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THE POLITICAL FUTURE OF CANADA.*

BY JEHU MATHEWS, TORONTO.

HE former part of this paper closed at

the point where there opened for con-

sideration the scheme of a Canadian Nati-

onality, with its independence guaranteed by

England. The feasibility of this project is
the question now to be examined.

The proposal helps to clear away a good
deal of mist from our subject. If Canada
is competent to maintain her own inde-
pendence, it is evident that there is no need
to have England guarantee it; but if an
English guarantee is requisite to save her
from annexation, it follows that she cannot
stand alone, and must cast in Ler lot with
either England or the States. As all our
people agree in preferring a British to an
American connection, the question, with all
who believe the guarantee to be essential, is

? Canada First, or Our New Nationality. By
W. A. Foster, Esq.

Canadian Nationality : its Growth and Develop-
ment. By William Canniff, M.D.

Imperial and Colonial Confederation. By A. T.
Drummond, B.A., LL.B.
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The Canadian Question. By William Norris,

Late Captain of Canadian Volunteers.

IL

i narrowed to that of the form which our alli-

ance with the Fatherland shall assume. That
it will not be that of an independent Cana-
dian republic, with England bound by treaty
to come to its aid in time of war or other
difficulty, may be confidently predicted on
the most cursory survey of the situation; and
the reason is the simple fact that the terms
of the new alliance would be even less
favourable to England than those which she
now denounces as being unfair. The
favourite argument of the advocates of a
guaranteed nationality is derived from the
case of Belgium. “Why,” it is asked, “ when
England is willing to guarantee Belgian,
should she be unwilling to guarantee Cana-
dian, independence ?” The answers are easy
and numerous. In the case of Belgium, she
is one of many guaranteeing powers ; con-
sequently the burden is lighter than it would
be in a case where she would be the sole
guarantor. Her interests are more involved
in Belgian than in Canadian independence.
Her statesmen and soldiers have always been
willing to fight rather than allow Belgium to
fall into the hands of a possible foe, because
they hold that Antwerp and the Scheldt are,
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if not the only positions from which an
invasion of England can be undertaken with
any chance of success, certainly those from
which an attack would be most dangerous ;
while they have not formed a similar opinion
in regard to Canada and the St. Lawrence.
Besides this, when the guarantee was ac-
cepted, it seemed to be the only means of
averting unpleasant European complications,
which fact, doubtless, weighed in 1ts favour.
And again, if England should decide that
annexation must at any cost be prevented,
she can attain this end much more easily
under theterms of the present alliance than
under those of the proposed guarantee. Eng-
land now complains, or at least Emancipa-
tionists complain, that the connection with
her Colonies subjects her to dangers, respon-
sibilities, and burdens for which she receives
an inadequate return, and from which she
would be freed by the dissolution of the tie.
While arguing in this manner, she still holds
the keys of peace and war in her own hands
exclusively ; the Colonies are bound to
follow her into war, and are now strong
enough to afford her assistance in the strife,
as Canada offered to do during the Russian
war. But were the guarantee system substi-
tuted, the ex-Colonies could, by their prero-
gative of declaring war, involve herin a strife,
and by that of concluding peace, desert her
in the midst of it, if so inclined, whilst they
would not, as at present, be forced to follow
her into war. Indeed the latter fact seems
to be held up prominently in favour of the
guarantee system. Then again, England’s
chief gain, from the connection under present
circumstances, is found in her trade with the
Colonies. But under the guarantee system,
the tendency towards a Protectionist policy
of which she now complains, would be in-
creased by the need of larger revenues, and
the exclusive devotion to local interests,
which it would causein the Colonies. Finally,
England now exercises a considerable
amount of moral influence over the colonists,
by the name of their common Sovereign and
nationality ; and a direct influence over
colonial statesmen and legislatures, through
the chief magistrate whom she appoints;
by whon. she can at any time convey her
wishes, or suggest a remedy for any sin of
omission or commission of which she may
believe them to be guilty; and can, in the
. last resort, send legislators about their busi-
ness and appeal direct to the people. But

star.ding merely as the guarantor of Coloni::1
Independence, she would po.sess none of
these prerogatives. Do not these facts prove
that the consequence of a system of guaran-
tees would be to increase England’s risks and
responsibilities, whilst diminishing her re-
turns and securities? By way of improving
her position, it is proposed to strip her of
the prerogatives and privileges which now
tend to lighten the weight of the burden of
colonial defence, and both practically and
morally to secure some return for it, and yet
to leave her liable to be called on at any
moment to fulfil those duties for which
Emancipationists declare the above prerog-
atives and privileges to be an illusory com-
pensation! Is anything more requisite to
prove the scheme to be an absurdity? If
England should determine to maintain Ca-
nadian or Colonial Independence, would she
not prefer to do it on the present terms, which
at least secure her some return, rather than
on those which would leave her destitute of
any ?

In face of these facts there seems but
little room to doubt that a guaranteed na-
tionality is unattainable. But if this view
is correct, the question again becomes nar-
rowed. If a British alliance is essential to
our independence, and if we cannot get it
in the form of a guarantee, it must either
remain substantially on its present footing,
or assume a more intimate eharacter. In
other words, shall we remain colonies, o
become members of a glorious world-wide
Pan-Britannic Federation, embracing, on
equal terms, fatherland and offspring within
its ample folds ?

The relative merits of these two forms of
polity now claim our attention. These have
been compared by Messrs. W. H. Tuller
and A. J. Drummond, in the pamphlets
whose titles are placed at the head of this
article. Both of these gentlemen arrive at
substantially the same conclusion, which is
expressed by Mr. Fuiler in these words:
“ How long their {the colonies’] present re-
lationship with Great gritain will last can-
not be predicted, though we feel assured
that it is the most enduring tie with which
they can be bound together, and the most
wisely adapted for mutual profit and advan-
tage” (p. 31). With this view of the situa-
tionIcannot agree. The truth seems to me to
have been approached much more closely
by Mr. George Brown, when, in anaddress to
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his South Oxford constituents, he said : “ It
cannot be that these great Provinces shall
always be permitted to hold their present
relations to the Mother Country. We can-
not expect that Britain will always, without
consideration, send her navy to guard our
shores. 'We cannot expect that British
troops shall always, without consideration,
stand ready to defend us against attack.
We must look forward to the day when the
whole of British America shall stand to-
gether, and in close alliance and heartiest
sympathy with Great Britain be prepared to
assume the full duties and responsibilities of
a great and powerful nation.” If it be re-
plied that these words were uttered under
circumstances different from those now ex-
isting, I would answer that the changes
have tended to increase the difficulty of
maintaining the present alliance.

My reason for holding this opinion is the
fact that in the present system of govern-
meut there is no provision in existence for
securing that united action which experience
has proved to be essential to the main-
tenance of any sort of union. Unity of
action is the basis of every sort of associa-
tion, be it political, ecclesiastical, commer-
cial, benevolent, or fraudulent. Hence the
existence of some authority to enforce such
a course of action amougst the several
parties associated is essential to the per-
manence of any organization or corpora-
tion, whatever. That in a state ‘“absolut-
ism must reside somewhere” is an admitted
maxim of political science. But in the
British Empire at present it practically re-
sides nowhere. The several countries com-
posing it are, in fact, almost independent of
one another. Each acts with a view to its
own peculiar interests ; but the confusion
of prerogatives is so great that the act of
one may affect all. England possesses ex-
clusive control of diplomacy ; she can make
war and peace for the whole Empire without
consulting the Colonies, whose relations to-
wards foreign states are thus entirely at her
disposal. On the other hand, England is
responsible to foreign countries for the ac-
tion of colonial officials towards their peo-
ple; but of these officials she usually ap-
points only the Governor, and where “re-
sponsible government” exists, his power to
command is very small. ‘The Colonies can
tax the products of the Mother Country to
any extent which they may desire ; and it

can do the same with those of the Colonies.
England’s insistance on the Colonies assist-
ing in their own defence, and the withdrawal
from them of imperial troops, have led to
the formation of separate armaments in dif-
ferent parts of the Empire, each practically
under the control and at the disposal of
the government by which it was called into,
and 1s kept in, existence. Thus, in matters
pertaining to either armaments, commerce,

or diplomacy, one part of the Empire may -

act in a manner directly at variance with
the wishes or interests of another part ; and
ir. some cases the result of such action may
affeet all its members adversely, whilst in
finance there is not even a show of union.
Under such a polity permanent political
unity seems clearly unattainable ; for when-
ever the actions of several associated parties
become inconsistent with one another, and
one insists upon adopting a policy to which
another refuses to submit, their joint action
must end. When two associated wills come
into collision, their quarrel can be settled
only by a dissolution of the partnership or
an appeal to the sword—in the case of indi-
viduals I, of course, mean the sword of
state. But there is no doubt as to how such
a quarrel would end in the present instance
England has repeatedly declared that in the
event of its occurrence she will at once settle
it by dissolving the connection. Hence it
follows that the Empire can remain united
under the present polity only so long as its
several members use their prerogatives in
reference to each other, and to foreigners,
in such a manner as neither by acts of omis-
sion or of commission to disturb that iden-
tity of feeling and policy which is essential
to the united action of several different
parties. Neither nations nor individuals
have ever maintained such a course of ac-
tion for any considerable period; and its
permanent occurrence in the present in-
stance may, therefore, be dismissed as an
impossibility, from which it follows that the
alliance cannot be permanently maintained
on its present basis.

It may be replied, however, that the alli
ance may exist until Canada has become
sufficiently strong to’stand alone ; and this,
I believe, is the popular idea of the day on
this subject. The fact is that Canada can
never stand alone so long as the Union re-
mains intact. The Uiited States, although
we may continue to gain on them, must al-
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ways remain sufficiently ahead of us to ena-
ble them to array against us a force which
would crush any that we could oppose to it ;
and so long as this should be the case we
would hold our political life at the pleasure
of our neighbours. Should it be said that
this is barbarous, drum-and-trumpet philoso-
phy, utterly unworthy of the nineteenth cen-
tury, the reply is that it is no less a stub-
born fact.  Mr. Fitzjames Stephen hits the
simple truth when he tells us that: “War
and conquest decide ali the great questions
of politics, and exercise a nearly decisive
influence in many cases upon religion and
morals. We are what we are because Hol-
land and England in the sixteenth century
defeated Spain, and because Gustavus Adol-
phus and others successfully resisted the
Empire in Northern Germany.” Or, as
Mr. Stephen might have said still more for-
cibly, we are what we are because, so far off
as eleven centuries since, Charles Martel
crushed the Saracens on the plains of Tonrs,
but for which event, to use the sneering, but
truthful, language of Gibbon, * perhaps the
interpretation of the Koran would now Le
taught in the halls of Oxford, and her ul-
pits might demonstrate to a circumcised
people the sanctity and truth of the religion
of Mahomet.” Itisthe same on this Ameri-
can continent,and in this nineteenth century.
The Union is in its present position to-day
simply because Lee failed to rout his foes at
Gettysburg. And thus will the world con-
tinue to be to the end of the chapter, for the
simple reason that, in the words of Dean
Milman, “ when men feel strongly they act
violently.” In the opening lines of ¢ The
English in Ireland,” Mr. Froude enunciates
the theory that ‘ when two countries, or
sections of countries, stand geographically
so related to one another that their union
under a common government will conduce
to the advantage of one of them, such coun-
tries will continue separate as long only as
there is equality of force between them, or
as long as the country which desires to main-
tain its independence possesses a power of
resistance so vigorous that the effort to over-
come it is too exhausting to be permanently
maintained.” I have no doubt that Mr.
Froude is right in so thinking ; but I do not
undertake to defend his position, since all
needful in the present instance can be estab-
lished much more easily than by attempting

nationality would stand in the position of the
weaker country in the above illustration is
patent; and that its powers of resistance
would be tested, has already been shown to
be at least probable. To call it into exist-
ence, in the face of these facts, would be
simply equivalent to the action of a stage
manager who announces the performance
of a play without providing for the part of
the central character.

If this be the case it follows that, if
we wish to obtain security against annexa-
tion, we can do so only by placing our rela-
tions with the Fatherland on a mutually satis-
factory basis. The only matters in which
any readjustment is needed are the duties
and priviieges of the several parts of the
Empire in reference to diplomacy, arma-
ments, commerce, and finance. On all other
matters no objection is made to each me n-
ber acting for itself; but on these mutual
complaints are heard. Hence, to obviate
the danger of dispute and collision, all that is
requisite is that they should arrive at a clear
settlemant of their relative duties on these
poins, and secure adherence to it by placing
the administiation of its provisions in the
hands of a legislature in which all parties to
the sewuc.aent should be proportionately re-
present . These things once done, the
FEDERATION OF THE EMPIRE would be au
accomplished fact.

Here, however, the Imperialist at once
encounters a loud shout to the effect that
unity may be indefinitely prolonged under
the present polity, but that to attempt to es-
tablish an Imperiai Federation on equal
terms for all is to seal the disruption of the
Enpire.  'What is this but to allege that
unity may be maintained in connection with
the present anomalies and incongruities, but
not without them? Isnot this something very
like starting the argument against Federa-
tion with a transparent inconsistency ?

But, not insisting on this point, let us pass
on to the next. It is alleged that it would
be impossible to arrive at such an under-
standing, or to form such a legislature. I
believe that it would be very easy to arrive
at such an understanding, because each
party could supply what the other would
value. The difficulty arises from the un-
equal distribution of the powers, privileges,
burdeus, and responsibilities of nationaiity.
Let England agree to share its powers and

to demonstrate its truth. That a Canadian | privileges with the Colonies ; and the Colo-
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nies to share its burdens and responsibilities
with England, and a settlement would be
effected by means of giving and taking. As
to the machinery of a Federal Government,
the greater part of it is already in existence.
It is admitted by Mr. J. S. Mill that “the
ruling powers of the United Kingdom al-
ready constitute to some extent a Federal
Government, and the countries comprising
the British Empire a Federation.” This is
undoubtedly correct. These countries ac-
knowledge a common sovereign. Questions
of peace and war are decided by the Im-
penal Government. The army and navy
are raised and paid Ly the same authority.
And in the Colonies local governments are
established, which have control of their in-
ternal affairs. Here we have almost the
entire machinery of Federalism already in
existence. What is needed is not creation
but reconstruction ; and for this I should
say that there are requisite only the follow-
ing measures :—

1. That a Federal Legislature, consisting
of two chambers, should be fcrmed, the
lower House to consist of representatives
returncd on one uniform system by the Bri-
tish Islands and the Colories; and that
provision should be made for colonial repre-
sentation in the Upper House also.

2. That the Coionies—meaning thereby
British America, the West Indies, South
Africa, and Australasia—should be left in
possession of the systems oflocalself-govern-
ment at present enjoyed by them, and that
means be taken to secure the same privi-
lege to the British Islands.

3. That the revenue required to meet the
expenditure of the Federal Government
should be raised on a uniform rate of tax-
ation, though not necessarily on a uniform
system, all over the Federation, and that
the inhabitants of it should be equally liable
to military and naval service.

4. That the Federal Legislature should
succeed to all the prerogatives now enjoyed
by the Imperial Parliament, excepting only
those granted to the body or bodies ap-
pointed to legislate for the local government
of the British Islands, and should also enjoy
the right of taxation all over the Federation.

It is plainly impossible to compress de-
tails of the measures requisite to give
force to the above policy within the com-
pass of an article in the Monthly. A few
explanations, however, are indispensable, in

order to throw light on some points which

otherwise might be misunderstood. The
basis of the Federal Legislature is to be
found in the Imperial Parliament. The
number of representatives to be returned by
each province should be settled by fixing a
basis of representation, and having the re-
presentation readjusted at each census in
accordance therewith, as is now done in Ca-
nada and in the States. Colonial represen-
tation in the Upper House could be ad-
justed either by a reconstruction of the
House of Lords, something in the style pro-
posed hy Mr. Mill, or by simply allowing
the Crown to appoint a given number of colo-
nists peers for life, though, under present cir-
cumstances, I do not think it would be well
to confer any further title than that of
knighthood on them. The absence of 2
wealthy class in the Colonies would have to
be met by the payment of an indemnity to
their representatives. The distance between
the different parts of the Empire would ren-
der necessary the appointment of a certain
date for the opening of the session, as is
done in the States, and the accordance to
colonial members of the right to vote by
proxy, in order to secure them their due in-
fluence should extraordinary circumstances
render necessary a meeting of the legisla-
ture more quickly thar all of them could
attend. The taxation could be adjusted by
leaving the United Kingdom and the Colo-
nies each responsible, as at present, for thejr
local debts and the cost of their local gov-
ernments, and all equally responsible for
charges of the army, navy, diplomacy, and
civil service of the Empire. The share to
be borne by each could be settled by tak-
ing at each census a valuation of the real
property of the Empire, and assessing each
member for a proportion of the expenditure,
equal to that bomne by its property to that
of the whole. And the ways and means of
raising the colonial share of it could be
found by making it a first charge on their
customs duties. The commercial relations
of the several members would be adjusted
by an agreement that no province should
impose customs duties above a certain rate
on the produce of other parts of the Empire.
The local government of the Colonies
should be settled by leaving the colonial
legislatures in possession of all the prero-
gatives now enjoyed by them, save that of
exceeding a certain rate of customs, and of
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raising armaments ; and that of the British
Islands either by creating local legislatures
endowed with prerogatives similar to those
of the Colonies, or by having the Imperial
Legislature, as at present constituted, hold
one session for legislation on matters de-
fined as belonging to the local government
of the British Islands, and then having the
colonial representatives admitted to their
seats and a second session held for the dis-
charge of matters belonging to the Federal
Government of the Empire. Fully to ex-
plein and defend the details of these mea-
sures would require a volume ; and as.I have
already devoted one to the subject, I must
take the libert; of referring my readers to it,
should they desire to pursue the subject.*

The scheme of Imperial Federation is
usually met by opponents clapping their
hands to their ears and shouting, “Imprac-
ticable ! Impracticable ! Impracticable !” in
loud, louder, and loudest tones. A few of
the more calm-minded occasionally accom-
pany this shout with a statement of their
reasons for the faith that .s in them. The
feasibility of the scheme can probably be
best tested by examining the soundness of
their pleas.

1. A very common argument is that em-
ployed by Mr. Norris when hesays: “ The
scheme was never recognised by statesmen
aspossible. It is the theme of dreamers
and speculators only, and can only be
ranked with that other beautiful but imprac-
ticable dream, the Utopia of Sir Thomas
More ” (p. 40). Those who adopt this ar-
gument must be rather short of memory.
In Canada the scheme has been warmly
supported by the late Mr. Howe and by Mr.
Blake, and in England it is supported by an
ex-Premier. Lord Russell, in his “ Recol-
lections and Suggestions,” after denouncing
emancipationist theories as strongly as he
possibly could do, goes on to say: “ At the
same time I do not think the relations of
the Colonies to the Mother Country can be
kept up precisely in their present form.”
And after a short sketch of what might be
done, he remarks : * This scheme may seem
impracticable to many. But so did the Re-
form Act of 1832 ; so did the total repeal
of the Comn Laws; so did the abolition of
the Trish Church. Great changes have been

* See *“ A Colonist on the Colonial Question,” by
Jehu Mathews. London: Longmans & Co. To-
ronto : Adam, Stevenson & Co.

made ; great changes are impending ; amid
these changes there #s no greater benefit to
mankind that @ statesman can propose to him-
self than the consolidation of the British Em-
2ire” None of these gentlemen can be
called ¢ dreamers and speculators.” If they
are few in number, it is simply because the
need for action, and the circumstances calcu-
lated to encourage it, are both of recent
occurrence.

z. The great standing plea against Fede-
ration is that concisely stated by Mr. Mill,
in the words : ¢ Countries separated by half
the globe, do not present the natural condi-
tions for being under one government, or
even members of one Federation.” The an-
swer to this #keory is the fact, that all the
countries in question have been thus united
for about a century. The Imperial autho-
rities have, during that time, fulfilled for the
whole Empire, all the duties which would
devolve upon a Federal Government, with
the single exception of raising a revenue.
When alleged ¢ natural” laws, or conditions,
are contradicted by actual historical facts,
the only possible explanation is, that the laws
of nature have been misinterpreted. If the
testimony of facts is of any value, Mr. Mill
and his endorsers are, in this instance, guilty
of such misinterpretation. For the British
Islands and their Colonies not only have
been, and are, for certain purposes, united
under une government ; but, after an expe-
rience of its administration, desire to remain
so. Seeing is believing. That a central
authority is competent to manage the diplo-
macy and armaments of the Empire, has been
demonstrated by experience. That the dif-
ficulty of the task would be increased by the
mere receipt of colonial contributions to the
revenue, can be maintained by nobody.
Undersuch a financial policy as is sketched
above, no difficulty could arise in reference
to unjust appropriations of taxation, because
the amount for which each member would
be liable could be ascertained by a simple
operation of arithmetic ; nor could any dif-
ficulty occur as to the ¢ ways and means” of
raising it, as the source from which it should
be taker would be specified. With the
commercial policy of the Empire the Federal
Legislature would not interfere, save to en-
force the observance of the terms of union.
Thus the Federal Legislature would have
few, if any, further duties to discharge in the
futu.e than the Imperial Government has
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already discharged in the past; and this |
under circumstances which practically ren-
dered the different provinces of tlc Empire
about thrice as far from one another as they
are to-day. If it could be done once it
can be done twice ; if it could be done with-
out steam navigation and the electric tele-
graph, it can be done with them. ¢ The
wisdom of a sta.csmnan is the result of expe-
rience and not of theory.”

3. To this reasoning it .nay be replied,
that it altogether overlooks the fact that the
rule of the past was effected by the Legisla-
ture of the United Kingdom, while it is pro-
posed that in future it should be carried on
by a Federal Legislature, representing the
most distant Colonies ; and that the difficulty
consequent on the absence of geographical
unity lies in the fact, that it would render
impossible the meeting of the Legislature as
quickly as might be needed. The Imperialist
must meet this difficulty. But before doing
so, he is entitled to observe, that it is one
thing to say that the countries in question
“ do not present the natural conditions for
being under one Government, or even mem-
bers of one Federation,” and altogether ano-
ther thingto say thattheycannot be members
of one Federation, becanse the Legislature
could not be called together as quickly as
might be requisite. The latter plea implies
that if such an assemblage of the Legislature
1s possible, so is the formation of an Imperial
Federation. It is quite true that such meet-
ing would have been impossible fifty years
ago, but it is equally true that it is possible
to-day. Distance for purposes of communi-
cation has been annihilated by the electric
telegraph ; and, for locomotion, reduced
three-fourths by steam. Canada is practically
as near London to-day as was Caithness or
Donegal at the beginning of the century;
and Australia can be brought almost as near
to it as were California and Oregon to Wash-
ington prior to the opening of the Pacific
raillway. The force of these facts is so trong
that even Mr. Fuller is obliged to admit that
““the objection to the scheme on the grounds
of distance, would not seem to be well
founded ” (p.14). His conclusion is correct,
for the simple reason that all the members
of the Federal Legislature could be brought
together within a fortnight of the same time
as could the American Congress ten years
ago; and that in times of pressure it could,
by allowing colonial members to vote by

proxy, as before suggested, be assembled as
quickly as is the Imperial Parliament to-day.

4. The suggestion to fix a maximum rate
of tariff, not to be exceeded by any member
of the Federation, is said by Mr. Fuller tc
“contain in itself a condemnation of the
Federal scheme, for there can be little hope
of the success of a Confederation thus ar-
rayed against itself ” (p. 19). I may remark
that the same suggestion is made by Lord
Russell, which fact may induce some more
respect for it. The reply, however, is very
easy. Mr. Fuller holds that union may be
indefinitely prolonged under the present sys-
tem, which makes no provision whatever
against a war of tariffs. If there is hope for
union in presence of this difficulty, why
should there be none in ihe absence of it?
If it be alleged that any sort of cus-
toms’ duties is inconsistent with unity, I
again oppose fact to theory. Not only has
such union existed in the British Empire,
but so long as tariffs have been limited to
revenue purposes there has been no com-
plaint on any side against them. These
facts prove that all requisite to secure har-
mcny is, not their abolition, but only pro-
vision against their abuse. And this is
precisely what would be affcrded by what
may be called a commerciai treaty, binding
each member of the Empire not to exceed
a certain rate of duty.

5. Itisalleged that the Colonists, “having
tasted self-government, so dear to the Anglo-
Saxon, would be loth to sink their autoro-
my in federative union even with England.”
Were it necessary to the success of the
scheme that they should do so, the fact
would probably prove an insurmountable
difficulty. But there is nothing of the sort
needed or suggested. A glance across the
line may throw light on this matter. New
settlements in the American Union con-
stitute territories, and stand on much the
same footing as do British Colonies, being
denied representation in Congress but
allowed to regulate their internal affairs by
means of the free action of a local legisla-
ture. Is their local a.tonomy endangered
by their development into .Stazes and their
acqu:sition of sovereign powers through
representation in tbe national legislature?
If not, how car. it be proved that a similar
process on behalf of the British Colonies
could endange. their local autonomy. The
new prerogatives might serve to protect the
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old ones, but could scarcely expose them to
new risk, more particularly as the amount of
local independence wonld be muckh greater in
the British than in the American federation.

6. The idea of having colonists sit in.a
chamber mainly composed of British Peers
is denounced as the crowning absurdity of
the scheme. It would be such if the want
of historic ancestors rendered men incapa-
ble of making themselves respected, or of
securing attention to their counsels. But
as this is not the case, and as Englishmen
of every rank are continually making their
way into the House of Lords, and making
themselves respected in it, I fail to see why
colonists could not do the same, particu-
larly when aided by the moral support of
their countrymen, and the fact that their
position would be in nearly all cases an ac-
knowledgment of past services. For people
who denounce the House of Lords as a
caste to shrink from competing with its
members on the wider field of free election
is rather inconsistent.

7. We are informed by Mr. Norris that
“the voice of Canada could not be any
more powerful in a Federal Parliament than
it is now” (p. 34). I confess that this
style of argument tries my patience some-
what, inasmuch as it involves a mathematical
absurdity. At present,when Imperial Minis-
ters use Imperial prerogatives to our disad-
vantage, we have no means of checking
them. Were Canada represented in the pre-
sent Imperial Parliament according to her
population, she would return about 8o mem-
bers to it ; and if according to her property
about 22, as nearly as I can judge. Mr.
Fuller says very truly: ¢ Had Canada pos-
sessed representation in the Imperial Par-
liament she would never have tamely sub-
mitted to the lease of her fisheries ”(  p. 16).
Cananybodysuppose that the Ministry would
have dared to adopt such a policy, had they
known that its result would have been to
throw into the ranks of the Opposition a
number of votes counting 44 on a division ?
If “ the whole is greater than a part,” surely
“ something is greater than nothing.” Even
the smallest proportion of representation
that could be granted to us would be as
large as the balance which usually decides
the fate of Ministries. To say that such a
body would be powerless is simply to alloge
that representatives are unable to influence
the action of Ministers.

But this is only one side of the subject.
That there are serious difficulties to be over-
come is loudly proclaimed ; that the con-
quest of them would entail a rich reward
seems to De totally forgotten. Did the re-
ward consist only in the prevention of the
evils consequent on disruption, we should
be richly repaid. ¢ It would, indeed,” says
Lord Russell, “be a spectacle for gods and
men to weep at to see this brilliant Empire
—the guiding star of freedom—broken up
. while France, the United States,
and Russia would be looking on, each and
all willing to annex one or more of the frag-
ments to the nearest portion of their own
dominions.” And, alas ! too probable is it
that these or other powers would succeed in
such aggressions ; for ‘“these are not the
days of small states ;” and that the age of
conquests is zof past has been demonstrated
pretty clearly by the eventsof the last twenty
years. In the light of recent events it seems
not improbable that the West Indies might
witness scenes akin to those of the St. Do-
mingo massacre ; or that in South Africa
the British, Dutch, German, and Nativeraces
might become involved in strife. Canada
and Australasia would be less exposed than
the above countries to the danger of internal
dissension ; but even suppcsing them to
escape it, they must, should they resolve to
make any stand whatever against foreign
aggression, maintain armaments which
would act as a severe strain on their re-
sources. The need of raising money for
their maintenance, and the current of local
feeling could scarcely fail to lead to the
adoption of a protectionist policy, and a
consequent war of tariffs ; while their isolated
position and diplomatic complications might
even induce war in which men of the same
race would imbruetheir hands in each other’s
blood! On the other hand, let them unite
their fortunes in one grand Federal league
of British nations, and the smallest chance
of even the least of these dangers vanishes
in the might, glory, and unity, of the new
Pan-Britannic Empire. Internal order and
liberty are secured by the strength of the
central authority, resting on institutions
which have withstood the strain of centuries.
External aggression is defied by the might of
their united power, which, withina few years,
would enable them to fa\.e the world in
arms. And harmonious action is secured
by their union on equal terms, and experi-
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ence of the facc that it brings tp each
exactly that of which it stands in need. A
teeming population and overflowing capital
seek an outlet on the one hand; on the
other, millions of acres of virgin soil, with
immense undeveloped riches In sea, mine,
and forest, invite them to come in and take
possession. Long lines of coast need de-
fence on one side ; on the other, the might-
iest navy in the world stands ready to guard
them. Youthful energy and beaming hope
exist in the offspring ; the strength of man-
hood and the wisdom of experience in the
Fatherland. The lustre of historic glory,
calling on us to love, admire, and revere, is
found in its highest development in the Oid
Country ; opportunity for new achievements
encouraging us to aspire, in the youthful
communities. Scientific culture has reached
a high point at home ; an unoccupied field
for the application of its fruits is offered
by tke Colonies. The gifts and resources
of. one side are almost useless, in some
cases are even pernicious, unless supple-
mented by those of the other; but their
union would produce an Empire unique in
the history of the world, before the glories
of which those of Old Rome would pale.
Difficulties there are ; but to shrink from a
noble enterprise in dismay at its proportions,
is simply to yield to the dictates of sloth
and cowardice, or in other words of sin ;and
to pronounce the difficulties insuperable
before the first step in advance has been
taken, is nothing else than to refuse to sub-
ject the correctness of a theory to the test of
action.

In reply to the above arguments, it may
be alleged that even an admission of their
correctness would notsuffice to establish the
Imperialist position, inasmuch as they ad-
duce benefits to the whole Empire in support
of the scheme, while the point under consi-
deration is the future of Canada alone. Let
us, then, examine the subject in a purely
¢ Canada First” light, and enquire whether
Canada would be likely to gain more from
Nationality or Federation.

Our experience of British connection and
institutions proves most decisively that they
secure to us a continuance of the inestim-
able blessings involved in the combination
of internal order and political freedom.
Nationality would involve the adoption of
democratic republicanism, and an extension
of the duties of the legislature. The latter

fact would afford increased matter for sec-
tional and partisan dispute, and the former
would afford increased facilities for the ex-
pression of such jealousies. Such increase
might seriously endanger internal concord
and political freedom; or if not, could
scarcely fail to render our system of govern-
ment less pure and efficient than it is at pre-
sent. It is possible that nationality might
tend to establish a Canadian national spirit
amongst us, though even this point might be
disputed ; but the question 1s whether we
should be greater gainers by having our
views contracted to so limited a sphere and
so short a history as cur own, or by having
them extended to an Empire on which the
sun never sets, and to a history embracing
“ classical association and great names of
our own which we can confidently oppose
to the most splendid of ancient times.”
Nationality would place us in possession of
the rights and privileges of sovereign states,
but we have already seen that these are use-
less without the strength to enforce them ;
while, on the other hand, Federation would
not only bring us these prerogatives, but
also the power of the mightiest Empire in
the world to back them. Nationality would
in some measure enlarge the field for native
genius and patriotism; but Federation would
open up for it a career of splendour unex-
ampled in the history of the world ; let us
once be represented in the Imperial Legis-
lature, and there would be opened before us
the very loftiest honours in law, politics, arms
or diplomacy, throughout an Empire embrac-
ing a fifth part of the world in its ample
folds. Nationality, it is contended, would
promote immigration and the development
of our natural resources. This could be the
case only in what we have seen is the very
doubttul event of it proving successful. But
were a Federation of the Empire established,
the promotion of the growth of the outlying
provinces would become a direct object with
the Federal Government, and the more in-
timate relations which would be established
with the Fatherland would suffice to turn the
flow of its surplus labour and capital in one
mighty stream into the Colonies. Finally,
Nationality would bring upon us severe
financial pressure. The expenditure of the
United States on the army, navy, and diplo-
macy of the Union have of late years
arpounted to about $2 per head of its popu-
lation. Did we expend only at the same
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rate, it is evident that the expenditure would
prove sufficient to maintain a force only one-
tenth that of the Union, and consequently
utterly insufficient ; but were we to become
members of a Pan-Britannic Federation, in
which taxation for Federal expenditure
should be proportionate to property, it seems
probable that the total Zncrease could not
exceed $x per head. Thus Federation
would bring us all the pessible benefits
of Nationality, and some others in addition,
while enabling us to avoid all its chances,
perils, and difficulties ; and this at a much
smaller pecuniary loss.  Are not such facts
decisive in its favour?

‘Whether they will or will not prove to be
50 is problematical. The questior -t issue
vies in importance with any in the history of
man, for on its decision depends *he destiny
of the race which has spread itself most
widely in modern times. It is not one of
those ““burning questions,” which ¢ will not
brook delay,” and in which “ the voices of
indignant millions cry aloud for justice;”
but it is a deeply intricate question, because
there are different solutions open and dif-

ferent intcrests to be served, some by one
policy and others by another. There is,
consequently, ground to hope that it may be
settled according to the dictates of reason
rather than those of passion; but there is
also ground for apprehension that it may be
left to settle itself according to the policy of
drift. To avert this catastrophe it is essen-
tial that our statesmen and thinkers should
apply themselves earnestly to the task of
inquiry ; facing facts unflinchingly ; exacting
from the advocates of any policy a clear de-
finition of the ends at which they aim ; dis-
cussing rival theories in a spirit of patriotic
good-will, and forming conclusions cautious-
ly. This done, it seems probable that we
may be able to secure for our country a
future worthy of herself, by establishing her
as one of the noblest members of a Pan-Bri-
tannic Federation which would, undoubt-
edly, constitute the Empire State of the
world, io comparison with either the con-
temporaries by which it would be sur-
rounded or the great nations by which it
had been preceded in the long line of
history.

VIVE LA COMMUNE!
BY GRANT ALLEN.
(Professor of History, Queen's College, Spanishtown, Famaica.)

LONE, amid the solemn heathy desert
‘Whose bleak brown side o’erhangs Braemar,
I sit, this sombre, Scottish August Sabbath,
High up the slopes of Lochnagar.

Beneath my seat the gusty autumn breezes
Drive on grey wreaths of swirling cloud ;

Above, a lowering mass of leaden vapour-
Wraps round the peak its misty shroud.

Far in the distance stands a ruined hamlet,
Girt round with walls of fir or birch,

Where looms the stunted solitary steeple,
That marks some sober granite church.

Around, a bushy wilderness replaces
The ancient tilth or meads of sheep,

With forest growth where roam high-antlered figures,
And purple moors where grey grouse creep.
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But here and there a straying sunbeam flashes
On palace, castle, tower, and hall,

Thronged with the idle crowd whose lordly pleasures
Cast desolation over all.

‘Who thrust across wild waves of Western Ocean,
The scanty remnant of the clans,

And gave to gorse and brake and forest-rangers
The meadow slopes that once were man’s.

Gazing athwart this weary waste of heather,
And desolate haunts of bird or deer,

And lonely homes of selfish Saxon splendour,
A southern cry rings in my ear.

A cry that, bursting from ten thousand voices,
Awoke from midnight into noon

Marseilles, Bordeaux, St. Etienne, Lyons, Paris,
With lips that shrieked, ¢ Vive la Commune ! ”

My thirsty bosom pants for sunny waters,
And luscious glebe of vine-clad lands,
And chanted psalms of universal freedom,
And sacred grasp of brotherly hands :

Pants to behold the ruddy Highland ranger,
With fair-cheeked sons of English soil,

Linked to the sunburnt throng of Southern cities
In one vast brotherhood of toil ;

Banded to break the pride of hoarded treasure,
Or insolent boast of lordly birth,

And spread the equal boon of free-born manhood
Through all the mighty skirts of earth :

No longer with the red right hand of slaughter,
Or eyes made drunk with blood and wine,
But sober sweat of brows whose sure endeavour

Builds slowly up the grand design:

Not eager to forestall in raw impatience
The lagging wheels of distant years,

But working out a silent revolution,
Unstained by blot of blood or tears :

Till once again that holy cry re-echo
From mightier crowds, and louder still,

Through ocean-sundered streets, with happier auspice
Of single, undivided will :

And once again this gloomy Scottish landscape
With glowing glories shine afar,

Spreading the nobler wealth of golden harvests
High up the slopes of Lochnagar :

And, step by step, the men of many nations
Merge in one boundless league and free,

As Thames and Seine, St. Lawrence, Nile, and Ganges
Mingle in one illimitable sea.
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LOST AND WON:

A STORY OF CANADIAN LIFE.

By the author of  For King and Country.”’

CHAPTER XVIII.
WEDDING BELLS.

““Bear a lily in thy hand,
Gates of brass shall not withstand
One touch ofthat magic wand.

And thy smile, like sunshine, dart
Into many a suniess heart,
For a smile of God thon art "

LOTTIE was married, as had been ar-

ranged, in the first week of June,
and went on the wedding trip to which she
had always looked forward as an integral part
of the marriage ceremony, tefore settling
down 1in the new red brick house which Mr.
Sharpley had had furnished in the mostap-
proved manner to inaugurate the new order
of things. She had invited Jeanie Campbell
to be one of her bridesmaids—for she was
not content with fewer than four—and feit
somewhat aggrieved because Jeanie had
coldly declined.

“For it wasn’t as if I had broken an en-
gegement with Alan,” she said to her mo-
ther. “He really could hardly have ex-
pected me to Jdo anything else in the circum-
stances.”

Of course Alan knew the wedding day.
By some means or other people always do,
in such circumstances, even when they do
not try to find out. He tried resolutely to
shut the fact out from his mind, worked
hard all day without a moment’s inter-
mission—they had a great press of bus-
iness just then—tried to take an intense in-
terest in every passing event ; but, all through
everything, could not get rid of the leaden
weight he felt at his heart, the unformed but
ever present thought that she whom he had
once looked upon as wholly his own, had
passed irrecoverably ic*o the possession of
another. That day was perhaps the hardest

he had ever had to pass through. When it
was over, with all the dread of it which he
had been feeling, a slight reaction set in,
and his heart seemed a Ittle lighter.

Very few people in farmrington, outside
of Mrs. Marshall’s circle at least, knew any-
thing of Lottie ; but Mr. Sharpley’s marriage
to a country girl caused its due share of
talk, as well as some disgust to a few young
ladies and their mammas ; for Mr. Sharpley
was in favour with mammas looking out for
“settlements.” Like Mrs. Ward, they were
sure he would “get on.”

However, the small affair of Lottie’s nup-
tials was soon completely thrown into the
shade by the preparations for the grand
wedding of the season, Mr. George Arnold’s,
to his cousin, Miss Adelaide Junor. With
so handsome a bridegroom| and so pretty
a bride, to say nothing of the bridesmaids,
the wedding could not fail to be as pretty
a one as had ever been seen in Carrington,
and the time of year—the last week of
June—rendered everything possible in the
way of adornment. Those who were in-
vited guests to the marriage were envied by
all who were not ; but nearly all the “soci-
ety ” of Carrington had invitations for the
grand party which was to be given at Ivy-
stone, on the evening of the wedding day,
in honour of the event. As every young
lady wanted tolook her best, and as all gave
their orders at once, the poor dressmakers
had a pretty hard time of it, rising early
and sitting late, to try to satisfy their cus-
tomers, and often not succeeding after all.
Puor Helen Morgan was one of the victims
of rufflings and trimmings and adornments
for the dainty dresses. So hard and so
long did she work, unwilling to disappoint
the dressmaker on whose employment she
depended for her own and her mother's
subsistence, that the confinement and over-
work brought on an alarming attack of ill-
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ness, which looked as if it might be the
precursor of an illness like her mothet’s.

It was a lovely summer morning at Ivy-
stone, which never looked more charming
than in June. The lilacs still wore their
somewhat fading bloom—they were late
that year—and the Tartarean honeysuckle
and snowy Gueldres roses were just begin-
ning to wane before the coming glory and
fragrance of syringa, and honeysuckle, and
early summer roses that were already mak-
ing a flush of rich colour on the shrub-
bery, and particularly on that portion of it
commanded by the Misses Arnold’s pretty
little morning room.

The house at Ivystone was a large one,
built in a rather imposing style. It was of
grey stone, somewhat irregular, with pointed
gables and gothic windows, and at one end
a double two-story piazza, commanding a
lovely view across the sloping green lawn,
and the winding river, and the green undu-
lating country on the other side. The piaz-
za, as well as the house itself, was richly
draped with the Virginian creeper, which,
from its resemblance at a distance to Eng-
lish ivy, had suggested the name of Ivystone.
Upon the piazza, in a retired corner, opened
the window of the graceful little apartment
claimed by the young ladies of the family as
their especial retreat, tastefully furnished in
bright delicate chintz, and the pale green
walls adorned with a few well-chosen photo-
graphs and water-colour landscapes.

There, on this particular June morning,
were grouped Renée, Lenore, and Pauline
Amold, with their two cousins, the bride
expectant and her sister, a girl some two or
three years younger, but not nearly so pretty,
though with muchmore character and clever-
ness in her face. Miss Adelaide Junor was
spending the morning with her cousins, as
she often did, and was now reclining grace-
fully in a large arm-chair, declaring herself
“ so tired, it veally was too warm to work,”
and at the same time contemplating, with a
critical eye, the effect of some trimmings on
a drapery of gossamer material which Re-
née was holding up for her inspection.

I should think the effect would be love-
ly, René€e,” said Adetaide. * Just decide
upon it at once. Itlooks very pretty inthe
daytime, and would be perfectly charming
at night. Ifs just the very thing you
want.”

“Yes, only Miss Medwin grumbles a lit-

tle over the work.it will be. She says she
hardly likes to undertake it, she has so
many dresses on hand,” replied Renée, with
a rather doubtful air.

‘“Oh, nonsense! that'’s what she always
says. But she'll find ways and means of
getting it done. That’s her business, you
know.” And Addie languidly half closed
her eyes, and took up a fan that lay con-
veniently near. It was warm for June.

“ Renée, you can have your dress made
as you please,” interposed the gentle but
decided tones of Lenore. ‘But please re-
member, I shall not have mine trimmed in
that way, and you want them all alike.”

¢ Come now, Lenore,” replied her cousin,
in alanguid, deprecating tone ; “don’t you
start up with your Quixotic notions, and
spoil it all ! We want to have the prettiest
effect we can; George said so particularly,
and it’s only once in a way, you know.”

‘It’salways ‘only once in a way’ for some-
body, but it comes very hard all the time on
the poor dressmakers ; and Addie, I couldn’t
wear the dress with the least comfort if I
thought those poor things had been slaving
away at extra work over it this warm wea-
ther, when we are glad to sit still and do
almost nothing.”

“I'm sure I don’t know what you call
‘almost nothing,’” said Addie. ‘*Iknow
the amount of things I've had to do lately
has been something dreadful. Everybody
has got to, you know; that’s only their
way }”

“I'm afraid if we had towork in their way
for a while we should soon feel that it was
a very different way from ours! There is
poor Helen Morgan, the sister of Joe Mor-
gan, that died, you know, Renée. I met
her the other day looking like a ghost, and
walking as if she could hardly move, and
Itold her she wasn’t fit to be working.
‘Oh, it’s no use to say that, Miss Lenore,
she said, ‘If I were to stop working now,
Miss Medwin would never give me work
again ! She’s got so much promised, and
the ladies want them all made with so much
trimming that it takes us all to do it, every
minute we can work. I've been working till
past midnight for a week, and up earlytoo;
and I've got togoon!’ Of course I told
her it was wrong to endanger her health so,
but what could the poor girl do? And X
got 2 message, a little while ago, to say that
she was very ill of bleeding at the lungs.
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Now, Addie, there’s one instance for you of
what comes of ‘once in a way.’”

Lenore spoke eagerly, almost breathlessly;
her colour coming and goingas it did when
she was excited, and an indignant vibration
in her clear, flute-like voice. Renée, always
kindly and good-natured, looked shocked
and impressed, but Addie only remarked
coolly:

“Oh well ! she has mistaken her voca-
tion, that's all! People with delicate lungs
oughtn’t to go into dress-making, just as you
can't stay here in winter when the rest of us
can. But what a girl you are for protégés,
to be sure! You’re always having some one
on hand. And, by the way, that reminds
me, how do you come to be on such friendiy
terms with that young man we met this morn-
ing when we were driving out. George’s
head clerk you know.”

“I don’t know what you mean by such
¢ friendly terms,’” said Lenore quietly. “I
bowed to him.”

“Yes, and such a cordial bow ! I thought
you were going to stop the pony carriage
and speak to him. How do you come to
know him at all ?”

“Why, Addie, don’t you remember when
I was driving with you last summer, and I
dropped the reins ; and he saved us from a
runaway ? I should think the least I could
do was to bow to him.”

“Yes, then, but not now, at this distance
of time. I shouldn’t think of doing so. It
will only teach him to be presuming, and
one has quite enough to do with bowing to
the people one must bow to.”

I dor’t think he looks much Like a ¢pre-
suming’ young man ; and by the way, Renée,
it's rather a shame he’s never been asked
here,—a stranger in the place and connected
with papa and George—"

“ By business,” interposed Addie.

“Have you asked him to the party,
Renée, I dare say he'd like to come? Don't
faint, Addie!” .

“My dear child, I shall leave you and
your vagaries to Renée; I'm tired of inter-
fering.” .

“I never thought of it,” said Renée “ but
perhaps we had better, as almost everybody
is coming. I don’t mind if I do write him
an invitation, or you can for me. What’s
his name,—Campbell, is'nt it?”

“Is it my Mr. Campbell you're taiking

-about ?” exclaimed Pauline eagerly. “ Why,

of course, Renée, you must ask him! He’s

ever so nice, and he took such good care of

me last winter, skating. And I'm sure he’s

met with some great misfortune lately, for he

looks so grave whenever I meet him, and

gev’c’:r laughs and stops to talk as he used to
o.

“He looks as if he were getting dissi-
pated,” Addie said, decisively.

“ No, indeed he doesn’t! How dare you
say that, Addie! He's far toonice! He's
as gocd as—as—Mr. Dunbar ! ”

““Renée, that child ought to be looked
after, really! She'll be falling in love the
first thing you know.”

“As if T’'d do anything so silly,” said
Pauline, in a tove of supreme contempt. I
leave that to you, Miss Addie !’

Addie only laughed, and Renée and she
resumed their discussion of the dresses,
while Pauline took her cousin Clara out to
the piazza, to tell her all about Mr. Camp-
bell ; how nice he was, and how many inter-
esting stories he told her. “Butoh dear,”
she said confidentially, ¢ I wonder what has
happened to him lately ; he looks so dread-
ful, you can’t think! Perhaps,” and she
put her mouth to Clara’s ear, to whisper a
theory she would not spezk aloud.

That evening Alan fouad on his table a
dainty little note, in a handwriting he had
seen once before. He recognised it at once,
and opened it with a little curiosity. It was
a formal invitation to the party that was to
be given to celebrate the wedding,

Nuptial rejoicings were not much in har-
mony with Alan’s mood just then ; however
he thought it over and concluded that he
would go. It would be a little variety, and
he had some curiosity to see something of
Ivystone and its inhabitants. Ile knew by
this time what was the proper thing to do
on such occasions, so he wrote on his best
sheet of paper, in his neatest hand, an ac-
ceptance in due form, which, next day, found
its way to Ivystone.

Miss Junor’s wedding furnished the Car-
ringtonians with abundant material for gos-
sip for weeks beforehand as well as for
weeks after. The church was crowded to
its utmost capacity with on-lookers during
the ceremony ; and the looks and dress of
the fair bride, the effective bridal corfge
of bridesmaids in their airy dresses—which
were a compromise between the ideas of
Lenore and Adelaide ; the splendour of the
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wedding presents and the dresses of the
guests, formed the staple subject of conver-
sation in the village for days after. Those
favoured individuals who had the privilege
of knowing how many dresses of various
kinds were included in the #roussear, were
regarded as oracles of eagerly sought infor-
raation, and sometimes became rather hot
in debating delicate points, such as whether
2 certain charming sky-blue robe were
a poplin or a corded siik, or whether cer-
tain lace trimmings were Maltese or Valen-
ciennes.

Of course Alan did not go to witness the
ceremony, which would oniy have been a
gratuitous torture to him then. But at the
appointed hour, an early one—for the féte
was to be a sort of garden party, so that
visitors might enjoy the beauty of the
grounds—Alan got himself up as well as
the somewhat limited extent of his wardrobe
would admit, and set out to join Mr. Dun-
bar and walk to Ivystone in company with
him.

They found the guests already assembling,
flitting about the shrubberies and gardens ;
their dresses making a pretty confused min-
gling of gay colouring under the trees by the
river, and among the flower beds near the
house. Alan was first duly presented to
Miss Arnold, who, looking *superb,” as
every one said, in her bridesmaid’s dress of
white and rose colour, was standing in the
large drawing-room, receiving her guests and
chatting gaily with a little knot of young
men who were hovering around her. Mr.
Dunbar and she exchanged a few bantering
remarks, and Miss Arnold graciously ad-
dressed a commonplace or two to Alan;
and then they availed themselves of a fresh
arrival to move on, through the open glass
doors, into the piazza, and thence to the
lawn, which sloped away .owards the wooded
riverside. A brightlittle collection of flower
beds, enclosed by a low cedar hedge, lay just
under the piazza, and then a pretty winding
walk led through the shrubbery to the
river.

As they approached the river bank, Alan
was welcomed joyfully by Pauline, who with
her cousin, was tryingto push outa little boat
that iay on the beach, “Oh come here and
give us a row, won’t you!” she called out.
“I was just wanting somebody to take us
out, and I knew you would give us a splen-

did row! Mr. Campbell, this is my cousin
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Miss Clara Junor,” she added, performing
the introduction with all due formality.

«“Well, I think I may leave you, Alan,”
said Mr. Dunbar, laughing, “as you are
being taken in charge, and as I should cer-
tainly swamp that little affair if I were to try
to crowd in, I need not sit on the beach wait-
ing for your return. No thank you, Miss
Pauline, your invitation comes rather late;
do you think I would accept it now? So,
au revosr I And he turned away to perform
the duty that, he knew, was expected of
him —that of endeavouring to make himself
agreeable to the lady guests, by entertaining
them with some of the sarcastic small talk
which he was very good at manufacturing
when he pleased.

Alan, in the meantime, rowed Pauline .nd
her cousin up and down the quiet little bit
of river that extended for some distance on
each side, between the rapids, winding away
on the side farthest from the wide river, till
it was lost to sight between high green banks.
Pauline was delighted ; she was an eager,
excitable little creature, and she was rap-
turous in. her admiration of the rich rose-
coloured gossamer wreaths of clouds, floating
away up into the blue, glowing brightly in
the sunset ; “just like angels’ robes floating
after them,” Pauline remarked, while her
more matter-of-fact cousin made fun of her
delight.

““Now, Mr Campbell, won’t you tell us
some stories, such as you used to tell
me last winter,” said Pauline. “I want
Clara to hear them : about long ago, when
you were young, you know, and used to go
nutting in the woods ; Oh! and about that
time your father saw the she-bear with her
cubs.”  Alan good-naturedly complied with
her request, and repeated the story, which
she had heard before, about how, when his
next brother was a baby, his mother, being

- obliged to carry him to a doctor, had to take

him on horseback, walking slowly ail the
way, while his father led the horse by the
bridle, there being no good road for wheels ;
and how, on the way, his father saw what
he at first took to be a large black log, and
presently found out to be a bear with cubs ;
how he never told his wife for fear of fright-
ening her, but passed as noiselessly as pos-
sible, with his hand on his clasp-knife all
the time, and how they managed to get past
without ever attracting the animal’s notice ;
then how they heard wolves baying in the
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woods as it grew dark, and they were still at
some distance from their destination, and
how glad they were when they finally arrived
in safety at the village, which Carrington was
at that time. Then there was a story to be
told about a fright which they had got from
the frantic demonstrations made by a party
of Indians, who, as they thought, had come
on some direly hostile intent, but who, as it
turned out, had only come to perform a
complimentary war dance by way of a sere-
nade.

“Oh, there’s Lenore looking for me!” ex-
claimed Pauline, when this story was ended,
“1 suppose she thinks we are staying out
too long. Butisn'tit a shame to go in when
it is so lovely out here? Only those angels’
robes have all faded out. Look ! they are
only dark grey now, against the skies! And
there’s the young moon-—high up—isn’t she
lovely? But you must row us in Mr. Camp-
bell, for I know Lenore wants me.”

Lenore was the only one of the family to
whose wishes the wilful little Pauline would
yield at once. She was evidently waiting
for them, and as Alan beached the boat and
politely handed out his passengers, she
courteously advanced to meet him, address-
ing him atonce, without waiting for the pre-
liminary of an introduction.

“I'm sure, Mr. Campbell, it is very good
of you to take the trouble of rowing these
girls, they ought to be much obliged,” she
said, in the same sweet voice which had
struck him before, when he had seen her in
the pony-carriage.

Alan eagerly disavowed the idea of obli-
gation, saying that the row had given him
as much pleasure as it had them, which was
on the whole true, for it was along time since
he hr:1 enjoyed anything so much before.

“Now Pauline,” said her sister, “you have
been enjoying yourself quite long enough,
. umust go now and help other people to
enjoy themselves. There are Fred. Stanton
and Willie Wood, looking as if they didn't
know what to do with themselves ; you had
better go and try to amuse them a little.”

Pauline looked unwilling enough to leave
Alan, and go to try to amuse big boys at an
age when “amusing” them is rather a diffi-
cult matter ; however, she made no opposi-
tion, but went off with Clara to undertake
the task, and very soon the lads were laugh-
Ing heartily at her funny ways and naive
speeches.

Lenore walked quietly up towards the
house with Alan. Somehow he seemed to
have the feeling that he had known her all
his life, or, at least, for a long time, so com-
pletely at home did he feel with her. But
Lenore had a way of making people feel at
home with her. Perhaps it was her own
complete unconsciousness, and the way in
which she seemed to forget herself; but,
whatever was the cause, Alan’s shyness wore
off, almost without his knowing it, and he
found himself talking to her almost as freely
as he would have done to Mr. Dunbar. To
his own surprise he found himself referring
to the evening when they had first met, in the
thunderstorm.

“No ! was that you” exclaimed Lenore,
in surprise. ¢ I had no idea that you were
our companion in misfortune that night!
How it did rain! I had good reason to re-
member it, for it gave me a cold that I did
not ged rid of for months. But I remem-
ber very well your kindness in picking up
my reins for me, a day or two after. I was
feeling ill and stupid, or I should not have
been so careless, and but for you the con-
sequences might have been rather serious.”

“I had good reason to remember the com-
ing of the thunderstorm, too,” said Alan,
with a sigh, “for it was the beginning of a
long series of family troubles.”

Lenore looked up with so much genuine
interest and sympathy in herface, that Alan
felt himself drawn out to give her a brief
outline of the events whose course seemed
to have begun on that memorable evening.

“Qh1” said she, “I always felt as if that
Mr. Leggatt was just like one or the usurers
we read about in books. He always gives
me a shuddering sensation when I look at
his sharp, wizened face, and little twinkling
eyes! Does it ever strike you, Mr. Camp-
bel},” she said earnestly, ‘“how sorry one
should be for people like him?”

Alan looked at her in surprise. Mr. Leg-
gatt had not occurred to him exactly in the
light of ar object of pity.

Lenore caught the expression in his eyes.
“ Well, I don’t suppose it's easy for you to
feel very compassionately towards him, when
you know how much suffering he has caused
you. But don’t you think, aiter all, the worst
thing of all is, when one is miserable and
never knows it ; never knows there is any-
thing better than the wretched little scraping
and hoarding ~nd working for one’s self!
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And then, how dreadful it must be for such
people when the end comes, and they find
out what a mistake their whole life was;
when they have lost all the happiness they
ever knew,and ifgve no capacity for anything
higher !”

It was quite a new view of the subject to
Alan, whose thoughts had never taken that
direction. He felt as if he would like to
think it over, instead of giving a matter-of-
course assent. Lenore had spoken earnestly,
and more freely than she would perhaps
have done in other circumstances. But the
sweet, soft, summer dusk was falling about
them like a caress, and the quiet twilight,
and the fragrance of the white gleaming sy-
ringas, and roses, and honeysuckles seemed
to draw out her thoughts, almost uncon-
sciously. The expressicn of her soft, earnest
eyes seemed to remind Alan of that which
he had so often noticed in those of Ralph
Myles. It was this association that made
him say, a little hesitatingly ;

Y think you and a friend of mine, Mr.
Myles,would agree very well. He has always
so much pity for wicked people.”

“Well, I do think none are so much to be
pitied! They injure themselves so much
more than they can any one else, if they
could only see it ;” she replied with a sigh,
for this was a painful problem that often
burdened Lenore’s mind. Then she went
on enquiringly :

“Mr. Myles, you said. Is that anyonein
Carrington ? I don’t know the name.”

Alan gladly seized the opportunity of
sounding the praises of his new friend, who
had already won his enthusiastic admiration
and regard. Lenore listened with intense
interest. This Mr. Myles must be very dif-
ferent from the people she usually met.

“How I wish I had known about him,
before,” she said, “ I should have liked him
to have been here and to have had a talk
with him.”

“I’m afraid he wouldn’t have come,” Alan
replied, simply. “He has no time for any-
thing but his work.”

Lenore smiled a little. The speech seemed
a little abrupt, but she rather liked abrupt
things. They sounded genuine. “ Perhaps
we could have found him alittle work here,”
she said, with a- halfssmile. “Don’t you
think any of these people here want putting
right? How many of them seem to know
anything better than living for their own

2

pleasure, in some form or other ? But there,
I suppose, I am getting censorious,” she
added, catching herself up, and wondering
how she could talk so freely to a stranger.

“ And what do you think it is best to live
for, Miss Lenore?” asked Alan.

“Isn't our highest happiness in serving?”
she asked, in turn, speaking softly ; “like
the Highest and Best of all, who ¢ came not
to be ministered to, but to minister?’” And
then she repeated two lines out of a poem
that she loved—

¢¢ He serves Thee best, who loveth best
His brothers and Thine own.”

She said no more, and Alan did not reply.
They were just approaching the house, and,
after a few moments of charmed silence, they
came out in front of the brightly lighted draw-
ingroom windows. Then, with a courteous
apology to Alan for leaving him, she went
to do her share in making the evening a
pleasant one for some of the quieter and
shyer guests. Alan took his station on the
piazza, beside one of the open windows,
watching the gay, shifting scene within, made
up of gay, fluttering dresses, and fair faces
wreathed with smiles, and bright flowers and
gleaming pictures, and graceful Aflitting
figures ; for the dancing had already begun,
and Alan looked on with some amusement,
getting his first glimpse of fashionable gaiety,
and, meanwhile, also carrying on the train of
thought suggested by his recent conversa-
tion.

How many, here, or anywhere, he thought
were living on that principle ? His mother
was, he knew, and Jeanie also, but was he?
That, after all, was the great question for
him. If he had been, would he have given
in, as he had done, just because his own
dream of happiness had gone out? Ifhis life
was left desolate, he would not, at least, like
to wake up and find it had &ll been a “ mis-
take.” Of one thing he felt sure, that neither
Ralph Myles nor Lenore Arnold were living
a mistake.

Alan was right in associating these two in
his thoughts. Different as the sensitive,
highly cultured, imaginative girl was from
the sturdy, robust natured young man whose
path had been among the roughnesses, not
the refinements of life—they were animated
by one spirit, their lives shaped themselves
on one principle. They would have werded
their tkoughts and feelings rather differently,
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perhaps, but the essence that lay beneath
was the same, as was the ideal and the im-
pulse. Mr. Dunktar had been right about
Lenore’s enthusiastic girlish dream of con-
vent life. It was the life of self-sacrificing
devotedness, secluded from all that could
distract and impede, as she saw, or thought
she saw it, in some of the teachers who had
won from her almost a passionate love, and
which had so impressed her imagination. She
had fallen in, too, at an impressible age with
the fascinating history of the Port Royalists,
which had strongly influenced her tone of
thought and feeling. Her own second name
was Angélique, and the association with the
devoted young abbess of Port Royal, Angéli-
que Arnauld, had kindled her fancy and made
her wish that she could have been called to
stand at some such post, “ faithful among the
faithless,” stemming the tide of misery and
sin, which is always encroaching on the most
earnest attempts to repel it. But whena
strong feeling of home duty had withheld her
from following out her own first inclination,
there had gradually grown up in her mind a
nobler, truerideal, that of a life 7z the world,
but not ¢f it, a life not unnaturally secluding
itself, but still devoting itself through all

"its varying phases to the one loving ser-

vice which reigned supreme in her heart, as
the only object worth living for. And she
lived the ideal too, so far as human disabili-
ties would permit, for she leaned upon the
invisible Helper whose strength is promised
to all who truly ask for it. She was the one
above all the rest, who seemed to make the
real centre and sunshine of home—the one
to whom all instinctively turned for help and
sympathy. And without, many a lonely
sufferer, many a poor home, where bread was
often scarce, and friendly visits scarcer still,
knew and blessed Miss Lenore Arnold. Even
now, while girls around her were thinking
only of their own amusements and pleasure,
of present “attentions,” and possible con-
quests, she was eagerly talking to Mr. Dun-
bar about poor Helen Morgan, and asking
whether he thought it could be arranged that
she should have the change of air, which
seemed so needful for her, as well as the rest
which Lenore’s generosity had already secured
for her. But she never thought of comparing
herself with the thoughtless troop around
her, and in her happy freedom from self-
consciousness she was hardly aware how
much reflex happiness she enjoyed from her

efforts to decrease sorrow and misery in her
own immediate vicinity, and what an envia-
ble immunity she enjoyed from piques and
heart-burnings, and pangs of disappointed
ambition—to say nothing of the hours of
ennut, which, despite all the expedients of
perpetual parties, dress, gossip, and shop-
ping, too many of her acquaintances were
compelled to spend.

It was not long before Mr. Dunbar found
Alan out in his hiding-place. A little group
of some of the seniors was formed near the
window, to some of whom Mr. Dunbar in-
troduced Alan, that he might join in the
conversation that was going on. One of
these was a lady, who evidently felt herself
of great importance on the occasion, and
who looked very magnificent in grey moiré
and lace—Mrs. Junor, the mother of the
bride. She was talking, in emphatic and
impressive tones which corresponded very
well with a good deal of stateliness and
amplitude of exterior, of the sad blank she
should feel in the loss of her daughter, who
was to come to Ivystone to reside in the
large mansion, abundantly roomy enough
for all.

“No one knows how I shall miss the
dear girl,” she sighed; “but a wmother
must sacrifice her own feelings, and it is
such a pleasure to see her so happy, and
George is everything one could desire in
the way of a son-in-law. And she will have
a happy home here, I know ; for those dear
girls and she have been like sisters always.
Ah! Mr. Dunbar, you and Lenore are
always laying your heads together about
some benevolent project! I heard you a
little while ago ; she is so good in that way,
poor dear girl. Clara, my love, come here
and let me straighten your wreath a little.
And go and get your cousin Francis out of
that corner. VYou see I have to take some
little charge here, Mr. Dunbar. The dear
girls are a little inexperienced,” she said,
with a self-important sigh.

¢ Quite so !” Mr. Dunbar remarked, in a
tone whose slightly sarcastic inflection Alan
noticed, though Mrs. Junor did not.

Then the lady turned to Alan and bestowed
a good deal of her conversation on him, to
his own susprise. But besides her fancy for
playing the 7d/ of hostess, to some extent,
at Ivystone, Mrs. Junor was rather fond of
‘“taking up ” young men, especialy young
menwhose appearance pleased her, as Alan’s.
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did, and whom she fancied she might turn
to some good account. For she had still
Clara to look after, and Clara was much
plainer than her sister, as well as less at-
tractive in every way, and so could not ex-
pect to make so good a match ; and Alan
struck her as having the look of a ‘“getting
on” young man. It was no harm at any
rate to be civil to him.

Suddenly Mrs. Junor's platitudes were
cut short by the piano waking up into a rich,
beautiful symphony, very different from the
light dance music that had been played on
it previously.

“Ah! there is dear Lenore going to
sing!” Mis. Junor exclaimed, and settled
herself into an expressively listening atti-
tude, though her countenance never once
changed as the music proceeded. Renée
was playing the accompaniment ; she played
with a powerful, and withal tasteful, touch
that seemed to bring out the full tone of
the instrument. Lenore’s songs were mostly
like herself, thoughtful, earnest, sometimes
sad. Shesang “The Bridge” first ; and Alan
listened with delight to the exquisite melody
and the suggestive words, and the sweet rip-
pling, wavering accompaniment, while some
of the words went home to his heart. Then
“Tears, idle tears.” Why must she select
one that so revived in Alan his vain yearn-
ings for * the days thatare no more ?” And
yet it soothed, too, even while it revived
them. And then, by special request, she
sang one more—one into which she always
threw especial power and pathos. As the
words rang out in her rich contralto voice,
with a certain touching tremuvlous tone in
it—

‘¢ Farewell, there comes a morrow
To every day of pain!”

Alan wondered in his heart whether that
would ever be trve for him. He had had a
pretty long, weary “day of pain.” Would
a ‘“morrow” ever come ?

To his inward questionings, the sweet
soothing tones of Lenore’s last song might
have seemed a reply. It was not easy for
her to leave the piano when she had once
begun to sing, for she was always obligingly
ready to give pleasure in any way whatever,
and she always liked to end with something
that would raise the thoughts of the listen-
ers to something higher than mere human
pathos and sentiment, however beautiful that

might be. So, with peculiar sweetness of
expression, she sang, last of all—to her own
accompaniment this time, exquisitely modu-
lated—the words :
‘¢ Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,
Lead Thou me on ;
The night is dark, and I am far from home,
Lead Thou me on ;
Keep Thou my fect ; T do not ask to see
The distant scene ; one step enough for me ! "’

Alan had by this time, however, taken
refuge in the darkness of the piazzz, to en-
joy the music and pursue his own thoughts,
undisturbed by the gli.-e and distractions of
the brilliantly lighted and crowded room.
The words of the beautiful hymn, which
might have awakened something of the
spirit in which they are conceived, hardly
reached him where he was, and he was quite
content to enjoy the linked sweetness—long
drawn out—of the music that stole out to
him on the soft sweet summer air, fragrant
with the breath of the honeysuckles and
June roses. But the sweetness seemed
almost to oppress and overpower him in his
present state of mind. The music, lovely as
it was, seemed to have stirred up into full
force and vivid life the longing, yearning
regrets that had, just before, been almost
hushed for the time. It was a sort of
returning paroxysm, and his whole being
seemed to thrili with almost intolerable
pain. Supper was announced shortly after,
and the large crowded room was soon empty,
but he was only too glad to remain where he
was. Mr. Dunbar, however, missing him,
found him out, and insisted on his going in,
and Alan, too shy to give any hint of his
mood, did not rcsist his friend’s determined
disposal of him. By the time, however, that
he entered the supper-room, the ladies had
finished their supper and had retired. Cham-
pagne was flowing freely—far too freely.
The sparkling draught in the enticing little
frosted goblets was pressed upon him again
and again, and Alan, who felt it a relief to
get his present pain relieved by any eno-
dyne, filled his glass once too often. Mr.
Dunbar caught sight of his flushed and ex-
cited face, and listened to the unusual lo-
quacity with which he was talking, and with
some dismay went up to him at once, and
told him he was going home. Of course
Alan was quite willing to go too, and Mr.
Dunbar got him away quietly, not, however,
without encountering a grieved and startled
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lvok from Lenore, whom they met on their
way out, and whose eye caught, in a mo-
ment, the excited look on4Alan’s face. It
spoiled the evening for her, for she felt
deeply pained at the thought that Ivystone
should be a place of temptation for any—
a place of temptation even such as were the
wretched taverns whose existence she so
much deplored, because of ihe bitter evil
they wrought to some of her poor protégés.
She would have had still greater reason to
feel this could she have seen some of the
young men whom Alan had iet. in the sup-
perroom, staggering home half air hour
afterwards. Could hostesses, who think
that the claims of hospitality require them to
have wine howing freely at their tables,
oftener see the condition in which some of
their guests leave their hospitable houses, it
might lead them to much serious considera-
tion before again placing before their young
friends the temptation of wine ; and, should
such consideration lead to an entire reform
of social customs, in this respeci, many a
mother and sister and wife might have rea-
son to rejoice.

Mr. Dunbar sought Alan out next day.
¢ Campbell,” he said, almost sternly, “you
must look after yourself a little better. I'm
afraid you have rather a tendency to too free
indulgence in wine. Now, stop in time;
watch yourself, and keep within the strictest
moderation. I never felt the inclination in
my life to ‘indulge,’ but you evidently do,
50 you must be most especially careful. You
wouldn't be the first I have {seen go down
hill from such beginnings.”

But a stronger, more thorough-going ap-
peal had already done its work with Alan.
Ralph Myles had somehow come to know
the circumstance, perhaps from Alan’s head-
ache and pallid looks next morning.

 Alan,” he said, “if you wish to live the
life God means you live, if you wish to be
the man He means you to be, make up your
mind that henceforth you will never touch
it} It is the only safety for a predisposi-
tion like yours. As you value the welfare
of your soul and your body, your present
and your future, make a solemn resolve that,
with the help which you know is yours for
the asking, you will never let it pass your
lips again !’

And Alan did make the resolve, and kept
it, too.

CHAPTER XIX.

CHANCES AND CHANGES.

¢¢ Love that has us in his net,
Can he pass, and we forget ?
Many suns arise and set,
Many a change the years beget,
Love the gift is love the debt.”

i and Mrs. Richard Sharpley re-

v mned from their wedding trip a

day or two after the party, and Lottie,

complacent in a handsome and fashionable

t.ilette, and in her newly-furnished parlour,

all fresh upholstery and veneer, “ received ”’

for the orthodox number of days, just as

Mrs. George Arnold did, as complacently, in

the Ivystone drawing-room, when she re-
turned, a fortnight later.

Lottie looked in vain, however, for one
visitor, whom, with her usual inability to un-
derstand any feeling deeper than her own,
she had expected. She supposed that Alan
would, of course, call and pay his respects,
and while she rejoiced in the idea of impress-
ing him with her grandeur and importance
in her new position, she was prepared to be
very good and gracious to him, and to take
up the 74/ of his intimate and patronis-
ing friend. She felt somewhat aggrieved,
therefore, when the utmost limit of the time
for “ receiving ” passed, and he did not make
his appearance. She thought it “ really un-
kind of him;” she told Dick, who only
smiled knowingly, and thought how the poor
fellow must envy him.

It was a good many weeks after her return
before she at last met Alan on the street, as
she was going to market with her friend, Mrs.
Marshall. They encountered each other
somewhat suddenly, so that there was no
opportunity for Alan to turn aside, as he had
done once or twice before, when they had
nearly met. Somehow, it seemed to him
that a change had come over her in the few
months since they had last met. She looked
much more like her mother. The sensual,
worldly expression in her face had become
more prominent, and the girlish softness
and freshness had very much faded from a
face which seemed hardening into lines of
selfish scheming. She and her companion
were talking and laughing loudly in a way
that jarred upon Alan more than ever, now
that it came upen him as a novelty. It
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seemed to him scarcely possible that this
could be the Lottie he had known and
loved.

If he felt any embarrassment at the meet-
ing, it was evident that Mrs. Sharpley did
not. She accosted him with the coolest un-
concem, taxing him with neglect of his
friends In never having been to see her.
Alan replied briefly that he had been and
was very busy, with but little leisure for for-
mal calls. He laid the slightest possible
stress on the word formal, to convey the
hint that no intercourse between them could
ever have any other character; and then
bade them a coldly polite *“ good morning.”

“ Well,” said Lotie, as he passed on, “1
never thought Alan Campbell would have
cut up in that way !”

“He did look kind o' soury,” laughed
Mrs. Marshall, in her loud uncultivated
voice ; “poor fellow, I suppose he hasn't
got