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THE CANADIAN

BANK OF COMMERCE.

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Paid-up Capital, - - $6,(;00,()00

Rest, - - - - - 00,000
DIRECTORN:
HENBY W. DARLING, E8qQ., President.
Gro. A. Cox. Esq.. Vice-President.

(ieo. Tavlor, Esq., W. B. Hamilton, Esq.,
Jas. Crathern, Esq., Matt. Leggat, Esq.,
John I. Davideon, Esq.

R. F. WALRER, General Manager.

Y. H. PLUMMER, Assist. Gen. Manager.

ALFEX. H. IRELAND, Inspector.

G. de C. O'GRADY, Assistant Inspector.
New York.-Alex. Liaird and Wm. Gray,Ag'ts.

BRANCHES X
Ayr, Guelph, Sarnia,
Barrie, Hamilton, Sault 8. Marie
Belleville, Jarvis, Seaforth,
BRerlin, London, Simcoe,
Blenhaeimno, Montreal, Stratford,
Brantford, QOrangeville, Stratbroy,
Chatham, Ottawa, Thorold,
Collingwood, Paris, Toronto,
Dundas, Parkhili, Walkerton,
Dunnville, Peterboro’, Windsor,
Galt, 8t.Catharines Woodstock.
Goderich,
Fast Toronto, cor. Queen St. and

City Bolton Avenue; North Toronto,

Branches {763 Yonge Bt.; North-West. To-

ronto. cor. College St. and Spa-
dina Avenue. .

Commercial credits issued for use in Eu-
rope, the East and West Indies, Chins,
Japan and South America,

Sterling and American Fxchange bought
and sold. Collections made on the most
favourable terms. Interest allowed on de-
posits.

BANKFERS AND CORREBPONDENTS.

Great Britain, '[he Bank of Scotland (In-
corporated 1695); India, Ohina and Japan,
The Chartered Bank of India, Australia and
China; Paris, France, Lazard Freres & Cle.;
Brussels, Belgiwm, J. Matthieu & Fils; New
York, the American Fxchange National
Bank of Naw York; San Francisco, The
Bank of British Columbia; Chicago, Ameri-
ran Exchange National Bank of Chicago;
British Columbia, The Rank of British
Columbia: Australia and New Zealand,
The Union Bank of Australia.

QUEBEC BANK.

FSTABLISHED 1818.
HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC.

RBoard of Directors.

R. H. RMITH, ESQ., President.
WM. WITHALL, E8Q., Vice-President.
t8rr N. F. BELLEAT, K.CM G,

Ino. R.Young, E8Q., GEo, R.RENFREW, EsQ.
SAMUEL J. SHAW, Ii8Q., FRANK Ross, EsqQ.
Hend Office, Quebee.

SAMES STEVENSON, WILLIAM R. DEAN,
Cashier. Ingpector.
Branches:

Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;
Toronto, W. P. Sloane, Manager; Ottawa, H.
V.Nosl, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C.Coffin,
Manager ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager;
Thorold, D. B. Crombie, Manager.

Collections made in all partsof the coun-
try on favourable terms end promptly re-
mitted for. :

JAMES STEVENSON, Cashier

IMPERIAL = BANK

OF CANADA.

..$1,500,000

Oapital Paid-u
ap P 850,000

Rererve Fund....

DIRECTORS.
H. B. HOWLAND, President.
T. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres., 8t. Catharines.
William Ramsay. Hon. Alex. Morris.

Robert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.
T. R. Wadsworth.

HEAD OFFICE, - - TORONTO.
D. R. WILKIE, B. JENNINGS,
Cashier, Inspector,

BRANOHES IN ONTARTO.
Essex Centre, Niagara Falls, Welland, Fer-
gus, Port Colborne, Woodstock, Galt, 8t,
Oahharinea. Toronto—Yonge St. cor. Queen
—Ingersoll, §t. Thomas.
BRANOHES IN NORTH-WEAT.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie.

Drafts on New York and Sterling Ex-
change bought and sold. Depositsreceived
and interest allowed. Prompt attention
paid to oollections.

Mutual Life Tnsurance Co. of New York,

ASSETS OVE)L $118,000,000,

Is the largest financial institution in the
world, and offers the best security. Its re-
sults on policies have never been equalled
by any ther Company. Its new distribu-
tion policy is the most liberal contract yet
isaued, placing no restrictions upon resi-
dence, travel or occupation. No forfeiture
and definite cash values.

T. & H K. MERRITT, Gen. Man'grs,

41 Yonge St., Toronto.

Aeceident Insuranee Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.
HEAD OFFICE, - MONTREAL.

Clatims paid, over 16,000, The most popu-
lar Company in Canada,

Madlandc& Jones, Gen, Agents.

Mail Building,
TELEPHONE, OFFICE, - -
.o MR. MEDLAND,- 3093
“ MR. JONES,. . 1610

Adgents in every ‘
Do ory ity andllown in the
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THE MOLSONS BANK

Tucorporated by Act of Parliament, 1856,
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.

Capital, all paid up. - $2,000,000
rest, - - - - - 1,075,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS.

JOHN H. Il MOLSOXN, R. W. SHEPHERD,
Presitent. Vice-'residednt.
S D Lo MACPHERSON, S. H. EWI
K.COMLG W. M. RAM

AMSAY,
HENRY ARCHBALD
F. WOLFERSTAN THOVAS, General Munager.

A. D. DURNFURD, Inspector.

BRANCHES.
Ayhner, Ont., Montreal, Que., 8t Hyaeinthe, Que,,
Brockville, ** M urg,0nt, St. Thownas, Dut
Clinton, ¢ Noi 1, s Toronto, "
Exetur, “  Owensound,** Trenton, "
Hianilton, Ridgetown, * Waterloo, “
London,” * Smith’s Falls®  West Toronto Jun. "
Meaford, ** Sorel, P Q., Woodstock, .

AGENTS IN THE DOMINICN,

Gurbee.—La Banyue du Peuplo and Eastern Townships
Bauk.

Dnteriv.—Dominion Bank, Imperial Bank of Canada
and Canad{a L of Cownnerce,

Newwr Bruns auk of New Brouswick

Nova Scotida. ax Banking Company.

Prince Edward Island. —Bank of Nova™ Scotla, Sum-
merside Bank,

Munitoba. —Imperial Bank ~f Canada.

British Columbia.—Bauk of British Crlumbia.

Newfoundland.—Commercizi Bank o1 Newfoundland,

St, Johns,
IN EUROPE. '
London.—A)liance Bank [Limited); Messrs, Glyn, Mills,
Curris & Co.; Moessrs, Morton, Rose & Co.
Liverpool.—The Bank of Liverpool
FParis.~Crodit Lyonuals,
Antwerp, Belgium.—La Bangue d Anvers,

IN UNITED STATES,

New York,—Mechanies' National Bank ; Messrs, Mor.
ton, Bliss & Co.; Messrs, W, Watson and Alex, Lang.
Agonts Bank of Montreal,  Bosfon.~—Merchants National
Bank. FPortland.—Casco Nutionul Bauk, Chicago. —
First National Bank, Cleveland. —Commercial National
Bank. Detroit.—Commerelal National Bank. Buflalo,
—Bank of Buffalo, San Francisco.—Bank of British
Clolumbia,  Milwaukee —Wisconsin Marine and_FKire
Insurance Co. Bank. Toledo.—3ocond National Bank.
Hlelena, Montana.—First National Bank.  Butte, Mon.
tann.—First National Bank. Fort Bentun, Montanu.—
First National Bank,

Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and
returns promptiy remitled at lowest rates of exchange,
Letters of credit issued, availuble in ull parts of the world.

STANDARD LIFE ASSURANCE

COMPANY, OF KDINBURGH.
ESTABLISHED 1825,

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA, - MONTREAL.

Total amount of risks in force
over
Accumulated funds, about.

$100,000,000
000

4 s

Annual income...........‘.‘..............' 4,525,000
(Or over $12,000 a day.)
Investments in Canada ............ 4,500,000

SPECIAUL NOTIUE,

The books of the Company will close for
the year on 15th November, and policies
taken out before that time will be entitled
to one year's share of profits over later
entrants.

TORONTO OFFICE, 8 TORONTO ST.

CHARLES HUNTER, W.M.RAMSAY,
Supt. of Agencies. Manager

THE

Ganada Aceident Assurance Company

ISSUES POLICIES OOVERING
Railway and Steamboat Disasters

As well as Casualties in the Street,
the Home, etc., etc.

DO NOT HESITATE ABOUT TAKING A POLICY
DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.

H. O'HARA, -
HEAD OFFICE:

Manning Arcade, - TORONTO.

Call, or write for particulars,

" CITY OF LONDON

FirE INSURANCE Co.
OF LONDON, ENG.

Managing Director.

Capital...... e . ?10,000,000
Depostted wit overnment a
(I)Jtta‘wa .................... $185,000

4 Wellington St. West, - Telephone 228,
43 King East, - - - - Telephone 16.

Fire insurance of every description effeet-
ed. All losses prowaptly adjusted and paid

at Toronto.
H. M. BLACKBURN, - General Agent,

Residence Telsphone, 3376.
W. & E. A. BADENACH, Toronto Agents,

Residence Telephone, 3516.
Gasgow and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Moatreal.

Inspectors:
W. G. BRowx, C. GELINAS.,
A.D., G. VAN WART.

J. T. VINCENT,

RICHARD FBEYGANG,} Joint Managers

——n

Toronto BranchOffice, 34 TorontoStreet.

THOS. MoCRAKEN, Resident Secretary,
GENERAL AGENTS '
WM. J. BRYAN, WM. FAHEY,
Telephone No. 418,

DIAMONDS.|
J. FRED. WOLTZ

DIAMOND BROKER

41 Colborne St., - Toronto,

This fine White Dia-
mond ring will be sent
h free by mail for #15 dur-
ing the Holiday Season. Diamond jewelry
in great variety. Every article guaranteed
satisfactory or money refunded. Highest
references.

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1809.

NORTH BRITISHE AND MERCANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.

0
Fire Promiums (1884) ...c...coorvvirnns $7,000,600
Fire Assets(1884).......... 13,000,000
Investments in Oanada 983,617

TotalInvested Funds(Fired Life) 33,600,000
0
Toronrs Branch-36 Wellington 8t . K,

R. N. GOOCH,

H., W. EVANS,

F. H. GOOCH,

TELEPHONES,—Office, 423gRegidence, Mr,

R. N. Gooeh, 1081; Mr. Evans 8034; M:. T.
H. Gooch, 3575.

POET-LORE

Shakespeare, Browning,

COMPARATIVE STUDY OF LITERATURE

A purely literary journal, seeking to
popularize the best poetry of all periods,
and proceeding through special study to
broader work in comparative literature.
It aims, also, to give the student news of
current literary work.

MAIN FEATURES OF THE

November & December Numbers,

Shakespeare and the Russian Drama.
Nathan Haskell Dole.

A Musical Setting to Tennyson’s *“Thros-
tle Song.” ’

A Chat with Madame Modjeska. Char-
lotte Porter.

Studies on the ‘* Merchant of Venice,”
Dr. W. J. Rolfe.

A List of Browning Reference Books.

Portrait of Chaucer.

Symposium of the * Pegasus Club.

Imitations and Translations of Medieval
Poetry.

Shakespeare at the Kxposition Universale.
John Charles King.

Shakespeare’s inheritance from the Seven.
teenth Century. Dr, Sinclair Korner,

Mounet-Sully’s Hamlet. Charles Sey-
mour.

The usual Departments--Study, Societies,
Stage, Library, Notes and News.
Letters from London and from New York

giving current literary news will be a regu-
lar feature of POET-LoRE.

} Agents, Toronto.

Yearly subscription, $:3.30 ; Single
number, 93c.

THE POET-LORE CO.,

223 SOUTH THIRTY-EIGHTH STREET
PHILADELPHIA, PA,

WINHES.

PORTS—
gopprise Hunt & Co.'s, Sandeman &
0.'8.

SHERRIES-~
Julian & Jose, Pemartin's, Yriarte's
& Misa's. .
Stlll Hocks,—Deinhard'sLaubenheim,
Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg
Ligqueurs, — Curacoa *8ec.,” Menthe
erte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuse,
Creme de Rose, Creme de Vanille and
Parfait Amour.
CHAMPAGNES—
Pommery & Greno's, G. H. Mumm &
Co.'s, and Perrier's.

NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY

Goods packed by experienced packers
and shippead to all parts.

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchanta,
248 and 250 QUEEN 8T, WEST,
Corner of John Street

NOTICE TO INVESTORS

$72,000 private funds to invest on first
mortgage. Address, — CAPITALIST, care
Wk Office. :

TH

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT,

CAPITAL, . .  $250,000

Manufactures the following grades of
paper:

ri—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
‘Machine Finished and Super-Calendered)

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-
caps, Posts, ete. Account Book Papers.

Envelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-
ored Cover Papers, super-finished.

Avvly at the Mill for samples and prices,
Spacial sizes made to order.

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC

Thorough musical education in all branches.
Only the most competent teachers employed.
Send for prospectus,

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,

12 and 14 Pembroke =t

Wesr END BRaANCH~ Stewart’s Building,
Cor. Spadina Ave. and College St.’

W. S. MARTIN,

ACCOUNTANT,

Pmporary Address,

Care of A. H. HOWARD, 53 King
STREET EasT.

Every kind of Accountant’s work done
promptly and accurately. Books designed
and o§ened to suit any requirements.
Books kept or posted up, either regulaerly
or occasionally, at your own office.
moderate.

SPRCIALTY.—The examination and an.
alysis of the most intricate and complicated
accounts.

H. BARITTA MULL,
OF PHILADELPHIA, PA.,

TEAOHER OW

Voice Culture and Singing,

1 COLLEGE AVENUE.

The method used in Voice Culture is that
of the old Italians, a Form of Voice Treat-
ment that Mr. Mull obtained from Signor
Barila, brother and teacher of the famous
prime donne Adelina and Carlotta Patti,
ard if followed with careful practice and
intelligence cannot fail to make accom-
plished artists of all diligent pupils.

Volce Tested Free of Charge,

Terms

ISS MARIE C. STRONG,

Primo-Contrallo,
TEACHER OF
Voick CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE

Circulars, terms, etc., at Messrs, A, & S.
Nordheimer, and SBuckling & Sons, or at 28
Gerrard Street West. Miss Strong is also
open for engagement at a few sacred or
secular concerts.

¥or YOUNG LADIESN,
WYKEHAM HALL, C'LLEGE AVE.

The school re-opens after the Christras

Holidays, on MONDAY, 13th JANUARY,
but boarders should arrive on the previous
Saturday.
. Any information can be had by address-
ing MISS GRIER, the Lady Prineipal, who
may also be seen by appointment after
31st December.

ESTERBRODK %155

Superiox Standsrd, Reliable,
’Opum Nosd 048. 14, '309 '35; ‘6‘

For Sale by al! Tiatloners

$3.00 per Annum,
Single Coples, 10 cents.

Incorporated

i TORONTO

President,

@\\%\':R VAM,? )y

OVER 1.000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS.
Pupils may enter at any time,

NEW 80 PAGE CALENDAR-GRATIS

Apply to  EDWARD FISHER, DIRECTOR.
Cor. Yonge St. and Wilton Ave, Toronto,

MR. SPARHAM SHELDRAKE'S

PRIVATE

ROARDING  SGHOOL » FOR » BOYS

The English Branches, Elementary Clas-
sics, Mathematics and French.
Extremely healthy locality. Safe bath-

| ing, ete., ete.

—— ADDRESS -

| Mr. Sheldrake, ‘“The Grove,”

LAKEFIELD, ONT,

R, HAMILTON McCAR'.l;HY. R.
C.A., SCULPTOR,
Under Royal European Patronage.

Btatues, Busts, Relievi and Monuments.
Portrait Busts a Specialty.

STUDIO—NEW BUILDINGS, 12 LOMBARD BT
TORONTO.

J. LICENCE,

. PORTRAITURERE
8TUDIO : (0sl and Crayon),
59 & 61 ADELAIDE S8T. EAST, TORONTO.

JORDAN,

¢ Plumber, Siecam & Gas Fitter.

Estimates given on applicstion. Bell-
hanging. 631 YONGE STREET, TORONTO,
18t door north of Isabella Bt. Phone 3350.

A H YOUNG,
. PICTUREN,
Pictore Frames & Room Moulding
448 YONGE 8T., TORONTO.

FRANK WICKSON,
ARCHITECT,

ROOM 4, THIRD FLOOR, MEDICAL
COUNCIL BUILDING,

Corner of Bay and Riomond Strests,

GAMBIER-BOUSFIELD,

. ARCHITECT,

Asggoeiate Royal Institute British Architeots
Member Toronto Architeots’ Guild.

61 ADELAIDE ST. EABT, - TOR®NTO.

R. MANGER'S BIRD STORE,

263 Yonge Street, Toronto,
Importer of and dealer in all kinds of
SiNaING BIrDs, TALKING PARROTS, FANOY
Birps. Mocking bird food & specialty. All
kinds of Bird Food and appliances.

ESIDENCES ON
SHERBOURNE,
Jarvis, Carlton, 8t, George and Bloor Sts.

Also a large list of other
PROPERTIES FOR NALE,

Loans negotiated at lowest rates of interest
Estates managed.

LEONARD W. BUTLER, 80 Toronto 8t.

ETLEY & CO.,

. Real Kstnte Brokers,
Auctioneers & Valnators, Insarance
and Financial Ageuntws.
Citiund farm !groperties bought, sold and
exchanged. Ottices—55 and 57 Adelaide 8t.

East, Toronto.

ORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY,

108 York 8t., near King,
Gents washing a specialty. All mendi
and repairing done if desirg'd. ne
GEO. P. BHARP.

ENRI DE BESSE,

Formerly Professor at New Yorkif onserva-
tory of Music, will receive

. Pupils for Violin or Pianoforte,

Paris and Stutgart Conservatory Methods |
149 Bleor Sireet East.

P
EPPS o i

ONLY BoILING WATER 6R MILX NERDED,
Sold only in lpackets by Grooers,
abelled
JAMES EPPS & C0.HOM@®OPATHIC CHEMISTS
Lo¥DOX, . KRGLAND,

HON. G. W, ALLAN,
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An n remedy for Coughs, Iloarseness and
Sore Throat, BRowN’s BRONCHIAL TROCHES give the
best possible effect with safety.

“‘They have suited my case exactly, relieving my
throqt, and clearing the voice so that I could sing with
ease.”

T. DUCHARME,
Chorister French Parish Church, Montreal.

#SCIENCE 7

Reduced Price. Improved Form
One Subscription, § year, $3.50.

Frinlwnbacript’s, 4 mos., 1.00,
CLUB RATES (in one remittance) :
' One subscription, one year, - $3 50
Two do do - - 6 00
Three do do - - 8 00
" Four do do - 10 00

Every ove intspested in Hanitary, Mental, Educa-
tional or Politica)l Science, should read BoIENCE.
Espdoinl attention is given to Exploration and Tra-
vels, {llustrated by maps made from the latest ma-
terial by an assistant editor constantly employed on
geographical matters.

PRESS COMMENTS.

“# The value of this compreheusive scientific weoakly
to the student, the scientific worker, the mmauntfacturer
and to the whole of that large and daily growing class
to which scientific knowledge is & neceesity, con hardly
be over-estimated, Nostudent, busiuess or professional
man should be without it."-—Montreal Gazetie. .

It is & goientifle journal conducted with enterprisge,
impartiality and genuine ability.”—N. Y. Tribune.

“'We conkider it the best educational journal pub-
lshed.” - Otiawa Globe.

N. D. C. HODGES, LaraYETTeE PLAcK, NEW YORK.

e INEY/
BRANTFORD AND PELEE ISLAND.

J. 8. HAMILTON, PRESIDENT.

Our Wines of the vintage of 1887 are
excellent value, and comprise our well
known brands--Dry Catawba, Sweet
Catawba, Isabella, 8t. Emilion, Claret,
and our Communion Wine 8t. Augustine.

30

Rbisx, per Emperinl G 1293

Our wines are the finest in the market
ask your grocer for tiem and take ne

other. Catalogues on application.
F. S. Hamillion & Co.,

BRANTFORD,

Sole Agents for Canada for the Peles
Island Wine and Vineyards Co., Ltd.

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
) CONTAINS NO )
; Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,

e OR ANY INJURIDUS SUBSTANOF,
E.W.GILLETT, " Gatieo, mr.
MANUFACTURER OF
‘i THE CELEBRATED ROYAL " -AST CAKES.

"PIANOS

w\ [X. 19

@ RELL

®

For Catalogues, etc., adJress,

WM. BELL & CO.,

GUELPH, - ONTARIO.

t

Imported article,”

pame brewe, which is of excellent

i1 little alecohol, of & delicious
} flavour,and of a very agree-
)/ able taste and superior

JOHN LABATT'S INDIA PALE ALE & XXX BROWN STOUT.

' Highest Awards and Medals for Purity and Excellence at Centennial Bxhibiiion, Philadelphiz, 1876
Canada, 1876; Australia, 1877; and Paris, France, 1818.

TESTIMONIALS SELECTED.

Prof. H. H. Croft, Public
Analyst, Toronto, says:—
‘I find it to be perfectly
gound, containing no im-
purities or adulterations,
and can strongly recom-
mend it as perfectly pnre §
and a very superior malt
liquor.”

John B. Edwards, Profes™ [l
sor of Chemistry, Montreal*
says:—'I find them to be
remarkably sound ales,
brewed from pure malt
and bops.”

Rev. P. J. E4. Page, Pro-
fesgor of Chemistry, Liaval
University, Quebec, saysi—
*I have analyzed the India
Pale Ale manufactured by
John Labatt, Llondon, On-
tario, and I have found it
8 light ale, containing but

uality,and compares with
%16 best imported ales. I
have also analyzed the
Porter XXX Stout, of the

quality; ite flavour is very agreeable; it is a tonic more energetic
than the above ale, for it is & little richer in alcohol, and can be compared advantageously with any

) ABK YOUR GROCER FOR IT'(

JAMES GOOD & CO., AGENTS, -

TORONTO.

“SUPERIOR JEWEL™ HOT AIR FURNAGE

THE FINEST

| STEEL * FURNAGCE

EVER MADE.

e e e e e e s e e R

USES LESS FUEL
THAN ANY OTHER FURNACE

e e i e e e e e e 8

Has Given Satisfaction in Every Case.
Not a Single Failure.

Every Person Using them will Give
Highest Recommendation.

Write for Civculars with List of References.

any circumstances.

BURROW, STEWART & MILNE, manuracrunees, HAMILTUN.;
Confederation Life

ORGANIZED 1871,

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

Policies are Incontestable

Free frem all Restrictions as to Resldence, Thavel or Occupnation.

PAID-UP POLICY AND CASH SURRENDER VALUE GUARANTEED IN

HEAD OFFICE, TOKONTO,

EACH POLICY.

Policies are non-forfeitable after the paymentof two full annual Premiums. Profits, which are unex
celled by any Company doing business in Canada, are allocated every five years from the issue of the
policy, or at longer periods as may be selected by the insured.

Profits so allocated are absolute, and not liable to be reduced or recalled at any future time under

Participating Policy-holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent. of the profits earned in tkeir class,
and for the past seven years have actually received 95 per cent. of the profits so earned.

W. C. MACDONALD,

Actuary.

J. K. MACDONALD,

Managing Director.

c OIds c ro u the secretions and purifies the blood ; beals .
’ N the irritated parts ; gives strength to the diges-

action, and imparts strength to the whole system. Such is the immediate and satis
eflect that it is warranted to break up the most distressing cough

in a few hours' time,
form and is warranted to be perfectly harmless to the most delicate child. Thereisno

Allen’s Lung Balsam was introduced
to the Public after its merits for the positive
cure of such diseases had been fully tested.
It excites ex

ctoration and causes the Lungs
to throw o

the phlegm or mucuas; changes

tive organs; brings the liver to its Froper
actory

if not of too long standing. It contains no opium in any

ventitifonly takenin time,

i itis almost a specific. It is an old standard

LunG BALsAM is the Great Modern Remedy.

remedy, and sold universally at §o0 cents
and $1.00 per bottle. The 25-cent bottles
are put out to answer the constant call
for ® Good and Low-Priced CoucH CURE.

real necessity for so many deaths by consumption when Allen’s Lung Balsam will pre-
For Consumption, and all diseases that lead to it,such as
Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma and all diseases of the Lungs, ALLEN’S
For Croup and Whooping Cough

Allen’s

If you have not tried the Balsam, call for a
25-cent bottle to test it.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

CO.AX,

HEAD OFFICE:—30 KING STRLET WEYE,

BRANCH OFFICES:— 409 Yonge Streat, 765 Yonge Street 2 Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street East
0317171(:1’,‘5 :—-Esx;lanade East, near Bsgrkgluy St.; Esplanade,‘foot ot Princess St,

YARDS AND BRANCH

Bathurst St., nearly opposits Front St.

- Ihdiestion
Horsford's Acid Phosphate

A preparation of phosphoric acid and the phos.
phates required for perfect digestion. It promotes
digestion without injury, and thereby relieves those
diseases arising from a disordered stomach.

Dr. E. J. WrLLiamsox, St. Louis, Mo., says :—
“ Marked beneficial results in imperfect digestion.’

Dr. W. W. ScorikLp, Dalton, Mass,, says :—
“ It promotes digestion and overcomes acid stomach, »

| £ Descriptive pamphlet free.

Rumford Chemical Works,
PROVIDENCE, R.1.

Reware of Substitutes and Imitationa.

CAUTION.—Be sure the word ‘‘Horsfords” is
printed on the label. All others are spurious. Never
.80ld in bulk.

TISDALE'’S

BRANTFORD

[RON STABLE FITTING

+ Cheaper than wood fittings.
No one lives to see them wear out,

We lose ne jeb we can figure en. Catalogues

sent free.

THE B. G. TISDALE GO'Y.,

BRANTFORD, ONT.

/
!
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21 MELINDA ST TaRONTO-

Coughs, Sore Throat, Influ.

-, enza, Whooping Coush,
Croup, Bronchitis and all dis-
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GOOD desl of discussion, some of it not in the most
£X amiable spirit, has been evoked by a Washington
telegram from Ottawa, to the effect that the Dominion
Government proposed to discontinue the modus vivendi at
an early date, and to resume the strict enforcement of Cana-
dian righte under the treaty of 1818. In strict accuracy the
question is not one of discontinuing but of renewing the
modus vivendi. That temporary arrangement expires by
efflux of time in February, and in the absence of its re-
newal, or an agreement upon some other arrangement,
both parties will be thrown back, of necessity, upon the
old treaty. We presume, however, that the alleged deter-
mination of the Ottawa Government to resume the enforce-
ment of its own interpretation of the ancient Treaty has
about as much basis in fact as the alleged resolution of the

' Washington Government to adopt retaliatory measures of

the most stringent character. That is to say, we do not
suppose any such determination has been come to by
either Government. In our opinion, it would be one of
.the blunders, which is said to be worse than a crime in
politics, for Canada to return to a course which would be
sure to arouse all the old irritations without bringing any
compensating advantages. The great expense necessary
to a thorough enfurcement of the provisious of the Treaty
of 1818 would of itself go a long way toward counterbal-
ancing, if it did not actually overbalance, any accruing
benefits of a material character. The only reasons thet
could justify a refusal to renew an arrangement somewhat
similar to the modus vivend:, would be a clear intimation
on the part of the Washington authorities that they were
resolved to refuse absolutely to negotiaie further with a
view to the permanent settlewent of the difficulty, and a
necessity which might thereupon arise to vindicate and
guard our territorial rights. In any event the previous
question for Canada, before resorting to any measures
having even the appearance of harshness, would be solely
that of the imperative necessity, or otherwise, of such
measures for the protection of those rights. Within the
limits of that necessity, her course should be ag conciliatory
and neighbourly as possible, as & matter of principle and
good feeling, and uninfluenced in either direction by any

\

threats of retaliation. It is quite possible, of course, that
. the clearest demonstration of the justice of the Canadian
claims and methods might be of no avail to ward off the
threatened retaliation, "That would depend upon the acci-
dental composition and mood of the American Senate at
the particular moment of action. A much better safeguard
than any afforded by its sense of justice or friendliness is
the fact that the retaliatory measures proposed, however
injurious they might prove to Canadian commerce, would
inevitably inflict a severer blow upon that of the Western
States and Territories, and one to which they would not be
very likely to submit. Apart, however, from all such
considerations, it would be an act of folly as well as
cowardice for Canada to saffer herself to be turned aside
from the right and honourable course by any dread of con-
sequences of the kind indicated. The question of her
right to defend her own possessions would have to be de-
termined sooner or later, and in such a case the sooner the
better. Almost any consequences of a brave and honour-
able course wouid be better than living on our neighbour’s
sufferance. That would be intolerable and ruinous to_all
national spirit.

VFHE discussion in the Uniled States Congress of the
L Bills for Unrestricted Reciprocity and Commercial
Union with Canada, which have been introduced by the
Hon. Benjamin Butterworth and Congressman Hitt, re-
spectively, if indeed these bills reach the stage of discussion,
will be of considerable interest to Canadians, not only as
indicating the views of the Representatives of the American
people upon the trade question, but as an index of their
mental attitude in relation to Canada. There can be no
doubt that the agitation of the Commercial Union scheme,
the articles by Mr. Wiman and others in the magazines,
the inquiries of the Senate Committee, and other events of
the past year have brought Canada more prominently
before the minds of United States politicians, and given
them a bstter idea of her great extent andresources, than
any previous discussions or events. It will be interesting
to note the effect of this increased knowledge in Congress.
So far as Canada is concerned it will be time enough for
her to decide upon the acceptance or rejection of any such
offers as those proposed, when they have really been made,
and their terms are clearly known. There can be little
doubt that the movement in favour of extended commercial
relations, at least with the American continent, is making
considerable headway in the Republic. The Pan-American
Congress is an evidence of the growing strength of this
very natural and gensible sentiment. That Congress, un-
likely as it seems to be that it will bear any such fruits as
its conveners fondly hoped, will not be without its educa-
tional value. It will probably impress more clearly upon
the American mind the fact that other countries are quite
as anxious to promote their own interests as to becowme
tributary to the growth and wealth of the great American
nation, and that any trade arrangements of an international
kind must be reciprocal in the benefits conferred. Though
little is known of the actual proceedings of the Congress,
it is shrewdly suspected that Mr. Blaine and his coadjutors
have already had their eyes opened to this important dis-
covery. It is therefore not unlikely that the Congress, in
which Canada is not represented, may lead to a clearer
recognition of the great and growing value of Canadian
trade. If, as there is reason to hope, beside this convic-
tion another is fixed in the American mind, to the effect
that Canadians value their own institutions and mode of
Government, and mean to retain them, real progress will
have been made towards a better understanding and a less
fettered commercial intercourse.

ON its merits the questions, whether the Dominion

or the Provincial Governments have the right to
appoint Queen’s Counsel, whether both have that right,
whether, in the latter case, the appointees of both are on
a footing of equality, or, if not, which are entitled to pre-
cedence, do not strike one as being intrinsically of vast
importance. One might, indeed, easily fancy that, so far as
the Dominion Government and that of Ontario at least are
concerned, both had resolved to minimize their difference
of opinion by making the coveted title so common that it

could no longer be esteemed worth quarrelling over.
Still, however obvious it may be that the sum total of an
advocate’s ability is neither increased nor diminished by
the validity or invalidity of the document which authorizes
him to write “ Q.C.” after his name, and to wear a gown
of silk instead of some other material, it must be admitted
that there is a question of some importance behind the
pettiness of the dispute, and one which it may be worth
while to have authoritatively settled. The important
question ig really that of the constitutional status of the
Provincial Governments in relation to the supreme
authority of the Empire. The essence of the view which
denies the Provincial Governments the right to represent
the Queen in such matters as the appointment of Queen's
Counsel seems to be that the Provinces, as such, are, by
the Act of Confederation, cut off from all direct relations
to the throne and the Imperial authorities ; and their
Governments thus deprived of any power or right to
represent the Sovereign save such as may be transmitted
through the medium of the Federal Government. The
question is one upon which it would be presumptuous for
us to offer an opinien, but it is manifestly one in which
the dignity and authority, not to say the very autonomy
of the Provinces, are seriously involved,

MOST suggestive incident is that of the six Toronto
boys who tried the other day to qualify themselves,

by menns of a petty theft, for a place in the Reformatory,
in order that they might learn a trade. A lady who visited
gome destitute families during the recent Christmastide, on
charitable thoughts intent, returned, on each occasion,
strongly impressed with the conviction that the one great
need of the children growing up so plentifully in such
families is industrial education. Even were it necessary
to choose between a system which should teach such boys
the use of their hands, by way of preparation for some
useful trade, and such girls to cook and sew, and in other
ways keep house in a cleanly, tidy and economical fashion,
and the public school system as it at present exists, few
thoughtful persons could doubt that the former training
would be preferable to the latter, as much more closely
velated to the health, happiness, respectability and morality
of the future lives of those receiving it. But, happily,
there is no necessity for any such choice. The one kind of
The train-
ing of hands and brains may be carried on pari passw with
mutual advantage. Every intelligent teacher must admit
that in the schools, as at present constituted, there is, in
spite of all excellencies of system and mode, an enormous
waste of time and energy. The brains of boys and girls,
even in their teens, cannot profitably be kept on the stretch
for so many hours as make up the school day. A change
of head work for hand work for one-third or even one-half
the time would be really beneficial to study by the rest
and relaxation it would afford. Moreover, the training of
the hands would involve also the training of the eye, and
through it of the faculties of perception, reason and judg-
ment, and so would afford in itself an invaluable mental
discipline. This is especially true where reference is con-
stantly had to simuple scientific principles within the range
of a child’s comprehension. Thus everything points to the
necessity for a radical change in our ideas and methods of
elementary education, Something is being done, through
the agency of private philanthropists, to meet the crying
demand for industrial training, but such eftforts are neces-

education need by no means exclude ths other.

sarily limited in scope, and are apt to be more or less spas-
modic and intermittent. What is needed is an industrial
gystem on a national scale, at least for towns and cities.
The tendency is now clearly in that direction, but why
shovld the process be so slow? Who can doubt that the
compulsory education, of the kind and in the directions
indicated, of all the boys and girls of the city whose
manual and industrial training is now being wholly
neglected, would work a moral revolution in the course of
a few years, and completely change, to the great advantage
both of themselves and of the comwunity, the future
course of thousands who are now in training for livea of
hopeless wretchedness, and in too many cases of positive
vice and crime? If this is not a legitimate field for strong
legislation and liberal expenditure by the State, it would
be hard to find one.
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THE answers given by Chancellor Boyd and Mr. Justice

Robertson to the questions submitted by the Minister
of Education, concerning the construction to be placed
upon certain amendments to the Separate Schools Act,
will be useful as a guide to assessors and others charged
with the administration of the law. These answers make
clear the power of the Courts of Revision to determine
complaints and correct mistakes in cases in which names
are alleged to have been placed in the wrong column of
the assessment rolls for the purpose of the school tax, or
wrongfully omitted from the same. They also show that
the assessor is not bound to accept the statement of, or
made on behalf of, any rasepayer, under section 120 (2) of
tige PublicSchools Act, if he is informed, or agcertains bhefore
completing his roll, that such ratepayer is not a Roman
Catholic, or has not given the notice required, or is for
any reason not eutitled to exemption from the Public
School rates. The answers of the learned judges also
establish the fact that the wrongful assessment for one or
more years of one who is not a Roman Catholic, or who,
being a Roman Catholic, has not given the requisite notice,
does not estop him from claiming in any following year that
he should not be piaced as a Separate School supporter for
that year. These are, as above intimated, points in regard

~ to which it is well to have a ciearly dedned and authorita-

At the same time, they are, severally, points
in regard to which it does not seem possible that there
could have been much serious doubt in any mind not
under the influence of partisan bias. With regard to the
one matter which, as we have repeatedly pointed out, is
of real importance, the objection urged against the smend-
ment to the Separate School Act is sustained by the deci-
sion of the judges. The question and answer in regard to
this matter read as follows :

Is or is not a ratepayer, who has not, by himself or his
agent, given notice in accordance with the last foregoing
section (section 40 of the Separate Schools Act), entitled
to exemption from the payment of rates imposed for the
support of Public Schools or for other Public School pur-
poses, as in that section mentioned 1

Answer—If the assessor is satisfied with the prima

- facis evidence of the statement mado by or on behalf of

any ratepayer that he is a Roman Catholic, and thereupon
(seeking and hearing no further information) places such
person upon the assessment roll as a Separate School sup-
porter, this ratepayer, though he may not by himself or
agent give notice in writing, pursuant to section 40 of the
Separate Schools Act, may be entitled to exemption from
the payment of rates for Public School purposes—he being
in @e case smpposed assessed as a supporter of Roman
.Catholic Separate Schools.

From this it is clear that, although the fact of a ratepayer
being supposed by the assessor, or stated by some one else,
to be & Roman Catholic is ounly prima facie evidence for
such assessor of his being entitled to exemption, and is
subject to correction by the assessor at any time previous
to the completion of his roll, yet it may have the effect of
securing to the person so entered in the Separate School
column exemption from taxation for the support of Public
Schools, without pis having given the notice required by
the Public School Wect, and declared by it to bo necessary
in every case. If we arecorrect in thus understanding the
decision, it follows that the amendment in question to the
Separate Schools Act really contravenesin effect the inten-
tion of the Public Schools Act, and should be repealed or
amended accordingly. It is true that the assessor may, by
the use of sufficient diligence, ordinarily prevent this re-
sult. But it does not appear that he is under any special
‘obligation to use such diligence. He may, and in most
cases probably will, content himself with leaving the name
in the ¢column in which he may have in the first instance
placed it, In any case, it surely should uot be left to the
assessor to determine, a8 he virtually does in the case sup-
posed, unless protest is entered, whether a given Roman
Catholic, or supposed Roman Catholic, shall be rated as a
Public or as a Separate School supporter. That should,
evidently, be decided by other officials on the receipt of
the legal notice, or on satisfactory evidence that such
notice has been given in a previous year. A declaratory
or amending cla®se is surely needed, and should be passed
without delay. The principle involved, viz., that all rate-
payers shall be ascumed to be Public School supporters, in
the absence of the legal notice to the contrary, is of too

much importance to be lightly set aside. *

ANADA is naturally much more anxious to be legally
rid of the little army of United States * boodlers ” of
various grades, who have sought asylum within her borders,
than to reclaim her own who have fled for refuge to. the
great Republic. The Weldon Extradition Act would have
served the former purpose admirably, -and the Dominion
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could very well have afforded to let her neighbour do as
she pleased about reciprocating. For these reasons we
regrot that that Act was not permitted to go into opera-
tion. It really seems much the simpler, and for aught we
can see, the better method of dealing with the matter.
Why should not each country make its own laws to limit
the right of asylum in its domains—in other words, to
determine what classes of fugitives it will, and what classes
it will not, surrender to a foreign state ! If one neighbour
should adopt such a law and carry out its provisions im-
partially, the other would be pretty sure to follow suit. If
it did not, it would certainly get the worst of the bargain,
gince it would have to domicile its neighbour’s criminals
while reclaiming its own. To talk, as is sometimes done,
about the unfairness of this and that proposed provision
of an Extradition treaty, as favouring one country more
than the other, seems almost puerile. The right to retain
the embezzlers, violators of trust, and other dishonest
classes of fugitives from a neighbouring nation, is one of
so doubtful & character that a people desirous of preserving
bigh moral standards might very well afford to forego it,
even without an equivalent. The political refugees, whose
claim of asylum it is the main object of extradition treaties
to secure, are the very persons whom no civilized people
would be in the least likely to surrender without a treaty.
Since, however, the Mother Country has not seen fit to
ratify the Weldon Act, preferring to retain whatever
advantage in negotiation Canada’s peculiar situation in
respect to the United States gave her, as a makeweight 'in
negobimting & treaty, all will be pleased to learn that
there is every reason to hope for the early ratification of
the draft-treaty which hus been prepared by agents of the
British and American Governments, and which has recently
been sent to the Senate. It is satisfactory to learn that
the scope of the proposed treaty includes all that class of
breaches of trust, and violations of the laws of honesty and
honour in business transactions, whose omission from the
existing treaty has given rise to a state of atfairs which is
injurious and disgraceful to both countries.

UCH incidents as the recent declaration of war by the
K newspaper La Patris against L' Electsur, and the
controversies going on in several places hetween Separate
School supporters and members of Saparate School Beards,
on the one hand, and certain of the Roman Catholic clergy on
the other, show that our French-Canadian Catholic fellow-
citizens are not the solid phalanx, in their aggressive atti-
tuds, which has been supposed. This is well. Undesirable
as are such dissensions in themselves considered, there are
times when they are decidedly helpful to the cause of
liberty and progress. Were it true, as is often asserted,
and a8 was claimed in effect the other day in the news-
paper paragraph which Mr. Meredith too hastily assumed
to be inspired by a Roman Cutholic prelate, that the
Catholic vote is *“solid,” and may be used at the pleasure
of the ruling powers of that Church to turn the political
balance as best suits its purposes, Canada might well
despair of attaining equal rights and independent national
life. Happily, however, the position being taken by ZLa
Patrie, and other representatives of the Roman Catholic
lnity, indicate the existence of a mental and moral inde-
pendence, the tendency of which will be to grow and
spread, leading those who exercise it to refuse to bow their
necks in political mattera to the yoke of Ultramontanism.
The contests in certain of the Separate School Boards are
very significant. It is noteworthy that such prelates as
Archbishop Dubamel, even when disclaiming the attempt
to exercise arbitrary powers over the {Separate School
Boards, do still assert a large degree of authority, in virtue
of their ecclesiastical position. Such authority would, if
admitted, go far to make the members of those Boards mere
puppets in the hands of the priests, and the schools mere
nurseries for the Church. These facts add emphasis to the
query whi:h has been before put in these columns, whether
an undu- and und-sirable deference is not paid by the
Ontario Government to the views of the Catholic clergy, as
distinct from the laity of that Church, in matters of school
legislation. We do not forget that Mr. Mowat has dis-
tinctly denied that the objectionable amendments to the
Separate School law were made at the suggestion of the
Catholic clergy. This denial we are, of course, bound to
accept without reservation. But why is not the election
of Separate School trustees conformed to the law and cus-
tom which have now become almost uniform in political
and municipal elections in Ontario? Is there any suffi-
cient reasgn for withholding the ballot from those Catholic

electors who are asking for it? Mr. Mowat asks if the

ballot should be forced upon the Catholic electors. Few
Protestant observers can, we think, doubt that it would be
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acceptable to the great majority. But admit, for argu-
ment’s sake, that only a minority of those specially inter-
ested have declared themselves in favour of secrev voting,
why should they not have it? We suppose that it is
only the minority, in any case, who need such protection !
Why should not the Catholic minority have it? To grant
it could not possibly interfere with any legitimate right
of the majority, or of individeals, clerical or non-clerical.
What other reason can be conceived of, why the Ontario
Governmeni should refuse to even a few Catholic rate-
payers the protection in voting for Separate School Trus-
tees which is given to all other classes of voters, than
that the wishes of the prelates and clergy are paramount?

THE correspondence recently published between Premier

Mercier and ex-Premier Chapleau, of Quebec, partakes
too largely of the personal element to recommend itself as
a subject for independent comment. Upon the propriety
and good faith of Mr. Mercier’s act in publishing, without
the consent of the writer, a private letter, we prefer to
offer no opinion. The provocation, or rather temptation,
was undoubtedly great, though that in itself would be no
excuse if it were even arn extenuation of a breach of
confidence. The net result of the correspondence, in so far
as it revealed facts of public interest, will have surprised
no ome. It has simply confirmed what was before well
understood, viz., that the question of the Jesuit's Estates
Act was the béte noir of Quebec politicians, and that both
premiers alike realized the necessity of getting it out of
the way. From s party point of view it is undoubtedly &
great advantage to Mr. Mercier to have been able to shew
that his predecessor in office had virtually consented to pay
a somewhat larger price for the settlement of the vexed
question than that with which he himself effected the
compromise. Mr. Chapleau’s lettor is valuable to Mr.
Mercier’s party as proving the pressure of political neces-
sity. Possibly it convicts his opponent also of inconsist-
ency or insincerity not creditable to the statesman though
all too common with the politician. Beyond these points,
touching Mr, Morcier’s good faith, Mr. Chapleau’s political
integrity, and the incideatal proof of the politizal exigency
existing in the Province by reason of tho Jesuits’ Estates’
claim, we see nothing of public valuein the correspondence.
It certainly does not settle any of the moral or consti-
tutional questions involved.

THE spectacle lately to be seen in the streets of New

York of squadrons of men armed with axes, engaged
in chopping down the poles on which the electric light
wires were suspended, and leaving the city in comparative
darkness, was a strange one. To an onlooker ignorant of
the causes which led to this unique crusade, the axemen
must have seemed like the advance guard of some hitherto
undiscovered race of Vandals, commencing to make war on
modern civilization. Electricity has already won so many
triumphs along the line of its application to the supply of
hnman needs and conveniences; its progress has been 8o
remarkable and its promise of future achievements i8 still
80 large, almost defying imagination to set bounds to it,
that we are unwilling to grant the possibility of its perma-
nent failure at any point. Fortunately there is no need to
predict its failure as an illuminating agent, able to cast all
its predecessors literally and metaphorically into the shade,
though for the present the danger to human life carried in
its currents seems to overbalance the benefits conferred by
its efficiency as a source of light in the darkness. The
two main questions just now involved in its success a8 a
lighting agent are those of scientific skill in perfecting
methods and conscientiousness in the uge of applianced,
Into sweh matters as the practicability of gubstituting
weak and safe currents for the powerful, death-dealing
ones at present employed ; of ruuning the wires under.
ground instead of overhead ; of securing perfect and
lasting insulation, etc., we nead not enter, They may be
left for scientific experts with every confidence that the
ends sought will be soon attained. In the meantime it ig
reassuring to learn, as we do from the New York Natiun’
that the special causes of the bad eminence gained by the
New York wires as instruments of death are on the surface
and are such as may be easily removed, The Nation says :
It is altogether suitable that & new system of municipa]
lighting, created umder the superintendence of & butcher,
a theatrical ticket agent, and a saucy young lawyer,
should be got rid of by cutting down the poles with an
axe and plunging the town in darknegs,” Want of scfen-

tific knowledge and skill in & matter in Which both

knowledge and skill are of vital ijmportance readily
accounts for the whole failur{e‘ The Neton feels sure, ag
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probably we all do, that no great city which has once been
lighted by electricity will go back permanently to gas.
What is wanted in that city is the abolition of the present
unskilled board and the creation of a new one composed of
competent electricians. The latter should be deemed
indispeusable wherever the electric light system has been
or is to be introduced.

FEW weeks since we had occasion to notice Professor
Munro’s admirable “Constitution of Canada.” A
volume in a closely related department of literature now
lies before us, in the * Constitutional History of the
United States, as Seen in the Development of American
Law.” This boek contains five lectures delivered before
the Political Science Association of the University of
Michigan by eminent American jurists and legal authorities.
“The Federal Supreme Court—Its Place in the American
Constitutional System,” the first lecture, is by Judge
Thomas M. Cooley, of Michigan, who is said to be a
worthy successor of Mr. Justice Story as an expounder of
the Constitution. It is a somewhat singular, as well as a
most fortunate circamstance, that for over sixty years the
high office of Chief Justice of the United States was
occupied by but two persons—Marshall and Taney—uni-
formity and completeness being thereby, in a large measure,
gecured to the national jurisprudence. The influence
exercised on the constitutional development of the United
States by Chief Justice Marshall is discussed by Henry
Hitchcock, LL.D., of St. Louis, and that exercised by
Chief Justice Taney, by George W. Biddle, LL.D., of
Philadelphia. The Supreme Court decisions since 1864,
under the régime of Chief Justices Chase and Waite, are
treated of by Charles A. Kent, A.M., of the Michigan
bar ; and Daniel H. Chamberlain, of New York, treats of
“The State Judiciary.” In an admirable introduction to
the book, Professor Henry Wade Rogers points out that
constitutional law, as a distinct branch of jurisprudence,
had its origin and development in the United States.
“ Tt was in this country,” he says, “for the first time in
the history of the world, that written constitutions, based
on the idea of the pre-existent right of all men to be free,
became the organic law of government.” To-day not
only do written constitutions constitute the fundamental
law of most of the European governments, but one has
been Apromulga.ted even in~ Asia by the Ewmperor of
Japan. * However,” says Professor J#gers, ‘it does not
follow that because a State has a written constitution,
constitutional law is to become a recognized branch of its
jurisprudence. Constitutional law is a branch of the
jurisprudence of our country, because in, our written con-
stitutions we have not only divided the powers of govern-
ment between the three great departments, but have made
the judiciary co-ordinate with the legislative and executive
departments, giving it power to pass on the constitution-
ality of laws.” Bearing this fact in mind, the value of a
course of lectures such as those embodied in this volume
becomes doubly apparent. Not only does the book com-
mend itself strongly to those specially interested in legal
pursuits, but it contains as well much of interest to the
general reader. Its perusal will impress the fact that the
men who are charged with the administration and inter-
pretation of the country’s laws are, if less conspicuously,
no less truly, makers of national history than the men who
place them upon the statute-books.

THE recently published proceedings of the Conference on

Christian Unity, which took place some months since,
between representative men of the Anglican, Presbyterian,
and Methodist Churches, contain much food for reflection
and anticipation. This conference was, moreover, but one
in a constantly lengthening series of events of a somewhat
gimilar character, all indicating the same general tendency.
Strong currents of Christian thought and feeling are evi-
dently setting in in the direction of Union. Few things
are more remarkable in the history of Christianity, though
its whole course has been marked at intervals by strange
vicissitudes, than the change which has gradusally come
over the thought and spirit of the denominations, in their
relations with each other, within the memory of a person
of middle age. The era of belligerency has been gradually
giving place to one of fraternization. It would be out of
place, we suppose, for a secular journal to enter into the
merits of the questions at issue, or even to attempt to
balance the various considerations that make for and
against the proposed union. A few somewhat desultory
observations will exhaust our privilege, It is pretty safe
to predict the ultimate success of the movement in some
form. When a grand idea gets possession simultaneously
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of the minds of a good many thinkers, especially if they be
moulders of thought as well, it seldom fails to prove fruit-
ful. The strong desire develops into will force, and the
will finds the way, or makes it. The results of a genuine
union, whether federal or corporate, among the great reli-
gious bodies could scarcely fail to be universally beneficent.
It is conceivable, of course, that some minds, recalling the
history of the so-called Church, when in other times and
centuries it has been all-powerful through unity of organi.
zation and purpose, might dread the restoration of so
mighty a force in the nation. But the day of such union
is a8 yet too remote to warrant serious apprehension. It
is, too, pretty clear that no return to the state of things
hinted at can be possible through a union of Protestants.
The individualism which is fostered not more by education
than by Protestant teaching itself, would prevent such a
misuse of strength. The great, if not predominant, influ-
ence of the laity in any possible organization would also
render its perversion, for purposes either of political aggran-
dizement or repression of liberty of conscience, impossible.
With regard to the two modes of union suggested, the
secular onlooker may be dispesed to wonder that the
federal system is not at once agreed upon as a first step.
It is 80 much more simple and feasible that its attainment
should be comparatively easy, and a few years of active
and sympathetic co-operation on a federal basis could hardly
fail, not only to pave the way to such degree of closer union
as might be found practicable, but to draw irresistibly
towards it. One more thought, of the many which such a
theme suggests, we may venture to add. A pregnant fact
brought out in the course of the discussion is thet nearly
all the questions of creed and polity which stand in the
way of corporate union are questions belonging to the
clergy alone. No such tests are now applied to the laity.
The profession of faith required by any of the Churches as
the condition of admission of the ordinary lay members
who make up the body, and constitute its bone and
sinew, is of the simplest possible description. Why,
then, spend time in the almost hopeless task of formulating
a compromise creed for the use of the clergy alone? Is it
simply because the clergy have so far been the chief aclors
in the movewment, and naturally look upon the matter from
their own standpoint ! May it not be feared or hoped that
if they stay too long fencing over preliminaries, the laity,
in whose eyes their abstract dogmas are of little impor-
tance, may take the matter out of their hands, and proceed
to organize on the business principle of disregarding every-
thing not absolutely fundamental and essential ?

JURIES AND GRAND JURIES.

T is a curious fact, and one that may well give rise to
reflections, that the old respect for trial by jury seems
te be fading away from the public mind. It was not that
men of former times had absolute faith in the decisions of
juries. They knew that juries, like “ General Councils,”
“ may err, and sometimes have erred.” But they consid-
ered that there was no more certain way of getting at the
truth, and that it would be a dangerous blow to liberty if
trial by jury were abandoued or suspended.

It would be interesting to examine, if that were pos-
sible, into the causes which have brought about the change
in public sentiment on this subject. It is strange that, at
» time when bribery at elections should have been reduced
to & minimum, there should come a suspicion of the rise of
a form of corruption unknown to previous ages, the bribery
of jurors. It is quite clear that such bribery waa deliber-
ately attempted at Chicago in connection with the trial of
the murderers of Dr. Cronin ; and although there was no
succoss, for this seems certain, this trial can certajnly not
be pointed to as a sample of the satisfactory character of
the ordinary jury.

It is not often, however, that a grand jury stultifies
itself ; but a very remarkable example of this has been
given in a case tried at the town of Peterborough, in this
Province. We have no wish to anticipate the result of
any inquiry which may hereafter be instituted. But it is
impossible that such a case should be allowed to pass with-
outv comment, particularly as the facts aro well-known, and
are not denied by any of the parties concerned.

The beginning of the fray was on Friday, the 22nd of
November, when Mr. Colbeck, a master of the Collegiate
Institute at Poterborough, inflicted corporal punishment
upon & boy, the son of Mr. McWilliams, who is one of the
managers of the Institute. On the following Monday Mr.
McWilliams went down to the school, and, in the presence
of the same class which had witnessed the chastisement of
the boy, he inflicted about a dozen blows on the shoulders
and legs of Mr. Colbeck with a whip or cowhide. This
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was done quite deliberately ; Mr. McWilliams purchased
the instrument with the expressed intention of making use
of it in this manner. He told several of his neighbours
that he intended to thrash the master. After attending
church twice on Sunday he found, apparently, that his
purpose was strengthened. At any rate, on Monday
morning he went down to the school and thrashed Mr.
Colbeck. The master tried to explain the matter before
the blows fell, but his assailant assured him that he had
investigated the case quite sufliciently, and thereupon pro-
ceeded to execution. The victim accepted his castigation
without resistance or complaint.

This is a very curious incident to have occurred—not
in Texas or in Colorado, but in the Anglo-Scoto-Hibernian
Province of Ontario, quite within the limits of Christian
civilization, if such exists in this world; for Mr. Mec-
Williams paid his *“ vows in the courts of the Lord’s
bouse ” on the Lord’s Day as a preparation for the flogging
of the master.

One cannot be surprised that the Master commenced
proceedings for assault, nor that the magistrate committed
the assailant for trial. Perhaps, taking into consideration
Mr. McWilliams’s emotions as expressed in words and ac-
tion, it is not wonderful that he should have brought a
cross charge against Mr. Colbeck. But the wonder of all
begins with the decision of the grand jury.

As we are dealing mainly witii ascertained facts, we
will not assume that any process had been gone through
which could make the action of the grand jury intelligible.
The presiding Judge made some very excelloent remarks on
a rumour which had been going about, to the effect theé
influence had been used with the grand jury, in order to
bias their judgment. We trust that this matter will yet be
fully investigated, if necessary, by a commission appointed
for that express purpose, for the emergency seems to
justify and to demand such a provision. But, as we have
said, the wonder of this whole incident is the judgment
expressed by the grand jury. Mr. Colbeck is charged '
with a brutal assault which exceeded the legitimate bounds
of correction for misconduct in school. Mr. McWilliams
ig charged with assaulting Mr, Colbeck in his class-room,
and be not only confesses the assault, but justifies it.
And the grand jury sn both cases bring in, NXo TRUE BILL.
It is incredible, but it is true.

Two or three other decisions are intelligible ; but this
is not. We can understand that the Jurors might throw
out the bill against Mr. Colbeck, and thus find theniselves
compelled to believe that Mr. McWilliams had committed
an unwarranted and unprovoked assaunlt upon the master.
Or, we might imagine that Mr. Colbeck’s conduct might be
doubtful, or that some of the jurors jmight think it was
blameworthy ; and in either case, they might have found
a true bill against the master, and thus have sent the case
to the petit jury for trial. But even in this case, we can-
not understand way no bill should be found sagainst Mr.
McWilliams. 1f Mr, Colbeck behaved improperly to the
boy McWilliams, of course he must suffer for it. He must
receive the verdict of the jury, and the sentence of the
Judge. But it is insoluble that anyone, whether father of
the sufferer, member of the School Board or anything else,
should be allowed to take the law into his own hands.
Yet, this wonderful Peterborough grand jury seems to have
80 judged.

What is the meaning of their decision? If it has amy
logical meaning, if it has not been brought about by
improper influences, as Judge Weller seems to have heard,
then it means this :—First, that Mr. Colbeck committed
an illegal act by unduly chastising a boy ; but, inasmuch
as he was thrashed by the boy’s father, no further notice
should be taken of his offence. Secondly, that Mr.
McWilliams had committed an illegal act in whipping Mr.
Colbeck ; but that he did so under so great provocation
that it may be held to be justified. And this is the theory,
not of a half-civilized community where lynch law and
other primitive institutions are recognized as indispens-
able, but in a civilized society which would be ashamed to
think of itself as inferior to any other in the world. Are
we right in saying that this matter demands the fullest
examination? If these principles are to prevail, then we
may expect the population generally to go about armed
with clubs, bowie knives and revolvers.

Mr. McWilliams has written to the Peterboro’ papers
to explain his conduct. 1t is only fair to pay some
attention to his defence. Generally speaking it amounts -
to this—that Mr. Colbeck had a grudge against Mr, Long,
the head master, that Mr. McWilliams took Mr. Long’s
side in this quarrel, that Mr. Colbeck poured out his wrath
on the boy in place of the father, and that he did so
because he had just received another appointment and was
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going to leave Peterborough.  “Those who blame me for
horsewhipping Mr. Colbeck,” says Mr. McWilliams,
“ghould place themselves in my place and think what they
would do if a delicate child of theirs came home with arms
and legs all bruised and black, especially if he was such
a kind and affoctionate child that I never had to punish
him.”

We refer to this letter especially for the purpose of
pointing out that this is not at all the question in which
the public are primarily interested. Whether the punish-
ment inflicted was excessive, whether the boy kicked Mr.
Colbeck when he was receiving his castigation, whether
the wrath of Mr. McWilliams was justifiable-—he certainly
could not be justified in taking the law into his own hands
—all these are questions of some interest and might
properly come before a jury. But this is not the serious
matter with which we have now to deal. We want to
have some explanation of the conduct of this Grand Jury.
We want to believe that they had honest reasons, even if
unintelligent ones, for their illogical and irrational decision ;
and we trust that the people of Peterborod’, for their own
sakes and the sake of public justice, will demand an

investigation.

LONDON LETTER.

IT is only within the last year that the name of Mr.

Rudyard Kipling has become familiar to us in England.
Indian travellers had spoken of the pleasure they had
found in his sketches and one heard from good critics how
admirably the stories were told and with what wonderfully
fresh material he worked. But it was not until Mr. Lang
drew our attention in Longman’s Magazine to some of the
“ Departmental Ditties,” and later in a Daily News leader
to “ Plain Tales from the Hills” that we realized Mr.
Kipling was, 80 to speak, at our doors, and that we need no
Jonger depend on what other peeple said of him but could
judge for ourselves. And now those among us who have
leisure for current literature read and quote his rhymes
and stories in a way that augurs well for his popularity in
England.  If occasionally he strikes g note in his verse
that remin s one of Bret Harte, or an attitude in his prose
that now suggests Rider Haggard and anon Mr. Besant,
still he possesses a strong personality. He has, too, to &
rare degree that journalistic instinct upon which the
author of “ When a Man's Single ™ discourses so wittily.
There is nothing much better in its way than ¢ Beyond the
Pale,” through which one hears the wail of the Love Song
of Har Dyal and the clink of the girl's bracelet; or the
sketch of the room in the House of Suddhow what time
the magician crawls about the floor ; or the description of
the opium-eaters at the Gate of the Hundred Sorrows.
I think of a score of small romances, very perfect ; of the
drawings of British soldiers in exile, full of trath and

" spirit ; of the vivid manner in which with just a word or

two you are made to see the scenery which is about Mr.
And yet there is something lacking
with all this excellence, a want of scholarship, of refine.
ment, of reticence, which perplexes the ordinary reader
not a little. It is impossible to help regretting that Mr.
Kipling should give up so much of ‘his time to regarding
the comings and goings of Mra. Hunkesbee and her kind,
that he should listen to their ill-bred voices, out of tune
through retailing garrison gossip, through singing the
music of “ La Grande Duchess,” and that he should think it
worth his while to reproduce, and reproduce admirably, so
many of the degrading little episodes which fill the lives of
that idle, vain, ill-educated class to which Mrs. Hankesbee
belongs. But much must be forgiven for his undouabted
success in the art of telling a story. Try as you may you
will not easily forget certain things he has said and sung
to you. There will always remain in your memory the
picture of the man who would be a king; of the lad in debt
who shot himself ; of the sad rhyme written on Christ-
mas Day ; of a dozen of others equally good. And Mr.
Kipling’s skill and power and originality will cause you to
forgive faults glaring enough to anyone with the least
feeling for literature, odious to most of us who prefer good
manners to bad.

Sir Percy Shelley, whose death is just announced, was
g0 little like the idenl son of a poet that one was tempted
to believe Queen Mab had slipped a changeling into the
Shelley cradle. The vigorous gentleman pounding along
the Bournemouth roads on his bicycle or enthusiastically
deep in theatrical matters, or yachting among the islands
on the Scotch coast, had many sides to his character but
none that reminds you in the least of the stock from which
he sprang. Trelawny used to say that the poet at twenty-
nine years of age would say, * I feel ninety.” The poet’s
gon inherited his father's lost youth and preserved it till
the day of death. Full of tact and cordiality there were
fow things he and his charming wife liked better than the
delightful gatherings at Boscombe Manor where all who
had the smallest right to be considered interesting were at
gome time or other to be found. The old friends of the
poet were never forgotten. Hogg, married to Jane
Williams (that Bensitive Plant), would come to play chess.
An admirable sketch of him by Mr. Easton is reproduced

in the recent life of Mrs. Shelley ; and there were many -

of less name who had to do with the years when.Sir Percy
was growing up, and his motbher, the Madre, to whom he
was so devoted, worked hard at those volumes which not
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even the most curious reader can find of interest now.
I think among all the celebrities, little and great, Trelawny
was the only one missing of late years. But he who gave
the best and truest sketch of the poet was ungallant, to say
the least of it, to the poet’s wife; and the unfounded
accusation of the transfer of the ashes in the Roman
cemetery was not likely to be forgiven by the fawily.
Mr. Stevenson dedicated his * Master of Ballantrae ™' to
Sir Percy Shelley, who, with the happiest of youthful
natures remained in touch to the last with everything fresh.

By the way a curious story is told of Lady Shelley’s
first husband, a Mr. St. John (son of Lord Bolingbroke),
who when a lad at Harrow met on one of his walks with
an old gentleman riding among the lanes, for whom the
boy did some small civility, such as opening a gate into a
field. The two fell into conversation and the young
gentleman amused the elder so much that he asked the lad
where he was at school, and was told Harrow, ¢« What's
your name?” he said, and was answered by Master St.
John in a spirit of schoolboy mischief, “ Jobn Smith.”
Then they parted and neither came across the other again.
Well, long after that chance meeting there was an adver-
tisement in the papers for a John Smith at Harrow in
such aud such a year. Thisnotice catching Mr. St. John’s
eye, he, trying to think which young Smith it could be,
suddenly remembered the talk with the horseman by the
gate. So he wrote to the advertisers giving them a
description of the old gentleman and an account of the
interview. There was much discussion at the time about
the case, for it seems the old gentleman had left all his
money to civil John Smith, of Harrow school, with whom
he had once spent a delightful half-hour ; but the money
was not given to Mr. St. John, who had no reasonable
excuse to offer for the foolish joke of the wrong name and
whose unsupported word could not be taken. Therefore
the kindly old gentleman’s bequest went to the charity
which was to possess it if Master Smith were dead ; and
this story goes to prove that it is wiser never to tell lies
even in jest.

Sir Perey Shelley is buried in one of the prettiest
churchyards in England with his mother and his grand-
parents, the Godwins, whose coffins were brought from St.
Pancras when the railway took the ground and laid waste
the cemetery. In the gardens at Boscombe Manor is a
square lawn, railed in, and called the Resting Place, where
the Shelleys said they should lie at peace when their time
came ; but after all, Sir Percy, as I have said, is buried in
the churchyard, so the Resting Place remains with no
tenants except for sundry pet dogs who have huen interred
there. Few mourners care to be unconventional.  Plans
laid in health are seldom regarded when death comes;
then the shadow of the church is chosen by all except by
that brave handful who think they see a solution of many
difficulties in the heathen ceremony of cremation.

It is impossible to imagine, as far as those outside
may judge, a more delightful life than Browning’s, just
brought to a close in Venice. He had an immense number
of friends, high and low, rich and poor, who all spoke of
bim with affe tionate admiration.  His years were full of
sunshine. He had known everyone worth knowing in
London since the time of Paracelsus till to-day. He was
blessed with wonderful health and looked years younger
than his age. Most days he could be met in town walking
at a great rate, very upright, his umbrella or stick carried
over against his right shoulder. One cannot speak too
highly of his courteous, gentle, manner. Those who knew
him well say his talk was always quite simple and lucid.
When Tennyson told Wordsworth the Brownings were
going to marry, Wordsworth said, “ Let us hope they will
become mutually intelligible.””  Can you not imagine the
old Lake poet’s amazement over, let us say, Sordello ?
There was once a Browning Society started by ladies who
soon became very weary of the whole thing. The secre-
tary voted, I think at the third meeting, that t'e
subscriptions should he spent on chocolate creams ; which
resolution was carried with enthusiasm, and the society
was broken up. Browning, they say, wrote a sonnet on
the subject. He should have presented a copy to each of
the young ladies. WaLTER POWELL.

Waar [ say is, Don’t have nothink to do with a place
where they don’t keep their servants. Now, there was
Missis Brown’s at the corner. Sarah Hann went there
first, and at the end of the first week she thought she'd
like a change ; so she left at her month to go and nuss
her mother as was took ill. Then Soosan tried the place,
and she ’adn’t been there three days when she ’eard of
another where there was no end o’ perks. So she left at
her month to go and nuss her mother as was took ill.
Then Loeezer went there, and nex’ day she thought she’d
like to better 'erself, and go as a barmaid. So she left at
her month to go and nuss her mother as was took ill. Then
Hemley took that place—ah ! a nice bright gal she was!
And the second day she was there she ’eard of a place as
professed cook at £50 a year. She'd never tried cookin’
ennything, but she give up the rest of ’er month’s wages
an’ went and took the cook’s place, to go and nuss her
mother as was took ill. Then I met 'Lizbeth, and says
she,  I'm a-going to try Mrs. Brown’s place.” And I
says, “ My dear, if you go thers, you'll repent it; they
never keeps a servant more than her month there!” And
sure enough my words come true, for 'Lizbeth ’adn’t been
there three weeks when she accepted George, the grocer’s

young man. So she left at her month to go ahd nuss her
mother as was took ill. ¢ What did I tell yer ?” says L
~—Fun.
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ROBERT BROWNING DEAD?

Not dead ?~—Oh, no ! not dead ;—'tis but the sleep
She sang of -—she—his own,

Whose tender music in our hearts we keep
Blent with &is deep, strong tone !

‘¢ For so He giveth His beloved,” here,
Rest after weary toil,-—

Re-union after many a lonely year ;
One grave in Tuscan soil ;—

And what, beyond ?—Nay, but we may not dare
To follow, on their way,

Twin souls that blossom into radiance rare
In light of perfect day !

But he,—the seer,——whose vision never lost

_The light, through darkest cloud ;

Who, in a faithless age, with conflict toss'd,
Could sing his faith, aloud ;

Who held so fast the thread of nobler life
That but beyinneth here ;

Who heard the heavenly chorus through the strife
And caught its cadence clear ;

Who gave it back to us, as best he could,
And sang so nobly this—

That service still must be our highest good,
And love our purest bliss—

He is not dead,—for such can never die;
We miss him here a space,

And yet—I think—in yonder Christmas sky,
His voice hath foun({its place !

December, 1889. FipeLis.

PARIS LETTER.

'[‘HE government intend to * rush” the Secret Service
. money estimate through the chamber ; it is not sur-
prising that there should be no balance under this head
after a general election ; such is always the case, no matter
what party be in power. The amount now demanded is &
trifle over one and a half million francs. If some writers
arc to be credited, no value is to be obtained for this
annual expenditure, because it is nearly all allocated to
the endowment of journals for * flapping” the cabinet of
the day—journals asserted to have no influence on the
country. Every nation has a Secret Service fund : it is an
instrument of rule—like smokeless powder. Then it
affords every year the occasion for members to shake off
the dust of their feet against the grant, and next to vote
it all the same. The French Secret Service money pos-
sesses this advantage, that it is laid out in the country,
and not like such funds of other nations, appropriated to
bribe and worm secrots out of foreigners. For the latter
purpose, I nearly forgot to mention, the Minister for
Foreign Affairs is, like his colleague of the Home office,
accorded a round sum also.

M. de Bonnefon claims to be more Catholic than the
Pope. He has not the less created a terrible row by his
book, the Pape de Demain—the “ Next Pope »__which is
a violent attuck against Leo XIIL, and three-fourths of
the members composing the Vatican court. The vignette
on the cover represents the Pontifical and House of Savoy
arms, supporting a Prussian helmet. The author accuses
His Holiness of letting down the Papacy to pleage Signor
Crispi, the Emperor of Germany, the Czar, etc. ; that he
has only two passions, hatred of his predecessors and of
his recognized successor, presunmed to be the Cardinal
Lavigerie. This leads to the apparent aim of the book,
the emancipation of the church from the Sacred College,
which is “ merely an Italian vestry,” recruited from the
Italian clergy, instead of proportionately from among the
200 million Catholics at large. Daudet in his romance,
Immortel, said that the forty immortals of the Academy
were either canailles or imbeciles. M. Bonnefon is not a
whit less respectful to the cardinals and the great func-
tionaries of the Pontifical court, whom he classifies, ‘:Vhlte
and black souls.” He rasks among the good cardinals,
Mgrs. Manning, Newman and Gibbons ; buat Lavigerie 18
his unique persona grata. The Cardinal Archibishop of
Lyons, Foulon, is simply a Prussian, while Cardinal
Richard, Archbishop of Paris, next to killed his p'rede-
cessor by intrigues. A specimen of the diatribes :
« Cardinal Foulon is a venomous mushroom of 1860, which
sprouted at the foot of the imperial laurel.” The author
recognizes deputy Comte de Mun, the ex-cavalry officer
and an accomplished orator, as the veritable chef of the
Catholic church in France. The lively volume demon-
strates two things: that politics profoundly divide the
church, and that unless M. de Bonnefon takes a few _d°F°5
of hyssop, he nced not count upon the Papal benediction
when on his death-bed.

General Cluseret is a deputy, and it is on his shoulders
the mantle of Eudes, the deceased generalissimo of the
Communiste of Paris, fell. He has brought in & Bill,
backed by Mgr. Freppel, Bishop of Angers, a model busi-
ness deputy, to put down duelling, Extremes meet. The
general proposes Draconian fines and imprisonments for
all parties to a duel. What is new in his Bill, and that
would next to abolish the humorous institution, tempered
with danger, would be, to fine the journals that agree to
publish an account of the duel. When antagonists per-
ceive they will be deprived of the occasion to pose through
the publicity of the newspaper, it will not be worth while
calling a fellow out. For onee the Communists score &
chalk.

The role of doves in revolutions is a novelty, yet Dom
Pedro was quite right to let fly one from his outward
bound steamer in mid-ocean, to return to Brazil with his
best wishes. It would take the bird eight hours to reach
its cote, which, by a singular coincidence, was the time
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occupied in the execution of the pacific revolution. The
latter, in turn, afforded Dom Pedro the wings of a dove,
to flee away and be at rest. The ex-emperor having
declined a total fat pension civil list of nearly five million
francs, that sum will be annually devoted to promoting
European immigration in the most healthy regions of the
vasi republic. Besides, the Comte d’Eu is very rich: ke
would not be a true Orieanist did he not keep a savings box.

Dom Pedro was by nature a republican, till fate made
him an emperor. On board steamer, in his several globe-
trottings, he and his empress were the most bourgeots of
passengers. The captain—who presided at table—always
led in the empress, who occupied a seat on his right hand ;
the emperor was in position on the left. At a side table
her majesty’s waiting-maids took their meals at the same
time. The empress, like Mrs. Gladstone, never quits her
husband ; she not so much cares for, as tends him, She has
the Byron halt, except on gala occasions. She never wears
a jewel or a rich lace. She has expressive, gay eyes, and
a maternal smile. It is her daughter that rules, however.
The only objection Dom Pedro has to Europe is, that it
kas next to nothing in luxuriant vegetation. His favourite
dish—the national dies—is fedjuada, a compound of tapioca
and black beans. The empress is devout, not bigoted—
the latter is the monopoly of her daughter,—and during
mass kneels throughout the entire ceremony. In astronomy
Dom Pedro has a culte for the southern cross.

His majesty was married at seventeen, and selected his
bride by miniature. He was the hero of two romances: a
marchioness went mad from disappointment at his mar-
riage : she occupies still a cell in the lunatic asylum which
looks upon the winter palace. It was a similar motive
caused a French seamstress to drown herself in the harbour
of Rio, on the day of the imperial wedding. It was while
taking his daily lesson in Sanskrit that Dom Pedro was
summoned to a council of ministers, and while thus occu-
pied, he was served with the ejectment notice by the pro-
cess nerver of the revolution. 1t was the consummatum est
of monarchy on the American continent.

Like all his subjects, Dom Pedro slept on a hard bed,
a straw mat over a bamboo mattress. Bub there is no
luxurious furniture in the palaces: the climate is too
humid for colours, and the insects—spiders, earwigs, and

-such small deer, too numerous and voracious for stufls.

Hammocks are general. It is owing to people perspiring
o much, that diamonds and precious stones are the only
ornaments worn. During the winter season—June to
October—their majesties received every Tuesday and Satur-
day ; the blue-blood or tabouret subjects alone were admitted
inside the palace ; the others assembled in the garden, to
whom the imperial couple descended to welcome after fin-
ishing with the upper crusts.

The Comte d’Eu is as deaf as his uncle, the Prince de
Joinville, who, it is said, can only hear the sound of a hun-
dred-ton gun. -Dom Pedro is the slanding subject for
caricature in the satirical sheets of Rio; as a wise man he
enjoys the fun, as also the niggers, who displayed their
loyalty when the Emperor appeared in the street, by let-
ting off fire-works in full blaze of day. Two galas he
detested ; once a year to be attired in a Louis XV. white
gatin dress, with a muslin train ; the latter he twisted up
and hung on hisarm, A worse trial was, when he went in
his glass coach, drawn by eight mules, to open the parlia-
ment ; then he wore his crown, and state robes lined with
multicoloured feathers contributed by native birds ; hence,
the nick-name bestowed on him by the ex-queen of Spain—
“ cockatoo.”

It has just been discovered that France has no system
of book-keeping, either by single or double entry, for the
nation’s farthings, and that it is full time to open a proper
debtor and credit account, to know where we are now.
Oh ! shade of Sully! Likely this is the overture for a
coming loan. - Except in the cage of the Boulanger election,
which has been honoured with a grand battle, the verifica-
tion of the elections has not degenerated into pure party-
ism. The process was rather suicidal than political.
Fallible themselves, the examining deputies did not judge
too severely a colleague, whose constituents may have
toasted his health too much—at his expense, nor attached
undue importance to a parish priest who spcke politics too
loudly, but who never urged the electors to the urns as
the Monks of the League did, formerly, the Parisians to
the barricades. The deputies tco seem to be more men of
the world than their predecessors. Save in the case of'a
twelfth hour trick, where a rival had placarded that his
opponent had stolen the towers of Notre Dame, or assassin-
ated his mother-in-law, the election was not quashed. 1f
any wrong has been done, the electors can make it good,
when summoned to fill up the vacancies next month.

Parisians continue to prefer oysters to beef-steaks ;
this ought not on the whole to vex farmers, since the
latter commence to be pisci, rather than agri, culturists.
They have but to stock stream or ponds with fish-eggs,
and soon they will reap a good harvest. It is only an-
other form of casting the bread on the waters. Oysters
continue to rise in price, though the beds increage in num-
ber and size. In 1871, Ardcochon was only 2,000 acres
in extent ; it is now 10,000. The beds at Bourg-Neuf
promise to be the most productive in Europe. The oysters
there develop very rapidly. The Portuguese is the poor
man’s oyster ; it is nutritious, though the flesh is tougher
and less delicate than other varieties. In point of sale, it
is purchased ten times more than the Cancules or Ardco-
chons. Its history is strange; in 1866, a Portuguese
vesgel laden with that bivalve, had to throw over part of
the cargo into the sea near the Gironde. The oyster took
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root, increased and multiplied like Australian rabbits, and
is now crossing with the Ardcochon oyster, for we know
that ““an oyster can be crossed in love.” In the 1878
Exhibition, it cost 50,000 francs to bring sea water from
Dieppe, to supply the oyster parks; at the recent Exhibi-
tion, the expense was but 5,000 francs, because the parks
were supplied with chemically prepared sea.water. This
discovery now enables the depots of oysters in Paria to keep
the fish fresh as if in their natural beds, as long as desired.
Scientists are at present occupied with experiments in
France, to ascertain why some waters develop the oyster
more rapidly, and some fatten more speedily than others.

The weather has become wickedly wintry ; the streets
are *“dumb with snow.”” The weekly death bill has run
up from 968 to 1020 ; the hospitals received no less than
187 typhoid fever patients during the same period. The
suffering of the poor augments, because the rigorous
“gnap” was not expected till January.

Madame Carnot has done more for the Republic by her
tact and shrewd common sense, than half-a-dozen cabinets.
She is quietly bringing together all classes, and toning down
social angularities. Every year she secures a ‘ big tree”
at Christmastide, whether from Australia or California is
of no consequence ; it is the varied fruits it bears that the
children study. She this season adds to her own circle of
juvenile friends, four hundred children—ten boys and ten
girls under eleven years of age—aelected from ‘‘the very
poorest families” in the twenty wards of the city, to par-
ticipate in the treat, and given in rooms once occupied by
the Czar of Russia and the Napoleons, Surely, this is the
Republicans in the King's coaches.

The French journals continue to exhibit a deplorably
bad spirit towards Stanley’s triumphant feats. The Solesl
asserts that Emin DPasha fractured his skull from attempted
self-destruction, having been thwarted by Stanley’s rescu-
ing him from the jaws of death. This envy and jealousy
is nnbecoming. The papers do not know whether to at-
tack Stanley as a Yankee or a Britisher ; but chance the
former, De Brazza has been dug up somewhere, and
interviewed ; he is pitted againat Stanley—the minnow
against the triton. De Brazza laments with a Dalmatian
grin, that before England and Germany occupied East
Africa, France had splendid settlements there! He caps
the joke by asserting that France is the only anti-slavery
pation really in the world. How does she allow the tri-

colour to be abused by slave-trading vessels in the African

soas { : Z.

MONIREAL LETTER.

SNO\V and sunshine have replaced mud and clouds, and

we are now in our best mood for Christmas Tide.
Merry sleigh-bells jingle out our interchange of greetings,
and if you do not heed them in the editorial sanctum of
Tur WEEK, it is because the Phonograph is one mail over-
due. Schools are closed ; shops are crowded ; hearts grow
full as purses grow empty. Everywhere light steps keep
tune to gladsome faces. Our Cathclic compatriots have
their churches decked and garlanded. Protestants vie
with each other in inaugurating or reviving an imitation.
Our Picture Gallery is resplendent with glory from the
wise men of the east, a description of which, prepared
under Christmas enthusiasm, must be marked out with
cruel blue, as superfluous after the elogquence of “ Templar ”
in last issue.

Of music we have had a Christmas feast. Special ser-
vices in all the churches, with more or less appropriate music
have become a Christmas feature, Senor Pablo Martin
Meliton Sarasate, violinist, with his slight graceful figure,
and powerfully expressive face, his eyes dancing to his own
strains, and M. Eugen Francois Charles D’Albert, pianist,
now touring in America, have given us a perfect treat.
Our own Mons. F. Jehin Prume, violinist to the King of the
Belgians, assisted by Miss Marguerite Sym, and a selected
number of his pupils, gave a distinguished concert to an
appreciative audience, the item of Beethoven’s ¢ Kreutzer
Sonata,” being one of the finest performances for violin
and piano which Montreal has listened to for many a day.
Happily M. Prume is throwing off all dregs of the accident
which came very near depriving him of the use of one
wrist, and us of our greatest artistic delight. Montreal
hopes the recovery will now induce him to compensate for
his protracted silence. Miss Sym, a Canadian, trained

under Mr. Letondal, ard a favourite pupil of Heller, has

since her return from Paris, established herself as one of
our first teachers of technique and style, and her clientéle is
such that she has been compelled to enter into an artistic
partnership with a younger sister who promises well. The
Church of the Messiah favonred us with a delightful service
on Sunday evening, consisting of preludes, choruses, soios,
and quartettes from Handel, Haydn, Gounod, Mozart, and
Mendelssohn, The performers were selected from the
choir. The Rev. Mr. Barnes continues to draw large
evening audiences from all denominations by his thoughtful
and practical preaching, and the refined presentation of
Christian life, which his sermons supply.

Prof. G. Couture, with his Philharmonic Society, gave
us on the evening of the 20th an opportunity of enjoying
at moderate expense the grand old music of * The Messiah.”
For a century and a-half it has taught the world to worship
from afar the joy of its joy, the pathos of its tears. Its
solos and choruses reveal themselves only at the shrine
of the devoutly musical and the musically devout. The
departure ought to be established as a precedent. The
Queen’s Hall was filled. The solo singers were Dr. Carl
Martin, bass ; Mrs. Young, soprano, with & range from
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upper E flat to low G ; Miss Lilian Carl Smith, contralto ;
and Mr. Norris, tenor, a Montreal trained professional.
The chorus numbered two hundred and twenty-five ; and
in spite of the want of orchestra to support them, the per-
formance was an enjoyable one. I should think the Phil-
harmonic Society quite in a position now to step out in
the direction of monthly, or still better, weekly ¢ Pops,”
and beg most respectfully to suggest the matter for their
artistic consideration.

The Society for Historical Studies, and the Society of
Canadian Literature have arranged for joint meetings for
this winter. The programme contains much interesting
and inviting material, the field to be covered by both
gocieties in & friendly rotation. 'The former has for many
years identified itself with the research of this Province,
and has a monthly organ of its own. The latter is bat one
year old, was organized by an ardour which nearly lived
itgelf to death, and does not appear to have reached the much
greater ardour which is necessary to maintain as well as
to establish. Nevertheless it has field enough, and literary
stamina, and when it outgrows the tendency to exhaust
its strength in superfluous stationery, may be expected to
settle down to do something for its country. The following
exceptionally suggestive topics are for discussion by the

united societies during the present session : ¢ Montreal,”

¢« The First Canadian Novel,” ¢ A Relic of Astoria,” “ The
Literary Movement in Canada np to 1841,” ¢ Historical
Notes and Queries,” * Lecture,” *‘ Incident in the Deer-
field Massacre,” ¢ Isabella Valancy Crawford,” ¢ Geo-
graphical Names of Canada,” “ Beginnings of Art in
Canada,” ¢ Toronto,” ¢ Sir William E. Logan.” The papers
are to be written by Messrs. Henry Mott, W. D. Light-
hall, W. J. White, C. G. Roberts, John Popham, Gerald
Hart, Robert Harris, R.C.A., John Reade, F R.8.C., and
H. T. Martin. The lady contributors are Miss B. L.
Macdonell and Miss Alice Baker. The meetings are held
fortnightly, on Saturday evenings, in the roows of the
Natural History Society. Tor the information of any
intending affiliation I give the addresses of the Secretaries :
Society for Historical Studies, Mr. G. P. Edwards, Box
1,931 ; Society of Canadian Literature, Mr. George S,
Wilson, Box 1,870.

Eliock School, our Montreal Rugby, under the Rector-
ship of the Rev. John Williamson, with a staff of most
efficient masters, has added a gymnasium hall to its other-
wise complete facilities for the culture of boys. An open-
ing ceremony inaugurated the acquisition, and the boys’
lungs were tested in applause over sundry requisites for
tennis and cricket, which were distributed to successful
competitors in the annual athletic sports.

A special meeting of the Council of the Canadian
Skating Association took place on the 20th, to consider
the application of the Rideau Club of Ottawa for the
snnual championship matches. The vote went unanimously
in favour of the Capital. It was also decided that Mr.
Louis Rubenstein, the Champion Skater of Canada, should
go to represent Canada at the World’s Championship in
St. Petersburg, and arrangements were made to carry oat
the resolution.

The Annual General Meeting of the Montreal Tandem
Club was held in the Windsor Hotel on the 19th, with
Mr. H. Montagu Allan presiding. The usual routine of
reports, and election of officers took place. The first
parade of the sesson was *emerged ” on Christmas Day,
and our improvement in taste for good horses was never so
palpably evinced. ViLLE MaRIE.

‘fHE eminent French organist, M. Alex. Guilmant gave
a recital in England recently presenting the programme
printed below. The periodical visits of this distinguished
player always excite much interest among students and
lovers of organ music, as he comes before them in the
threefold character of composer, executant, and extempo-
raneous performer, in all which departments of his art he
holds a deservedly high position. The programme, though
composed mainly of French music, shows that M. Guil-
mant has Catholic sympathies. Indeed, he never fails to
give at his recitals some important example of the German
school of organ music. His reading and execution of
Bach’s great Prelude and Fugue in A minor were such as
only a highly accomplished organist could have given, and
at the same time it was marked by complete reverence for
the intentions and spirit of the composer. M. Guilmant's
own Sonata in C minor is not quite so attractive a work
on the whole as others in the same series. The Adagio
indeed, is a lovely movement, bus the subject of the Fugue
does not lend itself to effective treatment. Selections from
Salomé, Muffat, and the old French composer, Rameau,
were one and all charming, and were charmingly played.
M. Guilmant had the old English m:?ody, “ There was a
Jolly Miller,” given to him as a thewme for improvisation.
He showed much skill and address in its treatment, but he
has been heard to much greater advantage in this capacity
on other occasions. The success of extemporaneous per-
formances must necessarily vary, both from the character
of the subject and the mood of the player, but M. Guil-
mant has played so brilliantly on the theme supplied to
him on many occasions that his fame as an improvisatore
is not compromised by one comparatively unsuccessful
effort. 1. Third Sonata, in C minor (Alex. Guilmant). 2.
(a) Cantilene, in A minor (Th. Salome); (b) Saraband and
Rigodon (Th. Muffat). 3. Prelude and Fugue, in A minor
(. 8. Bach). 4. (a) Somumeil, from * Dardanus”; (b)
Musette, * Indes Galantes ' (Rameau). 5. Improvisation,
6. 18th Psalm (Marcello).
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THE ABBOT.

THE fetid water in the moat

In lazy lengths the bastions smote,

The ivy leaves a rustling made
And nestled in the shade, |

A waning moon was in the sl?'

And many a still cloud floated by,

While dim and dark the abbey stood
Fronting a line of wood.

With bowed head on the chapel stone

The Abbot knelt for hours alone,

Which round him coloured moonbeams threw,
Rose-work of richest hue.

A tiny altar lamp burnt dim,

And lit the sculptured seraphim

Which fringed the choir with faces bent
Before the Sacrament.

The place was still as in a dream,

So very still, the ear did seem

To catch the voice of years gone by,
And long dead harmony.

The abbey clock above struck three,

The!Abbot rose from bended knee,

His face was greyer than the stone,
His eyes were woe-hegone.

He passed into the cloister dim,

The night-air brought no balm to him,

What anguish made his senses reel,
Christ could not heal.

He entered at an iron grate,

The halls within were desolate ;

Like one who waketh from a spell,
He halted at a cell.

Therein upon a pallet bed,

With bars of moonlight on his head,

‘While winds thro’ ivied mullions creep,
A fair-haired boy doth sleep.

Outside an owl did hoot and call
And drowned the Abhot’s light foot-fall,
But rustle of those garmenta cere

In dreams the boy did hear.

“ Hush, boy, tis I,” the Abbot said,

“Thy pure soul to the rescued dead,

Shall bear my message ; life is past,
Hell’s meshes hold me fast.

* Was thy sleep sweet ? my sleep is o’er,

One speaks to thee who never more

Shall look on man {(God send us grace),
Nor ever see God’s face.”

The boy thro’ fear sat bolt upright

In tongueless terror, for moonlight

Smote slanting on the face and aye,
Which worked convulsively.

‘* One burden, boy, a weight of years,

Full to the brim of hopeless tears, .

Hath crushed me, bearing round my brain
The double brand of Cain.

** Thy life and hopes are all before,

And mine are passed for ever more,

My secret in tﬁe years to come
Remember, but be dumb.

*“Oh God, my heart beats loud within,

I slew my brother in mortal sin,

I stabbed him twice, not knowing, to free
A Sister’s chastity.”

The Abbot stood erect and tall,

His shadow fell along the wall,

God rave him, as if seeking grace,
He hid his cowldd face.

““ A black snake slipt across my feet,
Above, bare boughs did part and meet,
There was & motion in the air

And eyes watched everywhere.

“The deed was done in foreign lands,

But his blood dabbled these same hands,

And under trees where pale stars shine
His eyes looked into mine.

“‘One look from those dead eyes of his,
And love rushed back to him, was this v
‘I'he climax of his life who seemed

The King ray boyhood dreamed?

¢ Shall sin and shall not love endure,

Love grounded in the past and pure,

Man’s love for man, for angels fit,
Could one act shatter it?”

The bO{; sat upright, pale as death,
A numbness stole away his breath,
The fascination of the eye

‘Which moved convulsively.

1 fled at sunrise down the bay

To where a mystic island lay,

Dazed with the cloudless arch of sky
And waves’ monotony.

‘ And here a Convent open stood
‘Where Monks songht peace in solitude ;
1 entered with the rest to hide

Within the Crucified.

“T told my wos to one, he said,—

¢ Under 4hy feet and overhead,

And all around is God. To-night,
Keep vigil,"pray for light.””

*‘That night in cave-shrine, visions three

God and the Virgin sent to me ;

Four angels fenced the cavern’s mouth
‘With locked wings north and south.

“ Thrice darkness fell, and thrice I lay

Low-poised above a sea, no day

Lit up its shoreless waves, no'night
Shut distance from the sight,

¢ No fish leaped up, no God looked down,

No sound there was, I strove to drown,—

Fre waves were touched a wind did spring |
And bore me on its wing.

My blood stood still and thick as ice,
And thought held thought, as in a vice,
The ages died, no death did bless

The death of nothingness.
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‘‘ Bach time the soul did undergo
The torture of a separate wos,
The demon fangs insatiate,

Of doubt, despair and, hate.

T woke and told the Monk my dreams,

His voice was sad, he said, ¢ Meseems,

No part one slain in his soul’s blood
Shall have in Holy Rood.’

‘ ¢ But brother,’ said the agéd man,
‘ God works by many a diverse plan,
And once vicarious agony

Saved souls on Calvary.’

¢TI know not, but, with God in Heaven,

Some grace to lost souls may be given ;

By fasts and scourgings, prayers and pains,
Loose thou thy brother’s chains.’

*‘Yea, boy, have I not prayed to heaven?

Was not life spoilt with bitter leaven

And fasts and scourgings, night and day
The blood-guilt burnt away ?

““But ever from the throat of hell,

There boomed a fearful passing bell

Of one, once slain in his soul’s blood,
Cast ont from Holy Rood.

*‘The passions of the full grown man
Concentre when his life began,
The boy’s love is not manifold,

It grips with single hold.

**The boyhood’s love is part of us,

No power can wrench it out, and thus

Love chained me to him in the gloom,
And T had wrought his doom.

The thing was with me day by day,
And all my thinking underlay ;
And even thro’ hours when I forgot,
Ached as a canker spot.

“ My food turned ashes in my mouth,

My very soul was scared with drouth,

T banished thought, the struggle vain
Brought back the thought again.

‘‘ The saints and angels held aloof,

My prayers fell back from chapel roof,

They had no lightness to ascend
Where earth and Heaven blend.

“‘ The stars did mock me with their peace,
The seasons brought me no release,
Despair and anguish like a sea:

And pain were under me.

““ And year by year more pains I gave,
Till life became a living grave,
Till like the lost behind hell’s gate,

My soul was desolate.”

Outside, an owl did hoot and call,

But in the abbey silence all ;

The Abbot’s voice had hollow sound,
As if from under ground.

‘‘ Hush, boy, the fiend came yesternight,”

The Abbot smiled—a gruesome sight,

That smiling face in moonlight wan |
With eyes so woe-begone—

‘‘ The fiend came yesternight to ask

The utmost deed that life can task,

A soul by self-death given to win
Another’s soul from sin.”

So fearful was the story told,
The boy’s teeth chattered as with cold,
He saw no leaf-shapes on the floor,

He heard no bell ring four,

“To-night with head on chapel-stone

I prayed to Him who did atone,

Till blood-sweat ran, as down his face
It ran in garden place.

*’Tis done, the earthly fight is o’er,

My soul is dark for ever more,

I am the fiend’s, hark, hear him call,
He holds a soul in thrall.

‘T know not if the spirit-breath

Meets spirit on the road of death,

Or falleth like a thin, white thread.
Among the under dead.

I know not whether, passing by,

Ome rapid moment, he and I,

His face upturned to coming crown,
Mine, anguished, bending down

“ Shall then know all, bus, boy, when near
Thy feet approach where tier on tier,
God’s minstrels face the Trinity,

In that place made for me

* But mine no longer, seek thou there, !
One with thine eyes and golden hair,
Grold as his broidered vesturs is,

And say whose soul won his.

‘ Perchance, tho’ there no sorrow dims,

The tears will mount to his eyes’ brims,

And T shall love his sweetest thought,
For what my love hath wrought,

‘“ Again the demon calls, I come,

See, pure boy, let thy lips be dumb,

One last atonement lifts to-night,
A lost soul into light.”

He kisged the boy upon the brow,

* Yea, very like to him art thou,

When we sat pure on mother’s knee,
Farewell, eternally.”

The Abbot passed into the gloom,

The moonlight flooded all the room,

The boy sat stark from hour to hour,
Chained by unearthly power.

But lo, when, in the matin time,

The bells rang out the hour of prime,

From cloistered aisle and chapel stair,
A wild cry rent the air.

Not yet quite cold, dead in his blood,

With face averted from the Rood,
The Abbot lay on chapel stone,
His eyes still woe-begone.
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No bell was rung, no mass was said,

They buried the dishonoured dead

Out in the road which crossed the wood,
In dark and solitude.

They marked the spot with never a stone,

Tree-shadows fell on it alone,

And moss and vines and thin wood grass,
Grew where no feet would pass.

Natheless, it seemed to one fair boy,

The birds did sing with fuller joy,

And angels swung wood incense faint,
As round the grave of saint.

The tiny altar lamp burned dim,

And lit the sculptured seraphim,

And tombs where monks in garments cere
Were gathered year by year.

But when an old monk came t die,

He spake thus to those standing by,

‘“Qut in that spot my grave be set,
Marked by wood violet.

‘“ No man can judge another’s sin,

God only sees without and in,

Wherefore, my brethren, be ye kind,
That was our Master’s mind.

‘‘ Full many a saint is crowned by God

‘Whose grave unheeding feet have trod,

Men judge by deeds, but God,” said he,
* By what man strives to be.

“*Out there the forest tree-roots creep,
Round one sad heart’s forgotten sleep,
A heart which broke in giving all

To save a soul from thrall.”

Drummondville, P.Q. FREDERICK GEORGE ScorT,

A STORY OF A CHRISTMAS ROSE.

ON a beautiful Christmas Eve, not many years ago, a
party of young people were assembled in a pretty
and comfortable country house on the shores of a pictur-
eaque little bay of Ontario’s blue lake, and not far from
the famous old town of Niagara. Later in the evening
there would be a dance, but first a charade was to be
acted for the special amusement of the two small children
of the house and some of their playfellows. Mrs. Morton,
the young mother and house-mistress, with the help and
advice of all the children, and the chief actress, a lovely

girl of eighteen, was arranging the first scene in the dining- -

room, divided from the best parlour by a heavily draped
curtain falling from an archway, and now closely drawn.
The rest of the guests were with Mr. Morton in the
parlour, sitting or standing about, with an air of expecta-
tion, as people do who are waiting for a summons. Some
were looking over the magazines and photographs on the
tables; others had gathered round a bay window thrown
out from the room as a miniature flower garden in which
were some beautiful plants in brillisnt bloom, set oft by a
background of exquisite ferns. These ferns were Mr,

‘Morton’s particular pets, and, joining the group at the

window, he pointed out some rare kinds which he had
found among the rocks on the lowsr reaches of the Niagara
River.

He was an excellent specimen of Canada’s young men ;
tall and strong as Canadians are apt to be, and very good
looking ; simple and manly in manner, but a perfect
gentleman, though he helped to work his own farm, and,
in fact, did more and better work on it than any of his
hired men. As he chatted pleasantly with his guests, he
was listening for the hand-bell, whose tinkle was to be a
signal for him to draw aside the cartain, when suddenly
a loud, quick ring at the hall door resounded through the
house. All the expected guests bad come ; who could the
new arrival be ? Going out to the hall, Mr, Morton found
that the neat, little maid, who was the only domestic in
that simple establishment, had admitted a gentleman,
apparently a perfect stranger. But he came forward
eagerly, with out-stretched hand. “You are Harry Mor-
ton,” he said. I am Dick Ashby.”

“Dick Ashby!” exclaimed Mr. Morton. Instinct-
ively his genial nature responded to young Ashley’s cordial
hand-clasp, and his frank and pleasant voice; but there
was a slight restraint in his greeting,

“Why I thought you were at Cannes with Sir
Thomas!”

“ My poor uncle is dead,” Dick Ashby said. “ You
know he has been hopelessly ill for many months, and his
death expected every day. It was impossible for me to
leave him or I should have been here long ago.” He
spoke with evident, though subdued, excitement, and Went
on rapidly. ‘As soon a8 I could get away after the
funeral, I sailed for New York, and on landing started at
once for Canada. I got to Niagara Falls on your side
this afternoon, took an early dinner, and came on the
moment I could get & man with a horse and sleigh that
knew where you lived. I thought every minute an hour
till I got here, and now I hope I am not unwelcome.”

¢ Certainly not,” said Mr. Morton. ¢ You are most
welcome. How could you doubt it ?”

“ [ know I ought to apologize for coming so uncere-
moniously. I might have written, but there has been a
great mistake, and no letter could have explained it—no
letter that I could write at any rate. But I have one
from my mother to Marian which I hope will make every-
thing right. She is with you of course 1”

% Oh, yes ; she is with us.”

“@an I see her? I am so anxious to give her my
mother’s letter and messages.”

“Of course you will see her by-and-by,” said Mr.

Morton. “ We have a little party of friends to-night, and
she is busy just now, In'the meantime, what has become
of your driver and the sleigh?”

S
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“ He is waiting outside. I did not know if it would
be convenient for you to put me up for the night.”

“ How could you imagine I would let you go anywhere
else 1” asked Morton.

¢ Well then, I will get my bag, and send away the
man at once,”’ said young Ashby.

When the driver was dismissed Morton took his
vigitor into a little room at the end of the hall—a pantry
transformed for that night into a gentleman’s dressing
room, When divested of his wraps, and seen in the plain
but perfectly-made evening dress he had worn under his
overcoat, Dick Ashby was a strikingly handsome young
man. He was neither so tall nor so stalwart as Harry
Morton, but his well-made figure looked manly, active and
vigorous, His features, though finely cut, werc strongly
marked, and their expression, when he was not speaking
or smiling, 8o determined as to be almost stern; but his
eyes were full of sweetness and light, and his smile
irresistibly bright and winning.

“ Now let us join the others,” said Morton. *The
children are having a charade acted, and I am afraid
they are waiting for me.”

As he led his visitor back through the hall, the parlour
door opened, and Mrs. Morton came out. ' Why, Harry,”
she cried, “ what has kept you? Everyone’s patience is
worn out.”” Then, seeing the stranger, she stopped in
surprigse. Surprise, however, is a word that but faintly
expresses her astonishment when her husband said quietly :
“ Agnes, here is Sir Richard Ashby, just arrived from
England. Ashby, this is my wife.”

“Sir Richard Ashby!” Mrs. Morton said involun-
tarily.

“I have had to carry that handle to my name since
my poor uncle died,” said the young Englishman ; “but I
hope Mrs. Morton will recognize me better as Dick Ashby,
with some excuse of relationship for intruding himself, an
uninvited guest.”

Mrs. Morton looked at Harry, and seeing no cloud on
his open brow controlled her astonishment with the tact
and self-possession seldom wanting in Canadian any more
than in American women, and shaking hands with her
guest, smilingly welcomed him to Canada. She was a
pretty, lady-like young woman, with quick intelligence
in her looks, and unaffected refinement in her manner.

. “ Marian often speaks of you,” she said. ** She calls you

her ¢ English brother’ But what am I to do ?’’ she asked,
turning to her husband. “Marian is dressed for the charade,
and the children waiting in an agony of expectation.
Ought I to tell her?” :

“ Certainly not,” said Mr. Morton promptly. *If
you do, it will put a stop to the charade, and spoil all the
fun ; the children would be frantic, and Marian herself
would be sorry afterwards.”

“ What do you say, Sir Richard?” asked Mrs. Morton.

“1 say whatever you say, Mrs. Morton,” said Dick
politely.

“1 am afraid it is scarcely fair to Marian not to let
her know you are here,” said Mrs. Morton dubiously.

“It would be still less fair to the children and to
Marian herself to have the charade spoiled,” returned
Mr. Morton. ¢ There need surely be no hurry about
delivering your letters and messages,” he said to Dick;
‘“there will be plenty of time for all that.”

No need of hurry! He had hurried from Italy, from
England, from New York, from Niagara Falls, as if life
or death depended on his speed ; and now that she whom
he sought was so near, in the same house, perhaps in the
next room, to be told that he must still wait some indefi-
nite time before he could hold her hand and tell her he
loved her ! It was really too hard to bear,

¢ Now it is all settled,” Mr. Morton continued cheer-
fully. “I will arrange the curtains in such a way that
you can see the wonderful show and Marian herself,
without Marian seeing you. Go to our friends now,
Agnes, and make such apologies and explanations as are
necessary, while I draw back the curtains, and put Dick
in his hiding place.”

Then Mr. Morton led the young Englishman to a
corner between an upright piano on one side of the arch-
way and began to draw back the folds of the curtains,
while Mrs. Morton joined her other guests, who were full
of wonder at the mysterious absence of their host and
hostess. “ A friend from England,” she explained. “He
has come quite unexpectedly. Marian and he were brought
up as brother and sister, and we must not let her ses him
till the charade is over, or I am sure she would be too
much excited to go on with her part.”

“What & pleasant Christmas surprise!” cried one.
“ How delightful that he should have come in time for
your dance,” exclaimed another!” And all the young
ladies fluttered and smiled in eager expectation. But the
young men frowned at the sight of this handsome rival,
evidently one of the ‘‘leisure class,” as the Americans
phrase it, and probably as conceited perhaps, but just the
fellow silly girls would admire. They were all watching
Mr. Morton’s slow, and, as it seemed, experimental way
of folding back the curtains, when suddenly Mrs. Morton
darted towards her husband exclaiming, * Oh, Harry, my
curtains!” just as Mr. Morton had cut a long slit in the
folds of the curtain with his penknife. The mischief was
done, she said no more,” but she looked aghast. These
curtains had been her own design and handiwork, for,
like most Canadian ladies, she was an excellent house-
wife, and had clever fingers in all sorts of household
arrangement and decoration. Too late, Richard Ashby
seized Morton’s arm. “ Harry, how could you?” he said.
The expression of horrified deprecation with which he
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looked at her, as if, she said afterwards, he expected her
to go into hysterics, was very amusing to. Mrs. Morton.
“I really could not help it,” said Harry, “I could not
manage it any other way.” ¢ But Mrs. Morton will think
me & monster for allowing her beautiful curtains to be
spoiled,” said Dick. ¢ Oh, no,” Mrs. Morton said, pleas-
antly, “they can be mended.”

“ You are a lucky fellow, Harry, to be let off so easily,”
said Dick. ‘ But Mrs. Morton is evidently one of those
rare domestic heroines—

‘* Mistress of herself, though China fall ! ”

Pope now-a-days is not a fashionable poet in drawing-
rooms and it is to be feared that even that inimitable piece of
brilliant wit and fancy, ¢ The Rape of the Lock,” is little
read by the sex for whom it was chiefly written ; but the
quick blush and smile with which Mrs. Morton responded
to the compliment showed that she understood. By that
time, the curtains were arranged to Mr. Morton’s satis-
faction, and everyone except Dick in his hiding-place,
passed into the next room.

On a low platform covered with crimson baize stood a
figure dressed in a snow-white blanket coat, and a dark
blue Tam O’Shanter cap, over which bits of wool repre-
sented snowflakes. A long white beard fell over the
breast, and white locks streamed from under the cap,
nearly hiding all the face, except a pair of lovely, smiling
dark blue eyes.

“Those eyes are Mariun’s certainly,” Dick Ashby
said to himself, as he gazed eagerly through the window
Harry Morton had made in his wife’s curtains. ¢ No one
else ever had such eyes. ‘Sweetest eyes were ever seen,’”
thought the lover. ‘“ But, they have made her a Falstaff
instead of an Ariel.”

The Falstaffian proportions were a good deal caused by
the coat pockets, which were many and large, and from
which a number of parcels were protruding. A screen
covered with branches of hemlock and balsam pines was
placed at the back of the platform, and from it hung a
number of children’s stockings filled almost to bursting.
Beneath was a great leather satchel stuffed to its utmost
capacity.

“ Now, the word!"” said Mr. Morton to the group of
children collected round the platform.

“ Christmas | Christmas !” cried the children with one
voice, ‘It is Christmas!” :

“Certainly, my clever children, it is Christmas!” said
Mr, Morton laughing. ¢ Now, let us see what the good
old fellow has brought with him.”

With the help of a couple of zealous assistants, Mrs.
Morton took down the stockings, and one was handed to
each of the smaller children, who, retiring to a quiet corner,
pulled out their packages of candy and toys with flashing
eyes and screams of delight. Then, the satchel was at-
tacked and its treasures of picture-books and games dis-
tributed among the elder children. = Finally, Christmas
emptied his pockets, and some pretty, but inexpensive
gift, generally home-made, was presented to each of the
grown up guests, till at the last, great merriment was
evoked by the solemn offering of two spoons to a very
pretty girl and a lively, popular young man, who were
were supposed to be engaged lovers.

“ Every one got something but you, Sir Richard,” said
Mrs. Morton, going up to her English guest, while Mr.
Morton again closed the curtains. “I was stupid not to
have slipped in a pincushion or some such useful article
even at the eleventh hour.”

“ Oh, never mind, Mrs. Morton;” said Dick ; “I bide
my time.”

“I'm afraid no more presents will be given to-night,”
she answered, laughing a little mischievously, as she
vanished into the next room,

In a few minutes the signal bell sounded, the curtains
were again carefully drawn back by Mr, Morton, and a
new scene was disclosed. This time, the platform was
covered with green; flower pots filled with scarlet
geraniums and other late blooming autumn flowers were
effectively grouped round, and in the centre stood a slight,
graceful girl, robed in a green skirt and bodice, with a
pink hood made to represent the petals of a rose covering
her golden brown hair,

“ My Marian again,” Dick murmured, * and this time
not so much disfigared.”

% Qh, isn’t she just like a rose!” exclaimed one little
girl.
°" «She is meant for a rose,” said one of the boys,
 Rose is the word.”

“ But it isn’t really a rose,” said little Eva;Morton, a
sweet little mite of four ; “ it’s our own Marian.”

The word had been proclaimed, and now only the last
scene, that of the whole, remained. This was quickly
ready, and merely displayed a large, painted jar, in which
& beautiful plant, with waxen white blossoms and glossy
dark green leaves, was growing.

« How lovely ! " * How exquisite ! ” echoed round the
room, ‘‘But what is it1” was the next exclamation, for
however it happens, Christmas soses are not very common
flowers in Canada.

¢ What is it, children ¥” asked Mr. Morton.

“I know,” cried Willy Morton, the eldest hope of the
house, six years old ; “it is Marian’s Christmas rose. She
brought it from England, and it is her favourite flower,”

Any one who had seen Dick Ashby’s face at that mom-
ent might have wondered at the glad light that flashed
from his eyes.

“ Christmag Rose! Christmas rose!” cried all the chil-
dren together. ¢ That is the charade.”

73

“ Yes, that is the charade,” said Mr. Morton ; “you
have all guessed it in the most wonderful way. Now, let
us have our dance; don’t you hear the fiddlers tuning up !
Come, Miss Cameron, you and I will lead the way, and
let all the rest follow. Mrs. Morton will bring up the resr
with our English friend.”

The merry dance music set all the young feet tripping,
and they trooped after Mr. Morton in such laughing con-
fusion that the couple who had received the spoons could
scarcely contrive to go out together.

Dick Ashby meantime was anxiously looking for Mar-
ian. He was certain she had not been in the room during
the last scene of the charade. ‘¢ Will you let me show
you the way to our rustic ball room, Sir Richard 1” Mrs,
Morton asked.

“But Marian, Mrs. Morton—where is she? May I
not see her now " .

“Yes, directly. I have told her of your arrival. She
is taking off her masquerade dress, and putting on some-
thing less fantastic. She will join us very soon.”

Dick may be forgiven if he felt himself a martyr, and
was not at all inclined to take his martyrdom in a Chris-
tian spirit. However, he smothered his rage as well as
he could, and gave his arm to Mrs. Morton, who led him
through the hall into a rustic verandah, roofed and partly
enclosed by the thick branches of grape vines, and lighted
by hanging lanterns. Beyond the verandah was an open
doorway wreathed with green garlands. ¢ This is our
summer kitchen,” said Mrs. Morton, as they passed
through. ‘ Fortunately it is a large one, as it was origin-
ally built for a cattle shed. A new floor was laid down
last summer, and with some stout factory cotton stretched
over it tightly it makes an excellent dancing floor. Marian
and I tried it while Harry whistled the music.”

A pretty scene was now before them. The raftered
roof was hung with evergreens ; so were the walls, inter-
mixed with scarlet geraniums and the many-coloured
blossoms of everlastings and chrysanthemums, the red
berries of the mountain ash, and zlusters of yellow bitter-
sweet. The long room was lighted with an abundance of
petroleum lamps and lanterns; two fiddlers in a raised
green bower were playing one of the dances fashionable at
the summer “hops” of the Niagara Queen’s Hotel, and
several pairs of dancers were rushing through a galop. The
lights shining through flowers and green leaves, the gay
dregses, the music and the happy young faces made a pretty

‘sight, to which nature and simplicity imparted a charm

not to be found in more elegant but more artificial ball
rooms,

“ How charming,” cried Dick. ‘It looks like a scene
out of some old pastoral play.”

“ Well, I hope you are prepared to do your duty,”
said Mrs. Morton. “ You must ailow me to get you a
partner, or neither you or I would ever be forgiven, I
will introduce you to the prettiest girl in the room and
the best dancer. I suppose she is waiting for a waltz, for
T see she is not dancing.”

“I am your slave, Mrs. Morton, and must obey,” said
Dick, half laughing, half frowning. ,

“I am not going to give you a very hard task,” said
Mrs. Morton, as she led him u little farther down the
room and presented him to a very pretty dark-eyed girl,
who received the firat baronet she had ever met with much
more coolness than any English middle-class girl would
probably have shown. She waltzed very well, and had
plenty to say—about New York, where she had spent a
winter, about Montreal and its coming carnival, and about
the Falls, which Dick confessed he had not stopped to see,
but no subject elicited more than a vague, uninterested
reply ; whereupon she at once decided that he was either
stupid or ignorant, or perhaps both. Pretty Miss Lee was
not accustomed to be treated with indifference, and she
was not at all sorry when the waltz was over, and she was
claimed for the next dance by a good-looking young fellow
whom she introduced to Dick as Captain Crawford; of the
Canadian Militia, and who had been jealously watching
her dance with the handsome Englishman. A few words
of conventional politeness were quickly exchanged, and
Dick gladly escaped just as Marian slipped into the room
and joined Mrs. Morton, who had waited for her near the
door. :

This Marian, for whom he had crossed the sea, and for
whom he had been watching and waiting with such eager
longing, was truly a girl worthy of any man’s devotion.
She was not a striking beauty, but a lovely girl with an
enchanting expression of sweetness, gentleness and purity
in her delicate face. She was very simply dressed in a
gown made of something soft and white, brightened with
heliotrope bows of ribbon, and her only ornament was a
Christmas rose in her gold-brown hair. She had been
very pale when she entered, but she blushed like the rose
she had personated a little before as she saw Dick
approaching.

“ Marian—at last!” he exclaimed, hardly able to con-
trol his agitation as he clasped her hand.

¥ Dick ! ” was all she could utter.

¢ Marian, I have travelled night and day since I could
get away that I might be here Christmas Eve. You have
not forgotten last Christmas Eve, have you?”

“No—oh, no!” she murmured, almost inaudibly.
Then more distinctly, “Did godmother know you were
coming 1"

“Yes, Marian, and her only trouble is that she fears
you will not love her now.” .

¢ Oh, I must always love her; always,” said Marian,
her eyes filling with tears,
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“ Well, T have brought you a letter from her. But
you cannot read it here. Can’t we go to some quiet
place?”

Marian turned to look for Mrs. Morton, who was
apparently absorbed in altering the arrangement of some
of the lamps, and quite oblivious of the meeting, which she
divined—for Marian had made no confession even to her
—was 80 important to her young sister-in-law, whom she
dearly loved. But she said or felt Marian’s movement,
and came towards her instantly, rearsured at once by the
happy light in Marian's face.

“ May not I take Marian to some place out of this
crowd 1”7 Dick asked. I want her to read my mother’s
letter at once ; and I have so much to tell her, so much to
explain.”

‘ Yes, certainly,” said Mrs. Morton. It would not
be easy to yread or understand a letter while all this music
and dancing is going on. You and Marian can come
with me.”

She led the way back through the verandah and hall
into the parlour, and the lovers followed her light steps
with beating hearts. Raising the lights in the lamps, and
opening the stove dampers, she said to Dick, “ Now I will
allow yon just half an hour for Marian to read her letter,
and you to tell all your news. Then you must both come
back to the dancing-room, and you must dance with every
girl there, and Marian with every young man that asks
ner.” Then with a bright little nod and smile she
departed ; and Dick and Marian were alone together at
last. ‘

“ Marian,” said Dick, reproachfully, as he sat down
beside her ; ‘after all you promised me that happy
Christmas Eve a year ago, how could you write me such
a cruel letter 7 How could you tell me that all our pro-
mises must be forgotten, that a marriage between us would
be a great mistake and could never be, that you were to
leave England for Canada the next day, and that you
wrote to bid me farewell for ever? Did you really write
that letter, Marian 1"

“ Yes, Dick, I did,” said Marian, looking at him with
clear, truthful eyes.

“ And why did you write it? Was it at your own
heart's bidding ¢”

“ No, oh, no, but I thought it was right.”

“Why, Marian$”

“Godmother said I ought. You know when Sir
Thomas was first taken ill and you had to go to him in
such a hurry Christmas morning, there was no time to
speak to godmother about-—about anything but your uncle.
Then you wrote and told her—told her that we were to be
married, and she was angry. She said she had never
dreamed of such a thing, that it was childish folly and she
would never consent to it ~—-"

“ (o on, Marian ; tell me all.”

“She said it would ruin your prospects of holding a
high position in the county, that Sir Thoinas was dying
and the estate would soon be yours, that there were debtas,
and mortgages on it that had to be cleared off, and you
must marry some one with money, ag you had not enough
of your own ; she said you must marry Miss Eastwood.
as she had fifty thousand pounds, and Lad Eastwood had
confided to her that Lord Eastwood was anxious that you
should be his son-in-Jaw.”

“ Marian, Marian, did you, could you believe that fifty
thousand pounds, or fifty millions, would tempt me to
marry that cold, selfish, heartless girl? Why, even if I had
never geen you, I would rather have lived the rest of my
life in a hut on an iceberg than spend it with her. Could
you believe anything on earth would induce me to marry
her?”

* (odmother said so much about the duty of a great
landlord to his tenants and to the country, that I thought,
perhaps, you ought to do it. And you know I told you
that night T could not marry you unless godmother gave
her consent. She took me to live with her; she treated
me like a beloved daughter, I loved her most truely.
Oould I be so ungrateful as to go against her wishes,
destroy all her hopes and ambitions for you, her only
child, in whom her whole life has been bound up since
your father died? No, Dick,” said Marian, her eyes
filling with tears ;.* I never could.”

“ And me,” cried Dick ; “ Did you not think of me ?”

1 thought of you far more than I thought of myself.
I knew you would be sorry; but when godmother said it
was my duty to give you up ; that, if you married me, you
would repent it all your life, what could I do? I had to
write that letter. I would rather have died, but I thought
it was right and I did it.”

*“ My poor darling!” said Dick. ‘¢ Oh, I forgive you,
for I know you were putting a sword in your own
heart as well as mine. But, Marian, I never could tell
you what 1 felt when I read that letter. It almost turned
my brain, and I really think I should have gone out of my
mind—it was so unlike you, so strange, so incomprehen-
gible—if a letter from my mother had not come immedi-
ately. She altogether ignored my letter about our marriage.
She told me of her pians and hopes, and urged me to
marry Miss Eastwood. Then I began to understand that
it was she who had dictated your letter. I will not tell
you bow madly indignant I was with her. But I was
angry with you, too, Marian. You know the lines in
¢ Christabel *— :

Constancy lives in realms above ;
And life is thorny and youth is vain,
And to be wroth with one we love
Doth work like madness in the brain.
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I think I was not far from madness then. For I was
quite helpless ; I could do nothing. I was chained to my
poor uncle’s dying bed. He could not bear me out of his
sight a moment, and if I had left him I should have felt
like a murderer. I could not even write to you for there

was no address in your letter, and I did not know in what .

part of Canada your brother lived. My only relief, and
that was a miserable one, was in writing angry letters to
my mother, and telling her 1 could never forgive her.”

*Oh, poor godmother! I am sure such letters from
you punished her more than she deserved. It was her
great love and ambition for you that made her untrue to
her real self.”

¢« Selfish love, false ambition ! ” said Dick.
you able to forgive her?”

‘Yes, Dick, I forgave her, and I pitied her, for I saw
she was making herself as unhappy as she was making me.
And I felt she loved me all the time.”

“I know she did, my Marian ; and she had come back
to her right mind even before I got home. I forgave her
then. And now I will not keep you any longer from
reading her letters.”

While Marian read, Dick sat watching her, his own
heart thrilling in response to the varying emotions that
passed over her sweet face. * Oh, Dick,” she exclaimed
when she had read it, looking up at her lover with ¢hining
eyes, ‘* she has written me such a beautiful letter! Now
I am quite happy—now we may both be happy !”

“ And you will do as she wishes? You will marry me
now, at ouce,—as soon as posgible, that we may go home
to the Manor together, and make her happy too; won’t
you, Marian ?” Dick asked eagerly.

“ Yes, Dick, if Harry and Agnas think it right.”

“My Marian, my love, my own!” said Dick, in a
rapture of joy.

¢ Marian,” said Dick a little while after, as i touched
the flower she wore, ““ when I heard your little nephew
say the Christmas rose was your favourite flower, and
afterwards when I saw this blossom in your hair, T felt
satisfied that you had not forgotten me and your promise
last Christmas Eve.”

““Would you believe, Dick,” she said. “* my Christmas
rose has been my greatest treasure—though it was some-
times as much pain as pleasure. When I watched it, and
watered it—with tears, sometimes—I thought of Isabeila
and her pot of basil. Of course, [ did not think your
murdered head was buried there, but sometimes I thought
—may be I had murdered your heart.”

“You might have murdered it,” said Dick, “if my
faith or trust in you had not been so strong. But look
here, Marian,” and he took s little paper parcel from his
pocket, “I have had a treasure, too; look at this,” and
opening it he showed her a withered flower.

“ What is it 1” she asked.

“It is the Christmas rose you gave me last Christmas
eve, when you made me that promise you so cruelly broke
three weeks after. But now you have given me another
promige. You will not break that one, will you?”

* No, dear Dick, never!” ‘ *

At that moment a little clock, that was placed near
where they were sitting, chimed the magic hour of twelve.

“Twelve o'clock—Oh, it is Christmas Day!” cried
Marian. ¢ Come, Dick, let us go out on the verandah and
greet this happy Christmas morning!”

She threw back a window which opened down the
middle and stepped out on a pretty pillared verandah which
ran round that part of the house, closely followed by Dick.

“Js it not a lovely night—or worning?” she said;
“ which is it 1"

“ Morning,” said Dick ; “the morniag of our joy!”

“ And how beautiful it is!” said Marian.

A wide lawn, with here and there a hemlock, pine, or
a cluster of cedars, stretched down to the shore of the bay.
A fall of snow the night before had covered the ground
with a spotless robe and hung soft wreaths of snow on the
dark branches of the evergreens. The cloudless sky was
of the deepest blue, studded with stars, and amidst them
the moon, nearly full-orbed, rode —not in her silver car, as
English poets sing, but in one of the richest golden hue.
In the western horizon a glow from the sun’s brilliant
setting still lingered, and the slender, graceful branches
showed against the lovely light, as if painted on the sky,
or rather, as a Canadian poetess has described them,—

¢ But were

Like branching sea-weeds under amber seas,
Lay traced in clearest, blackest, delicatest
Pencillings against the glow.

Beyond lay the waters of the bay, not white and frozen,
a8 sometimes seen in their winter sleep, but clear and calm
as glass, reflecting all the lovely lights of the heavene.
Not a breath of wind was stirring, no chill of frost was in
the air, it was soft and mild as if it had been October
instead of December, though, indeed, such nights in
December are not uncommon in western Canada.

“This lovely picture will remain in my heart forever,”
said Marian, as she stood beside her lover, her hand closely
clasped in his.

“ And in mine, too,” said Dick. i

“ Why, what in the world are you doing1” exclaimed
Mrs.  Morton, looking out from the open window. ¢ Let-
ting all the cold air into the house, and standing cut on
the verandah, as if it were & night in June! Harry wants
you to come into the ballroom at once, that we may all
dance ‘8ir Roger de Coverley’ before we go to supper.”

Louisa MURRAY.

|FaNvary 3rd, 1890.

THE HOUSE UPON THE CLIFF.

HE house stood on the Cliff, some four miles from the
town. It was built of rough granite stone and faced
the sea ; surrounding it was a verandah of three storeys,
the third being level with the flat, square roof. In pass-
ing through the great front door, one found a square court,
paved with flagstones, and in the opposite wall a long
diagonal window furnished light, and showed a spiral stair-
case leading to the roof. Around this centre court the
various dwelling-rooms were grouped. The house was old
and had remained unoccupied so many years that people
scarce remembered who originally owned it—some wealthy
Californian, they said, had probably intended it for a
seaside retreat. [ts usefulness was over, and, only noticed
by the ocean, it stood desolate, apart.

In the spring of 1850 three new-comers roused the
interest of the town. They were quiet people, living
simply at the inn, until one day they paid the landlord,
and going thence took up abode within—the house upon
the Cliff. Immediately there was a fever of excitement.
These strangers had waived all interchange of courtesy
with the townsfolk, all acquaintance, all connection, and
murmuring arose against such lack of social spirit. Now
they recollected peculiar stories of the house, how lights
had been seen and noises heard, and tales were circulated
in which the devil took a prominent rdle as an associate of
the people of the Clif. The inquisitorial became easily
the suspicious. We will not leave our fellow-men alone;
if they refuse to meet us, we resort to hearsay and force
them out in self-defence. And so there was much gossip,
but it proved ineffectual ; whisper as they might the people
on the Cliff remained unconscious. Beyond this—that the
old man with the long white hair and the plaid shawl
wrapped about him was a retired captain ; that the other
with the wrinkled face, who chewed, was second mate;
that the young girl with the bright hair and radiant eyes
was called Francisca ; nothing further could be ascertained.
Curiosity was at the highest. The house upon the Cliff
became a favourite topic and every one had his especial
theory. Many rumours got afloat ; rumours of the wealth
these people had concealed about them, rumours of the
crimes they had committed, rumours of the strange girl
and the queer old man. The landlord of the White Cross
~wore that he had seen a tin box full of gold and plate
when they were staying at his inn. If Brother Giuseppi
chanced to hear the people talking, he would silence them
with a severe “ Pshaw, nonsense,” and they would slink
apart with many dogged shakings of the head. They
knew what they knew, viz. : that Brother Giuseppi liked
to hear of gold and silver-plate. How simple are the things
we wonder at, and how mysterious those we think we
comprehend !

Upon the flat square roof the old captain placed the
storm-worn remnant of an ancient mizzen-mast, and hung
therefrom a big red lantern, which cast a far-off frightened
gleam upon the rocks and reefs outside the harbour. He
happily imagined it a guide and god-send to incoming
boats, and each night scanned the sea for sign of vessels in
distress. It was his great delight to sit upon the roof in
the sun of an afternoon with his telescope and *'1e second
mate, and watch the rising and the ebbing ol :he daedal
waves, Somctimes he would doze a bit, while his com-
panion lolled back with his cap across his eyes and chewed
and chewed, apparently chewing bliss, until a vigorous
voice would shout up from the spiral stairs, ‘¢ Seamen,
come down to supper!” and the old man would waken
with a start and get himself helped down. It was Francisca
who prepared the supper and washed the small white flag-
stones. It was she, too, who threw apart the doors and
windows, soliciting sun and air, and scattered the house
with flowers. Into-town she never went, although some-
times she gazed longingly in that direction. One after-
noon when Brother Giuseppi had made another unsuccessful
call he saw her on the beach. She was looking up at him
as he looked down at her ; suddenly lifting her hand she
tossed him a kiss. Brother Giuseppi, going home, straight-
way endeavoured to impress his Reverend Father with the
strong advisability, nay, the urgent duty of entering that
house. The Reverend Father Stys was a kindly man,
spiritual enough in heart, but in appearance, earthy ; his
broad expansive cheeks drooped down on either side in
helpless superfluity. He good-naturedly remarked that
though he had. already proffered to these strangers his
hospitality, yet he would persist.

“¢Be not weary in well-doing,’” solemnly commented the
young priest. After this an emulation sprang up between
thein as to which should prove most efficacious. They
went together, and they went alone, and with each 'retum
a bevy would besiege them with enquiries to receive the
same reply of no development.

“The 91st of September, 1852,” cried Father Stys,
five years later, from his pulpit, *‘ was memorable to all of
us by the great storm which swept over the country and
the earthquake so near by, which shook our houses but
demolished only one, the wicked ; edifying to all of us by
the display of the Almighty’s vengeance in destroying the
children of Satan established beside us ; lamentable to all
of us by the disappearance of our beloved brother who
having laboured much in sowing the good seed was taken
from us even while he yet was scattering. He ventured
forth on some good errand, to visit the sick or heal the
broken-hearted, and was lifted up to Heaven on the chariot
of the storm, even as Elijah was of old.”

It was on this day of which he afterwards spoke so
feelingly that he and Brother Giuseppi gained admittance

" to the house upon the Cliff
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In spite of the intense heat they had come and were
knocking at the door when the young girl met them face
to face.

< Ahem !—1 am the Prior of St. Francis’ Convent, and
1 would like to see the master of this house.”

«(Oh!” gasped the girl, “you can go right through,
then, and climb the stairs, and you will find them on the
roof.”

The young priest was observing her with his expressive
eyes. *May [ ask your name?” he said, lingering behind.
His face was very smooth and dark, his voice was very
smooth and low.

“ Francisca—so grandfather calls me.
mate says Miss Francisca, so must you.”

"« Are you a member of the Church?”

“ What ?”

“ Are you a member of the Church?”

“ What ?” she said again.

“ Young woman, are you a Catholic, a Christian 1”

« T am very nice,” she answered, cheerfully.

Brother Giuseppi was nonplussed ; he entered the
house. Francisca followed him., “I don’t think you can
talk with grandfather, because he is deaf ; nor the second
mate either.” The reverend Father, much impeded by
his bulk, was slowly moving up the spiral stairs.

The wild sweet fragrance of the cypress tree without
infused the air. The door was open ; framed by its dark-
coloured wood, against the background of grey cloud,
stood out the youthful figure; the mission bells were
faintly pealing in the distance. All this was present to
him as he turned around.

“Why?”

« Well, he just chews,” she said, shutting the door again.
And Brother Giuseppi continued on his way—these vague
impressions, these delicious harmonies of sight and sound
are instantaneous, and only memory retains them.

What she said was true. The old man could under-
stand nothing, and the second mate apparently could say
no more. After spending a hopeless half-hour they got up.

«T hope,” said Father Stys, desperately, and in a very
loud tone, “ that you belong to the saved.”

A glimmer of intelligence passed over the old captain’s
face. ‘*Saved, saved,” he cried, excitedly, * of course, the
lantern saves them, d’ye see? And d’ye see my boathouse
on the beach 7 There I keep my boat, my strong, tight boat.
We three will look sharp on this coast ; you watch the
harbour, you and your mate, d’ye see "

“ He is mad, mad as & March hare,” grumbled Father
Stys, as, gathering his skirts about him, he panted down the
narrow winding stairs.

“The girl seems better. I think that they are rich.”
Brother Giuseppi said this in a confidential way, respect-
fully allowing his superior to precede him.

“Well . . . " There was question in that word.
«“Who and what these people are ?  He left
his sentence incomplete, for the girl was coming towarda
them, all unseeing, with wild flowers in her hands.

« Now, my child, perhaps you can talk with us a little,
and tell us of yourselves, and where you came from.”

She hesitated, “ We came here from the lighthouse.”

« Do I understand, then, that the-—a—captain has—a
—been—a—"

« Yes, yes "—she became impatient, glancing uneasily
towards the house—* we kept the lighthouse in the Gulf ;
but, they turned us out, and we were very angry, 8o we
came away and brought the money. We used to light the
big lamps every evening. We often used to save boats at
the lighthouse—many a one ; but perhaps we will here, too.”

She spoke rapidly, moving slowly on meanwhile. At
a safo distance she looked back, smiling.

« Holy Mother | exclaimed the reverend Father,
pounding down his cane upon the board-walk, as he rolled
along. '

'Ighn young priest responded nothing; he was thinking.

That nigat Brother Giuseppi buttoned on his storm-
cloak, and started out along the cliff. The sky was black,
no stars were visible, He could not see one foot ahead ;
but all this country was familiar ground to him—he did
not fear.

For several days the weather had been sultry, and the
atmosphere abnormally oppressive, Huge, arid clouds of
dust depended motionless, like wearied monster phantoms.
The air was thick and stifling, and the thunder crashing
through the heavens was heralded by long, bright forks of
lightning. A strange, continuous tremor shook the earth,
and on the shuddering shore the waves made strife. They
hurled themselves upon it, and tore themselves from off it,
and fought and foamed, and from the fearful outstretched
vastness of the sea they rushed in ever noisier multitude.
He did not fear ; he still kept onward, struggling for each
footstep. He seemed to be held down, pressed back, and
yet there was no wind. He tottered as he walked, and
yet he was not weak.

At last—the lantern—there it hung, veiled in the mist.
He neared the house; the door was flung wide open ; a
candle flickered on the table.

The girl's voice—but surely, surely it came with the
booming of the breakers— We can save them!” His
head began to swim. Suddenly a mighty stream of light,
clearing the vapours, revealed the scene. He saw it all
distinctly—the boat, the old man with his white hair fidw-
ing, the second mate, his square form bent, the young girl
clinging to the oars, and the gulping waves. One moment,
and the thunder burst, and everything was hidden. The
water towered high—he seemed to feel the black lips of
the waves above him. “They’re lost, lost,” he muttered,

The second
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fleeing towards the house. Hurrying in, he seized the
candle. The spiral staircase bent and swayed. His heart-
beats, deep and smothered, were passing through him to
the earth ; or did the earth send up to him that heavy,
thudding sound? He was creeping towards the nearest
room, creeping on tip-toe. It was hot, suffocating.
Hither and thither he ran, peering into every drawer and

corner. A long, black stocking lay upon the floor. He
picked it up and staggered, letting fall the candle. * Hers
."  Again, were those the mission bells! Again,

was that the smell of cypress resin? “ A tin box,” they
said. He reeled, he fell upon bis hands and knees and
crawled out towards the door. Was it falling, falling or
was he? “A tin box—where could they—?" He was
groping, his convulsive fingers clutched the darkness.
Another blinding flash—the thunder was above him and
beneath him and about him, crash upon crash—till the
engulfing. The sun shone forth days after, and saw the
waves lap innocently about the rocks as if they bhad no
secrets. A. EvELYN.

FioM THE CAR-WINDOW.

SWIFTLY athwart the wintry sky
Race the fair, wind-blown clouds of heaven -
More swift the billowy steam scuds by,
Like angry seas by tempests driven ;
Swiftly the varied landscapes fly,
~ While we, in careless, cushioned eare,
Our contrasts and conclusions try
"Twixt timey of travel past, and these.

A breath ago, with toilsome tramp
Men pierced the seeming wilderness
Of rock and rapid, forest, swamp,
Of mountain and of dim recess ;
But from the fires that cheered their camp
The light of human progress streamed :
They left upon their track the stamp
Of effort crowned—a land redeemed.

Oh, swelling fields and bordering woods !

Oh, level tracts where wheat is green !
- Oh, happy little trickling floods

That flow the sloping hills between !

Oh, sleeping lakes, whose solitudes
Are broken by the axe and oar !

Oh, smiling farms, where Nature’s goods
Are heaped in plenteous, peaceful store !

Oh, basy, thrifty haunts of men!
For howl of wolf the anvils ring,
For scream of wild-fowl in the fen
The church-bell sounds and children sing :
Whirr ! in a moment’s space again
O’er flashing streamlet hangs the mill,
And our wheels’ thunder drowns the strain
Whistled by ploughman on the hill.

Thix is the Now—and this is ours
{Which yet hut shadows forth the end),
‘I'his land of life and latent poweys,
To love, to work for, and defend.
Shall not this home, which Heaven dowers
So richly, our allegiance claim
Fully ae old ancestral towers,
Or memories of a storied name ?

Yea, surely—and we softly pray
** God bless her ! ” in our breathless flight ;
Ay, and God bless the iron way
That gives our country to our sight,
Bless the brave men who, night and day,
True to their duty live—-and fall.
The magnates ? Well (** Perhaps,” some say,
“ They need it ), 80 God bless them all.

Kingston. ANNiE RoTHWELL.

A CITY BY THE SKA.

A LON@, narrow city—where the few principal streets

lie sinuously serpent-like beside the blue harbour, and
the many, short cross-streets all ruu steeply down the bank
and end at the waterside. It is a city of strange sights,
especially to an eye bred inland. The most engaging of
these owe their charm to the presence of the sea. At
every turn, you are reminded of the ocean and the traffic
in deep waters. You cannot escape it, the very air breathes
“ the wonder and mystery of the ship, and the magic of
the sea.”

The sea itself is never far-off. It closes the vista of
the short streets, one after one, with a band of blue beside
the black wharves. It bounds the prospect wherever you
look over the dun roofs, with their clusters of chimney-
pots and dormer windows ; -and from not a few points of
outlook you can see almost the entire land-locked sheet of
water, which is said to be the safest haven on the whole
Atlantic sea-board. It is ever the same, and ever-chang-
ing ; glittering in the sunshine, dull under the broad, grey
clouds ; flacked with sails, or smooth and featureless as a
mill-pond. Half way down the bay, you catch a glimpse
of a white line, the reef with its breakers. Here stands
the little lighthouse, which, at the fall of darkness shows
ita light like a candle set in a lonely cottage-window, over
the houseless ocean. To-night the light is hardly needed,
for the new-risen moon has turned the harbour into a faery
“ Field of the Cloth of Gold,” fit for the meeting of old
Proteus’ train and all Poseidon’s courts.

Along the water-front congregate, for a little while,
ships from all quarters of the globe, each having an errand
at this port. All flags are seen, and every description of
craft ; long, black ocean steamships, trim coasters, saucy,
slim-sparred brigantines in the West India trade, and tidy,
swift-sailing, fishing schooners. In the summer, there are
usually several huge war-ships, moored in mid-channel,
floating cities, with their crews of a thousand men. The
presence of the ships has its influence on the aspect of the
streets, for you are continually meeting every description
of sea-dog, of home and foreign breed. In summér
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especially, they swarm the thoroughfares and afford a plea-
sant diversion to the eye wearied of the common-place
civilian garb and land-keeping faces. The most picturesque
object is the smart man-o’-war’s man, with his blue, exten-
sive trousers, blue jacket and round, flat cap, bearing the
name of his ship in gilt letters, The officers are con-
spicuous by their gold lace. But even the stokers from
the steamers and the plainly-habited fishermen, whose faces
testify to the hardships of their life, carry with them some
of the immemorial interest attaching to the sea. Jack
ashore is usually very quiet, and seems to pass his time
looking at the shop-windows and the girls, or getting
drunk in an unobtrusive and methodical way.

The town itself is built on a rock ; the pavements are
few ; only the principal streets have sidewalks of atone or
brick. Elsewhere, a load or so of gravel spread upon the
ground and trodden into it serves the same purpose very
well. The housesare of wood, very plain without as a
general thing ; but pretty and comfortable within. They
are all of the same pattern, painted a dull drab or grey,
which is soon further toned down by the action of the coal
smoke, The English chimney-pot abounds, nnd the dormer-
windows on the roof. This last always prevents a house
from being utterly ugly ; and some of the sloping streets
where roof rises above roof, and the outlines are still far-
ther broken by these quaint devices, half window, half
room, are quite worthy the study of the elcher. In the
moonlight, the vulgar details are veiled, the lower parts
are dimly indicated, but the picturesque irregularity of the
roofs is further accented by fantastic patches of whiteness
and black shadow. The result is very beautiful. It isan
old city and some of the most ancient quarters are very
quaint, and remind one of the cities of Europe, In your
rambles, you stumble on the queerest courts and closes,
and often on much squalid misery there. In one of the
dirtiest and most disreputable parts, I came upon this sign,
“Sweeps’ Office.” Sweeps! It was like chancing on a page
of Dickens. Sweeps! I never thought that they had crossed
the Atlantic ; they always seemed to me part of a vanished,
almost pre-historic London. In this new world, such a
legend becomes the strangest of anachronisms. I remnem-
bered that I had seen a black-faced figure in grimy rags,
standing on a door-step, a sheaf of odd-looking brushes on
its shoulder, and looking like an illustration by Cruikshank.
How suarprised the poor figure would be to learn that its
trade had been made immortal by essay, fairy-tale and
poem ! Who does not remember the gentle Elia’s fond-
ness for the young apprentice “in his firsy nigritude”?
Was not Tom a sweep before he escaped from Mr. Grimes,
and was changed into a water-baby ; and was not the
heart of half-mad William Blake stirred by the sight of
the little black thing among the snow, crying, *’weep !
'weep !”  And there are many sights which will start just
such trains of thought.

Another unusual sight is the great hill-fort behind the
city. It is also a perpetual presence, like the sea. There
is scarcely any quarter from which it can not be seen.
The best view, undoubtedly, is from the two drives leading
to the park or from the tops of the high bluff, three miles
down the harbour. From this latter Mount of Tewmptation
the eye takes in at one glance the great harbour and the
fortified islands, the city, the star-shaped fort abova it and
the brown glacis sloping away on every side. To this is
added a seemingly limitless stretch of ocean.  The visible
fort itself is an inch of grey stone-work, showing between
the earthen bank and the mound above it, some yawning
embrasures and a few pacific chimneys. On the city side
are the masts and yards for the signalling service and from
a tall staff in the centre brave St. George's cross is ever
flying over all. This is the fort to the outward eye. You
may walk up through the soldiers’ quarters to the very
edge of the deep, dry moat thirty feet deep and as many
feet acruss ; you may watch the sentry on his beat at the
beehive-like entrance but you can never increase your
knowledge by a visit within the walls, No civilian sets
foot within its precincts. So we live in the continual
neighbourhnod of a great mystery. The wildest stories
fly about of excavations and tunnels joining the citadel
with the islands and so on. Any secret is jealously
guarded, Citadel Hill is not always free to ramble over,
and innocuous amateur photographers have heen ordered
off. It is well that precautions should be taken, for this
lesser Gibraltar is the second key to the British possessions
in America. It is worth while climbing the southern
side of the glacis, especially at sunset, if you love wide
prospects and rich colours.  You see how the fort domin-
ates the harbour and the hazy, crowded roofs, swimming
in purple vapour at your feet.

It is & garrison town.  That fact is borne in upon the
mind by the constant recurrence of the Queen’s scarlet on
the streets.  You encounter it in all its freshness on swart
orderlies hurrying to and fro with dispatch bags, or soiled
and untidy on the men building the general's new hot-
house. To see it at its best you must wait till Sunday
when Tommy Atkins takes his sweetheart a-walking. The
dark blue and gold of the artillery-men sets off the more
prevalent red-coat. What a link that same red coat is
with the past! It whirls the mind off to every field that
has seen it from Waterloo to Rorke’s Drift. The thin,
red line stretches back to Ramillies and the be-wigged
commander whowm his courteous foes called th¢ handsome
Englishman. It was a line of red-coats that marching
over a mount at Fontenoy suddenly confronted a regiment
of the French Guards, and the memorable contest arose
which side should fire first. Whether this be fact or
fiction the story ought to be true, for the scarlet coat
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represents many a deed just as chivalrous which never
becomes history at all.  Farther back this blood-coloured
streak extends till it gleams behind the levelled pikes of
Cromwell's Irongides. Even the brass eidolon of an elephan?
on the collar of a tunic conjurs up the land of the elephant
and the tiger and all the fights with the tiger-like peoples of
it, from Plassy to Lucknow. And the brothers of the men
who battled there go up and down these streets ever ready,
when duty calls them, to conquer another empire or save
another despairing, leaguered city.

This city by the sea is full of strange sounds as well as
picturesque sights. At midday a time-gun booms from the
citadel hill ; then everyone, regardless of place or occu-
pation, on Sunday in the midst of his devotions even, pulls
out his watch and compares it with the standard. Another
gun sounds at half-past nine at night to warn the soldiers
on leave that it is time to return to the barracks. These
two guns mark off the day for most of the citizens. When
the tall masts and squared yards of some cruiser sweep up

" the harbour, towering above the roofs, gun after gun from

battery and fort bay their deep-mouthed welcome to the
flag she carries. And when the white fog drifts in from
the ocean and wraps earth and water in its misty veil the
fog-horn at the harbour-mouth sounds at intervals, not
unmusically, its note of warning to ships upon the sea.
It is easily suggestive of the perils of deep waters to hear
this strange, high note coming night and day upon the
wind. You cannot help thinking of wrecks and of one
great vesgel cast away on the rocks just as all on board
thought they were entering their desired haven. Often
the cheery bugle-cails mingle merrily with the clatter of
wheels and the other prosaic noises of our work-a-day
world.

All this does not begin to exhaust the suggestiveness
of this historical town.  Nothing has been said of its old
churches, the walls of which are covered with memorial
tablets, itsa various buildings, its society, its beautiful
gardens or its manners and customs. That must be the
subject for closer study ; the mere externals, such as those
mentioned, force themselves upon the attention of the
casual observer. ARCHIBALD MAcCMECHAN.

A NATION WITHOUT A NAME.

THE assembling in the capital of the neighbouring
L republic of a congress of all the independent nations
of America brings forcibly in sight the fact that one
among them is a nation without a name. The nations
that will respond upon the calling of the roll are:
Argentino, Bolivia, Brazil, Chili, Colombia, Costarica,
Ecuador, Guatemala, Honduras, Mexico, Nicaragua, Peru,
Salvador, Uruguay, Venezuels, and—another.

The official style of the other is: “ The United States
of America.” This official style is not a name, but a
formal phrase of address, corresponding to the official style
of the British monarchy: “The United Kingdom of
Great Britain and Ireland.” It first apprared in the
Declaration of Independence. Thence it passed into the
Articles of Confederation, the first section of which docu-
ment was in these words, “The style of this confederacy
shall be ¢ The United States of America.”” It was a style
then as it is now, contrary to the fact. The confederacy
was not aleague of the states of America ; but of a portion
of them. It included none of the Spanish, the Portuguese,
or the French colonies, nor all even of the English colonies
Nevertheless, the style of that political
abortion was transferred to the subsequently incorporated
political society, somewhat in the manner of a bequest of
the sole remainder of a bankrupt political estate.  Doubt-
less the transfer served, in that epoch, a motive of political
convenience, as it gave to the national constitution a
slight appearance of being a continuation of the * miserable
rope of sand” which a great portion of the population of
that day desired. It facilitated a political birth by leaving
the offspring nameless.

Down to that time, the English in America had found
no need of any other name than that of Englishmen. They
had gone to war not to attain political independence, but
seeking redress of grievances by means consistent with
their loyalty to the English constitution. They had never
ceased to assert their rights under that charter of English
liberties. They were part of the English folk. That they
had no wish to sunder this folk bond, history makes certain,
At no time during the revolutionary contest, nor after it,
did they apply to themselves any name in opposition to
that of Englishmen, Their adversaries were not the Eng-
lish, a term that included themselves ; but, “the British,”
a term used to distinguish the ruling aristocracy of Great
Britain from all other Englishmen. Their enemy was
“the present British king” (George I11.) whom they
formally accused *for abolishing the free system of Eng-
lish laws” in this land ; not the English people who had
shed their blood like water, through more than thirty
generations, to perpetuate that free system of laws.

And yet, their political severance from the parent

.nation rendered essential a distinctive name of the ‘“one

people” that had “dissolved the political bands that
connected them with another.” The style of * United
States ” indicated a political corporation, but did not desig-
nate a people. Unitedstatesians would have been an awk-
ward descriptive absurdity. The name “ American” was
not available, ot being limitable to any particular part of
.America. The Spanish of Mexico, Peru, Chili, the Portu-
guese of Brazil, the French of Louisiana and the English
of Canada, had a title to that name of equal validity with
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that of the English of the United States.  English by
blood, by language, by historic heritage, the latter stood
nameless before the world, which, for convenience, called
them Yankees, Jonathans, and other nicknames.

Coming to realize the inconvenience of being a nation
without & name, there appeared among them at the
beginning of this century, an inclination to adopt one. A
number of names were informally proposed, among them
Appalachia and Allegania. Instead of Yankees, the
proponents preferred to be called Appalachians or Alle-
ganians, But the most fanciful of all these baptismal pro-
Jects was brought forward in the year 1804 by one Samuel
Latham Mitchill.  That ingenious gentleman emitted, on
the twenty-eighth recurrence of ¢ Independence Day,” a
political address “to the Fredes, or people of the United
States,” in which was this passage: ¢ The modern and
appropriate .name of the people of the United States is
Fredes or Fredonians, as the geographical name is Fredon
or Fredonia, and their relations are expressed by the term
Fredonian or Fredish.” The proposition ehcited a great
deal of discuseion,. gained a few hot advocates and called
forth many heartless critics that ridiculed the absurd coi~
ago of Fredonia without mercy, Excepting a map of vt
country with that name on it (of which there may be an
example in the archives of the New York Historical
Society) and the sleaping old village of Fredonia, in the
county of Chautauqua, nothing came of it.  The world
went on calling them Yankees.  And this name is, as I
shall make manifest, the best and properest of all that
ever have been suggested or applied to this people.

On the other hand, the name American, now the
common appellation of all the peoples of these continents,
is the worst possible national name for any one of them ;
because, in the first place, it can not be limited to any one
of them, and in the next place it can not he made the
vehicle of a definite and certain meaning.

What is its signification? For some purposes, it means
the aboriginal and only real American races ; for others,
it mean a certain portion of the English folk of North
America ; for others it means the Spanish folk of South
America and Central America; while in a more compre-
hensive and comprehensible sense, it is the name of these
continents and peoples in their totality. Much depends on
the place of its employment. In all the so-called Latin
countries, it denotes that portion of the Spanish people
which dominates two-thirds of the western hemisphere. In
English countries, it denotes the particular portion of the
English people composing this republic.  The English
people of Canada, it appears, have the misfortune to be
excluded from America by a strange effect of this name.

We frequently see in print such phrases as. ¢ American
institutions,” “ American politics,” ** American policy.”
1f Mr. Blaine, in a discourse to the Pan-American Congress,
should employ these terms, the American gentleman from
beyond the isthmus might inquire (mentally, of course)
concerning the particular institutions, politics and policy
of America to which the honourable chairman of the Con-
gress intended to allude.  There are important differences
between the institutions, politics and policies of Brazil,
Argentino, Chili, Peru, Colombia, and Venezuela, for
instance ; while between the politics and policies of the
southern nations and of this northern nation, there hardly
appears a single point of agreement.  Yet all, if any, are
American.

We read, also, of * American zoology,” ‘ American
goology,” * American botany ;” but here, no confusion
ariges, because all the world knows that these terms relate
to America “at large.” And ¢ American languages” is
a form of speech that distinctly excludes the language of
every independent modern nation between Behring's Strait
and Tierra del Fuego, being everywhere understood as
meaning the indigenous languages. On the contrary,
% Americap literature ” means, in one country, so much of
English literature as pertains locally to this republic, and,
in another country, so much of Spanish literature as per-
tains locally to the other republics.  Thus, * American
literature,” wherever found, is a literature unknown to any
American language !

But in fact, literature is a matter of language, not of
longitude—of the character and culture of great human
families, not of geographical or political divisions.  Pres-
cott, Motley, Emerson, Longfellow are Euglish writers,
writing in the English language—their own language no
less than the language of Shakespeare, Hume, Macaulay,
Tennyson.  English literature is literature of the English
language and the English folk, in whatever land they
dwell, Spanish literature is literature of the Spanish lan-
guage and the Spanish folk, whether their habitat be the
Iberian peninsula, the American continent, or the ocean-
girt Antillas and Filippinas. Denial of these propositions
would import to us deprivation of our English folk-right
in Shakespeare—nay, would mean loss of our priceless
heritage of English history, law and constitutional liberty,
But they are undeniable. = All English literature is our
literature, and all our literature is English.

This division of the term American against itself, this
confusion and uncertainty of its meaning in any but the
widest application, make ite use as a name of anything
less than the continental whole perfectly absurd. Ina
geographical relation, it looks like an attempt o -
proprietor to steal the common property of ~ll.  In rela-
tion to literature, it looks like a feeble effort to make o
thing that which it is not by giving to it a different name.
For all national and international relations, it is destitute
of any sense whatever.

[JaNvary 3rd, 1880,

The absurdity results from the fact that this indepen-
dent and powerful nation, at the age of a century, hasnot
yet got a name, like England, or France, or Mexico, or
even Canada, distinctively its own. It is a sovereign
power ‘“‘of America;” but there are fifteen other sovereign
powers also “of America.” It is the—or, rather, it is one
of the ¢ United States of America,” there being three or
four other republics of the same style within the bounds
of the Americas, as, ¢. g., the ‘“ Mexican United States,”
“ The United States of Columbia” and ¢ The United States
of Venezuela.” FEach of these Spanish United States is of
America as truly as is this English United States; but
each has been more fortunate than this nameless nation
in receiving in political baptism a name entirely its own,

I have said that of all the “apodo” names that have
been applied to us as a people, on account of our lack of a
real national name, the name Yankees is the best. It is
the best because it is the only one that contains the truth.
Its signification is : English—neither less nor more. The
British form of the word is, English ; the Saxon Englis;
the Swedish, Engelisk ; the Latin, Angli or Anglici; the
French, Anglais ; the Italian, Inglese ; the Spanish, Yngles,
and the American, Yankees or Yenghes. I mean, of course,
one of the American forms—that one which it received
from the Americans in Massachusetts, whose language
lacked the sounds of [ and sh.  In other American lan-
guages, the form might have been different, though lack of
certain sounds that are contained in our language is
common to all of them. In the Nahuatl (the most nearly
perfect of all the American languages) the [ sound is
expressed and the sh isapproximated by a soft « but the g is
absent ; so that the name English would have been some-
thing like Ynklix in that polished American tongue, instead
of Yankees.

That this word originated in the defective native pro-
nunciation of the name English is a fact no longer open
for controversy. The only question is whether it was the
name in its English or its French form that the Americans
(who were in contact with the Canadian French as well ag
the Massachusetts English) tried to express.  But this
doubt is of no consequence, for Anglais and English are
the same name, of which Yankees is only a third form.

The common law, literature, language and people of
this country are English. Therefore, they are Yankees,
[t they don’t like this American orthography and pronun-

ciation of their true folk-name, 1 have shown that they

have liberty to choose among ten other ways of spelling it
—two American, two Latin and six European.  The two
other American forms are Yenghes and Ynklix ; but there
are yet more. An American language called the Guaricuri
lacks the sounds of g, /, x, z, and &, the nearest to any of
the last three being something like ¢sh, while the Chinook
American is said to contain no labial nor lingual sound
whatever. English, in the former, might look like Yank-
reetsh ; but the Chinook form is excused.

For my part, I would not recommend any of the Awmeri-
can forms of the name. It secms to me that any of the
European forms would be preferable. The best of all is
plain English ; but as many of us Yenghes harbour an
absurd prejudice against that way of spelling our true folk
name, it might be well to choose the Latin way. This
choice would be defensible on the ground that our language,
though English, is composed chiefly of words derived from
the Latin. The language that has given us most of our
speech might appropriately contribute the orthography of
our much needed national name. As a people, we then
should be known as Angli or Anglici, or (slightly anglicised)
Anglians or Anglicans, while the geographical name of
our country would be Anglia, and the term expressing our
relations, Anglian or Anglican.  Already, in other coun-
tries of these continents, we are styled Anglo-Americans
to distinguish us from the other styles of Americans ; but
that compound appellative is inelegant, awkward and
undesirable.  Either Yankees or Yenghes is better, and
Anglians or Anglicans would be better still.

I offer these thoughts merely as suggestions.  As an
independent power, we stand among the nations in the
very inconvenient and somewhat ridiculous situation of g
people without a name. It is not very important what
our national name may be, so we get one that is not
distributed all over the hemisphere.—Andre Matteson in
The Law.

CORRESPONDENCE.

SEPARATE SCHOOLS AGAIN,

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

S1r,—I was surprised at the editorial remarks on the
Manitoba school question in your edition of December
6th. It would appear that you have accepted the inevit-
able, and admit, that as far as the law is concerned, the
opponents of Separate Schools are in the wrong. I do
not agree with you on that; there have been no argu-
ments advanced by the advocates of Separate Schools,
except those based on the statute; but if such were
the case, it might well be asked if there is any necessity
for argument in support of Separate Schools,

‘Catholics take the ground that it is impossible to
provide a system of Public Schools which will be accepta.
“le to all denominations, and, being guaranteed their
schools by the Manitoba Act, they see no reason for
wasting time in argument, until there is something ad.
vanced on the opposite side which needs to be answered,

The opponents of Separate Schools made the statutory
argument do duty so long, that we thought it necessary

»
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to say something, in case the reiteration of our oppon-
ents would induce belief. It did not requiré much dis-
cussion to demolish this argument, for it appears to have
fallen on the first charge like a house of cards.

What else is there to discuss? Has there been any
system of Public Schools suggested which would be ac-
ceptable to all the Protestant bodies ¢ I have followed
the whole discussion, and I confidently assert there has
not, What then is there to discuss? We don’t want
Public Schools, Waeare confident that no system can be
discovered that will be acceptable to all, and we sesc no
reason why the negative should begin.

But it is interesting to follow the arguments of our

opponents. Lt is not necessary to say anything about
the argument, that Protestant money goes to support
Catholic schools ; if such is the case—which is denied—
then the trouble arises out of a defect in the statute, and
is the fanlt of a Legislature overwhelmingly Protestant.
Catholics don’t want Protestant money to support their
schools, they can support them thewselves, and on the
contrary they don’t wish to support Protestant or (what
they believe is equal to it) Puablic Schools.
* If we have Public Schools we must either have no
religious teaching or we must have one religious teaching,
—for in the same school we cannot consistently teach
contrary propositions—and this must be acceptable to all
parties, We may at once discard the idea of a godless
school, for all parties are strenuously opposed to that,
Presbyterian, Methodist and Baptist alike, and the letter
of the Rev. J. D. O’Meara in your issue of December 6th
shows what a learned divine of the English Church thinks
of it, and he quotes convincing authorities.

The reports of the results of the godless schools in the
United States should suffice. Manitoba will never adopt
such a system. )

We are left then to decide what system of religious
education can be adopted, which will be acceptable to all
parties. Mr. F. C. Wade in a letter to the Manitoha
Free Press says, * It surely is quite proper to say that no
religious institution should be introduced into public
state-aided schools which is not acceptable to all portions
of the religious public,” and the editor of that paper, who
is an advocate of Public Schools, although opposed to a
violation of the Manitoba Act, writes editorially, * Failing
in the formation of a religious code, agreeable to all de-
nominations the Goverumeut huve no option
beyond Separate or Secular.”

To a thinking person this is quite evident, and if it
were not 80, it would be possible for us to have in Canada
something very much like a compulsory state of religion.

If it is necessary that religion be taught in the Public
Schools, and if it be true that secular training cannot be
safely severed from the religious training without injury
to pupil, then it follows naturally that such training
must be something more than a mere form; it must be
substantial, and the pupil must be taught all the essential
truths of bis religion.

The Rev. J. D. O’Meara, in his letter above referred
to, writes, “ And if you trust to this religious training
being given at home or in the Sunday School, then
you will miss whole masses of children who never darken
the door of a Sunday School, and whose only home train-
ing is a training in immorality and irreligion.”

Now, if from the contrary doctrines of all religions
there can be d d a system of religious instruction
snitable for the Wiifaing of the youth of all religious de-
nominations in th¥ essential truths of their respective de-
nominations, including the Catholic Church, which will be
acceptable to all parties of the religious public, I might be
pardoned if I asked and left unanswered the question
why we have so many religious denominations, and why
Protestantism exists. L. G. McPaiLuirs,

A MOTTO TRANSLATED,

Zo the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—You lately printed Mr. Blackmore’s own trans-
lation of the motto from Theocritus, which he prefixed to
¢ Lorna Dorne,” as follows :-—

Not for me the land of Pelops, not for me a pile of gold
Be it to possess, nor to surpass the winds in speed !

But beneath this rock I'll sing, and thee within my arms enfold,
While I watch my sheep together toward Sicilian watera feed.

About fifteen years ago the book lay on my table while
the late Rev. O. P. Ford Wi spending a few weeks with
me, and I proposed that we should both try our hand at a
translation. 1 send you the result, written on the title-
page of my copy. Mr. Ford’s is—

Nor realins of Pelops, nor the Lydian’s gold,
Nor wmd-outgntnpping speed, were aught to me :
But 'neath this rock T'll sing, and thee enfold,
And watch our flocks by the Sieilian sea.

My own—

What should [ care to rule ol Pelop’s land,
Or lay on endless store of gold my hand,
Or fleeter than the fleet winds flee!
But rather 'neath this rock I'll sing reclined,
And view, while thee my loving arms enwind,
Our grazing flocks toward the Sicilian sex.”

Yours,

26th Dec., 1889. A COUNTRY PARSON.

Trag Earl of Dudley, according to the Manchester
GQuardian, has sold Turner's magnificent picture, “ The
Grand Canal, Venice,” to Cornelius Vanderbilt,

THE WEEK.
ART NOTES.

THE classes for the higher branches of Art study, for
which the Ontario Society of Artists has been preparing,
will start with the new year. Messrs. J. L. W, Forster
and G. A. Reid will instruct the antique and life-painting
classes respectively; Mr. T. Mower Martin takes the
animal, still-life, and object-painting class ; Mr. M. Mat-
thews landscape in oil and water colour, and Mr. McCarthy
the modelling class. Information as to fees, etc. can be
obtained from Mr. R. F. Gagen, the Secretary. Lectures
by the above named artists will be given to the pupils
during the winter.

Laxpscapris seem to take the lead in the Exhibition of
the English Society of Painters in Water Colours, which
has just opened, the most attractive specimens being by
such old favourites as Birkett Foster, Walter Crane, A.
W. Hunt, H. Wallis, 3. P. Jackson and Henry Moors ;
while figure-paiuting is represented by Alma Tadema,
Burne Jones, Holman Hunt and H. 8. Marks. The exhi-
bition as a whole is said to be considerably above the
average. Heywood Hardy’s works are also highly spoken
of by the critics,

Axoruer work on the vexed question of artistic copy-
right has appeared in London by Reginald Winslow, M. A,
by which it appears that British artists have no protection
outside Great Britain except under colonial legislation ; in
fact in Australia protection is given only to works pro-
duced in the colony. English artists complain that they
are worse dealt with than authors whose copyright extends
over the British Empire. In this connection we may
point out that the copyright law is broken with impunity
in Canada, and all kinds of paintings are copied for
advertising purposes without consent asked or given.

W lately noticed some of the paintings at the new
Toronto Art Gallery on King Street west : continuing in
thix strain we wish to draw attention to the collection of
(Janadian artists’ works in the larger gallery. Very few of
the visitors to the collection are aware which are native pro-
ductions and which foreign, apart from the two or three
large Salon pictures, until they refer to the catalogue; in
fact we have seen more than one prominent citizen enthu-
siastically admiring these works under the impression that
they were imported, and quite rightly so, for they compare
very favourably with the foreign works, and except those
which smack of French mannerisms, are more original in
subject and treatment in many instances. My, Harris’
“Church Choir from Pine Creek” is well drawn and
painted, telling its story plainly and well. It is much
improved by the change he has made in it since it was tirst
exhibited, when it was called “Taking his Top Note,” the
tenor’s head has been entirely repainted and much for the
b.tter. Miss Tully’s portrait of Prof. Goldwin Smith
bears a striking resemblance to the original, and is well
and solidly painted. The ever fresh and breezy mountain
scenes from the far-off Rockies show what has been done
during the past summer by Messrs. M. Matthews, Mower
Martin and Bell Smith, each of whom shows also a water-
colour drawing of the big cedars of Vancouver. In Mr.
Matthews' version the tree looks immense by the side
of the liminutive man—perhaps Mr. Matthews hired a
dwarf for this occasion as his model. Mr, Martin has a
large water-colour of a disappointed fox, from whose jaws
a duck has just had a narrow escape. To see some pic-
tures by Mrs. Schreiber reminds us of the old Ontario
Society of Artisty’ exhibitions. This lady artist is as
versatile and careful as ever, with the same evident appre-
ciation of the sunny side of youthful life as when she first
broke up the monotony of the landscape shows with her
elaborately finished figure pieces. We should like Mr,
Forbes' «Child and Lamb” better if a stronger effect of light
and shade had been attempted, but portrait pictures rather
restrict an artist's liberty in this respect. G. A. Reid’s
works have a great deal of merit, and if his style of paint-
ing had been of his own originating we could congratulate
him warmly. His female figure, *“ Musing,” previously
exhibited in the Salon, is a good piece of work, perhaps a
size or two too large for the importance of the subject, a
fault which attaches also to his ** Misty Morning,” full of
good honest effort but too sketchily painted for so large a
canvas. Mr. Bell-Smith’s “ Lake Louise” is a good sub-
ject well treated, in fact we prefer his oils in this room to
his water-colours, for clever as the latter are they bear
evidence of haste and want of care. He has been very
successful in reproducing his own tigure and that of Albert
Bierstadt in this ‘“ Lake Louise” picture—they are both
unmistakeable. Mr. Sherwood’s dogs’ heads are a great
improvement on his old style.
The veteran artist, Mr. D, Fowler, has some very clever
landscapes painted with all his old characteristic vigoyr and
sureness of hand. It is noticeable that at the later exhibi-
tions of the American Water Colour Society there is areturn
to the same methods and effects aimed at and employed by
Mr. Fowler, on the part of some of the mpst popular
artists of the time; the names of W. D. Smillie and H,
Fenn occur to me in this connection. Altogether the
Canadian exhibit holds its own well in this collection.

Frep. A. T. DUXNBAR, the Ontario sculptor who has
been studying for four years in Europe, has returned to
Toronto, and is now engaged on a statue of Colonel
Gzowski which is to be erected in Niagara Falls Park.
Mr. Dunbar is & native of Guelph, and is thoroughly in
earnest in pursuit of his profession. He is arranging to
start & bronze foundry here, so that in future statues of
our public men will not have to be sent out of the country
to be cast. TEMPLAR.

“The Spaniel ” is his best.’
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MUSIC AND THE DREAMA.

Tue Mendelssohn Quintette Club, once so popular in
this city, is no longer so sparing of its favours as in times
past, but is heard upon various occasions and divers plat-
forms. They have with them at least one artist of unusual
powers, Wilhelm Ohliger, violinist, a young man of great
gifts and promise. His playing of Senor Sarasate’s
“ Faust ” and other different works has aroused {the
enthusiasm of all violin lovers amongst us, and a successful
future is predicted for him.

A PLEASANT entertainment was that recently given by
the piano pupils of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, at his residence,
following the form of a morning concert. The selections
embraced compositions by Chopin, Liszt, Moszkowski and
Saint-Saéns, and Mrs. Adamson contributed two delightful
morceaux for the violin in her accustomed artistic style.
A “new voice” is that of Miss Patrick, contralto, late of
Ottawa, who was heard to much advantage in a couple’of
ballads. The pupils all exhibited correct technique and
finished style to which were added great care of phrasing
and power of expression.

TAE numerous school closings were all musically
accompanied.  Bloor Street Presbyterian Ladies’ College
has inaugurated pleasant musical and dramatic evenings and
the closing exercises were under the guidance of Mr.
Edward Fisher. The College of Music gave a couple of
concerts with Mr. Harry Field and the Mendelssohn Clab,
Mr. Field playing the piano in a Beethoven trio; very
nicely indeed. The Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby,
mustered great musical attractions as usual, Mr. J. W, F.
Harrison’s pupils gaining much applause both in solo and
concerted numbers. The College re-opens January 6th,
and is confident of a crowded and prosperous session.

Forrowing the advent of little Otto Hegner, we have
had the renowned wirtuosi, Pablo Martin Sarasate and
Eugen D’Albert at the Pavilion. The concert given by
these world-known instrumentalists, aided by a charming
pianist, Mdme. Berthe Marx, will live long in the mem-
ories of those who were fortunate enough to hear it.
The programme was all that could be desired in point of
variety and quality of selection, and the standard of per-
formance a strikingly high one. First on the programme
wag the great Waldstein Sonata in C major, given by
Mr. D’Albert in remarkable and characteristic style. The
personality of this great pianist is rather that of the podgy
and uncouth German student than of the cultured English-
man ; born at Glasgow, and pupil successively of Prout,
Pauer and Arthur Sullivan in London, the musical centre
of the British Isles. However, as we are informed that
Mr. D’Albert delights in repudiating his British connec-
tions, and poses entirely as the German artist of the
period, all we can do is to accept and judge of him as such.
Be is, primarily, a finished and conscientious, superbly-
gifted and brilliant performer, excelling in the dexterous
complexities appearing in the scores of Pausig, Liszt and
Rubinstein ; nor is he without sympathy, clearness and
sentiment. Nevertheless, he frequently sacrifices delivery
and grace to the monster effects, evidently second nature
to him, and in such fantastic and pleasing selections as the
Chopin “ Berceuse” and Grieg’s * Bridal Procession,”
there is altogether a lack of the purely poetic or imagina-
tive element, without which the grandest fours de force
become oppressive after a time. It is apparent that the
effects first popularized by Liszt and Rubenstein do got
suit all players, yet it seems every pianist’s dearest inten-
tion, in the present day, to imitate these two giants of the
instrument—a course not always wise to follow. While
conceding the marvellous technical powers of such an
artist as D’Albert, we foel it is due to performances similar
to those with which he astonished us on Saturday that
critics frequently describe the piano as among the least
expressive of instruments, whereas, in the right hands, it
becomes endowed with a singing voice almost equal to the
violin. With regard to the handsome and singularly diatin-
guished Spaniard, Sarasate, of chiefly European fame, no
panegyric seems overdone, no praise generous enough,
Although personal charm should have, it may be thought,
little to do with the claim of an artist upon the public,
yet that public, being made up of individuals, is ever open
to grace in body and magnetism of manner, and Sarasate’s
effect upon the individual is instantaneous, ag well as per-
manent, The calm, cool, yet gentle and well-bred assertion
of his pose, his slight, thin, supple figure, his peculiar eyes,
his picturesque hair, his consummate care in playing, the
absence of the grotesque or the affected, unite in creating
an artist of the very tirat rank. Fire and passion he has
as well, but admirably in leash; “purity of style,” as
Grove’s Dictionary remarks, being his prevailing charac-
teristic. He can dazzle, though he prefers to entrance ; he
can delight, though he more frequently chooses to elevate,
A marvellously retentive memory is part of his equipment ;
while his tone, though not full to intensity, is rich and
sweet and peculiarly clear. Altogether, his playing, while
it did not amaze 8o persistently as that of his associate,
D’Albert, pleased more listeners and revealed higher
things. Mdme. Berthe Marx, well-known as a solo pianist
in London, and now, for some time past, associated with
Senor Sarasate, displayed a really remarkable array of
gifts. Her touch upon the piano was sympathetic and
full, and a perfect enssmble was the result of her collabo-
ration with the famous violinist. The beautiful alow
movement from the “ Kreutzer” was given fanltlessly and
with strictest adherence to classical canons. Applause was

- vociferous and unstinted, thirteen times Senor Sarasate

being recalled, D’Albert ten.
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OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

Meering or THE WaTkrs. By K. L. Jonos.

A very pretty booklet issued by the Datly News, King-
ston, and embodying one aspect of British American
scenery—the glacier of Banff. Prof. Jones has, doubtless,
been complimented by all his friends upon the flowing
stanzas that the book encloses, and we regret that oppor-
tunity was not atforded us of noting the work sooner. It
deserves a large sale.

A Novel. By Constance Fenimore
New York: Harper Bros, Franklin

Jueirer LreHTs.
Woolson.
Square.

Miss Woolson is already so well known and established
in the affections of her countrymen and women that a new
work from her pen sells readily and without a question as
to its merit in her own country. With us her name is
also associated with much prose work that is sweet and
womanly and piguante, although her admivers will tell us
sometimes that as yet she has not surpassed in any of her
novels that strong and beautiful poem which made her fame
~—%Two Women.” “Jupiter Lights” is, however, a good
example of Miss Woolson's style, hag more life and humour
than “ Anne” or “The Major,” and narrowly escapes the
sensational, from which we predict a greater popularity
for it than for her previous works. But in spite of clever
writing, the characters are uninteresting, and the entire
book one which, like many others of the time, is read
with faint pleasure, and then forgotten. [t lacks strong
insight, life, spirituality and depth, although it pleases for
the moment by its brightness, picturesqueness, and dash.

“ Leprosy IN Norway ' forms the subject matter of
an important article in the Forinightly, wiitten by Dr.
Robson Roose. Grant Allen, sprightly as usual, gives
some pages out of the practical religions of the world, from
Zulu to Christian. The Bishop of Peterborough replies to
his critics anent * Betting and Gambling,” and Prof. E.
Dowden’s Taylorian Lecture at Oxford, read November
90th, 1889, and entitled - Literary Criticism in France.”
The chief political paper is contributed by Karl Blind, and
is pessimistically entitled, “ The Unmaking of England.”
E. B. Lanin’s “ Russian Characteristics” presents * Dis-
honesty” this month in lieu of * Lying, Fraud or Forgery.”

MEe. GLADSTONE'S article on “ Electoral Facts of To-
day ” in the Nineteenth Century makes naturally the most
attractive item, coming as it does from the old man
eloquent at eighty. Papers of quasi-scientific import are
“Teprosy” by Sir Morell Mackenzie; * Venomous
Snakes of India,” and Professor Nicholson's reply to « Mr,
Giffen's Attack on Bimetallists.” An enthusiastic lover
of London, evidently a. foreigner, M. H. Dziewicki,
contributes s Ruskinesque paper entitled * In Praise of
London Fog,” and the initial paper “Is it Open to the
Oolonies toSecede 1" by a former Premier of New Zealand,
is of course eapecinlly interesting to us in Canada.

Tae December Arena wag a surprise to the public, in
that it came unheralded, and contained a table of contents
made up of able, brilliant papers by a number of our
greatest thinkers. It was also a sarprise to its publishers,
a8 within ten days of the time it was first placed on sale,
two extra editions had been called for. The January issue
surpasses the December in its remarkable array of talent.
[ngersoll, Boucicault, Henry George, Joaquin Miller,
Laurence Grénlund, H. O. Pentecost, W. H. H. Murray,
Louis Fréchette, and other noted personages contributed
to this number. The frontispiece is a fine portrait of Dion
Boucicault, the veteran actor, playwright, critic, and
essayist. The Arena may well be counted among the fore-
most reviews of this age of great magazines.

Amonc the December magazines Mhacmillan’'s is well
worthy of a careful perusal. Mrs. Oliphant’s serial is
exceedingly ~well-written—simple, graphic and finely
sustained. * Kirsteen ' and her ultimate fate d~mand all
our loving attention. The new writer on Anglo-Indian
topics, Mr. Rudyard Kipling, contributes ““The Incarna-
tion of Krishna Mulvaney.” Rev. Canon Alfred Ainger
has some sensible remarks upon the study of English
Literature, admitting his dislike and distrust of so many
text-books, examinations and general cramming. If
this paper be pertinent in England, how much mors so
bere, where the authors themselves are sacrificed to so
much information about the authors and kindred un-
necessary and superfluous matter. Bjornson’s later plays
are commented upon with rufficient candour ; and a paper
upon “ Lord John Russell,” by the Hon. Arthur Elliott,
M.P., deals with a recent biography by Spencer Walpole
of one of England’s famous statesmen.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

Mr. ALFRED BAKER will commence in The Phonetic
Jowrnal, for January 4th, a series of articles on *“The

. Newspaper World.”

SampsoN Low anp Company will publish early in the
coming year William Black’s new novel, ‘The New
Prince Fortunatus.”

WE have received the prospectus and programme of
the Society for Historical Study and that of Canadian
Literature. The topics proposed for discussion appear
important and interesting and the movement will no
doubt be received with enthusiasm.

THE WEEK.

Accorping to Mr. Robert Buchanan, the Ibsenite
craze is already beginning to ‘‘go the way of blue china,
of the rondelette and of all the other enthusiasms of Folly.”

THE first number of a new magazine for lovers of
Nature entitled Zhe Field Club, and edited by Theodore
Wood, was announced for publication on December 20, by
Mr. Elliot Stock.

Lorp TENNYSON'S volume will be a amall one, contain-
ing twenty-eight poems, most of which are very short.
They include *‘The Throstle,” and verses on Queen Vic-
toria’s Jubilee and on the Marquis of Dufferin.

Tee Awerican Historical Association held its sixth
annual meeting on December 28-31, 1889, in Washington.
The evening sessions were held in the lecture room of the
Co'umbian University. The morning sessions were in the
lecture room of the National Museum, by permission of
the Board of Regents of the Smithsonian Institution.

Miss Ameria B. Epwarps will publish a very striking
article in the January Century, in which is given the first
popular description of the recent extraordinary discoveries
in Bubastis, Egypt. It is stated that all the monuments
produced in this number are now published for the first
time. One of the stones of these ruins is almost sixty-one
centuries old. Bubastis, as old as the world itself, was
considered as passing away when Olympia arose,

THE two next numbers of The Century will contain
the last chapters of the life of Lincoln. In January there

‘will be given a vivid description of the last days of Lin-

coln, an account of his assassination and funeral, and of
the attack on Seward. Supplementary articles, by Confed-
erate and Union officers on the *Pursuit and Death of
John Wilkes Booth ” will accompany this instalment.
Among the illustrations is a diagram of the box in Ford’s
Theatre, a fac-simile of a play-bill found in President
Lincoln’s box after the assassination, stc.

Proressor Ruys and Mr. J. Morris Jones, Welsh
lecturer at Bangor College, are editing for the ¢ Anecdota
Oxonicnsia” series of the Clarendon Press a Welsh MS.
called * Llyfr yr Ancr ”—the * Anchorite's Book ’—now in
the possession of Jesus College, Oxford. It contains lives of
Welsh saints, and a number of theological treatises, mostly
translated from Latin, the originals of which will be
printed in smaller type. Mr. George Allen, of Orpington,
will publish early in the new year a cheap edition of Mr.
Ruskin’s “Seven Lamps of Architecture.” The size will
be post octavo, and 250 copies will be issued on hand-
made paper with plates on India paper.

Mr. F. C. BurNAND, editor of Punch, who is also well
known as a dramatic author, has obtained a verdict, with
damages of £140, against The Society Herald, and £50
against the National Press Agenoy, on account of a ecriti-
cism of his play called Pilckwick, which appeared in The
Society Herald on February 5. The criticism was written
before the play had been produced, an accident having
prevented its production on the 4th of February, the date
on which it had been advertised to appear. Whether Mr.
Burnand would have succeeded if the play had appoeared
on the 4th is a question that must remain in doubt,
possibly he would not have sued. As it was, his enemy
had, so to speak, given himself away.

Mr. Roserr Louis StevensoN is (according to the
London correspondent of the Glasgow Herald) engaged
upon a series of descriptive papers to be collectively
entitled *“South Sea Idylls,” and they will appear first in
a popular American monthly. When ‘last heard from,
Mr. Stevenson thought of spending his Christmas in
Sydney, New South Wales,

WHO clothed my chairs with coloured chintz,

In arabesques of pear and quince,

That make the very bravest wince ?—My Morris.
Thus sings the poet of the Scots Observer in the last issue.
Besides the above, and some remarks anent * the extra-
ordinary vanity of that extraordinary man” (Mr. Glad-
stone), our contemporary has quite a brilliant article on
the Impressionists’ Exhibition, of which the kernel lies
in these sentences: * When half a dozen painters play in
public at being somsthing which they are not only disaster
can ensue,” and * Where sincerity is not, it is idle to
expect achievement.” Two or three of the Impressionista
wield caustic pens, and a reply would help toward enliven-
ing the dulness of Christmas time.

Tue *Life and Times of General John Graves Simcoe,”
the first Governor of Upper Canada, by D. B. Read, Q.C,,
contains a very full account of the military achievements
of Governor Simcoe while in command of the Queen’s
Rangers during the American Revolutionary War. The
Queen’s Rangers performed a very important part in
the campaign of 1777-1778 1779, and down to the sur-
render of Cornwallis at Yorktown, resulting in the Treaty
of Peace, 1783. After the war was concluded very mauny
of the Rangers betook themselves to Upper Canada,
and formed the nucleus of the early settlement.  United
Empire Loyalists themselves, they were soon surrounded
with others of their class who had adhered to the
King's cause during the Revolution, and who, de-

votedly attached to monarchical institutions, hewed out

for themselves homes under the aegis of the British Flag.
It was fitting that such men should have for their first
Governor & man and an officer who had performed dis-
tinguished services for the Crown during the Revolution.
The writer of this work has faithfully pourtrayed the
character of General Simcoe, as a soldier and servant of
the King, in a popular and readable style. It will be
issued about February 1st, by George Virtue, of Toronto.

jJanvary 3rd, 1890.

THE JANUARY

CENTURY

(feady December 31st)

CONTAINS

The Buried City of Egypt.

By AMELIA B. Epwarps, Hon. Seeretary of the Egypt Ex-
ploration Fund. A wonderfully interesting account of recent
explorations in Bubastis. Profus:ly illustrated from unpub-
lished photographs.

Serial Stories.
By Frank R. StocktoN and Axrria E. Bare.

The Autobiography of Joseph Jefferson.

Begun in the November Century. The present instalment
contains Mr. Jeflerson's recollections of his experiences as
manager and his first ‘‘star” engagement, with reminiscences
and portraits of the elder Booth, Sir William Don, Julia
Dean, John Gilbert and others. ‘‘Just as there is some-
thing uniquely fascinating about Mr. Jefferson’s stage work,
80 is there the same piquant charm to these crisp reminis-
cences of his professional experiences.”

The Assassination of Lincoln.

A vivid and accurate description of the assassination and
burial of Lincoln, and the pursuit and capture of his as-
sassin.

The Present-day Papers.

Articles n live social questions which Bisaor PorTEr
and other prominent men are preparing for the Century. Tn
the present number the Rev. Samurr W. DIkE writes on
‘¢ Problems of the Family.”

Italian 0ld Masters.

By W. J. StitLmaN, with engravings by Trvotay CoLe.

Daumier, Caracaturist.
By Hexry James, with examples of the work of one of
the strongest of French caricaturists.

The Crucial Test. An ingenious short story by Marr
CRIM.
Sancho Mitarro. By Joanx Hrarp, Jr. A stirring ro-
mance of the Spanish Bull Ring.
What is the Real Shape of the Spiral Nebulse ?
A discovery by Prof. Epwarp 8. Horpen, director of the
Lick Observatory.

The Gradualness of Revelation. By Prof. Georce
P. FisHER of Yale.

Prof. James Bryce, M.P. A brief biography of the
anthor of *“The American Commonwealth,” with frontis-
piece portrait.

Topics of the I ime. Ballot Reform Practically Accom-
plished--Value of Small Colleges— Care of the Yosemite
Valley.

Open Letters. Destructive Tendencies in the Yosemite
Valley—Columbus’s Day—Shooting into Libby Prison.

Bric-a-Braec. Contributions by James Wrircoms Riney
and others.

Single copies 35 cents ; sold everywhere. This is the sub-
scription season. THE CENTURY costs $4.00 a year, and sub-
scriptions are taken by booksellers or remittance may be made
{by check, draft, money-order or express-order)to the publishers,

THE CENTURY CO., 33 Easr 17ta Sr. N. Y.

TO MONTANA, OREGON AND WASHINGTON.

[r you are going west bear in mind the following facts : The
Northern Pacific Railroad owns and operates 987 miles, or 57 per cent,
of the entire railroad mileage of Montana: spans the territory with
its main line from east to west ; is the short line to Helena; the only
Pullman and dining car line to Butte, and is the only line that
reaches Miles City, Billings, Bozeman, Missoula, the Yellowstone
National Park, and, in fact, nine-tenths of the cities and points of
interest in the Territory.

The Northern Pacitic owns and operates 621 miles, or 56 per cent.
of the railroad mileage of Washington, its main line extending from
the Idaho line via Spokane Falls, Cheney, Sprague, Yakima and
Ellensburg, through the centre of the Territory to Tacoma and Seattle
and from Tacoma to Portland. No other trans-continental throug};
rail line reaches any portion of Washington Territory. Ten days’ stop
over privileges are given on Northern Pacific second-class tickets at
Spokane Falls and all points west, thus affording intending settlers an
excellent opportunity to see the entire Territory without incurring the
expense of paying local fares from point to point.

The Northern Pacific is the shortest route from St. Paul to Tacoma
by 207 miles ; to Jeattle by 177 miles, and to Portland by 324 miles—
time correspondingly shorter, varying from one to two days, according
to destination. No other line from St. Paul or Minneapolis runs
through paszenger cars of any kind into Idaho, Oregon or Washington.

In addition to being the only rail line to Spokane Falls, Tacoma
and Seattle, the Northern Pacific reaches all the principal points in
Northern Minnesots and Dakota, Montana, Idaho, Oregon and
Washington. Bear in mind that the Northern Pacific and Shasta
line is the famous scenic route to all points in California.

Send for illustrated pamphlets, maps and books giving you valu.
able information in reference to the country traversed by this great
line from St. Paul, Minneapolis, Duluth and Ashland to Portland,
Oregon, and Tacoma and Seattle, Washington Territory, and enclose
stamps for the new 1889 Rand McNally County Map of Washington

Territory, printed in colours.

Address your nearest ticket agent, or Charles S. Fee, Genera!
Passenger and Ticket Agent, St. Paul, Minn.
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CHESS.,
PROBLEM No. 423, PROBLEM No. 424,
By T. TaAvERNER, Bolton, England. By D. L. FROHTER. |
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White to play and mate in three moves,

WHITE.

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.

1

No. 418.
R—QKth

GAME PLAYED IN THE SIXTH AMERICAN CHESS CONGRESS BETWEEN
MESSRS. SHOWALTER AND BURILLE.

From Columbia Chess Chronicle.
Evan’s Gambit.

No. 417.
White. Black.
1. B—Kt6 K x Kt
2. P—B 4 P x P en pas
3. Kt mates
If1. K—-Bb5
2. Kt—-B3 2, Px Kt
3. P mates.
SHOWALTER. BrURILLE.
White. Black.
1. P—K4 P—-K 4
2. Kt--K BB 3 Kt—Q B 3
3. B—B 4 BB 4
4. P-Q Kt 4 BxP
5. P—QB3 B-R4
6. Castles Kt—K B3
7. P—-Q 4 Castles
8. Ktx P Kty KP

'

SHOWALTER. BurtLLE.
White. Black.
9. Q-R5 Kt x Kt
10. P x K¢ P—-QB 3
11. Kt--Q 2 Kt x Kt
12. B x Kt B—Kt3
13. B—-Kt 5 Q—K 1
14. QR—K 1 P—Q 4
15. B—B 6 B-Q1

and White forces mate in four moves.

AT

PACIFIG RAILWA

CHRISTMAS & NEW YEARS

WILL ISSUE TO
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Students and Teachers

Round Trip Tickets at FARE AND A
THIRD, good going December 10th to
31uat, 1889, and to return up to January
15th, 1890.

GENERAL PUBLIC.

nound Trip Ticket at FARE AND A
THIRD on December 20th to 25th, and
Decgmber 27th to January lst, 1890, in-
clusive, good to return until January 6th,
1890 ; and at

SINGLE FARE

On December 24th and 25th, good to re-
tarn up to December 26th, and on Decem-
ber 3lst and January 1st, good to return
until January 2nd, 1890.

D. McNICOLL, Gen. Pass. Agt.,
Montreal.

W. R. CALLAWAY, Dist. Pass.
Agt., Toronto.

Every Person Reads

THE EMPIRE,

CANADA'S LEADING NEWSPAPER

THE EMPIRE has now the largest cireu
lation of any morning paper published
in_Canada, and is therefore the BEST
ADVERTISING MEDIUM in the Do-
minion,

THE DAILY, sent to any address in
Canada, United States or Great Britain,
one year for $5.00.

THE WEEKLY, $1.00 per year in
advance.

Address all communications,

EMPIRE PRINTING & PUBLISHING CO.

TORONTO, ONT.
P. CREIGHTON, . NManager

Provident Life and Live Stock

Association.
CHIEF OFFICE—-

ROOM D, YONGE STREET ARCADE,
TORONTO.

INCORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION.

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

Indemnity provided for SICKNESS or ACCI-
DENT and subsantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT
Two-thirds theloss bydeath of the LIVE STOCK
of its members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury.

Those interested send for prospectuses, etc.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM jONES,
Managing Director.

TEL: CO.

Special Messenger
Department.

G.N. W.

i
Y] )

MESSENCERS  FURKISKED
INSTANTLY.

Notes delivered and
Parcels carried toany
yart of the city

Day oR NIGHT

Speclal rates quoted
for delivery of Circu-
lars, Handbills, Invi-
tations, ets. Rates,
ete., apply General

flice, or

12 KING ST. EAST, - - TORONTO.

TELEPHONE NO. 1144,

BEST - QUALITY T,

OLIGH

/?5€ '

EHART &« COMP ANY, = Publishers.

JUST READY! Choicely printed, demy 8vo, and tastefully bound in vellum cloth, characteristic gold side
stamp and gilt top.

THE GREAT HYMNS OF THE CHURCH: Their Origin and Authorship.

By REV. DUNCAN MORRISON, M.A,, Owen Souud, Canada.

The book will make a very suitable holiday gift for Minister,”S. 8. Superintendent, Teacher, or any one
interested in hymnology. The book will be a very handsome one, and promises to be the leading Canadian
Holiday Book of the season. These notes have appeared at various times in the daily aud religious journals,
but have now been collected and largely re-written, and are printed in book form at the earnest desire of
those who wish to preserve them. The following exeerpts from testimonials received are offered in the way
of commendation :—

From Rev. @. M. Grant, D.D., Principal of Queen's University, Kingston.—-T can honestly say that Mr.
Morrison’s book is certain to be interesting and highly instructive.”

From Rev. W. Caven, D.D., Principal Knox College, Teronts.—*" . . Diseriminating and excellent in
tone and spirit. . Marked by much patient regearch and ‘scholarly grace.”

From Rev, D. H. MacVicar, D.D., LL.D., Principal of the Presbytarian College, Montreal.—“ These Notes,
biographical and critical, are admirable. Wriiten in a popnlar and truly fascinating style.”

From Rev. William Gregg, D.D., Professor of Church History, Knox College, Toronto.—' Greatly pleagsed
with these interesting and instructive Notes on the Great;Hymns of the Church, and with the admirable
teanslations into Latin verse.”

From Rev. D.J. Macdonnell, B.D., St. Andrew’s Church, Toronto.—"* . . . THvery one loving these
noble old hymnas, selected for annotation, will be pleassd at the prospect of their publication in the form
proposed, and will sing them with greater understanding and relish by reason of these Notes revealing such
spiritual insight and scholarly taste.”

From Rev. S. H. Kellogg, D.D., 8t. James' Square Church, Toronto.—*1 have read with unueual interest
these scholarly Notes on Great Hymns. In my judgment, gathered together in a volume, they could
hardly fail of success.”

From Mr. Justice Proudfoos, Toronto.—* My opinion of the value of these Notes is very high.

Anything I could say would far tra.nsf:e'nd the limits Of_u, xiotice." ,
HART AND COMPANY, - PUBLISHERS.

31 AND 83 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

ADWAY'
e PILLS';‘?&§

For the Cure of all DISORDERS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER, BOWELS, KIDNEYS, BLADDER, NERV
OUS DISEASES, HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION, COSTIVENESS, COMPLAINTS PRECULIAR TO FE
MALES, PAINS IN THE BACK, DRAGGING FEELING, ete.,, INDIGESTION, BILIOUSNESS, FEVER
INFLAMMATION OF THE BOWELS, PILES, and all derangements of the internal viscera.

DYSPEPSIA.

RADWAY'S PILLS are a cure for this complaint. They tone up the internal secretions to healthy
The symptoms of Dys-

.

8TOMACH, BI

aotion, restore strength to the stomach, and enable it to perform its functions.
pepsia disappear, and with them the liability to contract disease.

PERFECT DIGESTION.

IOUSNESS will

Sold by all Druggists.

CURE FOR A

HOLLOWAY'S OINTMEN'T

Is au infallible remedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breasts, 0ld Wounds, Sores and Ulcers. It is famous for
Gout and Rheumatisi. ’

For Disorders of the Chest it has no equal.
SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS.

like & charm.

And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.,

Chronic

Catarrh destroys the sense of smell and
taste, consumes the cartilages of the nose,
and, uniess properly treated, hastens its
victim into Consumption. It usually in-
dicates a serofulous condition of the sys-
tem, and should be treated, like chronie
ulcers and eruptions, through the blood.
The most obstinate and dangerous forms
of this disagreeable disense

Can be

cured by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. **1
have always been more or less troubled
with Scrofula, but never seriously until
the spring of 1882, At that time 1 took a
severe cold in my head, which, notwith-
standing all efforts to cure grew worse,
and finally became a chronic Catarrh,
it was accompanied with terrible head-
aches, deafness, a continual coughing, and
with great soreness of the lungs. M{'
throat and stomach were so polluted with
the mass of corruption from my head
that Loss of Appetite, Dyspepsia, and
Emaciation totally unfitted me for_ busi-
ness. I tried many of the so-called spe-
cifics for this disease, but obtained no
relief untii I commenced taking Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla.  After using two bottles of
this medicine, I noticed an improvement
in my condition. When 1 had taken six
bottles all traces of Catarrh disappeared,
and my health was completely restored. -~
A. I Cornell, Fairfield, Iowa.

For thoroughly eradicating the poisons
of Catarrh from the blood, take

Ayer’s Sar
saparilla. It will restore health and vigor
to decaying and diseased tissues, when
everything else fails.

Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mags.

NEW YEAR'S NOTICE!

Catarrh
Is usually the result of a neglected “cold
in the head,” which causes an inflam-
mation of the mucous membrane of the
nose. Unless arrested, this inflammation
produces Catarrh which, when chronie,
becomes very offensive. It is impossible
to be otherwise healthy, and, at the
same time, afllicted with Catarrh. When
promptly treated, this diseuse may be

Cured

by the use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. %+
suffered, for years, from chronic Catarrh.
My appetite_wus very poor. and I felt
miserably. None of the remedics 1 took
afforded me any relief, until I commenced
using Ayer’s Sursaparilla, of which T
have now taken tive bottles. The Catarrh
has disappeared, and I am growing
strong and stout again; my appetite has
returned, and my health is fully restored.
—Susan L. W. Cook, 909 Albuny street,
Boston Highlands, Mass.

I was troubled with Catarrh, and all its
attendant evils, for several years. T tried
varions remedics, and wuas treated by
a number of physicians, but rececived
no benefit until I commenced taking
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. A few bottles of
this medicine cured mo of this trouble-
some complaint, and completely restored
my health and strength. —Jesse Boggs,
Holman’s Mills. Albermarle, N. C.

If you would strengthen and invigorate
vour system more rapidly and surely than
by any other medicine, use Ayer’s Sar-

saparilla.

It is the safest and most reliable of all
blood purificrs. No other remedy is se
effective in cases of chronic Catarrh.

Sold by all Drugglsts. Price $1; six bottles, $&

by Giving them a Drink of

MADE IN A FEW MINUTES BY MERELY ADDING BOILING WATER.

Palatable, Warming and Nutritious.

Will be nccomﬂlished by ta,kin% RADWAY'S PILLS. By so doing DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE, FOUL
e avoided, and the food that is eaten contribute its nourishing properties
for the support of the natural waste and decay of the body.

Price 33 Cents per Box.

Send for our BOOK OF ADVICE to RADWAY & CO0., 419 St. James Street,
MONTREAL.

FOR
Glandular Swellings and all Skin Diseages 1t has no rival; and for contracted and stiff joints it act

Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 87 New Oxford St., London;

N.B.—Advice Gratis, at the above address, dnily. between the hours of 11 and 4 or by letter.

Show your Regard for your Friends on New Year's Day

Johnston’s Fluid Beef!

The Most Healthy Winter Beverage.
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

‘This powder never varies. A marvel of
puarity, strength, and wholesomeness. More
economical than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in eompetition with the
multitude of low test, short weight, alum
or phosphate powders. Sold only in cans

ROYAL BAKING POWDEK COMPANY,
1068 WALL ST.. NEW YORK.

ot YA TV
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CONSUMPTION

Palatable as Milk.

Be sure you get the genuine in Salmon
color wrapper; sold by all Druggists, at
soc. and $1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.

e o L LT VTN,

ESTABLISHED 1863.

“London Advertiser”

3 EDITIONS DAILY

MORNING, NOON, EVENING,

—— AN]) =

Mammoth Weekly List

C. R. ORR, Agent,
II KING STREET WEST, - TORONTO.

A skin of beauty 1s a joy forever,
R.T.FELIX GOURAUD'SORIENTAL

CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. No
other cosmetic willdoit. Removes tan, pimples,
freckles, moth-patches, rash and skin diseases,
and every blemish on beauty, and defies detec-
tion. It 'has stood the test of 37 years. and is <o
harmless we taste it to be sure the preparation is
properly made. Accept no counterfeit of similar
name. The aistinguished Dr. L. A, Sayer said
to 2 lady of the kaut ton (a patient) : “* As you
ladies will use them, I recommend * Gourand's
Cream' as the least harmful of all the skin pre-
parations.” One bottle will last six months,
using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
moves superfluous hair without injury to the
skin, FRED T, HOPKINS, proprietor, 4§
Bond Street, running through to Main Office, 37
Great Jones St., New York. For sale by all
druggists and fancy goods dealers throughout
the United States, Canada, and Europe. 49 Be-
ware of base imitations, $1,000rewar forarrest
and proof of any one selling the same,
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In its First Stages. ;

BISHOP RIDLEY COLLEGE

NT. CATHARINEN, Ont,

A CANADIAN ROCHOOL FOR BOYS.

The highest Collegiate work done in
all branches. Visitors—The Bishops of the
Provines. President of the Corporation—
T. R. Merritt, Krq. The very large number
of pupils with which the College opened in
September last, necessitates the announce-
ment that there is accommodation for
about twenty more only, until another
wing of the building is fitted up, which
cannot be done until the summer holidays.
Application foradmission, t berefore, should
be made a8 soon as possible.

Lent term begins Ja nuary 13th, 1890. For
Prospoctus and all information apply to

REV. J. 0. MILLER, Principal.

HEAD G HKing STE-
OFrice, TORONTO
v

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

" General Office, 6 King $t. East.
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YOU USED

{The Home Savings & Loan (0.

LIMITED.
DIVIDEND No. 21.

Notice is hereby given that a dividend at
the rate of seven per cent. per annum has
this day been declared upon the paid-up
Capital 8tock of the Company for the half
year ending 31st December, 1889, and ttat
the same will be payable at the Company’s
Office, No. 78 Church Street, Toronto, on
and after the 2nd day of January, 1890.

The transfer books will be cloged from
18th to 318t December inclusive,

By oxder of the Board.

JAMEBE MASON,
Manager,

Toronto, 14th Dec. 1869.
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DAWES & CO.,

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

521 8T. JAMES ST,, MONTREAL,
30 BUOKINGHAM ST, HALIFAX,
383 WELLINGTON 8T., OTTAWA,

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878,
W. BAKER & CO’S

Breakiast Gocoa

Is absolutel, ure and
it is soluble.

No Chemicals

i \ are used in its preparation .. has
NN more than threa times ths svength of

h B IAE Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot

! or Sugar, and is therefore far more

l economical, costing less than one cont

MR o cup. It is delisious, nourishing,

| strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED,

I} L and admirably adapted for invalids

) a3 well as for persons in health,
Sold by Gracers everywhere.

W.BAKER & C0,, Dorchester, Mass

1

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
—— - ESTABLISHED IN 1880:

The most Influential and Powerful
Musical Weekly in America,

Contributors in all the great Art Centres of
Europe and America.

Subscription(including postage) $4.00
yearly in aavance.

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERSHEIM,

EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

BEAUTY
Skin & Scalp
RESTORED
by The =i

OTHING IS KNOWN TO SCIENCE A1l
" all comparable to the CuTICcURA REMEDIES ir
their marvellous properties of cleansing, purifying
and beautifying the skin, and in_curing torturing
disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases o
the skin, scalp and blood, with loss of hair.

CUTICURA, the great Skin Cukk, and CUTICURA
Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from
it, externally, and CuTiCURA RESOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier, internally, are a positive cure fo)
every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples t¢
scrofula,

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTICURA, 75¢. ; SOAP,
35C. ; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the PoTTEs
Druc a~p CHemicaL Co., Boston, Mass.

27 Send for ‘. How to Cure Skin Diseases,”

4% Pimples, blackheads, chapped and
.o skin prevented by CUTICURA Soar.

oily 2
&Y

Dull Aches, Pains, and Weaknesses instantly
relieved by the CuTicURA ANTI - PaIN
PrasTER, the only pain-killing plaster, 30c.

~ ABRIDE'S
% CONFESSION

“ Yes, dcar, Tam mar-
/7, ried now, and  George
77 and Iare keeping house
in tho loveliest Mat on
G4tk St Well, yes, we

77 didd get married some-
il what  suddenly. My
~“&} health, you kuow, bhad
-7 for sonie time been very

'y = delivate, and Dr. Heavy-

7 2 %«,‘Eﬁ fee told mamioa, that he
/P © feared T would follow
< pos 4 3 poor, dear sister Belle,

d / ) H who died three years ago
25, e e &FZ from n wasting
\"&‘ Lo Dear George
crazy when mamnuin told him what the dog
I nearly cricd my exes ont, but one day I over
¢ hateful Nelly Parker’ suy to her mother, ‘I
Georgo Bluuvelt i just too lovely for anything,
when the girl he's enpzaged to dies, and they suy she is
dying of a gallopiug corsinption, I'm going to step in-
to her shoes aud becoino Mrs, George Blauvelt ; now
Just you wait and see.’ This spring I noticed George
geemed to he alost resigned to the 1dea that we should
never be nrried, and the thought that that deceitfil
hussy miight got bt after all wearly drove me crazy,
One day T read the testimony of s Howe and
Hummel as to the wonderfnily i ing effect of
DR, CAMPBELL'S ARSENIG WAE Tesolved
to try what they would do for me. I connnenced their
use on the 4th of July, George had just sailed for Kio-
ope on business for his firni. On Sépt. 18 he returued,
Twag, from the nse ot the Wafe by that time again g
well womin, and so enruptured was he with my healthy
and robust appearaice thit he iusisted we get marfed
the very next day. I conld not say him nay, and, as
you will sco by my cavd, £ am now Mrs. George Blau-
yolt. Do call snon‘and let me introduce George to you ;
Iar:sure you will tike Lim, he Is so handsome, and ag
go«t)d 4y ho s haudsome. Good-by ; be sure not to for-
get.”

THE DEY OF ALGIERS!
The SHAH OF PERSIA and the SULTANS of TURKEY
and MOROCCO now FATTEN and BEAUTIFY their
harems exclusively on DR CAMPBELL'S ARSENTC
COMPLEXION WAFERS 8o great s the demand for
these marvetlons Wafers that their manufacturo is con
tinued day and mgnt.

** The Shah found Ins harem in a state of disorder on
his return to Persie.’—N Y World, Oct 12, 1889 Rea-
son—Their supply of CAMPBELL'S WAFERS was ex-
hansted 1

ILLUSTRATIVE of tho desirability of a certaln
amount of Plumpness, rumonr has ir that the above dis-
tinguished Oriental Potentates moke it a practiie 10
WEIGH thelr wives regularly oneo a month, precedence
in rank and tmperfal favour being accorded to the wife
possessed of the greatest nunber of pouuds avuitdas

pols.
By Mall, $1. Depot—220 6th ave, New York Drug.

THE CANADIAN

OFFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE G0,

Successors to
W. Stahlschmidt & Co., and
Geo. F. Bostwick,

MANUFAOTURERS OF

Uttice, School, Chureh and Lodge
FURNITURE.

that
ana

Rotary Office Degk, No.51.

SEND FOR CATALOGUF AND PRICE

LIST TO

24 Front Street West, Toronto.

FAOTORIES AT PRESTON. ONT,

O SUBSCRIBERS !

Those wishing to keep their copies of
THE WEEE in good condition, and have
them on hand forreference,should use a
Binder. Wecansend by mail

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER

For $1.00.. Postage prepaid.

These Binders have been madeexpressly
for THE WEEK, and are of the best manu-
facture. The papersoan be placed in the
Binder week bv week, thus keeping the
file complete.

Address—
OvricE oF THE WEEK,
5 Jordan Street, Toronto.

TAR&TOLU

ASTHMA IO PNEUMONIA
WHOOPING

"




