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 HE CANADIAN
BANK OF COMMERCE,

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.
Paid-up Capital, - - $6,000,000
Rest, -~ - 700,000

DIRECTORN:
HENRY W, DARLING, Esq., President.
Gro. A, Cox, E8Q., Vice-President.

Wn. Gooderham, Esq. Matt. Leggat, Esq.
(ico. Taylor, Esq.
Jas. Crathern, Ksq, John I. Davidson, Esq.

B. K. WALKER, General Manager.

J. H. PLUMMER, Assist. Gen. Manager,

ArLrx. H, IRELAND, Inspector.

G. de C. O'GRADY, Assistant Inspector.

New York.—Alex. Laird and Wm. Gray,
Agents.

BrancHEs.—Ayr, Barrie, Belleville, Ber-
lin, Blenheim, Brantford, Chatham, Colling-
wood, Dundas, Dunnville, Galt, Goderich,
Guelph, Hawmilton, Jarvis, London, Mont-
real, Orangeville, Ottawa, Paris, Parkhill,
Peterboro’, St. Catharines, Sarnia, Sault Ste.
Marie,Seatorth,8imeceoe,Stratford,Strathroy,
Thorold, Toronto, East Toronto, cor. Queen
Street and Bolton Avenue; North Toronto,

I RW. suernien,

W. B. Hamilton, Esq. !

763 Yonge 8t.; North-West Toronto, cor. |

College Street and Spadina Avenue, Walk- lottetown aud Suwmmerside,

erton, Windsor, Woodstock.

Commercial credits issued for use in Eu- |

rope, the East and West Indies, China,
Japan and South Ameriea.

Bterling and American Exchange bought
and sold, Collections made on the most
favourable terms.
posits,

BANKERS AND CORRESPONDENTS.—Great

Britain, The Bank of Scotland (Incorpor- |

ated 1695); Tudia, China and Japan, The
Chartered Bank of India, Australia and
China ; Paris, France, Lazard Frores & Cie. ;
Brussels, Belgium, . Matthieu & Fils ; New
York, the Amcrican Exchange National
Bank of New York; San Francisco, The
Bank of British Columbis; Chicago, Ameri-
can Exchange National Bank of Chicago;
British Columbia, The Bank of British
Columbia.

QUEBEC BANK.

ESTABLISHED 1815,
HEAD OFFIOE, - QUEBEC.

Bonrd ot Dirvectors.
R, 1{. RMITH, ©¥8Q., President.
WM. WITHALL, ¥.8Q., Vice-President.
Sik N. . BELLEAU, K.C.M G,
JINa R YouNe, Bisq., GEo. B, RENFREW, k8Q.,
BAMEUFLT Siaw, Bsq., FRank Koss, Ksg.

Hiend Oflice, Quebec.

JAMESR STEVENSON,  WILLIAM R. DEaN,
Cashier. Inspector.
Branches ;

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

Collections made in all partsof the coun-
try on favourable torms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES STEVENSON, Cashier

IMPERIAL * BANK
OF CANADA.

Capital Paid-up
Reserve Fund.......,

-.$1,500,000
600,000

——

DIRKECTORS,
H. 8. HoWLAND, President.

T. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres., Bt. Catharines.
William Ramsay. Hon, Alex. Morris.
Robert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.

T. R. Wadsworth.

HEAD OFFICE, - . . TORONTO.
D, R. WiLkIE, B. JENNINGS,
Cashier. Inspestor.

BRANCHES IN ONTARTO.
Hesex Centre, Niagera Falls, Welland, Fer-
gus, Port Colborne. Woodstock, Galt, St.
Catharines, Toronto—Yonge 5t. cor. Queen
—Ingersoll, §t. Thomas.
BRANCHES IN NORTH-WEST.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage 1a
Prairie,

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

Mutua! Lifs lnsuranc Co. of New M’

ASSETS OVEL $118,000,000,

I8 the largest financial institution in the
world, nmf offers the best security. Its re-
sults on policies have never been equalled
by any other Company. Its new distribu-
tion golicy is the most liberal contract yet
issued, placing no restrictions upon resi-
dence, travel or ocoupation. No forfeiture
and definite cash values,

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

41 Yonge St., Toronto.

Aceident Insurance Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.,
HEAD OFFICE, - MONTREAL.

Claima paid, over 15,000, The most popu.
ar Company in Canada,

Medland & Jones, Gen. Agents.

Mail Building.

TELEPHONE, OFFICE, - - 1€6¥
“ MR. MEDLAND,- 3092
" MR. JONES,- - 1610

Agents in i
Dominion. ovfr'y oity and town in the

Interest allowed on de- !

| 3. T. VINCENT

THEMoLSONS BANK
Tncnruoratod by Aot of Pl LT
Capital, all paid up, I- 51/52,00(},000
Rest, -~ - - ~ - $1,000,000
HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.

PHRECTORS -

Y OTHOMAS WORKMAN, il

I T MoLRON, Vice- Presiclent,
N Fwing,
A

SIR 1. L. MACEFHERNON, W)
KoM TAMNAY
¥, AN THOMAR. Gesieral Moo
A O, Tnspectoy, 0 v

BRANCHES -

Aylmer, Out, Montreal, St Hyagei .
Brockville, Momisiarg, o0 vl,-{]f“,l,‘“’.i‘:"(‘; Que.
Clinton, Norwirh, Toronpn, o Ot
Exetier, Owen Sonnd, Trento,

Hanmilton, Hiduetoawg, Faterlol

London, Ructi's Fadls, g

Meaford, Norel, 104,

AGENTS IN THE DOMING Oy,
Prchice—Liy Bi < suple 3 - .
]’».‘l‘l’\uk iwe—Liv Banyue du Peaple andg Eastern Townships
Ontario —Dowinion Bauk and 1t

Yl ‘heey g iy

Bank and Brauclies, e dnd hupertal
o Broesirick - Bank of New Brimswice

¢ Seati, Vi Pankivg ik

Prinee Edward {sland

Heat (‘um[r;u:)n

-Bank of Navy Seotia, Char-
British Colwnbin,—Pank of British Coluy
i S it nhia.
SLA'\:!I((;}I](;;;.IUUIIIJ(L Comniercial Bank of Nowfoundland,
AGENTS IN EUROPE,
London.—ANian Buud (Litited)
Currie & Co.r Messra, Morton, Hoge,
Liverpool e Lank of Liy
2rris~The Credit Lyonnaiy,
dntwerp, Belyium. ~ Bunque @' Anverg,
AGENTS IN THE UNITED 81 A7ps,
Newr Yorle— Mechanies” Natioul Bk, Mu’u
Uy BV .

Messrs.
.”]& Cuj 8. Glyn, Mills,
w0,

tom, Bl & Crd Sossrs, W Wagsn g s Mor-
Agents Bk of Mont Boston = Merehants al
Cuseo Nationa) Bank. ¢
. (I‘ki e llum{.»— Conugereiy] mal
; omereial National gk g
ik of Bualo. Sitw Franctseo. e op s il
Columihin, M Wity ir

mi  Firo
Natioual
Toledo.

Tatranice (0 Toank.  Hotena, M e 0,
Vank.  Hutte, Moutana, - Fipsy, Natfona) ”m’}:
Second National Bank. AR,
Collertions made fn all parts of fhe
turns promptiy remitted, at bowes
Tatters of Credit issued availah)
World

THE STANDARD LIFE.

At the 63rd annual general meoting of tho
Standard Life Assurance Company, held
at Edinburgh on Tuosday, the 23rd of April,

Daminion, and ro-
borutes of exelange.
e A all parts of the

18489, tho following results for the year
ended 15th November, 1885, woro reportod

4,379 new proposals for life as-

surance were received duting

the year for.................. &0,123,554 60
2,972 policies were issued, agsur-

B, . T,282,205 07
The total existing nssurancesin

force at 15th Novomber, 1888,

amounted to ..., ........, ..101,258,149 1t
Of Iwhich wag re-assured with

other offices .................. 6,882 060 00
The annual revenue amounted

at 15th November, 1868, to....
The accumulated funds at same

4,525,703 13

date amounted to............ 34,019,583 27
Being an increase during the
yearof.., ., T 888,470 73
THE

Ganada Accident Assurance Company

ISSUKEN POLICTES COVERING

Railway and Steamboat Disasters

As well ay Casualties in the Strect,
the Home, etc., etc.

Y

D NOT HESITATE ABOUT TAKING A POLICY

DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.

O'HARA, -
HEAD OFFICE:
Manning Arcade, - TORONTO.

Call, or write for particulars.

I Managing Director,

" CITY OF LONDON
Fire INnsuraNck Co.

F LONDON, ENG.
Capital 0 .................. 810,000,000
Deposited with (fovernment at

Ottawa $135,000

Telephone 228.

4 Wellington St. West, -
% Telephone 16,

42 King East, - - -

Fire insurance of every description effect-
ed. All losses prolaptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto,

H, M. BLACKBURN, - General Agent,
Iesidence Telephone, 3576.

W. & E. A. BADENACH, Toronto Agents,
Residence Telephone, 3516.

Gtasgow and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Montreal.

Inspectors:
W. G. BRowN, C. GELINAS.
A.D, G. VAN WaRT.

RICHARD FBEYGANG, } Joint Managers,

Toronto Branch Orfice, 34 TorontoStreet,

THOS. MOCCRAKEN, Resident Secretary,
GENERAL AGENTS:
WM. J. BRYAN, WM. FAHEY.
Telephone No. 418,

e THI e

CHEQUE BANK,

LIMITED.
ESTABLISHED IN LONDON, 1875,
Chief Office:

4 WATERLOD PLACGE, PALL MALL; LONDON.

Trustees:

The Right Honourable John Bright, M.P.
The Right Honourable Earl Beauchamp.

Bankern—Bank of England.

The Capital, in addition to the Gunrantee
Fund of 50 per cent., is invaested in British
Governneut Securities.

The Bank does not discount Notes or
Bills, nor speculate, but invests its deposits
againgt Government Securities, thus mak-
ing the Cheque Bank Cheques Equnl to
©axh--ag Bank of Kngland notes are.

The Bank issues Cheques in amounts
from @ne Ponnd upwards, either singly
or vut up in Books, as required, for the use
of Travellers, or for those romitting money
to Furope, or any other part of the world.

The Cheques are cheaper than Post Office
Orders, and can be Unshed on Presenta-
tion without Charge in overy town in
Grent Britain and Ireland; in cvery town
in Kurope, and in every pu}‘t of the world.

Visitors to the Paris Exhibition
this summer can cash the Cheques
at upwards of 70 Banking Houses in
all parts of Paris.

Travellers holding Chequo Bank Cheques
can have their mail matter addressed to
thom earc ot the Cheque Bank, London,
who will take charge of the same and for-
ward to any address.

For Hundbook containing list of upwards
of 4,000 Banking Houes, sitnated in all
parts of the world, who Cash Cheque Bank
Choques on presentation, without charge,
apply to The Agency, Chequo Bank, Ltd.,
United Bank Buildings, 2 Wall Street, New
York.

E.J. WATHEWN & CO., Agents,

= ORI e

IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA,

Head Onice and Branches,

From whom Chegues and all information
miay bo obtained.

REFRRENCEN BY PERMISSION :—John W.
Mackay, Ksq., President Commercinl Cable
Jompany, Mackay-Bennett Cables, Now
York. K. O. ¥rench, Ksq., President Man-
hattan Trust Company, New York and
many others.

NOT AN EXPERIMENT

But five years successful business without
the loss of & dollar in principal and intorest
i8 the satisfactory record of the largeust Real
Estate Company in the South-West.

WINNER
INVESTMENT CO.,

CAPITAL, - $500,000 00
SURPLUS, - 644,975 00

This Company does strictly an investment
business, and shares with investors the re-
sults of conservative and profitable invest-
wents. They offer a fixed income, large
profits, and absolute secprlty. Ne!Lrly
$2,000,000 net profits paid to investors sinco
1883, from Kansas City (Mo.) real ostate in-
vestments. At the proesent txgno op rortun-
ity is offered to invest in desirable Kansas
City real estate, secured by a first mortgage
boud, bearing eight per ccnt. guarantecd
interest, in awmounts of 500 and its mul-
tiple. The entire net profits given to pur-
chasers of the bonds. Write for full infor-
mation.

8 Y Guaranteed First Mortgages

On Kansas City real estate always on hand,

ased on an actual selling price, principal
and wemi-annual interest absolutely
guaranteed, payable at maturity, and 25 per
cent. deposited with the American Loan
and Trust Company, of Boston, as addi-
tional security. No safer investment pos-
sible. Amounts $250.00 upwards.

10 Syndicate Investments 10 per ¢t
Kansas City vealty.

SIND FOR MONTHLY CIRCULARS.

Wirniam H. PaRMENTER,
GENERAL AGENT,
Massachusetts Hospital Life Insurance
Company Building,

WO NTATE ST., BONSTON, Masw,

ESTARLISEED A.D. 1809.

NORTH BRITISH AND MERGANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY.

0
Fire Premiums (1884) < $7,000,600
Fire Assets(1884)........ 13,000,006
Investments in Canada . e 982,617
Total Invested Funds (Fired Life) 33,600,000

. —0
Toronco Branch-36 WellingtonNt. K,

R. N. GOOCH,
H. W. EVANS,

TELEPHONES.—Oflice, 423, Residence, Mr, |
Gooch 1081; Mr. Kvans, 3034.

} Agents, Toronto.

TORONTO, FRIDAY, AUGUST Znd, 1889.

R. HAMILTON McCARTHY, R.
C.A, SCULPTOR,

Under Royal European Patronage.
Btatues, Busts, Relievi and Monuments,
Portrait Busts a Specialty.
STUDIO--Niw BUILDINGS, 12 LOMBARD ST,
TORONTO.

R J. LICENCE,
° PORTRAITURE
BTunIo : (0il and Crayon).
39 & 61 ADELAIDE 8T. 11AST, TORONTO.

R JORDAN,
* Plumber, Steam & Gaw Fitter,

Estimateg given on application. Bell-
hanging, 631 YONGE STREET, TORONTO,
18t door north of Isabelln St. I’hono 3359,

A FRANK WICKSON,
ARCHITECT,
THIRD FLOOR, MEDICAL
COUNCIL BUILDING,
Corner of Bay and Richmond Streets,

I GAMBIER-BOUSFIELD,
¢ ARCHITECT,
Agsociato Royal Institute British Architects

Member Toronto Architects’ Guild.
61 ADELAIDE ST. EAST, - TORONTO.

R. MANGER'S BIRD STORE,

. 263 Yonge Strect. Toronto,

Lwporter of und dealer in all kinds of

SiNgING Biups, TALKING PARROTS, FANOY

BIrDs. Mocking bird food a specialty. All
kinds of Bird Food and appliances.

I ESIDENCES ON
- SIHHERBOURNE,

ROOM 4,

 Jarvis, Carlton, St, George and Bloor Sts.

Also a laxge list of other
PROPERTIES FOR sSALE.

Lioans nogotiated at lowest rates of interost
Estates mannged.

LEONARD W, BUTLER, 30 Toronto St.

TRAFAI.GAR iNSTITUTE, MONTREAL,

For the Higher Ilducation of
Young Women.

TRUBTERS. ~Lev. Jawes Barclay, U'rost-
dent; Bir Willinm Dawson, Vice-Proesident ;
8ir Donald A. Smith, Rev. Principal Graut,
Rev. Prof. Ross, Rev. J. Kdgar Hill, A. T.
Drumnond, Andrew Allan, Hugh McLon-
nan, Alexander Macpherson, Alex. Mitchell,
Ven. Archdeacon Evans, John Hope, E. 13.
Greensliivlds. A. 1", Riddell, Secretary, 22
St John Street, Montreal.

STArEF. -~ Miss Grace Wairley, Principal
(M.A. certificate with first-class honours,
Edinburgh), Classics and Kunglish Litera-
ture; Mpille. Cecil Huguenin, Modern Lun-
guages; Miss B. L. Smith, Mathematies;
Miss Constance Mitchell, Evglish Subjects;
Miss M, sym, Piano; C. G (}eddo.s, Vocal
Music; ¥, Jehin Prume, Violin; Miss Mac-
donnell, Painting and Drawing ; Miss Barn.
jum, Gymnastics; Miss Labatt, L.ady House-
keepor. The Institute will re-opon on 10th
September, 1849, The fees payablo by resi-
dent students are $300, ineluding board.
Drawing and Music extra. The situation
is on the mountain side, covering one and
a half acros of ground tastefully laid out in
lawns, flower Deds and shrubbory. _thh
the large extension to the preront building
uow in course of completion, accommodla-
tion will be afforded for forty resident
students, most of whow may have separate
rooms. For furthor information apply to
the Becretary,

HORTHAND SCHOOL — K.
BARKER, Principal (for over hve
vears Principal of Bengough’s Shorthand
Institute, in connection with the ¢ Cana-
dian Business University,” of this city.
:I‘he 620 students who were there under his
instruction are his best refertnces, Mr.
(}6()!‘ re Bengough, agent for the Reming-
ton Typewriter, has charge of the.Tys)e-
writing Department. Apply for circular
t‘o BARKER’S SHORTHAND ScHOOL, 45 King
Street East, Toronto.

Toronty (ol of Mos
AND ORCHESTRAL & ORCAN SCHOOL.

Fall term (2nd year) commences Sept. 5,
1880, Thorough instruction in every branch
of music--Vocal, Instrumental and Theo-
retical—by the most eminent teachersin
Canada. ‘Completo 3-manual organ in Col-
lege, and largest chureh organ in Province
for lessons nnd practice. Orchestra of 60
and chorus of 250 accessible to students.
Diplomas, prizes, scholarships and certi-
ficates granted. Liectures, coneerts, recitals
and violin class, free. ) .

Send for prospectus, giving full particu-

| lars, ete.

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,

12 and 14 Pembroke nt,

I:;;ﬁ;iTGerman, Spanish, Italian.

You can, by ten weeks’ study, master
either of these. languages sufficiently for
every-day and business conversation, by Dy,
RicH, 8, RoseNTHAL'Scelebrated MEISTR R~
SCHAFT SYSTEM Terms,#$5.00 for books
of each language, with privilege of answers
to all questions, and correction of exercises.
Sample copy, Part I.,25 cents. Liberal terms
to teachersa.

Meisterschaft Publishing Co, Boston, Mass,

|

EEK:

Sczenice and Arts.

$3.00 per Annum.
Single Coples, 10 cents
for Girls and Tiest

DRES D EN * Class Tuition offered

at Moderate Terms by an English and a
Hanoverian lady.

A Comfortable Home

ADDRESS ¢

MISS LOWE (late of “ Mayfield,”

Southgate).
Schnorrstrasse 13, DRESDEN.

MR. SPARHAM SHELDRAKE'S
PRIVATE

BOARDING » SCGOL = FOR » BOYS

The English Branches, Klenentary Clas-
sies, Mathematics aud French,

Extremoly healthy locality. Safe bath-
ing, ete., etc.

~—— ADDRESS ——

Mr. Sheldrake, ““The Grove,”

LAKEFIELD, ONT.

Bishop Ridley Collega

A CANADIAN CHURCH SCHOOL
FOR BOYS.

Bewerd of Visetors = A1l ¢the
lrocinee,

Bishops of the

STAFF.--Principal, the Rev. J. 0. Miller,
B.A., Univ. Tor.; Classical Master, H. J.
Cody, Bsq., B.A., Univ. Tor.; Modern Lan-
guages, I, J. Steen, Ksq., B.A., Univ. Tor.;
Matheruatics, W. H. B. Spotton, Ksq., B.A.,
Univ. Tor.; Religious Instruction, the Rev.
W. J. Arwitage; Music, Angelo M. Reid,
Kaq., Leipsic; Drill lnstructor, Capt. Geo.
Thuirs; Matron, Miss Cleghorn; Steward,
Capt. Geo. Thairs; Medical Inspectors, Dr.
Goodman and Dr. Morritt.

Iuformation may be obtained from the
REV. ). O. MILLJR, 26 King East, Toronto,
or RIDLEY COLLKGHE, ST, CATHARINES,

il [ | | DSE—

| BERLITZ SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES.

GED. COUTELLIER & MAX INGRES,
81 KING ST, EAST, - . TORONTO.

BRANCHES : New York, W. Madison %t. ;
Boston, Mass,, 154 Tremont St.; Philadelphia,
1523 Chestnut St.; Brooklyn, 40 Court St.;Wash-
ington, 723 14th St, N.W.; Berlin (Germany),
113 Leipziger Strasse; Toronto, 8t King St K.
St. John N,B., 74 King St.

FRENCH : G. Coutellier, B.A., D.C.L., of
Paris Faculty,. GERYAN: A staff of best
native teachers, graduates of the Berlitz School
of New York. A

8 Branch Ofiice : Hamilton, Canada Life
Buildings.

General Culture.  Desirable

gositions open to progressive stu-

onts, All interested will receive

valuable information FREE, by addressing
E. TOURJER, BosToN, Mass.

ANADIAN - YOUNG,
51 Tomns, O, WOMEN

gar Nearly 200 students last your. 17
( 1mdun.tas and Certificated Tenchers m
Faculty. Graduating Courses with Corti-
ficates and Diplomas in Literature. Music,
¥ine Arts, Blocution and Commercial Sci.
ence.

In thdrrecent Art Examinations Alwa
won 116 Provineial Certifloatos, inclnding
FOUR FULL ADVANCED CERTIFT.
CATES --the ONLY FOUR GRANTED IN
THY, PROVINCE, also TWO GOLD MED-
QE‘?ERTIFICATES and SIXFULL PRIM

McLacuLiN HALL.--The elegant new ad.
dition costing $20,000 now open,

Thorough work. Low rates. Ciood board
60 pp. Announcement free. Address,

PRINCIPAL AUSTIN, B.D.

usic, ART( ELOCUTION and

HELLMUTH

London, Ont., Canada
ONE

5% Host Complets Institutions in Ameriea

Ciroulars)] Next Term Begins |

enton {ISEPTEMBER 4.

tion.

Applica-

EDUCATIONZYOUNC LADIES

;;?ETES.‘EHEHSEM.A OL L E G E
London, Ontario, Can.

Principal,
EPPS’ COCOA.
CRATEFUL AND COMFORTING.
ONLY BorLing WATER 6R MILE NEEDED.

Sold only in packets by Grocers,
v labelled

JAMES EPPS & C0- HOM®OPATHIC CHEMISTS

LoNDON, EENGLAND,
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THE WEEK.,

CASTLE MONA COTTAGES.
Straw Point, Rye, N.H.

Will open June 1. Thoese cottages can now be rented
entire or in flats. The advantages of a private house
without the trouble of house-keeping make it a pleas-
ant way to spend the summer. Particular attention
aid to the cuisine. Excellent stable facilities. Ad-
ress to June 1, Franklin House, Lawrence, Magss.,
after that at the Cottages.
C. E. HUSE.

Wo oD ENGRAVER
21 MELINDA ST TaronR-

University of Toronto.

Applications, with testimonials, will be
received by the undersigned until the 15th
August for the Chair of Logic and Meta-
physies in the University of Torouto.

Salary $3,000 per annum.

GEO. W. ROSS, Minister of Iiducation.
Education Departinent, Outario,
Toronto, 6th June, 1889,

Upper Canada College,
FOUNDED 182y

The sixtieth year begins on Wednesday,
Bapt. 11th. New boys will be enrolled on
Wedpesday and Thursday at 10 san. Old
boarders must return on '(Yhuradmy to claim
their rooms.

The boys will all assemble in the Publie
Hall ou Thursday at 2 p.m., for elnss enrol-
ment.

Regular classes begin on Iridav ut % a.m.

All vaeancios will be fil'ed according to
privrity of application, preference, how-
ever, being given until S8eptember 16th to
applicanty resident in Ontario.

‘or particulars apply to the

PRINCIPAL,
U, C. College, Toronto.

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

3 Dreakiast Cocoa

Is absolutely pure and
it 48 soluble.

No Chemicals

wre uned in ity preparetion. It has
more than three tines the strength of
Cocon mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Bugur, and is therefore far more
economical, coating less than one cont
a cup. It is deliclous, nourishing,
R strengthening, EASILY DIGreTED,
and admirably adapted for invalids
as well as for persons In health,

Sold by Grocers everywhere

W.BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass.
&#SCIENCE %
(WEEKLY)

Reduced Price. Improved Form.

One Bubscription, t year, $3.30.

‘Crialsubscript’n, 4 mos., 1,00,
CLUB RATES (in one remittance):
One gubseription, one year, - $3 50
Two do do - - 600
Three do do - - 800
Four do do - - 1000

Every one interested in Sanitary, Mental Educa-
tional or DPolitical Hcience, should read ScieNce.
Especial attention isgiven to Exploration and Travels,
illustrated by maps made from the latest material b
an assistant editor constantly employed on geographi-
cal matters.

PRESS COMMENTS.

The value of this comprehensive scientific weekly
to the student, the scientific worker, the manufac-
turer, and to the whole of that large and daily-growing
class to which scientific knowledge is a necessity, can
hardly be over-estimated. No student, business or
professional man should be without it.—Mc 4treal
Gaselte.
1ti8 a sclentific journal conducted with enterprise,
impartiality and genuine ability.—New York Tribune.

e consider it the best educational journal pub.
lished.—Ottawa Globe.

N.D. C. HODGES,
Lartayette Place, - New York,

THE METTAW

S,

North Shore of Lake Eric, Kingsville, Ont.

THIS NEW AND DELIGHTFUL SUMMER RESORT |

Ts beautifully situated on the lake shore, close to the station of the Lake Erie, Essex and Detroit River
Railway, only thirty miles from Detroit, in a district famous for its fertility and agreeable summer
climate, and within sight of Pelee Island, the most southerly point in Canada, celebrated for its fishing
and as the home of the Pelee Club.

The hotel contains 120 rooms, and in the arvangement and equipment no expense hag been spared
to ensure the comfort and enjoyment of its guests. It is furnished with the best spiral spring and hair
mattresses, electric bells with return call, fire alarm bells in all rooms, Hale hydraulic elevator,
steam heating in corridors and many of the rooms. numerons open fireplaces, incandescent electric
lighting throughout, and hot and cold Laths on each floor free to giests. The cuisine and service will
be the very best. Ample fire protection is afforded by a complete system of water works,

In the grounds adjoining the hotel is a spacious casino, containing dancing, billiard, card, smoking
and lounging rooms, and bowling alleys, which, with bowling greens, tennis courts, croquet lawns,
excellent and safe hoating and bathing, and the charming walks and drives of the neighhourhood, offer
unusnally abundant means of recreation.

Two miles distant is one of the most remarkable gas wells on the Continent, a recent discovery,
which is attracting much attention and promises enormous development. Gas from this well will be
used for illuminating the hotel grounds and approaches,

With a season longer and more equable than morve northerly summering places, though equally
cool and invigorating, this resort presents the choice of complete retivement and rest, or the occasional
change afforded by its proximity to Detroit (only one hour’s journey), with which there is connection by
rail three times daily, and by water frequently by the new and excellent Steamer LAkgsing, plying
between Sandusky, Pelee Island, Kingsville and Detroit, Telephone connection with Detroit and
other points,

OPENS JULY 10th under the management of Charris S, MATHEWS, for many years Steward of
the Palmer House, Chicago, to whom applications for rooms should be made, in advance if possible,

HIRAM WALKER & SONS, -  Proprietors.
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HOT WATER HEATING

Extract from a Stratford
Testimonial. |

“With your Hot Water Heater I
am able to get through with exactly |
half the coal I did when using Stoves
and Grates.” |

G. G. McPHERSON.

JEWEL" HOT AIR FURNAGE

THE FINEST

STEEL * FURNACE

EVER MADE.

seion

a
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USES LESS FUEL |
THAN ANY OTHER FURNACE

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

Every Person Using them will Give
Highest Recommendation.

*«b
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r

BURROW, STEWART & MILNE, mawwescruress, HAMILTON.

I ELIAS ROGERS & CO.(.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

HEAD OFFICE:—20 KING STREET WENT,

BRANCH OFFICES:-— 409 Yonge Street 765 Yonge Street, s52 Queen Street West, st
YARDS AND BRANCH (gFFICES:-—-Esl’)lnnade East, near" Berkeley St.; Esplasade?4}ogfeg?Psrtir::e's]ssgbtt
Bathurst St., nearly opposite Front St. ’
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ORSFORD’S

ACID PHOSPHATE,

Prepared according to the directions of Professor
N. IZORSFORD.

FOR DYSPEPSIA,
NERVOUSNESS, EXHAUSTION, TIRED ERAIN,

And all diseases arising from Indigestion and Nerv-
ous Exhaustion.

A preparation of the phosphates and phosphoric
acid in the form vequired by the system.

It aids digestion, and is'a brain and nerve food.

It makes a delicious drink with water and sugar
only, and agrees with such stitnulants as are neces-
sary to take.

&4 Descriptive pamphlet free.

Rumford Chemical Works,
PROVIDENCE, R.I.

Heware of Substitutes and Imitntions,

. CAUTION.—Be sure the word * Horsford's" is
yrintoed on the label. All others are spurious. Never
sold in bulk.

TISDALE'’S

BRANTFORD

TRON STABLE FIPTIES

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

We lose no job we can figure on,
sent free,

THE B. C. TISDALE c0'Y,

BRANTFORD, ONT.

Catalogues

BRISTOL’S
PILLS

THE INFALLIBLE REMEDY

For all Affections of the

Cramps, Chills, Colie, Diarrheea,
Dysentery, Cholera- Morbus
and all Bowel Complaints,

NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER

AND

¥ Years' Kxperience proves that PERRY
DAVIS PAIN-KILLER is the best
Family Remedy for

Burns, Bruises, Sprains, Rheuma-
tism, Neuralgia and Toothache,

J Coughs, Sore Throat, Influenza,
Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchi-
tis, Asthma, and every affection of the
Throat, Lungs and Chest are speedily
and permonently cured by the use of

WISTAR'S BALSAN OF WILD CHERRY,

which does not dry up a cough and leave
the cause behind, but loosens it, cleansea
the lungs, and allays irritation, thus re.
moving the cause of the complaint, CON.
SUMPTION CAN BE CURE by a timely
resort to this standard remedy, as is proved
by hundredsof testimonials.  The genuing
18 signed “I. Butts” on_the wrapper,
SETH W. FOWLE & BONS, Prop RS,
Boston, Mass, Sold by dealers generally,
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A OTHER curious illustration of how far our civic

arrangements still fall short of an ideal standard is’
afforded by the way in which our towns and cities dispose,
or rather fail to dispose, of their refuse. The fact that a
city like Toronto can as yet find nothing better to do with
its daily product of solid garbage than to dump it in
hollows, to be not only an offence to the eyes and noses of
hundreds of citizens, but a menace to the health of the
whole city, is a most curious reflection upon the general
intelligence. Such a proof of our civic incapacity is paral-
leled only by our no less brilliant plan of conducting the
liquid refuse of the city, by sewers, into the lake from
which we draw our water supplies. Thus far we had
written when we gleaned from a daily paper the welcome
intelligence that the city fathers had at lagt resolved to go
on at once with the erection of a crematory, thus calling
in the aid of the great purifying agent provided by Nature
for resolving decaying animal and vegetable matter into its
harmless constituent elements. Let us hope that henceforth
the purifying fires may never be quenched in our local
gehennas, The tone and declarations of the meeting of
some of Toronto’s most influential and energetic citizens,
afford, also, a pretty good pledge that the esplanade
difficulty is about to be grappled with and another great
reproach to our civic management taken away. But surely
when the civy sets itself in earnest to secure the water
front from the grasp of private corporations and to make
it a thing of beauty instead of the offence and menace it
now is, they will not forget the necessity of, at the same
time, settling once and for all the sewer question. It will
be clearly impossible to make the city front the pleasant
and attractive locality it should be, so long as the sewers
contribute their foul current to defile the waters along the
lake shore,

ASSUMIN G, ag we may with certainty of almost univer-

sal assent, that the continuance of the present colo-
nial status of Canada is out of the question ; that change,
development of some kind is inevitable in the near future,

. should not shrink from the attempt.
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there are in all three possible courses which this develop-
ment may take: Annexation, Federation, Independence.
The first may be at once eliminated. No influential party
in Canada advocates it ; the great majority of the people
are resolutely opposed to it ; even candid American states-
men admit that it is not now a practical question, and
those who regard it as manifest destiny are obliged to rele.
gate it to a distant future. Of the remaining alternatives
the prospects of Imperial Federation can scarcely be said
to be much brighter than those of annexation. While to
the eyes of Mr. Parkin, and a few other enthusiastic Cana-
dian federationists, the day of a differential tariff in favour
of the colonies is within measurable distance, the wordg of
leading British statesmen on both sides of politics, and the
general tone of British journalists show that there is
scarcely the remotest possibility of that sine qua non of the
project coming within the range of practical politics.
Nothing could be more significant than the fact that Sir
Charles Tupper’s suggestion of a conference of colonial del-
egates in England is disapproved by leading English fede.
rationists, as likely to retard rather than hasten the move-
ment. The chances of success for an idea whose advo-
cates are not only unable to formulate a scheme, but even
shrink from having the matter discussed by avowed friends,
are surely remote. Why should not patriotic Canadians,
then, turn their attention seriously to the only remaining
course worthy of themselves and their country? Objection
on the score of expense can scarcely be taken by those who
are willing to face a scheme of Imperial Federation. The
argument based on the assumed necessity of a great stand-
ing army and navy is the outgrowth of European rather
than American ideas. ¢ 'The people of the United States,”
says Senator Hoar, “do not conquer other people, do not
subject them to our institutions against their will.” The
remark is of value, not because Mr. Hoar says it, but be.
cause we know it to be a true expression of the sentiment
of the great body of the American people. In any case,
ought five millions of Canadians to be afraid to take the
risk? As to the more difficult question of all, the French
national question, independence could not aggravate the
difficulty, and might afford the best opportunity for set-
tling it. Members of the “Equal Rights” association
If our Nova Scotia
correspondent of a couple of weeks since rightly ;ga.uges
the sentiment of the Maritime Provinces, and there ig hope
that an independent, Canada might effect that res) union
with the Fast which confederation has conspicuously
failed to bring, a new and powerful incentive would be
added.

THE Manitoba Free Press maintains that under the Con.

stitution the Manitoba Legislature has the power at
any time to amend the French language out of officia]
existence, and points to the action of the Provinee in
abolishing the Legislative Council as a much greater
exercise of the right to amend its own Constitution thap
that which would be involved in doing away with the dual
language system. The Free Press thinks, however, that
the official use of French is gradually dying out. If g
the evil may cure itgelf, if left alone. The question of
Separate Schools is, it admits, a more difficult one, We
may add that i, i8, too, a much more important one, in itg
bearing upon the future of both the Province and the
Territory. In view of the great difficulty which the scat-
tered residents of the Prairies must find in maintaining a
single set of etficient public schools, the folly of the
system which leads them to attempt to support a double
set is too apparent to leave room for argument. Qnpe of
the most healthful tendencies observable in the early
settlement of the North-West was that of the incoming
settlers to leave behind them to a large extent their old
prejudices, both political and religious, and work together
on broader principles, This was a tendency which should
have been encouraged, but which the ingrafting of the
Separate School system was well adapted to counteract,
Left to themselves, aside from clerical pressure, we believe
that very few of the gettlers would have raised a finger in
favour of Separate Schools. The Equal Rights Associa-
tion could confer no greater boon upon the people of the
great North-West, for all time to come, than by securing
the union of all the people in the use and support of one
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efficient set of Public Schools. Why should not Mr.

Dalton McCarthy make the abolition of the Separate
Schools in the Territory another plank in his platform ?

F it be true as reported, and as there seems good reason
to believe, that another British vessel has been seized
by a United States revenue cruiser for seal fishing in
Behring Sea, the grave international question which was
supposed to be in process of settlement will be reopened
with new aggravation. The action of the United States
in this matter is simply incomprehensible. The Govern-
ment, the leading publicists, and the more influential
journals of the nation seewm,’so far as can be ascertained, to
admit that no claim to jurisdiction over these waters can
hold, and yet their cruisers, acting under Government
orders, proceed to capture and confiscate British vessels on
what is, themselves being judges, the open sea. If they
do so, simply counting on the wonderful forbéarance of the
British Government, it must be confessed that their assur-
ance seems so far justified. Can it be, one is tempted to
ask, that pending the conclusion of negotiations, they have
some secret understanding with that Government in virtue
of which they are authorized to exercise a police super-
vision for the protection of the fisheries? But, no, that
cannot be, else Canadian fishermen would surely have been
warned. The Canadian Government is, of course, bound
to suspend judgment and action until it is in full posses-
sion of the facts. Then, save in the highly improbable
contingency of the seals having been taken within the real
jurisdiction of the United States, it cannot hesitate to
urge the matter upon the attention of the Colonial office
and insist upon being promptly and distinctly informed
whether protection of Canadian rights is to be given or
not, that we may govern ourselves accordingly.

ANADIANS are, it may be hoped, much too sensible
not to welcome an unpleasant as well as an agreeable
truth from the lips of a not unfriendly critic. It may not
be flattering to our self-esteem to be told that it is in view
of the future, and not of the present, that the population
of our great North-Western provinces and territories are
matters of interest to our neighbours. We cannot, unfortu-
nately, deny the substantial correctness of Senator Hoar's
statements when he tells hig compadtriots that there are not
50,000 white people, all told, in British Columbia to-day,
and not 100,000 white people in Manitoba ; and that *five
years’ growth of Tacoma and Seattle, five years’ growth of
the single city of .Minneapolis, makes up a larger popula-
tion and one which is infinitely more important, as a cus-
tomer, to the people of the United States than the ertire
population of British Columbia or Manitoba to-day.” Nor
will we, if we are wise, be angry with him for saying that,
for some reason or other, these countries do not get sottled
up under Canadian institutions. It will be much more to
the purpose for us to ask ourselves seriously what is the
reason of the fact. The question admits of variong answers,
anyone of which may contain a modicum of truth, But
few thoughtful readers will, we believe, doubt that first
and most potent among the operating causes is the fact
that we are without a national name or status. The better
class of emigrants when leaving their native land naturally
prefer to go to one which has the power and prestige of
nationality. No natural advantages, no amount of unde-
veloped resources can avail to enable a colony to compete for
capital and population on anything like equal terms with
a great republic at its side. It is at least well worth con-
sidering whether and to what extent the undeniably slow
rate at which the great fertile plains of the Canadian
North-West are becoming peopled is due to the fact that
Canada, not having a national existence, is and must remain
comparatively unknown and unappreciated. We shall, of
course, be met with the familiar assurance that the basis
of unfavourable comparison does not exist, since the per-
centage of Canada’s increase within a certain period is
greater than that of the United States. We do not think
such reasoning can convince any one. The hard fact
remains that the North-West does not £l1 up under Cana-
dian institutions as it ought, and that at the present rate
of progress a discouragingly long period must elapse before

.Canada can hope to have become the home of even the
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twenty or thirty millions whom it could so easily support.
“ Hope deferred maketh the heart sick.” Is there no
legitimate means of hastening the process of national
development ?

THAT is a sensational story.told to the Pall Mall Gazette

by the Rev. Dr. Howley, of Newfoundland, concerning
the outrages suffered by the residents on the west coast of
the island, at the hands of the French fishermen. If the
half of it be true it would be a wonder if the people of the
island were not in the state of unrest and semi-revolt
described. “The Frenchmen stretch nets across the
mouth of our salmon rivers, netting our fish; they drive
away our fishers, tearing up their nets; they pull down
and break up our factories which are erected on the coast.”
In the Island of St. Pierre, which they were allowed by
treaty to occupy on condition that they erect no buildings
and do not occupy it with a garrison of move than fifty

men, they have set up a town and established permanent.

buildings, gaols, citadels, and the whole apparatus of
govéernment. Nay more, within the last few weeks they
have actually conceded to St. Pierre the right of electing a
deputy to the French Chamber and are treating it as if
part and parcel of French territory. This is bad enough,
but it is not the worst by any means, if the statement of
Mr. Howley, who is the elder brother of the Apostolic
Profect of St. George’s Bay, Newfoundland, is to be
believed. According to that statement the male residents
of a small settlement of Newfoundlanders were recently
seized, tied hand and foot, and severely flogged by a regi-
ment of French tishermen, for no other crime than that of
manfully defending their wives and daughters against
brutal assault. This, it i¢ said by the reverend gentleman,
is only one of similar instances which are occurring up
ard down the coast under the very nose of the British
gunboat which is supposed to be stationed there for the
protection of the interests of the Kmpire and its colonists.
It may be hoped that these accounts are greatly coloured
and exaggerated by the exasperation of the witness, but it
is evident that the state of things is becoming serious.
“One of two things” Mr. Howley declares * will happen :
sither our men, driven desperate by the destruction of
their property and the insults to their women-folk, will
take the law into their own hands and deal death among
their unwelcome visitors, or if they do not do that they
will in self-defence be compelled to appeal to the United
States to extend to them the protection which the British
Ewpire seems unable or unwilling to afford.” The
Americang, he avers, understand, as the British do not,
the enormous importance of the Newfoundland fishery,
and overtures for annexation would not fall upon deaf
ears, This excited language is in marked contrast with
the drowsy, easy-going answers given by the Under-
Secretary of State for the Colonies, to questions put in
the House of Commons in regard to the matter, These
answers, though very indefinite, seem to indicate that the
Government think that things are going on pretty well as
they are, and aro inclined to a policy of luisser faire. It
is to be hoped that they may not have a rude awakening,

EFERRING to the half-grown youths who congregate

in some of the low-class boarding dens of the city,

and who are continually being brought before the Police
Court for juvenile depredations of one kind or another, a
Toronto paper says that their ranks are largely recruited
by newéboys who, having become too old to sell papers,
. have neither ability nor disposition for any other occupa-
tion, and consequently take to preying upon society. In
Hamilton, a sentence of three years in the Reformatory,
pronounced upon a boy for stealing a bird, is withdrawn
ty the magistrate, who tinds that he has exceeded his
powers, and fifteen days in gaol substituted. These two
typical instances illustrate the astonishing shortsightedness
of many of our methods of dealing with vice and crime,
while we vaunt the high civilization we have reached. If
our descendants in the twentieth century happily reach a
higher plane, with what wonderment will they look back
to a time when the dwellers in cities deliberately permitted
hundreds of children to follow a course which inevitably
left them in a few years in a cul de sac where they were
hopelessly shut up to lives of idleness and crime, and then,
whenever one of them was convicted of some offence
against the laws of property, forbade the dispensers of
justice to send him to a reformatory where there might
be some hope of his being reclaimed to a life of honesty
and usefulness, but required that he be sent to herd with
confirmed criminals, thus almost surely condemning him
to become one of their number. It is hard to say which
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is the more culpable, the indifference or assumed helpless-
ness with which we look on while these waifs are in train-
ing for the dark future which lies before them, or the
heartlessness with which we condemn them to the society
and the career of criminals as soon as we have detected
them in some of the depredations which are the sure out-
come of the course which we have permitted them to
follow day by day before our eyes. Private philanthropy
is, it is true, having its eyes opened to the stupidity and
folly of which we, as a civil society, are thus guilty, and
is doing something to counteract the evil. But private
effort can do little to check the current, so long as organized
society does nothing to remove its perennial source.

THE interesting speech delivered by Senator Hoar before

the Massachusetts Club at Point of Pines, a week or
two since, has naturally attracted a good deal of attention
in Canada. This is duc no less to the well-known ability
of the speaker and the broad and liberal spirit of his
address than to his official position as a member of the
Committee appointed by the U.S. Senate to investigate
the subject of commercial relations with Canada. Though
Senator Hoar does not think the scheme of Commercial
Union between the two countries likely to be practicable,
his expression of opinion was made under stuch reservation,
and most of the arguments by which it was upheld might
0 easily be made to tell on the opposite side, that one
cannot avoid the impression that those Canadian advocates
of the scheme who have been convinced of its hopelessness
by his words, must have been already very faint-hearted
in regard to it. No one in Canada who has paid any
attention to the discussion needed to be told by an
American Senator that it might be difticult for the people
of Canada to maintain a political relation with Great
Britain and at the pame time have absolutc freedom of
commercial intercourse with the United States, “admitting
the manufactures of the latter without & tax, and establish-
ing against the country of which they arc a part a pro-
tective, still less an excluding tariff,” This is the burden
of Senator Hoar’s difficulty, as it has been the burden of
hostile argument in Canada ever since the scheme was
wooted, but it is peculiarly hard to see why an objection,
drawn from our own political relations, which was regarded
a8 having no conclusive weight when urged by Canadians,
should be considered decisive as soon as urged by an Ameri-
can statesman. TuHE WEEK has never advocated Commer-
cial Union, nor has it, while admitting that great benefits
would flow from freer commercial intercourse with our
neighbours, ever supposed unrestricted reciprocity possible
on any other terms than uniformity of tariff against all
outsiders. At the same time it is quite unable to see why
Senator Hoar’s opinion as to what is or is not possible as
between Canada and Great Britain should be accepted as
decisive,

THERE is little or nothing that is new in Senator Hoar's

description of the natural rolations hetween the
various sections of Canada and the corresponding localities
of the United States, as affecting commercial conditions
and tendencies. Every student of Canadian and American
geography knew that the facilities for trade between
British Columbia and the towns on Puget Sound ; between
Manitoba and St. Paul and Minneapolis; between Western
Ontario and the cities of Western New York and
Michigan ; betwecn the Maritime Provinees and the cities
of Now England, are much greater than thoge existing
between each of those various sections of Canada, and the
centres of trade and commerce in any other gection. No
Canadian needed to be told of the formidable though not
insurmountable barriers which nature hag interposed
between the Pacific and the prairic provinces, between the
latter and Ontario and Quebec, abd again between the
lagt named provinces and those on the Atlantic coast. No
profound statesmanship was neceded to draw the obvious
conclusion that Nature has pronounced most unmistakably
in favour of a vast and ever-growing flux and reflux of
trade from north to south and south to north across the
international boundary line, and that nothing but the most
purblind and inveterate folly could permanently maintain
hostile tariffs between the two countries, Tt seems to
me absolutely impossible,” says the shrewd Senator,  that
bostile or different commercial systems, or figeal systems,
can be maintained when that great country has been filled
up along our border.”” If not impossible, such action
would be culpable in the extreme, not to say suicidal.
That for which we may specially thank Senator Hoar is
his reminder that there is scarcely “an instance in history
where two separate peoples of two separate nations were

’
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ever brought together by a spirit of cool calculation of
their commercial or material interests.” Nevertheless the
Senator's inference, though it is but ohscurely hinted at,
seems to be that the forces which are drawing Canada in
the direction of political nnion are so powerful and so
constantly being multiplied that sooner or later the amal-
gamation must come. We submit that his facts and
reasonings are at least equally valid in favour of the
possibility of an [ndependent Canada, with distinst politi-
cal institutions, but with freer and fuller commercial
intercourse than has ever yet been enjoyed between the
two nations,

YHE Western Australia Constitutional Bill, which
recently passed its third reading in the House of
Lords, is likely to call forth an important discussion in
the Commons, It will be something new under the sun
for the Lower House to take exception to the legislation
of the Upper on the ground of too great liberality, but
this seems likely to occur in the present instance. The
Bill in question endows the people of Western Australia
with responsible government on pretty much the same
lines as those of other self governing colonies. . The chief
peculiarity is the novel feature incorporated in the consti-
tution provided for the Upper House of the Legislature.
This House is to be neither wholly nominated nor wholly
elective, but a cowpromise between the two methods is
employed. For the first six years the Council is to be a
nominated one; after that date, or after the inhabitants
number sixty thousand, whichever event happens first, it
is to be elective. But the chief objection is likely to be
made to the immense size of the Province. Though the
new colony is to have control of but about half the vast
territory marked on the map as Western Australia, it will
still come into possession of a tract of no less than 500,000
square miles, or & country, as the Spectator puts it, “as
big as thrce Frances.” As the present population of the
colony is but little over 40,000, their lordships are thought
by some to have rather overdone the business in the matter
of giving the fledgling Colony room to grow. Power is,
however, reserved to the (Queen, by Order in Council, to
divide the Colony hereafter as may be thought fit, a provi-
sion rather suggestive of possible strife at some future
day. A clause is significantly inserted in the Act intended
to prevent the Parliament from forbidding immigration,

AS 4 princely pageant the ceremonies attending the

marriage of the daughter of the Prince of Wales to
the Karl of Fife scem to have been an unqualified success
and worthy of the old traditions of British Royalty. The
two circumstances, that the bridegroom is a British subject
of the highest personal character, and that the union is
believed to be one of mutual choice and affection, render
it beyond question extremely popular throughout Great
Britain. But the marriage hes an interest deeper and
mor¢ permanent thun any arising from personal considera-
tions. There can be little doubt that it marks a new de-
parture in British monarchism. It is not of course the
first instance in modern times in which a member of the
Royal Family has married a subject, but it is the first case
in which & possible future sovereign has done so. The
union has made it distinctly conceivable that a Scotch
nobleman may one day be Prince Consort to g British
Queen, or that his son may be King of England. The not,
improbable rumour that this contingency renders the event,
very distasteful to some members of the old English
nobility, accentuates the fact that it is a step in the trans.
ition from older to more modern notions. The old ideg
of the divinity that is still supposed in such circles to
hedge in a king must have received a rude shock, and
another long stride has been taken in the direction of the
democratic conception of the monarch as the chosen head
of the State, deriving his supreme right to rule not from
the accident of birth, but from the consent of g willing
and loyal people.

ANY of our readers have no doubt been following with
interest the various stages of the controversial duel
which has been for some time going on between Professor
Huxley and his clerical antagonists in the columns of the
Nineteenth Century. To guch Professor Huxley’s last
article will suggest some hard questions. Especially
worthy of note is what may, we suppose, be regarded as
his amended definition of Agnosticism. That which is
essential in its faith is, he now tells us in effect, the
conviction that it is wrong for a person to say he is certain
of the truth of a statement which he cannot prove by
reasons logically justifying that certainty. This seems to

SV



Avaeust 2nd, 1889, ]

us to shift the argument to grounds which are, if we may
say 8o without suspicion of punning, very uncertain. The
question at issue is henceforth the vexed one of the meaning
of certainty. Professor Huxley’s position clearly is that
certainty is given to us by the logical faculty and by that
only. Butitcannot have escaped his penetration that every
deduction of the logical faculty is itself the product of at
least two factors, each of which is given us by intuition,
or if he would object to that word, by a natural process,
and so incapable of logical demonstration. There must be
first the fact or facts furnished by observation or experi-
ence. Professor Huxley is too keen a metaphysician not
to perceive that the simplest fact given to us by any of
our senses, e.g., the sense of sight, is really the result of a
process of inference, and that in every attempt to logically
justify its certainty we are at once thrown back upon our
innate or constitutional faith in the reliability of the
physical and mental processes which make up the act of
perception. Then, again, every logical inference from
accepted data involves our intuitive faith in those convic-
tions which are formulated as axiows, and the certainty of
which cannot be justified by any logical process, though it
is impossible to doubt it. Thus it appears that in resolv-
ing the whole controversy into one touching the nature of
certainty, in other words, of knowledge, Professor Huxley
is really transferring it to the battle ground of the old
metaphysics, where the ghosts of the slain are perpetually
reappearing in endless procession to renew the contest with
their equally unsubstantial and indestructible antagonists.

V[\HE spectacle of Mr. (fladstone followed by Mr. Parnell

and the bulk of the Irish Nationalists, going into. the
lobby to vote with the (Government, and against the lead-
ing Radicals, was an unwonted one in the British Commons,
The question directly in issue so exclusively concerns the
British people themselves that we may be excused from
venturing an opinion upon its merits. In fact it is not
very easy to say what were, in the last analysis, its exact
merits.  The point was not whether a sam of money should
in this particular instance be voted from the public funds
as & provision for one of the (Queen’s grandchildren, for if
that proposal was not distinctly negatived it was at least
signiticantly evaded in the shape in which the resolution
was reported by the Committee and acted on by the House,
that of an increase of the annual allowance to the Prince
of Wales, the better to enable him to make provision for
his own children. The terms of Mr, Morley’s motion and
speech would seem to have made the question one involving
the general principle of the obligation of Parliament, that
is of the people, to make provision for members of the Royal
Family other than the children of the reigning Monarch,
and such grandchildren as might be in the direct line of
succession. But in regard to this there seems to bave
been scarcely a difference of opinion; or if there was the
decision of Parliament was not directly challenged in
regard toit. Perhaps we should be nearer the truth if we
should say that the question voted upon was whether the
Queen’s promise that no further grants should be asked
for the grandchildren of Royalty during the present reign
should be accepted as sufficient for present purposes; or
a distinct refusal by the House in advance to con-
sider any such application should be recorded. The fact
that, as Mr. Chamberlain pointed out, a general declaration
against such future grants would be worthless, combined
with the consideration that the passage of such a resolu-
tion, would have been an act of very scant courtesy to
both the Queen and the Prince of Wales, would no doubt
have sufficed to secure a large majority for the Govern-
ment. But Mr. Gladstone evidently voted on what to all
belieyers in hereditary monarchy will seem much higher
and more loyal grounds, while there is every reason to
believe tlat the bulk of the Parnellites who voted with
him, did 80 as & personal compliment to him, not that they
cared for Queen or Prince, or for the principle involved.
Take it all in all the situation was a peculiar one, such as
could not have been possible at any previous period in
modern Parliamentary history.

IT is now morally certain that “Prof.” Hogan, who

ascended in Campbell’s air-ship from Williamsburg
two weeks since, met with a fatal disaster, and will not
return to tell the tale of his aérial voyage. This result is
to be deplored, not only for the sake of the fearless adven-
turer himself, but in the interests of the science of aéron-
autics, in which he was chosen to conduct a most important
experiment, If the facts be as reported concerning the
success which attended. his voyage at the start and up to
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the time of the accidont, this experiment, notwithstanding
its fatal issue, will stimulate rather than check the zeal
of those who are trying to solve the problem of aérial
navigation, [t is said that after rising several hundred
feet Hogan had no difficulty in lowering the ship to within
one hundred feet of the ground. Everything seemed to
be completely under his control, and he guided the ship in
& northerly direction, turned it about and arrived at his
starting point. Just at this moment, when success seemed
already achieved, something went wrong with the machin-
ery. The lower propelle rof the ship, used in regulating
the altitude, fell to the ground, the steering propeller
became motionless, the ship shot up to a great height
and drifted away. Nothing more is known, or is likely
to be known. But so far as this attempt bears upon the
solution of the problem of aérial navigation, it points in
the direction of ultimate success rather than failure.

THE SUNDAY QUESTION.

HREX or four years ago, when the question of Sunday
cars was agitated, we gave our opinion in favour of
running a certain number, av certain times, on the Lord’s
Day. We pointed out at that time, that, in a great city
like Toronto, it was very desirable, some might say even
necessary, that the poorer classes who live in the very
heart of the town should have the means of transport to
the fresh air which is to be found in High Park and other
similar vesorts. 1t is a long way from Centre Street to
the Humber, and the men, and women and children, who
should accomplish a journey to and fro, would probably
feel that the Day of Rest had been the hardest working
day in the week.

We confess now, as we pointed out before, that thig
argument for the .{\‘umlay car seems to us a much stronger
one than the plea on behalf of church-goers. There are
now so many churches in Toronto of every colour and
shade that a reason:ble person can find no d-iﬂiculty in
attending onc of his own communion without any grievous
effort. If he i3 so hard to please that he must 2o miles
before he can find a chuvch to snit him, then let him pay
for his pleasure without expecting much compassion from
his neighbours.  But the case of the poor man is quite
different.  He cannot get open spaces, and trees and grassy
slopes at his own door, and he may fairly complain that
he is refused access to them.

The arguments ewployed by the opponents of Sunday
cars arc of various kinds, some of a merely Judaic charac-
ter, some vaguely biblical, but the greatest number fran kly
utilitarian. The only logical Sabbatarians are the Seventh
Day Baptists, whose contention up to a certain point is
perfectly sound, If the fourth commandment ig literally
binding upon Christians, then the day which we call Sat-
urday should be kept as a day of rest. On Saturday no
avoidable work should be done. The son and the daughter,
the man-servant and the maid-servant, the cattle, the
stranger within the gates, all these Slolollld rest and do no
manner of work. The cooking of food, for example, on
the Lord’s Day is not necessary, and, on this theory, ought
not to be done. Horses should cortainly not be made to
draw carriages; they should rest from their labours on ghig
day, the commandment being precise.

Moreover, we must emphasize the keeping of the Sat-
urday and not the Sunday. If the commandment ig liter-
ally obligatery, then it requires rest on that day. There
is not a grain of authority for the statement that Christ
or the apostles changed the Sabbath from the seventh day
to the first. /The first day was kept in commemoration of
the resurrection, without the slightest reference to the
Sabbath. Tt wag only by slow dogrees that the Jewish
Sabbath disappeared ; and then the principle of resting on
one day out of seven was recognized by the Christian
Church, which gradually introduced regulations, differing
in different places, in order to secure the observance of the
Lord’s Day. We do not propose to do more here than

state the simple facts. Those who care to investigate the

whole history of the subjects will find all that they need
in Hessey’s Bampton Lectures on the Sunday.

The ground, then, of Lord’s Day observance is simply
the ground of Christian expediency. There are persons to
whom such a ground will seem altogether inadequate and
unworthy. Expediency! they will say, this is something
poor and mean and despicable. T.et us move on the higher
plane of principle.

Such people are a little trying, or even hopeless, They
have a knack of converting their own private preferences
into universal principles, and of opposing these preferences
or prejudices to the well-considered conclusions of more
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thoughtful men. It is of no use telling these people that
three-fourths of the duties of human life ave simply dictated
by considerations of expediency ; that even the deepest
and most self-evident principles cannot be applied in
practice without reference to utilitarian considerations ; in
short, that next to the plain dictates of conscience which
say : Do this, and, Do not do that, there is nothing of
higher obligation than the prescriptions of a reasonable
Christian expediency.

The Sabbath was made for man ; and so is the Lord’s
Day. Even if we were under the law, our Lord has taught
us that its commands must be understood spiritually. 1t
is lawful to draw an ox or an ass out of a pit on the
Sabbath. It is “lawful to do well on the Sabbath day.”
Certainly then it is lawful for us who are not under the
Law, but under the guidauce of the Holy Spirit of love, to
consider how we may so use the Day of Rest as to con-
tribute to the highest good of the community.

After the Sabbatarian Argument, the value of which
we have sufficiently discredited, the principal reason urged
against the use of cars on Sunday is the fact that it imposes
unnecessary and hurtful labour upon the drivers and con-
ductors of the cars; and also upon the horses. With re-
gard to the horses, the objection is utterly absurd. There
can be no difficulty whatever in providing such an addi-
tion to the number of the horses as shall lay upon these
animals no more burden than they already bear. May not
the Car Company be trusted to see to thia{ Are they
likely to be guilty of such inhumanity to their beasts of
burden as will destroy or injure their own property ¥ With
regard to the men employed in the car service, there need
be no greater difficulty. No man, we imagine, would be
expected to work for seven days; and it would be quite
eagy to make such arrangements as would impose only two
or three hours’ labour on the men employed in the car
gervice. The moment we come to work out the scheme,
we find no real difficulty in any part of it. [t becomes
quite possible to accommodate the public without inflicting
any injury or inconvenience upon the men employed in
the car service,

But, it is said, this is letting in the thin end of the
wedge. What is the meaning of such an objection } Does it
mean that, because we are doing something which is law-
ful and right, we may be asked, by-and-by, to do some-
thing which is unlawful and wrong, and shall be unable to
refuse it % If it does not mean this, we do not quite un-
derstand the meaning of the objection. But, surely, this
is a very unworthy argument. It is to tell us that we are
not governed by principle but by selfish considerations,
thut we shall yield to importunity that which we would
not concede as the fulfilment of a duty. Such an argu-
ment is not complimentary to our strength of character, or
to our public spirit,

If less than this is meant, then the thin end of the wedge
is in already. We have our horses and our carriages in
the streets already on the Lord’y Day. Men and cattle do
actually labour on the Day of Rest, that other men may
drive to church on Sunday instead of walking. 1f this is
wrong, then let it be stopped. If thig is not wrong, then
neither is the proposed running of cars on the Lord’s Day
wrong.

We have taken some pains to go into thig subject, more
that we may put on record our own deliberate Jjudgment
than with any great hope of convincing Sabbatarians of
the absurdity of their position. We are not advocating
Sunday labour. We are as anxious as any one can be
that the greatest amount of rest may be secured to all
persons on the Lord’s Day. But we maintain that it is law-
ful to impose a certain amount of labour upon the minority
for the benefit of the majority. Unless this principle is
admitted, it is difficult to understand how good people can
go to church on Sunday and make their clergy go through
such an amount of labour on their account. As regards
the Sunday car service, it is a little absurd to imagine
that every other city of the same size in Europe and
America is quite wrong and that we alone are right !

We are greatly afraid that the utterances of our Sab-
batarians are proving a stumbling block to some who are
not so well affected to Christianity as its adherents would
desire. It is & bad thing to lay ourselves open to the
change of fanaticism ; but it is even worse to be suspected
of insincerity and inconsistency. One of the most flagrant
instances of this—shall we say humbug 1—ig the toler:ting
of the hideous noises of the Salvation Army in our parks,
and the prohibition of the playing of military bands. On
what principle do we approve or condemn the use of
music? Either on the ground of the actual emotions
which it excites, or on account of the associations to
which it gives rise. Tried by either principle, good
music, whether secular or sacred, would be more edifying

in every way thfm the howls of men like dancing dervishes
aided by the noisy rumbling of a big drum.
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DEMOCRACY IN LITERATURE.

IN rapid sequence to the triumph of democracy over poli-
tical and social conditions, the demand that literature
also should submit to its authority is made. Scme Ameri-
can critics have lately felt obliged to apologize for Long-
fellow’s scholarly refinement as not being sufficiently in
sympathy with the wants of the people. A similar charge,
has been brought against Lowell. “ Intense patriotism,”
says one, ‘‘does not wholly atone for the assumption of an
extra-American, or quasi-European superiority of experi-
ence, . Plain, unlettered labourers in the fields
and woods do not relish the apparition of a man in dress
coat and kid gloves in their midst assuming to do their
literature for them.”

It is impossible to believe that Mr. Maurice Thompson,
from whose clever and interesting article, “ On the Sixth
Sense in Literature,” the above sentences are taken, would
seriously contend that literature in the future must adapt
itself to the taste of *‘ unlettered labourers in the fields
and woods,” or anywhere else ; but such utterances, clap-
trap though they may be, show the prevailing tendency of
American criticism. Mr. Howells, in Harpers' ** Studies,”
speaks still more plainly. “The penetrating spirit of
democracy,” he says, “ has found its expression in the very
quality of literature. The old oligarchic republic of letters
is passing away; already we have glimpses of the com-
mune,”

We know that democratic France at present possesses
such a literature as might well have been bred in the Com-
mune which produced the terrible petrolewss and other
forms of horror; a literature in which the worst vices,
diseases and deformities of debased humanity are employed
in the service of a degraded art, and of which M. Emile
Zola is the great high priest. It is unnecessary to enlarge
here on the polluting effect such a literature must have on
the imagination (so powerful a factor in the sphere of
morals) ; it is so clearly recognized that a London book-
seller of note, Mr. Vizetelly, has been lately sentenced to
three months’ imprisonment for selling M. Zola’s novels.
But there is another sort of democratic, or, if Mr Howells
pleases, communistic, literature which, though immaculate
‘from a moral point of view, must inevitably degrade the
taste, lower the standard of art, and prove fatal to all
elevation of mind and all noble ambition. In this sort of
literature Mr. Howells is facile princeps.

This popular novelist began his literary career as a
poet, and one who assumes to know all about him tells us
that a rare and original genius for poctry was silenced
when Mr. Howells ceased to sing. This assertion has to
be taken on trust by most of us, as his poems are appar-

- ently little known and never quoted. At all events, he
found that poetry would not give him a living, and there-
fore came to the conclusion that its day had gone by, and
it was now, in fact, only another name for emptiness—
whether of his own purse, or of joy for the world, is not
stated. It was therefore clear to him that under the reign
of democracy the only true and living art must be realistic,
or, as he has presented it to us, the prosaic details of
commonplace life, with every vestige of poetry carefully
eliminated. To this theory and practice he has steadily
adhered, and has become so completely its slave that each
successive book he produces is more paltry and insignifi-
cant in its incidents, more tedious and trivial in its talk,
and more dull and disagreeable in its characters, till in his
last novel, ¢ Annie Kilburn,” he seems to have sunk to
the lowest level of all that is mean and uninteresting. An
admirer, in reviewing this book, assumes that his aim is to
make his readers “ explorers in the desert of the common-
place for green oases ;” but our accusativn against Mr.
Howells is that he gives us no green oases, but keeps us
always in the sandy desert. Annie Kilburn, at any rate,
found none in Hatboro’, and neither will the readers of her
doleful story. And the people of Hatboro’ are only a
little more vulgar and disagreeable than those with whom
we are condemned to associate in the whole series of Mr,
Howells' so-called realistic novels. They all dwell together
on the broad plane of the dullest mediocrity. Not one
among them could excite admiration or sympathy from the
most catholic lover of his kind, only at the best a compas-
sionate tolerance or a pity more akin to disgust than to
love.  Worlds away as Mr. Howells’ representation of life
is from M. Zola’s theory of realistic art, or Count Tolstoi’s
tragic stories of oppression and cruelty, it appears to me
as thoroughly pessimistic in its tendency. His novels, if
accepted as true pictures of the best that life can give,
could scarcely fail to check all aspirations after the higher
possibilities of existence, without which life would cer-
tainly not be worth living, *Those who live with mean
people think the world mean,” Emerson says  Mean
books are as lowering as mean society, and all books are
mean that do not make us think nobly of human nature
and the heights to which it may attain,

We are told by the admirers of democracy that now, at
last, the people hold their proper place in literature.  Aris-
tocracy is crushed, and art is made subservient to the
‘““enthusiasm of humanity.” But when we consider the
humanity represented in realistic novels, and the human
specimens there pourtrayed, it seems as if the people might
well rige up in just indignation, and claim damages for a
series of the grossest libels. If we go back to the old days

" before democracy in literature was heard of, we shall find
them treated very differently. The masters of fiction now

“looked upon as benighted aristocrats depicted the working
classes with 2 just and generous appreciation that gained
for them the respect and sympathy of every reader. Sir
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Walter Scott drew his burghers, shepherds, fishermen,
farmers and ploughboys from the life. He had gone fami-
liarly among them from childhood, knew their homes and
their ways, and, sturdy old aristocrat as he was, all his life
spoke to every man he met as to his brother. He under-
stood them thoroughly, and while discerning with keen and
penetrating insight their inevitable defects and prejudices,
delighted in doing justice to their many fine traits of char-
acter. He brings before us Dandie Dinmont’s manliness,
honesty and good feeling, and his simple, kindly household,
with all the power of truth and nature. His genial and
kindly humour revelled in the pourtrayal of such characters
as Baillie Nicol Jarvie, Cuddie Headrigg, Andrew Fair-
service and Edie Ochiltree, with all their amusing oddities,
absurdities and selfish shrewdness. He has given us a
host of such characters, depicted with that kindly indulg-
ence and humorous sympathy which only the truest insight
teaches, making them all excellent company in their way.
So truly does he discern the soul of goodness in all things
that even in his rogues and vagabonds he finds some re-
deeming touch of better things. And in his pathos or his
mirth, he never forgets to render high honour to those
simple heroic souls that
Follow with allegiance a fallen lord,
And earn a place in the story.

Old Janet’s protecting care for the Baron in his Pat-
mos ; Evan Dhu’s devotion to the chief who had brought
him to the scaffold ; Dominie Sampson’s faithfalness to his
ruined master’s children ; the wild love of Meg Merrilies
for Harry Bertram came straight from Scott’s heart,
His deepest power of pathos is drawn forth in the scene
where the Antiquary comes on Saunders Mucklebackit
trying to patch up the boat in which his fine young son
Steenie was drowned. The heroine above all others whom
he seem to have painted con amore was Jeanie Deans, a
bare-footed Scotch lassie drawn from real life. Inall his
pictures of humble life, true as they are to nature, and
various as their circumstances are, there is nothing to revolt
or disgust, or lower our estimate of human nature. He
muukes his readers as much interested in them, as he him-
self was in his work-people and poor neighbours, and
speaking out of the depths of his own knowledge and
experience, he unconsciously gives lessons to us all on the
great truths which he so unaffectedly and thoroughly
recognised, the common brotherhood of all mankind,

Scott painted his princes with the same, powerful pen
that pourtrayed his peasants. No one except Shakespeare
has given us such graphic portraits of kings and queens,
knights and nobles and ladies of high degree. But won-
derful as his historical portraits are, they are still only
studies from history, vivified by his imagination, while his
peasants were drawn from true life, and not only life-like,
but actually living on the pages. He could paint both
high and low, the king and cadger, the queen and the
fisher-wife, with truth and vigour. Dickens could only
paint the people, for whom he used to say he held a brief.
We know that the whimsical fancies, the quaint garb in
which he so often draped his favourite characters, have
made gome modern critics accuse him of melodrama and
false sentiment, and even deny that he had any title to
genius except his marvellous gift of humour. Happily
there are still many who can appreciate his power over all
the emotions that move the heart, and can’ feel how ably
he employed it in his client’s cauge. If he had done
nothing more than create the Peggotty group—Clara Peg-
gotty, old Daniel and young Hans—he would have deserved
a high place among the great ones who teach us to * think
nobly of the soul ;” for in those three characters he has
shown with unerring touch, the height and grandeur of
virtue to which simple human nature may attain.

George Eliot, another great novelist who wrote before
democracy in literature became a cult, took her finest char-
acters from the working classes, and described the pious,
dutiful, elevated lives she had known in their homes with
a truth and beauty all England acknowledged.

The writings of those great spirits and fine artists
strongly impress us with the truth that beauty and virtue
are more real and permanent parts of nature and life than
vice and ugliness, and for this reason they will always
have the finest uses for humanity, being good for hope,
for healing, for the strengthening, and ennobling of men
and women. ‘

In a later article than the one quoted above, Mr.
Howells tells us with authority—* The truth is—and from
time to time the scribbling race had better face it—there is
no very deep, no very wide interest in even the greatest of
authors There are moments,” he says, “ when
Shakespeare seems essential to the young life, but he is not
really so ; and if the elder life will be honest, it will own
that he is not atall important to it.” He generously hssures
us that, in saying so, he has no wish to “abolish or super-
sede Shakspeare [the italics are the present writer's];
he only desires to make literary men recognise the fact that
nothing, except, perhaps, the deceitfulness of riches, is so
illusive as the supposition of interest in literature on the
part of other men. They are not altogether
to blame for this,” he says: “they are very little to blame,
in fact, for it is only in the rarest instances that literature
has come home to their business and bosoms, ..
It appeals to the taste, the wmsthetic pride, the intel-
lectuality of the reader ; these are not his real life, and so
it presently perishes out of him again to be utterly
forgotten.”

We may reasonably suppose that by “literature which
comes, home to men’s business and bosoms,” Mr, Howells
means fiction employed on the average lives of average
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men and women, their business affairs, their domestic con-
cerns the familiar matters of daily life. Yet the best
evidence of the ephemeral interests, and little real value of
such literature is to be found in the fact that time so
speedily consigns it to oblivion; except in one or two
instances of unique genius. It is the literature that brings
before us with truth and power men in those aspects of
greatness which raise them above the crowd, and show us
the height to which human nature may attain, that is
immortal ; not that which describes their successes or
failures in business, their flirtations with vulgar women,
their marital quarrels, or their social difficulties. The
books which live for ever are those which we follow with
breathless interest—t1e fortunes of such heroic hearts as
Robinson Crusoe making for himself a little kingdom and
obedient subjects of his desert island and its wild creatures;
Monte Christo escaping from his prison; Amyas Leigh
throwing his sword into the sea ; Skimmer of the seas giv-
ing that last *“ ahoy” to his matchless Water Witch, and the
sails, like sentient beings, fluttering at the sound ; or the
great tragedies of love and anguish, like the Bride of Lam-
mermoor, The Scarlet Letter, or that wonderful book in
which the bewitching picture of the gipsy Esmeralda
and her little white goat dancing to the sound of the tam-
bourine is so quickly followed by her terrible death on
the scaffold, the victim of others’ crimes and cruelties, and
as innocent and helpless amidst them all as the moth that
perishes in the flame of the candle. The genius that cre-
ates such scenes and characters can only die when time is
no more,

Novels that confine us to the trivial roand of common-
place lives soon pass away, though a fetish, or a fashion,
may give them a brief popularity, but novels that lift us
into a higher atmosphere of thought and action, rank,
though in a lower degree, with the plays of Shakspeare,
and other dramatists, and no criticism can stale or wither
their perennial power and beauty. Mr. Howells, indeed,
informs us that Shakespeare is of no importance in the
lives of men. This dictum, in effect, includes the whole
of that imaginative literature in which the poetry that
preserves the divinity in man from decay is enshrined. It
is difficult to believe that he is sincere in making such an
asgertion, Let us imagine if we can, a state of things in
which Homer, Aischylus, Dante, Shakespeare and Goethe,
were suddenly abolished, and their works forgotten as if
they had never been. Who could estimate the impoverish-
ment, the great rift and chasm in the sphere of ideas and
emotions—that is in the soul of man—that would follow ?
Then let us suppose that great literature of the past super-
seded by the realistic or communal literature of whose
approaching reign Mr. Howells has sounded the note !
Such a revolution in literature and all that it implies, can
only be compared to the destruction of Imperial Rome
and its civilization by the Barbarians! However, there
will be one compensation. Tt will abolish Me. Donnelly
and the Baconites. Louisa Murray,

ATl THE BASILICA, OTTAWA.
SHADES of twilight, deep’ning, dark’ning—
With the shadows entered we,
Wearied of the city’s murmur,
Longing for tranquillity ;
Soft we entered, and the shadows
Wrapt us round as noiselessly,

Silence ! brooding hearts are beating
_Underneath the censer’s glow ;
Pictured faces from the panels,
In the dumbness of their woe,
Act again the scene enacted
Eighteen hundred years ago.

Sllence~solemn, deep, and holy ;
Unseen wings are hovering o'er,

Unseen hands are bearing cooling
Unto h-earts that burned before ;

Unseen lips are whisp'ring softly
“ God i3 peace for evermore ! ”

Not a sound the silence breaketh
But a father flitting by,

With his soutane’s sjlken rustle,
Where the sombre shadows lie ;

Not a sound—save God's low whisper
And the soul’s responding cry.

EmiLy McManus,

LONDON LETTER.

THE long stretch of garden at Gray’s Inn was empty this

brilliant summer morning, Branching trees shaded
low seats, set near to the straight gravel paths. Birds
flying low in and out of the sunshine were the only «occu-
pants of the pretty old enclosure, which, wanting but the
tinkle and spiash of some of Lamb's loved fountains (*¢ the
fashion, they tell me, is gone by, and these things are es-
teemed childish ”), is the quaintest of the London back-
waters. Like the Peri at the gate of Paradise, I stood
disconsolate on the scorching pavement, looking through
the iron railings on to the cool green lengths of lawn be-
yond; for unless armed withan order from thesteward’soffice
1t is impossible that strangers can be allowed in the sacred
precincts, and the hour unfortunately had passed for the
giving out of these permissions. The porter, shut up in
his flowery cottage, was taking a siesta, I suppose : at any
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rate there was no eign of him ; securely locked, the wick-
ets were opened for no one, and, indeed, nobody but my-
self seemed to have any wish to go inside ; the casual
passers-by, lounging slowly along, looked neither to right
or left, murmaring, if they spoke at all to each other, of
the stifling heat, while the ordinary denizens of the Inn,
the lawyers and the lawyer’s clerks had sauntered off under
umbrellas to the restaurants about Holborn, from which
retreats they were long in returning. A very mirage, the
beautiful gardens lay shimmering, steeped in sunlight
before my longing eyes. To me, out in the desert, it
seemed as if leaves and grass, and flowers and priceless
shade were as unreal as the wraiths on the terrace
amongst whom Bacon sat musing on the subject of his next
essay, while Sir Roger de Coverley “ cleared his pipes ” in
the fresh morning air. As there is never any use in keeping
one’s mind fixed on the unattainable, T turned from the
inhospitable gates and wended my way through the court-
yards to the hall, as the next coolest place after the
gardens, meeting Mr. Perker and his clerk Lowten, fre-
quenter of *The Magpie and Stump,” Jack Bamber, immor-
tal Mr. Pickwick, and my esteemed friend Parkle,” of
whow Dickens discourses delightfully in “ An Uncommer-
cial Traveller.” Dickens, [ am sorry to say, has spoken dis-
paragingly of the Square more than once, but I think he
can’t have known it in the summer when the most captious
person would not call it either dismal or depressing. Then,
again, Gray’s Inn no doubt has altered for the better since
Mrs, Sweeney and Mrs. Miggot were laundresses here, and
the dozen of lively young leeches, escaped from the feeble
hands of the trembling ticket porter, were met taking
their walks abroad. So improved is the quarter, that in
one or two of the houses, no longer let off in flats for
chambers, children were looking out of their nursery
windows as I passed, and more than once there came across
the Square the shrill voice of a canary, and the sound of
familiar monotonous scales thumped by small tired fingers.
The beautiful hall, with its raftered louvre-roof of polished
oak, its many interesting old portraits, its delicate shields
and lozenges of stained glass, has been the dining-room of
the members of Gray’s Inu for over 300 years. Anyone
can go in who likes: the doors stand open through the
day. You can rest on seats (mnade, they say, of planks of
the Spanish ships driven on our shores in 1588), while the
maiden Queen, surrounded by her
at you from the walls, You can wateh the light stream in,
all colours, through the great panes, and fall on the same
objects standing in precisely the same places on the
oaken floor as in the time when loyal Benchers wore black
on the death-day of the martyr, King Charles, or Jacobite
students deflantly whistled “Lillahullero” asthe young Che-
valier came nearer and nearcr to Derby,  Peopled with
the figures of the few successful lawyers, Cecils, Bacons,
Sydneys and the like, who once sat at meat here on the
dais, and with those many unsuccessful members (“ surely
called to the Bar,” says Dickens, “by deceiving spirits,
secing they are wanted there by no mortal ”), dragging
through the weary days with nothing to do, the long hall
is far from lonely, and is full of interest even to the igno-
rant intruder who knows next to nothing of the originals
of many of these portraits, or the names of the owners of
these magnificent coats-of-arms which shine in the jewelled
window-panes. )

As I stayed on in the din, cool room, looking now at
my Lord Raymond, now at Sir Nicholas Bacon (the ruins
of whose house I saw the other day at Gorhambury) some
one came from across the passage to tell me a little of the
history of the Inn. Originally, it seems, the property
belonged to Lord Gray de Wilton, who sold it, houses,
garder_xs, windmill and all, to a Mr. Denny.  From him it
came into the hands of the monks at Sheen, who let it asa
lodging for lawyers till the evil days of the Reformation,
when Henry VIII took it into his Possession. I was
shown a carved high-backed chair, on which Queen Eliza-
beth sat when she came, attended by her court, to see a
Masque or partake of a banquet ; and some glazed Roman
pottery, found when a new room was built not many years
ago ; and some excellent mezzotints and line engravings of
Portraits of those Benchers who have made themselves and
their Inn famous.

“Do you know that an invitation to dine at Gray’s
Inn is ‘considered a very great compliment indeed ?
[ writes Frith, R.A,, in a letter, the receipt of which this
morning sent me down to Holborn to see the pictures he
mentions] I am not now much of a diner-out, but as
those great lawyers seemed to desire my company the
other day, I resolved to bestow my tediousness upon them.
EYery one assembles in the library, a modern room up-
Stairs, from whence the guests are conducted down to the
hall, each on the arm of a Bencher, who wears a solemn
black gown. Being late, I missed that part of the cere-
mony, 80 was taken straight to the hall, which seemed to
my bewildered eyes to be filled with a multitude of people.
An awful Presence, carrying a rod, went in front ; with
his staff he struck the ground three times, announcing in a
loud voice, Mr, W. P. Frith, R.A. There rushed up a
figure in flying robes to welcome me, Then, ‘ You know
the Lord Chief Justice, I think #’ he said, and the chief,
In shaking hands, remarked : ¢ You have good reason for
remembering me.” His tone was not threatening. He
8at, you know, to me in my picture of the Private View at
the Royal Academy, a function he never attended except
for my benefit. After more knocking, a stentorian voice
announced dinner was served, and the multitude, consisting
of barristers and students, separated themselves f.rom the
Benchers and their guests (the élite), and took their places
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at the long tables lining the hall from the dais to the
magnificent screen at the end of it. There were about
twenty of us grandees at the upper table, Next the Lord
Chief Justice sat Mr. Manisty, a great judge and a great
fisherman, over eighty years of age, whose favourite amuse-
ment is salmon fishing. He stands for hours with the
Scottish waters up to his waist, an experience likely, I
should have thought, to be fatal to much younger people
than the judge. Then came Mr. Justice Stephen, and then
Mr. Justice Bowen, who, my neighbours told me, had just
recovered from a severe illness. Morley was there, a man
whose genius [ admire and whose politics T detest, and,
nearly opposite, a nephew of his, another Morley, who is
exceedingly handsome. I should like to paint that youth-
ful M.P., and if he should fail in the House I can promise
him a decent livelihood as a model. This offer is worth
notice, for at the next election I hope—but I will forbear.
Sir Charles Russell looked very worn on the edge of the
Irish Commission, to say nothing of the terrible wear and
tear of his other suits. Near him was a gentieman with a
very astute face, ornamented by one of the most provoking
noses I ever saw. There is no mistaking the handwriting
of Providence on the human face, and I wasn’t surprised to
find that this was Reid, Q.C. The rest of the company
consigted of common nobility in whom I didn’t feel inter-
ested. The dinner was splendid. My kind neighbour told
me all sorts of interesting things. He told wme the hall
was finished in the reign of Elizabeth, that Bacon was a
Bencher, and that there are two portraits here of hiwm,
‘The small one which hangs there to your right,’ he went
on, ‘ig, we believe, a genuine picture, and the tradition is
that he sat for it. There's Queen Elizabeth, the one on the
screen behind the chaplain. Shakespeare may have sat
where you are, you know. Bacon may have asked him to
dinner, We've no record connected with him, except that
it’s pretty sure one of his plays was acted here, but we
don’t know which. ~ We often think it is a pity the cloth
is never removed, for underneath this one we have a highly
polished table made from wood taken from the Spanish
Armada.  Speeches? No, we've no speeches ; just the
usual formal toast, the Royal Family, and one special one,
the health of Queen Klizabeth. ¢The health 2’ said 1.
*The memory—the immortal memory, I mean,’” answered
my friend, laughing. ~ Another and a longer Latin grace
(we began dinner with one) from the chaplain, and then
the loving cup appeared, such a beautiful silver thing, filled
with sack, the veritable sack of Shakespeare’s time, made
from a receipt, a great sccret, in the possession of the
society, and dating back from Elizabetl’s days. The guests
rose and bowed to cach other. ¢1 drink the glorious,
pious and immortal memory of good Queen Elizabeth,’
some one began.  Then the cup was passed on to the next
person, and as we each in turn held it we repeated the
toast. 1 tasted sack for the first time ; it was peculiar,
and not very nice. The students were quite quiet at the
long tables, except for an occasional burst of Janghter.
‘They will find their tongues when we leave,” 1 was told.
‘ Their silence don’t prove any great amount of respect to
the upper table ; each of them thinks he has a Jjudge's wig
in his pocket.” After dinner, the Lord Chief Justice lead.
ing, we went upstairs to the library (modern, full of
ancient books) to dessert : fruit, ices, and what was to me
of far greater importance, cigars. Ag I left I
passed the hal), and, hearing melodious sounds, looked in
to find they proceeded from a band of students who were
‘waking the night owl with a catch.” By the way, and
not apropos of Gray’s Inn and my entertainment, I forgot
to tell you Sidney Cooper’s eyesight, at eighty-four, has
returned, He can’t account for it, but says simply that,
after years of spectacles, he can now see without them ag
well as ever he did at twenty-five. There’s g curious
thing.  His pictures prove it is true, In the Academy
this year you can see how precise and delicate his touch is,
not in the least like an old man’s work. This beats Bes-
t\ivick’s grandmother, who cut a new set of teeth at Beventy-
ve.”

The other day I came across the *Poewms and Letters of
Bernard Barton,” the good Quaker poet of Woodbridge,
whose daughter Eqward Fitzgerald married, and who wag
the lifelong friend of Lamb and Southey. Clad in a sober
suit of grey, the small volume lay unheeded on a bookstall.
The bells of St. Olement Danes, Psalm-ringing overhead,
set the bits of rhymes to music as I turned the pages :

Midnight has stolen on me. Sound is none,
ave where light, tinkling cinders, one by one,
Fall from my fire, or its low, glittering blaze
A faint and fitful noise at times betrays ;
Or distant baying of the watch-dog, caught
At intervals ; it is the hour of thought.
Canst thou then marvel now that thought is free,
Memory should wake and fancy fly to thee ?

The bells have no hard task, and the words,
Elia’s friend to Elia, trip lightly to the chime from the
steeple. We way burn our candles at many shrines, says
Mr. Birrell in his “ Obiter Dicta,” so I light my penny
taper in front of this modest table, where the wild flowers
bloom, raised by Barton in honour of Poesy. If you wish
f?r priceless altar-pieces, for ornaments of gold and silver,
rich hangings or fragrant incense, you will not find them
here. The gentle Quaker only offers his goddess a handful
of wild roses and a branch of sweet briar. Yet the manner
?n which the posiss are arranged is worthy the attention of
idle worshippers, who, wandering from one gorgeous Jjewel-
led shrine to another, would not waste their time if the
sflayed for five minutes by this lonely, neglected little
side-altar, where the blossoms are 5o sweet and the scent
of the leaves so fregh. Warter PowgLL,
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1

TaE lictor slow unties his rod,
Lest the doomed man repent,
But slower moves the will of God

Unto man’s punishment,

9
For pleasure do not swerve
Aside in thine employ ;
Content if thou deserve,
Let other men enjoy.

3
He who sings never makey
No discord in his song ;
He who speaks never spraks
The word that is not wrong.

4
All comes to him that waits,
If his desire be pure;
Muster he will all fates,
His victory is sure,

b
Question not, but enjoy ;
Scan not too curiously,
Lest thy close search destroy
The charm of sympathy.

Marraew Ricuey KNiGHT.

THE PHILOSOPHY OF

“BOWS.”

CCORDING to a reliable authority, familiar at least
in name to ignorant and learned alike (Webster’s
Unabridged), a bow is a “bending or an inclining of the
head or body in token of respect, homage, condescension,
reverence or civility,” which definition, so far as it goes,
is precise and true enough. But my readers will allow,
with a knowing smile, that the “ unabridged conventional ”
interpretation of this very interesting and comprehensive
monosyllable is vastly more than the name implies ; in
fact it is a question whether an wn-abridged conventional
definition would not carry its writer into an infinity of
research, for the subject iy pregnant with other important
aspects that tempt the keen observer into fertile arguments
ad infinttum. :
It is evident, therefore, that in a necessarily short
essay of this nature the question can be little more than
touched upon in a few of its striking commonplace phases.
Space, or the want of it, will hardly allow me to analyse
the subject as an exponent, in individual cases at any
rate, of men’s self-taught social beliefs; for not even this
simple gesture has escaped the omnipotent influence of
our times, which, though a would-be occult power, is very
plainly revealed in the smallest actions of worldly men and
women. Let us call these results the fruit of involuntary
motives, of impulses that are stronger than the force of
ordinary human resistance, concomitant with that inward

‘growth which seems in so many instances to outreach our

zealous controlling efforts, if by so doing we throw a straw
to the perishing dignity of our better nature. This is
merely, however, a speculative act of charity which & review
of stubborn reality cannot and does not encourage to any
extent.

T must deny myself the pleasure of taking the extreme
limits of my subject as my starting and finishing points.
Were I to begin with, I shall not say “the nod that
ratifies the will divine,” but hold my quill to earthly con-
fines, and begin instead with the imposiny, not to say
golemnly majestic, bend of the gentleman usher of the
Black Rod on the occasion of the opening of Parliament,
and come carefully down thegamutto that heart-warming (1)
siygn of recognition, a bow with_ the “eyelids ” (if my
inexperienced reader can narrow his conception of unknown
things to such a fine point as to understand what a * bow
with the eyelids " means), I should have to resign myself
to a task which time and labour would wagnify ‘into
matter for many essays. B}lt the subject prima favie
suggests a great deal from whlch. very practical reflections
may be deduced, without probing any farther than the
surface-aspects.

The obvious differences between those signs of mutual
recognition which we call “ bows,” make it almost unneces-
sary for me to qualify them according to the sentiment
that inspires them. Any public thoroughfare will serve
more satisfactorily to vividly illustrate the truth of what I
intend to say on the subject of “bows” than any argu-
ment, I care not how subtle nor how convincing, that I
might adduce.

One needs no extraordinary power of disquisition to
distinguish between bows of equality and bows of
inequality ; the former, though certainly the most natural
and unaffected, are perhaps also the most uninteresting of
all bows. Their substance is a simple sign of mutual
recognition, a passive token of civility, uninsinuative of
either condescension or unworthy adulation. The bow of
inequality has a rarer and more savoury interest for the
sly observer, from the supercilious nod of the self-inflated
social or political * snob ” to the servile bend of the over-
affable cringeling.

By a slow and subtle process, from either of these
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above named headings may be evolved the bows of
acquaintanceship, of friendship, of love, of rivalry, of
hidden enmity, of policy, business, speculative, professional
bows, and so on.  But in classifying these various greetings
according t0 their ordinary appearances, it is necessary to
exclude those particular instances where private and per-
sonal motives predominate wilfully over what we have
decided to call the inane instincts, upon which we throw a
large share of the responsibility of our own actions.

Taking ordinary society men and women in their atti-
tude towards other people, as a mass, their modes of
recognition are pretty sure to come under three distinct
heads ; first, there is the charming, smiling bow, bestowed
upon the individuals of their own particular sef, in whom
they are obliged by that law which is the inevitable out-
growth of man’s social relationship to recognize a power to
which they must bend, even though it be in proud sub-
mission. Next comes the careful, guarded bow, cunningly
speculative and non-committal (where the object does not
call for a coldly decisive nod), the bow to one who is not
generally known to belong to the exclusive rank of the
élite, but who may any day be “taken up” by that
fashionable caprice which is the arbiter of men’s social
destinies, and who, on account of this possibility, needs to
be treated with an uncompromising discretion from the
firss. It is not hard for the speculative bow to become
ardently decisive, when thisfastidious power has raised onc’s
doubtful acquaintances to one’s own social level ; by a slow
and would-be imperceptible process it melts into the sweet-
ness and charm of the first-mentioned faultless greeting.

Lastly comes that bow which is a consummation of the
most artful hypocrisy, and which is bestowed with the
nicest discrimination by the votaries of fashion upon such
as are universally known to be their inferiors in every
sense of the word, and who, moreover, have no ambition
to outstep that point which is overshadowed by the pom-
pous personality of such knowing patricians, [t is not
my intention here to penetrate into that active region of
motive and thought presided over by the ¢darling sin”
of the Father of Pride. Charity is a great virtue and
generously veils the bluntness of impartial truth, but there
are times when the kindest of us are tempted to brand
such exhibitions of mock civility as nothing short of * the
pride that apes humility.” This tentative artfulness, if
the truth be told, is, unlike the other pet subterfuges of
that class of society with regard to their exercises of
civility and courtesy, hardly an epicenc weakness ; I think
to be frank we must own that the « bonnets ” bring down
the scale.

There are of course many exceptions to these rules, if
rules they be. Any wman or woman who, hy reason of hiy
or her personal merits, and for no other consideration, is
placed upon that pedestal whither poor mortal eyes are
ever and often vainly turning, is not reined in by the
exactions of the social law, and it follows that the conse-
quent freedom of his or her attitude towards other people,
regardless of kind, class or condition, necessarily declares
him or her, by reason of this noble and enviable self-
emancipation, superior to the submissive advocates of these
social tenets. It is strange that these two conditions,
though so opposed, should be traceable to a common
source, yet they both do spring from that forcible and
salutary aphorism Noblesse oblige, which is open to a false
construction and which, if violently misused, may justify
supreme folly. '

It may deem that so close an analysis of motive induces
a miscarriage of justice in dealing with the proximate
causes and effects of such a seemingly-trifling subject,
which is not so, however. The most uneducated mind
seizes the drift of such efforts, and though not stimulated
to probe into it with the avidity of a restless disquisition,
it deduces the same practical truth therefrom by assuring
itself, with an emphasis well understood by itself, that
such advances are “ too good to be wholesome.”

Were we to speak of the language of bows our theme
would threaten to become exhaustless. That is another
comprehensive and interesting limb of the parent tree
which, however, must not claim our attention for the
present. From what has been said, it seems to me that if
we have any real self-sustaining merit of our own we
should feel that it is able tosupport us without the “fenble
prop of human trust ” or public opinion. Agreed that it
is not only right but judicious that we use certain nice
discriminations in the manner of greeting and saluting
people whom we know in so many entirely different ways,
there is still much to be condemned in the manner in which
people freely interpret and apply this license of social
decorum. Let us try to awaken a more active apprecia-
tion within us of the dignity, as fellow creatures at least,
of those who are held to be the nobodies of the fashionable
world, and bestow upon them when they cross our path
something less intolerable and insulting than a mere
flutter of the eye-lids or a scarcely perceptible motion of
the lips. If there must be bows of necessity and bows of
habit let us make them worth bestowing.

It is of course always the same underlying tenor of
utter shallow-mindedness and sottish folly that stimulates
men and women to make such asinine exhibitions of them-
selves before the world. Until the worm be taken from
the root it can hardly be hoped that these tentative
remedies can produce anything but a short-lived flickering
of artificial life, which, while seeming to vivify, is but
masking the progress of inward corruption.

Let us look to it in time, for when the disease has
crept even into our “ hows” it must be that it has gained
great headway. K. MADELEINE BARRY.

Ottawa,
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THE SONNET—I.

O much has been said of the Sonnet, and so many
sonnets have been written by clever critics and
eminent poets that it would seem an idle task to attempt
addition in either direction ; yet this exquisite form of
verse appears to be more popular now than ever with both
versifiers and litterateurs. Instead of being considered a
task for the highest thought and a test of peculiar poetic
genius, the sonnet is now the vehicle of verse first chosen
by every little trifler with the muse.

Time was when the poetaster designed a tragedy after
Shakespeare or an epic @ lu Milton as the proper outlet for
his pent-up powers, much as (readers of Murger will
remember) Marcel worked for five or six years at his great
picture, “Le Passage de la Mer Rouge,” which, though
subsequently altered to “ Passage du Rubicon,” ¢ Passage
de la Bérésina,” “ Passage des Panoramas,” failed to obtain
the success desired by its author at the Salon (always
being recognized and rejected by the jury in spite of its
complete annual disguise) ; but which achieved a certain
amount of popularity afterwards as an eating-house sign.
Many an amateur epic has made a good wrapper for a pie,

It is said that the present is an age of small accom-
plishment by great men ; but what is far more lamentable
it is also a. period of little attempts by ambitious nonen-
tities, A pseudo-epic of some 20,000 lines on “ The
Purpose and Progress of the Universe ” at any rate effected
some indirect good, for it kept the author for some time
out of sight and print and occasionally laid him in his
grave ; but now that three or four verses are able to
satisfy the cravings of every rhyme-hungered soul—sonnets,
ballades, rondeaux and quatrains flash off all round, like
light from a fast revolving reflector. Perhaps on the
principle recently advanced by a reputed poet of Canada ;
that ‘it is so much easier to write poetry ' than prose, it
is also thought by each new weaver of rhyming-straws that
the finest forms of poetry are the easiest of all.

If the sonnet were only ““a little sound,” and nothing
more than fourteen lines of it, then every quatorsain,
labelled a sonnet, would have a fair claim to consideration ;
but unfortunately for the high genius of Heavysege and
the aspirations of some others, much more is demanded
before those fourteen lines can be truly termed a sonnet,
So high ave the standards laid down both as to musical
form and completion of idea that many of the noblest
poets of the English language are not to be found in any
sonnet-collection ; and many of the small poems that have
heen placed in them are not strictly entitled to the honour.
For the natural outflow of a phase of thought or the evolu-
tion of a mood of passion the sonnet has been proven the
finest form of verse. It has therefore been called the
alphabet of the heart.

For a flight of whimsical fancy, or for a pretty conceit,
the rondeau and ballade are the properly invented forms of
verse ; though in the hands of a Swinburne they may
possibly convey moro than in the fingers of a Peck.

The sonnet does not lend its flawless mould to be filled
with mere freaks of poetical eccentricity. In spite of its
prescribed length and strictly defined forms, there is little
artificial about the sonnet. There are no long rhyme-
repetitions to be insisted upon as in the ballade ; no
enforced returns to a central phrased thought, as in the
rondeau ; nothing to contract the poetic fire and extinguish
it, as in the villanelle ; but there are the fxed conditions
of restraint and freedom of poetic forces that make it
crystallized verse. Of ail absurd impossibilities, the insuper-
able one is to attempt a thoroughly artificial sonnet.
Instances of the sonnet form being used as an exponent
of humour and philosophy abound; but the serio-comic
muse must weep at the use of the sonnet to trifle with her
affections.

Take the following, written at the beginning of this-

century on a celebrated character, Thomas Hogg, whose
eccentric genius led him to live in a barrel, write verses
and make knives, and caused a few small books to be
written concerning him after his death,

OHEAP TOMMY,

If T forget thee, worthy old Tam Hogg,

May I forget that ever knives were cheap :

If T forget thy barrow huge and steep,
Slow as a snail, and croaking like a frog :
Peripatetic, stoic, cynic dog, i

Tf from my memory perish thee, or thine,

May T be doomed to gnaw asunder twine,
Or shave with razor that has chipped a Jog,
For in thy uncouth tabernacle dwelt

Honest philosophy : and oh ! far moye
Religion thy unstooping heart could melt,
Nor scorned the muse to sojourn at thy door ;
What pain, toil, poverty did’st thou endure,
Reckless of earth, so heaven might find thee pure.

There are instances of the sonnet form being employed
for cryptic verse ; but they merely’prove how easy it is to
destroy the soul of the sonnet while Preserving the mere
outer form. One of the most notable and certainly the
most ingenious of this constructed verse is the well known
enigma of Poe, to solve which the reader must take the
first letter of the first line, the second letter of the second
line, the third of the third, fourth of the fourth, and so on
to the end. On putting these congecutively the name of
the lady, for whom this masterpiece of patient toil was
made, appears, viz. : Sarah Anna Lewis,

AN ENIGMA.

¢¢ Seldom we find,” says Solomon Don Dunce,
*“ Half an idea in the profoundest sonnet.
Through all the flimsey things we see at once
As easily as through a Naples bonnet—
Trash of all trash I—how can a lady don it ¢

[AveusT 2nd, 1889.

Yet heavier far than your Petrarchan stuff—
Owl-downy nonsense, that the faintest puff
Twirls into trunk-paper the while you con it;”
And, veritably, Sol is right enough.

The general tuckermanities are arrant
Bubbles--ephemeral and so transparent—

But this is, now —you may depend upon it—
Stable, opaque, immortal —all by dint

Of the dear names that lie concealed within’t.

No sonnet anthology is free from the presence of verses
in sonnet-form, that are not, either by violation of form or
misapprehension of purpose, really sonnets. Mr. David
M. Main in his valuable “ Treasury of English Sonnets,”
includes Shelley’s ¢ Ozymandias,” and Mr. William Sharp
in his “Sonnets of This Century,” gives John Clare's
“ First Sight-of Spring” a place. But in the question of
what shall constitute a sonnet proper, eritics differ. Mu.
Main was in favour of “a relaxation, so far as English
practice is concerned of nearly every law in the [talian
code, except the two cardinal ones, which demand that the
sonnet shall consist of fourteen rimed decasyllabic verses
and be a development of one idea, mood, feeling, or senti-
ment, and one only.” On the other hand Mr. Sharp lays
down his law of the sonnet in what he termns * ten abso-
lutely esseXtial rules.”

If in compiling his anthology Mr. Sharpe has strictly
insisted on his ‘“ ten absolutely essential rules " being
obeyed, the book would have been much smaller and the
reader robbed of many beautiful and true snnnets,

It is impossible, after studying the entire course of
English sonnet-literature, not to favour Mr. Main’s view of
relaxation rather than ingist on Mr. Sharp’s rules. Critical
rules are not infallible, and Mr. Sharp has had to change
his opinion on certain matters relating to sonnet-form
before to-day. Other critics have held other views as to
the essential requirements of the sonnet, and later critics
will put forth more modified theories ; but notwithstanding
all the critics and their laws, (which by the way, have all
been deduced from the best specimens long after they were
written) sonnets and reputed sonnets will continue to pour
forth innumerably into the ever-increasing sea of verse,
and the critical divers of the future will, let us hope, find
the true pearls by-and by,

The writer desires to go over some of the really fine
sonnets from dead and living fingers, which should be
favourites with all lovers of the diamond verse. For
purposes of comparison certain subjects will be taken and
examples of sonnets relating to them offered, and what can
we treat of first better than the sonnet itself

Of the actual composition of a sonnet, so far as the
form is concerned, the untiring genius of the great Lope
de Vega Carpio has left & whimsical record, which will be
none the less interesting from the fact of its being written
contemporaneously with those of our great Klizabethan
writers. The translation here given is by Jawmes Y. Gibson,
who hasg also translated many of Cervantes’ sonnets.

ON THE SONNET,

To write a sonnet doth Juana press me,
L've never found me in such stress or pain ;
A sonnet numbers fourteen lines, tis plain,
And three are gone, ere I can say God bless me !
T thought that spinning rhyme might sore oppress me,
Yet here I'm midway in the last quatrain ;
And if the foremost tercet I can gain,
The quatrains need not any more distress me.
To the first tercet I have got at last,
And travel through it with such right good will
That with this line I've finished it, I ween,
P’m in the second now, and see how fast
The thirteenth line runs tripping from my quill,
Hurrah ! 'tis done! Count if there be fourteen.

The above sonnet is the more humorous because the
writer who took upon himself such airs of anxiety over
the construction of a sonnet (asked for probably by his
second wife), was one of the most facile and prolific
writers of any time or clime.

Mr. Theodore Watts elaborated o very fanciful doc-
trine concerning the sonnet, which may be called the
‘““wave theory.” He believed the flow of the octave
should have a justly balanced relation to the ebb of the
sestet. This theory, we are told on the high authority of
Mr. William Sharp, was accepted by sonnet specialists,
and Mr. William Sharp himself not only accepted bat
added to the conception in 1886 ; but, alas! in a couple of
years Mr. Sharp rotracts all be previously eulogized so
warmly, and says that * probably not the collective
opinion of all the sonnet specialists could enforce the
general acceptance of a theory which is really nothing
more than a pleasant conceit.” Mr. Theodore Watts took
the bold and novel step of stating his theory and exempli-
fying the truth at the same time by writing the following
sonnet ;- .

THE SONNEWMS VOICE.
A Metrical Lesson by the Sea Shore.

Yon silvery hillows breaking on the beach
Fall back in foam beneath the star-shine clear,
The while my rhymes are murmuring in your ear

A restless lore like that the billows teach ;

For on these sonnet-waves my soul would reach
From its own depths, and rest within you, dear,
As, through the billowy voices yearning here

ireat nature strives to find a human speech.

A sonnet is a wave of melody ;
From heaving waters of the impassioned soul
A billow of tidal music, one and whole
Flows in the octave ; then returning free,
I'ts ebbing surges in the sestet roll
Back to the deeps of Life’s tumultuous sea,

It does not require much specialism to discover that
the extraordinary t'heory of undulation will not hold water
with a large majority of sonnets, though it may be sup-
ported by a few carefully culled examples. The theory is
therefore 'valueless, except that it brought out a pretty
sonnet on the sonnet from Mr. Wordsworth, who is
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undoubtedly one of the six greatest masters in sonnet music
in the English tongue, and who wrote on every subject he
. . )
could subordinate to this form of verse, *f except ’—gs
Mr. John Dennis pointed out—* the one to which t,hls
branch of the poetical art has been usually dedicated,”—
has written a fine, perhaps the finest, defence of the
Sonnet, which we now quote, in spite of its being known
by everyone :—
THE SONNET.
Scorn not the sonnet ; Critic, you have frowned
Mindless of its just honours : with this key
Shakespeare unlocked his heart ; the melody
Of this small Iute gave ease to Petrarch’s wound ;
A thousand times this pipe did Tasso sound ;
With it Camoens soothed an exile’s grief ;
The sonnet glittered, a gay myrtle leaf
Amid the cypress with which Dante crowned
His visionary brow ; a glow-worm lamp
It cheered mild Spenser, called from fairy-land
To struggle through dark ways ; and when a damp
Fell round the path of Milton. in his hand
The 'Thing became a trumpet, whence he blew
Soul-animating strains - alas, how few !
It certainly cannot be said of the illustrious writer of
. N .
the above sonnet that Ads “ soul-animating strains” were
too few. Indeed, some critics think they were too many,
and opened the sacred door wide open to the tread of the
. . . )
vulgar scribbler. Certainly the ¢ Ecclesiastical ’ and
* Duddon ” series do not add to the lustre of sonnet-litera-
ture, in gpite of their value as Wordsworthian poems ; for
the sonnet-proper is not the proper vehicle for purely
scene-descriptions or philosophical disquisitions. Words-
worth, however, has offered the following polite apology
for having allowed his great mind and soul to indulge in
the pastime of sonnet-writing, and, I think that critic but
8 long-eared pedant who would deny existence to any of
Wordsworth’s four hundred sonnets because they did not
agree with the ten or twenty absolutely essential rules,
If poets did not die first, critics could not live after, and
how many a volume of laboured criticism would not be
given readily in exchange for that one of the oldest of our
sonnets by Sir Philip Sidney- —over three” hundred years
old, hut as bright and untarnished as ever—ending with
the significant line,
Do they call virtue there ungratefulness ? ”

- The critical voice is often raised over the finest of our
poets’ songs as a lively breeze blows over a field of flowers.
It can carry away as much of the fragrance as it pleases
to perfume itself with; but it can neither produce as
sweet an odour itself, nor succeed in stealing the secret of
of its production.

Wordsworth’s sonnet is as follows :- -

Nuns fret not at their convent's narrow room :
And hermits are contented with their cells ;
And stndents with their pensive citadels ;

Maids at the wheel, the weaver at his loom,

Sit blithe and happy ; bees that soar for bloon
High as the highest Peak of Furness-fells,
Will murmur by the hour in foxglove bhells ;

In truth the prison unto which we doom
Ourselves, no prison is ; and hence for me

In sundry moods, ‘twas pastime to be howmwl

\Vit]li%l the Nonnet’s seanty plot of ground ;
Pleased if some Souls (for such there needs ninst be)
Who have felt the weight of too much liberty,

Should find brief solace there, as I have found,

If “’twas pastime to be bound within the Sonnet’s
scanty plot of ground,” for Wordsworth, it was owing to
his sharing the nature which Hamlet mentioned when he
said, “O God! I could be bounded in & nut-shell, and
count myself a king of infinite space.”

In one of the « Melancholy Hours,” poor Kirke White
developed a few ideag concerning the sonunet; but his
na_ture was not altogether cast in the form of a living
f—)pltaph, and his critical remarks appear to be continually
m,terrupted by the irksome cough of the consumptive.
“There is no species of poetry,” he suys, “which is better
adapted to the taste of a melancholy man than the sonnet.
While its brevity precludes the possibility of its becoming
tiresome, and its full and expected close accords well with
his dejected, and, perhaps, somewhat languid, tone of
mind, its clegiac delicacy and querimonious plaintiveness
come In pleasing conscnance with his feelings.”

It is unfortunate that Henry Kirke White wrote
qeveral fourteen-line poems under the impression that they
were sonnets, and would, probably, have continued pro-
ducing quatorzains and calling them sonnets, had not his
fl:lend, Mr. Capel Lofft (who knew as much as anyone of
his time about the subject), corrected him in the following
appropriate lines :—

*

Ye, whose aspirings court the muse of lays,

*“Severest of those orders which belong,

Distinet and separate, to Delphic song,”

hy shun the sonnet’s undulating maze 7
And why its name, hoast of Petrarchan days,

Assume, its rules disown’d? Whom from the throng
the muse selects, their ear the charm obeys

Of its full harmony : they fear to wrong

he Sonnet, hy adoring with a name

Of that distinguish'd import, lays, though sweet,

Yet not in magic texture 'taught; to meet
Of that so varied and peculiar frame,

Oh ! think; to vindicate its genuine praise

Those it besezms, whose lyre a favouring impulse sways.

It cannot be said that Mr. Capel Lofft has maintained
““the continuous sonority throughout, from the first phrase
to the last,” and no one can consider this a very h PPy
example to have set to a young poet, Henry Kirke \ .hlte
replied of course, * to the foregoing elegant admonition,”
in the following « recantatory ” sonnet :—.

l.et the sublimer muse, who, wrapt in night,
Rides on the raven pennons of the storm,
Or, o’er the field with purple havoc warm,

Laghes her steeds, and sings slong the fight ;

Let her, whom more ferocious strains delight,
Disdain the plaintive Sonnet’s little form,
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And scorn to its wild cadence to conform
The impetuous tenor of her hardy flight.

But me, far lowest of the sylvan teain,
Who wake the wood-uymphs fron the forest-shade
With wildest song ;--Me, much behoves thy aid

Of mingled melody to grace my strain,
And give it power to please, as soft it flows
"Through the smooth murmurs of thy frequent close.

The history of the sonnet and the evolution of its
structural differences will be referred to later ; but among
others who have tried to induce new sonnet-forms into the
English language was Keats. The attempt he made in
this direction was sent to his brother and sister in America
in a letter dated May, 1819, wherein the poet says: [
have been endeavouring to discover a better Sonnet-stanza
than we have. The legitimate does not suit t e language
well, from the pronouncing rhymes ; the other appears too
elegiac, and the couplet at the end of it has seldom a
pleasing effect. [ do not pretend to have succeeded.”

This was wisely fortunate, for even Keats would not
have succeeded in pretending that he had added another
to the sonnet-forms. He produced a hybrid, and here it is:—

If by dull rimes our English must be chained,
And, like Andromeda, the Sonnet sweet
Fettered, in spite of painid loveliness,

Liet us find ont, if we must be constrained,
Sandals more interwoven and complete

To fit the naked foot of Poesy ;

Lot us inspect the lyre, and weigh the stress
Of every chord, and see what may be gained
By ear industrious and attention meet ;
Misers of sonnd and syllable, no less

Than Midas of his coinage, let us he

Jealous of dead leaves in the hay-wreath crown ;
So, if we may not let the muse be free,

She will be bound with garlands of her own,

No that the contemporary sonneteers, who depart from
clasgic forms and thereby excite the wrath of the fastidioug
critics, are not alone in their violation of established rules,

The greatest modern love-sonnet writer, Dante Gabriel
Rossetti, has left us a perfect jewel of a sonnet upon itself,
and which forms an introduction to that remarkable
sequence, “ The House of Life,” like which nothing will
ever appear again in Knglish Literature :—

A Sounet is & moment’s monument, -

Memorial from the Soul's eternity

To one dead deathless hour. ook that it e,
Whether for lustral rite or dire portent,
Of its own ardnous fulness reverent :

(farve it in ivory or in ehony,

As Day or Night may rule ; and let Time see
Its Howering crest impearled and orient.
A gonnet i3 a coin ; its face reveals .

The soul- its converse, to what Power *tis due :
Whether for tribute to the august appeals

Of Life, or dower in Love™s high vetinue,
It serve : or 'mid the dark wharf's cavernons hreath,
In Charon's palm it pay the toll to Death.

Recalling Wordsworth’s sonnet, already quoted in con-
nection with the above of Dante Rossetti, one instantly
remembers a more recent attempt by Mr, Richard Watson
Gilder, though now about ten years old or more, in which
the American undertakes to answer the question, “ What
is a sonnet {7 ’

What is a sonnet? "Tis the pearly shell
That murmurs of the far-off murmuring sea ;
A precious jewel carved most curiously ;
It is a little picture painted well.
What is a sonnet? "Tis the tear that fell
From a great poet’s hidden ecstacy ;
A two-edged sward, a star, 4 song—ah e !
Sometimes heavy-tolling funeral hell,
This was the flawe that shook with Dante’s lireath H
The solemn organ whereon Milton played
And the clear glass where Shakespeare's shaiow fally :
A sea this is- beware who ventureth |
For like a fjord the narrow tloor is laid
Mid-ocean deep to the sheer mountain walls,

In 1830, Chyrles Tennyson, a younger brother of the
Poet Laureate, published a small volume of verse, entitled
“ Sonnets and Fugitive Pieces.” Archbishop Trench
eulogized these sonnets in his Dublin Lectures of 186¢
and among them i the following, which evidently refer;
to the form of verge employed by the gifted young poet ;.

THE PROCKSS Ol (OMPOSITION —AN TLLUSTRATION,

Oft in our fancy an uncertain thought

angs colourless, like dew on hents of grass,
Before the morning o'er the field doth pass :
But soon it glows and brightens; all unsought
A sudden glory flashes through the dream,
Our Purpose deepens and our wit grows hrave,

he thmnging hints a richer utterance crave,
An tongues of tire approach the new-won theme :
A subtler process now begins—a claim
Is urged for order, a well-balanced scheme
Of words and numbers, & consistent aim ;

he dew dissolyes hefore the warming beam ;
But that fajr thought consolidates its flame,
And keeps its colour, hardening to a sem,

Charles Tennyson, who afterwards took the name of
Turner, wrote a large number of very fine sonnets, only
kno?vn to a comparatively few students, his own peculiar
merit as a poet having been overshadowed by his brother'y
brighter fame ; but those sonnets are remarkable for theip
purity of style, love of nature, choice diction, and rare
fancy. The following is very beautiful, and deals with the
subject now under treatment :

THE GOLD-CRESTR) WREN—HIS RELATION TO THE SONNET,

W!IEH my hand closed upon thee, worn and spent
\Vlth' idly dashing on the window-pane,
Or clinging to the cornice—I, that meant

At once to free thee, cculd not but detain :

1 dru_pt my pen, I left th’ unfinished lay,
To give thee back to freedom ; but T took-

h ! charm of sweet oceasion !—one brief look

At thy bright eyes and innocent dismay :

-hen forth T sent thee on thy homeward quest,
My lesson learnt—thy beauty got by heart ;
f}n if, at times, my sonnet muse would reut
Short of her to most skill, her little best,

1he memory of thy delicate gold crost

Shall plead for one last touch—the crown of Art,

5b3

It would be interesting to add more sonnets upon “'The
Sonnet,” but time will not permit of further research.
Should any readers of THE Wik kuow of any others
worthy to be recorded, it might not be uninteresting to
lovers of the sonnet to hear of them, SAREPTA,

GAOL-BIRD JOE.

HE was such a mite of a creature that no one noticed

him huddled up in the arching doorway, or if they
did catch a glimpse of something in there they had not
time to pause and ascertain what it was. That is where
philanthropists are wrong ; they blame the rest of the
world for heartlessness, whereas it is merely lack of time
they suffer from. It takes so muck time to take care of
oneself. And besides every door and archway in London
has its nightly tenant or tenants—he was only one of the
many. A hardened lot, all of them—hardened in every
way. The cold that would have frozen other children—
the children, for instance, of the passers-by this winter
morning-—they could not feel; the wind that penectrated
like a sharp knife, even through fur-lined coats and woollen
mufflers, was as a summer breeze to them. TLike the eels,
““they were used to it.” And he was five years old, and
so was a well-hardened specimen. o he lay, or sat, or
crouched——it is hard to describe the particular attitude-.-
as far back in his chosen doorway as possible, and presently
a low whimper of pain came from between the hitherto
gsilent lips. The crowd passing at the moment looked
about them for the source of the fatnt cry ; that is to say,
looked about them as they hurried on, but thig naturally
did not bring to them the information they sought, One
among the number, passing on with the rest, turned pres-
ently and retraced his steps to where the ery had appeared
to issue from.

He was not what one would cull, Jjudging by appear-
ances, ‘‘a respectable moember of society.” He was not
“ well-dressed ;' in fact he was very badly dressed, or
hardly dreseed at all.  He had a shirt and the remaing of
a pair of trousers, and the still more slender remains of
an old overcoat. He was tall, lank and evil-looking, and
looking at his face, one could easily trace the qualities
from the exercise of which he had gained hig soubriquet of
“ Gaol-bird Joe.” He was “ wanted” on a recent charge
of houscbreaking in a town not far away—in fact he had
been wanted ever since he was seven years old on one
charge or another, but, like the proverbial snake, he had
managed to wriggle out from between the eager hands of
the law, until he had attained his present age, sixtecn,
How long he would continne to maintain his liberty and
his mode of gaining a livelihood was a matter of specula-
tion to many who had become familiar with his name
through a perusal of the crimes column of the daily news-
papers, was even a matter of speculation to himself some-
times. He had got into the habit of making his way
among his fellow-beings in the manner called slinking.
His eyes had a watchful, furtive ook from beneath his
shock of jet-black, uncombed hair, and the sight of a
policeman made him suddenly remember business down
some street or alley near at hand. e was not a prepos-
sessing person, and the little bundle in the doorway shrank
back a little further as the head, with its battered felt
covering, appeared at the entrance. For a moment or two
the restless eyes, beneath their overhanging brows, gazed
at the pitiful little bundle before them without speaking.
If the said little bundle had bheen reared in an atmosphere
of fairy tales, he most probably would have jumped at
once to the conclusion that the apparition before him was
a veritable ogre come at last to eat him up or carry him
away to his castle to devour at, ]eiaure, but such intellec-
tual privileges having been denied him; as well as most
other things, he took our ill-favoured friend for nothing
more than he was, except that his fears magnified his size
and translated the look in the restlegy eyes into an inten-
tion to do him some bodily injury. When at Jagg g heavy
hand was laid upon his shoulder and g rough voice asked
him what he was doing there? he uttered a low ery of
fear and looked up helplessly into the face ubove him.

“You necdn’t be skeered, younker,” waas the response to
the cry and look. “lain’t a-goin’ to hurt ye. Whay's yer
name {”’

There was no reply to this and the frightened eyes never
wavered in their fascirated gaze into the rough face so
near them. “Well, T can’t afford to waste & whole
mornin’ over a baby as ’asn’t any tongue in ’ig ‘ead,” was
the consequent exclamation, and Gaol-bird Joe, straighten-
ing himself up, thrust his hands into his pockets and
walked off. Half an hour later the black head passed the
doorway again and, quite accidentally, the restlogs eyes,
Jjust because they were restless I suppose, cast g sidelong
glance within. A few forward steps, a moment’s hesita-
tion, and then the nncouth figure that had so frightened
it before, was standing by the little huddling figure and
critically surveying it.

“So you’re 'ereyet, younker!” was the first exclamation,
“well now, if I was you and ’ad a ’ome to go ter, I'd go ter
it. T never stays away from my lugsuricus apartr?xeuts
long in this kind o’ weather, {Here a grim laugh as a
token of appreciation of the merit of hig Jjoke.| Tell me
where I kin take yer to, baby, as a kind o’ set-off to my
other wirtues. Where's yer "ome ¢”  This last in a more
business-like tone. For a moment the blue eyes before
him gazed into his with the same frightened look, then a
change came over them, and with a sadness that took away
Joe’s breath for the moment, two little arms were thrown
around his neck, whilst a pitiful voice, amidst it gobs,
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wailed out, “O I are so hangry ! and it'ssocold.” For
a moment Joe's astonishment made him motionless, so that
the little arms remained about his neck long enough for
him to become conscious of the strangeness of the situation
and the feeling. Nobody had ever clung about him or
turned to him for help, that he could remember, before,
and after en instant an unexplained impulse of anger seiz-
ed him, as if someone “ was trying ”, as he put it to himself,
‘to make a fool of him and he was not going to have it!”

‘I say, younker I” was the fierce exclamation as he flung
off the encircling arms, “stow that, will yer ! T ain’t none
o' yer softies.” Then he turned away to depart, but
second later he was back again in his old position, seizing
the child by the hand and dragging it up from its recum-
bent position,

‘“ Here, come along! Il do one thing fur ye. T ain’t
'ad my own breakfast yet ; I'll go snacks with yer in that,
Only don’t yer go a-maulin’ of me again as yer did afore,
mind that !”

With a hasty glance outside to see that no * Bobby”
was in sight, he hurried his protégé down the street and
into & smaller one near by. Here he bade him wait for a
moment outside a shop bearing in its fly-stained windows

. & tempting array of superannuated tarts and buns, and
slices of highly-coloured ham,‘only the colour was a little
more yellow than is generally supposed to belong to that
especial article of diet. His charge was by no means sorry
to pause, for what little breath had bLeen left in the thin,
halt-frozen body was now very nearly knocked out of it
by the pace at which he had been dragged along for the
last five minutes. In a few seconds his strange protector
appeared again, only this time the hand that had been laid
so roughly on him before, was stretched out toward him
with what seemed to the hungry eyes fastened upon it a
veritable feast for the Gods, but which was in reality a
bun, neither too new nor too clean, with a currant here and
there to redeem its plainness. “ Youw’d better make the

“most o’ that, younker, it's all yer'll get,” was the character-
istic remark that accompanied the offering. And then
Gaol-bird Joe turned away and walked, whistling, down
the street. Whether he intended to leave his quondam
charge thus must ever remain a matter of doubt ; his com-
panion’s intentions were more decided. After a short two
minutes’ walk Joe, looking down, became aware of the
fact that the tiny figure was still by his side, trotting
along as fast as two very tiny legs would carry him, in
order not to be left behind, and munching away mean-
while at the repast that he, Joe, had provided.

“Hullo, younker!” was the surprised exclamation.
“ What do yer mean by this? Where are yer goin’ to?”

There was no real reply to this, ounly the blue eyes
looked up into the deep-set ones above with not a trace of
embarrassment in them, and one little hand, free now, for
the last fragment of the bun had been demolished. was
slipped into one of Joe’s, A long, low whistle testified to
the utter state of hewilderment into which this final state
of affuirs had projected the author.  For a moment he was
too much at a loss to do or say anything, then a low
amused chuckle broke, involuntarily, as it were, from
his lips.

“This ’ere’s a rum go: Gaol-bird Joe turned philan-
thropist. Guess I'll found a horphin agylum and get my
name in the newspapers ! Say, younker, yer don’t think
hi’'m agoing to undertake yer bed and board, do yert I've
a real nice bed but I'd like it hall to myself, thank yer;
and as fer board, why my landlady’s werry partikler and
might hobject to take sich a werry poorly dressed gentle-
man as you in. - What er yer goin’ ter do about it?”

The only response to this grim Jocularity was a closer
approach of the little figure to his side and a pitiful “Is
we near home yet 9"

A picture came to Joe’s mind of various boxes and
barrels that had given him refuge at night, varied by
stray nights now and then, when a successful *lift” had
enriched his pockets, in some tenement devoted to the
entertainment of such as he, who could not afford to pay
more than a penny or two for the privilege of sleeping
under shelter, or did not care to waste more than that
amount upon the luxury. The last “lift” had been the
cause of his departure from Bromley some two weeks ago,
and the last copper of the thence-arising profits had been
devoted to the purchase of that bun for his present little
companion ; a fact which perhaps had caused Joe’s sudden
departure as soon as he had pushed the bun into the baby-
hand, for eighteen or nineteen hours without food in mid-
winter are apt to'tell upon the appetite, and it was about
that long since Joe had tasted anything.

“O yes, werry near ’ome,” he remarked, Jjocularly,
“Some of 'em anyway. I’s got 8o many of ’em, you see,
Which would yer like to go to?”

But the brain he appealed to was too young to take in
the meaning or humour of these speeches, and at last Joe
awoke to the full reality of the fact that he positively had
to decide what he was going to do with the strange burden
go suddenly thrust upon him. For a few minutes he stood
with knitted brows and half-scowling face. Then his eye
fell again to the level of the small figure waiting so patiently
for him to make some movement. As it fell, the former
grim smile broke out again, with the ejaculation, *“ Well,
if "e aint & rum little chap !’ and then, a light of revela-
tion breaking over his face, he closed his big hand more
tightly over the baby hand lying 8o confidently in it, and,
with & half-impatient “ Come on, younker !” set off again
at the former rapid rate down the street upon which they
were. A pause before an open doorway, a steep climb u
one flight of stairs, a knock at a doorway on the right of a
dirty, foul-smelling passage, a brief interview (or altercation)
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with a woman who opened it, then another steep climb up
two more flights, and finally Joe and his companion found
themselves in a small, low-ceiled, dimly-lit garret, with one
small window set in the sloping roof and cobwebs hanging
everywhere about it. Furniture it had none, but Joe
losked about it with an air of pride.

“’Ere, younker,” he exclaimed, ere’s my town residence,
I've several fine places in the country, but I prefers this
in the winter. It aint werry grandly furnished, but that’s
& matter o’ taste. Some people likes lots o’ furniture, some
likes little ; 'm one o them as likes little. Now, baby,
I'm just agoin’ to pay a few calls, and as children ain’t
hallowed, yer'll ’ave to stay ’ere for the present. I'll be
back some time or other.”

Whether this was a real promise, or merely a ruse to
get rid of the child, and, whilst leaving him under shelter
for the day, leave his future destiny to chance, must remain
another matter of doubt. As Joe emerged on to the pave-
ment, he cast an involuntary glance up at the cobweb-hung
windows which he knew overlooked the street. It was
merely the last glance that most of us give as we are takin
our departure from anywhere ; but the sight that met Joe's
eyes touched a chord somewhere in his nature. Close
against the dusty glass, in the vain effort to see down into
the street below, was the outline of a little face, and Joe’s
imagination could fill in the rest. ~The blue eyes, the soft,
baby-features, the tangled fair hair. “Blow the little
brat !” was the not very tender ejaculation. ““ He kind
of haunts a feller.”

Perhaps it was this same haunting that drew Joe back
to the “little brat” waiting so trustfully for him in the
dark garret. At all events, as the lights began to twinkle
one by one in the street below, and the gloom in the garret
grew denser and denser, he re-appeared with a piece of
bread he had begged, and the usual invocation, Well,
younker !”  Later, when the city clocks had long since
tolled forth the hour of midnight, and his young room-
mate was sleeping as soundly as bare hoards and no cover-
ing would allow, after having been nursed to sleep in Joe’s
arms, beneath Joe’s overcoat, Joe himself stole forth again
(there were no locks in that dilapidated tenement), and in
the morning the papers told of a robbery committed the
night before, in which a widow's house had been entered,
and all her little hoard of money taken out of her bureau-
drawer. Peter robbed to pay Paul. God protects the
widow and the orphan, we protect the one at the expense
of the other, just as it pleases us. When little Bobbery,
as Joe had taken to calling his young protégd, because it
was all he could make out of the child’s effort to tell him
his name, saw the bright glitter of the silver and the gold,
the next morning, he laughed with delight, though he
appreciated still more the dainties that Joe placed before
him as his breakfast. Joe himself fared sumptuously as
well. It had always been his habit to feast when he could,
and starve when he couldn’t. He was an unconscious
epicure, and held their motto, * Live while we may, for
to-morrow we die ! ”

So followed the long, hard winter. By degrees Joe
had managed to get together a bundle of straw and a
blanket purchased of a second-hand dealer in all sorts of
household necessaries, so that Bobbery wag tolerably com-
fortable at night, and as for Joe, sometimes he was there,
sometimes he was not. Little Bobbery never missed him.
He was always there when the little one went to sleep and
when he woke, and, to Bobbery, all the kindness and good-
ness in the world was concentrated in one person, and that
Person his big protector. He would have been very much
surprised if he had heard the opinion held of that selfsame
personage by the world at large. Gaol-bird Joe seemed to
be “ wanted” more than ever that winter, but somehow he
was never found. He might bave been found at any hour
of the day in the attic at No. 419 Water St., but appar-
ently fortune favours others than the brave, and no one
sought him there. At night he was there algo as long as
the proceeds of the latest adventure lasted ; when those
were spent, the daily papers had another robbery to
chronicle, and so the winter wore away. Every night after
dusk the necessary purchases had to be made, and the last
thing that Joe saw on setting forth, the first thing that
greeted him on returning again was the outline of that
baby face pressed flat against the glass to catch the
last glimpse of the retreating, and the first glimpse of the
returning, figure of his hero. But at last a time came when
the uproar in the city over the repeated robberies grew so
great that the police were roused to unusual efforts to find
the culprit. So it came to pass that Joe dared not venture
on any new exploits, and funds dwindled very low. At
lagt Joe had to do what he had never done before, husband
his pennies. Little Bobbery, munching his bun or bit of
bread, sometimes wondered when Joe eat his breakfast or
tea, but it never occurred to him that Joe, perhaps, did not
have any. But the worst thing was the rent, A shilling
a week is not much, but it might as well be g pound if you
have not got it. For two weeks the irate landlady waitpd
and then, one night, marching up with a new tenant, she
turned them out into the winter night with ag little mercy
or compunction as if they had heen two cobwebs from the
ceiling. It was a bitter night. The thermometer that
had been falling all day, now stood at about ten degrees
below zero, and the wind was blowing up for a storm.
Joe took little Bobbery in his arms and turned his face,
almost unconsciously, down towards the docks, Perhaps
some faint remembrance of olden refuges found there in
the days when he was alone, guided his feet, Folded
under Joe's greatcoat, little Bobbery tried to still his
frightened sobs, and be good for Joe’s sake. And go they
went down to the docks of that mighty river that bears the
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traflic of the world upon its breast. Comfortably-housed
people, that night, between their linen sheets and woollen
coverings, listened with a shiver to the howling of the wind
outside the rattling casements, to the beating of the sleet
against the glass, to the concatenation of storm-voices
abroad that never-to be-forgotten night. “ God pity those
abroad ! ” was the cry of many a heart and tongue. Per-
haps they would not have prayed it, or perhaps they would
have made a reservation in his case, if they had known that
Gaol-bird Joe, the disturber of their peace, the despoiler of
80 many homes, was one of those they prayed for. Per-
haps God understood and answered according to what they
wounld have prayed, or perhaps He was not thinking of
them but only of Joe, whown, despite his vice and vileness,
He may still have loved. Who knows? His © way is in
the sea.”

When the morning came at last, bright and smiling as
if just awake from a peaceful sleep, a policeman on his
rounds found in a barrel on the docks, close by West-
minster bridge, two figures frozen stiff: a tiny child
wrapped up in an old greatcoat, and a boy of about sixteen
with nothing between him and the bitter air but a pair of
trousers and a cotton shirt. “ Gaol-bird Joe!” The cry
burst involuntarily from one of the crowd that soon
gathered about the spot, as crowds will gather on such
occasions—an * officer of the law” who had once had the
honour of holding Joe in his possession for about five
minutes, until that worthy’s aforesaid snake-like propensity
had enabled him to wriggle, physically this time, from
under the detaining clutch, and then do something more
than wriggle down the street and out of sight. They had
been after him all the winter, and now they had got bim—
only it was not exactly as they had expected. If they
had taken him alive he would have been sentenced to
penal servitude for years at all events; now he had passed
to a higher tribunal-—what would his award be there
There was nothing to regret in his death ; there might be
a good deal to be glad of. The world had lost a nuisance,
perhaps he had: been spared a death upon the gallows, for
he certainly would have come to that in the end. He was
thoroughly bad from beginning to end, utterly depraved.
So the world said, and why should we doubt its judgment?
Well! now he had passed to the Judge whose ways are
not our ways and whose thoughts are above our thoughts
as the heavens above the earth! He would appraise him
Justly either for good or ill. They could not unclasp the
frozen arms from aboui the little figure by his side (and
there were some, principally women, who began to wonder
if “Gaol-bird Joe” had been as black as he had been
painted), so they lowered them together into one common
grave. To me it seems so sweet : the little heart resting
in its last long sleep on the big, faithful heart that had
yielded up its own beating in the vain effort to preserve
life in the small frame that had become so inexpressibly
dear to it. Bah! I am an imbecile. He was * Gaol-bird
Joc,” the worst criminal for his age that England had ever
known. No doubt his death was a just punishment, and
they were right: he was bad from beginning to end, wtterly
depraved. EsrEraANCE,

THE ORANGE REVOLT.

IN the works of Artemus Ward reference is made to a

Suppositious sensation novel * De Jones, the Corsair
of the Gulf,” « For seventeen long and weary years,”
says Artemus, “he languished into n loathsum dunjon,
But one day a idee struck him. He opened the winder
and got out.” The career of this long-suffering hero of
romance is forcibly recalled by the anti-partizan speeches
and protestations of the 12th of J uly orators. For many
years they have been grinding in the prison-house of
partyism, keeping in power by their votes a government
which has been guilty of repeated acts of corruption and
tyranny and has only maintained its hold on office by the
wholesale subsidizing of sections and classes. Yet they
have only just discovered what has been g perfectly fam-
iliar truism, ever since Confederation, to every man with a
grain of intelligence and capacity for independent thought.
There is something ludicrous in the naive simplicity with
which these Orange and “Equal Rights” zealots shout
out that they have been betrayed by the politicians, and
exclaim with the air of one who has just made a novel and
startling discovery, that the government is actually willing
to buy votes by concessions to provinces and race sactions!
Really after this th9 stolid infatuation of the detected
gwindler in the “Bab Ballads” loses its point as a cari-

cature :
He called me “ thief » the other day,
And daily from his door he thrusts me,
Much more of this and soon I may
Begin to think that Brown misttusts me !

Hver since the days of the * Canada First” party the
evil consequences of oyr system of partizan government
have been pointed out by independent writers and speakers.
Every instance in which unjust concessions have been
made to sects and factions, provinces and corporations, with
the object of buying political support bas been utilized to
point the moral against partyism, but to little purpose.
Even when the Orangemen in their own persons were
ignominiously thrust out of doors they failed to realize
that party exigencies were more powerful than all consid-
erations of justice or fair play, and continued with spaniel-
like devotion to lick the hand that smote them. True, in the
case of the not-inconsiderable fraction of the Order who
have attained the Nirvana of office, the rustling of crisp
bank bills, if we may so paraphrase Tennyson, helps the
hurt that honour feels. But the subserviency to their
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political chiefs of the rank and file who had no such per-
sonal motive for self-effacement remained as servile as be-
fore until the Jesuit Bill, or rather the exploitation of the
subject by the Mail, aroused this sudden and unwonted
assertion of political independence.

Neither the Orangemen nor any other section of the
supporters of either party have the right, as matters now
stand, to complain that any principle or cause has been
“ betrayed ” either by the Government or the Opposition.
The clamour over the disallowance of the Jesuit Bill is
utterly unreasonable, coming from men who have for so
long condoned—nay, even applauded—any and every viola-
tion of right and justice committed by the Government so
long as it served the end of maintaining Sir John in power.
They did not elect the representatives whom they now
denounce as faithless to maintain Protestantism nor to do
justice as between sections and creeds. Their mandate
was simply to support the Government and in resurn to
8¢t a8 many offices and other privileges as possible for their
constituents.  Haying systematically and deliberately
chosen partizans, as such, and ignored all other considera-
tions of character and fitness they have no right now to
find fault with their representatives for doing just what
they were elected to do or to expect the latter to regard
Politics as anything but a scramble for the spoils. These
eleventh-hour denunciations of Sir John and his parlia-
lentary following would be unfair and inconsistent even
if, instead of confirming the claim of the Jesuits to a palery
$400,000, they had voted them a hundred times the amoun
out of the public treasury, and recognized the Vatican
as the final court of appeal for Canadians. Whoever could
have congistently and honestly complained, it is clearly not
those who until now have put party before everything and
made & servils and unquestioning support of ¢ the Chief-
tain ” their election shibboleth.

It is impossible to believe in the sincerity of these men
or the permanence of their sudden and phenomenal conver-
sion to political independence. The fatuity with which
for a generation or more they have clung to partyism, in
spite of the clearest proofs that the principles they profess
to hold dear were daily being set at nought, is only
equalled by the blindness'with which they now rush upon a
course that can only result in the destruction of another of
their cherished ideals—the integrity of the Empire.
“ Whom the Gods would destroy they first make mad.”
They have just awakened to the consciousness of having
been the willing and ignorant tools of Ultramontanism, but,
unable to profit by past experience, have set themselves to
do the work of the annexationisty, No one who has closely
followed the course of the Mail, the parent of the present
anti-Catholic agitation, can doubt that this able and astute
Journal is actuated by the well-defined and deliberate pur-
pose of bringing about a political union between Canada
and the United States, The unshinking and fanatical
masses of the Orange body are its dupes—misled, as al-
ways, by catchwords and phrases, which appeal to their
passions and prejudices. No one knows better than the
conductors of the Mail that there is no constitutional
neans of interfering with the Jeguit Bill, of abolishing
Separate Schools or the use of the French language, or of
checking the influence which the French and Catholic rep-
resentatives must always command under a free govern-
went by reason of their voting Strength, yet it foments an
agitation, which, if it has any Practical result whatever,
must attain its object by a war of races and sections.
Threats of civil war are freely bandied about already be-
tween the Oraxllge agitators and the spokesmen of the (Que-
beckers. One 'of the surest means by which a speaker at
an Orange or “ Equal Rights ” gathering can secure a
round of applause is to hing gt a trial of strength between
the British and French, The result which those who are
stirring up this agitation doubtless foreshadow in their own
minds is either that the Canadian people, wearied and har-
assed by the turmoil of g protracted faction.fight, will in
sheer disgust look to annexation for relief, or that in case
of an actual resort to arms, the United States wil] step in
and summarily end the matter by absorbing both the com-
batants. It is not to be supposed that a powerful and not
over scrupulous nation like our neighbours would
Permit their business interests to suffer, and the peace of
their frontiers to be disturbed by civil war in Canada. We
may depend upon it that the first shot exchanged between

ntario and Quebec would be the cause——op the pretext, it
Watters not which, for the armed intervention of the
_Umted States to protect her commercia] interests, so closely
mterwmfen with ours, and this state of things is the logical
resultflf result there is to be—of the crusade against
overything French and Cathelic into which the ¢loyal”
range body have so needlessly rushed.

.. C_Or}‘uptiou in politics is bad, but a race and creed war
18 infinitely worge, A conflict, whether within or outside
of the constitution, to establish the ascendancy of any divis-
1on of our composite population over the rest—such as
that undertaken in the much-abused name of “ Equal

18hts ”—ought to be condemned by cvery good citizen.

lass Pupremacy in any form is a_hateful thing, but, if it
must be—if the feeling between Orangeman and Catholic
18 80 intense ang deep-seated that no modus vivends can be
arrived at other than the ascendancy of one or other—then
the Catholic, the ¢ J esuit” if you will, is on the whole pre-
ferable to the Orangeman. The Jesuit is at least a gentle-
man and a man of the world,. The Orangeman is too often
either a fanatic or g self-secker affecting fanaticism to serve
his personal engs, Either party, of course, having the
power, may be expected to abuse it. But it is less dis-
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agreeable to be met by the “stand and deliver ” of a gen-
tlemanly and courteous highwayman of the Claude Duval
type, than to be garrotted by Bill Sykes.

Purnnivs Tiompson,

LA CHANSON DE ROLAND.

A TASTE for mediwvalism seems to be acquiring strength

among the cultured on this side of the Atlantic.
Several works of Middle- Ages flavour, and of more or less
merit, have recently appeared. One of the best of thege
is a translation of the Chanson de Roland, in smooth,
strong blank verse by Professor Leonce Rabillon of John
Hopkins  University, Baltimore, Maryland. Although
this celebrated poem has been four times translated into
German, once each into Danish, Polish and Icelandic and
twelve times into modern French, Prof. Rabillon’s is the
second translation that has appeared in an English dress.
The first was by O’Hagan and is long since out of print.

The Chanson de Roland, the most celebrated poem of
the early middle ages, dating, in one shape or other, from
perhaps eleven hundred years ago, is familiar by name to
most persons of culture, although few indeed know any-
thing of its plot or* structure. Even excellent French
scholars and students of the more recent literature of
France find themselves in the dark when confronted with
the dialect in which the Gestes de France were composed,
_probably soon after the events they narrate.  Scholars who
‘are capable of judging marvel at the rhythmical power, the
dignity of the scenes, the graphically dramatic grouping
and the strict preservation of the unities possessed by the
unknown poet of that early age. History, or rather
legend, says that William the Norman caused this song to
be sung on his marches, to inspirit his troops while ad-
vancing to the conquest of England. This may or may not
be, but certain it is the sonorous periods and verbal battle
pictures of this noble epic seem well adapted to awaken
the feelings of a chivalrous band of warriors.

There is a halo of dignity around these chants, which
strung together develop the story, that is eminently want.
ing in modern epics. There are in the Chanson fow or no
verses that are not cut with cameo ¢learness. Every
stanza ends with the ejaculation, “ Aoi!” the Precise
meaning of which iy as obscure to commentators ag is
the Hebrew «“Solah!” Let us surmise it was a spontan.
ecus burst of agreement like the Indian « Ugh!” or Ger-
man “ Hoch [ ” perbaps intensified at striking passages by
the clash of military music. Tennyson introduces another
similar Norman cry in his “ Harold ” :

English cries : Harold and God Almighty
Noruan crics : Ha von! Ha ron !

The poem opens with a council held at Sarragossa by
Marsile, the Saracen king of Spain, at which itis decided
to send gifts and a treacherous embassy to Charlemagne to
induce him to evacuate the country :

“ To France, their Iand, the Franks will take their way -
When each has gained the sheltor of his home

King Carle will in hig chapel be at Aix

To celebrate St. Michaels solemn feast.

The day wil] come, the term allowed will pass,

And from us shall he hear nor word nor news, .
"The king iy fierce, his soul is hard, and thus

Each hostage head beneath his sword shall fall,

"T'were better fay that these should lose their headx

Than we for aye loge glorions Spain the Fair,

And suffer g0 great ills and doleful woes.”
Then say the Pagans :

s ** This may be the truth.” -
Seigneurs Barons, ye shall go toward Carl Magne

He to Cordres, the city, now lays siege.

Bear in each hand g branch of olive-tree

In token of humility and peace.

If by your arts hig tavour you can gain,

’I‘glve of gold and silver, lands and fiefs

'o each whatevey he may ask of me.”

The Pagans answer all :

““ Well said our Lord !

Deceived by Marcile’s smooth tongue and the protests-
tion of his desire to become a Christian, Charlemagne re-
tired with the main body of his army towards France,
leaving a rear guard of 20,000 men which the traitorony
French knight Gavelon, the Judas of chivalry, contrives
shall be commanded by Roland and the other twelve Pala.
dins. When thig force was entangled in the defiles of the
Pyrenees at Roncesvalles the Saracens set on them with
overwhelming armies and massacred them all, Nog until
the day was lost dig Roland blow his magic horn, which,
thirty leagues off, wag heard by Charlemagne who hastened
to the rescue but arrived too late. Roland and the twelve
Peers of France of courge performed prodigies of valour,
but the most picturesque figure in the warlike drama is

the doughty archbishop Turpin * who struck more than g
thousand blows : »

Archbishop Turpin rides across the field,
No shaven priest sang ever mass 8o well
As he, and showed such prowess in his deeds.
. + .+« « . . . 'Tarpin pricks

His horse with hoth his spurs of purest gold
And gainst him rushes with tremendous force H
The shield and hauberk split, and with a stroke
Of his long lance, into his body drives.

* -« Then Turpin ““Strike ! Franks,
Yourselves forget not. This first blow, thank God
Is ours! Montjoie !” he cries to hold the field,

The»death of the fighting archbishop is pathetically told.
Ro!a?d, perishing from many wounds, with his last re-
malning strength, collected the bodies of the Peers and laid
them beside the dying priest, who sained them ag they lay
and himself gave up the ghost : , ,

. . .« One after one
He bore each knight within his arms and placed

Them gently, side by side, before the knees
Turpin who canndt restrain his tears ;

With lifted hands he blesses them and says :

¢ Most helpless knights! May God the (ilorious
Receive your souls, and in His Paradise

"Mid holy Howers place them' In this hour

Of death, my deepest grief is that no more

The mighty Emperor I shall behold.”

Contrary to the account given in popular summaries
of the poem, Roland was not accidentally slain by his friend
Oliver. Oliver, second in command of the Franks, when
blind and distracted with the pain of his wound did un-
wittingly deal his brother-in-arms a blow, but it did not
prove fatal. The relation of the accident is touching.

.. Encountering there Rolland
Upon his golden-studded helm he struck
A dreadful blow, which to the nose-plate cleft,
And split the crest in twain, hut left the head
Untouched. Rolland at this, upon him looks
And softly, sweetly asks : “Sire, compagnon |
Was that blow meant for me? T am Rolland
By whom you are beloved so well ; to me
Could you by any chance defiance give ?”
Said Oliver : ““ Thear your speech, hut see
You now no more. May God hehold you, friend !
I struck the blow ; beseech you, pardon me.”
Rolland responds : ““T am not wounded: ~here
And before Gold T pardon you.” At this
Each to the other bends iu courtesy ;
With such great tenderness and love they part.

Aol

Charlemagne speedily arrives and takes fearful ven.
geance.

The poem in an English dress is new to English read-
ers, and should be of special interest to persons of the
same nationality as Roland and Professor Rabillon. The
difficulties in the text of the original are many, anld trans-
lations into English by a Frenchman born says much both
for the translator and for American scholarship that de-
mands such works. The book is published in sixteen mo,
by Henry Holt & Co.,, New York. 1In one regpect, only,
might the book be improved for ordinary readers, viz, by
additional notes. Professor Rabillon is so well up in his
subject that he unwittingly overlooks the fact that the
general public are not as familiar as himself with the grand
but vague creations of early romance, {

CORRESPONDENCE.

A SUGGESTIVE LETTER.

To the Editor of Tng WeEK :

Six,—The speeches at the Jacques Cartier Breboeuf cele-
bration only express what all of us who lived formerly in
Lower Canada, or more recently in the Provinee of Quehee,
know to be the feeling throughout that section of the
Dominion.

After the Rebellion and the union of the two Proviu.
ces, when the French-Canadians were in o majority, and
they were elated over the rectification of their grievances
and the satisfaction of their demands, there was an ap-
proach to social intercourse between families of the oppo-
sing races, even in the city of Quebec. At that time Old
France was under the rule of Louis Philippe, whose cha-
racter and exploits were not calculated to excite the admi-
ration and enthusiasm of Frenchmen, severed by nearly a
century of isolation from the mother country. But with
the advent of the Empire, and the initiation by Louis Na-
poleon of his theatrically brilliant policy, a percoptible
quickening of French national feeling took place in Canada,
which Napoleon was shrewd enough to fostor. His cousin
gave a present of a statue of Bellona, to crown the monu-
ment over the remains of the martyrs of St. Foy, which
was unveiled amidst & burst of Anglo-antipathy, as ardent
as that which we have heard recently.  Napoleon could not
send a minister plenipotentiary to Canada, as we have no
foreign relations, but he appointed as Consuls-General men
high in the diplomatic service, such ag Baron Boileau,
who were received by the French in New France as tokens,
not only of the affectionate remembrance of Old France
for her offspring, but as representatives of the unbroken
unity of the race on the western shore of the Atlantic
with the parent stock on the eastern. The officers of the
French frigates gave entertainments to Quebec society, and
every device was used to foster French sympathy. N apoleon
probably had no definite plans, he only followed the bent
of his mind, which led his faltering steps towards some in.
definite goal, ever flitting before his vision as u desirable
consummation, but which he had not the courage to stake
all in winning. When he began coquetting with Capada
he could not have foreseen the American war, or the inva-
sion of Mexico. Yet when the war of secession burst
forth, his Mexican move was made with the intention of
being at hand to interfere when opportunity should pre-
sent in the American quarrel; and he withdrew from
Mezxico when he saw such opportunity would never offer
itself. The Mexican catastrophe must have been doubly
disappointing, for it dispelled his dream of a revival of
Latin influence on the North American Continent, and of
two strong Latin powers hemming in the Anglo-8axon to
north and south. Young Canadians inspired by similar
hallucinations Joined his army of occupation, and men ag
eminent and cautious as Abb¢ Casgrain exprossed equally
wild hopes. Then followed the agitation which resulted
in Confederation—the demand by Upper Canada for rep-
resentation by population, looked upon as so unwarrant-
able by Lower Canadians who had submitted to equal rep-
resentation, when the odds were so preponderatingly
against them, and the inevitable educational—Separate
School—question. Pending the settlement of these, it was
o secret that the leaders of French-Canadian thought,
clerical as well as lay, looked upon anuexation and the ay-
tonomy of Lower Canada, then g separate State of the
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Union, as preferable to political sybjugation to an English
majority in Upper Canada. Confederatiou gave them what
they wanted without the risks of annexation. No Cana.
dian can view the virtual extinction of the French in the
Mississippi Valley without a misgiving of what would
take place, were the French of Quebec to be thrown into
the racial melting pot of this country, which so myste-
riously blends diverse nationalities into a homogeneous
American alloy. M. Mercier evidently dreads a similar
result, and therefore probably expresses the sentiment of
Quebec as diametrically opposed to annexation. Annexa-
tion to the United States might be better than intimate
union with Upper Canada, but annexation to a federation
with over 60,000,000 of English speaking and English
thinking people would be far more dangerous than alliance
with the present confederation of only 4,000,000 of the
obnoxious fanatics. A strong expression of French
nationality is therefore no novelty. The Mercier-Amyot
flurry only repeats what has occurred before, and empha-
gizes the two facts, which it would be well that the Eng-
lish of Canada accept as facts.

The first fact is, that the French-Canadians are still
Frenchmen and not Englishmen ; that no fusion of racial
instincts and habits has taken place, and that the adoption
of English representative institutions has no more changed
the Gallic character in Canada than it has in France. The
second fact is, that the Roman Catholic Church is on prin-
cipleilliberal. It claims to be the sole repository of truth,
and until it abandons such claim and ceases to be the
Church, it must of necessity claim infallibility for its
decrees, deny the possibility of its opponents being right,
and as a consequencs insist upon educating its children in
the truth, and protecting them from the errors of secular
training. Admit the premises, and the conclusion neces-
sarily follows. The Church cannot be liberal in our accep-
tation of the term, and Roman Catholic people become so,
only in proportion as the Church loses its influence over
them. If the Church is absolutely right, it should not be
liberal, and if its adherents are absolutely faithful, they
should not question the Church’s decrees.

Premier Mercier avows the implicit fidelity of his people
to the Church, and we have no reason to doubt it. The
French-Canadians are the only really faithful people left
to the Church. That being the case we may rest assured
they will obey in their Legislature as in their families the
hehests of the Church, and the Church will not encourage
legislution favourable to secular education or the spread of
Protestant influence. On the contrary, the Church and its
adherents are sacredly bound to thwart and oppose both.

Now, inasmuch as the French outnumber the English
many times throughout the Province of Quebec, and are
everywhere, even in Montreal, numerically superior, the
English must make up their minds either to submit to the
will and acts of the majority, to leave the Province, or to
vesist by force.  Constitutionally the French undoubtedly
have the right to do many things obnoxious to the Eng-
lish, and one can see no reason why they should not use
their right. We, if nine to one, would certainly offend
their prejudices in as many other ways. To try and right
their grievances by force,as threatened by some hot-headed,
reckless Protestants, would be utterly unjustifiable.

Annexation is an alternative solution, but if it is ever
to come, it must be with the congsent of all members of the
coalescing peoples ; and therefore Lhe opposition of a com-
pact body like the French-Canadians of Quebec, large
enough to compose an important State, would be a serious
if not an insuperable bar. The ultimate resort is for Eng-
lishmen who object to the rule of the French Roman
Catholic majority, and are not willing to wait and war
with legitimate weapons till they can command a majority
themselves, is to leave the Province, and to use the same
constitutional rights that the Krench are using in Quebec
to prevent the spread of French and Roman Catholic in-
fluence in other sections of the Dominion where they are
in the majority. We cannot but speculate on the effect
which the abject subjection of the people of Quebec to the
dictates of the Church will have upon the material inter-
ests of the Province, and suspect that the evil will cure
itself.  Ecclesiastical domination has not been conducive
to progress or popular contentment elsewhere, and is not
likely in Canada to reverse its universal effects, and it
were certainly much better that it should receive its death
blow at the hands of.its own subjects as it has in France,
Italy, and in most of the Spanish Republics, than that its
suppression should be effected after a bitter strife with ity
opponents, The struggle between Church and State, eccle-

. siasticism and democracy, is as inevitable here as in Canada,
The Church here is obliged to act more insidiously than in
Quebec ; but its pretensions are the same, and it musg try
and exercise them,

New Mexico is the only section in which Roman Catho-
licism is the religion of the majority, and there in anticipa-
tion of a Convention to frame a State Constitution, a cir-
cular has been secretly circulated, from which M. Mercier
might without any plagiarism have borrowed the follow-
ing: “ It is the pronounced intention of the enemies of
our religion to send delegates to said Convention, who will
80 make the organic law for the purpose to compel you to
deny your children all kinds of education except that of
the world. The plan is to provide inthat Constitution
that you may be compelled to pay taxes for the support of
public schools, notwithstanding that you cannot from con.
scientious scruples permit your children to be educated in
such places. No faithful son of the Church, and no man
of the Mexican people who is in accord with what is due
to himself, and the traditions-of his fathers, will submit to
this, . Do not allow personal ambition or preferences
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to bring discord between you ; always keep in view the
design to defend our religion, and our people from the
usurpation of men who have the clear intention to domi-
neer and snbjugate us. What they call progress is the
progress of perdition. Their bombastic energy is their
groundwork to deprive us of our homes and our posses-
sions. Through a united effort now, we can insure the
adoption of a constitution recognizing our holy religion
and the erection of safeguards against the usurpation of
these adventurers.”

Far and wide throughout the United States there is
not altogether groundless fear that the Church is under-
mining the common-school system, and therefore a national
organization has been formed to agitate for an amendment
to the Federal Constitution, forbidding any government to
extend financial assistance direct or indirect to any Church
whatever., If the agitation becomes general, the same
forces will be arrayed against each other as in Canada, but
the tactics and manceuvres of the opposing armies will be
different. A common danger therefore should link toge-
ther the Protestants of the continent, for a common pur-
pose inspired and directed by the most perfect and reli-
gious organization the world has ever known will surely
enlist in the new crusade all the faith®ul of both countries.
Were the struggle to be confined to Canada, it might issue
in violence. There is no risk of that here, for the habit of
depending on constitutional methods which grows stronger
every year, while it will arrest all resort to force, makes
the will of the majority in this country all the more irre-
sistible—and of what religious temper the majority is,
there can be no manner of doubt, J. Dovaras,

New York, July, 1881,

ART NOTES.
\HE wonderful improvements that have taken place of
late in the reproduction of works of art by process-
printing, of one kind and another, are a great boon to
those who cannot find an opportunity to see the great
exhibitions of the world. Of the illustrations of the
great shows of the art world, the most perfect are the
Royal Academy Supplements to the Magazine of Art,
which in their present form were commenced, we believe,
last year. To dwellers in Canada, who are interested in
the Royal Academy, they are a boon, as they give a
thoroughly satisfactory idea of the pictures in everything
but colour.

Looking through the Supplement for 1839, we can
criticize the pictures as to drawing, comnposition, light and
shade, and form some idea of the manner of treatment
and brush work, recognizing, without difficulty, the artists
with whose merits and foibles we are of old acquainted.
In Part I of 1889, we open at once on a characteristic
Alma Tadema, and can imagine the picture itself is before
us, with the familiar marble walls and floor, the graceful
figures, the smoothness and the finish that we have seen
so often. Next comes a G. D. Leslie, a successful render-
ing of two female figures against the light, in which the
sybject is subordinate to the study. A work of merit and
careful study, is  Fame,” by E. Blair Leighton, in which
o harper of old times is narrating some warlike exploit to
s listening crowd on the terrace outside the castle deor ;
then a picture by the veteran, T. Sydney Cooper, shows
how the influence of Paul Potter is still extant although
his wonderful power of drawing animals has departed.
Stacey Marks is as good and as finished as ever in his
“News in the Village,” care and t;hought are in every line,
as usual. [Leader's * Cambria’s Coast” is, perhaps, too
small in jts forms, and has, apparently, both the faults
and the merits of this painter. A little too much of the
model and the lay-figure is visible in John (lilbert’s « Ego
ot Rex Meus, King Henry VIIL and the Cardinal,” the
latter a good head, almost redeeming this too crowded
canvas; but we must get on. “Spirit Voices,” by Sant,
wants the sweetness of his coloar to give interest to this
rather gaunt figure. Farther on we find “Over the Nuts
and Wine,” by Dendy Sa,dle?, which, though simple in
subject, in fact commonplace, 18 o thoroughly well drawn
and composed, and is at the same time 5o easy and expres-
sive, so characteristic of a bygone time and people, our
beardless forefathers, with frilled shirt-fronts and velvet
collars, that we are inclined to rank it very high in
this collection. It would not be an R. A. Exhibition
without its quota of such pictures as * Baby’s Opera,” by
Yeames ; “In his Father's Footsteps” by S, E. Waller,
and “The New Frock,” by Frith, which never fail to
please the British public, and are as familiar in their way
as the “ Girl at a Spring ” and * Meeting Papa,” without
which no English Exhibition could bhe held ; however, it
is, a8 we said, a great thing to have the Royal Academy
brought in this manner to our doors, and all of us who
look through these Supplements can say we have seen the
Exhibition of 1889. .

Toronto is rather given to rejoicing over its progress as
a city ; it is a comfort to art lovers and artists to feel
assured that in the matter of art appre?:iation, as evinced
by the increase in the number of art stores, it is by no
means behindhand ; true, some of these do not deal in
very high class art, and some not at all in original art ;
but it is not to be expected that every purchaser of pic-
tures i to be a connoisseur, perhaps the majority of pic-
tures are bought as furniture. It is not so very long ago
since one store on King Street carried on nine-tenths of
the art business in Toronto, now they are multiplying on
all the principal streets of the city where buyers congre-
gate, and a large number of etchings must be sold to judge
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by the windows, which iz a good sign that the Toronto
public are learning something about art, as there are no
better instructors than good etchings, in which there is
no glamour of colour to hide defects of drawing and com-
position, but the eye is educated to appreciate true art
qualities for their own sake,

A new and nicely lighted gallery, devoted to the sale
of works by Canadian artists, has been opened on Yonge
Street, a few doors south of Edward Street, by Mr. Pike,
in which some good specimens of our best-known local.
artists are to be seen. Messrs. Matthews and Bell-Smith
have some characteristic water-colour work here, and
Mower Martin and Arthur Cox exhibit some large oil
paintings. Sherwood’s “Boys at Cricket,” is also here,
and a nice little sketch by D. Fowler, TEMPLAR.

AN esteemed correspondent, Mr. D. Fowler, of
Amhurst Island, says : Inthe “ Art Notes ” of ¢ Templar,”
in your issue of 19th July, I find what follows :—¢“ We
understand there is a duty of thirty per cent. on all paint-
ings entering the U. 8. from Canada.” This is correct.
Further, “ It is not to be thought that the artists of tue
U. S. are so much afraid of competition from the north as
to insist upon raising a tariff wall against Canadians.’
Also quite correct. This has been my own experience.
Formerly, some pictures of mine, belonging to a gentleman
in New York, were contributed to the annual exhibition of
the Society of Painters in Water Colours of that city. For
several years afterward, [ received invitations to send pic-
tures to these exhibitions in the shape of the usual circular
with entry-paper to be filled up. I should have been glad
to respond in kind, but found the difficulties placed in the
way by the U. 8. Custom House greater than suited my
inclination or convenience. Personal application to the
U. 8. Consul at Kingston failed to obtain greater facility.
On my giving this explanation, with regrets and apologies,
the invitations ceased. A very bad state of things
indeed. :

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Mr. CrareNCE Ebpy furnishes an elaborate descrip-
tion of a new organ to be built for the Chicago Auditorium
or Concert Hall by Mr. Frank Roosevelt, of New York,
of which the following abbreviated account will be inter-
esting to many of our readers. Many novel featurey of
remarkable interest and usefulness will be found in the
scheme, and although a few organs, perhaps three or four,
in the world are a trifle larger in the mere number of
speaking stops, yet the advanced methods upon which this
instrument will be built, including its many mechanical
attributes, will certainly place it at the head of the list in
resources and practical completeness, The key-box will
be placed in the orchestra on the side nearest the organ,
about seventeen feet below the floor of the organ-chamber,
in such a manner that the player can observ: the conduc-
tor in choral or other ensemble performances, and can yet
be seen by the entire audience. This ‘position will also
enable him to judge accurately of all the various effocts
produced. The echo organ will be located in the attic
over the hall, more than 100 feet away from the player.
The pipes being enclosed in a swell-box, most marvelious
effects of distance and echo can be produced. Another
great novelty will be found in the Stage organ, which will
be placed on the stage, or against the stage wall, suffici-
ently high to. allow head room beneath. The design of
this adjunct is to assist the chorus in operatic and choral
performa.nces, and at times it will be of inestimable value.
The pipes will be enclosed in a swell-box, with a special
view to protecting them from dust, This organ, like the
Fcho organ, will be played from one of the keyboards in
the orchestra, by means of electric action. Perhaps the
wost strikingly novel feature of the entire organ will be
the cathedral chimes, suspended in an elevated position
above the stage, or on one of the “fly galleries.” They
will consiat, of twenty five pieces of heavy, seamless, drawn-
brass tubing of proper length and size. Their tone is mel-
low and resonant, exceedingly rich in harmonies, and, if
anything, superior to thet of real bells. The tubes will be
struck by hammers actuated by pneumatics, which in
turn will be controlled by electric action from the solo
organ key-board, The compass of the cathedral chimes
will be two complete octaves, from tenor F up, in chro-
matic acale, which will enable the player to make innum-
erable changes. A get of carillons, composed of forty-four
steel bars, furnishes still another feature of special interest,
which in orchestral transcriptions and other brilliant con-
cert pieces will prove particularly pleasing to the ear. The
pitch of the instrument is to be what is known as the
French Normal Diapason, which is the standard of all the
leading orchestras of Europe and America, and which has
long been adopted by Mr. Roosevelt. The cost of the
Auditorium organ will not be far from $45,000, and its
completion is stipulated for December 1, 1889,

It will be interestiug to watch the outcome of the effort
making by the New York Musical Protection Association
to prevent the landing of Herr Nikisch, on the ground that
his coming hither to assume the conductorship of the Bos-
ton Symphony Orchestra is a violation of the contract
labour law. Underneath this action is an inferred regard
for the welfare of American musicians and American
music ; but a8 the members of the association named are
for the most part Germans, who came here exactly as Herr
Nikisch proposes to come here, it would seem as if there
were something ungracious in the move to place obstacles
in the way of a fellow countryman to deny him the same
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Privilege that was enjoyed by them. As far as the welfare
of American art is concerned, the proceeding may be char-
acterized as “bosh,” pure and simple. It is merely an
attempt of certain residents of foreign birth to hold what
they have obtained and to prevent others from sharing it
with them. More than this, it is an interference with the
Progress of musical art here, in preventing valuable addi-
tlons to our limited list of orchestral conductors of the first
rank. Tt is claimed that capable and fully experienced
conductors can be obtained in this country; but, if we
except Theodore Thomas, it is not easy to discover where
.they are to be found on this side the Atlantic. This interest
in things American manifested by the German musicians
of New York would be very praiseworthy if there were any
element of sincerity in it; but as it is, there is a highly
Justifiable suspicion that the patriotism in the business is
no more than an efforts on the part of the “ins” to keep
the “outs” from coming in. Only this, and nothing more.
Singers, pianists, violinists, and other artists, are accorded
full permission to come hither in order to display their
.balents, and why a conductor, whose talent lies in his skill
In presiding over an orchestra, should be denied an equal
opportunity to exercise his gifts, does not appear. A
pianist comes from abroad and‘performs without hindrance.
A conductor, whose instrument is the orchestra, should
surely have the same right as the pianist to perform on the
Imstrument over whose technical difficulties he hastriumphed.
He does not bring the instrument with him, but, in com-
mon with the pianist, finds it ready for him here. He is
an artist in his specialty, the same as is the pianist. He
18 & performer who interprets great orchestral works upon
the instrument called an orchestra. To say that he shall
ot be allowed to exhibit his skill because there are obhgrs
here who can direct an orchestra, is equivalent to urging
that Von Billow shall not be permitted to play here because
Joseffy is already here. It is hard to perceive where the
contract labour law touches Herr Nikisch as a performer,
with the orchestra for an instrument, any more than it
touches Von Biilow with the piano. It is merely a matter
of hearing a master artist in the particular art for which
he has gained distiaction. If Von Bulow can come here
under contract for so many concerts, to afford the musical
public an opportunity to listen to a great artist on the piano,
why cannot Herr Nikisch come here under contract to
afford the same public a like opportunity to listen to a
great artist interpreting masterworks with an orchestra—
the .m.st.rument he professes? Then, too, the New York
musicians are troubling themselves about a thing that does
not concern them ; for it is not that city, but Boston, that
1s immediately interested in the matter. Moreover, there
18 no possible construction of the contract labour law that
¢an prevent Herr Nikisch, or any other conductor, from
Visiting this country, and, after he has arrived here,
8igning any number of contracts to conduct any number of
orchestras. The only ditcussion that could arise is about

the signing of a contract before he came here.— Boston
Gazette,

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

Porms. By Dora Greenwell. “The Canterbury Poets.”
London : Walter Scott ; Toronto: W. J. Gage & Co.

The name of Dora Greenwell was for many years beloved
by that generation of English people which recognized they
truth and beauty of Adelaide Progter’s verse. Dora Green-
wel]. resembles her illustrious predecessor in many ways.
While not of such distinct literary value, these poems bear
the impress of a true spirituality—that attribute which,
more than any other, we look for in volumes of feminine
verse, and they also testify to the depth and genuineness
c{f the writer’s culture. 1t is pleasant to think that this
little volume has at length found its way to Canadian
readers. Miss Greenwell died in 1882, at Bristol, Eng.,
aged sixty-one years, and her memory will be long cher-
18hed by those who value good and enduring verse.

Pickso Up v puk Srresrs. A Romance from the
German of H. Schobert. By Mrs, A, L. Wister.
Montreal : J. Theo. Robinson.

The above is the title of a very readable romance in the
style of Ouida, but destitute of that author's ‘peculiar

cha‘”?- The Parisian background is highly tinctured with
s gsslm} sentiment and colour, and the story is sufficiently

hbg]}.“" to find acceptance at the hands of the travelling
Public,

POLITIC{\L OrarioNs rroM WENTWORTH TO MACAULAY.
Edited with an introduction by William Clarke,
London : Walter Scott; Toronto: W. J. Gage & Co.

This volume—one of the * Camelot Series ”—is confined
entirely to political oratory, and covers, in its quotations, a
period of over three hundred years. Specimens of the
English spoken by Burke, Erskine, William Pitt, Grattan,
Lord*Chatham, Cromwell, Macaulay, Fox and O'Connell
are contained in it, but probably as interesting & speech
88 can be found between its covers is that made by Peter
Wentworth, spoken Februgty 8, 1576, Wentworth, a
courageous Puritan, who boldly attacked the Crown for
encroachment on the privileges of the House of Commons,
was, after a long examination, committed to the Tower,
where he was confined for a month. The book will be
found useful for purposes of reference as well as interesting
in perusal, ' g

THE WFEK.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

THE condition of the veteran author and dramatist,
Wilkie Collins, contrary to expectation, continues to
improve.

Tur Royal Colonial Institute will shortly issue a vol-
ume of about four hundred pages, with eighteen wmaps,
entitled *“ The Dominion of Canada,” by the Rev. W. Parr
Greswell, M.A. (Oxon.), F.R.C.8.

Pror. H. H. Boyesex delivered at Chautauqua recently
an interesting lecture on the French novel. Balzac was
described as the father of the modern realistic school, and
Daudet as the child who most honours him.,

MRr. Licuruarnn’s anthology, “Songs of the Great
Dominion,” is meeting with success on both sides of the
water. It is pleasaut to record that, in this instance,
patriotism and energy are not alone their own reward,

CANADIAN writers are represented in the Angust issues
of periodicals by an article on “ Ottawa ” in the Cosmo-
politan, by W. Blackburn Harte, of this city, and a review
of Dr. Frdchette’s verse in the Atlantic Monthly by
Professor Paul Lafleur of McGill University.

Jayes RusssLL LoweLL has written a sywmpathetic
introduction to a new and beautiful edition of the ** Com.
plete Aungler,” to be published by Little, Brown and Com-
pany, Boston. There will be 500 numbered copies on
Indian paper at $10, and 150 Japan paper at $15.

A work on “ Slang and Its Analogies, Past and Pres-
ent,” by Mr. John 8. Farmer, is announced for private
circulation by Messrs. T. Poulter and Sons. Mr. Farmer
i8 the author of a somewhat similar work on * American-
isms,” which has received adverse criticism from the
American press.

ONE of the wost successful novels of the time, accord-
ing to English journals, is Sir Julius Vogel’s ¢ A 1. 2000.”
A retail dealer in New Zealand exhausted 500 copiss in a
few days, and was obliged to cable for 600 more. The
book is, apparently, after the pattern of Edward Bellamy’s
* Looking Backward.”

Tur Dominion llustrated for July 27th, containg some
very fine illustrations, notably a group containing the
lights of the CGeological Survey. 'The periodical is a
flourishing and entertaining one, and enters upon its third
volume with an increased number of subscribers, and
every appearance of solidity.

Mz. DoucLas SLADEN, latteratewr, is again in Canada,
and will probably visit Toronto and the West very shortly.
He intends making the tour of the great lakes, ending at
Chicago, whence he will proceed to Scotland, ria New
York, having many engagements in Glasgow and other
Scottish towns during the autumn.

TuE portrait of Lord Tennyson, in the opening pages
of the Century, shows a face much older and more worn
than recent photographs have given. A kind of sombrero
is pushed far back on the head, and the venerable aspect
altogether is what can hardly, in the course of nature, be
considered as inseparable from the age of eighty years.

Dr. Mauarry, one of the most brilliant scholars and
professors of his time, and author of several very im-
portant works on (ireek Literature, is passing through
Canada, on his way to Chautauqua School, the meetings of
which he attends by special invitation. He is Examiner
and Lecturer in Trinity College, Dublin, in classics, philo-
sophy, music and modern languages.

A RECENT reception given by Lady Tupper, at 97
Cromwell Road, London, was numerously and fashionably
attended.  The guests were upwards of five hundred in
number, and included Canadians visiting London, 18 well
as such notabilities as Mme. Albani and Mr. Gye, the
Marquis of Lorne, the Marquis of Dufferin, Sir Stafford
and Lady Northcote, the Archbishop of Canterbury and
Mrs. Benson, the Baroness and Mr. Burdett-Coutts,

GARDEN parties in England are apt to be attended with
curious results, At Mrs, Singleton’s the other day—
“Violet Fane ” of literature, drawn by Mallock in his
“ New Republic "-—rugs and matting had to be thrown
over the damp grags at Prince’s Gate before the guests
could properly be entertained. Another garden party—
one of the season-—wag that given by Mrs. Holman Hunt
at Fulhbam. The house of the artist is a beautiful and
claborate one, stored with all manner of artistic objects,
A “May Morning on Magdalen Towers ” is the title of
ttledl}nﬁnislled picture at present on view in the Fulham
studio.

Lapy Durreriy ig intending to publish, through Mr,
Mu}‘my, a selection from a diary kept by her during her
residence in India, which will be entitled, “ Our Vice-
regal Life in India.” Tf the genial and charming writer
only achieves half the success her talented husband did
by t;he? publication of his « Letters from High Latitudes,”
she will accomplish much more than the ordinary mortal
dares to expect. It is, perhaps, too much to hope that
Lorq Dufferin should give us in book form reminiscences
of his term in India. Failing health and the dignities of
h}gh gﬁice together preclude him, but, no doubt, some of
his wife’s experience has also been his, and in Canada at
least, the work wil] be anxiously awaited.

T}IE following letter appears in the current number of
the Spectator under the heading of *John Wesley on the
Colonies ”: Sir,-—I have just come upon a passage in
Soutlgey’s “ Life of Wesley ” which seems to show that the
doctrine that our Colonjes should be encouraged to look
forward to the time when they will be independent of the
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Mother Country, is not, as I had imagined, a modern in-
vension of what is cormmonly known as the Manchester
school of politicians, but was held by one of the most
thoroughgoing Tories that ever lived. Tt will be found at
page 286 of the third edition, published in 1848, and runs
thus ; ““Colonies are naturally republican, and when they
are far distant and upon a large scale they tend necessarily
as well as naturally to separation. Jolonies will be
formed with a view to this when colonial policy shall be
better understood. It will be acknowledged that when a
people can maintain and defend themselves they are past
their pupilage.”” Having regard to the recent utterances
ascribed to the Governor of the Cape Colony, the quota-
tion may be interesting to those of your readers who are
as ignorant as myself, if any such there be.—1 am, sir,
ete., J. W. B,

READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.
CER[‘}MOI;‘]:;}’S.OF TIHE

MARRIAGE BILQULA,

MRg. Pu. Jacossen, in a letter to his well-known
brother, Capt. A. Jucobsen, gives the following description
of the marriage ceremonies of the Bilqula of British
Columbia : An Indian who intends to marry, calls upon
his intended wife’s parents, and arranges with them how
much he is to pay for permission to marry the girl. Among
people of high descent this is done by messengers, some-
times as many as twenty being sent to call on the girl’s
father. They are sent by the man’s parents before the
young man is of gge. In many instances both man and
girl are not more than eight or nine years old. The mes-
sengers go in their boats to the girl’s house, and carry on
their negotiations without going ashore, where the relatives
of the girl are standing. The messengers of the young
man’s pareuts praise his excellence and noble descent ; the
great exploits of his father, grandfather, and ancestors ;
their wars, victories, and hunting expeditions ; their liber-
ality at festivals, ete. Then the girl’s relatives praise
the girt and her ancestors, and thus the negotiations are
carried on. Finally a number of blankets are thrown
ashore by the messengers ; and the girl’s relativey protest,

* and maintain that the number is not sufficient to pay for

the permission to murry the girl.  In order to obtain their
consent, new blankets arc thrown ashore one by one, the
messengers continually maintaining that the price paid is
too great. Generally from twenty to fifty blankets, each
of the value of about half a dollar, are paid.

After thiy the boy and girl are considered engaged.
When they come to be grown up, the young man has to
serve a year to his father-in-law.  Hemust fell trees, fetch
water, fish, and hunt for the latter. During this time he
is called Kos, which means “one who wooes.” After a
year has elapsed, the marriage iscelebrated. At this time
greal festivals are celobrated. Seven or eight men per-
form a dance. They wear dancing aprons and leggings,
trimmed with puffin-beaks, hoofs of deer, copper plates,
and bells. 1f the groom should be a wealthy man, who
hay presented to his wife many small copper plates, such ag
are used as presents to a bride, these are carried by the
dancers. The singing-master, who beats the drum, starts
a song in which the dancers join. The song used at the
marriage festival is sang in unison, while in all other
dances each dancer has his own tune and song. 'The first
dancer wears a ring made of cedar-bark. His hair iy
strewn with eagle-down, which flies about when he moves,
and forms a cloud around his head. The groom presents
the first dancer with a piece of calico, which the latter
tears to picces, which he throws down in front of each
house of the village, crying, ““ Hoip!" in order to drive
away eovil spirits. These pieces of calico which he throws
down in front of the houses have a lucky meaning, and at
the same time express the idea that the groom, when he
comes to be a wealthy man, will not forget the inhabitants
of any house when giving a festival. The dancers swing
their bodies and arms, stamp their feet, and show the cop-
per plates to the lookers-on. Then the bride’s father brings
a great number of blankets, generally double the number of
those he had received from the groom, and gives them to his
daughter. The bride orders a few blankets to be spread
before the groom. She sitg downt a.t_ld he puts his hand
upon her head. Then the groom is given for each of the
parts of his body oneor more blankets. Finally he is
given a new blanket. After the bride’s father has given a
blanket to each dancer, and to the drummer, the villagers
are invited to a great feast. At this time groom and bride
eat for the first time together,

THE ART OF PROLONGING LIFE,

LongeviTy, indeed, has come to be regarded as one of
the grand prizes of human existence, and reason has again
and again suggested the inquiry whether care or skill can
increase the chances of acquiring it, and can make old age,
when granted, as comfortable and happy as any other stage
of our existence. From very early times the act of pro-
longing life, and the subject of longevity, have engaged the
attention of thinkers and essayists ; and some may per-
haps contend that these topics, admittedly fuli of interest,
have been thoroughly exhausted. It is trve that the art
in question has long been recognized and practised, but
the science upon which it really depends is of quite modern
origin. The French naturalist, Bufion, believed that if
accidental canses could be excluded, the normal duration of
human life would be between ninety and one hundred years,
and he suggested that it might be measured (in animals as
well as in man) by the period of growth, to which it stood
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in a certain proportion. He imagined that every animal
might live for six or seven times as many years as were
requisite for the completion of its growth. But this calcu-
lation is not in harmony with facts, so far, at least, as man
is concerned. His period of growth can not be estimated
at loss than twenty years ; and if we take the lower of the
two multipliers, we get a number which, in the light of
modern evidence, can not be accepted as attainable. If
the period of growth be multiplied by five, the result will
in all probability not be far from the truth. If we seek
historical evidence, and from it attempt to discover the
extreme limit of human life, we are puzzled at the differ-
ence in the ages said to have been attained. The longevity of
the antediluvian patriarchs when contrasted with our
modern experience seems incredible.  When we look at an
individual, say ninety years of age, taking even the most
favourable specimen, a prolongation of life to ten times
that number of years would appear too absurd even to dream
about. There is certainly no physiological reason why the
ages assigned to the patriarchs should not have been at-
tained, and it is useless to discuss the subject, for we know
very little of the conditions under which they lived. Itis
interesting to notice that after the Flood there was a gra-
dual decrease in the duration of life. ~Abraham is recorded
to have died at 175 ; Joshua, some five hundred years latér,
“ waxed old and stricken in age ” shortly before his death
at 110 years ; and his predecessor, Moses, to whom 120
years are assigned, is believed to have estimated the life of
man at threescore years and tén—a measure nowadays
pretty gemerally accepted. With regard to sex, Hufe-
land’s opinion was that women were more likely than men
to become old, but that instances of extreme longevity were
more frequent among men. This opinion is to some extent
borne out by Dr. Humphry’s statistics ; of his fifty-two cen-
tenarians thirty-six were women. Marriage would appear to
be conducive to longevity. A well-known French savant,
Dr. Bertillon, states that a bachelor of twenty-five is not a
better life than a married man of forty-five, and he attrib-
utes the difference in favour of married people to the fact
that they take more caro of themselves, and lead more
regular lives than those who have no such tie. [n consider-
ing occupations as they are likely to affect longevity, those
which obviously tend to shorten life need not be considered.
With respect to the learned professions, it would appear
that among the clergy the average of life is beyond that of
any similar class, It is improbable that this average will
be maintained for the future ; the duties and anxieties im-
posed upon the clergy of the present generation place them
in a very different position from that of their predecessors.
Among lawyers there have been several eminent judges
who attained & great age, and the rank and file of the pro-
fession are also characterized by a decided tendency to
longevity. The medical profession supplies but a few in-
stances of extreme old age, and the average duration of
life among its members is decidedly low, a fact which can
be easily accounted for. Broken rest, hard work, anxieties,
exposure to weather and to the risks of infection can not
fail to exert an injurious influence upon health, No
definite conclusions can be arrived at with regard to the
average longevity of literary and scientific men, but it
might be supposed that those who are not harassed by
anxieties and enjoy fair health would probably reach old
age. Asa general rule, the duration of life ig not shor-
tened by literary pursuits, A man may worry himself to
death over his books, or, when tired of them, may seek re-
creation in pursuits destructive to heaith ; but application
to literary work tends to produce cheerfulness, and to pro-
long rather than shorten the life even of an infirm man. In
order to prolong life, and at the same time to enjoy it, oc-
cupation of some kind is absolutely necessary ; it is a great
mistake to suppose that idleness is conducive to longevity,
It is at all times better to wear out than to rust out, and
the latter process is apt to he speedily accomplished. Every
one must have met with individuals who, while fully occu-
pied till sixty or even seventy years of age, remained hale
and strong, but aged with marvellous rapidity after relin.
quishing work, a change in their mental condition becom.
ing especially prominent. There is an obvious lesson to be
learnt from such instances but certain qualifications are
necessary in order to apply it properly. With regard to
mental activity, there is abundant evidence that the more
the intellectual faculties are exercised the greater the prob.
ability of their lasting. They often become stronger after
the vital force has passed its culminating point ; and this
retention of mental power is the true compensation for the
decline in bodily strength.-— Robson Roose, M, D., in the
Fortnightly Review.

FRIENDSHIP BETWEEN CATHOLICS AND PROTESTANTS,

Tue Catholic Times records a little romantic incident
in connection with Cardinal Manning. The other day a
visitor called at the Cardinal’s house and presented a
bouquet of roses grown in the garden of the rectory which
the Cardinal inhabited many years ago, when he was a
minister of the Established Church. With his own hands
the Cardinal arranged the roses in a vase, which he then
placed on the altar of his private chapel. * Why should
not,” asks the Pall Mall Gazette, & propos to this incident,
*“the Archbishop of Canterbury invite Cardinal Manning
to his next Lambeth party? The Bishop of Manchester
(Dr. Moorhouse) has broken the ice by inviting his Roman
Catholic friend and neighbour, Dr. Vaughan (Bishop of
Salford), to a garden party a few days ago. Dr. Vaughan
accepted the invitation, fraternied with his Protestant
colleague, and nobody has so far raised the c.y of ¢ The
Church in Danger.’” When Dr. Moorhsuse was Bishop of
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Melbourne he was on equally excellent terms with Dr,
Vaughan’s brother, the late Archhishop of Sydney. Both
broad-minded Liberal prelates, they sat and smoked
together, enjoyed each other's society, and discussed the
latest developments of religious thought in the old world.
When Archbishop Vaughan died the noblest tribute to his
memory was puid by Bishop Moorhouse in the course of an
address to his Church of England assembly in Melbourne.

THE SEVENTY-FOURTH ANNIVERSARY OF THE BATTLE OF

LUNDY'S LANE.
Fought 25th July, 1815,

Urox this hill where now we gently tread,
'Mid grass and stones—memorials of the dead,
Where greenest turf and sweetest flowerets smile,
And whispering leaves to sacred thoughts beguile—
Where gathering free, with none to break our peace,
From meaner thoughts we claim a short surcease,
We pause, and list to awful memories far
When from this height boomed forth the roar of war.
Soft contrast this to that fierce day and night,
When surge of hattle hither volled in might :
When shot and shell ploughed all the trampled ground,
And wounded, dead, and dying dropped around.
Pkarsalia, not upon thy dreadful plain
Lay in more frequent heaps the gory slain !
But, O proud contrast ! there Ambition fought,
And personal ends the conquering Cewesar sought ;
But here, 'twas Patriotism fired the fight,
And Drummond struck to save our dearest right—
Drummond, whose name still lives in proud Quebec,
Shall saved Niagara’s foot be on thy neck ?
Can Lundy’s Lane untrue to Drummond live,
Or grudge thy memory all she had to give I—
Thy right, O Canada, thy Drummond sought,
And from high justice all his valour caught.
He traversed not another’s right To Be,
But sternly guarded thy sweet liberty.
What asks the patriot more? He knows but this—
His country and her welfare very his,
Her honour his, her greatness all hig care ;
Quick to defend, her woes his willing share ;
Her name his pride, her future but his own ;
Each word and deed, seed for her harvest sown.
What asks the patriot more ! For her to live,
Or gladly for her life his own to give,
Such were thy sons, O Canada, that fought for thee,
Sprung from the boundless West, or utmost sea.
Such are thy sons to-day—-the same their sires—
Or French or British quick with loyal fires.
Hero on this holy hill their bodies lie
As thick as stars that stud the winter sky.
Here on this hill baptized indeed with fire,
As from an altar way their flames aspire.
O Canada ! Thou of the seven-fold bond !
Let evermore such gons in thee be found ;
Let evermore thy sons thy guardians be,
High-souled and pure, content if thou be free,

July 21, 1889, S. A. Cugzon.

e e e

TO MONTANA, OREGON AND WASHINGION.

I¥ you are going west bear in mind the following facts :
The Northern Pacific Railroad owng and operates 987
miles, or 57 per cent. of the entire rajlroad 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-tenthg of the cities and
points of interest in the Territory.

The Northern Pacific owns l}nd operates 621 miles, or
56 per cent. of the railroad mileage of Washington, its
main line extending from the Idaho line vig, 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 through
rail line reaches any portion of Washington Territory.
Ten days’ stop over privi]eges are given on Northern
Pacitic second-class tickets at Spokane Fallg and all points
west, thus atfording intending settlers an excellent oppor-
tunity 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 Seattle 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 rung through
passenger cars of any kind into ldaho, Oregon or Wash-
ington. .

In addition to heing the only rail line to Spokane Falls,
Tacoma and Seattle, the N orbhern‘Paciﬁc reaches all the
principal points in Northern Minnesota and Dakota,
Montana, Idaho, Oregon and Washington, Bear in mind
that the Northern Pacific and Shasta lin, is the famous
scenic route to all points in California,

Send for 1llustrated pamphlets, maps and books giving
you valuable information in reference to the country
traversed by this great line from St. Pay], Minneapolis,
Duluth and Ashland to Portland, Oregon, and Tacoms and
Seattle, Washington Territory, and encloge stamps for the
new 1889 Rand McNally County Map of Washington
Territory, printed in colours.

Address your nearest ticket agent, or Chas. S, Fee,
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, S, Paul, Minn,

fAucust 2nd, 1889,

CHESNS,
PROBLEM No, 379,
By CoNrap Baven.
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WHITE,
White to play and mate in three moves,

PROBLEM No. 380.
By E. H. E. Eppis, Orillia.
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White to play and mate in three moves,

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS,

No. 373, [ No. 374.
White. Black. | White. Black.
1. B—Q4 L. PxB | 1. Q-QR3 L KtxP
2 Q—-B5 + 2. K—K 3 i 2.Q-KB3+ 2 KxQ
3. Kt~ B 8 mate I 3. B x P mate
If1. Kt—Bé¢ i If2, KxP

2. B—B35 2. K—B5 | 3 QxQPmate
3. Q—K Kt 8 mate ith other variations.

With other variations,

GAME PLAYED IN THE INTERNATIONAL CORRESPOND.
ENCE MATCH BETWEEN MR. E. B. FREELAND, OF
TORONTO, AND MR. J. B. REDWINE, OF ATLANTA, GA.

ScoTeH (GAMBIT.

Mg. FregLanp, Mu Rebpwing, Mg, FREELAND. MR, Rgpwing

White, Black, White. Black,
1. P-K4 P—K 4 24. B—QKt1 KR—Q1
2. Kt—K B 3 Kt—QB 3 25. R—() 3(g) B-K B3y
3. P-Q 4 Px P 26. QR—Q1 Bx Kt
4. Ktx P B—B 4 27. Bx B R—Q Kt 3
2. B—K 3 g—u 3 28, K—R 1 Q—K B3
. P-Q B3 Kt—K 2 29. B—Q 5 Kt—Q B3
7.Q—-Q2 Castles (a) 30. QR--K1  P—QKt3
8 Kt—QKt5 BxB 31, Bx Kt QxB
9. (.%x B P—Q4 32. R~K 2 Q-K B3
10 KtxQBP  R—-QKt1 B [33 KR—-K1 K-R2
1L Ktx QP Ktx Kt M. P—KR3 R—Q 8
12. P x K¢ B—KB4() |35 Q—K3 Q—-R 8
13. B—K 2 KR-K1 36. Rx R OxR +
4. Q—Q2 Q—Kt 3 37. K—R2 Q—Q3 +
15. Castles B-K 3 38. P—-K B 4 R—Q2
16, P-K B 3 BxQP@w |39 O—K14 4 K—Kt 1
17. P—Q B4 Kt—-Q 5 40. O-K5() QxQ
18. B—Q3 Q-Q Kt 3 4L ExQ() - P-KB3
19. Q—-K B2 B—K 3 42, R Q5 Rx R (m)
20, Kt—-Q B3 QR—Q1 3. Px B —B2
21, Q R—Q1 P-Kn3 (e) And after a few more moves
22. P—Q Kt 3 Q-Q R4 Black resigned.
23, Kt—K 4 R—Q 2
NOTES.

() P—Q R 3is better,

()5 Pxp .

(&) EP—Q 5 11 Kt;f‘ the position would be very interesting
and would repsy analysig,

(¢} Bardeleben gives Kt K¢ 5 ax winning move for Black, thus

_PxRE L Q-QKy3 | K-Q1 e
13 QxQKtp! 4 R:K"l‘_;, 15 vai{i}bﬁ' but we helieve this
attack to be unsound.

(¢) This recapture is very pretty, and White could not prevent it,

(¢) This move seeny Unnecessary.

(9} Clearl{{a waste of time,

() P—Q Kt 4 would he strong here, but we prefer the move in
the text, as it practically forces the exchange of Queens ; any move to
avoid it leading Black into difticulties.

(k) Giving White, we believe, a winning position.

(m) A serious blunder made under the impression that the White
King was on hit K R square, ot ghe game was lost in any case.

———

Tk fol!?wmg from the Columbia Chess Chronicle is very much to
the point: “The score in the International Match-—United States
against Canada—now standsg each side eleven games won, It is g pity
that so much unplreasantness has occurred. Our opinion is that Messrs,
Henderson and Narraway were bound to enforce their penalties, and
that Gossip and Loyd were bound to accept it gracefully, Mr. Gossip
did not know how to do this. Mr. Loyd’s letter to Mr. Narraway is
all right. Mr. Petersen evidently erred when he stated Loyd sent a
mate in fifty moves, as that 18 not said i the letter which he recejved
from Mr. Loyd on the subjeot, The Newark Sunday Call says it is
impossible to believe both Loyq and “N. arraway. We cannot see
where the impossibility comes iy, T honourable Chess players of
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Pup
v PILL S
Réll'lvAvB LE VEGETABLE.

For the Cure of ull DISORDERS 01 THE STOMACH, LIVER, BOWILS, KIDNEYS, BLADDER, NERV -
oUs DISEASES, HEADACHN, CONSTIPATION, COSTIVENESS, COMPLAINTS PRECULIAR TO FE-
MALES, PAINS IN THE BACK., DRAGGING PEELING, etc., INDIGESTION, BILIOUSNESS, FEVER,
INFLAMMATION OF THE BOWIRKLS, PILES, and all derangements of the internul viscern.

DYSPEPSIA.

RADWAY'S PILLS are u cure for this complaint. They tone up the internal secrerions to healthy

action, restore strength to the stomach, and enable it to perform its functions. The symptoms of Dy«e

pepsia disappear, and with them the liability to contract disease.

PERFECT DIGESTION.
Will bs accomplished by taking RADWAY'S PILLS. By so doing DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE, FOUL
STOMACH, BILIOUSNESS will be avoided, and the food that is eaten contribute its nomiishing properties
tor the support of the nwtural waste and decay of the body.

Price 23 Centn per Box. Mold by all Pruggisiy.

Send for our BOOK OF ADVICE to RADWAY & CO., 419 St James Street,
MONTREAL.
CURH FOR ALL!

HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT

18 an intallible remedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulceys, It is famons for
Gout and Rheumatism.
For Disorders of the Chest it has no e%ua.l.
FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS. .
Glandular Swellings and all Skin Diseases llt'khas x;]o rival; and for contracted and stiff joints it act
1¥e a charnl.

Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 87 New Oxford St., London;
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,
N.B.—Advice Gralis, at the above address. daily, between the hours of 11 and 4 or by letter.
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IF » YOU « WANT

To sell anything which

-+ FARMERS s

Or their SONS ; or their DAUGHTERS,

DESIRE TO BUY|

Then you should Advertise
in the

%

B AT AV STATITN ST VAT S

WESTERN ADVERTISER ¢

D YA N NNV AV WA AT AVARANA AN
T T T =TI ANV N

ANy

RS

Oaly 2 cents per word each insertion,
or only

~+ ONE DOLLAR &

A word by the year. The Great Family
Weekly gets into

NEARLY 50,000 FARMERS' HOMES EVERY WEEK.

ADVERTISER PRINTING Co.,
LONDON, . . ] ONTARIO,

BRANCE OFFICK .

1 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

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

Highest Awards and Medals for Pur_i;—\"_————# ? ki ;
[ ! Y and Excell at_Centennial Exhibition, Philade
Canada, 1876; A1wtralia,cla7f{?c¢:vzd ‘Paris, France, 1878. g iphia, 1676

TESTIMONIALS SELECTED.

Prof. H. H. Croft, Public
Auu}yst, Toronto, says:—
“Ifind it to be porfectly
ﬂoupx_i, containing no im-
purities or adulterations,
and can strongly recom-
mend it ag perfectly pure
and a very superior malt
liquor.”

John B, Edwards, Profes
sor of Chemistry, Montreal’
Boys:—*“1 find them to be
remarkably sound ales,
brewed from pure malt
and hops.”

Rev. P. J. Ed. Page, Pro-
fessor of Chemistry, Laval
University, Quebec, says i
**I have analyzed the India
Pale Ale manufactured by
John Labatt, London, On-
tario, and I have found it
a light ale, containing but
little alcohol, of a delicious
] flavour,and of a very agree-
able taste and superior
quality,and compares with
b Ehe best importiad nﬂl]es}'hg
. NS LARDS ave also analyze
same bre \/ Porter XXX Stout, of the . i
oo wery, which is of excellent quality; its flavour is very agreeable; it is a tonic more eunergetic

o tey Bbove ale, for it is a little richer in alcohol, and can be compared advantageously with any

imported artiole,
) ASE YOUR GROCER FOR IT(

JAMES GOOD & CO.,, AGENTS, -

TORONTO.
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Care For

The eyes by expelling, from the blood, the
humors which weaken and injuriously
affeet then. For this purpose use Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. It gives tone and strength
to the digestive apparatus, and, by purify-
ing the blood, removes from the system
every serofulows faint.

After having heen constantly troubled
with weak eves from ehildhood, 1 huve
At last fornd, in Averts Sarsaparilla, a
remedy which has relieved and cured me.
My zeneral health is wmuch improved by
the use of thix viduable medicine, — Mary
Ann Sears, 7 Hollis st., Boston, Mass.

Nearly Blind.

I have used Ayer’s Sursaparilla, in my
family, for over nine years. My oldest
danghter was greatly troubled with Scrof-
ula, and, at one time, it was feared she
would lose her evesight.  Ayer's Sarsapa-
villa has completely vestored her health,
and her eyes arc as well and strong as
ever.—G. King, Killingly, Conn.

[ have, from 2 child, and until within a
few months, been afficted with Sore
Eves. T bave used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
for this complaint, with” beneficial results,
and consider it a valuable blood purificr.
— Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, V.

My little girl was badly afilicted with
Serofula, and suffered very much from
Weak and Sore Eyes. 1 was unable to
obtain_relief for her until T commenced

adininistering
Ayer’s Sar

saparilla. This medicine has cured her
of Scrofula, and her cyes ure now well
and strong. - H. P, Borf, Hastings, N. Y.

The Eyes

Are always in symputhy with the body,
and are quickly affected by its varying
conditions of health or disease. When
the eyes beecome weak, and the lids thick,
red, inffamed, and sore, 4 serofulous con-
dition of the blood is indieated, for which
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the best remedy.

My little boy bas always been aficted,
until recently, with Sore Eyes und Scerof-
ulous Humors.  We gave him Ayer’s Sar-
saparilky, and, in a short time, his eves
ceased Lo frouble him; the humor disap-
peared, and his health was restored, —
P. Germain, Dwight st., Holyoke, Mass.

Perfect Cure.

I suffered greatly, a long time, from
weakness of the eyes and impure blood.
b tricd many remedies, but yeccived no
benefit until © began taking Ayer's Sarsa-
parilla. This medicine cured me, My
eyes are now strong, and 1 am in good
health. — Andrew J. Simpson, 147 East
Merrimack st., Lowell, Mass,

My son was weak and debilitated ;
troubled with Sore Eyes and Scrofulous
Humors. By taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla
his eyes have been cured, and he is now
in perfect health. — Alarie Mercier, 3
Harrison ave., Lowell, Mass,

My daughtér was afflicted with Sore
Eyes, und, for over two years, was treated
by tminent oculists and physicians, with-
out veceiving any benefit. She finally
commenced taking Ayer’s Sar-

saparilla

and, in a short time, her cyes were com-
pletely cured, and her bodily health re-
stored. -~ C. R. Simmmons, Greeabush, T,

©repared by Dr.J.C. Ayer 8 Co., Lowell, Mass. | Bold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5,
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: Confederation ALife
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- $3,500,000

AND CAPITAL,
SIR W. P. HOWLAND,
PREsIDRNT.
W. 6. RAODONALD,
Adcivwary,

ASSETS
»

WM. ELLIOT, E. HOOPRR, 3. K. MAODONALD:
VIOE-PRESIDENTS. { Managing Directer. * 20|
8
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BOOKS FOR LADIES.

PAPER FLOWERS, OR THE FLORAL WORLD, in tissue paper. Ry

OYENCE ... e 15 cta,
HOW TO CROCHET, Explicit and Easily Understood Divections. Illus-
trated ... ... 1H
MISCELLANEOUS DESIGNS FOR CROCHET WORK .. .. co 5 *

ARTISTIC EMBROIDERY. By Ellen R. Church. Profusely Illustrated. 15

Or all four books, post free, for 50 cents.

PRESBYTERIAN PRINTING AND PUBLISHING (..

5 JORDAN STREET, TORONTO.

ADDRESSES
A SPECIALTY

ALL THE WORLD OVER

99900979999y

2900090909990 07¢95s

Jumsto' y . Flud Beel

2990
IS USED AS A STRENGTH-GIVING FOOD

For INVALIDS, CONVALESCENTS and DYSPEPTICS,
For ATHLETES when TRAINING, and in .
Domestic Cookery for making Soups and Gravy.

799999
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BAKING
POWDER

SoLuTeLy PUR;

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A niarvel n\f
purity, strength,and wholesomeness. More
sconomical thaun the ordinary kinds, and
cannot he sold in eompetition with the
multitude of low test, short weight,almn
or phosphate powders. Bold only in cans.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY,
106 WALL ST., NEW YORK.

Provident Life and Live Stock
Assoclation.

CHIEF OFFICE- |
ROOM D, YONGE STREET ARCADE,
TORONTD,

INCORPORATED,

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION.

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT
ndemnity provided for SICKNESS or ACCI
DENg‘ and subsantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMLENT

Two-thirds theloss bydeath of the LIVE STOCK
of it: members through disease or accident.
Also for depremau_on in value for
accidental injury,

Those interested send for prospectuases, etc.

RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.
WILILIAM JONES,
Managing Director

A skin of beauty is a joy forever.,

I" R.TFELIX GOURAUD'SORIENTAL

CRrEAM, OR MAGiCAL BRAUTIFIER

Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. No
other cosmetic willdoit. Removestan, pimples,
freckles, moth-patches, rash and skin diseases,
and every blemish on beauty, and defies detec-
ton, It has stood the test of 37 years, and is so
harnless we taste it to be sure the preparation is
properly made, Accept no counterfeit of similar
name  The distinguished Dr, L. A, Sayer said
1o a lady of the Aant ton (a patient) : ** As you
Iadies will use them, I recommend * Gouraud'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 1o the
skin. FRED T. HOPKINS, proprietor, 48
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. 47 Be-
ware of base imitations. $1,000 reward for arrest
and proof of any one selling the came.

AGENTS WANTED
In all Cities and large Towns.

Appress, THE WEEK, 5 JorpaN Sr.,
ToRroNTO.

caps, Posts, ete.

The most Influential and Powerful

ests sent to Mr. Roberts for
will receive due attention, ;

CONGER COAL GOMPY.

¢ THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

523 8T. JAMES ST., MONTREAL.

SHERRIES—

CHAMPAGNES-—
NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY

and shipped to all parts.

Otfice, Sehool, Chureh and Lodge

THE

Toronto Paper Mf'g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT,

CAPITAL, - -  $250,000,

Manufactures the following grades of
paper:—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
Machine Finished and Supar-Calendered
* Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-
Account Book Papers.

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

Apoly at the Mill for samples and prices.
Bpecial sizes made to order.

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
~— -t ESTABLISHED IN 1880:—

Musical Weekly in America,

Contributors in all the great Art Centres of |

Europe and America, ;

Owing tolarge andrapidly developingin-

terests in Canada, we have established &
Canadian Bureau in Toronto at the corner
of Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, with

Mr. E. I.. Roberts as Manager,and who will f

receive subscriptions.

Items of musical and musical tradeinter- |
publication |

Subscription(including postage) $4.00 '

yearly in aavance,

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERS..EIM,

EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

BUY YOUR
.

COA

FROM

6 KING ST. EAST,

DAWES & CO.

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

20 BUCKINGHAM 8T., HALIFAX,
383 WELLINGTON ST., OTTAWA,
WINEKES.
PORTS i

LY
Jomprise Huot & Co.'s, Sandeman &
Co.'s.

Julian & Jose, Pomartin’s, Yriarte's

& Misa's.

Stlll Hocksa.—Deinhurd’shaubenheim,
Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg

Liqueurs. — Curacoa “ Boc.,” Menthe
Verte Forte, Marasquin, Chartrease,
Yreme de Rose, Crewme de Vanille and

Parfait Amour.

Pommery & Greno’s, . H, Mumm &
Co.'s, und Perrier’s.

Goods packed by experienced packer

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchanta,
248 and 350 QUEEN 8T, WENT.
Corner of John Street

[STERBROOK

st

super!o, Standard, Reliable,
Poputar Nos.s 048, 14, 130, 135, 163

For Sale by all ftationers.

STEEL
PENS

W. Stahlsehmids & Co.

PRESTON, ONTARIO,

MANUFAC’I‘UB(ERS oF

FURNITURE.

Rotary Office Desk, No.51.
SEND FOR CATALOGUR AND PRICE
© LIST.

THY

RAND TRUN

RAILWAY

FOR AN

R NK

EXCURSION
ALEXANDRIA BAY,
CLAYTON,

Ronnd Island, Thousand Island Park,
AND RETURN,

WHICH WILL START ON THE MORNING

ARRANGED

OF THE
7th AUGUST,
Tickets being valil for RETURN

Until 14th AUGUST

The fare from Toronto will he

$4.

Full informatior can bo obtuined on ap-
plication to the Company’s ageuts, or trom
the bills that will be circulated.

JOSEPH HICKSON, General Manager.

WM. EDGAR, (Gien. Passenger Agent.

Inclusive,

ELEE ISLAND WINE

ano VINEYARDS CO., Ltd.
Pelee Island and Brantford.

J. S. HAMILTON, PRESIDENT

OUR BRANDS:
T CHOICKEST CANADIAN WINES IN
THE MARKET.
Dry and Sweet Catawba,
St. Emilion, Isabella, .
St. Augustine, Claret.

¥or sale by all leading wine merchants
in the Dominion. Ask for our brands and
take no other. Catalogues on application

F..S. Hamilton & Co.,
91, 93 & 95 DaLnouvsik ST,

BRANTFORD.
BOLF AGENTS FOR CANADA.

MO SUBSCRIBELRS !

Those wishing to Keep their copies of
THE WEEK in good condition, and have
them on hand forreference,should usea
Bivder. Wecansend by mail

A NTRONG PLAIN BINDER
For $1.00.. Postage prepaid.

These Binders have been madeexpressly
¢or THE, WELK, and are of the best manu-
facture. The puaperscan beplaced inthe
Binder week bv weok, thus keeping the
file complete.

Address—

Ovriog or THE Wrik,
& Jordan Htreet, Toronto,

POET-1.LORE
J i A4\ ] 14
A MONTHLY MAGAZINE,
Devoted to Shakespeare, Browning and the
Comparative Study of Literature,
Issuod on the fifteenth of each month,
Among its contributors are:

Dr. W.J. Ro'fe, Professor Wm. T. Harris,
Dr, H. H, Furness, Dr. Danlel G, Brin-
ton, W. H. Wyman, Professor A, H.
Smyth, Theodore Child, Dr. James W,

. Bright, Nathan Haskell Dale, Profes_
gsor Oswald Seidensticker, Albert R.
Frey, Dr. M. W. Easton, John Phelps
Fruit, 0. F. Emerson, Michel N. Damir-
alis, of Athens, Dr. Edward Berdoe, of
London, and mauy others.

The * Study” Department, giving Notes
wnd Questions on Plays of Bhakespeare, by

Dr. Holfe, and Helps in the Roading of

Browning, make this magazine of especial
use to Jiterary students.

PokT-LORY ulso gives reports and plang
of study of Shakespeare, Browning ang
otuer literary societies ; news of important
stuge representations; reviews and notices
of new books; and a viricty of literary mig-
cellany. k

Letters fromn London and from New York
giving current literary nows will be a regy.-
Inx feature of PorT-LoRe,

. THE JULY NUMBER CONTAINS:

A Song—Browning’s *“My Star,” with
Music by Helen A. Clarke,

SUBSCRIBE NOW.

Vearly subscription, $2.50 ; Siugle
) number, 33c.
THE POET-LORE CO.,
223 SOUTH THIRTY-EIGHTH STREET,
PHILADELPHIA, PA,

[AveusT 2nd, 1889,

8t. Catharines, Niagara Falls,
Buffalo, New York and all

Points East,

Daily from Geddes’ Whaxrf, at 7.30 a.n1. and
3 p.n1., by the Palace Steamer

Empress of India

Solid trains from Port Dalhousie to Buff-
alo. Low rates to excursion parties,

Tickets from all Empress of India and
G. T. R. ticket agents.

Niagara River Line
FOUR TRIPS DAILY,

Commencing Monday, 10th inst. Steamers
arrive and leave Yonge Street whart:

Gl Bﬂl_ ARRIVE 1.30 .M., 8.30 P.M.
LEAVE 7.00 A.M., 2.00 P.M.
For NIAGARA and LEWISTON:

GH"}OR AR. 10.30 AM., 4.30 P.M.

LE. 11 AM, 445PM.

Through tickets at all prineipal ticket
tices.

[0}

TO
PORTLAND,
OLD ORCHARD BEACH.
MOUNT DESFRT AND BAR HARBOUR

On the MATNE COAST and to all

White MounTain PoInTs.

Every Tukspay and Fripay during
Sumer Season will run

THROUGH SLEEPER

FROM

TORONTO TO OLD ORCHARD BEACH.

For rvates and full information apply to
any C.P.R. ticket ngent. Cityticket offices,
118 King 8t, West, 24 York 8t., 56 Yonge St.,
and Union 8tation (north side).

GANADA  SHIPPING COMPANY.

BEAVER LINE

OF STEAMSINIPN

el SAILING WEEKLY BETWEEN e

MONTREAL axp LIVERPOOL

Saloon "Tickets, Montrea to Liverpool, $40
$s50 and $60.

Return Tickets, $80, $90 and $110, According
to steamer,

For further particulars and to secure berths,
apply to F. H. GOOCH, A‘gem’l‘ 26 Wellington
Street East ; N. WEATHLERSTON, o3 Rossin
House Block ; BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 7.
Yonge St., Toronto. H. E. MURRAY, General
Manager, 1 Custom House Square, Montreal ; or
to the local agents in the different Towng and
Cities.

THE

TODD WINE CO.

OF TORONTO, LIMITED.

Successors to

Quetton St George & Co.,

Have been appointed Toronto Azents for the
sale of the celebrated

S7. RAPHAEL.

This is atannic Wine, and astremzthbtzivermore
efficacious than Quinine. A sovereign remedy
for young persons, children and agcd.persons.
Prescribed EXCLUSIVELY as feeding Wine
in the Hospitals of Paris by the principal physi.
cians amongst which we have anthority of men.
tioning the names of Chomel, Rostan, Requin,
Grisolles, Trosseau, etc., etc, Preserved by
the process of M. Pasteur, of the Institute of
France,

For sale by all Druggists and Gro-
cers to whom Cataldgues and prices
can be given on application.

WINE AND SPIRIT

MERCHANTS,
16 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO.

TELEPHONE No. 876.

HOW 10 @UY‘Q
SKin § dealp
DiseEAases
sty the=
CUTICURA
REMEDIES.

HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OoF
skin and scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from
infancy to old age, are speedily, economically and
permanently cured by the CuTicira REMEDIES
when all other remedics and methods fail. ’
. Curicura, the great Skin Cure, and Curicrra
DOAP, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, preparcd from
it, externally, and CuTicura REsOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier, Internally cure every form of skin
and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula.

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTICURA, 75¢. 3 SOAP,
35¢ 5 RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by the PoTTER
DRUG AND Cyrnicar, Co., Boston, Mass.

Send for *‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”

ﬁ;?{;llplc;}iﬁg;;(ls, cll:;];;)e;i‘:izld 705—';‘__);
&ar skin prevented by Cuticura Soap. ): TR

Relief in one minute, for all pains and weak

ﬁ nesses, in CUTICURA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER

the only puin kiling placter. 300,

POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,
BR ANY INJURIOUS SUBSTANCF,
E w GlLLETT TORONTO, ON'T.
W, y
MANUFACTURER OF

THE CELEBRATED ROYAL YEAST CAKES.

SPECIAL |NDUCEMENTS

TOURISTS ano FISHERMEN.

"Pickets from Quebec to Liake Kdward or
Roberval, Lake St. John, and return, in-
cluding one week's board at the Lanrentides
House, at Iiake Kdward, or at the Hotel
Roberval, at Roberval, will be issued at the
following rates, viz. :

To LAKE EDWARD -
“ ROBERVAL - ..

$14 50
17 30

For spocial hotel arrangements apply to
CuEssMAN & BAKER, Proprietors of Lauren-
tides House, or J. W. BakER, Manager
Hotel Roberval. .

Lake 8t. John is noted for ite fresh water
salmon (wmuiniche{, and Lake Kdward for
its large trout. Fishing privileges free.

Ticketa for sale by BARLOW CUMBER-
LAND, 72 Yonge street, Toronto.

ALEX., HARDY,
Gen, Froight and Passenger Ageut.
J. G.scorT,
Secretary and Manuger,
Quebec, 20th May, 1889,

IS8 BOYLAN, TEACHER OF
PIANO. GUITAR, SINGING
AND BANJO,
Second Floor—49 King St. W., TORONTO.
fNORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY,
108 York St., near King,

Gents washing a specialty, Al ing
and repairing done if desired. meu.dm,,
GEO. P. SHARP.

A H. YOUNG,

PICTUREN,
Picture Frames & Room Moulding
448 YONGE BT., TORONTO.

ETLEY & CO.,

Real Estate Brokers,
Auctioneers & Valuators, Insurance
and Financial Agents.

City and farm tgroperties bought, sold and

exchanged. Offices—55 and 57 Adelai
East, Toronto. ? elaide St.

CHICAGO, ILL.




