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In a recent lecture dehvered before the Royal
Colonial Institute, Sir Frederick Young, for so many
years the Institute’s energetic secretary, after indi-
cating the vast extent of still unsettled territory in
the Dominion, went on to speak of the diversity of
nationalities constituting our population.  “The
true Canadian,” he added, “would be evolved out
of the admixture of nationalities thus brought to-
gether, and their evolution would be best helped on
by merging them as quickly as possible into one
people.”  The remedy that Sir Frederick Young
prescribes for the contflict of races in the Dominion
is certainly very simple and very easily formulated.
But we would like to know how he proposes to carry
it out. The races of the United Kingdom have for
over eight centuries been occupying the compara-
tively limited area of Great Britain, Ireland, the
Isle of Man and the Channel Islands, and they are
by no means homogeneous to-day. In Wales, the
Scottish Highlands, the Isle of Man and the west
and south of Ireland English speech has not yet
asserted 1ts unquestioned supremacy.  “ Pious
variers from the Church” are not few and far be-
tween. If Comwall has lost its mother tongue, it
clings to 1ts right of private judgment, and if a

fresh attempt were made to enforce uniformity of

doctrine and worship, forty thousand Cornishmen,
more or less, would want to know the reason why.
The welding of a nation mto one is a process that
cannot be hurried by legislation.  All the plans
devised by successive British Gevernments to do
away with differences of origin and creed have
failed.  Traditions and prejudices of race have
wonderful vitality, and, when they are strengthened
by intense religious feeling. they form a stronghold
against which the ass%u]ts even of time itself may be
powerless. )

It is, nevertheless, noteworthy that, if we except
the aborigines and a few later accessions, such as
the Hungarians, the Russian Mennonites, etc., the
race elements in Canada prove, on analysis, to be
almost identical with those of the United King-
dom.  The bulk of the I'rench immigration of the
17th century, which laid the foundation of the
French-speaking section of our people, came from
north of the Loire—from Normandy, Perche. Pi-
cardy, Brittany, Beauce, etc. Now this, with
Flanders added, is just the range from which,
according to Dr. Beddoe, the army of William the
Conqueror was drawn.  The names of places in
Normandy are found almost unchanged in parts of
England.  So with the Celtic names in Brittany,
they are, slightly modified, the place-names of
Wales. Practically, of course, this kinship of the
ancestors of I'rench-Canadians with the ancestors
of the later comers from the British Isles, does not
bring the two communities any nearer together. It

“display of Northwestern products.

1s simply of interest from a racial point of view, and
it would be well if some of those who have heen
criticizing the Province of Quebec would give some
heed to its ethnology. One of our French-Cana-
dian confréres, after careful study of it, reaches the
conclusion that there was no conquest of Canada
by England. The Normans conquered England ;
England’s soldiers captured Canada ; Canadais a
Norman-French province.  The subject of race as
affected by our Canadian chmate, is ably treated by
Dr. Hingston, who compares the Canadian Irench,
English, Irish, Scotch and Germans with each other
and with their kinsfolk across the ocean.

In European diplomacy those nations that have
an autocratic regime, like Russia or Germany, have
a considerable advantage in dealing with a country
like England in which the rule is that of respon-
sible government. One ministry may make its
voice heard with authority on questions in which
England is concerned, but, an adverse vote, at a
general election, may reduce it to silence and place
in power a Cabinet of altogether different views.
That the result has sometimes been the sacrifice of
prestige and sometimes substantial loss in treasure
or territory the history of recent years sufficiently
proves.  On this continent Canada occupies a
somewhat similar position, and a question of which
the solution would be welcome is how the benefits
of ministerial responsibility may be combined with
a policy at once definite, permanent and secure in
treating (so far as we can treat) with foreign states.
It would be well, indeed, if both in the mother
country and the colonies all parties agreed to leave
the attitude to be assumed in relation to inter-
national questions outside of the range of party
politics.  The taunt of jingoism would then lose its
point and the temptation to forget the supreme duty
of citizenship in order to gain a temporary party
victory would no longer vex weak patriots.

The winter attractions of Canada have been suf-
ficiently pressed upon the attention of strangers
during the last five or six years; and the carnival
movement is being succeeded by an agitation for the
making known of our summer advantages and de-
lights. The idea has taken hold of Winnipeg that
something should be done to divert thither some
portion of the usual pleasure travel during the com-
ing season.  We are glad to know that it is likely
to take practical shape, and that the promoters of
the scheme are wisely hent on uniting the useful
with the agreeable in their suggested programme of
entertainments.  One point will not be lost sight
of—the superiority of the prairie province and the
embryo provinces beyond it as centres of wheat
supply, of meat production, and of varied mineral
wealth.  The Manitoba Swx also proposes an
historical exhibition, in connection with which we
would suggest a_portrait gallery of noted explorers,
discoverers, organizers, pioneers and naturalists who
have contributed to the opening up of the North-
west.  The Swun is right in advising the committee
to drop the word * carnival,” which would be a mis-
nomer, if applied to a summer gathering. OQur
contemporary would make the sports (which must
be a feature of the undertaking) subordinate to the
“The present,”
concludes the Swz, “ promises to be a favorable year
for an effort of this kind, and, as there is to be no pro-
vincial exhibition, something of the character which
we have indicated might well be promoted as an
attraction for visitors from Ontario and elsewhere.”

The bill, brought forward by Mr. Weldon, M.P., to
enable Canadian authorities to return fugitives from

ch
justice to the country in which the offence of whi

they may be accused was committed, and which .
now the law of the land, is a step towards !
establishment of an international modus viv ondi the
would make it impossible for any land, norma o
under the sway of law and order, to be a harbo” .
of refuge for the scapegraces, boodlers and deSPes‘
adoes of 1ts neighbours. At present it i “ecie
sarily one-sided, but, as its author pointed out, ™
giver or restorer loses little by what he declares
readiness to part with. ‘The necessary Lom[’lem
of the measure will, it is to be hoped, follow 1P e
Meanwhile Canada has the satisfaction of haVl
done her duty to the world and to herself.

In spite of the protests that have been ‘Seﬂ .
against the tendency on the part of certai® P
moters of emigration in the British Isles to S€? o0
seekers of employment in excess of any knoh
demand for them, there is one class of labour (r2 '
is, throughout the Dominion, rarely, if evel abll
dant enough to meet the requirements of the ma
ket. That is the class of domestic servants:
this subject there is urgent need of an ]mproV i
understanding between societies in Great B o
and those in Canada. Some of these Of"anlzandls.
have already done something to remove the
crepancy in local centres, but a Lompl’ehen
policy can alone succeed in producing any ma
change for the better. Manitoba and the
west suffer much from this mmconvenience.

It might seem, at first sight, that the e\terls’0 no
Indian railways so as to bring the system of the
dian Empire into line with the proposed sy StemY .
is to develop the resources of interior China “ﬁttle
be of slight, if any, interest to Canada. ves
reflection, however, will convince any one who & of
attention to the subject that to bring the seaP?
China within a few days of Britain’s Indian pos
sions must add materially to the prospects tha
great Pacific highway may have of becoming far
land’s chosen route to the hither as well as 1P
ther east. Besides, in China alone there 15 sc. 18
for the extension of our own trade in dir¢ lore,
hitherto hardly dreamed of. It is not, ther¢ "
without some stirrings of not altogether unred at
able hope for a possibly not very distant futuré yof
we learn of a practical route for the gonstrU“tl
a railway between India and China being 2
by Mr. R. S. Hallett, who has been engag
investigating the question, to the Manchester
ber of Commerce. Mr. Hallett spoke most onif
fully of the results that would arise from the ¢ ope e
up of railway connection between the twO em

565

‘That the Chinese, notwithstanding their appaf:in.
ly stoical patience, where they have an end 1 ent
can feel and show resentment for unfair tre‘t,the
in a practical and telling way was prove o tt"”
marked falling off in the imports of Americalt @ ned
during the last nine months. The loss sllbtihld‘
by American exporters during that perlod
they attribute to the harshness, both in tone w0?
action, of the political exclusmmsts—amollnt
total of $1,272,539. ]0

The friends of higher education will ardenﬂ)’d
with Sir Wiiliam Dawson in hoping that the enraﬂ"
ments to McGill University will increase, in pich
corresponding to the trials of all kinds
that great institution has been subjected for wh"
time past. It would also be well if all thos¢
are generously disposed would imitate the 0%
sense of the munificent donors of the V ictort® ¢ the
pital and so give that they may themselves SOliver
fruits of their open-handedness. ~As DT
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W .
ac;n?e]l Holmes puts it in “Parson Turell’s Leg-

God pess you, gentlemen, learn to give
(’nyey to colleges while you live ;
on’t be silly, and think you’ll try
‘9 bother the colleges when you die,
ith codici] this, and codicil that,
at knowledge may starve, while law grows fat,

>

THE AGE OF GREAT EXHIBITIONS.

Not_‘"ithstanding the withholding of official co-
Tation on the part of the monarchical powers,
. erenCh ?xposition of 1889 promises to be not
X a5t praiseworthy of the great World’s Fairs of
19th Century. It was, doubtless, natural enough
qllenlt]rope which had §uffered from the chaos con-
tie: on the Revolution should decline to par-
ho:::: In an undertal.(ing devised especially in its
fal - Even republicans may doubt whether the
&y, Pheaval that inaugurated the reign of “lib-
fre ’ZieqUality and Iraternity ” was not, with its wild
es .Of bopular passion, its orgies of savage re-
ay gs;‘ Its bitter and persistent war against all
fity, a calamity to be deplored rather than an
D, Slon for exultation.  Thoughtful Liberals, like
" 0ldwin Smith, have ceased to applaud it as
whi destineq though blood-stained deor through
to,, e nations, with France at their head, were
the Yance from the rule of the despot to the rule of
beg peol)lﬁ- The rule of the despot has not yet
tri). abo‘hshed; the rule of the people is still on its
LI th(’reat as have been th? gains of the centl{ry
above . at Fends to place the 1.nterests of hu.manfty
abj, e. Interests of a class, it is, at least, magin-
¥, e;? Its grandest triumphs might have been won
g by t;l"ely .by norma.l and peaceful developm'ent
n‘&rk ¢ disorder, violence and outrage which
eve the events that began in 1789.
tvg s Ttheless, as it was in sequence of those
Yep ithat France for the first time became a
ense, tch’ and. as the actual régime is, in a certa.in
Iy € heir of the Revolution, it is not surpris-
distin at. the Government should have resolved to
Uy S‘“Sh in some worthy way the hundredth
tioy, "Sary of France’s anmuus mirabilis. Justifica-
Sup, °T the method chosen to commemorate the
"’ay ed Starting-point of modern political ideas
Beri, ¢ found in the fact that it was during the
& of of so-called popular sovereignty between the
ﬁrgte € monarchy and the establishment of the
[)ega PIte that the exposition of art and industry
%Qietye an institution in France. To what nation,
Ileedles °F individual the idea first occurred it is
divide ds ' inquire.  The honours are probably
l)‘lt be’ hot only between the countries of Europe,
%dethEen Europe and the East, between the
‘Orl S and the ancients, and between the old
I"lli() :nd the new. Tt is, however, in its inter-
ey e a."lfi‘universal character, especially, that the
% legg _‘bl‘tlons of our day differ from all the more
Exhibitsslmllar enterprises of any preceding age.
::t’()f OnOf raw material, of machinery, of works of
h\'e beee or. other industry or of several industries,
g an dn 8lven at various times in France, Eng-
ih&lf' Other countries during the last century and
::-ga“ized e of our own intendants, M. Hocquart,
fu"":’als a1 exposition of Canadian products—
d;s\“'h’i‘;%ds’ botanical specimens, grains, fruits,
b ‘}bueSSC Was opened in France in 1739, and is
tion l’ “htitled to rank as the first colonial exhi-
;‘}‘ibiti:nd N Europe. In 1757 France had an art
I(\ W, In 1761 the English Society of Arts
'.1‘798 Fcollectlon of various kinds of machinery.
"y exhor 20ce held the first of a series of indus-
Mltions, but so far was it from inviting

foreigners to contribute that a medal was offered
for the invention that should inflict the severest
blow on British industry. In 1801, 1802 and 1806
the experiment was repeated.  Then there was a
break which lasted till 1819, from which date
France had exhibitions every five years. The ex-
ample was followed on the rest of the continent—
Prussia, Italy, Switzerland, Spain and Sweden gét—
ting up like displays. In 1828 England had an
exhibition of arts and manufactures, and Ireland
another in the following year.  Though the results
were not so poor as the prophets of failure had fore-
told, they were not so encouraging as the promoters
desired. Such projects had, indeed, to struggle
against much prejudice and apathy in a great part
of the United Kingdom, even after the countries and
cities of the continent had taken them up with enthu-
siasm. During the generation between the accession
of George IV. and the opening of the great exhibi-
tion of 1851 there had been some twenty-five
national or local exhibitions on the continent.
There was hardly a country in Europe that was not
represented, while the United States and Canada
had also a share in the movement.

But as yet no government had departed from tra-
dition to the extent of inviting neighbouring countries
to take partin its exhibitions. Thatexample Great
Britain was to give the world. The proposal to
admit foreign competition—to institute a “ World’s
Fair”—had again and again been made by the
Society of Arts, but objections were as constantly
urged. The completeness and success of the Bir-
mingham exhibition of 1849 made it all the more
regrettable that foreigners had not witnessed it, and
that English exhibitors had no opportunity ot com-
paring their handiwork with that of their trans-
marine neighbours and rivals. It so happened that,
in the very same year, M. Buffet, the French Min-
ister of Conimerce, had been overborne on a like
proposal.  But the fact that such a proposal had
been made across the channel warned the members
of the Society of Arts that, if they did not act with
despatch, some continental competitor would wrest
from them the triumph on which they had set their
hearts—of instituting a universal exhibition. Some
of our older readers may recall the enthusiasm that
for a time pervaded the world of worl after the
opening of the Crystal Palace. Certainly Paxton’s
grand edifice—itself, in materials and design, an
illustration of the union of strength and beauty, of
art and industry—sheltered such a concourse of
workers and such a variety of work—not to speak
of the idlers—as few had previously dared even to
dream of as possible.  Not since the time of the
Roman Empire had such a Babel of tongues dis-
cussed subjects of common interest—and even under
the all-compelling genius of Roman sway types
that showed themselves in London had not yet been
heard of. It was a picture from Flaubert’s “ Sa-
lammbo,” enlarged, intensified, and, best of all, civil-
ized.

Since 1851 the universal exhibition has made the
round of the globe more than once—several times,
indeed. France was the first to follow suit. The
Paris Exhibition of 1855 excelled that of Iondon
in its display of the works of living artists. In
1862, London again, and in 1867, Paris again, re-
vealed their resources and inventions side by side
with the products of nature and skill from all over
the world. Vienna’s turn came in 1873 ; that of
Philadelphia, n 1876. The latter was, hke the
present French Exposition, a centennial celebra-
tion—suggested by the hundredth anniversary of
the Declaration of Independence. It began a

series of commemorations of which the end is not
yet.  Two years later France had another great
Lxposition Universale—Marshal MacMahon doing
the honours as Jocum tenens for his late master’s
heir, whenever he should come to his own again.
But eleven years have made a radical change in
the relations not only of the Bonapartists, but of all
the monarchical parties to the French nation, and,
in spite of Boulangism and of its own blunders, the
republic under M. Camot seems fairly stable.

For us the most interesting point in this retros.
pect is the share that Canada has had in the suc-
cessive exhibitions of nearly forty years. Natur-
ally, it is with our ancient and present metropolis,
with our fellow-colonists in other parts of the world,
and with our neighbours and kinsmen of the United
States, that we have had the closest relations. The
story of our progress during the last half century
might be gathered from the history of this exhibi-
tion movement at home and abroad.  Our Provin-
cial and Dominion Exhibitions, beginning with that
of Toronto in 1846, have kept pace with the gen-
eral movement of the age. In one respect, how-
ever, we have been left behind. Canada has as
yet had no universal exhibition, But our day is
approaching.  If Melbourne and Cape Town can
aspire to international exhibitions and centennial
commemorations, surely Quebec, Montreal, To-
ronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Victoria and
Vancouver, with records ranging from less than a
decade to over three centuries may presume also to
enter the lists. The year that crowns with the
laurels of four centuries the brows of America’s
rediscoverer is also the year in which Montrea]
completes her quarter millennium of existence as a
community. Tt will also close the first twenty-five
years of the Dominion’s career. Rarely does it
happen to a city to have a plea thus triply strong-—
@s triplex—for a festival of felicitation and hope.
To let it pass with its significance unrecognized
would be a crime of lese-magesté to our young
nationhood that would assuredly not go unpunished.
The foundation of Montreal—though prompted by
devotion rather than by motives of an industnal and
commercial character—was, in the nature of things
a grand step towards the conquest of the Contin:nt,
that lay between the pioneers and the Pacific.
Some years later the unforgotten taunt of “ Iachine »
was a prophecy destined to have fulfilment. Ang
now the goal of promise is in view to earnest eyes.
‘The celebration of 1892 will bring us appreciably
nearer to it.  But there is no time to lose. Three
years will soon pass and then the world’s eyes will
be upon us.  Let those, then, who would see Can-
ada take that place in the industry, the commerce,
the invention, the art, the science, the literature of
the civilized world, to which her resources. her
people, their origin and their annals entitle her, be
up and doing, so that so rare an opportunity for one
of the grandest celebrations of the century may not
be forfeited by apathy or mismanagement.

. —

HONI SOIT QUI MAL Y PENSE.

Two doves that God created without stain,
In whom no evil thought found ever rest,
Were billing in the sunshine, breast to breast
When, from above, a hawk swooped down a ;
With bitter speech, their fondness to restrain.
It smirched their lives with foulest thoughts expressed
And drove the two apart to east and west -
Nor can time give them innocence again, ’

main,

Is there among the old one single heart
* Honest and guileless, trustful of mankind
With any creed in purity of sou] ? ’
Why must the old in innacency find
Evil desires? Hawks that pure loves would part
Should blame themselves : all’s darkness to a mole,

Ottawa, ARTHUR WEIR,



IINION TLLUSTRATED. 11th May: 1589

THE

HON. THOS. RYAN, SENATOR. HON. ROBERT R, DICKEY, SENATOR,
From a photo. by Topley, From a photo. by Topley.

-OLD CANAL, GraNp R1vegr, Onr. :

From a drawing by J. W. H. Watts, R.C.A.




=]

th May, 1889
\

> J_*

HE

DOMINION ILLUSTRATECT.

293

HON. DAVID MILLS, M.P.

From a photo, by Topley.

ALONZO WRIGHT, M.,P,
From a photo. by Topley.

LOCK MASTER'S HOUSE, GraAND RIVER, ONT.
From a drawing by J. W. H. Waus, R.C.A.




294

THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED.

11th May. 1889

Trr HoNe G WU ALLAN, STEARIR OF TIE SLNATL, —
We present our readers in our present issue with a portrait
of the Hon. George William Allan, D.C.L., Chancellor of
the University of Trinity College, Toronto, and Speaker of
the Senate of the Dominion. This distinguished Canadian
was born, on the gth of January, 1822, in Toronto, where
his father, a prominent figure among the pioneer settlers of
Governor Simcoe’s time, had settled, and where he resided
till his death in 1853. In that city Mr. Allan, sr., was the
first postmaster and the first collector of customs, and was
for many years conspicuous among the leaders in commerce
and finance in Ontario. He served with credit in the war
of 1812-15, holding the rank of colonel in the militia, He
was, also, a member of the Executive Council, and during
the administrations of Sir F, B, Head and Sir George
Arthur, was a member of the Government. By his mother’s
side the Hon. G. W. Allan belongs to an old Loyalist family,
his maternal grandfather, Dr. John Gamble, having been a
surgeon in the Queen’s Rangers. Mr. Allan was educated
partly by private tuition, partly at Upper Canada College.
In 1837, on the outbreak of the Rebellion, he entered the
Bank Rifle Corps, of which Chief Justice Hagarty, Sir
Thomas Galt and other notable men were members. Hayv-
ing completed his legal studies with honour, he entered the
office of Messrs. Gamble and Boulton, and was called to
the Bar in Hilary term, 1846.  Before beginning practice,
he travelled extensively in Europe and the Kast, including
Egypt to the borders of Nubia, Syria, Palestine, Asia Minor,
Turkey and Greece, and was made a Fellow of the Royal
Geographical Society. In 1847 he served his native city as
an alderman, and in 1865 was elected Mayor. In 1858 he
was returned to the Legislative Council for the York
Division, a position which he retained till Confederation.
He was chairman of the Private Bills Committee in the
Council for several years. In 1867 he was called to the
Senate by Royal Proclamation, and has ever since been
most active in attending to his public duties. He has
served as chairman of the Private Bills Committee and of
the Standing Committee on Banking and Commerce. Last
year he was appointed Speaker of the Senate. Senator
Allan has always been a devoted advocate of advanced
education and of all higher culture. He was among the
earliest members of the Royal Canadian Institute, to whose
publications he has contributed and of which he has been
president.  Of Trinity College he has ever been a warm
friend and supporter., e has done much to promote and
encourage the study of art, has been president of the Ontario
Society of Artists and of the Art Union of Canada, and his
collection is one of the finest in the Dominion, Horticulture
is largely indebted to him, and his interest in volunteer
and militia matters has never flagged since in boyhood he
defended his country against aggression. He is Lieutenant-
Colonel of the Regimental Division of East Toronto and an
honorary member of the Queen’s Own, Mr. Allan is a de-
voted communicant of the Anglican Church, in the mis-
sionary work of which he takes an active share. The
Speaker of the Senate married, when quite young, the third
daughter of the late Sir John Robinson, Bart., Q.C., Chief
Justice of Upper Canada. That lady having died, while
sojourning at Rome in 1852, he married again, in 1857, the
third daughter of the Rev. F. Schreiber, formerly of Broad-
well Lodge, Essex, England.  He has a family of three
sons and three daughters.

THE Hox. THoMAs RYAN, SENATOR.—This esteemed
gentleman, whose portrait our readers will find on another
page of the present issue, was born at Ballinakill, in the
County Kildare, Ireland. Having completed his education
at Clongowe College, he came to Canada. Engaging in
commercial pursuits, hé became a leading member of the
firm of Ryan Bros. & Co., with which he was associated
until the year 1863. In the same year he presented himself
as a candidate for the representation of the Victoria division
in the Legislative Council, and, being elected, retained his
seat in that body until Confederation. In 1867, after the
passage of the British North America Act, Mr. Ryan was
called to the Dominion Senate by Royal Proclamation.
Both under the union of the two Canadas and under the ex-
isting federal régime, the Hon. Thomas Ryan has com-
manded respect for his ability and integrity. He has always
been an earnest and independent student of public questions,
and his judgment, especially on subjects connected with
commerce and finance, has in general been found to be
correct. In 1865, when it was deemed advisable to send
commissioners to the West Indies, Mexico and Brazil, with
a view to opening up trade relations between those countries
and Canada, Mr, Ryan was selected as one of the delega-
tion. He was chairman of the meeting of deputies trom
British North America, held at Detroit on the occasion of
the late Hon. Joseph Howe’s memorable address. He has
always taken a warm interest in the advancement of educa-
tion in this province, and has for years been one of the
members of the Catholic Committee of the Council of Pul-
lic Instruction. In politics Mr. Ryan is a Conservative,
He holds the rank of Lieutenant-Colonel in the militia. In
1871 he married Wilhelmina, second daughter of M. Charles
W. F. De Montenach, granddaughter of the late Baroness
de Longueuil and relict of the late M. Olivier Perrault de
Liniere, of Montreal.

THE Hon, R. B. DIcKEY, SENATOR,—The Hon. Robert

Barry Dickey, Senator of the Dominion, whose portrait
we have the pleasure of presenting to our readers, was
born in Amherst, Nova Scotia, where he still has his
home, on the 1oth of November, 1811. Ilis father, Mr.
Robert McGowan Dickey, represented Cumberland for fif-
teen years in the Nova Scotia Legislature, voluntarily re-
tiring in 1851, His mother was a daughter of Major Thos.
Chapman. By the father’s side Senator Dickey is of Irish
descent, his grandparents coming from the County Antrim,
in Ulster ; his mnther’s family was from Yorkshire. Both
families are largely represented among the descendants of
the eighteenth century settlers in Colchester, Hants and
Kings counties. To his grandfather belongs the honour of
devising the mode of reclaiming vast tracts of marsh land in
the last mentioned county. Mr. Dickey was educated at
Truro and Windsor. At an early age he was articled to the
late Judge Stewat, of the Vice Admiralty Court, then a
successful practitioner at Ambherst, with whom, in conse-
quence of his youth, he had to serve six years before being
old enough for admission as an attorney. Called to the
Bar in 1834, he soon succeeded to a lucrative practice and,
in 1863, was made Q.C.  He has been registrar, surrogate
and judge of, probate for nearly a quarter of a century. In
1858 and 1865 he was a delegate from the Nova Scotia
Government to the Colonial Office in connection with the
Intercolonial Railway. He was also delegate to the
Charlottetown and Quebec conferences relative to the feder-
ation of the provinces. Though in favour of union, he de-
clined to sign the (Juebec resolutions, as unfair to the
Maritime Provinces, but, after their modification, he sup-
ported the union in the Legislative Council, of which body
he was a member from 1858 till the passage of the British
North America Act in 1867. His earnest interest in all
questions affecting the public weal and his firmness in sup-
porting what he believed to be right, may be seen by the
record of his share in the debates and votes of his time. In
1867 he was called to the Nenate by Royal Proclamation.
Senator Dickey has been associated with some of the most
important business enterprises in his native province, such
as the Spring Hill Mining Company. He is at present a
sharegolder in the Amherst Boot and Shoe Factory. He
has travelled extensively in the United Kingdom and on the
Continent of Europe, and has crossed the Atlantic some
thirty somes. He is a steadfast member of the Presbyterian
Church, and is a Conservative, but both in religion and
politics his views are broad and generous. Senator Dickey
married in October, 1844, Mary Blair, third daughter of the
Hon. Alexander Stewart, C.B., and has three sons and two
daughters, all of whom, save the youngest son, are married.

Tue Hox. Davip Mivs, LL.B.  The name of the Hon.
David Mills is familiar to all readers of our Parliamentary
proceedings as one of our most earnest and eloquent public
men.  He was born in Oxford township, Kent county, Ont.,
on the 18th of March, 1831. The tamily to which he be-
longs is one of that race ot enterprising settlers who, after
the American Revolution, chose one or other of the regions
newly opened in the Maritime Provinces and in Upper Can-
ada as their future home. Nathaniel Mills had a trial of
both, for he first took land in Nova Scotia, where he
married the daughter of Capt. Harrison, of Cumberland
county. In 1817 Mr. N. Mills, with several others, moved
to the western part of Upper Canada, making his home in
Oxford township, on Talbot road, where he married again
and lived till bis death, in 1860. Mr. D. Mills, who is
Irish by his mother’s side, was educated at Michigan Uni-
versity, at which excellent institution he took the degree of
LL.B. In 1856 he was appointed superintendent of schools
for Kent county, a position which he held with acceptance
to the educational authorities and the public until 1867,
when he was chosen to represent Bothwell in the House of
Commons,  On the appointment, in 1876, of the Hon. D.
Laird as Governor of the Northwest Territories, Mr. Mills,
at the Hon. Mr. Mackenzie’s request, assumed charge of the
Department of the Interior, an office which he retained
until the resignation of the ministry in 1871, Mr. Mills isa
barrister by profession, though his caleer has been chiefly
devoted to education, to journalism and to politics.  Since
1882 he has been chief editorial writer on the London
Adzestiser, e is also the author of several pamphlets,
such as **The Present and Future Prospects of Canada”
(1860), and ¢ The Blunders of the Dominion Government in
Connection with the Northwest Territories” (1871). In the
House of Commons Mr. Mills is known as an eflective de-
bater. His grasp of public questions is based on careful
study and the habit of independent thought. As an antag-
onist, it is no play to meet him. But though a sturdy de-
fender of his views, Mr. Mills bears no malice, and his
friends are not limited to his own side in politics. In 1860
he married Miss M, J. Brown, of Chatham, by whom he is
the father of three sons and three daughters. On another
page our readers will find Mr. Mills’ portrait.

LigvT.-CoL. ALoxzo WRiGHT, M. P.—This gentleman,
whose portrait our readers will find in another part of this
number, has long been intimately associated with the pro-
gress of Ottawa County. His grandfather, Philemon
Wright, was the founder of the village ot Hull, whither he
had come from Woburn, Massachusetts, in 1797. Sonn
after his arrival, he engaged in the lumber business, in which
he carried on extensive operations. His services 1n the de-
velopment of the country were appreciated by his being
elected its first representative in the Legislature of this
province.  Bytown, now the city of Ottawa, thé capital of
the Dominion, had, meanwhile, begun to grow up on the
opposite side of the river, and the country around had
awakened from its obscurity and became the seat of a thriv-
ing population.  For the example of Philemon Wright had
been contagious, and other men of enterprise had invested

amé
their capital and given employment to hundreds in the f:?,
great lumber industry. Lieut.-Col. Tiberius Wright ¥ 120
son of the founder of Hull, and the father of Col. Alo
Wright, whom, as soon as his education was complete®s
associated with himself in business. The grﬂ“dso? his
Philemon Wright inherited the energy and resource ©
race. He has always interested himself in agriculw"f);:iety
been president of the County of Ottawa Agricultura] a5
and a director of that of Ottawa city. Though eisb
ranged himself on the Conservative side in politics, he o ®
no means a narrow-minded partisan, but, on the CO“Fraed at
man of broad views. In his political career he has almor its
utility rather than display, yet, when occasion calls c
there are few members of the House of Commons Wh° is
speak with more point, vigour and grace of style. of it
speech on the varied wealth of Canada, the beautyed by
scenery and the grand destiny that awaits it, pro‘“_pt‘ay' is
an early trip across the continent on the Pacific R}“I“ atal
memorable amongst the deliverances of our parliam€ Jaté
orators. Mr. Wright married Mary, eldest daughter Ofd{'etigh!
Nicholas Sparks,of Ottawa. Insocial life Mr.and Mrs. 5f-
are universally esteemed for their hospitality and couﬁev the
OLD CANAL, GRAND RIVER.—Whoever would kno'
physical geography of the Welland Canal and its B
from the turning of the first sod in 1824 till the daw? 0 Ww.
modern epoch, should read the ¢ Biography of the PO g4,
H. Merritt, M.P.,” by his son.  For its scenery, 31076 c¢
whole course of both the older and the later waterwa.y:s of
must take a summer ramble or trust to the iml?ress‘?m be
artists like Mr. Watts. The two engravings whic “5 ia:
found elsewhere are as strikingly suggestive of old 2% aut,
tions as they are happy in their revelation of a natura of ¢
that never grows old. ~ Mr. J. W, H. Watts is on€ ve D
most meritorious of our landscape painters. We 82" 9
portrait recently as a member of the Royal Canadia®
demy, which he has been since its formation. S0 the
LOCKMASTER’S HOUSE, GRAND RiIvER, ONT.— pob
artist surmised. Whether the surmise be correct °F with
Mr. Watts has made a fine picture, full of sympat
nature and of veneration for the genius loci. b b
ToroxTo FoourBaLL CLUk (Rucsy).—-This F]"th,x i
been, and is, so well known throughout all Ontario, surfof
preparing a photo of its members in this issue we fe€ an ol
pleasing a large number of our readers, The club 15 *" ipe
one, and has always been one «f the leading teams 5";)311 i
formation of the Football League. Last year oot com”
Toronto waned, and little interest was manifested 25 " pe
pared with former years. FYor the coming sumn‘eet‘,ng
promise of a successful team is good. At a recent 'Ij('owiﬂg
of the club, Col. Sweeny, president of the Argonaut i
Club, was elected, also, president of this club, and | ouﬂd
known push and energy as an enthusiastic sportsman 15 is! §
to make it succeed. The average weight of the tea® onﬂd
pounds, and a jollier lot of popular fellows cannot by
than the T. ¥. C.  The engraving is from a phOtOg':aptioﬂ’
J. Fraser-Biryce, from whom we have had many contr! wnlﬂ'
to this journal, among others, Agnes Thomson, the © cht
Reception Group in Toronto, the Royal Canad"mra her:
Club, ete.  Mr. Bryce is an artist as weil as a photo8! qudit
Low Tipk.—This engraving of the fine picture 0!~ ge8
explains itself.  The stranded craft, the somnol€ e hes”
waiting placidly till the unlading is finished and tmsel"es
the only language —an uncouth tongue to all but theZr,.8
and their masters— that they have learned, the Sun‘m €5 0
halo through the sombre sky that lightens up the ' se ake
the barren sea,” and other details needless to 'lﬂd,‘cat cht?
an effective fout ensemble.  In technique there 15 7 yd.
admire in the execution of water beach and molﬂed N whi‘fh
HiGH BRIDGE, ROSEDALE, TORONTO.— Rosed? ec’i], s
oflers so many tempting glimpses to the artist’s pe? ho
one of the most delightful spots in the neighl""’formefly
Toronto. It takes its name from Rosedale Houses roviﬂ"c'
the home of Mr. Stephen Jarvis, Registrar of the P a sio
and afterwards of his son, Sheriff Jarvis, The old 12 . (lli
still or recently to be seen, a conspicuous featur raC‘i
landscape, was always noticeable for the romantic cve,]ook.
of its situation, on the crest of a precipitous bank oraving;
ing deep winding ravines. The bridge in our e"gny.sid
not the only one spanning the ravines, whose m# L
beauty is the charm of this suburban wilderness .
bridges of Rosedale are a study in themselves. Thesé g" )
Thr HORTICULTURAL GARDENS, TORONTO.— a of“’
dens, which have for some years past been owned bY upy
pany called the Toronto Horticultural Society, orboll
great part of the quadrangle between Gerrard, Jands
Carlton and Jarvis streets, and contain ten acres of ] ¢ 10 d’;
of which were in 1856 conveyed by deed of 8" s .
society by the Hon, G. W. Allan (whose portrait a}i)]fle aﬁ;
this number), the other five being purchased some U e s
by the City Council and leased to the society. g offef
are tastefully laid out and carefully tended, 9““ the aty’
pleasant spot for rest or recreation to the people © ) in ‘:‘f
A stately pavilion (conspicuous in our engraving "adapt
style of the Crystal Palace, and three storeys highy lsAno !
to the use of concerts and other entertainments- dds "%
feature of the gardens is a fine fountain, which aeP 1310“
little to the ornamentation of the grounds. 'Excadmi by
specially engaged for some amusement to which peal
is obtained by paying, these spacious, handsome a0 e
c coutlly

grounds are open to the public.
. 4
Batiscan makes its way to the St. Lawrence, int¢ et

istor)?

ON THE BATiscAN RivER.—Rising in Quebe
X

pours its waters near the bridge that bears its “ameijatle’of
its head waters are lakes abounding in tns}l- Scener)’ﬁ
ascend the river as far as St. Genevieve. 'l!w resque’ i
the river is varied and in places extremely pict!
our engraving shows,
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’110(3?“: ETERNITY. —This stupendous promontory is, 'lsr
the Of our readers are aware, situated on the south shO}e o
in [};i:g“e"a)'q some forty miles from its mouth.  The ]“ ater
Loog Part of the river is remarkably deep-—in some places,

e ¢ ot Charles Sangster has well described the grand-
of the sCene ;

Nature has here put on her royalest dress,
And Cape Eternity looms grandly up,

Like o god reigning in the wiiderness,
H«)!dmg communion with the distant cope,

I"}{:rpre!ing the stars’ dreams, os they ope

Their silver gates, where stand his royal kin.
* g s .

A decp and overpowering solitude
Reigns undisturbed along the varied scene,
wilderness of beauty, stern and rude,
. undulating swe'ls of wavy green;
Soft, airy slopes, bold, massive and serene ;
Rich in wild beauty and sublimity,
From the fair summuts in their piney sheen
Down to the shadows thrown by rock and tree
Along the dark, deep wave that slumbers placidly.

-® -

AUSTRALIA.
PR()(;REss, Prorre aND Porrtics.

As Parr V. 3
a5 thi’““ﬁating the difference between conditions
thep, ) €Xist in Australia, and as we may imagine
h°rne 0 be, the following description of a squatter?
q“otat' Y Mr. James A. Froude is well worthy o
« 1011.’

!ofal re 'magine a wild track of foresgt, a grea_.(tj Pas;
tm aNge ;" a wooden hut run up 1n the mi st}(l)
tapg o dogs, horses, cattle, all semi-savage ; bush-
hef§,.e 'S not far off ; the native blacks retreating
pit&lif 0 advancing civilization ; and the rudelhos;
“Picty f nomad settlers.” ‘What is the reality:
Sre, e to yourselves high-trimmed hedges of ever-
hyp, > & sight at intervals of a sheet of water over-
o Vith Weeping willows ; what might have been
t(’llganclem Scotch manor-house, solidly built of
Uiy} '*WN granite, the walls over-run with ivy and
L"Wn .lng Toses ; a clean mown and carefully watered
a0 tennis court and croquet ground ; everything
theg ¢t in the house and out as could be four’l,d in
'I‘heumr)f residence of an English nobleman.
ang - POsition of the planter is, in many respects,
My, % I think, in the hotter parts of the continent,
Play polflts of resemblance to that of the southern
distfier of twenty-five years ago. In the Mackay
e o Queensland a planter recently cleared in
s“chealr 200,000 profits on his crops, and in the
$475 oding year sold one of his plantations for
‘“gar’°~°°» and the other one for $425,000. The
Phe, ¢ mdustr)’ of this colony is a most important
ing . Otal valye of sugar grown in 1882 and 1883
fayy, oA milliong. While, however, the profits are
tly, € trade itself is one involving an enormous
g 15 o Capital, with a heavy current expendgture,
ou'ed e Solutely dependent upon a supply of col-
Nagjy “Abour, © g is obtamed by importing
g b or « Kouakas,” from the South Sea Islands
nati"e{)nng them for a term of three years. The
n]uch lackg are practically useless as labourers, and
while *f the Plantation work is of such a nature that
?'lge, i D will not, or cannot, perform it. Muc}}
ku&eng? felt, however, by the labouring classes o1
oy 0d at these importations, though it is wel
lndllstrthat Without some such assistance the sugar
; Agitg Would speedily become a thing of the past.
e a o : Das set in by these classes for Legisla-
: %Velon I the matter, and this in turn has caused
b No ent amongst the planters for the separation
e S0l 2€ensland from the southern portion of
l'%’ at Y, Which would apparently solve the prob-
®in gy “AStfor the present, as all the sugar districts
goperhae northern part, o ,
R Us on S the phase of Austrahap life least kpqwn
hang; this side of the globe is that of mining.
{e%rs a ' and exciting was the wild rush of thirty
“s}‘“g [,go to the Victorian gold fields. Less inter-
h()h .- ore fruitful is the steady toil of to-day.
:?lﬂ}’ p; Not heard of Ballarat, the Eldorado of that
od, the diggings where adventurers from
the world flew upon the soil with their
Uy, the 5 Ovels, some to light on nuggets which
il Millionaires, some to toil on unrewarded
wong Y dropped to the ground. It is now the
%og MY i Victoria and a prosperous town of
Rockhampton, the second largest
ilners < ueenshnd, owes its existence to a rush of
$hopy Used by a rumored discovery of gold. In
Me there were more than 50,000 men de-
]lttley Steamers on the Dbanks of the Fitzroy,
F' o means of procuring food and small

t

chance of getting away again. The result wasf t}}le
founding of the present aty. lhe_careero dt e
miner s a peculiar one.  Toiling on day after day,
week after week, undism'ayed by failure anq o'ftcn
unelated by success, until the moment comes )\ he;}
something compels him 1rresistibly to squandq ‘;11
that he has gained. The Instant this happens' ¢
knocks off work and a strange change sefvzms'to
occur; not only does the gold which he has taken
such pains to collect become worthless, but ap}iq(g-
ently it becomes an encumbrance which somgd 1 ;
den” law of his nature obliges him to get‘ nd of
without delay.  The history of these new color‘nes
teems with examples in every profession and oc'cu;
pation of money quickly made and hghtly .lo‘st ; 0
vast fortunes squandered in the attempt to mcr}::ase
them ; and of men who, starting with nothing, a.v(e1
by their own exertions and perseverance amasse
‘oloss 1th.

LO]I\OTT;IG:L?S as are the instances of enormous
wealth gained in mining, the history of the Aufstra_
lian colonies perhaps does not afford a score of ex
amples where money so gained has not'dotr‘)e mglrg
harm than good. ~An incurable mania ‘ for wi
speculation, or else a career of mad dls‘?lpamf?;i
seems to be the usual result.  One mstarvlce I \\1A
relate on the authority of a recent trz}vcller. A
miner struck gold one day. In a short time }ée was
in receipt of $2,500 a day from his claim an Lhmli
tinued at that figure for a long period. It _he‘ a
simply waited and held on to his money is lt.(,l:’l)nl(i
in, he would have soon become one of ‘t e ric e‘d
men in Queensland. He taught himself to read
and write, but instead of settling into a quiet aLn
useful citizen took to .w11d speculations in ot ef
mines, in race horses, in wheat—in almost e]vetr):j
thing; drank very heavily, and finally gor{))pe e _
his downward career (so goes the story) by ecBom_
ing a member of the Legislative Assembly at hnst
bane. His bankruptcy was announced a shor

1 . Comment is unnecessary.

tm']F higK/Iount Morgan mine in Queensland nl)'ay be
taken as an example of .the wealth whxc'h 1;3 in
Australian soil. ~ This discovery of gold is sai t(:
have been the largest and richest in quality iver ye
made in any part of the world. A ninth share 1}1:
the property lately sold for $155,000, a price ;”milcl
below 1its value, the purchaser being one od e
shareholders. It is estimated that the top lode o;
seam of gold alone will yield over $45’90}?’900t l?
clear profit. Queensland besides is ric 11}1] _the
possession of beautiful brilliants, garnets, szzlp_»p 1resci
topazes and diamonds, while a patch of ’ 1a.n}gnd
country in New South Wales is said to have tyle e
recently in the course of a year upwards of 4,000
of those precious stones.

Toronto J. CaASTELL IlOPKINS.
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GRAND MUSICAL FESTIVALS,

QUuEEN’s HALL, MAY 13th AND 14th.

The concerts to be given on the 13th and 14th (;)fn;};e
present month by the distinguished young prima oher,
Emma Juch, and the famgus art}:stein?zt“?}fgo;qng:r}{mh I,
will draw without urging those who j TAh ch is

he rare talent by whx.ch she is supported. ) he young
]a):l(}nta donna’s impersonitlo?sEcif :I?;gge&t’% el:g‘ri: e}’u;:;d lor:‘
< ice in ¢ Orpheus,” of Els: ] s
sl":\lrre);gicf)ther characters which can only behmtcrprzt(;eg ht;)rr
consummate genius thoroughly cultwated,fav? r:: de her
name a household word with all loxfer.s. 0 ts&ze - sounds
throughout this continent. In fact, it is no too much to
describe Miss Juch as the foremost Arr{grlhcz;} daﬁw 9 Doth
on the concert and operatic stages. Wit 131 e Teres
Herbert Foerster (prima (!onna soprar}a)l; it;})g) nes o
Ricketson (tenor), Signor G. Campanari (M:}r h,was, thé
Babcock (bass), it might be‘thought ;hat blss J}l]ltct as th
central figure in a combination not often brought together.
Bat rh 'gi more still to give it strength. and prestige.
S elel ss Perotti, who is also of the Festival company,
e JU; famous tenor heard in the New World since
I\S\'tlg;t:l)oﬂnd‘ Miss Adele Aus der Ohe, whose ﬁ’nger; \\;’1“
touach th‘e piano (a * Steinway”), is the pro&egf;eyce)rmh%n
Biilow and of Liszt. The cbonductor is Mr.M a;} ;“x thn.
The violinist and violoncellist are Messrs. M. Ben x and
V. Herbert. The Grand Symp}'xgng og_t)lgsttrhac c(:)r;;:zs.tras

; inent musicians :
(S)(tznllizst(gnt:Sd n;\oes\t\ iglrllr’l? t\\'e trust lhz}u}t 7VII‘r C. :}. ligll'lrlfes,
who has made the arrangements for the : est;\l;.l ,n';\ |whiCh

ive that appreciation from the Montreal public to ,
flit;‘:nttl:utsiait]ic devotion to the promotion of t;let !ixgh:::
musical culture in the city'e.ntlt]es him. g‘n‘)rk(tes z;ln(s‘ Sec
announcement in our advertising columns. licke sand full
»articulars may be obtained at l\qrdheu}le!'s rrllut are-
;1‘ use, 1833 Notre Dame street. Subscription lists
fo(:md ’at the Windsor and other hotels and at the music stores,
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The Hon. Mrs. Maxwell Scott, of Abbotsford, is pre-
paring for the press some more journals of her grandfather,
Sir Walter.

Mr. Froude’s Irish romance, just published by Messrs.
Longmans, Green & Co., is called *The Two Chiefs of
Dumboy : an Irish Romance of the Last Century’ and is
said to be the story, dramatised and embellished, of a real
episode in the annals of English rule in Ireland.

The Hon. Eugene Schuyler publishes in the May Scribner's
some very interesting reminiscences of ¢Count Leo Tolstoi
Twenty Years Ago.” when he was one ofa remarkable group
of Russian writers, Mr., Schuyler was a visitor at Tolstoi’s
home, and had many long and intimate conversations with
him, which are now, for the first time, published. The re-
collections will be concluded in the June number.

In Zhe Antiguary, My, Philip Normar has commenced a
series of illustrated "papers on *London Sculptured House
Signs.” The author has found about forty of these relics
of the seventeenth century, and notes the similarity between
them and the sculptured signs used by the Romans, for in-
stance, the well-known terra cottn bas relief of two men
carrying an amphora, and the figure of a goat at Pompeii,

Mr. G. G. Gribble, in a comimunication to the Literary
Werld, writes of the plan of binding magazine articles: ¢
introduced the plan mentioned some few years since into my
own tmall collection, and I am pleased to find it endorsed
by such good authorities. I have found it convenient to
make separate volumes of articles, say forty or fifty, on any
favorite author or subject, and separate volumes of miscel-
laneous articles, of which [ might have two or three only on
one subject. T have had bound up with the articles a few
clean sheets of suitable paper, and on these write an index,

I heartily join in the appeal to publishers not to allow the
articles to overlap,

The Archalogical Review contans a contribution from
Major C. R. Condor on * The Three Hieroglyphic Systems’
—the Egyptian, the Cuneiform, and the Altaic or Hittite,
He has reached the conclusion that the Altaic is more primi-
tive than either of the others-—¢(1) because of the fowness
of the emblems ; (2) because there do not appear to be any
determinatives, the writing being ideographic rather than
syllabic ; (3) because of the pictorial character of the em-
blems ; (4) because of the method of arrangement of the
writing in lines running horizontally, while the words are in
vertical columns ; this is the old Akkadian arrangement of
the texts at Tell Loh; (5) the absence of **included ” or
clearly compound emblems.’

Mrs. Wyndham Hill, authoress of “Checkmated,” etc.,
of the New Zealand and Australian press, is now, says the
West Middlesex Standard, on a visit to Ealing with a view
of collecting material for her work, She has visited Kew
Gardens, and expresses herself as much pleased with the
wonderful manner in which Miss North has executed her
work in so naturally depicting with the brush the wild
flowers of every land. Mrs. Hill has been a world-wide
wanderer, and has seen these children of the wilds growing
in their native beauty.  Mrs. Hil] passed through America
during the terrible blizzard. She has during the past three
months ‘‘done ” Ireland in the face of open rebellion against
the Coercion Act, and thrilling stories she tells of her ex-
periences.

In his work on the Philosophy of Mysticism, translated
into English by Mr, C. C. Massey, Herr Carl du Prel has
some interesting remarks on the phenomena of dream life,
¢ Our ordinary waking consciousness depends on the cerebral
nervous system, and our nerves are only capable of convey-
ing a number of impressions in a given time. In dreams it
is quite otherwise. Napoleon was asleep in his carriage
when an infernal machine exploded under it. The report
roused him from a long dream in which he was crossing the
Tagliamento with his army, and was received by the cannen
of the Austrians, so that he sprang up with the exclamation :
¢We are undermined,” and awoke, The whole of this dream
must have occurred in the moment of awaking, and the in-
stances of people recalling the events of their whole life in
drowning are familiar. From this du Prel argues that our
dream consciousness is independent of the cerebral nervous
system, and has a dile.ent measure of time from that which
prevails in our waking states,

Mr. A. S. Arnold, in his biography of Carlyle, sides very
decidedly with the husband in the little diderence known as
the Ashburton affair: It mattered not how many heroes she
found, so long ashe religiously never found anether heroine
but Jane Welsh Carlyle. But....a lady appears upon the
scene, every whit her equal in intellect, vivacity, personal
graces, and conversational powers; nay, more than that,
her superior in some things personal and in all things tem-
poral—superior by birth, rank, wealth and influence.” That
this lady generously shared with her all her earthly advan-
tages, treated her with markedA attention, showered benefits
upon them both, in no way mitigated the envy, hatred and
malice burning so furiously in Jeannie’s rebellious little heart.
This trial proved her heart was narrow --harrower even than
her husband ever dreamt it could be, The terrible eflect of
this ever-smouldering jealousy towards this generous, sympa-
thetic, and gifted lady, spoilt many years of Jeannie’s life,
alienated her from her unchangeable, faithfu] husband, and
turned all the sweets of friendship to gall,
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WILLIAM KIRBY.

Brief mention has already been made of the
paper on William Kirby, the author of *'The
Chien d'Or,” »The U. E.”, *Pontiac,” and other
works in prose and verse, read by Mr. W. D, Light-
hall, before the Society of Canadian Literature.
We are happy to be able, in this issue, to present
our readers with the substance of it.

William Kirby is one of that generation of our
Zittérateurs which may be called the earliest.  That
generation, including Heavysege, Sangster, Mc-
Lachlan, Mrs. Moodie, Haliburton, and some
whose names are too near our Society for conven-
lent mention, stood mainly in the peculiar position
of having brought their culture and talents into the
country from the mother-islands, but of having also
—almost all—through long residence, developed an
attachment of great strength to Canada. How
complete their adoption of the new nationality was
is one of the interesting features of their works.

The author of “The Chien d’Or,” our finest
novel, is no longer a young man. His family emi-
grated to America while he was a boy, in 1832,
leaving his English birthplace, Kingston-upon-Hull.
He had the advantage of studying in Cincinnati
under a celebrated schoolmaster, who taught litera-
ture and philosophy and who is said to have kept
a remarkable and somewhat famous institute.  Wil-
liam Kirby then came to Montreal for a short time
and, in 1829, established himself in Upper Canada,
where he was editor, for twenty years, of the
Niagara AMas.  In that beautiful and historic
place, in the neighbourhood of the great Falls and
of the battlefields of Queenstown Heights and
Lundy’s Lane, he was wonderfully drawn to the
traditions of the Loyalists. This was partly due to
his own descent, partly to the fact that he had mar-
ried into a family which had greatly distinguished
itself on the Loyalist side during the Revolutionary
struggle.  The first fruits of his reflections on the
theme which had such an attraction for him was a
poem entitled +*The U. E.”, a long epic in twelve
cantos and in Spenserian stanzas. Though defec-
tive in fire and literary finish, it is valuable as a
series of pictures of Loyalist personages and times.
Interspersed here and there are graphic descrip-
tions—a genre which is one of our author’s fortes.

Mr. Kirby’s chief work is, undoubtedly, the novel
so well known as ““ The Chien d’Or, or “ The Golden
Dog.” In the course of his writings and travels
the author had become acquainted with some of the
best literary men in Canada, and among these with
Messrs. B. Sulte and J. M. LeMoine. The latter
relates the ongin of “’The Chien d’Or,” in the
words of the author himself, contained n a personal
letter of the date 1879.

I happened to be in Quebec in 1865,” says the letter,
““my business being to attend to a bill there pending in
Parliament. I bought one of your «Maple Leaves,” and the
account you gave of the Chien d’Or took my fancy very
much.  Sulte and I were sitting in the window of the St.
Louis Hotel one day, and 1 spoke to him about the story
and wanted him to write it out, and jestingly said that if he
would not write a novel on it, I would.  Sulte did not take
the fancy, and I thought no more about it until my return
home, when I found the Chien d’Or sticking like a burr to
my imagination, * * * and I wrote the story as 1 got
time, W, K.”

‘The MS. had a curious history. Sent to a great
London publishing house to be printed, it became
mislaid for several years, and was then discovered—
in the Grand Trunk Railway station at Toronto
Kirby, on getting it back again, worked 1t up, im-
proved and remodelled it, and finally that old
stand-by of Canadian authors, John Lovell, of
Montreal, published it for him. In the cloth-bound
form, and at that relatively early date, it turned out
a losing transaction for Mr. Lovell, but has since
succeeded far better in paper.  * It is widely read
in the United States,” says LeMoine, “and brings
us every year a certain number of tourists, curious
to examine old Quebec in detail.

This important work, the most widely read, ex-
cept, possibly, Haliburton’s ** Sam Slick,” of the
small class of Canadian fiction, vividly pictures the
showy but excessively corrupt closing years of the
Old Regime, when Bigot and his associates were
imitating the gay and wicked court of Versailles.
The Bourgeois Philibert, a merchant of gentle
origin and honest nature, offends these gilded scoun-

drels by his opposition to their aggressions. The
straightforward man, in reply to their msults, had
the boldness to build into the wall, over the door of
his mansion, a gilt sculptured tablet, representing a
dog gnawing a bone, with this inscription :

Je suis un chien qui ronge l'os,

En le rongeant, je prends mon repos,

Un jour viendra qui n’est pas venu

Que je mordrai qui m’aura mordu.
(The stone is at present built into the Quebec Post
Office, which replaces the house of the Bourgeois.)
The corrupt crew finally succeed in degrading a
fine young fellow, around whom they have thrown
their net of dissipation, to the point of running the
Bourgeois through with his sword while maddened
with drink, and the good man dies a martyr to the
cause of the people. The main current of the story,
however, is occupied with the progress of a daringly
wicked beauty, Angelique des Meloises, who con-
tributes to the murder of Philibert, but whose other
crimes are even darker. Her ambition is to dazzle
and marry the Intendant Francois Bigot, and
through his position and riches to get to Versailles
and conquer the King himself with her charms.
For this she discards her real lover, the young fel-
low referred to—Le Gardeur de Repentigny—and
instigates a murderess, [.a Corriveau, to the assas-
sination by poison, at midnight, of her gentle-hearted
rival, Caroline de St. Castin, Bigot’s real good-star.
In working out the career of Angelique, Kirby
gradually advances into his most powerful and
natural vein and produces fine situations of tragedy.
‘Though not without grave faults—among which
may be mentioned its great length, its somectimes
stilted style, the artificial character of the dialogue,
and the excessive and extravagant laudation of
everything Canadian,—* Le Chien d’'Or” presents
pictures of that picturesque epoch which are rich
in their fulness of historic detail. There are pas-
sages in it of the highest order of literary workman-
ship—powerful expressions of passion, admirable
pieces of description and considerable dramatic
skill in the the contrast of character and motive.
Mr. Kirby has. indeed, tried his hand at the drama,
having written three plays, * Beaumanoir,” ** Joseph
in Egypt,” and “ The Queen’s Own.”  Of more
pertinence to us are his “ Canadian Idylls,” which,
next to “ Chien d’Or,” are, I think, worthy of atten-
tion. Of the series, I consider *“Spina Christi”
the finest, as it is, from the measure chosen, the
most musical. The legend with which it deals is
one attached to an aged thicket of thorns at Niagara
called currently “the French thorns,” on account
of their having been originally planted by the gar-
rison of the fort there in the times of the French.
These old thorns are of the species known as spina
christi ; whence the title of this idyll.  Kirby’s
archaic language and versification in the poem are
masterly. ¢ Pontiac,” also “Bushy Run” and
“The Lord’s Supper in the Wilderness,” may be
particularly recommended, of these idylls, and it is
a pity the parts of the series have not been put
together.

Mr. Kirby, though a man of seventy, 1s, In
appearance, as in literary power. much younger,
and might pass for fifty-five. He is of full figure
and stature and somewhat stout. He has been a
member of the Royal Society of Canada since its
formation, and takes much interest in its proceed-
ings. In politics he is a Conservative ; in faith, an
Anglican.  His dealings and views are gentle,
broad and courteous. He has for over twenty
years been Collector of Customs at Niagara, and is
a Justice of the Peace of Lincoln County. He has
two sons.  There is no Canadian man of letters who
enjoys more unreservedly or more justly than Win,
Kirby the esteem of those who know him.

— - - ® - —

THE PLANETS IN MAY.

INCREASING LENGTH OF 1HE DAYS—MORNING AND
EVENING STARS.

During May the speed of the sun visibly slackens
as it moves from the vernal equinox toward the
summer solstice, its increase in northerly declination
being only a little over half of that during the
month of March. It rises on the 1st at 4.59 a.m.,
and on the 31st at 4.33 a.m., the length of the days
increasing 54 minutes.

‘The May moon falls on the 15th at 1.34 a.m
It is in perigee, or nearest the earth, on the 16th
It begins its series of many conjunctions promptly
on the 1st, with Neptune, and marks the relative
position of the other planets as it passes them 11
successive conjunctions.  Saturn, Uranus, Jupitel
Venus, Neptune, Mars and Mercury bemng the
order in which these events occur.  Mercury 1s an
evening star throughout the month.  On the 1st, at
3 o'clock in the afterncon, it 1s nearest the sun an
on the same day reaches its greatest brilliancy. OP
the 6th it is in conjunction with Mars, heing abouf
1 © north of that planet.  Neither of these planets
can be found without artificial aid excepting for 2
few evenings before and after the 24th, at whic
date Mercury is at its greatest castern elongatiom
and can be found near the western horizon.

Venus, having had a most brilliant career as
evening star, is now the queen of the morning he#”
vens.  Her companion, for a while, will be Jupiteh
but he will leave her in her glory in June and joI!
the evening planets.  Her delicate pearly lustr
grows dim as her crescent wanes, the period of he?
stay above the horizon getting gradually shorter 3
she approaches the sun. This brightest of }he
starry gems when viewed through a telescope 15 @
sphere in gibbous phase, shining with an intensé
brightness and surrounded by a dense atmospher¢
that hides her real face so completely as to leave
but small hope that the impenetrable veil will ever
be pierced by human eye. Venus has a retrograd€
motion until the rgth, from which date until the en
of the month she has a direct motion. .

Mars, an unpretending ruddy planet in compar®
son with the gorgeous coioring of Venus, is evening
star and is slowly approaching the sun, and is to b¢
found south of the Pleiades and west of Aldebaral
and it will require unusually keen vision to discover
the position of our near neighbour, who next yeaf
will be the admiration of all observers.

Jupiter is a morning star and has a retrograd®
motion of 2° 16, rising on April 3o at 11.22 p.n
The early hours therefore are honored by his pre>”
ence, and as he pursues his course until the early
dawn causes him to be lost, he is fair to behOl(?’
getting brighter and brighter as the month advance
his diameter increasing from 40”. 6 to 43”. 8. JuP!
tet is in opposition with the moon on the 17th, pass”
ing within 15’ of each other. .

Saturn is the evening star, having a direct motio?
of 1° 42, or, in other words, has an eastery
course which continues until the end of the yearl
The bright star Regulus, in the constellation of 1.€%
and Saturn are slowly approaching each other, a“.s’
as the star is fixed, the movement of the planet !
very apparent as the distance is slowly lessen€®
The soft mellow light of this planet dims as .
approaches the sun and gets further and furthe
from the earth.

Uranus, another of the evening stars, rises at 4
p-m. and sets about an hour before sunrise on ! .
15t of the month.  Its great distance may be s0m¢”
what better understood when we consider that ns
diameter is less than four seconds of arc. I’c
planet, invisible (o the naked eye, may be fl‘”.t
accurately defined in position by the star Spica!
the constellation of Virgo. o

Neptune, the most distant of the planets, f‘]s]
evening star, is twice in conjunction with the moot
on the 1st and 28th, and with the sun on the.f-’zr,1 é
on which day Neptune, Sun and Earth are in in
in the order named.

—_— - ® - — - —

MURIEL.

Five fairy years of sunshine and of flowers,
Sweet Muriel, have bloomed beneath thy feet,
Which lightly tread where slow the moments meet
In silence stealing through thy childhood’s bowers.
Some day, dear little heart, Life’s precious hours
From thee will pass away on pinions fleet ;
Some day, O darling one, the flowers sweet
May fade, and Life’s soft sunshine fill with showers.
Hast thou not heard the dead leaf flitting by,
On autumn wings uplifted to the sky ;
Hast thou not seen upon the summer lake
The sullen cloud in golden showers break ?
O holy angels thronging the blue air,
Lead ye the little feet o'er pathways fair !

Picton. HeLEN M. MERRILL
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“1

“is a land

of o Teland,” says Lady Wilde (¢ Speranza”),
hi]mlStS and mystic shadows; of weird silences in the lonely

Is, ang fittul skies of deepest gloom, alternating with

e:;ﬁ'?v(’lls sunset splendours. ~ All this fantastic caprice of an
the Ir?r)'mg atmosphere stirs the imagination and makes
The 1sh people strangely sensitive to spiritual influences.
‘ime); Sse visions and dream dreams, and are haunted at all
are 1)'an ever present sense of the supernatural.  They
Lag ade for worshippers, poets, artists, musicians, orators.”
Yy W ilde is not alone in placing a strong stress on the
ate ISI traits in the mental outfit of the Irish race. The
en atthew Arno]f] and I"rofessor‘ Henry Morley have
terisﬁequal}y emphatic in their appreciation of those charac-
e CCIS-. I'he latter goes so far as to maintain that but for
of ¢ eltic element in England’s composite nationality, some
neVere ]‘{grandest triumphs of English literature and art would
Contrip ave bgen won. In Canada the Celt has ceytam]y
domg; uted his full share to whatever excellence in the
Tealmn ot letFers or in the various provinces of the great
Vateq of art (not to speak of the still more fruitfully culti-
fields of science) we have as yet been able to achieve.
Pertas Proportion of that sum total of Celtic achievement
e Ins to Scotland, and how much of it may be justly as-
ﬁlishtlg Ireland, two important works, ‘“The Scot in
ay ho; orth America” and ¢The Irishman in Canada,”
in the? D us to decide. - From the enumeration of celebrities
is o atter ol: these contributions to our history, one name
vohmsent.“ We ﬁnfi it, however, on" the title-page of the
of thel? .I\Lc}}olfls Flood I)z{\'ln, and no more thorough type
avi tish Zittératenr has Canada been favoured Vylth.‘ Mr.
. 1 has all the versatility of his race—he is a historian, a
chag. an orator, a wit, a statesman. Mirth and melancholy
€ each other over his expressive features. Brimful of

i t"atUre,'he can be malicious on occasions, and woe be-
Tetor € assailant who'comes wsthm reach of his ever ready
Weer, thh Is not, however, with any passage-of-arms be-
foe ¢ ¢ member for Regina and some rash Parliamentary
Poe at we have to deai, but with Mr. Davin the pioneer
Whi of the Northwest. The handsome little volume, in
of his claim to this distinction is made, ““Eos: an Epic

artist;,

Leatde D‘j‘“’n,” was published at Regina, N.W.T., by the
“amee‘r Company. 'The poem which gives the book its

1S no stranger to us, But we have it here in a revised
.,SCUZZIZFge(l form, preceded by a reply to the critics who
i el_esf. it on its first appearance. ¢“Eos” is to us more
Wythol ng from its abundance of local touches than from its
fieq  ogical basis, with which we are not altogether satis-
d“&am e are z}ssured _that Mr. Davin (l.rean'xe(l it, apd
the ss are notoriously given to anomalous situations. With
acgq €ntences of the preface, however, we are in the fullest

fon o | ‘“Iam a Northwest man and I think the cultiva-
graip taste and imagination as important as the raising of
lectu;; The raising of grain will bring us wealth, but intel
our p, Progress, on which again the highest development of
aterial resources depends, will be slow unless all the

facyl,:
c}launl:;efh()f the mind are stimulated. ']?1e greatest mer
ang ¢ “{Orl(.l ever saw were highly cultivated men, great
ke n elscnmmatmg patrons of literature, with not merely a
Quick Y€ to the profit of a commercial transaction, but a
kngy, 20 true sense of literary excellence ; and I rejoice to
that tt 4t we have on many of our farms educated men, and
Who hae SaSkatcl.u:wan can boast of a successful merchant,
S Won a high place in the rank of Canadian poets.

(Th
Neey "Clerence here is to Mr. Charles Mair, F.R.S.C.) We

empllir; Canada, genera!ly, a broade.r i'ntellec.tual air; re-
Cop, Tactn from thp domination of 5019115(5, with hearts as
Withip ed as their culture ; the consciousness that we have
Svery Ourselves all that can make a great people; and
tenq Step toward the creation of a Canadian literature

lieve?’ hasten the new and bgtter era, ‘in whose advent I
y t}la.t . Of Mr. Davin’s help in hastening that era we can
Whay o hlt 1s earnest and honest, that he has testified of
Are o 125 Seen and felt, and that his merits, like his faults,
l"“Slra oWn and no other’s. We ‘have not space for much
ay eXtrgon of Mr. Davin’s thought and style, but will give
Prairie ot ?r two from his description of ¢“the hroad brown

> . .
" Hereisa picture of sky and land :

* %
¥ s beauty must be seen from earth,

Tts dazzling, glowing skies all clear of cloud
:‘ fervent with the sun-god’s strongest beams,
: Strewn with soft white pillows tier on tier ;
P SWans at rest upon a sea of blue,
i €Y rise from rim to top o’ the sky’s great womb,
Uitful of beauty, gendering all the wealth
4 Yellow grain and roots, and all green things,
Ang f’()Wers that shine as if sun-rays took root,
shredded stars in balmy dewy nights
B :re broadcast sown to be the stars of earth :
naue-bells, the sun-flower small and great, the rose,
'oe Crocus and anemone, the wild
Nolvulus, and thousands more I love,

A 4
. nd daily scent and see but cannot name.

in .
Mot I”a];(tar-e 1S a contrast between the present and the re-

*
Pam: * Sce where the iron horse
Lony” puffs out smoke and snorts and cries and bears
; tr'fun§ thro’ what was wilderness a year
BO; flinging his smoke aloft he makes
Wp::sl;:g cloud. Upon these plains immense
re gﬁ ere and there the signs of man at work
Man et;]n, it is but yesterday the red
Pyes the poor savage, chased the buffalo.
ut een him Ill‘hIS prime and his decay ;
» Save the wi'd ox and his pursuers,

T'his land has been a solitude since it

Was heaved up from the sea. For centuries 2¥—

Oh'! yes, for thousands those bright lakes have shone,

Unmark’d ; the wild ducks lived upon their breasts

Nor feared the fowler’'s shot ; the roses bloomed ;

The gopher dug his hole and stood erect,

And ran and lived his lonely graceful life,

And played among the grasses and the flowers ;

The ground-lark sang ; the prairie hen and plover

“I'heir broods unharmed reared ; the antelope

At times a prize to the Indian’s arrow fell ;

‘The wolf, at all hours, prowled in search of prey ;

But not a trace of man, save when the chase

Brought savage hunters from their river’s marge,

The beautiful wooded vales of the Qu’Appelle,

Saskatchewan and streams subsidiary.
On another page we give one of the finest compositions in
the book, under the heading of ¢ The Indian’s Song.” To
us not the slightest virtue of Mr. Davin’s verse is the
thoroughly Canadian spirit with which it is impregnated
throughout.

¢“The Future of the Empire,” by Alexander Gordon, is
meant to be ¢“a brief statement of the case against Imperial
Federation.” There is certainly a good deal in it that de-
serves careful attention as well from the friends as from the
opponents of the Federation movement, There is one point
on which the author dwells with considerable force—-the
plea of some Federationists that, unless their plan is adopted,
the disruption of the Empire is sure to follow. Another
point is that separation, should it ever come, does not neces-
sarily imply hostility. On the former of these points we
agree with the author that mischief has been done by urging
tederation as the sole alternative to the breaking up of the
Imperial fabric. As to the second point, much, of cource,
would depend on the alliance that the colonies, when free
from any allegiance to the mother country might deem it in
their interest to form. If Canada, for instance, joined the
United States, it would, in time, doubtless, become as
American as Florida, Louisiana or Texas. But the question
is not one for rash assertion but for thoughtful examination,
and Mr. Gordon’s little book will help to a fuller under-
standing of the subject. If there are lions in the path—
other than our traditional and beloved protector—it is as
well that we should be prepared to meet them. Messrs,
Simpkin, Marshall & Co., of London, are the publishers.

«One Mistake: a Manitoban Reminiscence,” is written
by some person who, though choosing to be designated
«-Zero” on the title-page, is by no means a cipher in literary
invention and style. How far Canadians who have made
Manitoba their home deserve *“Zero’s” strictures and some-
what invidious discrimination from the more cultivated and
reticent trans-Atlantic element, we cannot say. It is not
the first time, however, that these charges of ‘“ bumptious-
ness” have been made. The representatives of that prov-
ince and its capital in ““Mr. Naydian’s Family Circle”
come in for more than one rebuke on somewhat similar
grounds. If there be really cause for such criticism, we
trust that ¢ blustering Matt,” that *highflyer” his wife,
and the fair but rather vulgar Winnie, will take those chid-
ings in the proper spirit and try, at least, to mend their
manners. We hope that there is no personality in ¢“One
Mistake,” but, whether there is or not, it is clever and read-
able. It is published by the Canada Bank Note Company,
Montreal,

«A Gate of Flowers " is the suggestive title of a comely
little volume with which we have been favoured by the
author, Mr. Thomas O’Hagan, M. A., of Walkerton, Ont.
It has been published since 1887 (Toronto: Wm. Briggs),
and contains most of what the author had composed up to
the date of its appearance, Our readers, who have already
had some acquaintance with Mr. O’Hagan. both as poet and
prose-writer, will find in this little book his characteristic
merits.

Maxwell Grey, who made a successful hit in sensational
fiction by ¢ The Silence of Dean Maitland,” has again come
before the public with a novel of English life, «“The Re-
proach of Annesley.” The characters are drawn with a
skilful and discriminating hand, the plot is ably worked out
and there is no lack of dramatic power. Though not so
fascinating as its predecessor, the story is more within the
range of probability and appeals to a higher faculty of liter-
ary enjoyment. It is published by Me‘ssts‘. D. Applgton &
Company, of New York, as one of their Town and Country

Library.

e @

PASSENGER PIGEONS.

Fifty years ago the coming of the Passenger
Pigeon was accounted one of the principal en-
chantments of the spring season. Their numbers
in their spring flights were amazing and incredible.
At Niagara, on the south side of the broad On-
tario, they appeared to have been hindered in
their northward flight by the interminable waste
of waters, and accordingly had turned westward
along the Lake Shore. Innumerable flocks
migrating northward, being intercepted by the
Lake Shore, turned westward at ten thousand
points, at every step of the way, along the whole
two hundred miles, from Oswego, on the east, to
Niagara, on the west, and continually piled up
the numbers, until now they mustered into a vast
cloudy army of thousands of millions. They
seemed 2 miraculous host; a greater army than
ever marched under the banners of Attila the

Hun, when, in the early Christian centuries, he
poured down upon Eastern Europe his countless
thousands of Barbarian horsemen from the high
central plains of Asia ; or greater than the swarms
of the “blue-eyed myriads of the Baltic coast”
that inundated the south of Europe in the old
Roman ages, carrying terror and desolation in
their train.  With pinions glittering in the beams
of the morning light, and forming a compact mass
a quarter of a mile wide, they would pour along
In a continuous cloud for a couple of hours dur.
Ing several successive days. The hiss of their
rapid wings, countless as the leaves of a mighty
forest, was of the nature of the sublime. Be-
neath their immense mass the morning sun dark-
ened into twilight, like the terror of an eclipse
They are now where the buffalo, the “ myriaci
roving child ” of the American desert and of the
measureless Canadian prairies of the Saskatche-
Wwan, 1Is, namely, amongst the things that were.
D.tachments of this great army would sometimes
delay awhile to light down on” beech forests. and
feed on the nuts that had lain since autumn under
the dry leaves. And later in the spring, when
farmers were proceeding with their spring grain
sowing, large flocks would hang about the ploughed
fields, picking up such grain as the harrow had
not covered. And when the woods around the
fields had put on full leaf, they filled the shadowy
arcades of the forest with the incessant reverba-
tions of their pleasing calls. I think no such en.
chanting scene in the wilds of nature has remained
to our time. In the brilliant light of early sum-
mer, these birds were fluttering  everywhere
amongst the branches of the trees, and ceaselessly
calling to each other. The *“C00-00-00, c00-00-00”
of the males, and the “ Paip-paip, paip-paip” of
the females, re-echoed from morning to night
through the leafy domes of the forest. The
sportsman procured his string of birds unfailingly
and without toil. The woods of those times were
the elysium of boys. Any gun answered the
amateur bird slayer’s purpose—stocked or half-
smck.ed,'ﬂint-stocked or cap stocked, sound of
consutution or unsound of constitution, and sup-
plemented with strings or tacks—whatever Dianner
of shooting iron it was, it failed not to procure
for its holder a beautiful string of birds. The
ubiquitous gun-pop in those sunny woods in
spring produced, we may believe, without any
very weak credulity, a profounder entrancement
of delight upon the senses of the boys of the time
than the best of the sports of our later day can
produce upon the sporting youth of our time.

O ye birds of earliest flight,

Glad I hail your myriad wings ;
Dear as sun that follows night

Is the joy your presence brings.

With a transport wild I hear

Svyift your pinions onward sweep,
Beating quick the upper air,

Where your long-drawn march ye keep

When our vernal skies ye shade
With your countless wave-like flights
Thep in gayest garb arrayed '
Rise to mind my youth’s delights.

Dear was then a rambler’s sport,
And the mountain’s steepy height ;

Dear the ringing gun’s report, ’
Rattling sharp at dawn of light.

O those rocks, beloved ever,
Which, in giant height and pride,

Look on plain and lake and river
O'er this mighty earth, and wide !

From the high and rocky hill
Of my native boyhood home,
Oft 1 watched, as idlers will,
Flights of birds that northward come.,

And among those winged bands
Ye, O birds of ““painted breast,”

Were the first to greet our lands |
In your far and rapid quest.

Now that winter clouds are riven,

] Here again your hosts 1 see,
Spreading o’er our bright’ning heaven ;
Hasting on, where deep woods be.
Would that now, as then, I might
Fling aside all useless care ;
Steep my soul in boyhood’s light ;

Breathe again its mountain air.,

Ottawa April 3, 1889. CROWQUILL
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ROSEDALE BRIDGE, Toroxto.

HORTICULTURAL GARDENS, Toroxto.
From photographs by Soule of Guelph.



It Tav <
h May, 1889 THE IDOMINION ILLUSTRATED.
301

CAPE ETERNITY, SAcUENAY RIVER.

BATISCAN RIVER, Lakg S1. JonN DIsTRICT.

From photographs by Livernois.
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THE ORIGIN OF A BROKEN NOSE.

So you want to know how I got my nose broken !
Well, it was broken through a woman and a news-
paper paragraph. Seems rather queer, doesn’t it ?
but it is true, nevertheless. Yes; a woman and
a newspaper paragraph caused the disfigurement
of my most prominent feature. ‘The woman was
the direct and the newspaper paragraph the indi-
rect cause. A woman’s at the bottom of every-
thing, you say? VYes, that she is. Tell you all
about it? All right, I will, as it is not such a
long story, and I like to make myself agreeable
to folks.

When I was a young man, and all alone in the
world, I lived in M , one of the chief cities in
Canada. There is a peculiarity about the streets
of M which I would like to mention, but am
afraid to on account of certain little unpleasantries
which might arise. However, I will say this much
about them—they are so interesting that the
M——ers find them a never-failing topic of con-
versation. The elders of the city meet within the
gates and talk about their streets; fathers,
mothers, brothers and sisters have family con-
claves about them, and strangers visiting the city
make a point of seeing the streets if they see no-
thing else.

Well, as I said before, I lived in this favoured
city. 1 was a clerk in a dry goods store, worked
hard, and had very little time to spend in, and
very little money to spend for, recreations.

One dreary evening, in the early part of De-
cember, about 8 o'clock, I was sitting in my room
bemoaning the hard fate which had left me father-
less, motherless, sisterless, brotherless, and, worse
than all, girlless. If you don’t understand what
this means, let me exp'ain to you that once upon
a time I had had a girl—a girl that I used to visit
regularly three times a week—a girl with the
sweetest blue eyes and softest brown hair—a girl
on whom I used to spend all my spare money in
candies and ice cream, and for whose sake I wore
a battered old hat for three months when I needed
a new one badly, thereby making myself a laugh-
ing-stock, in order that I might take her to see a
play, but who, alas! had ungratefully and heart-
lessly thrown me over for another fellow who had
intentions—at least that is what the girl’s father
told me. As to me, I did not then, and do not
now, know what intentions are.

I was sitting in my room, ruminating on all my
troubles, when my eye fell upon an evening paper
which lay on the table before me, and the follow-
ing paragraph attracted my attention :—

“Young men of M , the time has come for
you to distinguish yourselves. We are sure you
are all dying to do so, and now is your chance.
Do you not live in M , a city famed far and
near for its peculiar streets—streets which are so
constructed that they afford the gallant youths of
the nineteenth century every opportunity to prove
that there are as many true and chivalrous knights
now-a-days as there were in the days of King
Arthur—and at this season of the year are not
these streets covered with ice, upon which many
a fair maiden may slip, thereby suffering great and
serious loss and damage, and is it not the duty of
the stronger sex to protect and help the weaker?
Knowing this, do you not think it would be not
only a duty but a pleasure for you to sally out in
goodly numbers, station yourselves at the corners
or wherever the walking may be dangerous, and
be on the look-out to help any unfortunate maiden
who may chance to come to grief?”

There was a great deal more to the same effect,
but I will not inflict it upon you. I pondered
over this article long and earnestly and at last
came to the philosophic conclusion that it was no
earthly use to sit moping over a girl who showed
herself to be utterly devoid of sense when she
threw over a man like me, and that it would, per-
haps, be a good scheme to try and get a little
pleasure out of life, while, at the same time, doing
what was, obviously, my duty.

Now, I am a man of action, and when an idea
enters my mind, I generally carry it out at once.
I looked at the clock, and seeing it was only
about half past eight, put on my cap and great

coat and hurried into the street, bound to do or
die.

I soon found a nice, slippery corner, and there
I stationed myself.  People passed to and fro,
and I helped along a couple of old ladies and a
lame gentleman, and had the privilege of preserv-
ing a drunken man’s head from coming in contact
with the pavement, but I noticed that all the girls
were light and sure of foot. Besides. most of
them had escorts, so I had really very little chance
to exercise my gallantry.

I was just beginning to think that the man who
wrote that paragraph was a humbug, when I espied,
advancing timidly, a solitary female. I could see
that she was pretty, young and well dressed, and
thought I to myself: “ Here is a first-rate chance
She will be sure to slip when she passes this place,
for she has ventured out without rubbers, and I
shall have the satisfaction of knowing that this
night’s weary corner waiting has not been all in
vain; that I have saved one pretty girl from an
ignominious tumble.”

The girl tottered along on the slippery sidewalk,
and I waited, expecting every minute to have to
go to her assistance. When she was about a foot
from where I stood, her body appeared to me to
bend slightly forward. I thought she was going—
I really did. I sprang towards her. Then—I
felt my feet slip from under me, and, with a crash,
I fell nose forward, the girl, for all her tottering,
getting past the perilous place in safety.

Words cannot express the terrible sensations
which ran through every nerve as I lay prostrate
on the ground, seeing nothing, hearing nothing,
oblivious to all sights and sounds.

“Now, this just serves you right, young man,”
said the harsh, angry voice of a policeman, as he
pulled me roughly to my feet. *“What do you
mean by molesting peaceable citizens? I have
noticed you for nearly an hour standing at the
corner, trying your best to annoy the passers-by.”

I did not answer, because I could not. I stood
motionless where he had planted me, the blood
running from my nose.

“ Come with me to the station,” he said, taking
hold of my arm, but, before I had time to move,
the girl through whom I had come to grief, and
who had turned back, with other passers-by, to
view me in my distress, walked fiercely up to the
policeman, and says she: “ What! take him to
the police station? No, you never shall. He is
a hero. He- She could say no more, for,
either angry passion at the indignity I had been
subjected to, or pititul compassion for my miser-
able state, choked her utterance ; but she looked
like a tigress bereft of her young. (Isn’t that the
orthodox way of describing a female in a passion?)

Surely I knew that voice. Was it—could it be—
my girl, Amelia, who stood there, with flaming
cheeks and indignant eyes? Yes, it was—it was.

*“No, you shan’t take him,” she repeated. * He
knows me, saw me coming along, thought I would
slip, and in trying to save me from falling, fell
himself.”

”

The policeman looked from one to the other.

“Oh " said he, “ That’s it, is it?” He evidently
had his own views about the matter, but Amelia’s
cloquence had some effect, for he released his
hold of my arm and allowed me to walk off with her.

So that is how I broke my nose and got back
my girl, for Amelia threw over the fellow with
intentions, and I again basked in her smiles, under
the influence of which I unintentionally married
her some months after.

To this day she confidently believes that I knew

" she was coming down the street, and waited there

purposely to help her, and I think it wise not to
shake that belief.

Though my nose has made me a man of mark,
there are times when, standing before my glass,
viewing that appendage, I say naughty things
about the writer of that newspaper article and the
woman for whose sake I slipped not only on the
ice, but into a noose. But those times are few
and far between, and if I were to meet that same
man, when I am in good humour, I would shake
his hand heartily and thank him for giving me the
privilege of calling the dearest little woman in the

world my wife. Epitu EaToN.

THE UPPER OTTAWA.

I love this hunting lodge, secluded far .
From that loud world which strives and toils in vain.
My one oasis in a desert life;

Still to my soul 'tis as the Polar star

To the vext sailor tossing on the main,

Heartweary and outworn with ceaseless strife.

Oh, rest and peace! here is thine ancient reign !

Beneath these heaven-kissed hills no tumults mar

The soulful calm—no rampant greed for gain,

No state intrigues, nor thunderbolts of war.

Rolls on with stately tide Ottawa’s stream,

Mine own romantic river! on its way
Through leagues of forest pine, whose emerald gleam

Crowns the bold headlands that first greet the day.

W. R. ROBESON.

—_— -

THE INDIAN’S SONG.

With spread wings for ever
Time’s eagle careers,
His quarry old nations,
His prey the young years;
Into monuments brazen
He strikes his fierce claw,
And races are only
A sop for his maw,

The red sun is rising
Behind the dark pines,
And the mountains are marked out
In saffron lines;
The pale moon still lingers,
But past is her hour
Over mountain and river -
Her silver to shower.

As yon moon disappearath,
We pass and are past ;

The Pale Face o’er all things
Is potent at last.

He bores thro’ the mountains,
He bridges the ford,

He bridles steam horses
Where Bruin was lord ;

He summons the river,
Her wealth to unfold ;

From flint and from granite
He crushes the gold.

Those valleys of silence
Will soon be alive

With huxters who chaffer,
Prospectors who strive ;

And the house of the Pale Face
Will peer from the crest

Of the cliff, where the eagle
To-day builds his nest.

The Redskin he marred not
White fall on wild rill,
But to-morrow those waters
W turn a mill
And the streamlet which flashes
Like a young squaw’s dark eye,
Will bg dark with foul refuse,
Or may be run dry.

From the sea where the Father
Of Waters is lost;

To the sea where all summer
The iceberg is tost,

The white hordes will swarm,
And the white man will sway,

And the smoke of his engine
Make swarthy the day.

Round the mound of a brother
In sadness we pace,—

How much sadder to stand
At the grave of a race !

But the good Spirit knows
What for all is the best,

And which should be chosen—
The strife or the rest.

As for me, I'm time-weary,
I await my release ;
Give to others the struggle,
Grant me but the peace ;—
And what peace like the peace
Which death offers the brave ?
What rest like the rest
Which we find in the grave ?

For the doom of the hunter
There is no reprieve ;
And for me, *mid strange customs,
"Tis bitter to live,
Our part has been layde,
Let the white man play his ;
Then he, too, disappears,
And goes down the abyss.
Yes! Time’s eagle will prey
On the Pale Face at last,
And his doom, like our own,
Is to pass and be past.

NicHoLAs Froop DavIF:
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RED AND BLUE PENCIL.

‘VrilftegIOIl is the name of those who in our day have
eav'en memoirs more or less autoblographic, either
tllreljr'lg E‘hem to others to bring out after their depar-
as in or “that ].)ourn whence no t.ra\'eller rctu.rns,” or,
ive hota few instances, publishing them during their
ma S Of those who have adopted the ]att'e‘r plan
Adyl be m'e‘ntloned the late Sir Henry Taylor,
W OIl)hus. I'rollope, F.dmund Yat‘es, _]ame's Payn,
Tfle.nt‘. Frith and Lord Ronald Gower.  The last
not b10ned, though the youngest autobiographer, is
)Y any means the least experienced.  Favoured
Sg’a}:”th, In more ways than one, Iord Ronald had
the Z}more of what is worth seeing in the world—
€au monde of art, of letters, of society—than
ell(;Set.Octog,‘renarians who care to record their experi-
eastes. In one of his mmntabr!e short essays on
anonm politics, the late .I,ord b;rangford, writing
ymously, ventured (in referring to the remark
One of the Kingsleys as to the advantage of being
ealotrd"a subject which Lamb and Hazlitt also
res with, but from different points of view) to ex-
SEeﬁf the opinion that, incredible though it might
lorg ydthere were lords‘who would gladly be un-
as oe - Lord Ronald Gower is as good an instance
hy ¢ might find of those sons (or daughters) of a
Ndred earls who are unaffectedly democratic.
€re such bona fide instances of the enthusiasm
bef Umanity in high places really come to pass
Ore the world’s eye, they are charming. Lord
Ofotr}]lald (whose very name suggests romance) is one
€ most delightful and instructive of writers. As
test‘that he is iq personal contact we have ;unplc
Taitmon-y to enlighten us, not to speak of his por-
“) a:glld” we hope, is like that terrible fellow in
Whatevey they call him, what care I,
Aristocrat, democrat, autocrat—one
Who can rule and dare not lie.

Rf 1t lieg not, then a noble fellow, indeed, i1s Lord
Onald,

i (I;rIl]]‘ love of art is as honest as it is intense, and
Shoy c}l, exceeded by his generosity. Alas! that he
ing know so little of the needs of us—his loyal
to hin-len’ and that the gifts of the gods should pass
o rS and our cousin Jonathan. For this is what
“Igad In a recent cable despatch :
lettersﬁw YORrK, May 2.-—Mrs. Frank Leslie to-day received
Pose 5. oM Lord Ronald Gower, informing her of his pur-
leg 'OHO,PFeTsent,'thxough her, to some public gallery‘ or col-
Calje 1‘?11\‘&,“' \‘}JI:R his colossal marble bust of our Saviour,
. wo kt is hm.sh.ed,’f now in t}3e Academy pf 240vnd9];i
accor:, of.art, which is now on its way tc? Fhls city, wi
Mmep; - oripanied by plaster casts of the Shakespeare monu-

Strgtfm bronze lately presented by Lord Ronald Gower to
tep elf)r‘l'on-Avon, and which he desires Mrg. leslie to
Or arti o some public collection of casts or a'bhakespearg
Mate (S.t_lc gallery, Mrs. Leslie has not determined the ulti-
t'ax-.Sm.lspOSltl\)n of the marble bust of Christ, but it may be
Pagy; ltted to the Metropolitan Museum of Art or the St.

"ek’s Cathedral.”

Viin\tIiOw tl‘lat the Shah of Persia is again talking of
he "8 Europe, it may be of interest to recall what
he ‘g,“mly suggested to the Prince of Wales, whep
n')b]e]tnessffd the wealth and splendour of one of his
for ;¢ Tmertalllers. We have Lord Ronald’s word
Wh that the story of his asking the Prince whether,
50 eVide came to the throne, he.woul.d not behead
nd o ent and so dangerous a rival, is a true story,
Wer, tso that the Prince mildly replied that there
Attey, 00 many other great nobles to permit bim to
Pt such a clearance with safety.
askg ¢ elder author of “ The Masque of Mibstrels ”
ang dly and admiringly after Mr. Charles Mair
Wants to know when we are to have another
Not arfrr(’m him.  If we mistake not Mr. Mair is
Shorq), oM Ottawa at this moment, and we trust
ROyaly to hear from him. We congratulate the
of « 1y OOClety on such an accession as the author
~Teamland ” and “ Tecumseh.”
lage ﬁh Tespect to what we veptured to say of the
Poery, On. Joseph Howe, Mr. Lockhart sends us a
Otatg, % Memoriam of that emuwnt statesman,
Whicy, and poet. Though written under influences
Leaderg“’e to portions of it more of the “Lost
StanCeg- flavour than, in our opinion, the circum-
Of t varranted, the admirable pertinency of some
Chay,, Stanzas can no more be disputed than the
For icterlstlc “tender grace” of the whole poem.
Nstance

The misty years rolled back and I beheld
A printer-boy—then man—of type and quill,
Who wrought with love, and still his peers excelled,
With an undaunted mind and steady will.

I saw the cheerful, smiling faces; th’ erect

And stalwart frame, so well known in their day ;
T'he ample brow—broad throne of intellect ;

The full, bright eye that knew the winning way ;

And the persuasive lips, where, clustering hung
Rich, swarming words that full of honey glide ;

Ye knew him well, ye yeomen, children young,
And happy matrons of the country side !

Just once 1t was our lot to hear Joseph Howe,
but he was not then in his best vein.  He was in
presence of an audience to whom his name was as
yet but little known, and he evidently missed the
enthusiastic greeting from familiar faces to which he
was accustomed in his native province—that greeting
which was ere long to change from ardent sympathy
to sullen resentment. We have still befre us a
vivid image of that sturdy frame and expressive
face. Like Ulysses in the Ilhad, he was

¢« Less by the head than Atreus’ royal son,
But broader-shoulder’d and of ampler chest.”

Another poem of Mr. Lockhart’s—* By Penna-
maquan—A Summer Memory "—we have for some
time been holding in reserve. It is full of pleasant
inspirations for the nearing holiday season, in the
languorous days when life in the city becomes a
burden, and we hope to dispense it as a solace to
the business-stayed of our readers in that time of
trial.

We found ¢ The Last Bison" in strange com-
pany the other day, but it was not ours. Here is
the passage: “One is almost tempted to wish the
writer up to his neck in a Lithuanian swamp, ban-
ished to the Lithuanian backwoods to keep company
with the last living verb in—mi, the last old-world
bison, and perhaps the last patriot.” Clearly when
this half imprecation was penned (1863) the writer
did not dream that, in a quarter of a century, the
new-world bison would be virtually as rare as his
old-world cousin. According to Mr. J. B. Tyrrell,
F.G.S., there are or were quite recently a few speci-
mens of the variety known as the Wood Buffalo in
the great Mackenzie basin, to the resources of
which the Hon. Dr. Schultz has done so much to
call the world’s attention. And, by the way, we
would take occasion to mention that in Mr. Tyr-
rell’s little treatise, “ The Mammala of Canada.,”
seekers of knowledge as to our remaining wealth in
wild live stock will find a welcome fund of compara-
tively rare and trustworthy information.

His Honour the Lieutenant-Governor of Mani-
toba finds time, we are glad to see, to enlighten old-
world sportsmen as to the kind of game they may
come upon in such little frequented regions as
Northern Keewatin.  The polar Lear and the
musk ox, for instance (types also enumerated in
Mr. Tyrrell's list), may be met with in the neigh-
borhood of Chesterfield Inlet by any sportsman or
naturalist who has leisure enough, with a sufficient
stock of scientific enthusiasm or love of adventure,
to penetrate so far north. Dr. Schultz’s letters
appear in the Canadian Gazette and are well worth
reading.

The question of establishing a festival to be called
after Jesus the Workingman has been under dis-
cussion at Rome. The suggestion came from Paris
from the Cercles Catholiques, which M. le Comte
de Mun has done so much to organize and to build
up. The proposal meets with favour from the
Sovereign Pontiff, and we may expect ere long to
see this great holiday of modern democracy sanc-
tioned by the highest authority in the Church.
Strange, is it not? Rather is it not strange that the
recognition by Christendom of the exemplary side,
as affecting our work-a-day lives, of His character
whose praise it was that he went about doing good
should have been so long delayed?  Jesus as child,
as son, as healer, as quickener, as sufferer—all
these and much more have we had in church calen-
dar, in religious art, in the associations of the sanc-
tuary, but Jesus, the toiler, who laboured with hand,
as with head and heart—this idea was reserved for
the practical piety of the 1g9th century and for
Paris, pioneer in all experiment. And a grand idea it
is. bringing religion home to the common life of each
of us—to workship and office, to factory and desk.

THE CARNIVAL ROMANCE
OF WHAT WINNIE WILLED AND WiLLIE WonN.

WILLIE LOQUITUR,
¢ At that cheery crowded station
We jostled in the crush,
My cheek blazed bright carnation,
Her’s mantled with a blush s
"Twas just before we started
We touched and we were parted—
Oh, charming tell-tale blush !”
WINNIFRED IN THE CARs.
(February 4th, 1889).
*¢Tho’ nestled near my brother,
My rebel cheek would flush,
Our eyes met each the other §—
What could I do but blush ?
With social ice unbroken,

Not e’en a chance word spoken,
What need had I to blush ?”

WiLL.

¢ Amid the whirl of dancing,
Thro’ all the mazy crush,

A coy brown eye feil glancing ;—
Ol! timid tell-tale blush.

I tound a friend who knew her,

For one brief waltz I sued her,
Consent came with a blush,

WINNIFRED ON HER WEDDING Day,
Nowf hand in hand, united,
With holy happy hush,
A life-long troth we plighted ;
O last sweet maiden blush !
Mid blessings and soft showers
of snowy bridal flowers
A joyous wife, I blush,
F. C. EMBERsON
140 Ste. Monique St., April. % M-A.

DEATH IN LIFE.

FroMm Vicror Huco,
1 }’)reuthc wherever throbs thy heart
_This thou dost know. What goo,d, alas !
l*o’r‘ me to stay, if thou depart—
To live, if thou away shouldst pass?

What good to live, the mournful shade
(Of one fair angel that has flown ?

W ,hat good, when clouds the sky invade
To be, like darkness, left alone ? ’

I'am a flower upon the wall

That only May can wake to bloom :
I shall have been bereft of all,

When thou art shrouded in the tomh,

What will become of me alone,
If I thy step no longer hear ?
Will thine existence, or my own,
Have left the world? I know not, dear,

\Vl’}ng’e:‘ my strength or courage sinks,
_"Tis thy pure heart that makes me brave ;
For I am like,a dove that drinks ’
From some blue lake’s refreshing wave,

Go !, i!’ thou must : and I shall die,
. While musing on the days of old :
I\ot}ght in this world can please mine eye,
Unless thine eyes with me behold,
GEORGE MURRAY,

. ® -

HUMOUROUS.

There is a boy in Iowa who hajsiost both hands, bo
: , both
both.ears and most of his nose by frost bites, and, as heehe;;
nqt}:mg else to lose, he is having lots of fun outdoors this
winter.

Family jars. —Joan : ¢ The idear of Susan's askin’

1ye s - J

to William’s funeral, after the way ’e’d beyaved ! I shI:)ulgt'I:

¢‘:'ervtva;]nlyl e;;r dreﬁlm of askin’ im 10 "yours.” Darby :
at en all I can say is, I sh .

offended if you didn’t ! 7 Y 1o 1 should be very much

¢ I'm not going to school any more,” said a f.
. I3 our- :
to his mother, after his first day at the’kindergarter:.ye‘%{’volzg
not, my dear? Don’t you like to see the little boys and
glfls? “hYes; l}:lt I don’ want 10 go,” persisted the boy
**’cause the teacher says that to-morrow she’ i ¥
to put an idea into my head.” ©% §0g to try

¢¢ There ain’t any blemishes about this anj »
the would-be purchaser of a cow. “Nso,m;;):’zl :ll sslaeg
but _I must tel.l you candidly that sometimes she kicks »\gh .
she is being milked,” replied the owner of the cow. “Tha:’n-
of no consequence, my wife does the milkin',” said the otherb

A butcher’s lad went to deliver s i
house in Newcastle where a ﬁerc: ?lzgmlf:;tat a"l‘(}:xznralg
entered the back yard, and, as soon as thé dog saw
h|¥n, he pinned him against the wall. In a short ti§1e the
mistress of the house ran out and drove the animal aw
:~ Hal.: heh]')melllf ybou ?” she asked, “Noa,” said the 1;1}’:

‘aa kept him o iving hi s i 5
in timelio save the {)eget’l ”g ™ your suet, and ye just cam’
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ARE RUNNING A SERIES OF

- CHEAP -

EXCURSIONS|

FROM STATIONS IN QUEBEC axp ONTARIO
TO ALL POINTS IN

-Manitoba, - -
The North West,
British Gulumhla,

- AND - -

The Pacific Coast,

THROUGH TRAINS.

No Customs Delay or Expense.
No Quarantine. No Transfers.
Quick Time. Superior Accommodation.

For further information apply to any
Canadian Pacific Railway Ticket Agent.

CMALSTOSO ™!

Not quite so quick, please, captain ; remember that I am still in mourning !”

RUDGEAND COLUMBIA BICYCLES

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY at lowest price
All work guaranteed. Send for Cataloguc.

H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church St~
Toronto

NERVOUS DEBILITY

Sciatica, Neuralgia, Catarrh, Indigestions
Rheumatism and all Nervous Diseases ar¢

immediately rclieved and permanently cured
by NORMAN'S ELECTRIC CURATIVE
BELTS, which are warranted to be the best in
the world.  Consultation and catalogue free:
Batteries, Suspensories, Shoulder Braces and
Crutches kept in stock.

A. NORMAN,

QUEEN STREET, E., - TORONTO:

THE MEISTERCHAFT_

SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES

69 QUEEN ST. E., TORONTO.

French, German, Spanish and Italia®™
Fovening

Conversational knowledge in 10 weeks.
and day classes -
Experienced Native Teacher™

Special classes in French for persons going 10
Paris Exposition.
Address all communications to

CHARLES T. PAUX
USE = ASEAT

BABY'S OWN SOAP

Miller Bros. & Mitchell

MANUFACTURERS OF

ELEVATORS

For Passengers and Freight Service,

—_— ALSO ——

SAFETY DUMB WAITERS

For Private Dwellings, Offices, &¢., &c.
MONTREAL.

Contederation Lifelp

TORONTO.

SECURITY.

THE HOMIE coxy

CO’Y  satisfaction.

PARQUET- FLOORING

~ BY TEES & CO.,
THE DESK MAKERS
300 ST. JAMES S_TREET MONTREAL

Inlaid Flooring of every description; Elegant and
durable. See our REVOLVING BOOK( ASES.

PuURE --
CANDY

Sent to aunyaddres:
Knclose §1 for sam
ple Box to Head
quarters, 254 ~t,
JamesNt., Montres)

N. B —Speoinl Ex
Ppres:

rates.

DRINK LIFE GIVING ST. LEON WATER.
OLESALE AGENCIES

QUEREC : (l\(RA Laxarows & Co.

MONTREAL: A. PorLIN, 54 \ltrn‘qu\rc

TORONTO : _]A Goop & Co., 220 & 67 Yonge St.
and 1o1ls King St. W.

ASTOR-FLUID

Registered— A\ delightfully refreshing pre-
paration for the hair. Should be used
daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pievents
dandruf, promotes the growth. A perfect
hair dressing for the family, 25¢ per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
144 St. Lawrence Main Street.

ONLY LINKE
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PIGTURESQUE
SUMMER RESORTS

NORTH OF QUEBEC;,
THROUGH THE

ITs RAILWAYS, CITIES, TOWNS, POST OFFICES, SCHoOOLS,
FLOURING AND SAW MIiLLS, GRAIN ELEVATORS AND ALL
ToPOGRAPHICAL FEATURES CLEARLY SHOWN ON

BROWNLEE'S

S| NEW MAP OF THE PRAIRIE PROVINCE |4

THIS VALUABLE MAP WITH 14 PAGES OF INDEXING, FOLDED AND BOUND
INTO SUBSTANTIAL COVER, FOR POCKET REFERENCE, MAILED
FREE TO ANY ADDRESS ON RECEIPT OF 25 cTs.

J. H. BROWNLEE, D.L.S., Brandon, Man.

Barkers Shnnhand School

Hundreds of pupils have been placed in the best posi-
tions.  Typewriting at

BENGOUGH'S TYPEWRITER AGENCY,

adjoining the School.  Full particulars in Circular,
for which please apply.

No. 47 KING ST. EAST,
TORONTO.
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LAURENTIDES:

EXPRESS TRAINS EACH WAY DALV

T AND FROM
Roberval, Lake St. Joh™

a

Good hotel accommodation at Lake hdf‘i\s
Chambord and Roberval. Lxcellent]
ing for trout and fresh water salmo®

The finest Wheat Lands in Canada are now offer
for sale by the Provincial Governmen
in the Lake St. John Territory. v
5 FOR PARTICULARS SEE FOLDER5~
J. G. SCOTT,

Secreta

!

ry and ManaE®”
ALEX. HARDY,
Gen’l Freight and Pass. Agent,
Quebec.

THE PAPER, ON WHICH “THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED”

IS PRINTED, IS MANUFACTURED BY THE CANADA PAPER COMPANY'




