” and “ Adam Bede.” Of all
George Eiiot’s books, there is none that appeals to the heart of
the veader as does *“ The Mill on the Floss.”

The next book published by George Eliot was **Silas
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Marner.” This is considercd by the crities to be the most finish -
ed of her works. It has more artistic unity and fewer faults of
construction than any of the others, but it has not the warmth
of interest aud passion that we find in “ Adam Bede " and “ The
Mill on the Floss.” 1t is the exquisitely told story of a hunble
weaver, who, betrayed Ly friend and loved one, having lost faith
in God and man, and becoming absorbed in the miser’s greed of
gold, is redeemed from the soul-chilling and heart-hardening
isolation of such a life Ly the love of a little child, who is found
asleep one stermy night with her golden head in the place of his
stolen treasure. The characters are sketeched with life-like pre-
cision, the language is smooth and terse, the humor is richer and
more genial than i any other of the books. This book contains
also the most perfect and brilliant dramatic passage in all George
Eliot's works, the scene at the Rainbow tavern.

Manry S. DaxieLs.

(T be Contimued.)

Students” Quarter.

THE NIGHT-BLOOMING CEREUS.

Like one enchanted, waiting in dark tower

The “ fated fairy prirce ” to break the spell,

A sheath-hid bud ali day did darkly dwell.

No morning breeze had kissed it into flower,

Nor had it freedom found through sun or shower:
World-hidden as a nun in cloisterad cell.

Vainlyv the bold be2 strove its sweets to tell,—

A star in daylight veiled, it bode its hour.

A% evening's dusk a mist-pearled moonbeam came;
By love-light wakened, swift the flower soul thrilled.
Slipt it dream robe, shone forth in life fulfilled !
Folding snow petals back from heart of flame.

In sweet amaze it perfumed all the air,

"

To find itsclf so blest, the world so fair.
K P Wins.
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A TRIBUTE.

Boys are quick and ready judges of character: they are not
usually ecredited with superabundance of sentimeat nor with
the delicate instinets of courteous diplomats. Yet they intui-
tively recognize their friend, whom, having found, they will
trust firmly and love ardently, so far as boyish nature goes, and
that is a long way.

Many hundreds of boys, in Whithy, in Pickering, in Toronto
and in Woodstock, thus learned to love Principal Huston, and
while they ive his memory will live.  Their hearts within will
treasure it, and without, their works and lives will show it. For
he was the boys” friend, in word and in deed.

How kind a Mentor he was! Unwearying in his care, re-
joieing in his opportunities, yearning for the temporal and eter-
nal welfare of his boys.  From him the dull buy received inspi-
-ation and through him cherished new ambition, the lad of
genius found him appreciative and helpful : the idle wondered
at themselves after he had ecome and gone,and the studious bent
yet more carnestly to their work, treasuved his kindly words of
praise: the boy, sad, weary, out-of-sorts, seldom hesitated to
confide his troubles to him, for then would discouragement cease,
yielding place to encouragement, while thie oy brimming over
with fun and jollity, suon knew inséinctively when to express,
when to repress those inclinatiuns.  On every boy he constantly
urged the necessity of healthful reereation and exereise, himself
entering upon these with genuine zest and enjoyment, and they
who excelled in athletic sports felt an ineentive when he was a
spectator of their trials of strength and skill.  Thus ecach of his
boys learned wherein lay his weakness and wherein his strength,
—a great lesson, hard to teach, hard to learn, but a life lesson,
one that must he learned.

What boy who has ever heard them can forget his quiet
private talks during the evenings of the school year, as he went
on his rounds from room to room ¢ Quiet talks, indeed, yet car-
nest 1 calm, yet powerful ; good words, longed for, remembered.
rooting out the bad, nourishing the good : spoken like a father
but with all a mother's gentleness: honest, helpful, hopeful
words, showing an honest, helpful. hopeful life.
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He carefully taught and trained the mind and was a most
suecessful teacher. He often spoke to the boys coneerning the
attributes of the gentleman, setting before them, the while, a
daily example of one.  He believed in manual training, often he
advised and aided with his helpful words many an embryo car-
penter. He talked with the boys, he walked with the boys, he
believed in the boys, their powers and possibilities : and to satisfy
their most important needs, to best equip them for life and its
beyond, he taught the mind to believe in the higher life, the
soul’s life, and taught the soul where to find its Life.

He has done a great work, and has done it well. He did
not set up his ideal (which was a great one) of Christian educa-
tion, afar off, and gaze upon it with an indefinite longing. He
had a high ideal, but he resolved to reach it. Each day brought
him nearer, and we think he was very cluse to it when he was
summoned home.  For the messenger he was ever ready. Onee
he wrote—

¢ Life passes quick and every day

Its joy is bringing,
Yet in our boyish hearts the thought

Of death is ringing.”

Death, the servant of Life, has at last brought him his greatest
joy, though to us there ix a blank and a deep smrow. A joy to
the home, a true educator, a Christian gentleman,—he has gone.
We shall see him no more until that day when “ Christ, who is
our Life, shall appear.”

Oxg or THE Bovs.

SECRET $iN.

Within the secret temple of my heart
A little ido! bides:

No eye can see, and no cne knows but He
In whom my soul confides.

For Jesus knows the windows of my soul,
And often looks within :

He knows, but, pitying, keeps the secret well,
My darling sin.
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He sees my idol, gently chides, and sighs:
That I should dare to keep

A treasure therc that is not mine, but his ;
[ only mourn and weep.

I told him I would give my heart to him :
But then I did not know

How dear this idol might become to me,
I loved him so.

And he was gentleness itselfl to me.
I scarcely ever dreamed

He could be jealous of my faltering love,
So dear to me he seemed ;

And now 1 griese him every day ; for oft
In secret, silent hours

I steal within, before my goddess fall,
And offer flowers.

Lord Jesus, help me ! Take away my god,
I give it up to thee ;

It may be beautiful, my Lord, it is,
But it is not for me.

So take it from me, Lord. I cannot say
1 willing let it go,

But make me willing ¢’er to do thy will :
*Tis better so.

And I will learn to say 'mid silent tears,
Teach me, O Lord, thy will ;

Fill thou the vacant space, my Saviour dear,
With thy sweet presence. fill.

* Deal gently * with my lirtle idol, l.crd.
I own it is not miine;

But take it to thyself, and for thy sake
1 own it thine.

Beackoille, Ontario, Can. 0. G. LANGFORD, in S. S. Zim-:.

it . rran e - -
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A VISIT TO WESTMINSTER ABBEY. :

‘“ Here, where the end of earthly things,
Lays heroes, patriots, bards and kings;
Wihere stiff the hand and still the tongue
Of these who fought and spoke and sung ;
Hete, wheve the Tretted aisles prolong
The distant notes of hely song,
As if some angel spoke again
All peace on earth, good will to men !
If ever from an Fuoglish heart,
O here let prejudice depart,”

—S1r WALTER ScotT.

On one of those oppressively hot afternoons in July when the
sight-seer in London wearies with the din and babble of the
crowded street and longs for weditatien and rest, we spent
several hours wandering wnong the tombs and monuments of
Westminster Abbey.

Six hundred years have passed sinee Henry ITL raised the
fretted roof and lancet arches off the present structure.  Rudely
has it Leen profaned by saerilege and plunder in the early days
of its extistence, but its clustered shatts and lofty * wers spring-
ing lightly above surrounding houses still peint high to heaven
in beanty, grandeur, and strength.

As 16 is impossible in this short deseription to do justice to
the endless attractions of the Abley, we will content ourselves
with merely glancing into the Poet's Corner and the Tomb of
the Kings.

Ab the end of vne of the transepts is a spot where visitors
linger longest : the corner conscerated to poets. The first bust
that meets our sight is that of a Ncotchman whom every Irishman
loves.  Not that he has inspived the heart of prince and knight,
with his stirring war-songs, but hecause he has stooped down to
the low estate of a “ Poor Exile irom Erin” and touched a
tenderer ves mightier chord than love of country—Ilove of home.
Below the figure is engraved the name, “ Thomas Campbell.”
together with an epitaph of his own composition :—

“¢The Spirit shall return to Him
Who gave its heavenly spark,

Yet think vot. Sun, itshall be dim
When thou thyself art dark !

No. it shall live again and shine
In bliss unknowa to beams of thine
By Him recalled to breath.., i

Who captive led captivity

Who robb’d the grave of victory
And took the sting from death.™
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Next comes “ John Gay.” author of the “ Beggar's Satire.”

Even in his inscription there is a sarcastic ring:—
‘¢ Life is a jest and all things show it,
1 thonght so once, but now I know it »

High on the wall we see “ ! rare Ben Jonson,” and near
him the thoughtful face of the myriad-minded Shakespeare.
Below them, in his stone tomb on the floor, sleeps Geoffrey
Chaucer, who was the fivst poet entered here, and from whom
this Corner has derived its name.

Just as we are leaving this sacred nook of the Abbey, thab
is hallowed hy the presence, in “ breathiless beanty,” of England’s
noblest poets, our eve catches a familiar face, which has been
endeared to us by his heautiful portraiture of that devoted
character— Evangeline” How did Longfcllow edge his way
nte this most seclusive abhey among English pocts 2 The expla-
nation is found below :—

*¢"This bust was 7 Yaced among the memorials of the poetsof Englaud by the
English admirers of an Amwerican poet.”

That afterncon seme patriotic Yankee, “whaose heart within
him burned while wandering on a foreign strand,” had thought-
fully placed a beautiful moss rose on the poet’s breast. The
decp set flower. set on a back ground of snowy marble, gave the
bust @ most charming appearance, aad shed forth a delightful
fragrance surpassed only by the swecter incense of the poet's
own celestial fire.

Un entering the chapels the first figure to grect us is o life-
size statue of General Wolfe.  He is heing supported in his dying
moments by a soldier, and is receiving from the hand of Victory
a laurel crown. This is one of the mast celaborate picees of
statuary in the Abbey, and, as far as we could see, the only
memorial of Canada.  In the chapel of Edward the Confessor is
a xare relic: an old-fashioned o air with stmight, upright back
and lox-in sides—rough looking and maost uncomfortable it is,
unaderned by either varnish, gilt or trimming; lmt a halo of
interest surrounds this clumsy-looking seat. It was in this chair
Queen . ictoria and all the sovereigns of Great Brituin for the
last six hundred years, have Ieen crowned.  Under the scat and
attached heneath, is the remarkable stone upon which the aucient
monarchs of Scotland were crowned in the paluce of Scone.

g N
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Tradition says it is the identical stone upon which Jacob pillowed
his head at Bethel.

Of the nine chapels the most attractive is Henry VIDs, and
in it the chief wonder is the fan-tracery roof formed of stone.
Speaking of this, a modern writer says: “ By the cunning labor
of the chisel, stone scems to have been rollh'd of its weight, sus-
pended aloft, as if by magic, and the fretted roof achieved with
the wonderful minuteness aud airiness of a cobweh”  In the
aisles of this chapel are the monuments of three famouns queens—
he lovely and unfortunate Mary, Queen of Sects, the cruel but
misguided Queen Mary of England. the haughty and ambitious
Queen Bess.  Beneath, in their gamite tombs, they blend in
common dast.

At the end of this chapel is a marble coffin containing the
Lones of the young princes who were murdered in the Tower
Fare, also, is a rough wormlen box, shaped like an immense hour-
gluss, ticketed “The pulpit from which Cranmer preached his
sermon at the funeral of Edward VL

Inother chapels are many interesting statues, but we shall
notice only two in St. John's.  The first is a plain marble hust
mnder which in bas-relief is an ice-bound ship with the inserip-
tion by Tennyson :—

0 tye frost and cold : O ! yeice and snow ! not here = the white North has
thy bones ;: and thou, heredc sailor-soul art passing on thy happier voyage towards
no carthly pole.™
—This is 2 memorial 0 Sir John Franklin

Turning from this we see divectly apposiie z group of Agures
that is perhaps the most renowned picce of modern statuary—
Lady Nightingale dying in her husband’s arms. He is vepre-
sented as defending his wife from the shaft of death—a sheeted-
skeleton that starts from the tomb helow.  The dazed expression
of the dying wife, the husband’s lovk of despair, the grunt and
hungry figure of death, move us in turns to pity, pain, and
wonder.  This group of life-like figures which for more thana
century has touched the hearts of thousands, who, like us, have
heen held spell-bound by its awe-inspiring beauty, is {o-day so
deeply ctzhed on memory's tablet that time cmot eiface its
form.

After wandering that long summer afternoon through the
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chapels, aisles, and transepts of this wondrous abbey till the faint
streams ot ~"ight that come softly stealing through the painted
windows remind us of declining day, and after realizing most
vividly through the medium of statuary the personality of
England’s pocts, warriors, and statesmen, we pause ere with-
drawing; to cast a lingering look down the dimly-lighted vista
cf figuies that seem now no longer duil cold marble, but Galatea-
like glow with life and action, then, in a reverie of thought
turning {rom these shades of former ages, we leave the solemn
stillness of the sacred temple and step vub into the more cheerful
light of the Nineteenth Century. .
C. 4. CAMERON.

NOVELS AND NOVEL READINGS*

A distinction is commonly deawn in literature between
those writings which appeal directly to the emotions, and those
whose object is simply to convey knowledge. “The difference is
noted hy calling the former, perhaps loosely, “works of imagina-
tion.”  Works so designated are of three kinds: the epic poem,
the drama, and the novel, difiieult to distinguish hecause exciting
sindlar interest, yet separate and pertaining to the diiferent ages
to which each is appropriate. Each is intended to be in some
sort a reflex of human life in action. Each represents man, not
at rest, but in collision with his fellows, while all three arve dis-
tinet enough to be different in more than outward form.

The ferm “novel " is a purely conventional cne.  The word
is derived through the Provengal dialect, from a late Latin dim-
inuiive form of the adjective meaning “new.” In the French
the word meant originally some new drollery or jest, anything
in fact that pleased by its freshness, and could have been applied
with equal correctuess to the Parable of the Prodigal Son, or to
John Inglesint. it has then no historical or etymological claim
to be given as a name to the latest development of prose fiction,
but for want of any better expression is now us:id of works of
imagination in general.

When we look for the heginning of fiction we must go back
to very carly times, for the origin of the novel is inseparably
*Faper read at a public meeting of the Literary Society, Knox College.
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bound up with that of all literature. It traces back to the hal-
lad-dance of ancient Greece. That consisted of speech, music,
and a kind of imitative gesture generally ealled dancing, and has
by some been deseribed as the supreme act of an age remarkable
for physical culture. Charles Kingsley speaks of it as “a dance
in which every motion was a word, and rest as eloquent as mo-
tion: in which every attitude was a fresh motive for a sculptor
of the purest school, and the highest physical activity was shown
in the perpetual delicate modulations of a stately and sustaining
grace.”

Relies of such a custom are found in other nations. When
Moscs sang his song of deliverance on account of his wonderful
suceess in fieeing from the Egyptians, Miriam and the Hebrew
women danced and sany.  This action would be merely an adap-
tation of the Greek custom; applying to rel'gion what among
the Urecks developed into culture, and in the act combinin g
speech with, music, and he gentle swaying of beautiful forms,
all tending to render their adoration perfect before God.

As the nation advanced the old castomn assumed new forms.
When sjecch was predominant, producing continuous song, the
epic poem was the result.  When snatehes of lyric song became
interspersed, the drama took its rise.  The epie poem spoke of
men as living in another age, and surrounded with a halo of
glory from a bygone time. The drama took its characters from
another time, but made them live in the present.

The tendency everywhere, however, is from the simple and
the general to that which is more complex and particular. The
characters of schylus wore 2 mask, and spoke in the open air,
where no finc modulation of voice could be heard. In the next
great period of the drama. that which reached its culmination in
Shakespeare, which was the direct ouicome of the Greek through
the revival of classic learning in the Renaissance period, charac-
ters when acting had greater freedom, and the actor’s work
became an art.

The inclination of the age is to conventionality A courtier
might slap the queen in the reign of Elizabeth and not give great
offence ; now, an odd gestuie, even in ordinary society, is con-
sidered wonderfully out of place.

In ancient Greece, owing to the social change in the nature

>
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of the hearers, which even the realism of Euripides failed to
satisfy, the pure form of tragedy gave place to the dullness of
Athenian comedy. In England, under the change of society, the
drama has given place to the wodern aveed.  As to how far the
change has Leen suceessful in suiting the wants of readers, the
suceess of the anaiytic novels of W. D. Howells may testify,
when compared with any of Jane Austen’s social tales.

The production of a great drama wonld be an impossibility
in the present. It is only when men stand on the edge of sume
half known period that the dramatic element prevails.  Eschy-
Ius lived on the verg: of the mythical period. Shahespeare
wrote when the feucal age was passing away. Men were
acquainted with what had gone before.  The modern novelist
writes when men are very well satisfied with the present, and
very skeptical of all the future.

While such satisfaction has produced an outward formality,
the actions of the mind are ever becoming more varied. The
dramatist brings up the Lody and makes it act, the novelist
reveals the mind of man and makes it tell its tale. His work
lies in an analysis of the minds of men. He is forced to have a
system of philosophy., gotten unconsciously, however, it may be.
From the conceptions he forms of the motives of life, he presents
his characters as ideals and guides for readers.  Accordingly, the
novel may be said to be bub the old ballad-dance developed in
two of its particulars, specch and acting, only developed from
within. It is in this respeet unlike the drama which gives
« life In movement,” as when Macbeth is shown in the heat of
passion, or Romeo and Juliet intensely in love, preferring to
show anger, as Kingsley has done, when he deseribes the per-
sceutions in Hypatia,—or love such as that of Richard and Bar-
bara in George Macdonald’s latest wark, * There and Back.”

Again. we may <peak of the novel as o work of art. The
ardist does not work by mere imitation, at by creation.  He
gives a picture of a finer seene than we could know otherwise,
by presenting his conception.  One thing is necessary, the land-
seape must reveal some thought that to him is very good, hefore
it will specially interest beholders. The olject of ard is to edu-
cate men to the pereeption of beauty.  Beauty lies around us
everywhere, but it requires the artist to perceive and present it.



1892] Novels and Novel Reading. 221

The ol eternal facts met in so many forms have been the ever
fresh source of inspiration for the painters of modern pictures.
The “you and me " of our own homes when properly conecived
are the greatest themes for novelist and painter alike.  Charles
Reade in the beginning of one of his stories, remarks that heroes
are to be found about us everywhere.

The skilful novelist is the one who can make the common-
place characters on our own streets, furnish examples of heroie
action :ind noble attaimuent of end amidst daily difficultics. In
“John Halifax, Gentleman,” Miss Mulock hascome very near to
such an artistic ideal.  John, when a boy was only a ragged ur-
chin. very poor but honest.  When the little gir]l from the rich
man'’s house handed him something to eat, no one would have
dreamed of their becoming equals.  He fails in with Philip, who
is & eripple, the son of @ tanner and mill owner.  Philip goes to
school, while John gets employment in the tan-yard, and begins
to study by himself.  After a few pardonable boyish freaks the
two find themselves men.

Philip is visiting in the country. while John is really the
manager of the property, and visits him only oceasionlly.
An old man and his daughter come to the same rural spot for
rest. The father fzlls sieiz, Johnois diawn to pity the tall, pale
woman in herdevotion to s father, and very modestly offers his
aid.  The father dies.  Nothing is more natural than thai the
two shou'd be drawn together.  But John is Lag @ common man
while TUrsula was high born, and a feeling of propricty represses
him.  Then follows the cowrtship, an ideal one may it not he
called?

They are married, and whag is brighest of all, the married
life, apparently so difficult a thene for novelists, owing to its sup-
posed dullness, is pictured very vividly as securing for them con.
siderable happiness. The Funily grows un amid joys and sor-
rows, and the ordinary trials to parents, until at last the two
follow each other to the quiet grave, conscious that their efforts
after goodness would be continued in their posterity, ever widen-
ing toward the great consummation. )

There js little wonder that the town of Tewkesbury to
which the author belonged, and where the above scene was laid,
has honored her with a eostly memorial tallet, expressive of
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its appreciation of her worth in making men love human life. In
mare recent times “ Mavius the spicurean” furnishes an excellent
example of high attaimnent in the novelistic art. The purist of
Oxford, Water Pater, has produced in that work a very fasein-
ating exposition of the Epicurean ereed. One involuntarily feels
drawn to the noble Marius in his struggle after happiness, and
as he comes to the doubtful hours of death, and along with the
Christians is looking for the lux sedeatibus in {enchris, the
reader is foreed to conclude that, as a result of right living, all
will not be utber ruin.

The inck of such artistic conception may account for the
ephemerad existence of so much present-day fiction.  The writers
have no true philosophy of life, and hence fail to satisfy the
reader’s craving for a story. Kven realism, with its hideous
deifications of vice, and its grossly sensual cffusions, fails in the
very purpose for which it was intended.

In these considerations, the romance must not be overlooked.
Writers of the romantic school have always endeavored
merely to give the story. They wonld satisfy the old craving
{or a story, heard first from the child in the nursery, but con-
tinuing on with inereasing demands in the individual lives, until
grown surfeited the reader secks release in the three volume
novel attempting to prove marriave a failure.

Beyond Scott, few have excelled in mere story telling.
Ainsworth’s “ Lancashire Witches ” had a fascination for a time.
Marryat’s tales of the sen, and Cooper’s western stories have won
some renown, but even their heroes have failed to satisfy.  Jane
Porter’s startling pictures in the Scottish Chiefs will always stir
up the patriotism in a lover of his countxy. “Cleopatra,” by
Rider Haggard, is considered by many as the best pure story of
fate, but even it would lose its greatness if the Egyptian coloring
were removed.

Itisin reference to the pure story that Wilkie Collins writes,
when, after finishing his first novel, “The Woman in White,” he
sells the world how he accomplishedit.  His first work was to get
the central idea, the point on which the story turned. Then he
sought for characters, and kept the story advancing until he
succeeded in produang a very readable tale. At the opposite
extreme from such, is George Eiiot the novelist of positivism

.4
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and evolution.  Her philosophy was thoroughly berown,  After
a carcful analysis of character and life, she wrote her novels
always with some strong ethical purpose in view : and while to
some her style may be tedious, still all must agree that for
arbistic development she is unsurpassed.  And with the editor
of Blackwood’s, who, in reading the manuseript of her first work,
“ Seenes from Clerieal Life.” spoke very highly of her, we will
acknowledge that we have to do with a master mind.

In a survey of she English novel, it may be said to have
assumed its present form in Richardson and Smollet.  Those early
works were, for the most part, pictures of the times, interspersed
with humor and sarcasm. Many stories were exposurves of the
gross corruptions in social circles; some dealing with the Fleet
Street marriages, others having a boorish country parson as =
second rate hero, whose highest aspirations could never rise above
marrying his master’s cast-off cook. After such scenes, the
stories of Scott form a pleasing change. By pictures drawn
from the feudal world, in which are lords and ladies who valued
honor and integrity, he has shown that in skillful hand~ a
conservative exposition of o bygone age may reveal that there
was still some good in the land in the midst of existing corrup-
tions. All are acquainted with Dickens. AMany will say of
Thackeray that L is the greatest of novelists, after they have
read onc or two of his stinging satires which show such keen
insight into the ways of men.

Even religious experiences have not been passed over by
writers of fiction. And why should they be? Although giving
rise to the much abused term, “religious novel,” yet phases of
religious faith afford ample scope for the artistic developmeut of
ideal characters. In the hands of Edna Lyall, true faith lias
lost nothing hy the negative side of belief which is given in
*Donovan™ and “ We Two.” The doubts and fears. even the
open disavowal of the true God, all are made to prove more
<learly that there is & Power above who ruleth all. What 34
more to be noted is that the eonstant demand for hers and surh
like works shows that the forms of truth presented are wha
supply a felt need in the reading public at the present time.

The positive side of truth is presented Ly George Macden-
ald—who writes with a strong ethical and religious purpns..
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Being accurate and possessed of a high conception of life, he has
succeeded admirably in presenting religion in an understandable
form. To him worship is no dull thing and Christ no far off’
person to be learned only from books, while original sin and
kindred theories caused him no dread for, as Donald in Donald
Grant, says to Avctura, “To say that we inherit sin from
Adam horrifies nobody, the source is too far back from us:
but to say that we inherit it from closer ancestors causes the
fact to assume another form.” Hence all his teachings went to
prove that * be that doeth rightcousness, is righteous.” Nothing
need be said here of E. P. Roe, or of E. S. Phelps-Ward, whose
Idylls of the Heavenly Land, it is to be hoped, all have read, not
to mention the host of underlings whose Sunday-school produc-
tions are yearly flooding the market.

We may now turn to the latest development in prose fiction.
Four years ago many were perplexed over a work which seemed
to shake men’s faith in ereeds and sects. Robert Ellsmere was
strongly denounced, and read so much the more eagerly because
of such denunciation. Only a few days ago, Mrs. Humphrey
has produced her latest work, “ The History of David Grieve,”
which bids fair to excite equally great intevest. It is the story
of a Derbyshire lad, of Scoteh descent, stolid and poor, who, in
the midst of many discouragements rose to a position of moral
and industrial force i .he community. After many fearful
trials, such as a sister in difficulty leading a low life, and after-
wards committing suicide before his very eyes, and a wife who
was an utter weakling, he became the exponent and perhaps
ideal, of modern conditions and theories. His life was the result
ol the teachings of Bradlaugh, Ruskin and Huxley, being infiu-
enced by the Brotherhood of Christ societies much like the fieti-
tious ones in Robert Ellsmere. After all his calamities he tells
his wife Lucy that *he finds in them a purification, which
shaped itself into a belief in God and in immortality, which
could not be proved by argument, but only by living and by
every victory over his evil self” Her work goes far to show
that novels are no longer merc fiction, but a representation of
the inward life of communities and individuals. Moreover, be-
cause the age is one of religious change, of ethical and educa-
tional advancement, a new novel will have a chance of suceess
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only in so far as it mirrors correctly the drift of thought in the
communities of the world.

Shall novels he read at all and to what extent ? are questions
that are sometimes asked.  They must e decided for cach one
by himself.  The julicious reading of selected novels surely
could not injure the most fastidious.  They help the abstract
thinker to gain a concerete conception of things. They help those
who are continually theorising to understand man as no other
branch of literature has an opportunity of doing.  Dr. Stalker
recommended to the stuwdents of Yale the reading of tinely
written novels as a means of securing a better literary style:
and perhaps some would suggest that for adding to the *
gate mass of manhood ” in each student in the absence of any
professor on humanity, & wise reading of the hest fiction might
agsist very materiaily.

While knowledge is to be gained from the novel, however,
there is a danger to the one who devours evervthing. At the
Lest they are only suggestive of truths, but when tou closely fol-
lowed there will be the unwelcome sight of the young novel-fed
coxeomb displaying his smattering of knowledge before the aged
men whose experiences have been gained from many sources.

Fiction scerves alsu as a great levella.  Its reading exalts
the lower classes in much the same way that anything better
than their present state helps them to new regions of thought.
It brings down the more intellectual, when too closely foliowed,
to the level of the other.  In the one case the finer feclings are
enervated, and high ambitions removeds in the other the coarser
tendencies ave turned so as to serve a noble purpose.

On the whole we may regard the schools of tiction, begun
in Richardson and Fielding, and continued in Scott and James,
in Lytton and Nathaniel Hawthorne, in Blackmore and Reade.
and ending at present in George Macdonald, as having been an
ever increasing influence for good in moulding the secular and
religious thought, in directing the social and national life among
the many powerful forces at work as benefaclors of mankind.

arelre-

Jopx R. SINCL IR,
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

The late Rev. Dr. Silas T Rand. of Hantsport, Nova Scotia, the
distinguished Micmac and: Algonkin scholar, was the first to suggest the
proper meaning of the word * Quebee.”  ‘The following letter from him
to Dr. Theodore H. Rand comains additional information respecting
the word which has never before been published :

T answered your letter asking for the meaning of Quebec. 1 ought
to have added. what 1 have never supposced to have been of so much
importance as I perceive it is, on reading the article on Quebec in my
Gazetteer. 1 had no idea that the tide ever flowed as far up as Queber,
320 miles from the sea.  Kweebee, in Miemae, means * the head of
the tide,” or rather (for it is in the case locative in this form), “at the
head of the tide,"—~Kweebnoo being the case positive. Now the ques-
tion is, did the French, when they built the city, call it Kweebee or
Kebbee ? and does the tide flow no farther up?  That the river con-
tracts to a narrow place there is certain, and the Miemacs (and, as 1
suppose other Algonkins) call such a contraction Kebbek.  You have
now the whole case, as far as T am capable of presenting ii, before you.
I suppose, the name Quebec to be in spelling and pronunciation French,
and therctore to be pronounced Kebbek. Had they pronounced it
Rweehek they would have written it Quibee.  Did they do so?

‘The Narrows, above Halifay, is Kebbee,  Bedford. the *head of
the tide,” is Kweehek.”

The Carey Centennial meetings held in Jarvis St. Church on the
16th and 17th inst., were a gratifying success.  The programme had-
been carefully framed with a view to presenting the Biblical ground of
missions, a sketeh of missionary ¢ffort from the apostolic age to the
present, with special attention to the movement inaugurated by Carey,
and discussion of some of the leading problems that arise at home
and abroad in the prosccution of mission work. When it is said that
this programme was carried out with marked ability, it can be readily
understood that the occasion was one of exceptional interest and profit.
The expositions of the Scriptures by brethren Prosser and Dadson, and
the paper on “ Apostolic Missions,” by Bro. J. ]. Baker, were full of
instruction and inspiration, while Bro. Macdonald's paper on “ Bed-
Rocks in Missions ™ was heart-scarching and soul-stirring.  The history
of missions was outlined in most interesting and suggestive addresses
by W, J. McRay, on ** Medireval Missions,” and A. H. Newman on
“ Antecedents of the English Baptist Missionary Movement.” as well as
by Bro. J. W, A. Stewart’s noble lecture on Carey and his admirable
paper on * The Beginnings of American Baptist Missions.”  This
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feature of the programme reached a magnificent climax in the thrilling
story of our “Canadian Baptist Mission,” by Bro. J. L. Campbell.”
Then the rcal nature of the work and the way to do it were dealt with in
a valuable scries of papers and addresses.  Mrs. Booker spoke beauti-
fully and helpfully on “Woman’s Work in India:" Bro. J. L. Canip-
bell’s words on “ Foundation Work in the Field ™ were wise and right ;
while Bro. A. T\ Sowerby, in “ Money and Missions,” emphasized the
need of self-denial.  The promotion of the mission spirit in the local
Church was treated in bright, bricf talks by brethren Mihell, Spencer,
Freeman and Wallace, and by Mrs. Newman, whose paper threw much
light on the growth of the women’s organizations for mission work. The
programmc was fittingly closed by a fervent address by Bro. T. ‘Trotter,
in which our immediate duty in respect to the 3,000,000 “Felugus who
depend on us for the Gospel was made impressively clear.

In keeping with this is the resolution of the Foreign Mission Board,
heartily endorsed by the mecting, to raise $10,000 extra this year for
the permanent extension of our work. ‘The large numbers who enjoyed
the benefit of these gatherings are not likely to fail in doing their share
of this. In order to extend as widely as possible the influence of the
meetings, the Board has adopted, we understand. a two-fold plan. ‘The
one is to publish, at an early date, a full report of the proceedings,
giving most of the papers in full, and scatter it broadeast among our
people ; the other is to arrange for other meetings in important centres
throughout Ontario and Quebee.  We trust that both plans may mect
with the same unquaiified success as these inaugural meetings.—J. H. I

.

Carey anecdoies are now in order.  Ina letter written by Dr. John
Thomas, Carey’s companion and co-laborer, during the outward voyage,
October 26, 1793, we find the following siriking illustration of Carey’s
faith and equanimity : “ Brother Carey, while very sea-sick, and leaning
over the ship to relieve his stomach from that very o, -2ssive complaint,
said his mind was even then filled with consolation contemplating
the wonderful goodness of God.”

¢ Litle by little the ancient monastic libraries are yiclding up their
treasures to modern research. It has not been many vears since Tisch-
endorf discovered on Mount Sinai and brought o light the Cedex
Sinaiticus. containing one of the three most ancient and most valuable
copies of the Greek New “Testament, a complete copy of the “Epistle

—T
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of Barnabas,” ctc. In 1875 Bryennios discovered, and in 1883 pub-
lished to the world, the *“‘Teaching of the Twelve Apostles.™  The
latest important find is that of the “Apology of Aristides,” made by
Professor J. Rendal Marris in the Convent of St. Catharine on Mount
Sinai in 1889, and recently made available to the world in a scholarly
edition.  Lusebius speaks of Aristides as *a man faithfully devoted to
the religion we profess,” who - has left behind him a defence of the
faith addressed to \drian.”  **'This work,”™ he adds. *is also preserved
by a great number. even to the present day.”  He is said by Jerome to
have been an Athenian philoscpher, who after his conversion continued
to wear his philosopher’s robe. and Justin Martyr is said to have been
his imitator.  Since the time of Jerome (about yoo) the work seems to
have been completely lest sight of ; and now afier 1500 years of rest it
rises from the dust to go on with its work.  The following extracts will
give some idea of the tone of the .Apology and of the Christian ideals of
the time (about 133):

“Now the Christians, O king, by geing about and secking have
found the truth, and as we have comprehended from their writings they
are nearer to the truth and to exact knowledge than the rest of the
peoples. For they know and believe in God, the maker of heaven and
earth, in whom are all things and from whom are all things: He who
has no other god as his fellow : from whom they have received those
commandments which they have engraved on their minds, which they
keep in the hope and expectation of the world to come; so that on this
account they do not commit adultery nor fornication, they do not bear
false witness, they do not deny a deposit, nor covet what is not theirs <
they honor father and mother: they do good to those wha are their
neighbors, and when they are judges, they judge uprightly ; and they do
not worship idols in the form of man ; and whatever they do not wish that
others should do to them, they do not practise towards any one: and they
do not eat of the meats of idol sacrifices, for they are undefiled : and those
who grieve them they comfort, and make them their friends : and they do
good to their enemies, and their wives, O king, are pure as virgins, and
their daughters modest, and their men abstain from all unlawful wed-
lock and from all impurity, in the hope of the recompense that is to
come in another world ; but as 10 their servants or handmaids, or their
children, if any of them have any, they persuade them to become
Christians for the love that they have toward them : and when they
lrecome so, they call them without distinction, brethren @ they do not
worship strange gods : and they walk in all humility and kindness, and
falsehood is not found among them, and they love one another ; and
from the widows they do not turn away their countenance, and they
rescue the orphan from him who does him violence : and he who has
gives to him who has not, without grudging: and when they sce a
stranger they bring him to their dwellings, and rejoice over him as over
a true brother : for they do not call brothers those who are aiter the
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flesh. but thuse who are in the spiritandin God : but when one of their
poor passes away trom the \\orld, and any of them sees him, then he
provides for his burial according to his ability : and if they hear that
any of their number is 1mpn:,o-1ul or oppresed for the name of their
Messiah, ail of them provide for his needs, and if it is possible that he
may be delivered, they deliver him.”

No writing of the post-apostolic period exhibits Christianity in a
more favorable light than does this apology of Aristides.

Few are aware of the importance of the Stundist movement in
Russia.  Although it has had no great leader—if one had arisen, he
could scarcely have survised the intolerance of Cear and prelates :
the movement has spread with wonderful rapidity, until its numbers are

variously estimated at from goo,000 to 2,000,000. It represents a
popular reaction against the dead formalism of the state church, and it
owes its origin to the influence of colunies of pious Germans (Wirtem
burgers) who settled in Russia during the cighteenth century.  The
name “ Stundist 7 is itself derived from the German Stunden, or hours of
prayer, a term ag plied by the German colonists 1o their religious meet-
ing.  The Stundists resemble. in many of their features, the Waldenses
and related mediieval partics. They are thoroughly evangelical in
spirit and in doctrine.  Since 1800, under the influence of the Ham-
burg Bapiists, large numbers of them have adopted Baptist views. 1t
oes without saying that these evangeiical Christians, Baptist and non-
Baptist alike, are constantly mmpcziul to bear the erass.  They should
have our warmest sympathy in their struggles against civil and religious
despotism.

. Jesse B. Thomas, of Newion Centre, Mass., to whom the
Senate and Board of Governors offered, in June last. the Chancellorship
of McMaster University, has not seen his way clear to aceept the posi-
tion. At the special meeting of the Scnate. held on the 15th ult,, the
following letter from Dr. Thaoinas was read :

Newrox Cexrtry, Feb. 13th, 1892,
T. 7. I7chh. Esy -

Ay DEAR S, - In response to yvours of the 17th inst, I beg to
say that after patient and anxious deliberation upon the subject 1 feel
compelled to decline the very courteous invitation of vour Board to
accept the Chancellorship of McMaster University.

The questions that have arisen in my own mind have been many
and complex, and I need not assure you that with strong prepossessions
and sympathy toward the work 1 have with much hesitation given up
the hope that T might undertake it. The difficultics in my way, how-
ever, have not been removed and are sot likely to be, and 1 cannot
therefore, in justice to your Board. longer delay a negative response.

Deeply sensible of the honor bestowed upon me, and grateful for
the maany expressions of kindness given and the patienee exercised..

I am, faizhiully yours,
J. B. Tuowas.
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The meeting of the Educational Association of the Dominion of
Canada, at Montreal, July sth-Sth, 1892, should be an occasion of
unusual interest to the educators of this country. The association was
organized in July of last year, at the close of the meeting of the
National Educational Association of the United States. Local com-
mittees have been organized in Montreal, to make due preparation for
the first rueeting of the Dominion Association, and arrangements have
been made with 20l the railways of Canada to give return tickets for
single fare.  There will be a membership fee of one dollar, payable at
the point of departure, as part of the price of the reduced railroad
ticket.  The Association will organize in five sections : Kindergarten,
Public School, High School, Normal School, Training and Inspection,
and University. Rev. Elson ]J. Rexford, Montreal, is the secretary.
The work of preparation could not be in better hands.

Many years ago Fanny Kemble wrote in a copy (1842) of Tenny-
son’s Locksley Hall, owned by Dr. TFumness, the following lines, which
she stated appeared in the original draft, after line 38 of the poem, but
which: Tenuyson did not include in the published lyric:

Tn the hall there is a picture—Amy's
anus are round my neck—

Happy children in a sunbeam sitting,
on the ribs of wreck.

Tn my life there is a picture, she
who clasp’d my neck is flown ;

I am left within the shadow,
sitting on the wreck alene.

It is of singular intercst to observe that in his poem locksley
Hall, sisty years after, published in 1886, these lines, in a slightly
altered form, appear after linc 12 :

In the hall there fiangs a painting—Amy's
arms about my neck—

Happy children in a sunbeam sitting
on the ribs of wreck.

In my life there 1cas a picture, she
that clasped my neck had flown ;

I 1was left within the shadouw sitting
on the wreck alenc.

We have italicized all the changes.

We were glad to see the prompiness with which the Glode dis-
claimed the sentiments expressed by Rev. W, W, Campbell in one of

JYCRI
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his paragraphs in the “ Mermaids' Inn,” and when, with such perfect
sang froid, a young man relegates the cross of Christ to the realms of
pretty myths, it is high time to enter a disclzimer.

One of the most remarkable things in connection with Higher
Criticism to-day is the bland manner in which many of the critics as-

ume as proved, positions which the majority of careful, earnest Chris-

tian scholars emphatically reject.  The advanced critics make a deal of
noise for their numbers, and young men are very apt to follow them,
lest haply they should fail to be up to what so loudly proclaims itself to
be the light of a new age. One would naturally expect that the merci-
less way in which the spade of the antiquarian is uprooting the theories
of the critics, would teach these persons a little modesty and caution.

We are very sorry that Mr. Campbell, whose pociic genius we all
rejoice in, should allow his fancy to rule him, where he should be
guided only by sober historic fact.

HERE AND THERE.

‘The Medlaster Curversity Monthly is to hand, and a vigorous
young ‘ournal it is. From the standpoint of workmanship, its thick
heavy paper and good letterpress give it a good position, while the
cditorial work is well done.  Prof. Trotter contributes a sketch of the
late Dr. John Harvard Castle, whose portrait adorns the first page.  The
address of Dr. Castle, delivered in 1881, at the opening of Toronto
Baptist College, is reproduced. Chancelior Boyd, of Bloor Street
Baptist Church, contributes an article on the Diaconate, outlining briefly
its history and position. The “Students” Quarter ? is well kept up,
several articles being of a practical character, notably, ‘“ Mcethods of
City Mission Work,” by John B. Warnicker. The editorial and college
news departments are very readable. This denominational monthly,
under the editorship of PProf. A. H. Newman, promises to be at once
mstructive and vscful.—Zoronto IWorld, febh. 22, 18¢2.

THE 19th of February, 1892, was a memorable date in the annals
of Foronto University. For some time previously the city had anxiously
fooked forward to the annual “# Conversat,” when announcement was
made that instead the Glee Club would give a concert in the Pavilion
on the above date. At j7.30 pm. the capacious building began
to fill. TUndergrads, becapped and begowned, flitted hither and thither
as ushers, ticket-receivers, and door-keepers.  Toronto, in appreciation
of the * Varsity,” sent its fairest sons and daughters.  ‘There was a irec
air about the concert found at few, perhaps on account of the student
clement present, as all Coileges of the city had turned out to honor
*Old Varsity.” There were whisperings and undertoned conversations
carriecd on.  Smiles were exchanged and nods returned, while “soft
eves looked love to vyes which spake again.” - Shortly after vight o'clock,
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Prol. Schuch mounted the instructor’s stool, waved his musician’s wand,
and the Glee Ciub responded with “The Man of Thessaly.” Miss
Mary Howe and Mr. Wm. Lavin are 50 well known that it would be
superfluous to pay any well merited tribute to them here.  Suffice it—-
they took the house by storm : every piece they gave was cheered to
the echo.  Miss Gaylord added to her good reputation also, in “ Hie
the Shallop.” “The University has reason to be proud of its Glee Club.
No concert this scason has heen better attended, or more genuinely
appreciated.  The prevalent fecling is that these concerts may become
2 permanent institution.

Tur Knox College Literary Socicty held its sixty-ninth public
meeting on the evening of Feb. 11th. Profl J. G. Hume, MLA,, occu-
ped the chair, and the large audience present fully appreciated the
programme presented.  The musical part was efficierdy rendered by
the College Glee Club and quartetie.  Mr. 1. H. Barnett gavea reading.
A carefully prepared essay was read by Mr. . R. Sinclair, B.A, on
Novels and Novel Reading, in which the development of the novel wan
traced from the old baliad dances down to the modern novei, which the
writer showed to be a work of art.  The chielinterest of the meeting was
centered in the debate, whose subject was : ¢ Resofered, that the instruc-
tion in our schools and universities should be purely secular.”  The
affirmative was sustained by Messrs. J. G. Stinson, and E. L. Hunt.
B.AL whe found worthy opponents in Messrs. W, H. Grant, B.A., and
H. R. Horne, B.AL - Aer a well-fought contest. the chairman decided
that the affirmative was victorious.

Sixce the last issue of the monthly. a unique personality has
dropped out of the world. Mz Spurgeon will have to be spoken of as
*“has been.”™  The world felt his magnetism, and, when he died, hastened
10 lay at his feet tribuies of its love and appreciation.

The memorial service held at Jarvis Street Church was a testimeny
of his cosmopolitan influence.  Authorized delegates from all the evan-
gelical bodies of Toronto vizd with cach other in placing upon his brow
the costliest wreath. yet it was evident that while no man was culogised,
GGod was glorified.

Mr. Spurgeon was a2 Bapuist, and he miiled the Bapuist colors to the
mast, .\l men honored him for this consisiency, and loved him for his
courtesy, and now ail men mourn him.

Among all the specially endowed mey, who have been mised up by
God from the time of the Apostles, none seemed 1o have caught so
fullyand reflected so cffulgently, as Spurgeon did, the whole truth of the
Lord Jesus Christ.  We do not wish to undervalue the marked aggre-
gation of gifts that he possessed, Lut the power was not in his gifts, it
was, rather, in that full-orhed cousecration of body, soul, and spirit to
Jesus, his master.  Great love begets great deeds, his great deeds
evidence the greatness of his love, * Me loved much bezause Le had
been forgiven much.”

Wg were nat displeased in the least when it was announced that all
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lectures, escept the first hour, would be suspended during the Carey Cen-
tennial Conference.  To us it was one of the great treats of the session.
The noble, Christ-like spirit of William Carcy. of revered memorny, per-
vaded all the meeting, and inspired us with some measure of his consum-
ing zeal for foreign missions. It would be invidious for us to make dis-
tinctions, but we felt that Bro. McDonald struck the key note in his
*“Bexd-rocks in Foreign Missions,” which was a four-square presentation
of earnest endeavor in the sphere of labor.  Bro. Dadson, who is held
in tender regard as a forimer pastor by many of the students, gava us a
lucid and masterly exposition of the Word as to church organization.
We were pleased to see and hear some stray children from across
the border. Why they praise and apologize to their mother so much,
and yet deliberately stay away from her, we can't understand. How-
ever, Bro. Stewart, of Rochester, who was most intimately connected
with our foreign work, gave us every reason to bt proud of him in his
famous lecture on Wm. Carcy. ‘T'he prodigious labors of this pioneer
of modern missions, were graphically and comprehensively portrayed in
his own skillful way, and we shall not sson forget the speraker or his
lesture.  Bro. J. L. Campbell, of New York, a cousin of our classical
professor, was a perfect encyclopedia of facts, figures and names, in his
lecture on the “ History of our Canadian Baptist Mission.”™  “The grear-
ness of the work to-day did not alarm us when we heard of its secret
beginnings, amid prayer and consccration, when we learned who were
the “worthy ones,” some now in glory, and the rest witl their faces
Zionward, in whose hearts God had put the sublime thought of forming
a mission society. At the close, we feit that our brother had kept his
best wine till the last, and we trust that he may favor us again on simi-
lar occasions.

‘The sonnet * Under the Beeches,” by Dr. Rand, in the November
number of the MoNThLY has been widely copied. “The Messenger and
Fisitor calls it the ““gem of the number,” and repreduces it in full.
‘The Lducational Revieiv of St. Johw's, and the Acadian Athemeuin, in
their February numbers, also copy it with favorable criticism.  Nothing
can be more gratifying to us than to know our contributions are appre-
ciated by our readers and contemporaries.

Grir would lay a wreath of affectionate remembrance upon the
grave of William Henry Huston, late principal of the Woodstock
College. A nobler young citizen, or a more promising carcer, Canada
has never knownandlost. Never did man more intensely take to heart
the injunction, “whatsoever thy hand findeth 1o do. do it with thy
might.”  And William Huston's hand was put to the grand work of in-
structing the young—their hearts as well as their heads.  His life was
bricf, but it was a glorious success. His nan ¢ is enshrined in the
gencrous souls of schonlboys all over the land.  What nobler Westminster
could man ask >—Grip, LFeb. Gth, 1592.
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COLLEGE NEWS.
‘THe UNIVERsITY.

WE have to apologize to Moulton College this month for the mis-
placement of their article on Petroleum, by the Rev. .\ E. de St
Dalmas, in our last issue.  This item should have been included in the
Manlton Notes.

Miss McKay is at present teaching the senior classes in mathema-
tics at Moulton College, during the illness of Miss Stork. It is needless
to say that Miss McKay is in her clement. .

Ox the s5th inst. Rer, A\ LK. de St Dalmas (of the class of "83),
lectured on petroleum before the Literary and Theologiceal Society.  In
addition to a strong student coniingent, 2 number ol {riends trom the
city were present, and manifested the deepest interest. From the very
commencement of his address it was evident that the lecturer was
thoroughly acijuainied with his subject. The micthod of boring. the
discovery and care of the ol and the different stages in the refining
process were fully deseribed. cach being illustrated by beautitul modeds
of the machinery used 2t both the well and the relinery, and by speci-
mens of crude petroleum and its products. Mr. de St Dalmias possesses
the rare gift of entertaining, and at the same time instructing his
audience : and. notwithstanding the fact that students are noted for the
severity of their eriticisms upon bublic speakers. all mention his lecture
in terms of the highest praise.

THE exceutive committee of the Literary and “Theological Socicty
are striving to make it a success.  Programmes are so varied that every
student is interesied, from the morese and solemn plugger to the genial
and happy-hearted coaster.  These bracing IFriday evenings are apt to
develop the latter in super-abundance. it the committee is not on the
alert to counteract their dewitching influences. . Reve AL E. de St
Dalmas gave us an interesting lecture un petroleum, an account of
which is given clsewhere.  The foilowing was a subject of debate,
* Resolved, that circumstances make the man.™  The adfisnative was
supported by Messrs. MeNeill and J. Russell 3 the negative by Messrs.
Cresweli and Nimmo.  Fhe subject was well discussed. Decision was
iven in favor of the affirmative. . The Glee Club never fails 1o enliven
our soviety with choruses.  Quartettes. duetts, and solos are frequent,
and the stmins of the guitar, mandolin and  {lute are often heard.
Stump specches, essays. and omtions are in the near future, as also
debates.  JAnnexation s acharm - touch ma, taste not. handle not.
Single Tax will have its day, despite the furor of its opponcents.

WE are glad to annaunce that cur fellowstedent. Mr. E. J. Stobo,
ir, has returned convalescent. We trust the coming summer may
entirely restore him to vigor.  Mr. Stohio is one of our hest men. We
pray that he may long be sparved to Iabor in his choxen work.

R
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Tur Rev. J. J. Baker, MLAL and Rev. I3 D, Sherman, visited the
college a few days ago. It is always gratifving to the students to mect
those who are in the actual work of the ministry.  We have also been
¢laddened by the sight of the Rev. J. H. Doolittle, B.A., of North-
West renown, who is spending a few days with Prof. ‘I'rotter, prepara-
tory to going south for recuperating purposes. \We wish him Gad.
speed, and the complete restoration ol his health.

Tug added attractions of our reading room. and consequently the
increased interest taken in it by the boys, have made it necessary to
expand our borders into * the regions bevond.”  We have thus equipped
another room at the side of the old one, with the necessary files and
table which add much to its convenience.  ‘I'he contents of the dailics
are cach merning rapidiy scanned by a few of our carliest risers, and
are made the spicy comments uf the breakfast = table-talks.”

DE 1a Taple Fraxcase.—-To this column, in the January num-
ber, a “spectator ™ communicates some remarks which are intended to
represent la table Frangaise as having become a source of ennui to the
octette sitting around it.  We beg 10 dectine the proffered sympathy
gratefully. A spring of a meadow hue is readily to be perceived
bubbling up in the decp st secil of this writer's wit.  \We believe that
the cight who are fortunate enough to have seats there are particularly
happy. Our rules are not hard and fast.  The morning news is dis-
cussed at breakfast wholly in English ; at noon and cvening Yrench is
preferred.  We cannot, of course, use the language sufficiently well to
admit of themes theological being discussed.  Religious discussions
and politics are relegated 1o class-room, hall and dormitory.  Digestion
is consequently unimpaired, and good health and good fecling always
prevail in our company. Monsicur spectator. a scholar requires this
langrage as well as the soups and theologies to which you English are
so given.  Yes, “comment ¢a va” is venerable, but certainly not as
much the worse of long wear as is vour * how d'ye do,” and is much
more meaningful and elegant.  You would bericher for its importation.
and * passez le sucre 57 vous plait,” is a vast improvement on your
English (?) pantomimic method of sccuring the viand, where the
mandible being too much preoccupied for articulation, the index finger
of the right hand is extended towards the required victual, while a
“low Genman ™ guttural commands the services of the by-sitter.  This
mode Anglaise which we see prevails at some of your English wables, is
of course, thoroughly characteristic of the strict cconomy of time
obscrved by your nation of shop-kecpers.  **11 fait froid ™ has been in
the extremcly high temperature of the dining-room, a term unneeessary.
but it will be a cold day when the eight members constituting the
French table shall be induced to abanden the pleasing and successful
mstitution.

Gosrii. work among the French has been well s¢presented w us
during this college vear.  But the last speaker in the interests of this
work, Mr. Anderson. of the Mc Al Mission. came not from Queliee,
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but from France. The address was most interesting and instructive.
1t increased our interest in this work among the French ; hitherto that
interest centred most in Quebee, now we have learned to grasp in our
sympathy and prayers France as well as Quebec.  The speaker gave us
to understand that France is in a condition that calls for speedy
evangelization.  The tyranny of priesthood, the superstition of Roman-
ism, the burdens of tradition, have all become so irksome that the
people are beginning to throw off the shackles of their long cherished
religion.  Scepticism and infidelity are becoming alarmingly prevalent.
for the whole svstem of Popery tends to make thinking men either
skeptics or infidels.  The true servants of Jesus find a great hindrance
in their work of preaching, because that name, that holy name, has
been so much associated with Jesuits in their frauds, deceptions and
crimes, that they presume that every one bearing the name is a Jesuit,
and consequently merits contempt and hatred. The McAll Mission,
which Mr. Anderson was representing, and for which he was seeking
help in the way of money, prayers, and sympathy, has done and is
doing a great work in France. In Paris itsclf, the headquarters of the
wission, there are a large number of preaching halls, which are thronged
with prople to hear the gospel. The majority of these were or are
Catholics. There are conversions continually.  Many who are con-
verted still call themselves Catholics, only they abandon the supersti-
tions and errors of their church.  JMany preaching stations have been
established throughout other cities and towns. Dr. Pierson, who has
visited Frasice and examined carefully its methods and work, says that
it is the “ miracle of modern missions.”  Very little money is expended
compared with the work done. The missionaries work hard, some of
them preaching as olten as seventeen times a weck.  The blessing of
God is upon the mission and we should give it our support.

Pare Avexve AMission.--The work here was taken up at the
invitation of the First Avenue Baptist Church. Eight students were
appointed, to go two by two, to conduct preaching services cvery Sun-
day evening. On Sunday afterncons a vigorous Sunday School is
carried on by some excellent werkers from First Avenue.  The attend-
ance at the evening scrvices usually utilizes all our accommodation.
There is a good opening here, and we believe good work is being done.

Tur members of the College Octetie went to the Insane Asylum
on the evening of the 1z2th inst., to give an entertainment.  Before
leaving the Hall, some of their friends bade them farewell, in case, as
one student said, * they might not be able to finish their University
Course.™  On arriving at their destination, they were cordially wel-
vomed by Dr. Buchan, who gave them a short but very interesting
account of the different phases of asylum life. The programme, con-
sisting of songs, vecitations and instrumental music, was greatly appre-
ciated by the audience, as was shown by their loud applause and
repeated encores.  The entertainment closed with the singing of the
National Anthem, in which all joined, and after a short time spent in
agrecadle conversation with the inmates and their attendants, the boys

-
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left, feeling that not only had they helped to break the monotony of
asylum life, but had themselves spent a most enjoyable evening.

Mr. Edward Phillips has gencrously presented to the University an
interesting collection of curious fossil formations gathered in the region
of Cape Rich.

Mr. CHas. Haren'’s Grer.~=The parents of a family of boys, I'v-
ing far inland, were surprised and grieved that as each of them grew up
he “took to the sea.”  As {ar as they knew, there had been nothing in
their children’s surroundings to inspire this passion. The mother asked
a friend who happened in one day, what he supposed could be the
reason.  He mutcely pointed to a splendid marine painting that hung
upon the wall. Unconsciously to themselves, perhaps, and wholly
unsuspected by the parents, the boys had conceived their passion for 2
sailor’s life from this picture. Mr. Chas. Hatch has very generowsly
presented the Foreign Mission Board with a magnificent painting of the
pioncer East Indian missionary, William Carey. The Board has kindly.
and, we believe, of course, very wisely, hung it upon the wall of cur
chapel room.  May it, too, make as eloquent an appeal to us, as the
portraiture of wind and wave above noted.

Carey’s figure, dressed in the quaint fashion of a century ago, is
seated in a decidedly comfortable old faw'cxi/, aud leans over upon a
table, the left hand resting upon a manuscript ; the right, holding a
pen, reposes on the knee. The head, though prematurcly bald, is
fringed with thick, white, curling locks; the brow, broad and placid :
the eyebrows, heavy and very regularly curved, over-arch large, dark
and kindly eyes ; a peculiarly sweet, and yet a very strong expression. is
given to the beardless face, by the fine, determined mouth.

To leok up at that face, with the facts of Carey’s life in mind, is
most stimulating.  We associate with it the record of the varied scholar-
ship to which Carey, unaided, attained, the tremendous difficultics he
overcame, and the prodigious amount of work he accomplished. We
are led to lay less store by possibilities of inherited wealth, social posi-
tion, mere genius or talent, and are taught to look for life successes
rather in enthusiastic paticnce, ingenuous goodness, and a Christ-
like love of humanity. “The students are deeply grateful to Mr. Hatch,
and to the members of the Mission Board, for this most handsome
and inspiring work of art.

WE are glad to hear of Mr. H. Stillwell’s temporary promotion.
He is now acting mathematical teacher in Woodstock during the illness
of Mr. Robertson. The Baptist institutions of learning in Canada, are
no more dependent on other universities 10 supply them with teachers,
McMaster will henceforward supply all demands. Thisis as it should be.

as

THE prevalent sickness has not forgotten McMaster Hall.  Messrs.
Gunton and Steinhoff have been laid aside for some time.  The former,
we are glad to say, is convalescent ; we hope the latter will be so soon.

MRr. R. TrROTTER recently gave the closing address of the Sun-
day School Convention held at Markham. Dr. Thomas should have
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made the address, but, owing to other business, he was prevented.
He procured Mr. Trotter, however, who made such a mark that he was
put down as one of the speakers on the convention program for nest year

Rev. E. W. Dapsox did not want to speak to us at the chapel ser-
vice, but round after round of applause testified the fellows’ love to him.
At last he spoke, and his few words were pregnant with truth. He
pleaded that we not only preach Christ, but Christ crucified ; the char-
acter of Christ will not save, his death was necessary.

ByE-Ericrions are the order of the day.  Messrs. Kennedy and
(ain, zealous for the prosperity of their country, felt duty-bound to drop
their studies, and poll their vores in the Victoria County elections.  On
their way to the polls they were buoyant with hope, conlident their man
would be returned with a snug majority.  They drove about 33 miles
through bitterly cold weather @ they participated fully in the excitement
of the oceasion. But alas ! though they did not lose their votes, they
lost their man.  ‘They returned from the flield of battle with physical
frames shattered, and their fondest hopes dashed 1o the cold earth.
They are slowly recovering.

THE monthly programme meeting of the Modern Language Club,
was held on Saturday, 15th. Al the members were present, and after
the transaction of business and the usual opening exercisus, the follow-
ing programme was rendered :—German Essay on the life and works of
Geethe, Miss Smith @ French dialogue, Messrs. McKay and Wells ;
German recitation, Miss Timpany : reading from Faust, Miss Harris.
‘Time was given between the exercises for discussion and comment.
Miss Rogers was formally admitted to membership, and was elected to
the office of American correspondent.

Tuis is the ime of yvear when delightful temptations, in the shape
of parties, concerts, and At Homes, assail the society-loving student.
Flattering himself that, on the whole, he has been working pretty well
this year, he yicelds for just one (more) evening, closing his eyes to that
alas ! no longer dim and distant) hydra-headed monster, Examination.
With Lright smile and best attire, he goes forth and mingles in some
festive scene, where brilliant lights. dainty colors and sweet music, ren-
der him blissfully unconscicus of time or space, till the arrival of the
witching hour. and midnight brings him back to carth as, with a cold
shudder, he realizes that he has forgotten his latch-key, and that lectures
will proceed as usual on the morrow.

Moviton CoLLEGE.

Quite a sur was aroused when the announcement was made that
the girls might be excused from classes to go to any of the Carey
Centennial Mectings.  Many-of us took advantage of this, and enjoyed
them to the fullest extent. We are sure that the benefit derived there-
from will strengthen our enthusiasm for missionary work, and we hope
that Moulton will not he behind in its zeal for missions,

BT,
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Woopstock (COLLEGE.

Or happy memory for many a day, will be the night of Feb. 1gth,
to the boys of Woodstock College, the night of the skating party on
the College grounds.  Long and laborious was the work of fitting the
ice for the occasion, but when the night came it was all that could be
desired. A large number of the ladies of the town were invited, and
graciously accepted the invitation.  After an hour’s skating all repaired
to the dining hall, where the sharpened appetites were fully satisfied by
the bounteous spread for which our College is noted on these festive
occasions. ‘I'hen the strangers to our College corridors were conducted
by those who knew them better, 1o the chapel room, where the Philo-
mathic Society gave an open mecting.  We cannot in this note give an
account of the very full progrmmme of recitations, music, speeches and
debates, suffice it to say that the visitors appeared to heartily enjoy
themselves.  As pair by pair left the College halls, those who remained
behind gencrously wished their more favored fellows a pleasant walk,
and happy dreams on their return. by a musical salute of ** Good night,
ladies.”

AMr. Clark read a very amusing and instrucetive paper in the Philo-
mathic Society on “What's in a Name 2™ He accounted for the origin of
many proper names in a way that was entirely original.  Though the
theory was in many respects stranger than fiction, yet we are fully assured
it is built on a solid foundation and is not likely to be exploded by any
future speculator.  Those who are conversant with the Gaclie will under-
stand the significance of the fact that. after the meeting was over, the
Camerons and Campbeils of the school took the first opportunity of
examining, the former their noses, the latter their mouths.

Our new teachers impress us as men of no mean powers.  Mr.
Stillwell from McMaster Hall, who is temporarily supplving Mr.
Robertson’s place, has complctely won the good-will of the students by
his spirit and manuer both in ind out of the classroom.  We regret
that his stay among us is to be s short.  S#7 wherever he goes we wish
him zeeZl. Mr. McCrimmon has just come amongst us as a permanent
teacher ; we think we shall like him.  More will be said when we know
himn better.  Mr. McFadyen was born in * the land of brawn heath and
shaggy waood,” but before he was old enough to express his opinion, gro
or can. as to the wisdom of coming 1o Amwerica. he found himsel§ com-
fortably settled with his parents near Monireal.  1ll-health soon com-
pelled his father to move to Western Onmtario. where he filled the
pastorate of several Baptist churches.  Our teacher, after pursuing his
studies at Elora and Walkerton High Schools. passed the required
examinations and was duly raised to the rank of ** Knight of the Birch.”
By six years® experience, three of which he was Principal of I.ondes-
horough Public School. he has proved himsell a successful teacher.
In the summer of 1891, he took a trip to his native land and spent
a most delightful time in visiting places of historical interest, not the
least pleasing of which was the home and neighborhood in which Burns
lived.  We wish him all the happiness he can possibly get out of hard
work and “ college fare.”
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IN MEMORIAM.

‘The Notys weeping in the woodland sear,
‘The flaming bue of Indian summer gone,
‘The golden autumn o'er, November near,
The flowers departed, fragrance mourns alone.

Glad summer flung profuse within the glade
Her gorgeous gifts, a thousand wilding flowers
Breathed a frail fragrance on the quivering shade,
And lit with varied tints the leafy bowers.

Merry the children wandered in the vale,
The brooklet to the peaceful angler sung,
And feathered warblers filled the woody dale,
Whose netted naves with trilling echoes rung.

But now the sky hangs low and chill and grey,
The wizened leaves wind slowly to the ground,

Bleak autumn sunbeams’ flickering feeble ray
Betoken winter gathering gloomy round.

Qur tiny world a peaceful orbit swung,

With him to counsel and command the helm ;
With merry shouts the college arches rung,

And busy peace controlled our little realm.

\s o'er the dismal woods fell Boreas’ breath
Enshrouds the violet beds with soulless snow,
So sweeps wild sorrow at his early death,
And wecp our stricken hearts with cheerless wee.

Deep swollen stream, thy onward rolling tide,
Ere on the ocean bosom thou art tossed,

Tell us of hope! Do not thy secret hide!
The cruel waters gurgle :—Lost—Lost.

We sorrow not that he is here no more,
Qur hope upon a stedfast rock is built,
We'll see him yonder on that pearly shore,
With those for whom * His precious blood was spilt.”

My heart impelling me, my puny powers
Would lay a student’s tribute on his bier;
Ang tell to all what bitter grief is ours,
And drop upon his grave a scalding tear.

Woodstock College, C. A. SEAGER.
Feb., 1892.




