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ASSOCIATION HALL,

CORNER YONGE & McGILL STS.,
Friday NOV. 95. 95 Saturday
Evening, """ “% *% Matinee,
TWO APPEARANCES ONLY,

Mrs. Scott Siddons,

DRAMATIC RECITALS.
Box plan at Nordheimer's, Monday 14th,
Reserved seats 75 and 50 cents,

JACOBS & SHAW’S
Toronto Opera House

One week, commencing November 28th,
Matinees Tuesday, Wednesday and Satur-
day. The latest oddity and success,

CHIP 0" THE (LD BLOCK.

Adapted to the popular comedians,

Robert L. Scott and Harry Mills

(Late * 01d Soldier " and “ Land Agent”
in “Muggs Landing” Co.) and

MARGUERITE FISH,

(Bettor known as Baby Benson)
SUPPORTED BY A WELL SELECTED CO.
Price 10, 20, 30 and 50 Cents.
23 Next week—White Slave.

GRAND OPERA HOUSE

0. B. SHEPPARD, Manager.

NEXT MONDAY, NOVEMBER 28tH, the
Queen of Soubrettes,

MYRA GOODWIN

IN

“PHILOPENE.”

Following week--Kate Castleton in *‘ Crazy
Patch.”

~ Son & Co,

MONTREAL,
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BRANDS OF BASS'S ALE AND GUIN-
NESS'S8 STOUT.

CAREY, LERMANOS & CO.’S TARRAGONA
&c., &c., &c.

Orders from the Trade only accepted by
MITCHELL, MILLER & CO., Toronto.

Avenne Livery & Boarding Stables

Horses, Hacks,
Coupes and Buggies
OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.

Stable & Office, 4L52 Yonge St.

3. BE. STARR, - PROPRINTOR.
Telephone 3204.

JohnHeath's
PENS|

SonN gLACK, 2f- y
. ILVERED, 3/-
HE A TH'S KIS 3/6

L LECTED
3L per Gross,

Or 6d. and 1/- Boxes. All Stationers. Sample
Box (34 kinds) 7 stamps, BIRMINGHAM,

SPEAK FOR

THEMSELVES.

N =
Mailed on receipt of value by Copp, Clark & Co.
Warwick.& Son, and{W, Bryce, Torounte.

Ruse’s Temple of Music.

DOMINION and KNABE PIANOFORTES

AND THE

DOMINION ORGAINS.

The most extensive warerooms, and always the largest stock of American and Canudinn
Pianos and Organs to select from in Canada.
JOSEPH RUSNE, 68 King Nt. Went, - - -

TORONTO.

CURE FOR AILI,!!

HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT

Is an infallible remedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers. It is
famous for Gout and Rheumatism.

FOR DISORDERS OF THE CHEST IT HAS NO EQUAL.
FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS,

Glandular Swellings, and all Skin Digoases, it has no rival; and for contracted and stiff joints
it acts like a charm.

Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 78 New Oxford 8t., London ;
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World,
N.B.—Advico Gratiy, ab tho above uddress, daily, botween tho hours of 11 and 4, or by lettor.

' EVERYBODY SHOULD TAKE

Flid Bef

THE GREAT STRENGTH GIVER.

It aupplies all the NurriTious ELEMENTS of Meat in the most easily digested form,
and by keeping the circulation active and the body well nourished fortifies it against the
ATTACKES oF CoLD AND DISEARE.

ELIAS ROGERS & CO.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

COAL and WOOD.

HEAD OFFICE :—20 KING STREET WEST.

BRANCH OFFICES:—409 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 244 Queen
Street East.

YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES :—Esplanade East, near Berkeley St.; Esplanade, foot of Prin-
cess St.; Bathurst St., nearly opposite Front St.

“It takes a heap of Love to make a Woman Happy in a Cold House.’

FLANS, BESTIMAITIES AND SPECIFICAITONS

PREPARED FOR EVERY DESCRIPTION OF

HEATING AND VENTILATION

ONLY THE VERY BEST AND MOST RELIABLE ENGINEERS EMPLOYED,

PERFECT WORK GUARANTEED.

——— FIRST CLASS COMPETENT ENGINEERS SENT TO ALL PARTS OF THE DOMINION, ——
GORRESFONDENCE SOLICITED.

FRANK WHEELER, ﬁot Water and Steam Heating Engineer,

56, 58 and 60 Adelaide Street West, Toronto,
Also Sole Agent for the Gorton Boiler.

HEINTZMAN & CO,

MANUFACTURERS OF

——— PIANOFORTES =—-

GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT.

One of the oldest
Piano kouses now in
the Trade.

Ouy writlen guan
antee for five years ac
compunics each Piano,

Their thirty«siz
years® recovd the best
guaranlee of the excel-
lence of theiy instru-
ments,

llustrated  Cuata
logue free on applica
tion,

Warerooms:

. machine, gize 14x9, which prints

17 ing St. West, Toronta.

TODD & CO.,

Successors to

Quetton St. George & Co.,

Have just received the
CELEBRATED CALIFORNIAN CLARET,

ZINFANDEL.

This Wine is very round, and porseskes u
fragrant bouquet of its own.

ALSO,

RIESLING,

The favourite Hock of the District, which is
a competitor of the more expensive Rhine
Wines from Germany.

These Wines are sold at the following price

QUARTS, doz, - - $600
PINTS, 2 doz. - - 7 00

WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANTS,

16 KING 8T. WEST, TORONTO.
TELEPHONE NO. 876, ‘

ISAACS & DIGNUM |

FasuioNasLe WesT Knn

Tailors and Habit Makers

86 QUEEN STREET,

PARKDALE,

J. W. IBAACB. F. DIGNUM.

WINES.
PORTS— °

Comprise Hunt & Co.’s, Sandeman &
Co.’s Old Commendador (30 years old).
SHERGKIES—
Juiian & Jose, Pemartin’s, Yriarte’s
& Misa’s.
STILL HOCKS.—Deinhard’s, Lauben-
heim, Mierstein, Rudesheim, JJobannis-

berg.

LIQUEURS —Curacoa * Sec.,”’ Menthe
Verte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuse,
Creme de Rose, Creme de Vanille, and
Parfait Amour,

CHAMPAGNES—

Pommery & Greno’s, G. 1I. Mumm &

Co.,’s, and Perrier’s.

NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY.
o

Goods packed by experienced packers and
shipped to all parts.

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchants,
248 nand 230 QUEEN 8T, WEST.
Corner of John Street.

WATSON’S COUCH DROPS

Will give instant relief to those
suffering from

Colds, Hoarseness, Sore Throat,

And are invaluable to Orators and Vocalists. .
(’{‘he letters R. & T. W. are stamped on each
rop.

The Cyclostyle anlicéting ADDarat}ls"w

@B .
; 0] ¢
. From one writing gives 2,000 tac-simile "tpﬂ;ﬂ%”
indelible black ink of any circular, o

drawiD o
To merchants requiring price lists, ¢ire
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a of “ifb.

gheet or less, is $15 complete, consisti:gpaneg -"?.
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LITERARY PABULUM.

A sorr of mania has been raging all over England and the United
States of America lately. Its chief symptom is a literary one, being
unbounded curiosity to know what other people would read from an eclec-
tic standpoint. Yet it counts most of its victims among the great unlite-
rary. At first it was only distinguished people like Mr. Ruskin whose
opinions were solicited in the interest of the public, but the desire seemed
to thrive on its gratification until it included all sorts and conditions of
authors, from Sir John Lubbock and Mr. Morley to the people who have
told in the Forum about ¢ books that have helped ” them. The weeklies
and the dailies have taken it up, and the very welkin rings with literary
preferences. The discussion has spread to the non-professional, and the
Philistine of the stock market and the lotos-eater of the drawing-room
have joined issues upon it. Tt is thought to be edifying. It is said to be
useful. It is known to be popular, and therefore editors nobly surrender
their columns to it. This self-sacrificing desire to elevate the taste of the
masses in the way they want to have it elevated is characteristic of modern
Jjournalism.

At first sight it looks reasonable enough, this demand to be told which
are the © best” books for a person of limited leisure—and in this busy new
country we are all people of limited leisure—to read. The mass of printed
matter copyrighted every season upon all subjects is a little appalling to
anybody who wants to keep abreast of current literature.” That phrase,
by the way, was well invented. Most of it is truthfully described as * cur-
rent.” That is the consoling part of it. “ Thefashion wears out more apparel
than the man,” in printed stuff as well as clothes and carpets, and bric-a-
brac. Conscious though one may be, however, that three quarters of the
publications that are piied on the bookseller’s counter will not survive the
century, the multitude of them is none the less confusing. - The critics
should help us, but the critics we have not always with us. The critics,
moreover, honest and conscientious though they generally are, are but men
even as we, and yet unlike us, and must be governed to a certain extent
by their prejudices. Doubtless our critical replica exists, and criticises
somewhere if we could but find him, but where is he? The needle which
nobody has found yet in the proverbial bundle of hay is discoverable in
comparison. As for the rest, when they beguile us into buying a book we
don’t like, it is small consolation to give it away with the incontrovertible
quotation in the Latin grammars about the sutocracy of taste. And so,
remembering the distinction between books and literature, we look help-
lessly about, and wish somebody who sppaks with authority would make it
for us.

But our wise friends do not come within a quarter of a century of to-
day’s literature, Carlylo did, when he enjoined his faithful Jeannie to
“ read me” among other people, but the average eminent person gathers his

robes about him and travels off to Plato. From this somewhat remote begin-
ning he comes forward his fifty or one hundred steps, according to the num-
ber of works he is asked to designate, toward our time. The last one does
not leave him within hailing distance of Mr. Howells or Mr, James, gen-
tlemen both engaged in developing a achool of fiction most closely and sub-
tly related to the conditions and progress of our time, of which we all
should know something. So the decision of authority as to the best books
to read is no ark of safety for us in this latter day flood.

Apart from this, there is something very like fiction in the idea that
any individual, however familiar with the walks of literature, can properly
inform another individual whom he has never seen, whose occupation,
habits of thought, religion, diet, and grandmother he does not know, as to
what the unknown can most profitably read. Still more unreasonable does
it appear when the information is addressed to several hundred thousand
individuals, all differing in these important respects. Which of us would
be content to abide by another person’s—even an epicure’s—decision as to
the food regimen most enjoyable and most beneficial for all mankind ! And
are not essays more than enfremets, and poems more than puddings? Above
all, is it not foolish to expect to be greatly profited by the opinion of genius
in this matter? The gods thrive on nectar and ambrosia, but common
people must have their mutton.

These are the * honest doubts”—as the economic Thomases say about
Commercial Union—of a person who has observed the literary application
of the old saying that one man’s meat is another man’s poison. Every
intelligent person’s mind is supplied with infinite tiny feelers that stretch
out in all directions, and instinctively grasp what is good and nutritious
for the soul they belong to,—that is, if no evil will commands them to
pamper the baser man instead ; in which latter case the opinion of autho-
rity avails nothing. .

T have heard the unregencrate say that in this matter the opinion of
authority is—Humbug ! Sara J. Duncar.

THE PROVINCIAL PREMIERS AND THE VETO
QUESTION.

Ir the Quebec Conference had been an assemblage of gentlemen brought
together for the purpose of discussing, among other things, how they
might best rid themselves of vexatious interference in a matter personal
to themselves, their resolution respecting the disposition of the veto power
would be intelligible. ~ That Mr. Mowat should suggest, and that the rest
should concur in the suggestion, that the power of supervising their
actions should be placed in the hands of one whom experience has shown
to be disposed to give them at least full justice is only natural and to be
expected. But the Quebec Conference was nothing of the sort. Its mem-
bers were the Premiers of all the more important provinces in the
Dominion, convened for the purpose of deliberating upon the relations of
the various Provincial Governments to the central Government, and their
resolutions were a series of suggestions, which, if adopted, would in their
opinion materially reduce the friction which the consideration of those
relations disclogsed, It is important to note that, with one exception, these
gentlemen were all Liberals. In order to appreciate fully the import of
the resolution in question, it will be necessary to get a clear view of those
who complain of the unjust use of power on the part of the Federal Gov-
ernment. It iz not the people of any one province who claim to be
espucially aggrieved, though the disallowance of the Manitoba Railway
Bill was probably what led to the resolution. 'The adoption of the reso-
lution by the Conference has put the case on a different footing.  The real
complainants now are the representatives of the people of Canada sitting
in her Provincial Legislatures ; and those of whom complaint is made are
the representatives of the same people of Canada, sitting in her Federal
Government. If there ever was a case which, by its existence, designated
its judge, this surely is one. Who should decide it but the people of
Canada themselves

It is not necessary however to impugn the motives of the Provincial
Premiers, in suggesting that the veto power should be placed heyond the
reach of the people of Canada altogether. The recent threatened trouble
in Manitoba and the conviction that it was the oppressive power of a great
corporation that prevented the Government from granting the desired
relief, would go far to make some extraordinary remedy seem necessary.
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They may have thought that the people of Canada must be saved from
themselves. But giving them the benefit of the most charitable interpre-
tation of their motives, to what a violation of Liberal principles do they
stand convicted. [f representatives from all the municipal bodies through-
out Ontario were to propose to Mr. Mowat that in view of the want of
harmony between him and them, all questions in dispute between them
should be referred to the Premier of Canada, we can easily imagine Mr.
Mowat returning the true Liberal answer : ¢ No, gentlemen, such a course
would be an insult to the people of Ontario, of whom, though in different
capacities, we are both representatives. If you are not satisfied with the
use [ make of the power entrusted to me, lay the matter before our mas-
ters. If they cannot see the matter as you see it, the only thing for you
to do iy, as I have so often observed to those urging me to extreme temper-
ance legislation, to wait till they do so see it, meanwhile losing no oppor-
tunity of furthering a knowledge of your views.”

We do not purpose discussing the question of the best disposition to be
made of the veto power. That question will be settled when our people
are fully alive to the fact that we cannot afford to look to England to
settle for us matters of purely domestic concern. Unless we are content
to resign ourselves to a hopeless provincialism, we must grapple manfully
with our difficulties as they arise, and solve them ag best we can. The
question of the veto power is not the most serious problem we shall have
to deal with. Apart from the difficulties inherent in every system
of government established on a wide popular basis, there are others
arising from the circumstances of our country and people, that will tax the
energies of the most resolute. But the political difficulties in this country
are not one whit more perplexing than those of the country to the scuth
of us, yet there is no inclination among the people of that country to
resign in despair the solution of their problems to a power outside
themselves, Happily in the case of political gnestions, the solving of them
is of infinitely more value than the solution. To make a people strong,
wise, and patriotic, capable of dealing with any problem as soon as it pre-
sents itself, is to have accomyplished all the ends of government. Wae trust
we shall hear no more of this attempt to deprive us of our political rights,
under the specious plea of securing the provincial legislatures against
the tyranny of the Federal Parliament, as if the Federal Parliament were
a power outside ourselves, and not, like the Provincial Legislatures, created
by us for the execution of our purposes and dependent on our will for its
existence. S.

AUSTRALIAN LITERATURE.

A COLONIAL comparison must always be interesting to Colonials, and the
article from the Contemporary on the above subject, which we abridge, will
be no discouragement to Canadian authors but rather, we venture to pre-
dict, the reverse.

AvgrrariaN literature, says Mr. Stephen Thompson, has so far been
almost entirely adapted for home consumption. It is perhaps not yct
sufficiently abundant in quantity or matured in quality to bear exportation.
Australia’s upheaval in the world of letters is so recent that everything
of worth, with one exception, has been written by other than Anstralian
born. America is an ancient of days compared with this youngest
of Britain’s great dominions. Australian history really begins in any
vivid manner with the discovery of gold, or less than forty years ago: a
discovery which brought sudden population, and precipitated a develop-
ment that would otherwise have taken inany generations to accomplish.
Between Cook’s discovery in 1770 and this period all is vague and
shadowy to European comprehension,

Of the ages past, before the British flag was planted on those distant
shores, there is no record ; lost is lost, gone is gone, for evermore. There
are no legendary lore, no poetic associations, no memories of heroic deeds
to stir the pulse or wake to ecstasy the living lyre, Time has been here
as elsewhere, but without the wallet upon his back. The rivers
Hawkesbury, Clarence, and Yarra have none of the human interest
bound up with centuries of bygone records, nor of those quickening influ:
ences which time alone can impart. The circling years brought their sea-
gons, Nature's stock-in-trade was in many essentials much the same, but
the human eclement was wanting. Scott would have made little of his
enthralling scenes without flying moss-troopers, the blast of the bugle.
horn, minstrels gray, and young Lochinvar not wholly devoted to the
making of money. The poets and prose writers of Australia have there-
fore had no traditional lore, no accumulated materials with which to make
a beginning, no heritage except that vested interest which we all possess
in the literature of our common race. A national literature is not created
in the perfunctory manner of things which perish in the using. Absorbed
in the settlement of the country, separated from those monuments of his-
torv which in the old world lie everywhere around as a perpetual incen-
tivé, the colonists’ progress in culture hears no comparison with their
rapid advance in material wealth. Few devote' any considerable portion
of their time to study. Political life is an easier rcad to distinction, and
politica.l knowledge is more easily acq_lured. Literature is a finer product,

-the majority of the colonists were still those

requiring qualities of a higher order, and workers for nobler wealth than
that represented by nuggets are rare. Journalism absorbs the greater por-
tion of the literary ability of a new country like Australia. Colonial
brains run into journalistic channels as naturally as streamlets into
rivers. Such a career is generally fatal to any persistent effort at making
permanent additions to literature. The exigeant demands of a daily press
forbid divided aims. The field is too often reaped to admit of its growing
any fully matured crop. The crystal forms by its own laws, the granite,
by its own, and thought crystallises into book-form only under similar
natural conditions. The literary man must love his art above all consider-
ations as to its mundane rewards. But he can scarcely do without the
companionship of congenial minds, and the mental stimulus it affords ;
whereas, in this making-haste-to-be-rich country there is no atmosphere
of sympathy with purely intellectual aims.

Among Australian writers, there are three names which stand out from
all others, and every visitor will be sure to hear them often repeated there
these are Lindsay Gordon, Marcus Clarke, and Henry Kendall. The fatal
age of thirty-seven, so ominous to men of genius, was not attained by any of
them —barely so by Gordon-—and their careers were as sad as anything that
could be told of any of theimmortals in the old world. Gordon’s verse is
that which is most often on the lips of Australiuns. It reflects the peculiar
social atmosphere and tone of thought prevailing at a time which will
always stand out as a distinct epoch in the history of the colony ; not the
earliest period nor the most recent, but coming between, when
of British birth—a
phase of colonial life now for ever passed away. Gordon’s verse falls in
with the temper of the time. Others may arisc more perfectly equipped,
and with a larger share of the divine afflatus, but it is scarcely possible to
imagine a period when Gordon's verse will cease to move Australians, Of
gentle birth, he was destined by his father, Major Gordon, for the army,
and sent to Woolwich, afterwards to Merton College, Oxford, where his
love of horses—always with Gordon a better and deeper feeling than that
of the mere turfite—brought him into trouble. Thence he went to Aus-
tralia. A greater change at that time can scarcely be imagined, from the
gray old cloisters of pleasant Merton, overlooking the daisied meadows
where the Isis rolls its broad silver, to the wilds of Australia.

Of unworldly nature, utterly without guile if not without blame, few
ever understood this proud, shy man, who sought no sympathy, and though
feeling the change most keenly, made no pageant of his fallen estate.
The natural tenderness of his nature became overgrown by the rough bark
of manhood developed in the adventurous life of the country into which he
plunged, and few knew how living and fresh it remained at the core, find-
ing vent only in the poems which he long withheld from publication.

Much of the charm of Gordon’s poetry must ever remain in the land
that inspired it. It cannot exert its full force upon the minds of the unini-
tiated in Australian life and scenery. It is therefore wanting so far in one
quality essential to verse of the highest order. But it is impossible not
to feel the manly ring of his galloping rhymes, or. the nobility of senti-
ment and unaffected pathos which pervades his verse. A wasted career
was Gordon’s, for in reading his poewms you can scarcely fail to perceive
that the author was a born soldier. The best amateur steeplechase rider
in the colonies, he had in that rough country, at one time or other, broken
nearly every bone in his body.

In hig first volume— Bush Ballads—there is one poem which is especially
rich in local colouring, reflectiug in a remarkable way the peculiar social
atmosphere common to life in the back-blocks far away from colonial
townships. Whatever poetry exists in this lonely station life has been
embodied by Gordon in 7%he Sick Stock- Rider :

 Hold hard, Ned! Tift me down once move, and lay e in the shade.

Old man, you've had your work cut out—to guide
Both horses, and to hold me in the saddle when I swayed,
All through the hot, slow, sleepy, silent ride.
The dawn at ‘ Morrabind-" was a mist. vich, dull, and dense :
The sunrise was a sullen, sluggish lamp.
T wag dozing in the gateway, at Arbuthnot’s bound’ry fence ;
I was dreaming on the Limestone cattle camp.
We crossed the creek at Carricksford, and sharply through the haze,
And suddenly the sun shot flaming forth.,

To southward lay ¢ Katawa,’ with the sand peaks all ablaze,
And the flush’d fields of Glen Lomond lay to north.

“Twas merry in the glowing morn, among the gleaming grass,

To wander, as we've wandered, many a mile ;

An‘(_l l)'low the cool tobacco cloud, and watch the white wreaths pass,
Sitting loosely.in the saddle all the while

"T'was merry, ‘mid the blackwoods, when we spied the station toofs,
"To wheel the wild scrub cattle at the yard,

With a running fire of stock whips and’a fiery run of hoofs—
Oh'! the hardest day was never then too hard !

*“In these hours when life is ehbing, how those days when life was young
Come back to us. . . . ' .
Aye, nearly all our comrades of the old colonial school,
Our ancient boon companions, Ned, are gone ;
Hard livers for the most part, somewhat reckless as a rule,—
It seems that you and I are left alone.

“Tve had my share of pastime ; T've done my share of toil,
And life is sh()rtﬁti\e longest life a span !
I care not now to tarry for the corn or for the oil,
Or for the wine that maketh glad the heart of man.

“*The deep blue skies wax dusky, the tall green trees grow dim,

The sward beneath me seems to heave and fall H

And sickly, smoky shadows through the sleepy sunlight swim,
And in the very sun’s face weave their pall.

Let me slnmber in the hollow where the wattle blnssoms wave,

. With never stone or rail to fence my bed ;

Should the sturdy station children pull the bush flowers on my grave,
I may chance to hear them romping overhead,”

A deep undercurrent of sadness runs through all Gordon’s verse:
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Painfully conscious of the hopes he had wrecked, he yet, with = fine instinct
of pride and reticence, asked none to share his remorse.

Kendall is thefirst poet of Australian birth whose poems havetaken a per-
manent place in Australian literature. His boyhood, passed in the Ulladula
and Clarence River districts of New South Wales, amidst the wild scenery
of the coast ranges, by hill and stream, and surf-fringed Pacific shore, was
of that semi-civilised character which seemed to his sensitive, impression-
able nature, a mental vigion saturated with forest sights and sounds, and
memories of stories of the early days of the settlers in the oldest Australian
colonics. More than any others, his work is redolent of the soil ; it is
pervaded by that intimité not always found in his contemporaries. In his
verse there is an echo of the dripping gorges, a perfume of the odorous
gum forest, a distinct impress of native influences which*have never been
crossed by actual contact with the aspects of nature in the Old World,

His reed was of no great compass, but had a few sweet notes that linger
in the ear, and bring back visions of the lonely bush in a manner which
no other writer has accomplished. His most sustained effort is the poem
republished under the title of Orara, but better known in Australia as 7'he
Glen of Arrawatta. It serves as the corner-stone of the somewhat slight
temple of Kendall’s poetic reputation. It is the story of one of those
adventurous spirits who, seeking to open up new country for pasturage,
and thereby new fortune for those who stayed with narrow means at-home,
penetrates farther into the unexplored interior, and is murdered by the
blacks while sleeping at nigh? by his camp ﬁ?e. The sequel is soon told,
and the pioneer, transfixed with many spears, is left alone :

“ With night and silence, in the sobbing rains,
There he lies and sleaps
From year to year : in soft Australinn nights.
And through the furnaced noons, and in the times
Of winds and wet ! Yet never mourner comes
To drop upon that grave the Christian’s tear,
Or pluck the foul dank weeds of death away.

But while the English Autumn filled her lap
With faded gold, and while the reapers cooled
Their flame-red faces in the clover grass,
They looked for him at-home ; and when the frost
Had made a silence in the morning lanes,
They looked for him at-home ; and through the days
Which brought about the million-coloured spring,
With moonlike splendours in her garden plots,
They looked for him at-home. From sun to sun
They waited. Season after season went,
And Memory wept upon the lonely moors,
And Hope grew voiceless, and the watchers passed,
Like shadows, one by one away.”
In this poem Kendall touches the highest point which his measure of
oetic force admitted. .
P A Government appointment of considerable value, as Inspector of State
Forests, came too late to restore a constitution undermined by irregularities
and bit’ter conflicts with poverty ; and after hiolding it scarcely a year, the
first native-born singer with any considerable claim to the poet’s bays
ied in August, 1882, ‘
dmdAl::lonugpro;e writers Marcus Clarke leads the field. His novel, For
the Term ;f his Natural Life, reprinted by Bentley in his Standard Series,
ave its author a permanent position in the ranks of men of letters. Much of
%is superior work appeared in the pages of the Australasian, the weekly of
the Jl/[glbourne Argus. Some of his best stories, reprinted from these jour-
nals, will live at any rate in Australian literature ; though there iy besides
a good deal of purely ephemeral interest which must inevitably soon be
fog otten. Born at Kensington in 1847—the son of a barrister—Marcus
Cl;grke ax:rived at Victoria at the age of seventeen, and after some attempts
at following the career of a bank clerk, passed two or three years in an up-
count sca%ion in the Winnemara district. Later he h'e]d an appointment
atut!llx I‘);Public Library and Museum at Melbourne, until his death at the
1 ‘ re of thirty-four. Station life furnished him with that close contact
ea'lt‘,g !‘:1;9 materials of some of his subjects, and those opportunities of
i ti ¥ direct from Nature invaluable to the literary artist. It has
Eam mgd that no one has yet succeeded in describing the A}xs.brozli:m bush,
tﬁe? :alt interminablc sea of unchanging gum trees and illimitable dis-
t: noon In Kendall's verse and certain passages of Marcus Clarke we
cances. rer to that achievement than in the writings of others, _
Om;, e ther department of literature the works of Dr._ Hearq claim a
ich n at;ﬁ e elveP; as by far the greatest productions in phllosop_hlc writing
mﬁ' %toh el]risnies ’have brought forth. The Aryan Household is a perma-
N IE : f F:k(,)u(t);i(m to literature. The G’ovewn.ner_zt of England and Plutology
nenbcoﬁ ‘rlf hich the Colony of Victoria is justly proud. Af:ter twe{lty
ore bo0 e O Mr. J. Brunton Stephens is perhaps not unfairly, seeing
e be.en produced under the Southern Cross, claimed as
The first place among living men of letters he indis-
i i ity, on his arrival in
oraduate of Edinburgh University, : :
putablyl hOId}T. bAaf;Z tutor in the family of a squatter, in ‘that semi-tro-
Queen&ar{d ef el: stralia, and thus acquired familiarity with the scenes
Pieal portion o rodlllxced wi,th so much power in his verse. His fine poem,
and scenery re%uinu an octavo volume, is far and. away the most sustained
Conwvict Once, - hz.ve yet seen. It is written in hexame'ters, .scholarly,
eﬁ‘?ft the c'Ol?imesnﬁaggi ng in interest, perfect in execution ; it has not,
;:'e conceive }’1t; the popular ear, a8 was perhaps to be‘ expected. ' '
owever, calg nd passion and darkest treachery, its pages are illumi-
natAd tzlil?;hloouvtew:ith the intense palpitating light of & glowing Australian
ed thr

the fervi
sun. There are passages eom | il Dot o
tropical life of Northern Queen: 3 N
. ! for a little, nor close this day of a million h’ ,
¢‘Linger, O sun! tor ugh in the rose-coloured halls of the west ?
Ts there not glory eno ssion-hued folds of thy kingly pavilion—

Hast thou no joy in the]P ass through it 7 Oh, rest thee a little while—rest !
Why shouldst thou only P

years in Australia,
that his works hav
an Australian poet.

which seem flooded with

‘Why should the night come and take it, the wan night that cannot enjoy it,
Bringing pale argent for golden, and changing vermilion to gray ;
Why should the night come and shadow it, entwining but to destroy it ?
Bide ‘mid thy raby-trailed splendours, oh stay thee a little while—stay !
Brunton Stephens has published a volume of minor productions in
the style of Bret Harte, but the greatest portion of them are suitable only
to Australia. A few, however, take an altogether higher standpoint. Of
these, The Story of a Soul, Mute Discourse, and Spirit and Star are the
- Al
most remarkable, E. 8.

A REVERIE.
T wANDER alone at sunset
By the marge of the purple sea,
As the twilight’s dreamy shadows
Steal slowly o’er upland and lea.

Like rhythm of sweetest music
Is the murmuring wave to my ear,
And the golden light of heaven
Sheds a glory around me here,

I sought the scene in the morning,
But the peaceful beauty had fled ;
The gea lashed the cliffs in fury,
And dark scowled the heavens o’er head :

As fair as an infant sleeping
Was the eve as it sank to rest ;
The morn, like mad passions leaping
To wild conflict in manhood’s breast.
ZELL.

SCENES IN HAWAIL*

SHORTLY after the coronation ball had taken place and we were wondering
“what next,” we received invitations to a large “Lumau” or feast, to be
held at Tolani Palace. The cards were quite as elaborate as those for the
coronation itself, and we were asked to present ourselves at twelve o'clock
in the day ; most fortunately it was a brilliantly beautiful day, the sun
shining brightly, but always tempered in its heat by the cool trade winds.
At the appointed hour we walked down towards the gate which had
admitted us on the former occasions, and found throngs of natives of every
class on their way to the same destination, a Luau having much the same
attraction for the Hawaiians that an immense feast would have for a lot of
school children.  All were dressed in their smartest array, the women in the
brightest-coloured holokus with in nearly every case large hats with feathers
and wreaths of flowers ; the men in gorgeous shirts of every hue, and the
inevitable straw sailor-like hat, with leis of roses, honeysuckle, and wild
ginger, flowers of every kind ; they almost always wear snowy-white trou-
sers on gala days, and the result is a very picturesque costume. They laugh-
ing and chattering, no doubt chafiing each other, for the natives are very
sarcastic, and always see the humorous side of a thing first, no matter at
whose expense, we passed through the fast collecting crowd, and gained
the entrance to the palace grounds, which were on this day thrown open to
the public. Rushes strewed the pathway to the same large enclosure
which, with its tent roof and tiers of seats, presented much the same
appearance as on the coronation day, except that instead of the small
pavilion the centre space in front of the palace was taken up by two enor-
mous tables running their full length between the seats. These tables were
draped with white, but the entire tops were covered with ferns and leaves
massed together so as almost to form a tablecloth of themselves 5 quantities
of flowers were placed about mingling with the ferns. All manner of
native dainties were offered to the guests, who took their places, ate as much
as they wished, and then withdrew to the seats to look on at their hungry
successors. At every second or third place was a great calabash of the
inevitable poi, without which no Hawaiian meal is complete. At each
plate was a small bundle of the ti leaves enclosing various fish which, being
cooked in the leaves and also served in them, preserves the delicate flavour
immensely. Sweet potatoes of enormous size, boiled and baked taro (from
the root of which the poi is made), sea weads of different kinds mashed
and boiled and eaten hot, kukui nuts grated up as a kind of salt relish,
native onions, bananas, and native fruits in quantities,—all these go to
make up a native Luau, and above all the noble pig baked in a hole made
in the ground for that purpose, which is filled with hot stones and leaves,
covered up for a certain length of time, and finally emerges in a state of
perfection unknown to those who have not been fortunate enough to taste
Mr. Piggy in such a condition. No Northerner can imagine the difference
between the ordinary roasted pork and a pig baked in the ground—the
flavour is totally different. Raw fish plays a conspicuous part at Luaus
too. The method of eating these various delicacies is certainly not appetis-
ing, the rapidity with which they disappear being something marvellous,
The fish is dexterously torn to pieces and passed to the next neighbour and
s0 on, the last person who receives it probably being the loser. Everything is
eaten in that way, so that at the end of the feast the untidiness of the
remains is generally something appalling. The only liquid served on the
day I epeak off was soda water, a bottle of which lay at each place.

We sat down ata little distance, and watched the curious scene,

(¥*Continued from page 611, )
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natives had turned out in great numbers, and the scent of their leis of
flowers and maille leaves was almost overpowering. Many half-whites
were there too, dressed in a wonderful attempt at European fashion. Two
sisters we especially remarked, dressed in flowing black holokus and the
very largest crimson plush hats I ever saw, with enormous plumes nodding
in the air, There were numbers of attendants, male and female, all
natives, who moved about in the leisurely way natural to Hawaiians, and
did their best to clear each table, as it was vacated, for the next comers,

The King had devoted many of the offerings at the Hukupoo to this
Luau, which, strange as it may appear, actually went on for hours ; it had
been going on for some time when we were there at twelve o’clock, and it was
still progressing late in the afternoon. On the veranda of the palace were
Queen Kapiolani, Princess Lilliokolani, Likelike, and Kaiulani, surrounded
by a large suite and many officials. Presently an aide-de-camp, in a hand-
some German uniform, almost all white, was sent to ask us to go up to the
piazza, and so we presently found ourselves in the court circle. Her Ma-
jesty was in the centre, attired in a beautiful holoku of rich white satin,
whose flowing, ample folds suited her much betier than her gorgeous coro-
nation robes, and sh2 looked much more comfortable, giving us her kindly
smile of welcome as usual. The little heir-apparent looked pretty in a
crimson velvet and pink costume, with a huge Kate Greenaway bonnet
framing her dark eyes. Many of the white ladies had assumed the holoku
in compliment to the natives, many in richest material ; but all paled before
the wonderful tints in a holoku worn by the wife of one of the Cabinet
Ministers, who was sitting close to us, She was a remarkably handsome
woman, a full native, very dark brown skin, enormous in stature and size,
but with a really beautiful head and face, the features perfectly regular, of
& half sad, alinost statuesque expression. Round her shapely head was a
wreath of various-coloured roses, but her dress was marvellous, the
brightest yellow satin, shot with purple and trimmed with quantities of
green—a brilliant grass green, too! It was as near one’s idea of a bird of
paradise as could be; a large lace collar lay on her shoulders, which was no
doubt the finishing touch. The whole combination made one’s eyes fairly
blink !

During the afternoon some ancient spear dances took place, mingled
with others, and durihg the evening we heard the heathenish sounds of the
small native drums, which invariably accompany the Hula-hula dances.

The professional dancers (of whom the best come from Hanalei) are
regularly trained by an extraordinary looking man, who is known by the
name of ‘“The Dandy;” he is, I think, a half-white, and the aim of his
existence seems to be to make himself as conspicuous in appearance as pos-
sible. To this end, his costumes are of the most flashy kind, and quite
different from those worn by ordinary individuals. I saw him one after-
noon in Honolulu, attired in purple velvet, with a green waistcoat ; the
coat was similar in shape to an ordinary dress coat, but with unusually
long tails, and there appeared to be some gold embroidery about his sleeves.
A ridiculously high collar, with a stock and a tall white hat, completed
this most extraordinary—what? one cannot call it dress!

I believe these Hula dances are a relic of the barbarism practised by
the Hawaiians, and am told they are extremely coarse and ungraceful in
every way ; the Government at times make spasmodic efforts to suppress
them, but hitherto with little result. The girlsare usually ugly, and wear
a curious kind of short dress, drawn up through wreaths of leaves which
are worn round the hips, and their bare ancles have small fur or
feather rings ; the music consists of a small round drum which gives a mono-
tonous sound, beaten continuously by the dancers or others placed for that
purpose.

The coronation festivities were closed with some races, which took place
on the pretty race-course at Waikiki, about two miles from Honolulu, and
we enjoyed the fun of it all immensely. The officers of the ships in harbour
got up a gentlemen’s race on any scratch animals which could be got

together, regardless of size, age, or weight ; which gave an interest to the.

friends looking on. A charming luncheon in the tent of the King's cham-
berlain, at which His Majesty King Kalakua attended in person, gave us
an additional pleasure, and having heard the strains of * Hawaii Ponoi »
from the band, we drove back to the town, pausing a moment to see the
start of a fine four-in-hand, coached in a masterly fashion by an ex-officer
of Her British Majesty’s cavalry.

We also saw the unveiling of a very fine bronze statue of Kammeha.
meha L, which was placed in front of the Hall of Legislature. The great
chief was a man of enormous strength and grand appearance, and the
statue shows the tall, manly figure clad in the malo, the ancient feather
robe falling from the shoulders. On the head was the headdress assumed
by the chiefs going to battle, the form almost precisely the same as that
of the ancient Greek helmet. This was also made of the glittering gold-
coloured feathers massed on some kind of firm foundation, and as the cloak
and helmet were gilt, the effect against the dark bronze was really beauti-
ful ; the right hand was extended holding the mighty spear, which it was
said no chief but Kammehameha could wield, so large and heavy was it,

MINNIE ForsyTa GRANT.

LONDON LETTER.

TroueH Sabbath peace is proverbial, it is Grant Allen I think who points
out that Nature, always quiet in her operations—as people invariably are
who accomplish much, is no gentler then than on any other day; but
inasmuch asall rattle is arrested, looms stop clashing, office doors are shut,
so .we have time to pause and listen if we choose (and if we have ears, a
rarer possession than people think) to a hundred of unfamiliar voices, so
noiseless though perfectly distinct as to be almost without sound. Impos-

sible as it is for city dwellers to distinguish anything above the roar of
the machinery of every-day life, yet Nature is as near us here as ever she
is to the country folk in those solitary meadows and copses a few miles off';
for have we not wide squares full of birds, parks and crescents in our
midst glowing with flower (albeit bird, flower, and leaf are a trifle sooty),
and above the great cloudy skies which I remember Creswick watching
with so much interest from his painting room windows in Linden Gardens ?
And to-day, when our streets are colourless with shuttered shops and
every one is diverging to that peculiar form of doctrine which suits them
best—Low Church and Dissenters, High Church and Catholic, travelling
together as far as certain points and then separating-—London air vibrates
with all sorts of quiet tones; for the same language is spoken in the
streets which is uttered in the lanes day by day, month by month, all un-
heeded while we work.

Dickens describes the city and the city churches as practically empty
on Sunday mornings, but for my part I have always found average con-
gregations in the latter, and in the former plenty of holiday life, the
humorous side of which was represented this morning by the figure of that
Personage whom Du Maurier christened “ Kangaroo Tim ” in one of hig
Punch pictures. He wore a checked suit and a wide gray slouched hat,
and was driving to St. Paul’s in company with an English lady and gentle-
man of the genus “swell,” driving to the cathedral with the swagger which
characterises his entrance into his Ring, and as if he were conferring a
favour on the saint by his visit. Crossing Holborn, the coroneted horses
nearly ran over me, and as I escaped up Kingsgate Street, and looked with
gratitude at the house (over which the barber’s pole is still suspended) of
the immortal Mrs. Gamp, I wondered what the author of Martin Chuzzle-
wit would have said as regards our conduct to this astonishing Yankee
showman.

Pergonally I am fond of Bloomsbury, and find new things to interest
every time I stray into the quaint district. Before going into the Found-
ling this morning I tnrned off into Doughty Street to gaze with proper
reverence at the house where Pickwick was finished and Oliver Twist writ-
ten: and I went to Queen’s Square to find No. 18, where Dickey Steele
once lodged with his Prue ; and I saw the odd little church where Philip
Fermin sat with his children (who does not remember Walker's exquisite
drawing?) and reconnoitered the passage into Southampton Row down
which the tinted Venus came to the shop, that terrible day after the Ros-
church adventure. I find it difficult to understand why people inhabit
Maida Vale, Notting Hill, or Bayswater, paying large rent for badly-built
stuccoed houses, when for the same sum they might live in fine old red-brick
mansions round about Ormond Street, and be in the centre of a most charm-
ing neighbourhood, Year after year Hardy the novelist comes up from
his Dorchester home to lodgings near Russell Square, as he considers this
part more convenient than any other, but beyond a few who have the
courage of their opinions, such as Buckle, of the 7%mes, and the Humphrey
Wards, this interesting old world north of Oxford Street is unknown to
society, who prefer the wilds of South Kensington, with its deep stained
glass and paper dadoes, to the large high rooms of Bloomsbury—mahogany
doors, Adam decorations and pannelled powdering closets thrown in, But
the Foundling bells, which good Captain Coram first set ringing, warn
loiterers to hurry, so I turn from the manifold distractions in the street
of hammered iron work, fine torch extinguishers, and graceful fanlights,
into the famous chapel with its crested windows and wreathed medallions,
and the service begins.

A chance line in the World, describing the congregation as drawn here
by Professer Momerie’s brilliant and incisive preaching, is no doubt respon-
sible for this immense congregation ; we are literally packed, even in the
galleries, where I sit over against the children. Girls in mob-caps and
snow-white aprons cluster by Handel's beautiful organ on one side, and
lads in a uniform of brown cloth and cherry waistcoats (like so many
robin redbreasts) are on the other. “Oh come let us sing unto the Lord, let
us heartily rejoice in the strength of our salvation,” pipe the girl’s voices,
and the boys answer: “ Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving.
and show ourselves glad in him with psalms,” and so the music swings on.
As I glance at the children’s faces one after another, I wonder if there
is not something faulty in the education which produces so much plainness
—not to put too fine a point upon it—many looking as if aflicted with
that dire disease, the rickets, and others as if brains had been left out
entirely from their composition. The little maids make by far the best
appearance, and show they are conscious of the fact by the characteristic
manner in which most of them have arranged their caps; but their brothers,
guilty of no expression of either satisfaction or dissatisfaction, preserve &
hideous resemblance one to another. Over the altar is a poor piece of
West’s and ‘near it sits the Professor. He is thinking doubtless that it is too
great a strain upon any one to be expected to be * brilliant and incisive ”
every Sunday. We have morning servics and hymns, and we have an
anthem, and then after part of the Holy Communion the very small
Foundlings are hustled out by their elders, and while thoy walk sedately
two and two round the building (the doors are open and we can see them
wandering in and out among the bare garden trees) the parson, in black
gown according to ancient custom, talks to us from the pulpit.

‘Now I've heard Father Ignatius, and find him in appearance like one
of the least wise of the Ingoldsby Legend monks: with a foolish, kind
face, and a foolish, kind manner, and a boisterous Spurgeon-like way of
emphasising nothing at all ; and I've put him down (in my superior know-
ledge), as & person®of affectations, relying eminently, if not mainly, on the
effect produced by shaven crown, rosary, cord, and black robe, ~enjoying
the semi-mediweval life at Llanthony Abbey as if it were a play, and whose
most serviceable quality lies in his tolerance of every sort of religion, be
it Methodist, Roman Catholic, or Unitarian, I've listened in my salad day#
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to Mr. Haweis, and have since put Aém down (and of course I am right),
as a charlatan with no real belief in any one, not even himself; whose
sermonsg, like inferior Catherine wheels, are always exploding in the wrong
place, with dazzle and fury, burning quickly out—these curious exhibitions
are singularly unedifying to me. Farrar has charmed me with his unprac-
tical poetical effusions, full of a woman’s faith in everything, full, too, of a
woman’s peculiar grace of expression,—sometimes, alas! called gush ’/
Vaughan has bored me with an hour-long hard-headed essay on the Life of
Jeroboam, or the Death of Moses; and Manning, with his sweet, gentle
voice, has spoken to me of the blessings certain to be enjoyed by the faith-
ful, and hinted in the most courteous manner at the horrible fate awaiting
those who are beyond the pale of the Mother Church. Once I heard Mrs.
Booth, who, in the higb-pitched hysterical tone of the Spiritualists, gave
instructions to the Almighty as to the management of the future,-—not
particularly required by Him who made the thunder and lightning, one
would think, to say nothing of the lady herself. She reminded me of Sir
Plume in the poem, with her © earnest eyes, and bound-within-ring-face,”
and she drops her “ h’s,” and possesses a terrible accentand a terrible hus-
band, like a big, hungry old eagle. But we all listened gravely, and except
when we broke into “ Amens,” “Glory be’s,” and ** Hallelujahs,” we were
quite quiet ; and if Mrs. Booth did us wo good, she most surely did us no
harm. But how different to any of these people—in touch with none of
them—is the man who to-day attracts the largest congregation in London,
and not only attracts but enchains. v :
Professor Momerie owes nothing to his delivery, for his voice cannot he
called pleasing; and his gestures are theatrical, and occasionally monoton-
ous ; but in spite of these drawbacks he rivets one’s attention from the
first word to the last, and one comes away with the kindest remembrance
of all he has been saying. From Plato to Mrs. Barbauld, from Tem}yson
to Huxley, from Herbert Spencer hack to .Shakespeure (not to‘ mcnmon‘ a
score of others), he quotes large:ly-—a‘ habit perhaps too muc%x indulged in
by leader-writers, but one that is tellu_lg and. effective .enougl{ in the pulp.xt ;
and as he warms to his subject (someties at first he is a trifle Jethargic),
and feels that he has us well in hand, I think there is no one who under-
stands a congregation as he does, or _knows better what we req_uire‘; and
that nobody will ever weep over }pm ag Mrs. Carlyle did over ?ather:
Mathew, I am sure. But this religion of common sense—the religion of
the Sermon on the Mount—if it does not make any of us cry at the time,
has a more lasting effect afterwards. No theories are propounded as to
what will happen in the future,—indeed are we not all equally ignorant on
this point %—but much is suggested as tcl what we can do with the present,
our only certain possession after all.  Behind so much beauty there must
be Someone (not something, as the scientists say), beaut'nful; b_ehmd‘so
much wisdom there must be Someone wise,” and from t'}ns starting-point
Professor Momerie argues. How many a parson loses himself and us, his
congregation, in a maze of unprof?t&ble theories as to ‘‘the mystery hid
under Rameses’ pyramid,” forgetting we are not gathered together to hear
what he thinks may happen to-morrow,but to be reminded of what we should
do with to-day ? Do you remember that VVendellv Holmes declared‘ hig
creed consisted of the two first words of the Lord’s' Prayer, and this is
Professor Tyndall’s creed too, if one may beheve' the author of the A{ew
Republic. There is an old English proverb which says one cannot bring
back wealth from the Indies unless one t.a.kes wealth to thp In'dle.s, and_l as
we stream out of the church doors this fine Sunday morning it is curious
to hear us expressing our opinions on the sermon, some of us hitting the
head, others so far from what I think the parson means,
ty-handed away. And then, as we ma.l_(e the tour of the
Hospital rooms, in front of Hogarth’s beautiful portrait of the founder,
ovei‘ the glass-cases of pathetic relics found on the little chﬂdg‘en——by
Dickens’ treasured letter and Handel’s sacred score of the_Messza/?,, the
discussion still goes on ; and as the boys chant their grace in the dining-
ball, and then serenely eat their beef under our eyes, I still hear murmurs
of ajpprobation or dissent ; and so we turn and twist and paru.phrase to
suit ourselves.. £ Spiritualists just now reminds me of an old lady, a Miss
The mention 0 pwrote two books on her extraordinary experiences
who oncé;d and got Triibner to publish them ; and so extraor-
f at T wrote to ask if I might call and seeDhler. I
. . o ost, and went to her house in Delamere
received permission by Lol of ﬁ 1 s’xaw for Rubens had helped to colour
Crescent, and was astonished at a , Tor U
rescont, am Lely had corrected the drawing of another, and Holbein
one picture, and Z{O a third. Here was a pbotograph taken yesterday
had add(?d his Illlamhad died twenty years ago, and here another of her deg.d
of her sister who hite, and there a dove Mrs. Guppy had brought her in
mot,her,.velled o WJ r’usalem. The poor kindly gentle lady (so like a
three minutes from le:er ueer old-fashioned gown, was a very charming
female Mr. Dick), in ] qwithin the last thirteen years she had taken this
companion. It was 03 Y her brain had given way, and before that time
craze, or, in other words, tries, and was full of talk about all sorts
h, and other countries, an¢ :
she had secn much, this. one point, and all her shrewd common
of subjects. But touch her on ’

ixty-eicht,” she told me, ‘“and the spirits say I
sense left her. Ie:l{]t:rl;ty 10\}3?1 never see them, but they talk to me,
shall live to be‘mnr yenoil, and make me draw or write as they wish.”
and hold my Pe.ndo lgng long before the time appointed by the spirits. .I
She has since d}e ! ho i; tinctured with Spiritualism, of her, and he said
told Mr. Hawets, W He also told me Lord Brougham and the late Lords
he knew her books. aven were believers; and that Thackeray, writing a
{Icﬁx%)h?m ia.nda]i‘;;i; in the Cornhill on a séance he ox;;fe went t];;), sent the

alf-believing LL.
circulation down thirty thousand. ALTER LOWE
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PARIS LETTER.

WE have reached the saddest moments in existence when our every effort
is put forth to believe atill, what bitter, very bitter experience daily proves
an illusion, You have heard that Paris is the gayest, brightest, most
hospitable city on earth; and so we thought, we the shivering occupants
of dens and attics. Alas! Thought, do I say? We are striving to think
it even now, in spite of the whips and scorn of outrageous landladies,
lowering skies, drizzling rain, and a cold which can only be likened to the
presence of an untravelled Britisher. That Russian roués and * semi-
detached ” Englishmen should find what this city offers more than satisfy-
ing, one can understand, but it must yet be explained why artists, singers,
writers, clasp all the privations and disagreeable experiences poor youth
has to go through here, with the same glee a young saint might feel in
donning her prickly gown. Many of us, while our fate closely resembles
that of the Prodigal Son, haven’t even the satisfaction of looking back
upon some merry hour, not too dearly paid by husk repasts. Alas! that
coals should be so dear, and honest and uncompromising labour so cheap.
There, there, is it the depression in the physical atmosphere, or the decided
fall in the moral that forces out such talk? Both, doubtless. No matter
what our nationality and political creed may be, if any square inch of genu-
ine heart is still left us, we must shudder at the recent doings here,

Or course you know all about the decorations affair. In any case,
if the thrilling accounts of untiring reporters have failed to attract your
attention, 1 don’v flatter myself any résumé of mine will meet a better
reception. It is just from these * thrilling accounts,” thinks Monsieur
Sarcey, that the matter assumed dimensions 'so enormous. The worthy
old journalist further remarks how superior was the system ef ¢ reportage”’
twenty, thirty, forty years ago. Then the more discreet newspapers were
quite content to wait until they had proved the story true. Even the
babbling sheets made little beside a suggestion. Nowadays, “ from the
very multiplicity of lights there is darkness,” and the public being too
well informed, is not informed at all. Oh! Monsieur Sarcey knows little
mercy for these enterprising youths, and with infinite disgust contemplates
the introduction of American means and aims into French journalism,
The truth is, Frenchmen don’t care two straws about “ furrin’ parts.” In-
deed, I think they rather prefer their ignorance, so as to be unhampered
by facts during a hostile tirade. The newspaper means something more
to them than an advertising medium and Newgate Calendar combined.
‘“Souvenirs,” book reviews, art criticisms, will always take precedence of
‘‘stupendous holocausts,” railway accidents, and public events in other
lands. Half America may have been shaken to pieces by an earthquake,
but don’t suppose that if a French journalist had beforehand decided upon
treating the question of * Classical Studies in the Schools,” this current
event would make the least difference to him. Most Parisian journals are
rather vehicles for ideas than for news. Nay, were, I should say; now
has the “interview ” with great men superseded intelligent and clever
articles about them ; and conflicting * reports ” supplant ¢ philosophical
musings on events which chance brings to pass.”

Francois Corexr is to appear before us ere the close of the year as a
novelist. We may look for some very pretty, neatly turned, swoet pages,
In the spring he will bring out a book of verse, entitled Confession Géné-
rale.  One wonders what on earth this grave-faced, youthful academician
has to confess. It will indeed be a sad shock if we discover “Je Podte des
humbles” to have been a veritable St. Augustine or Jean-Jacques in dis-
guise. llowever, there seems reason for believing that rather such pecca-
dilioes as trouble the over-sensitive conscience of a village maiden than
the fawx pas of a boulevardier, inspire the poet to unburden his soul. Mon-
sieur Coppée has lived during fourteen years in a rez-de-chaussée, or ground-
floor apartment, situated on a sleepy, provincial-looking street. Itisa very
simple home, but roses and geraniums and pansies fill the garden-—a price-
less boan in Paris. “The young master,” they tell us, finds it impossible to
work regularly, and totally fuils to find the truth in Baudelaire’s axiom (he
doubtless said it to encourage newspaper men), that ingpiration was to be
found in continuous labour. :

TALKING of books, a translation of Mr. Sidney Whitmann’s work has
appeared here under the title, Au Pays du Cant, or, In the Land of Cant,
If you can imagine how the good pecple of Paris crow over these scathing
criticisms concerning matters English. According to Mr. Whitmann Cant
is “a Saturnine affectation of moral superiority, which after long practice
has become-an affectation of every form of perfection.” This Cant we are
told is the distinguishing characteristic of the Britisher, and furthermore,
from the loyal author’s satirical comments, a Frenchman may learn that
‘“ the Englishman is incessantly posing ; he is never completely natural,
he is vicious, and he hides his vices; he boasts a great respect for mor-
ality, which he does not feel. ~The word cant is a corollary of the adjec-
tive shocking [or schocking as they spell it].  With these two words an
Englishman governs his conduct.”  Pleasant, very, that such a report
should be spread abroad. Oh, of course, Britishers don’t ‘mind, they
never do mind, and “more’s the pity.” It is all very well to Wrap our-
selves up in a huge mantle of egotistical indifferenceso long as the cloak
hides nothing save spotless raiment; but, let a gust of wind from the
‘““Mall” or other quarters reveal rags and tatters, the spectacle becomes
sadly ludicrous.  An Englishwan is hated here far more than a German,
Why 1 Why, because I fear Mr. Whitmann's remarks are oftimes near
the truth. Z. 2. Z,

Paris,
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Tue munificent gift of forty thousand dollars made by the Hon. John
Macdonald to found a new hospital in Toronto adds another to that gen-
tleman’s many titles to respect and honour among his fellow-citizens, So
substantial a fartherance to so worthy a design affords an opportunity
of showing at once appreciation of Mr. Macdonald’s generosity and
interest in its object. The beneficent purpose of the gift deserves that all,
by joining their subscriptions to his, should aid in completing the fund
of which it forms so handsome a nucleus ; and we trust that a hearty
response to Mr. Macdonald’s invitation may soon place Toronto in posses-
sion of an hospital worthy of the city and its citizens.

Tur Springfield Republican discerns in the recent Inter-Provincial
Conference, in the ambitions of the Provinces, the signs of a struggle between
the Provinces and the Dominion somewhat analogous to the old American
question of State Rights. It is not technically the same question, however,
because the Provinces composing the Dominion Confederation were colonial
dependencies of Great Britain, with no claim for independence. * This
Great Republic,” it says, *‘acts like an immense magnet upon everything
that Canada produces. The geographical situation creates a tendency to
Reciprocity, and this is why even Provinces like Ontario, Conservative in
Dominion politics, are Liberal in Provincial politics.” So that we are to
conclude that all that makes for the consolidation of Confederation is
naturally Conservative, and all that makes for disintegration Liberal.

SoME one once said that the first thought of a Yankee on reaching
heaven would probably be to appraise the value of the Great White Throne.
And really Mr. Edward Atkinson hasn't & much better sense of the fitness
of things than our mythical friend. The proposal that the United States
should purchase the Maritime Provinces for fifty million dollars—their
proportion of the Dominion Debt—could only proceed from a
conviction that there is nothing on earth money will not buy. My,
Atkinson has probably imbibed the notion from some of our news-
papers that Canada is quite ready to sell herself, her future, all the
promise of a distinctive and beneficent form of civilisation offered by her
growing nationality,—for the sake of a little extra trade. And we sup-
pose there is little use in assuring Mr. Atkinson that the almighty doilar
is not yet almighty in Canada or Great Britain; that among the things
still held sacred is patriotism, which would not permit Canada to sell her
whole eastern seaboard for money, nor England her colonies,

THE result of the election in Haldimand was a surprise to the Com-
mercial Unionists, because they had allowed themselves to be deluded by the
approval of people who had never given the subject any real thought ;
while the honest sense of the country had been deliberating-—with the
result that was seen at Haldimand.  The blow dealt there at Commercial
Union, already a decaying cause, was a tremendous one, and it seems has
proved fatal ; although chameleon-like, the chimerical proposal is able to
appear again with another hue and under another name. It is now, it
seems, Unrestricted Reciprocity without customs-union. The distinguish-
ing features of Commercial Union—the abolition of the customs barrier
between the two ceuntries, and the adoption of a common tariff—are
thrown away incontinently. We are now to be at liberty to arrange our
own tariff at Ottawa, instead of having it done for us at Washington ;
and the customs barrier is to be retained solely in order to prevent the
British manufacturer from taking advantage of the greater intercourse
between Canada and the States. If we could have Unrestricted Reci-
procity with the rest of the world besides the States, THE WEEK would
not have a word to object to it, but we must insist that in essential respects
the new proposal is as objectionable as the old. With our protective

tarifl in force, to take down the barriers against the United States manu-

facturers alone would be to discriminate against Great Britain, a thing
that might be expected from a hostile State, but would certainly not be
borne from a colony ; and therefore it is impracticable if we are to remain
a colony.

M. CHAMBERLAIN’S unofficial utterances the other day to the news-
paper reporters, respecting the Fisheries question, must be eminently satis-
factory to Canadians. Holding that the Treaty of 1818 explains and
interprets itself, he deprecates any patching of it to make it better serve
the purpose of either party. It must either remain in force according to
its literal construction, or be superseded by a new treaty. This is reason-
able. If the treaty is not now satisfactory to both parties, instead of this
clause or that being twisted out of its plain meaning by a new interpreta-
tion, or allowed to fall into desuetude, let all the circumstances be discussed
candidly, and when a fair agreement has been arrived at—as cannot be
difficult if each side is honest about the business—Iet a new treaty be made
that cannot be objected to fifty years hence as no longer suitable to the
condition of the two parties. The Treaty of 1818 has never been heartily
concurred in by the States; it was aceepted as the most that could be got,
and the Reciprocity Treaty and Washington Treaty were designed to supply
its deficiencies ; so that on the whole perhaps it is better that the Treaty
of 1818 should be superseded altogether by a new one, especially as Mr,
Chamberlain assures us that this time the voice of Canada will have due
weight, her concurrence being necessary to any agreement,

Tae United States Government has, it seems now clear, wisely deter-
mined to abandon its recent claim that Behring’s Sea is a closed sea, and
that the Government has consequently jurisdiction beyond the customary
threc-mile limit. This attitude is a return to that of the United States
diplomats before Alaska passed into possession of the States ; and it will
immensely strengthen the hands of the American members of the present
Fisheries Commission, who otherwise would have been handicapped by the
assertion of totally opposite rules in the Atlantic and in the Pacific,

Respecring Commercial Union, Mr Chamberlain’s statement was no
less satisfactory. The whole range of ITmperial commercial treaties, securing
to the Colonies the privileges of the most favoured nation, is not to be
upset because a bare majority in Canada may have voted to discriminate
against the Mother Country in a manner that could not be excelled in
offensiveness by the most hostile foreign Power. Canada may do this if
she pleases, but it will mean Separation ; and before consenting to Separa-
tion or any step designed to lead to it, England must feel assured that the
wish is practically unanimous on the part of Canada. A bare majority in
favour of Commercial Union would not be sufficient. The Imperial veto,
we are gratified to know, would be applied to any such legislation on the
part of the Canadian Parliament ; and when it is asked why the majority
should not rule in this case, Ireland may be pointed to, where the majority
is not allowed Home Rule for a similar reason.

Tug Chinese Government hag set an example to the States that we
trust will be followed in every future Alabama or other similar Award
case. It has returned to the Government of the United States a part of
the Wyoming Indemnity Fund, recently voted by Congress in consequence
of the killing of certain Chinamen by the mob. The Chinese Government
found that six claims had been sent in in duplicate, and thus the amount
voted was too large.

A RECENT sale of the tenant's interest in a farm in North Tipperary
does not seem to show that the farmers consider that Irish land is over-
rented, even at judicial rent ; and it does not show that the farmers are as
badly off as represented. The farm was one of fifty acres of light tillage
land, paying, under Lord Ashbourne’s Act, £40 yearly for forty-nine years,
together with all rates and taxes. Government valuation, £47 15s, Judi-
cial rent, £50. There were five bidders for it at sums varying from £300
to £600, at which latter figure it was sold. Auction fees brought up the
total to £630, or, in other words, the amount paid for the tenant-right
(calculated at 5 per cent.), added £31 10s, yearly to the rent.

Proressor FREEMAN, writing to the ZTimes, says: “The relations
between Hungary and Austria can teach us nothingas to Home Rule, because
Hungary is an independent kingdom, Austria an independent duchy,
neither of them dependent on the other, but both joined together on such
terms as the two States hold to be for their common benefit. In such &
case there is no room for Home Rule, a relation which, if it has any mean-
ing at all, means something granted or allowed to & dependency.” And
what does Catholic Ireland want-——the Home Rule of a dependency, or
Ireland a nation? Irish writers leave us in no doubt : Ireland is to &
nation, and the Home Rule they are clamouring for a mere step in the
advance to Separation,
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WE all remember how exactly six years ago Mr. Gladstone employed
his son surreptitiously to send up the Home Rule kite ; and a correspond-
ent of the 7umes pertinently asks whether some words Mr. Herbert Glad-
stone is reported to have used in a speech at Dunge—¢ The Government
had not only given the Irish a cause for revolution, but, undoubtedly, in
his (the speaker’s) mind, a just cause for revolution,”—are the mere irre-
sponsible chatter of a hairbrained politician, or whether Mr. Gladstone is
now meditating another coup more advanced than the Home
which ultimately failed so miserably ?

Rule one,

THE chief Liberal journal of Vienna, commenting on a recent speech
in which Sir William Harcourt placed Mr. Gladstone on a parallel with
Cavour and Prince Bismarck, says that Lord Hartington, by refusing this
comparison, evinced greater sense. Cavour and Bismarck have created
ewpires, and realised the ideals of their countrymen ; while Mr. Gladstone
is bent on destroying the unity of the British Ewmpire, and undermining
the compact power of England.

How can Mr. Gladstone consistently foster the Home Rule sentiment
in Wales, or propose the Disestablishment of the Church in Wales, having
regard to what he said in proposing the Redistribution Bill of 1884 7—_
“ Wales has never been dealt with separately, or upon any separate prin-
ciple in any Reform Bill.  The distinction between England and Wales,
except in a recital in an Act of Parliament, and for the purpose of indi-
cating their unity, is totally unknown to our Constitution.”

Mr. GLapSTONE'S condemnation of lawlessness in London, and approval
of lawlessness in Ireland, proceed, not from principle, which indeed would
be hard to stretch over both cases, but from a growing consciousness that
in England the disreputable courses of the Gladstonians are fast alienating
from them every respectable person, and every one possessed of the
smallest stake in the country, while in Ireland anything that would make
for the restoration of law and order necessarily would damage the Home
Rule cause, and by consequence the chances of Mr. Gladstone’s return to

power.

REFERRING to the * treating” at the Gladstonian picnic at Temple-
combe, which we mentioned recently, the London. Lcn{; Jou’rn?l, comment-
ing on the letter of Sir Henry James, whose view it says is fully sup-
ported by the Corrupt Practices Act, 1883', remarks that the objecti?n to
the old law that there could be no corruption qnless there was a candidate
was recited in the preamble of the Act, and it was ;')rov1ded that “any
person who corruptly by himself or any ot%ner person elf,her before, during,
or after an election directly or indirectly.gl.ves or provides (?r pays wholly
or in part the expense of giving or providing any meat, drink, enter'tain-
ment, or provision to or for any person for t'he purpose ?f corrup?l)" 1nﬂ1.1-
encing that person or any other person to g.lve”or refrain f'rom glvxflg .hxs
vote :t the election shall be guilty of treating.” The punishment is im.

i ent. with or without hard labour, for a term not exceeding one
prisonm é e not exceeding £200. It visits both him that gives and him
year, or a in d the section is practically in force always in every constitu-
that take.s,han wadays is normally in the state of being * either before,
ency, whic ;Sor an election.”” At Templecombe they seem to have been
durmg], or la-t ihere be no doubt that the object was to influence votes at
:;,Zeit; xt,oeleection’ by passing a resolution pledging t.he me‘eting to use
every ‘e ffort to return to Parliament supporters of an mdon.utable leader,

\ rse is to prosecute for the offence when committed, but if it

Elhe proper cou t election, and the candidate returned subscribed towards
is loft to the ;l °* h at that time he may not have been a declared candi-
the treat,. alt ?]‘:_,g of treating *in reference to his election,” his geat is
daf;e, he is gul y disqualified from sitting for ever for that county or
void, and he.ISfor seven years incapacitated for sitting in Parliament,
boro_ugh, andbll_B r judicial office, and voting at an election. He might
holdm'g 8 pun e o‘the had been a stranger to the previous festivities, but
lo‘se his seat even ltan ding as the candidate of the organisation responsible
adopted them }:yk?n advantage of their baiting the ground. This ought
for them, and ah'sgform of corruption at any rate. It will be a heavy
to put a stop to t. 1 ism if the leaders cannot continue to pose as political
blow to Gladsto;u?]“ sham dewonstrations ; but if they are likely to be
Trobalt's; agdfoieit tl;xe' game—and so uncertain a game—is not worth the
disqualifie )

candle. .
. an influential gathering in sapport of the Fair Trade

ADDRESSING tly. Lord Brabourne said very truly: “ The natural price
movement recen Zl,xe cost of its production plus sufficient profit to some

of any article is to undertake to produce it. But in the case of the
m

one to induce hi
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British farmer the price of his produce is not determined in this natural
manner, but is regulated by the figure at which the foreign producer can
bring the same things into the market, having produced them under differ-
ent and more favourable conditions. The question is rapidly narrowing
itself into this—Whether the land of Great Britain is to remain under
caltivation or not ¥ We believe that the question will be found to be, in
the long run, Whether the land of Great Britain shall remain in the present
hands or pass into the hands of people more capable of using it to advan-
tage. Freedom of transfer is really what is wanted in England—Free
Trade inland, not Fair Trade in commodities.

Tur folly of prohibitive duties is well illustrated in Russia, where
the high tariff has produced a great falling-off in imports, and a consequent
decrease in the exports of Russian agricultural products—the very life
of the country.  Foreign countries of course seek their breadstuffs else-
where, if Russia will not accept manufactures in exchange,

Fraxnce is again in the midst of a Ministerial crisis, The Rouvier
Cabinet, brought into power last spring by a combination of the moderate
Radicals and the Conservatives, as a bulwark against the extreme radical
principles of M. Clemenceau and the ambition of Gen, Boulanger, has been
upset immediately on the re-assembling of the Chambers, not by the ad-
vanced Radicals, as was then expected, but by the Conservative party which
brought the Cabinet into power. This is evidently the immediate result of
the Comte de Parig’s manifesto ; and it shows we believe a resolve by this
party to tolerate no Government—to make government impossible, while the
French princes are in exile. What the outcome is to be is impossible to
guess at this early stage of the crisis, but a prolonged period of unstable
government, a series of weak Governments, may apparently be expected ;
and France will lose much of the advance in public esteem gained for her

during the past few months by the sensible and moderate policy of M.
Rouvier.

Nor for many years has France enj
during the past few months.
improved.

oyed such esteem in Europe as
Her relations with all the Powers have
The diplomatic world has visibly drawn towards French
diplomacy. England ceases to be unfriendly. Germany enjoins peace on her
frontiers. Austria facilitates the task of France, and is
what she negotiates on behalf of Europe.
demagogues, and is as amiable as possible. Italy addresses to France
friendly words, and is inclined to renew the commercial treaty. Even
Spain, despite the Morocco affair, is on more pacitic terms than ever with
France. Whereas under M, Ferry France was perpetually engaging in im-
practicable colonial enterprises, which absorbed both blood and treasure,
and embroiled France with her neighbours in Europe ; and under M. de
Freycinet difficulties were created in Egypt, in the New Hebrides, with
Germany. M. de Freycinet drew nobody towards France, and choosing
restless agents, while subordinating foreign to home questions in order to
please the Radicals, he too succeeded in embroiling the country abroad,
and earning the universal distrust of diplomatists. The return of either
of these men to power would be a great misfortune for France,

ready to approve
Russia forgets democracy and

Tux British Consul at Canton points out various ways in which foreign
trade might be increased in China, by foreign tradesmen settling down to
supply, not the wholesale dealers, but the retail purchasers ; for there ig
a growing taste for foreign articles, and few houses are without a foreign
lamp, a foreign clock, and probably some articles of glassware.  And, he
adds, apparently with a judicious eye on the American Syndicate, that for
the general interests of foreign trade it is desirable that the Chinese
Government should not grant concessions for railway construction,
* Knowing so little as we do of China, an investment in Chinese railway
stock must be, in nearly every instance, a wild speculation, from which
only the manipulators of the shares could hope to get a return,” and
there is, therefore, more money to be made in supplying Chinese wants,
and doing their work for payment, than in taking the risk and finding
the capital in the hope of prospective profits,

ATt Labuan, a British possession in North Borneo, the only English
officials are Governor Leys and Lieutenant Hamilton, The latter gentle-
man combines in himself the offices of master attendant, postmaster, colo-
nial secretary, treasurer, magistrate, inspector of police, inspector of the
prison, chief commissioner of woods, and colonial engineer. In all of thege
capacities he corresponds from himself to himself, and carefully copies and
registers his letters. In writing official letters from himself to himseif he

adopts a very dignified and stately style, and subscribeg himself, “ Your
obedient servant.”
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A PLEA.

For the Idle Singers of an EBmpty Day.

Not by us the seed

"Sown—we only tend it ;
Not by us the gift

Bought—we only send it ;
Not by us the flowers

Plucked—we only fling them ;
Not our own the songs,

But the way we sing them.

Though all blossorus grew

Cheap——we still should miss them ;
Though some gifts appear

Poor—we often kiss them ;
Though the seeds may look

Small—we cannot spare them ;
Though our songs be slight,

Shall the world not share them ?

Now should Fate be kind,
Cause us to inherit
Sweet access of Fame,
Based on others’ merit,
Hear us now confess,
-+t As to-day we bring them,
Not our own the®songs,

But the way we sing them, SERANUS.

VICTORIAN POETS.*

To paraphrase a well-known proverb, the true critic is born, not wmade.
Although scholarship may widen, attainments go on increasing, and expe-
rience ripen, the elements of true criticisin are frequently found in com-
paratively youthful writers, and also among writers who perhaps are not
fortunate enough to have access to the most polished and influential maga-
zines. One is inclined to think that on the whole the best things about
the best writers have long ago been said, especially in the face of the
myriad attempts at criticism that flaunt us in contemporaneous periodicals.
Happily for himself, for his country, and for the subjects he takes up, the
achievements of Mr. Stedman, author of Poets of Admerice, are in this
respect above a shadow of doubt or reproach. His reading of the age, his
estimates of the probable destiny of living poets, and his absolute incapacity
for admiration of anything that is artificial, slovenly, or inartistic have
provoked the warmest admiration from all students of poetry, and have
titted him for the arduous duties of literary censorship. He needs must
love the highest when he sees it, although he displays a kindly charity
towards those who stand and wait and print their smaller volumes of minor
song.
This book consists of about ten separate critical notices of repre-
sentative English poets, beginning with Walter Savage Landor, Thomas
Hood, and Bryan Waller Procter (Barry Cornwall). To many it will come
a8 a surprise to find Matthew Arnold wedged in between these two latter
poets as early as the third chapter. In point of time there is little
correspondence, and in genius none whatever ; yet it is on account of, or
rather in spite of, these facts that Mr. Stedman has chosen these three
widely different poets as represcntative men of their age. Hood, to bis
mind, is the high-priest of the crowd, Procter of the open air, and Arnold
of the closet—all purely English, and belonging to the England of a very
recent day. The analysis of Barry Cornwall’s poetry strikes one as almost
over-conscientious ; it is like breaking the traditional butterfly, and con-
versely there is commonly found in Matthew Arnold’s blasé verse something
more than is here attributed to him. Of Mrs. Browning, the very truth,
and nothing but the truth, is said, and a more tender, more thoughtful,
more affectionate tribute was never paid her. Indeed, there will be doubt-
less heard and read many a caveat from his critical compeers at the
amount of feeling, of reverence, of positive emotion, exhibited by Mr. Sted-
man in the chapters alluded to. He calls her “a Christian sibyl, priestess
of the melody, heroism, and religion of the modern world; . . . the
greatest female poet that England has produced-—not only England, but
the whole territory of the English language: more than this, the most
inspired woman, so far as known, of all who have flourished in any land
or time, or composed in ancient or modern tongues.”

In dwelling upon Mrs. Browning’s culture, and the quality of her
published writings, Mr. Stedman does well to reiterate the truth that
many & woman of perhaps not inferior gifts has grown up in a less culti-
vated sphere, and thus missed the fostering influences of a classical educa-
tion, while as to bulk it is evident that before the sustained effort necessary
to produce a poem of over twelve thousand lines in length, such as durora
Leugh, the occasional verse of such women as Mrs.- Norton, Mrs. Hemans,
and others seems all at once constrained and limited. . As the critic asserts,
“ her reading was so varied as to make her the most powerful ally of the
classicists among popular authors, and her poetical instinct for meanings

was equal to Shelley’s.”
Mr_"r_Vutomian Poets. By Edmund Clarence Stedman. Boston and New York : Hough-
‘ton, Mifflin, and Company. Toronto : Williamson and Company.

As Mrs. Browning is held to be the representative of her sex in the
Victoria era, so Tennyson is rightly considered the crowning product of the
rvefined, speculative, complex, modern administration under which we live,
“not one of the great wits nearly allied to madness, yet possibly to be
accepted as « wiser poet, serene above the frenzy of the storm,” “in tech-
nical excellence, as an artist in verse, the greatest of modern poets, the
one who rarely nods, and who always finishes his verse to the extreme,”
‘“the master of an original and fastidious ars, in itself a theme for an
essay.” Of this art Mr. Stedman goes on to say that the poet who studies
it “may well despair, he never can excel it, and is tempted into a
reactionary carelessness, trusting to make his individuality felt thereby.
Its strength is that of perfection, its weakness, the over-perfection which
marks a still-life painter.”” With such masterly summaries as these Mr.
Stedman takes a reluctant leave of the Laureate and proceeds to analyse
Browning, before which however occurs the chapter on * Tennyson and
Theocritus,” long considered the most important in the book, dealing with
the likeness our great Englishman bears to the Dorian father of idyllic
song. The perusal of this supplementary chapter is another proof of the
litness of M. Stedman for his work, inasmuch as it reveals intimacy
with Greek forms of verse and general classical literature, rare enough
among American critics. With all deference however to Mr. Stedman’s
patience in research one doubts if for example in the cited case of the

‘isometric burden,—* Too late, too late ! Ye canuot enter now ’——the truth

is that Tennyson obtained “ more than a hint ” for it in a miracle-play
of the middle ages, printed by Monmerqué in 1839.

The portion of this work devoted to Browning is in keeping with the
wise and scholarly treatment of what has gone before, but it has probably
long ago given much offence to those ardent souls who see in Browning the
struggling exposition of the intellect of the age. Mr. Stedman allows, as
the true critic must, that here the weight of intellect is undeniably very
great, but he feels that the struggle is too visible, the methods of work,
or rather the absence of lawful methods, such as to gravely impoverish and
impair the intrinsic merit of the thought. Here the critic is unques-
tionably wise, if severe. Perhaps the following sentence about sums up
these affectionate and reverential strictures: * For so much of Browning’s
crudeness as comes from inability to express himself, or to find a proper
theme, he may be readily forgiven ; but whatever is due to real or assumed
irreverence for the divine art among whose votaries he stands envolled is
a grievous wrong, unworthy of the humble and delightful spirit of a true
craftsman. He forgets that art is the bride of imagination, from whose
embraces true creative work must spring.”

The estimates of Swinburne, Morris, and Rossetti are thoroughiy careful,
and evidently the result of conscientious study; that of Jean Ingelow
singularly wanting in appreciation of her wonderful command of form
and her innate originality, and among the later minor poets there are
perhaps a few about whom it is scarcely safe to make as yet any state-
ments, Mr. Stedman has turned an attentive ear to the cultured verse of
Oscar Wilde, and hopes that it is not too late for that promising disciple
of Ruskin to contribute much that shall be of permanent value to the
imaginative literature of his country. But the majority of the dainty
stanzas penned to-day by the ever-increasing band of society singers he has
grouped cleverly enough as the outcome of ‘““troubadour insouciance,” a
phrase which represents, in his opinion, the attitude of the singers of
England to-day in the middle of her ‘‘storm and stress” situation, ripe
with social and political fever, discontent, and rebeliion. This warning
note is not without sense and appreciation of England’s difticultics, but is
akin to previous utterances from American writers, including Emerson,
who have ever been fond of painting the insecurity and dangers of the old
land, with a species of wonder that it has kept alive so long. Mr, Sted-
man's remarks would prove quite as true and significant of his own country,
where, week after week, writers of periodical verse and publishers of
wsthetically bound volumes appear to tickle the ear with Dobsonian
rhymes, and rivet the eye with tints of lavender, pearl and rose. Are
there no poor within their gates, nor any sick within their land !

In conclusion, Mr. Stedman’s literary style is one of much clearness,
free from affectation, and fraught with admirable restraint and tact.
Occasionally a direct American manner of expression creeps into view,
and it is usually welcome, being natural to the writer, forcible, and direct.
Such is this absolutely correct, though almost too Saxon a sentence,—
‘“He so constantly wants to stop and sing that he gets along slowly with
a plot.” This, of course, is Swinburne, and Swinburne to the life. On
page 186 reference is made to the music of Gluck as being on a narrower
range than that of Rossini. Rossini came much later than Gluck, it is
true, and inherited modern ideas, but even with their aid failed to evolve
as grand & lyric school as that which may confidently claim Gluck for its
founder. The prototype of Wagner, every day sees his music growing in
importance and interest, though it is also true that the brilliant Ttalian is
likely to overshadow him for many years yet with the melodic phrases that
80 easily attract the ear, and atone in many places for their shallow con-
trapuntal setting.

In such felicities of expression as « Stained-glass Poetry," for the school
of Rossetti and Morris, and “ Debonair Verse,” for the dainty eccentricities
of the Lang and Gosse school, Mr. Stedman is curiously rich. He hasa
capacity, rare at this moment among critics, of generalising to a purpose,
and of setting forth his thought in a perfectly lucid and luminous style.
The book will ever remain a candid, thorough, and scholarly production,
to which students may turn equally for purposes of reference or pleasure,
and is-to be regarded as the very best practical evidence of a high state of
culture and the presence of critical powers among our brethren of the
Republic. SERANUS,




NoveMBER 24th, 1887.)

THE WEEK. 839

OUR LIBRARY TARBLE.

AN Aswmweep Hisrory or Canapa. By William H. Withrow, D.D,,
E.R.8.C. Also, AN OUTLINE HisTorY OF CANADIAN LiTERATURE, By
G. Mercer Adam. Toronto : William Briggs.

This carefully-abridged addition of one of the best attemrpts at an
impartial and well-sustained History of the Dominion, is just issued in
neat and convenient form by a Toronto firm, having appended an excellent
treatise on our native literature. The authors, Dr. Withrow and Mr. Mercer
Adam, are too well known as prominent Lttérateurs to need more from us
than a word of gratitude for the timely and welcome result of their com-
bined efforts. The History is so clear, so abundantly and clearly classified
a8 to deserve a place in our schools, and upon the shelves of our libraries.
For Mr. Adam’s work we have only admiration, admitting the ditficulty
there always is in appraising contemporaneous authors, of whom perhaps
there are hardly as many of the front rank as the writer in his wide
sympathies and national eagerness of feeling would. seem to indicate. It
is pleasant to observe how little by little an appreciation of the good and
graceful work done in Lower Canada is being disseminated among our
people here—a knowledge which must ultima:te‘ly greatly affect the culture
of Ontario, despite some widely different opinions frequently expressed in
this relation. We cordially commend this text-book on our History and
Literature, not alone to Canadians, but to all of whatever nation who are
desirous of information on these points.

Tuk Frozey Pirars. By W. Clark Russell.
Canadian copyright edition.

It is to be feared that many of our novel-reading people do not include
the wonderful nautical romances of this fascinating author often enough in
their excursions into the charmed land of fiction,  No such phrases as the
modern Marryat, the Defoe of the sea, the English Verne,. and so on, can
give us the faintess conception of what his command of nautical knowledge,
iis graphic descriptive power, and his combined humour a..m-l tenderness
have already done for English imaginative hterat.ure. qu it is, of course,
among imaginative writers that Clark Russell will take hl§§ place and kefep
it, without doubt, unmolested for many years to come. This l.atest creation
excels in various conflicting, but always truthf.ul and startlmg, presenta-
tions of the scenery of the frozen Antarctic continents and islands, ‘W.he.re
before he has introduced us to coral shores, tropical woods,. great illimit-
able stretches of waste ocean and the crowded decks of English merchant-
men, he brings us in The Frozen Pirate to t._he vast and silent icy gohtudes
of tile South Pole, discovers, hopelt;:ssly jammed into the crevices and
chasms of an island of ice, a pirate ship of the year 1740, and for compa-
nion the reckless and cunning Frenchman w_hom he finds frozen, bu.t thaws
back to life. This latter incident is certainly rendere(‘l very weird and
fantastic by the quasi-supernatural natqre. of tl.xe proceeding, but it savours
a little of the eccentricity of She and mmlllar literary frea.l'(s, and will not
materially add to Mr. Russell’s reputation, though it will no doubt_ find
him many readers—the primary question in these days. Itisin describing
the storm-swept decks, the ﬂoo@s of icy water that strike the sailor and
leave him breathless, the confusion and roar of the .tum.ults, the appearance
of the pallid and luminous icebergs, the haze _of white l.lght on the hquzon,
the horrible character of the ﬂoat*ng mass of ice on which he finds l_nmse}f
cast a.way——ephemeral, such as will dls§qlve with warmth, .and yet is solid
to the degree of stoniness—the exquisite shapes of the ice-bound coast,
displaying delicate spires of frosted el.ega.nce, tower_s, turrets, minarets, and
belfries, all tinged with the blue of night or t!le faint rose of the southe_rn
dawn _,_it is in these magnificent word-pa.m.tmgs,. secqnd only to Rusku_x,
and ;.ssuredly equal to Flaubert, that the individuality of the author is
uppermost and his genius most tra:nscendem. ] .

However, he is quite at home in the more or_du'la.ry experiences of the

ked sailor, and recounts the chopping off bits of frozen wine, the
thaw t f’ food, and the final electrifying situation of the discovery
Ve ,t', corpse at his side with quite as much homely fidelity
; Stevenson, or Haggard, the writers whom, in
to the truth 9;2 elgllzerxﬁziti);;embles. Mr. ngsell excels, next to hig
some ,.:.spec owers, in sudden touches of feeling, without which element
i(ie;i: ngs:i,&epto write good novels, but which goes far, all the same, in per-
petufting his claim to be read, admired, and loved.

Toronto : William Bryce.

thawing
of life in the apparen

N. By Arthur PenrhynvStanley, D.D, late Dean of

ILDRE .
Sraons For O New York : Charles Scribner’s Sons.

Westminster. | . X

: of inestimable value to parents and teach-

These sermons wjl:,b:hiouvfrflfare of children at heart. They are also
o f the little ones themselves, being rendered attracb.ive
n of the many striking little tales fmd sketches of life,
character scattored thr(()lugfhh.the_lr pa.lgesi. Thelmuc};

: ignificant record of his singularly gentle an

lamented Deanhas le::,;l: rtnhoi:e :ogllecbion of special addresses to the young,
gympathetic natures to have in a manner yearned with the feelings more of
over whom he seem astor. One might not expect to find much literary
a fath‘er £han of "i ull)]le and yet even in this respect the preacher seems to
value in su.c}? a ‘}710 mosL perfect gimplicity and directness of expression with
have comb_med»tfe,ufor,natiou and indirect richnesg of suggestion. The
valuable hints ol 1ot §t. Christopher,” the ¢ Goliath Boys "—a sermon
“Uses of Children, ts 'that took place on board a training-ship in the

slx‘xlggested b)(’i ft)ltler :dvgx!'lesses on the ¢ Beatitudes,” are among the collection.
Thames- an

ers, and all who _h
suited to the reading o
and intelligible by reaso
travel, adventure, and

ImaciNarY PorTrAITs. By Walter Pater, M.A. London and New York :
Macmillan and Company. Toronto: Williamson and Company. ;

Master of a fine and original though involved English style, a phrase-
builder of uncommon elegance, and an apostle of the modern renaissance
or msthetic school, Walter Pater gives us in his latest volume all that we
should expect to find in it of beauty, of vivid sensuous description, of keen
insight into the medieval period. His style is to literature what his
subjects are to art—warp and woof of refined English, with here and there
an archaism or anachronism of thought—the native Saxcn cast out in
favour of Gothic or Roman expressions. His subjects, the figures on a
faded piece of tapestry, in a stained glass window, carved over the doors
of an old seignorial mansion, found in the silken panels of an oval & la
Watteaw.  Watteau himself is graphically described to us under the head
of “A Prince of Court Painters” as a large-eyed, serious, consumptive
genius, who painted the exquisite follies of an ephemeral period better
than any one else, because he saw through them. As we read, our scien-
tific century disappears, and we are won by the innate beauty of the style
to consider aspects of life, people, and scenery in the picturesque Italy and
France of the Middle Ages in a new light, not unlike the hazy, illusive,
but always alluring atmosphere that the author describes for us in the
Watteau sketches. As we read, we remember bits of Ruskin, motifs in the
Grosvenor Gallery, stray lines of verse from Rossetti and Morris, pictures
by Whistler and Burne-Jones; and we have a fancy that this kind of
writing is hardly literaturc at all, it is so close upon the borderland of art.
In fact, it appears to hold the same place in literature as the ornate, metal-
decked elaborated work of Burne-Jones does in art.  Yet it serves a pur-
pose quite as historic as wsthetic.

ALDEN’S Cycrorenia or UNIVERSAL LITERATURE, Vol, VII,
John B. Alden,

The latest volume of this excelient publication, which must surely
prove of inestimable value to teachers and literary men, is before us. The
biographical notices are as usual concise and to the point, and the speci-
mens of prose and poetry skilfully chosen. Beginning with Edward
Dowden, author of many well-known poems and a work on Shakespeare,
the longest articles are those on John Dryden, Paul du Chaillu, Emerson,
Euripides, and Mdme. Dudevant. It is pleasant and significant to note the
name of Henry Drummond in a prominent position, also that of Eliza,
Farnham, one of the most fearless original and cultivated minds Amecrica
ever produced.  Considerable space is allotted to the Federalist, under
which name were published eighty-five political essays, between October,
1787, and August, 1788, in two New York newspapers. It is popularly
supposed that the authorship of these letters was divided among John
Jay, Alexander Hamilton, and James Madison. The last edition wag
issued in 1886 by Mr. Henry Cabot Lodge. The price of this marvel.
lously convenient work is only fifty cents a volume, and ag all authors, of
all languages, in all ages of the world, are represented in its pages, the
reader will gather that a most useful and important book is within every-
body’s reach, atan extremely low price. The paper, printing, binding, and
arrangement are all excellent, and reflect the highest credit upon Mr. Alden’s
publishing house.

New York:

Ways ror Bovs 10 Make axp Do THINgs.
Lothrop Company.

Illustrated, Boston : D.

This little book of eight chapters, by as many different writers, is Just
what is wanted by the handy boy who loves outdoor sport, but cannot
afford to buy everything he may require. It teaches how to make a kite,
how to make and pitch a tent, how to build a safe—if somewhat rude—boat,
and how to manufacture snow-shoes as useful as “store ” ones, if not quite so
stylish, from materials to be found on almost any premises. It gives
directions for plain and fancy skating, and tells the young pedestrian how
Lo equip himself for a summer walking tour, and how to make it healthful,
irstructive, and enjoyable. A chapter on tree culture is full of practical
suggestions which may be of value to the grown-up readers,

HaxpBook oF REPUBLICAN INSTITUTIONS IN THE UNITED STATES oF
AMERICA.  Based upon Federal and State Laws and other reliable
sources of information. By D. J. Bannatyne. London and Edin-
burgh : William Blackwood and Sons. New York: The Author.

Those who make themselves acquainted with this book and get to uge
it regularly, as they are sure to do, will wonder how they got along with-
out it. The amount of information which it contains is simply wonderful,
The author says he wishes (after a residence of twenty-two years in Canada
and the States) to assist his countrymen in an effort to overcome the dead-
weight ¢ ignorance ” by which so many are hindered on coming into a new
country. The book is ““founded upon the statute law of the United States
and of the several States of the Union—the State of New York being
especially stated as illustrative of the others.” It is impossible to criticige
this book ; it is hardly possible to give even the most general account of
its contents. It is perhaps best to say that it tells us all about “ the
United States generally, and the State of New York in particular.” Tn
the first place, we get ‘the fundamental documents, the Declaration of
Rights, the Articles of Federation, the Constitution of the United States,
Then we are told of the qualifications required for suffrage in the particular
States ; and this is followed by every kind of information concerning popu-
letion, immigration, crime, education, religion, and everything else. As
far as we have tested the contents their accuracy is remarkable,



840 THE WEEK.

[Novemser 24th, 1887.

Our HunpreEp Days v Burore. By Oliver Wendell Holmes. Boston
and New York: Houghton, Mifflin, and Company. Toronto: Wil-
liamson and Company.

Admirers of the genial Dr. Holmes-——and they are not by any means
confined to his native country, but spread all over the English-speaking
world-—have already welcomed in the A¢lantic Monthly these witty, graphic,
and altogether alluring reminiscences of a delightful pleasure trip to Eng-
land and France. Much comment at this season is therefore superfluous,
though one would fain linger on the enthusiasms and enjoyments, the
meetings, feasts, banquets, and receptions that made the Doctor’s progress
in the mother country little short of a triumphal one. While remaining
loyal and leal, as a good citizen should, to the institutions and traditions of
his beloved America, he was able to enjoy all he saw in England in a large,
generous, and appreciative spirit which testifies much to his charm of mind
and character and his inherent nobility. Books of this kind do not as a
rule add in any very striking measure to their author’s reputation, yet, even
in this respect, Dr. Holmes' good angel has pointed his pen and inspired
his sentences with the result that his rarve gift of investing commonplace
subjects with lively and genuine interest has again created a work of much
more than mere occasional importance. His keen, correct, and always
admirably cultured perceptions were nowhere at fault throughout his
residence in London, his appearances in the venerable halls of Oxford,
Cambridge, and Edinburgh, or his sojourn at Salisbury; and the reader
cannot fail to be much impressed with the exquisite tact, the delicate
humour, and the ready wit that shine on every page and enhance every
topic.

Jack tHE FisurrmaN. By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps. With illustrations.
Boston and New York : Houghton, Mifflin, and Company. Toronto:
Williamson and Company.

A story which is not strictly speaking a temperance story, but which
yet deals very powerfully with the evils of drink and the terrible and inera-
dicable curse of heredity. The tale is told with that strong and sudden
pathos, that wealth of beautiful language, and that irresistible dramatic
vigour that characterise Miss Phelps’ best work., There is of course
always much of the purely ideal in her books, and we therefore accept
only in the ideal spirit that sense of fitness which demands that Jack shall
have a crucifix tattooed upon his arm, and that he sings in a clear, sweet
tenor “ Rock of Ages,” as he throws himself overboard after murdering his
wife. The realists despise all this, and partly with justice. Yet truth has
often been proved to be considerably stranger than fiction, and it would be
unwise to cast away these nice details which have surely given their
creator much trouble to think out and employ. In conclusion, it may be
said that everything Miss Phelps writes appeals in the highest sense to the
imagination, and Jack is no exception to the rule.

THE OLp GARDEN AND oriER VEnsus. By Margaret Doland. Boston and
New York : Houghton, Mifflin, and Co. Toronto : Williamson and
Company,

Upon the first appearance of this delightful book it received warm com-
mendation from the Awmerican press, and has since been circulated freely
enough to warrant a second instalment of praise. The dainty binding, in
a figured chintz of long ago, the beautiful paper and printing, the charm
of rhythmic verse and cultured thought, all combine to made an inexpress-
ibly pleasing little book. Once open the pages, and we are in truth inside
an old garden, faint with breath of old-world flowers, poppies, pansies, daf-
fodils, and daisies. Each flower has some tale to tell of love for lovers, of
joy for children, of wisdom for old age. Anything more magically sen-
suous than the fragrant flower-laden atmosphere of these poems would be
hard to find.

“Tur SwaNeg Risser.” By Stephens Colling Foster. Beautifully Illus-

trated. Boston : Ticknor and Co., 1888.

We cannot do better than quote the following as an appreciative notice
of this pretty gift-book : “The cover has a representation of the blazing
fire-place in the old cabin, and, as a frontispiece, a glorious full-page pic-
ture of Christine Nilsson, as she appeared when singing this marvellous
song. The words of the song are exquisitely drawn and illuminated,
amid wreaths of rich Southern flowers and fair Southern landscapes, with
many full-page illustrations, representing the Swanee River, the old cabin
home, the weary wanderer, the joys of childhood, the banjo-players, etc.
The air of the song is also given.” Surely it is a happy idea to perpetuate
in 8o beautiful a form a thoroughly American composition, famed for its
pathos and truth to nature.

Lire or GEorRGE WasHINGTON. By Washington Irving. New York:

John B. Alden,

All that is required to be said of this well-known American classic is
unstinted praise of a new, handsomely bound, and illustrated and exceed-
ingly cheap edition. At a time when numberless compilations from modern
sources are being issued upon American subjects, it is well to read once
more this brightly written and popular biography, which has always exhi-
bited the gifts of its celebrated author at their best. The touch is always
the same, whether the subject be native to his pen and thought or foreign
to at least the latter ; the brilliancy, the terseness, the sympathy are his
in every case, whether the hero be Columbus or Goldsmith or George
Washington.  The Life is complete in four volumes, and contains
excellent portraits and illustrations.

Uropia. By Sir Thomas More. New York: John B. Alden.

The use of the word Utopian is frequent among hosts of people who
have never opened, much less carefully read through, the celebrated work
of Henry VIIL’s celebrated Chancellor. Nevertheless, it is one of the
most important and readable classics to be found in the early literature of
England, first prited in 1516, then appearing again two years later, and
finally translated into English (it was originally written in Latin) by Ralph
Robinson in 1551. To have written a work of such length in Latin would
seem a marvellous thing in itself, but when are added the author's natural
gifts, style, perspicacity, and keen knowledge of men and manners, we seem
to be in the presence of a universal genius, to whom indeed much has been
given. Following are two or three more characteristic of the aphorisms
contained in this remarkable work, which is issued in very charming style
by the well-known New York house:

“If any man aspires to any office, he is sure never to compass it.”

“They have but few laws, and such is their constitution that they need
not many. They have no lawyers among them, for they consider them as
a sort of people whose profession it is to disguise matters, and to wrest the
laws.”

“Their priests are men of eminent piety, and therefore they are but
few ; there are only thirteen in every town——one for every temple.”

“None of the magistrates have greater honour paid them than'is paid
the priests; and if they should happen to commit any crime, they would
not be questioned for it. Their punishment is left to God and to their
own consciences,”

ALpex's ManiroLp CvcrLoprepia or KNowLEDpue AND LanNcuack. With

Illustrations. Vol. T1.
John B. Alden.

The previous impression made by the first volume of this very useful
work is considerably deepened by our reception of the p];‘esent ingtalment,
although we note several omissions. The name of Edwin Arnold is,
we think, most inexcusably omitted, also Anaphora, a familiar figure of
rhetoric. Otherwise the work seems to be one of the most valuable, and
at the same time one of the cheapest that has ever been offered to the
public. The type and general press-work are delightful, the statistics
sound, and its comprehensiveness really astonishing. '

ORPHEUS AND EURYDICE.

To hell the Thracian Orpheus went,
He went to seek his wife below ;
To worser place he could not go,
Nor on a worser errand bent.
He sung before the congregation,
With awe and wonderment he filled them ;
Yet, sooth, 'twas not his song that thrilled them,
I't was his strange infatuation.
To Pluto’s rage it lent the fuel,
And with a vigour most inhuman
He gave him back the wished-for woman,
He knew no punishment more cruel,
Though to his.arms he’d not refuse her,
In payment of the grudge he owed him,
Yet for his wondrous song he showed him
A short and easy way to lose her.

—J. G. @ibson (Translation from the Spanish).

MRS. SCOTT SIDDONS.

It is quite like “old times” to see the familiar lithographs of Mrs.
Scott Siddons’ beautiful face contesting possession of the dead walls with
the flaring posters of travelling troupes and startling announcements of
sacrificial sales. It is six years since Mrs. Siddons was here, and during
that time she might have been residing in another planet, for all the world
has heard of her. In fact she has been living quietly with her adopted
son, Mr. Henry Waller, in* whatever European city his musical studies
have kept him.  This Mr. Henry Waller is the boy * Ssraphael.” whose
playing aroused some enthusiasm six years ago in London.  Mrs. Scott
Siddons predicts a brilliant career for him ; indeed this is the only subject
upon which she talks with enthusiasm.

Mrs. Siddons will not find, in fact she has not found, for she told me so,
that it is nearly so easy to arouse appreciative interest now as it was six
years ago.  Elocution, pure and simple, seems to have lost its charm for
the masses. They demand the many-sidedness of the stage. It requires
a slight mental effort to enjoy readings, and the crowd would be amused
without that. Recogunising this, modern comedy prospers, and an artiste
like Mrs. Scott Siddons is perforce content with diminished receipts.

Mrs. Siddons’ beauty has hardly faded perceptibly at all, but a slight
huskiness—the result of the bronchial affection on account of which she is
making this Canadian tour—was noticeable on the second night of her
appearance in Montreal. She gives The Captain with all her old dramatic
force, interprets Shakespeare as ideally as ever, and is simply delightful in
Anne Hathaway. In Mark Twain’s Famous French Duel, however, she
makes the mistake of affecting the down-east drawl which her honest
English tongue does not circumvent very successfully, and which moreover
is by no means necessary to the interpretation of the piece. ,

Montreal. Sara J. Duxncaw,

America, British, to Artemis. New York:
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LITERARY GOSSIP.
Mgzs. Burrton Harrison’s Old Fashioned Fairy Book is out in a new
edition for the holidays.

A porLAR-EDITION of Bayard Taylor’s adnirable translation of the first
part of Goethe’s Faust, is announced by Houghton, Mifflin and Company.

Pror. SoLEY’S capital new book, The Boys of 1812, is to he published
immediately at $2.50, instead of $3 as announced. It is full of spirited
illustrations by ¥. T. Merrill and Hendry.

TrE demand for the limited Japan paper edition of ZThe Song of the
River, published by Estes and Lauriat, has been so great that the edition
has been practically exhausted, and the price is advanced from $4 to $6.

CuarLEs EcBErT CrADDOCK (Miss Murfree) has written a serial story
for the dtlantic Monthly for 1888, to run through-the entire year. It
is entitled, Reaping the Whirlwind. A fine steel portrait of Miss Mur-
free will appear in the January number.

« NEVER was a reigning beauty more spirited, never was a spirited girl
of fashion more truly loveable than Eliza Bowne,” says Mr. Clarence Cook
in his introduction to the bhook, 4 Girl’s Life Eighty Years Ago, about to
be published by the Scribners, of which a few selections have been printed
in Scribner's Magazine. The cover designed for the book is highly unique

and artistic.,

Mr. Horace E. Scuppir, to whom the public is indebted for the
“ Bodley ” hooks and a host of other good things, has prepared a Book of
Folk Stories, containing Puss i Boots, Cinderella, Hans in Luck, and
a dozen other old favourites. He has rewritten these so as to make
them easily understood by children who have just learned to read, and he
will have the hearty thanks of the little folks.

Seribner's Magazine will signalise the completion of its first year by the
publication of a superb Christmas number. [ts contents will be chiefly
poetry and fiction, and literature appropriate to the season. The number
of illustrations will be greatly increased, and will represent the b_esh and
most original work of American artists and engravers. ) The cover is to be
enriched by a special border, printed in gold ; but notwithstanding the fact
that the preparation of this number has necessitated, of course, a greatly
increased cost, the price. will remain as usual, twenty-five cents.

Un~tiL the end of 1884, the circulation of the Century had rarely ex-
ceeded 130,000. The first edition of the Novembfar number ‘of _that year,
in which the War Papers were begun, was .141,:)00, and within the few
months following six more editions were printed.  The total permanent
gain in circulation made by the War Papers .ha.s heen about 75,000, and to
this number 25,000 may be added as the increase 1)'r9ught about by the
publication of the Lincoln History. "I‘he average edition of.tl'le past year
has considerably exceeded 930,000, while of one issue the edition reached
952,500,—a figure beyond that of the most successful war number.

Mg, O’Coxvor PowEr is quoted as say'ing of Miss Lawless’s forth-
coming Story of Ireland: * We get a _gh}npse ,?f le'genda'ry Ireland,
o ahvivid picture of early Ir'lsh civilisation. The incursions of the
Danes are described with graphic power, and the record of _the Anglo-
Norman invasion is presented w1't;h faithful accuracy. In like maoncr
Reformation and the much-disputed accounts of
Cromwell’s campaign arc touched upon with scrupulous i'mp:'trtiality. _The
career of O'Connell and the struggle for Catholic emaucxpaho‘n are vividly
pourtrayed. The conclusions on the present _I[ome Rule cout’:'ovorsy are
characterised by similar fairness and impartiality of statement,

Turre is material for X.(,ﬁect‘;ion, says th(? October B.oo/c I)’uy_er, in th.(:
remark made recently by a publisher, who sald he had given up the p.ul)h-

: Christmas illustrated books, because the magazines furnished
cation of v of beautiful wood-engravings for so small a price that there
such su'p(})l)f gle rigk in entering into competition with them. A ten-
was const (ilm -rhaps, but still perceptible—scems to prevail on the part
dency_TShg t’t p({lluggrété holiday books in an elaborate manner that shall
of.publlshers :ide ;,he range of this comparison and competition. Etching
bring them outs o are nleul& adapted to this end, while the various choaper
and photogravur reproduction are being more extensively used than ever.
for{ns of procetss detpermine for a certainty whether or not this tendency is
It is too 500;1, (l) uality and abundance, at a low price, of the magazine
due to the High qbut the explanation seems plausible. It would be a
qud'engmvmfg Sf earet if it were found that such a reagson were operating
decided causo for ¥ at extent, the use of wood-engravings for holiday book
to check, to any greﬂi.(ie»fmm ,et,chings, which form a class distinet by them-
l”llStI“d.tl]On- Eﬁl:ﬂamd educating influence of wood-engravings 18 more
;ilt‘::é ft‘(;:/gz:)(l‘thull any other style of illustrations.

the consequences of the

agro . dy by Kdward E. Kidder, was prod}lced at the
“ Philopeena,” & new three-ach un:,t;:tg M}i,ss Mira Goodwin, one of the brightest and

Harlem I iqu last evening % ) )
3 heatre Ct)nll(‘[ (] A Ay X ( ’ ! o
most ve i tes, 1 the pl‘ll’l(‘l[)d.l rc 1(!, that of Pi

raatile of soubret , 1L wilop@na the vill £ i

sican in its feeling and sympathies. It opens in K
ling. The story is ﬁtl‘"“gl’i‘{;eﬁ:ﬁslﬁg l; I\Ix:ife with m%mey and an ambition to shine in
country village, the p(‘)stm&”s her house, forces her Rusband to move to New York, and
New York society. phehse stock speculations, the third act finding them home again.
soon comes to grief m c? linjum the character of the bound girl, Phil, which fails, as «
The story turns on 3 plo Ort,ain falls on the triumph of innocence and the punishment
matter of course, and gl'\?dcu has given us a very bright and sparkling comedy, affording
of the wicked, Mt. I(L(l*( efwin to show her many accomplishments as a player of the
ample scope to Miss ’O%Ca'm.er, Bus the success of the play—and it scored a decided
banjo, a drummer, and ”:tl (mi,' reference to these variety mterlufies: The situations are
success—was_entirely W1ﬂle Jlot is interesting and natural, and its interpretation was in
good and well hal_anced, 1 rl Tyrell, the village postmaster, must have been taken from
every respect adn.uru.l) e 1 admirable presentation of a typical American countryman.
life.” It was a faithful anc ‘Rebecca, and Miss Marie Bockel, as a girl who worshipped
Miss Buchanan, asl?lstwlf%he fun was legitimate and proper, came naturally easy, and
fashion, were excellent. il

was never stiff or forced- ~-N.Y. wo

BUFFALO BILL ABROAD,

A LITTLE LOVE AFFAIR—WHAT THE COWBOYS THINK OF IT.

The success of “ our own” Baffalo Bill—W. F. Cody—in England is
very gratifying to his thousands of admirers on this side.

There was more truth than many imagined in his reply to the enquiry :

 What are you doing in England ”

“ Chiefly playing poker with duchesses.”

The English nobility quickly “cottoned 'to” Buffalo Bill because they
recognised that he belonged to a higher order than their own—Nature's
nobility.  Despite his wild life he early managed to acquire an education
and the polish which makes him easy even in royal society.

His polish is the bitter fruit, it is said, of a young love experience.
When a young man on the plains, wild, woolly, and unkempt in appear-
ance and character, he fell in love with a dashing little school teacher.
Full of pluck and faith in himself, he proposed to her. She laughed at
him and he—-collapsed. ‘

After a time he braced up, hought some books, and began to study.

His defeat proved his victory. The girl was his mascot, and his suc-
cesses are due to her. '

Magnificent specimens of manhood though they be, “ Bill’s bhoys” are
not perfection. Under date: “ Buffalo Bill's Wild West Co., London,
Sept. 19, 1887.” D. W. Shoemaker, of the Cowboy band, writes: *“Some
weeks ago [ was suffering from great disorder of the liver and kidneys and
general prostration. I was forced to quit work and take my bed. I called
in a physician, who only afforded temporary relief. A friend induced me
to take Warner’s safe cure, which afforded almost instant relief, and after
taking three bottles I find myself in as good health ag at any time in my life.”

Two other members of the Wild West Show, Mawe Beardsley, pony
express rider, and Jim Mitchell, a cowboy, add to this statement of Shoe-
maker’s, that in their long experience on the plains, from change of water,
climate, and mode of life, and severe riding, they became subject to liver
and kidney diseases, and they have found a sure remedy for these troubles
in Warner’s safe cure. Mawe Beardsley says: I constantly recommend
it to my friends.”

Buffalo Bill has pluck and courage and hard sense, and not ouly con-
trols all the wild elements that make up the Wild West show, but controls
himself,

His experience as a scout makes him wary, discrcet, and shrewd. He
quickly learns the best way to secure results, and, like a true man, has no
prejudices against anything that proves its merits.

Buffalo Bill is so popular in England that he may come home a ¢ Sir
William.” But if not he will probuably enjoy himself quite as well, havirng
gecured a fortune ample enough for all his wants, title or no title.

CHESS.

PROBLEM No. 207, PROBLEM No. 208,
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White to play and mate in two moves.

White to play and win.—T, RANDALL.
Solution of Problem No. 203.—Key B--8 1 (P -5 6) K—B 2 (K—K 5) K--B 8§ mate.
No, 204.--Key Q—Q B 5 (PR 3) P--R 3 (P—R 4) P—R 4 and 4 8 or Q mates.
T. P. BuLr, Detroit, Mich.—Accept our thanks for problems 207, ete.
Right Rev. the Bishop of Cape Town is president of the Cape Chess Club,
Gunsberg won from Gottschall in Frankfort Tournament, thus :—

(Grunsberg. Gottachall, ; Gunsberg. Gottschall,
1 P—K 4 P-Q B4 13. Q R—K 1 B-Q2
PR S g | AR R
D A . — " D, " B — -
4. P—Q4 PxP P16, QR-K B 1 PS¢
5 Sx P B—K 82 117, P-Q S 3 Q—Q 82
6. B-K 3 P—Q 3 | 18 R-KR3 P--Q 85
7. B—K 2 B—Q2 P19, §-Q 5 P--K3
8. Castlos S—KBS | 20 P~K 5 PxS
13' 811(%%2 . gast(l)'eslsj . | g‘l). 1}3'}‘» 4}3 I 13‘-}\; Rt
. — vy L am, D 4 —{) 2
11. P-K B4 S-KS5 |25 R—K R4 P KR4
12. Bx 8 BxB | 24 RxP B--K 85

An invitation is extended to chess players who wish to participate with compositions
and exchanges. Address the CHEss KniTor.  Solutions next week.

Jacos's AND SHaw's Opera Housk.—Next Monday, November 28, the Comedians
Robert 8. Scott and Harry Mills, supported by the talented comedienne, will present the
latest musical comedy-drama, Chip o' the Old Block, The Chicago Inter-Occan 8ays :—The
People’s Theatre last evening was filled completely, in spite of the disagreeable weather,
with an audience gathered to witness the first representation in this city of the new farce
comedy, 4 Chip o’ the Old Block, of which Herbert Hall Winslow is the author, This play
has been well received in most of large eastern cities, and hids fair to become one of the
successful specimens of the late issue of American comedies. The audisnce was kept in a
constant state of excitement or laughter. The play comprises a continuons series of funny
incidents, and is enlivened with a repertoire ()tpca,tchy music. The parts in the play are
all well sustained, especially those of the Commodore, a chip of the old block. by Robert
L. Scott, and Jack Lightfoot by Harry Mills, both carrying out the original idea of the
author faithfully. They were supported by the dashing little actress, Miss Marguerite
Fish, a dainty and pretty little soubrette of very youthful appearance. She reminds one
very much of Lotta of former years. —Chicage Intcr-Overn, Sept. Lith, 1887, h
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Pelee Island Vineyaras,
PeLee IsLanp, Lake Eriz.

g?% £

J.S.HaMmiLronN & Co.
BRANTFORD.

SoLe AGENTS FOR CANADA.

Catawba and other brands in § gal, lots,
$1.50; 10 gal. lots, $1.40; 20 gal. lots, $1.30,
Bbis. of 40 gals., $1.25. Cases, 12 qts., $4.50;
24 pte., $5.50. For sale in Toronto by J. Ber-
wick, corner King and York Streets; Fulton,
Michis & Co., 7 King Btreet West; and Mec-
Cormick Bros., 431 Yonge Street.

J 8 HAMII.TON & Co., Biantford,
Sole Agents for Canada.

W, STAHLSCHMIDT &G

PRESTON, ONTARIO,

MANUFACTURERS OF i

Office, School, Church anu Lodye |
FURNITURE.

Rotary Office Desk, No.51.

END }OR CATALOGUE ANT: PRICE
LIST.

AECALDWELL
WOOD ENGRAVER

-,
a

WM. DOW & CO.

BREWERS,
MONTREAL,

Beg to notify their friends in the West that
their

INDIA PALE ALE

AND

EXTRA DOUBLE S8TOUT

May be obtained from the following
Dealers :

IN VANCOUVER James Angus & Co.
WINNIPEG Andrew Colguhoun.

Geo. Hodder, Jr.

T. R, Barton.

HAMILTON
’I‘ORQNTO

' .Todd & Co.
LINDSAY.. .John Dobson.
PETERBO .Rush Bros.
BELLEVILLE Wallbridge & Clark
PICTON .. H. M, Bunbury.
KINGSTO 8. Henderson.
OTTAWA ate & Co.

“ Eb. Browne

“ Geo, Forde

.Casey,Dalhousie 5t.
C. Neville.
Kavanagh Bros.
John P. Hayden

DAWES & CO.

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

521 8T. JAMES 8T., MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM ST., HALIFAX,
888 WELLINGTQN 8T, OT'{AWA,

A

HOME

NOW OVER

COMPANY. $3,000,000

President: SIR WM. P. HOWLAND, CB., K.C.MN.G,
Vice-Presidents: WM. ELLIOTT, Exq.,, EDW, HOOPER, Esq.

HEAD OFFICE, - 15 TORONTO STREET.
J K MACDONALD, Managing Director.

STARTLINu, BUT TRUE! ANOTHER SUFFERER RESCUED !

To J. B. C. Dunn, Esq., Manager St. Leon Water Co., Ottawa :

Dear Sir,—For ten years I have been a sufferer from that sad disease, Kidney Complaint,
Hearing so much of 8T. LEON WATKR I have tried it, and since using it, only for three
months, I sin now perfectly cured. I recommend it with pleasure to all suffering from
Kidney Disease. Yours truly, ALBERT McDONALD, Auctioneer.

Sold by all Dealers at 30c. per gallon.  Ask your Druggist or Grocer for it

: Algo Wholesale and Retail by |

JAMES GOOD & CO., 101} King Street West, and 220 Yonge Street, Agents, TORONTO.
C. E. A. LANGLOIS, Dominion Manuager.

ADDRESSES
A SPECIALTY

TORONTO
Toy EMPORIUM.

Headquarters for all kinds of Games
and Novelties in
Mechanical Toys,
Dolls, Doll Carriages,
Rocking Horses, Etc.

F. QUA & CO., Proprietors,
40 RING 8T. WEST.

Telephone call, 1481.
Send in your address for one of our Christ-
mas Catalogues.

BILLIARDS.
SAMUEL MAY & CO.

81-89 Adelaide Street West,
TORONTO,

Bog to announce
that th?lyt are well
repared to suppl
f’rivate Residexl])c%g:
Hotels, Clubs, In-
stitutions and Bil-
Hard Rooms with
Billiard and Pool

BUY YOUR

COAL

FROM

GONGER GOAL GOMPY.

6 KING ST. EAST.
#2'THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST. &%

H. STONE, Senr.,

THE LEADING
UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER,

239 YoNgE ST., TorONTO.

Telephone - - - -

< J. YOUNG »

THE LEADING
UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER

347 YONGE STREET. Tables of the latest

. designs and of su-

Teleph ne - - - - 679. porior  workman.
ship, in various

sizes.from the

IR o o e e small 3x8 and 34x7
P Jor to th d' i 8 'It?lb!gs for the Pi‘".

y oy or to the ordinary 4x8 an x9 Ameri
WwW. B o ST()NE, sizos, and the largest regular English tallﬁg;t

5x10 and up to 6x12 feet.

A complete asgortment of all Billiard
equipments, such as BILLIARD CLOTH,
IVORY AND COMPOSITION BALLS, CuUis,
CUK TIPS, and everything appertaining to
the game can also be found at their show-
rooms,

81-89 Adelaide St. West, Toronto.

] []
French, German, Spanish, Ifalian,
You can, by ten weeks’ study, master either of these
languages sufficiently for everr-day and business con.’
versation, bz Dr. RicH. 8, KosENTHAL's celebrated!
MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM, Terms, $5.00 for|
books of each language, with privilege of answers to all \
$uestxons, and correction of exercises. Sample copy, :
art 1., 25 cents. Liberal tenns to Teachers. !

Heralt Beiitlng

THE UNDERTAKER,
349 Tonge St., - Toronto.

" TELEPHONE No. 932

ALWAYS8 ASK FOR

ESTERBROOK -ens

PENS
Superior, Standard, Reliable,
Popular Nos.: C48, 14, 130, 135, 161
For Bale by all Stationers.

oston. Mass

Capital and Assets

LISH]PIG 00, l

4 DECADES

HAVE COME AND GONE EINCE

5
e

oF cUrING. SEE THAT ¢ 1. BUTTS”
I8 ON THE WRAPPER.

Do you feel dull, languid, low-apirited, lite-
lesy, and indescribably miserable, both physi-

cally and mentally; experience a sense of
fullness or bloating after eating, or of * gone-

ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn- |

ing, tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in
mouth, irregular appetite, dizziness, frequent
headaches, blurred eyesight, * floating specks”’
before the eyes, nervous prostration or ex-
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes,

alternating with chill{l sensations, sharp,
biting, transient pains here and there, cold
feet, drowsincss after meals, waketuiness, or
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep. <onstant,
indescribabie feeling of dread, or of impend-

mir calamity ?

f you haveall, or any considerable number
of these symptoms, you are suffcring from
that most common of American maladies—
Bilious Dyspepsia, or Torpid Liver, associated
with Dyspepsia, or Indigestion. The more
complicated your disease has become, the
greater the number and diversity of symp-
toms. No matter what stage it has reached,
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
will subdue it, if taken according to direc-
tions for a reasonable length of time. If not
cured, complications multiply and Consump-
tion of the Lungs, Skin Dj Heart Di y
Rheumatism, Kidney Disease, or other grave
maladies are quite liable to set in and, sooner
or later, induce a fatal termination.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dise
covery acte powerfully upon the Liver, and
through that great blood - purifying organ,
cleanses the system of all blood-taints and im-
purities, from whatever cause arising. It is
equally efficacious in acting upon the Kid-
neys, and other excretory organs, cleansing,
strengthening, and healing their diseases. 8
an ap})etizing, restorative tonic, it promotes
digestion and nutrition, thereby building up
both flesh and strength. In malarial districts,
this wonderful medicine has gained great
celebrlt]g in curing Fever and Ague, Chills and
Fever, Dumb Ague, and kindred diseases.

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis.
covery

CURES ALL HUMORS,

from a common Blotch, or Eruption, to the
worst Scrofula,
Scaly or Rough Skin, in short, all diseases
caused by bad blood are conquered by this
powerful, purifying, and invigorntin medi-
cine. Great Eating hlcers rapidly heal under
its benign influence. ¥aspecially has it mani-
fested its potency in curing Tetter, Eczema,
Erysipelas, Boils, Carbuncles, Sore Eyes, Scrof-
ulous Sores and Swellings, Hip-joint Disease,
** White Swellings,” Goitre, or Thick Neck,
and Enlarged (Glands. Send ten cents in
stamps for a large Treatise, with colored
plates, on Skin Diseases, or the same amount
for a Treatise on Scrofulous Affections.

“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.”
Thoroughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery, and good
digestion, a_fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital
strength and bodily health will be established.

CONSUMPTION,

which is Serofula of the JLungs, is arrested
and cured by this remedy, if taken in the
earlier stages of the disease. From its mar-
velous power over this terribly fatal disease,
when first offering this now world-famed rem-
edy to the public, Dr. Pierce thought seriously
of calling it his ** CONSUMPTION CURE,” but
abandoned that name as too restrictive for
a medicine which, from its wonderful com-
bination of tonic, or strengthening, alterative,
or blood-cleansing, anti-bilious, pectoral, and
nutritive properties, i8 unequaled, not only
88 A reme l;’ for Consumption, but for all
Chronic Diseases of the

Liver, Blood, and Lungs.

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short-
ness of Breath, Chronic Nasal Catarrh, Bron-
chitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred
affections, it is an efficient remedy.

X Sold t())_v Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles

or 85.00. .

Send ten conta in stamps for Dr. Pierce's
book on Consumption. Address,

World’s Dispensary Medical Association,
663 Main St., BUFFALO, N. Y.

Salt-rheum, * Fever-sores,” -
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THE LEADING LINES ARE
BAKING POWDER
FLAVORING EXTRACTS
SHOE BLACKING -
\ STOYE POLISH
A/ 'CgFF-EE;

CURRY POWDER
CELE

2
5 PURE GOLD MANFG.C

31 FRONT ST. EAST, TORONTO.

»MA-USOLEl_;_I\,A_‘Sg-&c.
' ~ULLET CULPTOR
IfO%ﬁgRCH ST TORONTO,

H. R. MORTON & CO,,

QUEBEC BANK CHAMBERS,
ACCOUNTANTHS, ANSIGNEEN
MANAGERS OF ENTATEM,

B. MORTON. = H. R. MORTON.

A. H MALLOCH,

NSTOCK BROKER,

QUEBEC BANK CHAMBELRS, TORONTO.

A. H. MALLOCH & CO.

Quebec Bank Chambers, Toronto.

KNTATE BROKERS, FIN-
REAL NUIAL AGENTS, Etc,

A. H. MALLOCH.

B. MORTON.

| GURE FITS !

1y to stop them for a
Whend say cure 1 do not mean mere'y 1 mean & radical

g in,
time and then have them return agal we !
cur: 1 have made the discase of FITS, EPILEI::I{‘orrE";\“M
ING.S](XKNESS:\ {ite-tong atudy. Iwnrran‘ p iyl nﬂ,"a
to cure the worst cases. Because others )w\ln"e ?mi(e Inwo
teason for nof now receiving & cure. &;l)mamedy o
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallibl omr !or-u o

Expross and Post Oftice. It costs ym\gotRo}l{fl‘ )
and I will cure you, Addresn DR. H. Q. 'y

Branch Offce, 37 legerrSt.r, Turunmgﬁ

COLEMAN

I OWDEN & CO.,
REAL ESTATE,
LIFE, FIRE AND ACCIDENT INSURANCE
AGENTS, AND MONEY BROKERS.
59 ADELAIDE ST. EAST, TORONTO.

Business promptly and honourably conducted.

I)ORTRAIT PAINTING.

MR.J. W L FORSTER,
(Pupil of M. Bouguereau, President of the
Art Association of France,) makes
a specialty of
PORTRAITS IN OIL,
Studio—81 KING 8T. EAST, TORONTO.

[ OWE & TESKEY,

22 Francts St., Zoronto.,
MANUFACTURKRS OF
Inks, Mucilage, Liquid Glue, Shoe Polish,
Blacking B8pecialties.
Prices on application. The trade only supplied.

FLOCUTI()N.
4 MRS WM. J. HOWARD, LL.B.,
Author of “The Canadian Elocutionist,”
'I'eacher of Elocution.
For clagses or private lessons, apply
225 ONTARIO STREET, - TORONTO.

C‘H}&S; A. WALTON,
7

Architect and Constructive Engineer
19 UNION BLOCK, TORONTO BT.
Architect of the Toronto Arcade.

T\R. PALMER,
. SURGEON.
Ky, EAR, THROAT AND NOSKE.

to a.m, to 3 p.m.

Lemoved to 46 GERRARD ST. EAST.

RS. HALL & EMORY,

HOMEOPATHISTS,

33 and 35 Richmond St. East, Toronto.
Telephone No. 459.

Dr. Hall in office~g | Dr. Emory iu office—-
torr.30a.m.daily. Mon- | 7 to 4 p.m, daily. Tues-
day and Thursday even- { day and Friday even-
ings, 7.30 to 9. ings,7.30to 9; Sundays,
3t04 pm.

DMUND E. KING, M.D., C.M,, LR,
C.P., LONDON,
Corner Queen and Bond Sts., TORONTO,
OFFICE HoURS:—0.30 to 11 am.: 1.30 to 5
p.m.; 7.30 to 9 p.m.
R. M‘DONAGH,
THROAT, NOSE and EAR,

68 GERRARD ST. EAST, TORONTO.

F. SMITH,
DENTAL SURGEON.

SrrCIALTIES --Gold plate work, gold filling,
and " painless ” operations.

Fifteen years’ practical experience in Ku-
rope and Aerica.

OFFICE:
Cor. Queen and Berkeley Sts., Toronto.
Telephone 722.
PAULDING & CHEESBROUGH,
DENTINTS,
51 KiNnag ST. EasT, - ToRroNTO, ONT.

A. W. Spaulding, I..D.S., Residence --43 Lans-
downe Ave., Parkdale. A. 1. Cheesbrough,
1L.D.5., Residence—23 Brunswick Ave.

E’“i“ﬁoﬁﬁﬁf
-. DENTAL SURGEON,

Corner of BAY AND KING STREETS, over
Molsons Bank. Entrance: King Street.

TZAVIS & CO,,

BEAL ENTATE,
1LLOAN AND FINANCIAL AGENTN,
Quebec Bank Chambers, Room 9,

Cor. King and Toronto Sts, TORONTO.

1SS JANE H. WETHERALD,

|
|

I
|

i

qTUART W. JOHNSTON,
IS

CHIRMIST.

DISPENSBING.—We pay special attention
to this branch of our business.

271 King 8St. West, - - TORONTO.

HARLES MEREDITH & CO.,
STOCK BROKERN,
87 8T. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET,
MONTRKXAIL.
CHARLES MEREDITH, Member Montreal
Stock Exchange, representing Irwin, Green
& Co., Chicago; Watson Bros., New York.

Stock and Grain bought and sold for cash
or on margin.

OBERT COCHRAN,
(Member of Toronte Stock Exchange,:
6 YOFK CHAMBERS, TORONTO STREET.

Btocks, Grain and Provisions. Orders in
Grain from 1,000 to 100,000 bushels in stocks
from ten shares. Special terms of comnis-
sion and margin on large amounts.

can leave

NEW YORK. =i

3.55 p.m. via Grand Trunk and ERIE
RAILWAY and get Pullman car at Union
Depot through to New York without
change. By leaving at 12.20 p.m. Pullinan
car can be had at Hamilton. See that
ticket reads via ERIE.

Passengers

LEX. ROSS'S NOSE MACHINE, AP-
plied to the nose for en bour daily, so
directs the soft cartilage of which the mem-
ber consists that an ill-formed nose is quickly
shaped to perfection, 10s. 6d.; post free for
#3, secrotly packed. Pamphlet, two stamps
—21 Lamb's Conduit Street, High Holborn,
London. Hair Curling Fluid, curls the
straightest and most ungovernable hair,
3s. 6d.; sent for b4 stamps. Alex. Ross's Ear
Machine, to remedy outstanding ears, 10s. 6.,
or stamps. His Great Hair Restorer, 3s. 6d. ;
it changes gray hair to its original colour
very (iuickly; sent for 54 stamps. Fvery
specialty for the toilst supplied. As chem-
ists keep his articles, see that you get his
Hair Dye for either light or dark colours, his
Depilatory for removing Hair, and his Oil of
Cuantharides for the Growth of Whiskers.

READY IN A FEW DAYS.

LIFE AND LETTERS

CHARLES DARWIN

Including an Autobiographical
Chapier.

EDITED BY His SoN,
PRANCITS DARWIN.

With Portraits and Views of Down House,
Darwin's Residence.

In 2 vols., 12mo, cloth, $5.00.

Advauce orders received by

WiLtiamson & Co.,
BOOFSELLERS, TORONTO.

The Phonographic Magazin;

JEROME B. HOWARD, EDITOR.

A 24 page monthly, containing eight pages
of beautifully engraved Phonetic bﬁlorthn.ud
in every number. The autheutic exponent
of the Benn Pitman System of Phonography,
$1.50 per annum, in advance. Specimen copy
sent freo.

. Bend for catalogue of text-books for self-
instructior in Phonography.

Address—

THE PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTF,

Received the Highest Awards tor Purity
and FExcellence at Philadclphia, 1876
(IJnlmd&, 1876 ; Australia, 1877, and Paris,

Prot. H. H. Croft, Public Analyst, Toronto, says,
~—'“Ifind it to be perfectly sound, containing no
impurities or adulterations, and can strongly re-
commend it as perfectly pure and a very superior
malt liquor,”

John B. Edwards, Professor ot Chemistry,
Montreal, says:—* [ find them to be remarkab{y
sound ales, brewed from pure malt and hops,"”

JOHN LABATT, LONDON, Ont.

JAS. GOOD & , AGENTS FOR
TO.

CO.
TORON

T YHY
ST
e >

NOTICE.

é E}%jﬂ/a{/ayr

1alide ane Lodhae. e
wn%;}bw//uﬁﬂg&%vﬁl;j/ :@1

\ dome.liene L
\ wf,’T OUT WITHOUT snm

SPECIALTIES.

Warranted equal to best brewed in any
country. i

ENGLISNSH HOPPED ALES in wood
and bottle.

XXX sTOUT in wood and bottle.

PILSENER LAGER,

OKEEFE & CO.,
Brewers. Malisters and Bottiers,

" DUNN’S

PENETRATING

MUSTARD OiL

CAUSES NO PAIN.

CINCINNATI, 0,

RELIEVES

RHEUMATISM

NEURALGIA AND COLDS.

Guaranteed Genuine by

w- c- Dunn & co-’

Mustard Manufacturers,

I‘ Teacher of Elocution and
Public Reader.

119 YORKVILLE AVE., TORONTO, ONT.

,,,,, s Graduate National School of Oratory,
T Philuwdelphia, Pa.

NWARK, N.J. Open all the yoar. Best coied
of Business Training, Best ucg] tiee imo.
untnstLocnitioll{L me:;fd}g(nlteswrilm o ot
Most High ecommended. o et
logue a.u(%beyconviuced. 1, CoLEMAN, Presiden

@ o e e e e . -~
I’ F[YHE WINTER TERM AT

1 ‘ ’ Mra, Fleteher’s Boarding and Day

3 * *  School for Young Ladies, .

REVOLUTION

PUBLICATIONS; '
STANDARD AND NEWI(OT sold by Book-

lowest prices ever known.
seﬁlsx‘s‘, pbooks sent for EXAMIN‘A,TgS'IJ‘L l;‘l’fv‘;‘,'f
payment, on satisfactory reforz,-m,;,HNB § EDEN,
64-PAGE OATALOGUE free. J(k - ‘Lukeside
Publisher, 53 Pearl St., New Yori yol
Building, Chicago, Ill. Mention this paper. .

s 3 t.
30 Adelaide Bb. Kast (upstairs) Toyonto, On

= A

R. THORNE & CO.
Manufacturers of
T . Woven Wire, Spiral mpring and Siat HAMILTON' ONTAR|00
WORK snd expenses paid. Outfit worth MATTRESSES.
#5 aud particulsxg fres. F.0O,

. Price 23¢. per Bottle.
VICKERY, Augusts, Me. , {8 Richmond 8¢ West, Toronto. . 8o/d by Wholesale and Retail Trada,

142 BLOOR ST, opposite the Queen's Park,
ToRroNTO,

Begins 17th November.
Twenty page Calendar sent on application.

FOR ALL. 830 A Week




POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies.
purity, strength and wholesomeness.
economical’ than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the mul-
titude of low test, short weight, alum or

A marvel of
More

phosphate powders. Sold only in cans.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY,
106 WALL 8T., N.Y

J‘ U 1 THINK — A FULL LIFE-S8IZE

PORTRAIT, taken from lite or
photo, and beautifully framed, complete for
#8. Same as photographers charge $15 to $20
for. Batisfaction guaranteed. Don't take our
word for it, but investigate personally or send
postal, and a-g[ent will call with samples.
ART-PORTRAIT ASSOCIATION BSTUDIO,
Room 6, No, 44 Adelaide Rt. East, TORONTO.

o

AUCTION SALE

TIMBER BERTHS

DEPARTMENT OF CROWN LANDS,
(Woopns AND HORESTS BRANONH.)

ToRoNTO, 18th October, 1887,

OTICE is hereby given that under Order

in Council Timber Berths in the follow-

ing Townships, viz.:— LIVINGSTONE, Mc-
CLINTOCK, LAWRENCE, McLAUGHLIN,
HUNTER, BISHOP, DEVINE, BUTT, BIG-
GAR,WILKES,BALLANTYNE, CHISHOLM,
CANISBAY, PENTLAND and BOULTER,
will be offered for Sale by Public Auction on

THURSDAT, the Fifteenth Day of
DECEMBER NEXT,

At 12 o'clock noon, at the Department of
Crown Lands, Toronto.

T. B. PARDEE, Commissioner.

Norg.—Particulars as to locality and de-
seription of limits, area, etc., and terms and
conditions of sale, will be furnished on appli-
cation ersona.llf:, or by letter to the Depart-
ment o? Crown Lands.

No unauthorized advertisement of the above
w11l be paid for.

STOVES.

DIAMOND STOVE CO,,
6 & '8' QUhEN WEST,

R. HAMILTON MoCAKRTHY,
L\/ SCULPTOR,
(Late of London, England.)
Statues, Busts, Relievi and Monuments.
Rooum T, YoNaEg 8T, ARCADE, - TORONTO.
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 STURY OF THE
AMERICAN INDIAN.

By ELBRIDGE 8. BROOKS.

Svo, fally illustrated, - - $3.530.

Apart from its serious import, it has an
interest keen as that of a sea story. Bright
and clear in style, it gathers the Indian
myths and tales and ,authentic accounts,
sifts them, weighs and sets them in a nar-
rative strong and connected, and puts a
book to be read in place of a score to gather
dust in the libraries.

Few of us know the race that was once
in possession of this broad continent. Few
of us care to know, We are prejudiced.
‘We shall be surprised to find, in going back
to primitive Indian times and pre-Colum-
bian relics, that Furopean civilization has
not always had a monopoly of all the vir-
tues, and that something good can be
learned from a barbaric people.

The book is written for thoughtful, jus-
tice-loving people. It has no pet theory,
offers no solution to the so-called Indian
problem. Simply an attempt to gather
and place in something like consecutive
order the facts of the Indian’s rise, pro-
gress, decline, and present condition. Tells
in simple, earnest, dispassionate language
his history.

Ar THE Bookstores To-DAY, OR SENT BY
THE PUBLISHERS.

D. LOTHROP COMPANY,

BOSTON.

— THE

ATLANTIC MONTHLY

FOR 1888

Will contain three Harinl Stories.

The Aspen Papers.

In three parts. By HENRY JAMES.

Tone Santo: A Child of Japan.

By EpwaARrD H. HOUSE.

Reaping the Whirlwind.

By CHARLES EGBERT C4ADDOCK.

Six Papors on the American
Revolution.
By JoHN FISKE,

Boston Painters and Palntings.
By WiLLiaM H. DowNES.

Threo Studles of Factory Life.

By L. C. WYMAN, a.ubhgr of “ Poverty Grass,”
ete.

Poems, Essays, Short Stories

May be expected from Mr. Whittier, Dr.
Holmes, Mr. Lowell, Mr. Norton, Col. Higgin-
& 'n, Mr. Warner, Mr. Aldrich, Miss Preston,
Miss Larcom, Miss Jewett, Mrs. Thaxter,
Mr. Scudder, Mr.Woodberry,and many others.

Terms—$4 a year in advance, pest-
age free,

The November and December numbers of
Tug ATLANTIC Will be sent free of charge to
new subscribers whose subscriptions for 1888
are received before December 20th, .

Postal notes and money are at the risk of
the sender, and therefore remittances ghould
be made by money order, draft, or registered
letter, to

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO.,
) BO STON.

THE

Toronto Paper Mf'g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT.
OAPITAL, - - $#250,000.

Manufacturesthefollowinggradenof paper:—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,
WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
(Machine Finished and Super-Calendered)

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Foolseaps,
Posts, etc. Account Book Papers.
Envelope and Lithographic Papers, Colored

Cover Papers, super-finished. i
Apply at the Mill for samples and prices.

Special sizos made to order,

JEWELL'S
RESTAURANT,
10 Jordan St., - Toronto.

R.M.WANZER& Cn.

HAMILTON, - -

SEWING MACHINES,
Lamps, and Portahle Steam Heaters,

R L

CANADA.

No Odour.
"90280)dwa-u0pT Ryparnsog

No Chimney. No Smoke.

'71{5:&7 Lomo g puv)) O¢ ?M'D:l,n:l.l,g ‘8AN0Y g 875807

1o wid fpy-euQ

Those interested please ask for Catalogue
and Prices.

ro0 SUBSCRIBERS |

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

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER

For 75 Cents. Postage prepaid
These Binders have been made expressly
{or TEER WERK, and are of the best manufac-
ture. The papers can be placedin the Binder
wee‘li;sg week, thus keeping the file complete
ress—

OrricE oF THE WEEK,
6 Jordau Street, Toronto.

Though Wiman and Smith have deter-.
mined to destroy Canada’s identity as a
unit in the family of nations, true Britons
will find an Israelite in whom there is no
guile wheninvesting at the corner of Gould

and Yonge Streets.
STEWART.

Asia’s wealth imparted sovereignty to
Egypt, Assyria, Greece, Romse, Venice,
Portugal, Holland, Britain. In the race
comes Canada next for the goal of empire,
Contradiction challenged and sustained by
every patron at the corner of Gould and

Yonge Streets.
STEWART.

Fie on you, Canadians, for permitting
even the attempted conversion of this fair
land of ours into an American hack yard,
is the scorn with which all of a different
opinion are met and sustained by the
ga.trons at the corner of Gould and Yonge

treets.
STEWART.

Nature’s wealth, down by our ancient
shores, besides that of field, forest and
mine, not forgetting the happyv homes be-
gotten of the buzz of commerce, are all
being sacrificed by our social and political
leaders’ silence and apathy before the
apostles of Iscariotism, is the apprehension
of more than the patrons of the corner of
Gould and Yonge Streets.

STEWART.,
IT'S FURNITURE.

ol LR

THE TRYPOGRAPH.

_ For duplicating copies of Writing, Draw-
ing or Music. 5,000 copies from oue original.
Only ®10. Bend for samples. Agents

. wanted,

GEO BENGOUGH,
Agent Remington Type-Writer,
30 King Street East, Toronto.

EW MUSIC

CYNISCA WALTZ. - 6oc.
PERROT.

BLACKBERRIES POLKA. . 4oc.
VAN BIENE.

THey ALL LOVE JACK, LANCERS. 4oc.

(Spocially arranged for Bombay
or Saratoga.) By LIDDELL.

May be obtained of all dealers, or mailed on
receipt of price by the

ANGLO - CANADIAN MUSIC
PUBLISHERS ASSOC’N,
38 CHURCH ST., TORONTO.

2% Catalogues of most popular Vocal and
Instrumental Musie free on applicatlon.

DOMINION LINE.

PASSENGER SERVICE.

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.

LIVERPOOL SERVICE.

BAILING DATES
From Montreal.

Toronto 10th Nov.

Montreal 17th Nov.
From Portland. From Halifax.

*Vancouver...... 24th Nov. 28th Nov.

BRISTOL SERVICE
For Avonmouth Dock. Weekly Sailings.

Rates of passage from Montreal or Quebec
to Liverpool, Cabin, $50 to $80; Second
Cabin, 830; Steerage, $20. Passengers can
embark at Montreal the evening previous to
the steamer's sailing if they so desire.

* These steamers are the highest class, and
are commanded by men of large experience.
The saloons are amidships, where but little
motion is felt, and they carry neither cattle
nor sheep.

For tickets and every information apply to
GZOWSKI & BUCHAN, 24 King Bt. East.
GEO. W. TORRANCE, 18 Front 5t. West.

DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,
Gen. Agents, Montreal.

: THE
Copland Brewing Co.

OF TORONTO,

Are now Supglying the Trade with their
uperior Btock

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS,

Brewed from the Finest Malt and Best
Brand of Hops. They are pronounced by
experienced judges to be unrivalled for their
purity and delicacy of flavour,

Special attention is invited to our

INDIA PALE ALE

Brewed expressly for bottling, i8 a bril-
liant, full flavoured Ale, and highly recom-
mended.

BREWING OFFICE:
835 PARLIAMENT SI1REKE1L.

CITY UFFICE:
20 KING STREET, EAST.
i Telephoge No. 260.
John H. R. Molson
& BROS,,
ALE & PORTER BREWERS,
No. 286 St. Mary Si.,
MONTREAL.

Havealweys on hand the various kinds of

ALE and PORTER,

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.

J. R. Bailey & Co,

COAL.

10 King 8t. East; Queen 8t, West;
and Subway.

—_———

.DOCKS8-—Foor or CHURCH STREET.
TELEPHONE 1;.




