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American Trust

|

65 & 67 YONGE ST.

TORONTO, ONT.
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A desirable feature recently adnpted by
the American Trust Company which will
be of great advantage 1o professional
men, bookkeepers, clerks and persons of
small means is the issuing of a limited
amount of instalment stock on which
payments are made monthly at the rate
of $2 or more per share per month.
When the money paid in on each share
amounts to $100 this instalment certifi-
cate will be exchanged for a regular full-
paid non-assessable certificate. Interest
will be paid at the rate of § per cent. per
annum on the amount of money paid in,
payable quarterly. This will give many
persons an opportunity to take stock who
could not do so were they obliged to make
a large cash payment down, as is gener-
ally the case in the purchase of stocks of
Banks and Trust Companies. This fea-
ture has merits which should not be over-
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LINES

DOMINION LINE.

GUION LINE.

INMAN LINE.

BEAVER LINE.

WILSON LINE.

RED STAR LINE.
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD.

1t i~ a remarkable fact that more
Cabin« have been taken for Nummer
wailings up to this date than wp to
the snme date INSO.

«nandinns who desire accommodn-
tion would do well to engage now.

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, -  AGENT,

72 YONGE ST., TQRONTO:

CANADA SHIPPING COMPARY

BEAVER LINE STEAMSHIPS,

SAILING BETWELN

MONTREAL & LIVERPOOL.

1890. SAILING SEASON. 1890.

looked by persons of small incomes, when
they take into consideration that the in-
vestor in the capital stock of Banks and
Trust Companies receives from two to
three times the income of thase whokeep
their money on deposit, and often from
four to five times the amount. including
the increase in the value of the capital
stock. There can be no doubt that the
Company will find the demand for this
stock which the plan so well deserves.

o

WILLIAM H. MILLER, MANAGER.

FroM MONTREAL.—Lake Huron, July 1;
Lake Nepigon, July 8; Lake Ontario, July
15; Lake Winnipeg, July 22; Lake Superior,
July 29; Lake Huron, August 5; Lake Ne-
pigon, Angust 12; Lake Ontario, August 19;
Lake Winnipeg, August 26; Iinke Superior,
September 2; v ake Huron, September 9;
Lake Nepigon, September 16; Liake Ontario,
Septembor 23; Lake Winnipeg, September
40; Lake Superior, October 7: Lake Huron,
October 14; Liake Nepigon, October 28 ; Liake
Ontario, October 28.

For further information apply to

I E. MURRAY, Gen, Mgr,,
4 CusToM HoUSE SQUARE, - MONTREAL.

THE ALLIANGE

BOND & INVESTMENT CBY.

OF ONTARIO (Limited).
Incorporated February 27th, 1890.

[ pe—

CAPITAL, - - $1,000,000

o

CENERAL OFFIGES :

97 AND 29 WELLINGTON STREET LBAST,
34 AND 36 FRONT STREET EAST,

TORONTO.

This Company undertakes agencies of
every description, and trusts,such as carry-
ing out issues of capital for companies and
othaers, conversion of railway and other se-
curities ; will give careful atfention to man-
agement of estates, collection of loans,
rents, interest, dividends, debts, mort-
gages, debentures, bonds, bills, notes,
ocoupons, and other securities; will act a8
agents for issuing or countersigning certifi-
cates of stock, bonds, or other obligations.

Receives or invests sinking funds, and in-
vests moneys generally for others and offer
the best terms therefor,

Every dollar invested with or through
this Company earns the highest returns
and is absolutely safe. All investments
are guaranteed.

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Com-
pany are issued in amounts of $100 and
upwards, and offer unparalleled induce-
ments for accumulative investments of

JOHN H.R. MOLSON & BROS,

ALE AND PORTER BREWERS,
No. 1008 Notre Dame St.,
MONTREAL,

Have always on hand the various kinds of

ALE aio PORTER

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.

E=Z Families Regularly Supplied.

THE
Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.
WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT

OAPITAL, - - 8250,000

Manufacturesthe following grades ol
papari—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
Maochine Finished and Super-Oalendered)
Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-

small amounts, monthly or at larger
periods, for terms of years from five up-
wurd; and the investor’ is not only abso-
lutely protected against loes of a single
dollar, but can rely upon the largestreturns
consistent with security.

Correspondence solioited and promptly

replied to.
WM. STONE, G. F. POTTER,
President. Managing Director.

“J* First class general and local agents
can obtain remunerative contracts by ap-
plying to WM. SPARLING, Supt.

. S. MARTIN,
ACCOUNTANT,

Temporary Address,

Care of A. H. HOWARD, 53 Kine
STREET EAST.

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

SPEOIALTY.—The examination and an-
alysis of the mostintricate and complicated
accounts.

J. LICENCE,

PORTRAITURH
(01l and Crayon).

8TUDIO—59 AND 61 ADELAIDE ST. EAST,
TORONTO.

A

oa.]gs. Posts, ete. Account Book Papers.
nvelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-
ored Cover Papers, super-finished.

Apoly at tne Mill for samples and prices.
8pecialsizes madet

M. JARVIS,
+ REAL ESTATE AGENT,

£ OFFICE—Rooum 19, Building and Loan

Association’s Building, 15 ToroNTo ST.

Houses and Lots for Sale and to ILlent al-
ways on hand.

BARRISTERS,
SOLICITORS, & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Chambers: No. 1, 3rd Flat, City and Dis-
trict Savings’ Bank Building,
180 ST- James ST- MONTREAL.
TRELEPHONE No. 2382,

W. D. Lighthall, M.A,, B.C.L.
De Lerv Macdonald, LL.B

O SUBSCRIBERS!

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

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER

For $1.00. Postage prepaid.

These Binders have been made expressly
for THE WEEK, and are of the best manu-
facture. The papers can be placed in the
Binder week by week, thus keeping the file
complete. Address,

OFFICE OF THE WEEK,
5 Jordan Street, Toronto

s
\
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SAFE ngposlrvmus

Dominion Safe Deposit Co'y,

Bank of Commerce Buildings,
KING ST. WEST,

Are the safest and most complete in the Do-
minion, where you can most surely keep
.izgjed valuable papers or valuables of any
md,
Moderate charges. Inspeetion invited.

WM. KERR, Manager.

THE

Ganada Accident Assurance Company
Railway snd Steambost Disasters

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

DO NOT HESITATE ABOUT TAKING A POLICY

DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.

JOHN FLETT, Managing Director,
HEAD OFFICE:
Manning Arcade, - TORONTO.

Call, or write for particulars.

CITY OF LONDON

FIRE INSURANCE Co.
OF LONDON, ENG.

Capital. .. o.oovverenennninns &10,000,000
Deposited with Government at
OUAWA o eveererrrsassonnns $135,000

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

Fire insurance of every description effect-
od. All losses prowmptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto.

H. M. BLACKBURN, - General Agent,
Tesidence Telephone, 3376.

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

Glasgow and London Ins. Co.
Head Office for Canada, - Montreal.

Inspectors:
W. G. BROWN. C.GRLINAS,
A.D.G. VAN WarT.

J.T.VINCEXT, }
RICHARD FREYGANG,

Joint Managers

Toronto BranchOffice,34 TorontoStreet.

THOS. MoCRAKEN, Resident Seoratary
GENERAL AGENTS’

WM. J, BRYAN, WM. FAHEY.
Telephone No.

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

Claims paid, over 15,000. The most popu-
lar Company in Canada.

Medland & Jones, Gen, Agents.

Mail Building.

TELEPHONE, OFFICE, - - 1€¢67
o MR. MEDLAND,- 3093
B MR, JONES,- - 1610

dgents in every oity and town in the
Nominion,

ESTARLISHED A.D. 1609.

NORTH BRITISH AND MERGANTILE

INSURANCE COMPANY,

o

Fire Premiumes (1884) .ceciiinesiarcesss $7,000,600
Fire Assets(1884)......... ... 13,000,000
Investments in Canada....... 982,617
Total Invested Funds (Fired Life) 33,600,00¢

) e

Toronia Branch-36 Wellington St.X..
R. N. GOOOH,"
H.W. EVANS,
F. H. GOOCH,

TRLEPHONES.—Office 423 Residence, Mr
R. N. Gooeh, 1081; Mr. Evens 8034; M. ¥
‘H. Gooch, 8575.

} Agents, Toronto.

R. HAMILTON MocCARTHY,

SCULPTOR:
OF LonDoN, ENa.,
147 YORKEVILLE AVE., AND 62 ARCADE,
YONGE STREET.

PORTRAIT BUSTS, MEDALLIONS,
STATUETTES, ETC.

|

i

N. SHANLY,
. REAL ESTATE BROKER

Loans negotiated and insurance effected.

ROOM 6, YORK CHAMBERS,
9 TORONTO ST.

i
i
|
|
|
;
‘ ——~ BEGINS
]
|
I

$3.00 per Anhum.
8ingle Copies, 10 cents.

ION. (. W. ALLAN,

President.

,
| encorporated
1886,

TORONTO'

| OVER 1000 PUPILS LAST TWO YEARS

SPECIAL - SUMMER - NORMAL - SESSION

JULY 77H AND ENDS AUGUS 9TH

Calendar mailed free to any address on ap-
plication to

EDWARD FISHER, DIRECTOR,
Cor. Yonge St. and Wilton Ave.

TORONTO GOLLEGE OF MUSIC

(LIMITED)

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

F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,
12 and 14 Pembroke Nt

WesT END BRANCH~— Stewart’s Building,
Cor. Spadina Ave. and College St.

THE VOI CE!

PRODUCTION,
DEVELOPMENT,
CULTIVATION,
STYLE.

W. ELLIOTT HASLAM,
SPECIALIST FOR VDICE CULTURE

Professional vocanlists trained for Concerts,
Oratorio or Opera, and unusual facilitieg
offered for public appearances.

| Residence—265 SIMCOE ST.,
' TORONTO.
E. WELIS,
» (Daughter of late Rev. Win. Wells),

TEACHER OF PIANO AND ELOCUTION
Latest method.

98 GouLD BT,

[
Terms, apply

FRAULEIN GAISER

Mpiie. Eveenie E. Sirois.

Room iil.
3 Yonge Street Arcade, 'Toronto,

FRENCH AND GERMAN

AFTER THE ‘ BErrrrz METHOD.”

A Boy or Girl

Who has reached the higher torm of Public
or High 8chool would be greatly benefited
by a change of study—taking a course in
aotual business, or in shorthand and type-
writing. We are always pleased to give
parents the benetit of our long experience
in tenching and placing youngpeople, Call
and see us when down town, or telephone
ug—No. 1555,

BENGOUGH & WARRINER,

Oanadian Business University,
Public Library Building, Toronto.

FRENCH, GERMAN,
SPANISH, ITALIAN.

You can by ten weeks' study, master
eitLer of these languages sufliciently for
every-day and business conversation, b
Dr. RICH. . ROBENTHAL'S eelebrate
MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM. Terms $3
for books of each language, with privilege
of answers to all. questions, and correction
of exercises. Sample copy, Part I, B38c.
Liberal terms to teachers.

MEISTERSCHAFT CO., 209 WABHINGTON
STREET, BOSTON.
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Niagara River Line!

IN CONNECTION WITH

VANDERBILT'S SYSTEM OF RAILWAYS.
OIBOLA & CHICORA

Commencing MONDAY, JUNE Yth, steamers will
leave Yonge Street Whurt daily (except Sunday) four
times daily —7 a.m., 11 am., 2 p.m., 445 pm, for
Ningara and Lewiston, connecting with trains ou
New York Central and Michigan Central Railways for
F;a.nlls, Buffalo, New York, ete, Tickets at all prineipal
offices.

THE NEW AND FAST STEAMER

—— PLYING BETWEEN ——

TORONTO, PORT DALHOUSIE & ST. CATHARINES

Leaves Milloy's Wharf, foot of Yonge 8t., 3.30 p.m.,
arriving in P\ rt Dalhousie 6 p.m., in time for outgoing
traing. Returning — Leaves 8t. Catharines, Norrin
Whart, 7.30 a.m.; Port Dalhouse, 8.30 a m., arriving
in Toronto, 11.20 a.m. For quick despatch and low
rates travel and ship by this line.

Tickets (single and family) and other informatio-
may be had from the following Agents:--W. K. Col-
ville, 12 Frent Street Fast; C, P. R, Office, 118 King
Street West; and 24 York Street; Electric Dispatcl
Co., 82 Yonge Street; Rose & Stewart, 1352 Parkdale :
Klectric Light Office; Milloy's Whnrt Otfices, foot of
Yonge Street, and on board the steamer.

W. J. WAGLEY, Master; ALEX. CowaN, Purser;
Caprr. JOHN DUNCAN, Mate.

~“ANADIAN

“PACIFIC I\Y.

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

“The New Highway to the Orient,”
“Fishing and Shooting,”

* Summer Tours,”
“Time Table with Notes.”

The first three are handsomely illustrated and con-
tain a vast amount of valuable information. The last
will be fonund a most useful companion to all travellers.

COPIES may be obtained FREE from agents of
the Company, or from

W. R. CALLAWAY, Dist Pass. Agt.
118 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO.

D. MCNICOLL, - GeN. PASS. AGENT.

MONTREAL.

ROYAL YEAST

Is Canada’s Favorite Yeast Cakes,
10 years in the market without s come-
plaint of uny kind. 'The only Yeast
whick has stood the test of time and
never made sour, unwholesome bread,

All Grocers sell it
EXOWLLETY .M'F'R.  TORONTO,ONT. & CHICAGD,.LL-

TISDALE’S

BRANTFORD

[RON STABLE FITTINGS

Cheaper than wood fittings.

No one lives to see them wear out.

We lose no job we can figure on, Catalogues

sent free,

THE B. G. TISDALE GO'Y,,

BRANTFORD, ONT.

CLARE BROS & CO.

PRESTON, + + ONT,

MANUFACTURERS OF

COAL AND WOOD
Hot Air Fumaces and Registers

12 NTYDNLES, 40 SIZEN,

All our Coal Furnaces can be arranged as Com-
bination Heaters, Hot Water and Warm Air.

BEST VALUE IN THE MARKET.

23 Estimates and Illustrated Cataloque sent upon application.

THE CELEBRATED

HOWARD
FURNAGES

successful beyond ull pre-
cedant. Every heater fully
guaranteed. Dealers pro-
tected in the sale of How-
ard  Furnaces. Telling
points of superiority, Sci-
entific Construction, Kn-
tire Utilization of Fuel,
Correct Material, Actual
Economy.

———

DEALERS!—Here is the
Furnace you want. Low
down, ull Cast Iron, simple
in parts and thoroughly
original. KEasy to “set up”
and a good seller,

Write for terms, price
list and catalogue.

———

THE

HOWARD FURNACE CO.

= OF BERLIN, LTD.
BERLIN, - ONT.

AND SBYRACUSE, N.Y.

SURELY
#¥* GURED

TO THE EDITOR:—Please Inform your readers that [ have a positive remedy for the
altove named disease. By ite timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured.
1 shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-

CONSUMPTION

sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address,
M.C., 186 West Ado’aide 8St,, TORONTO. ONTARIO.

DELIAS ROGERS & CO.(—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

HEAD OFFICE:—%30 HING STREET W=D,
BRANCH OFFICES:—400 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street East,

YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES :—Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street; Esplanade foot of Princess
Street; Bathurst Street, nearly opposite Front Street.

Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM,

Confederation Life

ORGANIZED 1871, HEAD OFFIUE, TORONTO

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

Policies are Incontestable

Free trom all Restrictions as to Residence, Travel or Occupation,

PAID-UP POLICY AND CASH SURRENDER VALUE GUARANTEED IN
EACH POLICY.

The New Annuity Endowment Policy
AFFORDS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST EARLY DEATH

PROVIDES AN EINCOWME IN OLD AGE, AND IS A GOOD INVEN:MENT.

Policies are non-forfeltable nfter the paymentof two full annual Premiums. Profits, which are unex
celled by any Company doing business in Cunada, are allocated every five years from the issue of the
poligy, ¢r at longer periods as may be selected by the insured,

'roflin so nilocated are absolute, and not liable to be reducedor recalled at any future time under
any circumstances.

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

W. 0. MACDONALD, J. K. MACDONALD,

Actuary, Managing Director.

ﬂzdiee.ri‘iott
Horsford's Acid Phosphate

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

Dr. E. J. WiLLlaMS0ON, St. Louis, Mo., says :—
‘“ Marked beneficial 1esults in imperfect digestion.’

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

8F Descriptive pamphlets free.

Rumford Chemical Works,

PROVIDENCE, R.I.

Beware of Substitutes and Imitntions,

CAUTION.—Be sure the word '‘Horsfords’ is
printed on the label. All others are spurious. Never
sold in bulk.

JOHN

LABATT'S

r

2t/ STOUT

%\ Being entirely free from g
%/ adulter tion of any kind §
¥ are CHEMICALLY PURE.

THEY REFRESH, STIMULATE AND NOURISH
OR STRENGTHEN,

UNDOUBTEDLY THE BEST

Coughs, Sore Throat, Bronchitls,
Hoerseness, Croup, Whooping Cough,
Asthma, Influenza and Consumptica
yield at once to the wonderful power of this
remedy. None genuine unlegs signed

WILD GHERRY

Woop ENGRAVER
,,,,,Z‘, MELINDA S’ ToRoNT-

THE CANADIAN

OFHICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE (O,

LIMITED,

PRESTON, + + + ONT.

SuccEssors To W. STAHLSCHMIDT & CO.,

Meanufacturers of Office, School, Church and Lodge
Furniture.

Office Desk, No. 54,

ToORONTO SEND FOR
REPRESENTATIVE : CATALOGUE.

GEO. F. BOSTWICK, 24 FRONT ST. W., TORONTO.
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THE WEEK:
AN INDEPENDENT JOURNAL OF POLITICS, LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND ART

TerMs:—One year,$3.00; eight months, $2.00; four months, $1.90
Subscriptions payable in advance. .

ADVERTISEMENTS, unexceptionable in character and limited in
number, will be taken at $4.00 per line per annum; $2.50 per line for
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AGAIN the unexpected has not happened.  Premier

Mercier has, as was generally foreseen, secured a
considerable majority. It is too soon, as we go to press,
to rely, with any confidence, upon the figures given, but
there can be no doubt of his substantial success. Had he
been opposed by a body of able and reliable men, bound
together by sound and progressive political principles, the
result might be regrettable. ~As it is we see no good rea-
gon to believe that, with all its faults, Premier Mercier’s
Administration is not likely to be more efficient than any
which could have taken its place had it been everthrown.
The Nova Scotia, Ontario and Quebec elections, all teach
the same lesson—the futility of attempting to overthrow
a strong and popular administration, having on its side
all the advantages which accrue from actual possession of
power and patronage, unless by an Opposition which is
well organized and has a clear, definite end attractive al-
ternative policy. The fatal weakness of the Dominion
Opposition for many years past has been the want of
such a policy. A similar weakness has been apparent in
the Opposition, in the case of each of the three provinces
named, in the recent elections. It is not sufficient even
that the leaders have a good reputation for character and
ability. They must also have a strong platform. They
must be able to say just what changes they will make, if
successful, in the policy of the Government. They must be
able to show that these changes are of great importance to
the well-being of the country. TFailing to do this the only
alternative that can give any promise of success is the
being able to show that the existing Government is con-
temptibly weak, incapable or corrupt. This is contrary,
as the mathematicians would say, to the hypothesis. It
is also contrary to the fact in each of the three cases
named. The moral is that in order to be successful any
one of the Oppositions, Dominion or Provincial, must
either prove the Government it seeks to overthrow guilty
of some great delinquency, or must come forward with a
policy which they can persuade the people to believe will
produce decidedly better results than that of the existing
Government.

IMMHE resolution touching the vexed educational topic,

which was moved by Rev. Dr. Langtry daring the
recent meeting of the Synod of the Church of England in
the Toronto Diocese, recalls a very interesting matter on
which we had intended to comment at an earlier date.
We refer to the singular statements made by the Com-
missioner of Public Works, and endorsed by the Premier
himself during the educational debate a few weeks since
in the Ontario Legislature. These statements, as reported
in the Globe of March 28th, were to the effect that Roman
Catholics have no special privileges in respect of the estab-
lishment of Separate schools, that are not common to all
other denominations. Hon. Mr. Fraser went so far as to
say that “five Methodist families might, by the mere
presentation of & petition to the trustees of any school
section, establish a school of their own, and have their
school taxes applied to its support.” Premier Mowat
himself, in the course of the same debate, endorsed to the
full the position of the Commissioner of Public Works,
and said : *“ It is complainad that Roman Catholics have
privileges which Protestants have not. But we have in
the statute book, as the Hon, Mr. Fraser has shown the
other day, a clause providing for the establishment of
Separate schools for Protestants as well as for Roman
Catholics.” These remarkable statements, so far as
we can now remember, passed unchallenged at the time.
Though they must have surprised every one that heard
them, no one, we suppose, would suspect & member of the
Government, much less the veteran leader, of making
such assertions without being fully assured of the facts.
Dr. Langtry, however, in the preamble to his resolution
offered in the Synod, did not hesitate to pronounce the in-
ference that would naturally be drawn from these state-
ments * altogether misleading,” and to declare that no such
right exists except in school sections where the teacher of
the Public school is & Roman Catholic, and that even then
there i3 no right to establish either Methodist or Presby-
terian or Church of England schools, but only the non-
denominational or secular schools of the land. The ques-
tion is, and it is a most important as well as curious one,
which is right, the two members of the Government, or
Dr. Langtry. The leader of the Government certainly
owes it to the public to explain, or cause to be explained,
the exact meaning of his extraordinary statement, 1t
cannot be that he meant to call the Public schools ¢ Pro-
testant schools.” He spoke distinctly, if correctly reported,
of Separate schools for Protestants as well as for Roman
Catholics, whereas it is well known that the children of
Roman Catholics have equal rights with children of Pro-
testants to all the privileges of the Pablic schools, and
that, as a matter of fact, many children of Roman Catho-
lics are educated in these schools.

BUT a question of far greater importance than even
that of the meaning of Mr. Fraser’s and Mr. Mowat’s
declarations is that raised by Dr. Langtry’s motion,

« Therefore resolved, that this Synod do petition #he
Government of Ontario to adopt such legislation as will
secure to every Christian denomination in the country the
privileges which these ministers evidently thought they
already possessed, and will also secure to them equal
rights with their Roman Catholic fellow-citizens in regard
to the religious education of their children. Resolved,
that this Synod invites the synods and assemblies of the
different denominations now meeting or about to meet to
appoint delegates for the purpose of agreeing upon as wide
a basis of Christian teaching as may be with a view of
urging the Government of Ontario to make the same a
necessary part of the curriculum of every public school in
the land.”

These resolutions were, after considerable discussion,
allowed to stand over as a notice of motion until next
session of the Synod. But suppose the first one had been
carried and petitions sent to the Legislature accordingly.
If the prayer of these petitions were granted, or if it were
maintained, in accordance with the obvious meaning of
Mr. Mowat's and Mr, Fraser’s statements in the Legis-
ture, that the privilege asked is already provided for, we
should find the Province committed to the fostering and
support of two distinct and rival if not incompatible edu-
cational systems—the publicand the denominational. Itcan
hardly be assumed that, if it were once distinctly understood
that any five Methodist, or Presbyterian, or Church of Eng-

land parents might, by the mere presentation of a petition,
establish a school of their own and have their school taxes
applied to its support, such schools would not spring up
in abundance, all over the Province, as rivals of the public
schools. On the other hand, suppose the Government
should deny the prayer of the proposed petition, explain-
away as best it could the utterances of its own members,
the injustice of refusing to other branches of the Church
the privileges accorded to Roman Catholics would be glar-
ing and palpable, and a vantage ground would be afforded
for the assaults of those who are marshalling themselves
under the banner of “Equal Rights,” such as has not hitherto
been possessed. The very arguments of Mr. Mowat and Mr.
Fraser in connection with the above utterances were an ad-
mission that there would be inequality and injusticein deny-
ing to other churches the same privileges in respect to Separ-
ate schools which are granted to Catholics. It may be that
the great majority of the members of the Church of
England and of other denominations are too loyal to the
gyster of unsectarian public schools, to permit of so em-
barrassing a request as that proposed in Dr. Langtry’s
motion being made ; otherwise the Government may find
itself confronted, at an early day, by the horns of a very
troublesome dilemma.

R. GOLDWIN SMITH’S article in the May number
of the North American Review has called forth
geveral rejoinders in the current issue of that magazine.
Perhaps it would be more correct to say that the occasion
afforded by that article has been used by the Editor to
secure a serles of interesting short essays on the feelings
cherished by the people of the United States towards the
people of the Mother Country from which they seceded a
century ago. The articles, seven in number, are by
Colonel Higginson, Mr. Carnegie, Murat Halstead, Gen-
eral Porter, Rev. Dr. Collyer, General Wilson and Mr.
M. W.Hazeltine, The last amed writer is the only one who
discriminates carefully between the widely different, and, in
some respects, strongly contrasted, elements of which the
American nation is composed. There can be no reason
why the Germans, Scandinavians and Italians, for in-
stance, should hate, or particularly dislike the British. If the
Irish- Americans, or a large majority of them do the one or
the other, it is as Irishmen rather than as Americans they
cherish the feeling. The chief interest of the question is
clearly in relation to those who are Americans proper,
by birth and education. All the writers are pretty
well agreed that ‘ hatred” is altogether too strong a term
to denote the dislike entertained by large numbers of the
true American people for those of England, though their
estimates of the reality and intensity of the feeling itseif
vary considerably. So far as this aversion has regard
to personal traits, such as arrogance, superciliousness, and
general notion or affectation of superiority, it may be said
that the sentiment is not confined to Americans, It may
be questioned whether it is not in some measure universal.
One does not need to mingle long with the younger genera-
tions of Canadians, born and educated on this side of the
ocean, to find & feeling precisely similar, sometimes pretty
strongly developed, alongside of a profound appreciation
and admiration of the sterling traits in the national char-
acter. But the most salient feature of the articles as a
whole is the consensus of opinion of most of the writers in
ascribing whatever unfriendly feeling now exists to the
conduct and sympathies of the ruling classes in England
during the Rebellion, as its chief cause. The recognition
of the Southerners as belligerents, the Alabamas and
blockade runners, and above all the Mason and Slidell
affair, burned deeply into the sensitive mind of the nation,
and are not easily obliterated.

NOW we can readily understand and to a certain extent
sympathize with the soreness still felt, even by the
better classes of the American people, on this score.
Nevertheless, it has always seemed to us that their
view of the matter is strangely illogical. In the first
place it assumes that the North, the victorious party
in the great struggle, was the nation, whereas to the peo-
ple of other countries the Southerners were no less Ameri-
cang than the Northerners. Is it not rather absurd for
one of the parties in a great civil war, albeit the stronger
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party, to accuse a foreign people of unfriendliness to the
nation, because their sympathies were divided between the
two contending factions? As a matter of fact we dare
say the preponderance of British sympathy with the North
was as great as that of the American people themselves.
Again, it is often said that the United States having been
long and bitterly reproached by the British on account of its
slave-holding, the anti-slavery section had a right to ex-
pect the cordial sympathy of all British subjects in its
great struggle for the suppression of the peculiar institu-
tion. Had the war been one purely for the suppression of
slavery there would be great force in this argument. But
as it was a war primarily and avowedly for the mainten-
ance of the Union, and as even President Lincoln himself
declared until the very crisis of the contest, that if the
Union conld be saved without the abolition of slavery,
slavery would not be abolished, this plea falls to the
ground. If that is putting it too strongly and candour
cowpels us to remember that the South was the slave-hold-
ing and the North the freedom-loving party, still, as the
Southern people were fighting avowedly for self-govern-
ment, not for slavery, the fact is sufficient to explain and
excuse the divided opinion of another country. This is
the more reasonable when it is remembered that a pre-
cisely similar division of sentiment prevailed in the North
itaelf up to and for some time after the beginning of the war,
many regarding the right of sercession as an essential and
indefeasible principle of republicanism. A writer in the
N. Y. Independent, referring to the recent unveiling of a
statue of General Lee at Richmond, says: « His (Lee’s)
name should not be put alongside of Washington. If Lee
was a patriot then Washington was not.” And yet both
fought for precisely. the same thing, independence, the
chief difference being that the one succeeded, and the other
failed. But it islate in the day to dwell on these old issues.
They should be left in their graves. It is deeply to be
regretted that any feeling inconsistent with the most cor-
dial friendship should linger in tho bosom of either of
these great and closely related nations. We are glad to
believe the two peoples are coming nearer to each other
year by year, and that it is only a question of time and
not & very long time when existing causes of irritation
shall be removed, old grudges forgotten, and the two
great Anglo-Saxon nations clasp hands across the ocean
in token of perpetual friendship.

OST of our readers know something, no doubt, of the
work and influence of the annual gathering of
American philanthropists, which for a number of years
took place on the shores of Lake Mohonk, and hence be-
came known as the Lake Mohonk Conference.  The object
of this informal and unofficial Conference was to enable a
number of the best and most advanced thinkers of the
nation to deliberate freely in regard to the proper treat-
ment of the Indians. 'To this Assembly belongs in a very
large measure the honour of having formulated and inau-
gurated the breaking up of the reservation system by dis-
tributing to the Indians their lands in severalty, combined
with the adoption of the plan looking to the universal and
compulsory education of all the Indian children of school
age in the Union, which has now been practically adopted
by Congress, and for the carrying out of which the sum of
over two millions of dollars has recently been appropriated
for the coming year. Thisis regarded as the virtual settle-
ment of the Indian question by the only worthy and
Christian method, that is, by educating the Indian and
transforming him into a citizen, with all the rights, duties
and responsitilities of citizenship. A similar Conference
was held a week or two since at the same place, to discuss
in like wanner and spirit the Negro question. The meet-
ing was presided over by ex-President Hayes, and the list
of those in attendance included the names of a large num-
ber of the most learned, thoughtful and influential men in
the Union, though, owing mainly, no doubt, to location,
the South was not so well represented as the North, It
would be impossible in the space at our disposal to give
any adequate idea of the proceedings, but the general tone
of the Conference was surprisingly hopeful. This tone was
well justified by the facts presented. It is admitted that

- the light thrown on the state and prospects of the freed-

men reveals a dark background. In many places they still
guffer much hardship and injustice. Large numbers are
still degraded, superstitious, itumoral ; but as can be readily
understood, the exceptional instances of harsh and cruel
treatment to which they are subjected, especially in times
of political excitement, receive much wider circulation and
attract more general attention than the records of progregs
.achieved, The speeches on this occasion seem rather to
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have avoided discussing the social and political status of
the Negro. They all turned more or less on the question
of Education. This was probably wise, as it is after all
education which marks the upward progress of the race,
and which must finally determine its history and destiny.
The statistics show that a noble beginning has been made.
Nearly forty millions of dollars have been spent on Negro
education by those Southern States in which they chiefly
reside. The North has contributed twenty millions more
for the same purpose. Sixty millions of dollars cannot have
been used in twenty-five years in educational work without
producing results. The statistics collected by the Bureau of
Education show that 1,158,000 coloured children attended
school last year, being fourteen per cent. of the popu-
lation. It was agreed by the Conference that no other race
ever made such industrial progress in twenty-five yearsas
the freedmen have done. A most encouraging proportion
of them have become landowners. Many of them have
shown good capacity for higher education. They need still
much help, protection and encouragement, but their ten-
dency is upwards, decidedly and rapidly. All talk of whole-
sale emigration or deportation is regarded as idle. Tt is
considered settled that the Negro is in the South to stay,
and to become enlightened, prosperous and powerful.

HE cabled utterances of the London 7imes and
Standard way, we presume, be taken to indicate
that the friends of the Government in England are at
length fully convinced of the necessity for taking a firmer
stand in defence of Canadian rights in Behring Sea. So
long as negotiations for the settlement of the difficulty—
a difficulty which, by the way, was created by the arbi-
trary acts of the American Government’s cruisers in neutral
waters—were in prospect, or in progress, there was a
plausible, though scarcely a valid reason, for forbearance,
notwithstanding the high-handed proceedings of the United
States authorities, Now that negotiations seem to have
proved fruitless, at least for the present, such excuse for
delay no longer exists, while the fact that Mr. Blaine
himself shrunk from the absurdity of claiming for his
Government any exclusive jurisdiction in the waters in
question, stamps any further interference on the part of
that Government with the movements of Canadian fisher-
men as either usurpation, or bravado. We are inclined
to believe that the event will show that the instructions of
commanders of United States cruisers in these waters are
such as will prevent actual repetition of former outrages
on Canadian vessels. It is more probable that reliance is
placed upon the effect of the mere presence of these crui-
sers there, coupled with unauthorized press rumours as to
their intentions, to frighten Canadian fishermen from those
latitudes, and thus, without overt action, secure to the
American Government, or to the Company to whom it has
leased its fishery rights in Behring Sea, all the advantages
of exclusive jurisdiction and monopoly. If that be the
cage, the effect of the movement can, perhaps, be best coun-
teracted by an intimation that Canadian or other British
fishing vessels will be protected in the lawful pursuit of
their calling in all néutral waters. The utterances of the
great British journals referred to, which it may perhaps be
safe to regard as adumbrating the Government’s position,
are directly in line with the view urged in these columns
some weeks ago. Those declarations simply accord with
what is due to British self-respect and to the commonest
rights of Canadians as citizens of the Empire. Nor does
it seem possible that any serious trouble can resuls from
such a course. We should hope to be the last to favour
any action bearing the slightest trace of 'unfriendly feeling
towards our American cousing, or calculated to irritate,
unnecessarily, the national susceptibilities of a super-sensi-
tive people. It is well nigh inconceivable that England’s
determination to give to her own subjects that protection
which is the first duty of a nation to its subjects could be
offensive to sensible Americans. It is, indeed, hard to say to
what length Mr. Blaine’s jingoism might carry him person-
ally, but we cannot believe that the greater and better
part of the American people would countenance, much less
support, him in a quarrel in which he would be so obviously
in the wrong at the very outset.

THE British Ministry is in distress, It seemed. a fow

days since to be almost in extremis, but the breakers
have probably been weathered, for a time at least. Pro-
bably the real source of the trouble was the bold but
imprudent ambition which led them to attempt to pass in
the same session three great and difficuit Bills, each one of
which was sure to be met with the most determined
opposition. It secms now to be admitted that the Land
Purchase Bill cannot be got through this session. It is
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not improbable that the Licensing Bill, too, will have to
be postponed or abandoned. Its unpopularity ‘throughout
the country seems to increase day by day. Mr. Goschen’s
tenacity in clinging to this Bill is destroying his personal
prestige and bids fair to cost the Government dear. How-
ever unjust the sudden abrogation of licenses without
compensation would be, it is clear that great care is re-
quired lest in providing for compensation, the value of the
licenses generally be enhanced, in which case the measure
defeats its own end. This is the fault which, rightly or
wrongly, is charged against this bill, and which makes
Mr. Gladstone’s nickname, the ‘“Publicans’ Endowment
Bill,” cling to it with such damaging effect. Then to
increase the difficulties of the situation, the Government,
in the persons of some of its members, has incurred the ire
of the policemen and some other classes of public servants.
The New Tipperary incident, too, and the suspicion,
whether well-founded or not, that the Government was in
collusion with the police and the railways in trying to
prevent the success of the great demonstration against the
Licensing Bill, help to fill up the measure of its iniquities
in the eyes of many of the people. Unless the last-named
suspicion can be dispelled, it will go hard with the Ministry
at the next election, for, as the Christian World observes,
the British people are very jealous of their right of free
speech and public demonstration, and never forgive a
Government they think guilty of trying to restrict this
right. It is likely, however, that the Government’s recal-
citrant supporters, having been brought to yield in the
matter of continuing Bills from session to session, the crisis
may be considered past. This proposal referred to seems
in itself so reasonable that it is difficult to see why it
should be so strenuously ohjected to, or why the wasteful
custom of dropping all unfinished legislation at the close
of each session should ever have been adopted. The
innovation will hardly be opposed by the Radicals who
have long advocated it, and who are shrewd enough to see
what advantages it may bring them when their turn comes.
It may be that in this matter, as in the cases of the closure,
and some other expedients, the Conservatives and Union-
ists fear that they may be but establishing precedents
which will at some early day return to plague those who
get them, and for this reason are reluctant to make any
further departures from the old paths.

PATERNAL or Socialistic legislation is in the air. Some

of the most conservative countries seem disposed to go
farthest and fastest in the direction of regulating by law
matters which have hitherto been regarded, in accordance
with the old ideas of political economy, as belonging to the
sphere of private arrangement and contract. Even Spain,
it seems, is not impervious to the new ideas. Indeed, if
the measures which the Ministry has lately laid before the
Cortes become law, she will have proved herself particu-
larly susceptible of them, and will have placed herself, at a
bound, in the very front of the nations which are trying
the experiment of special legislation in the interests of the
labouring and dependent classes. According to the tele-
graphic reports the proposed laws are intended to regulate
the labour of women and children ; to imitate and extend
the German system of insurance against accidents, sickness
and old age; and to fix the legal working day at eight
hours. These laws further provide for the free transporta-
tion from point to point, by railroad, of all workingmen
in search of employment. They even contemplate the
organization in all communities of small municipal councils,
charged with the special care of the working classes, and
their protection against every kind of oppression and wrong.
This is, it may be conjectured, the return proposed by the
republican Ministry for the marked moderation and self-
control displayed by the Spanish workingmen in holding
aloof in the main from radical movements and declining to
take part in the May Day demonstrations. By many it
will be regarded, perhaps with equal probability, as a token
of gratitude for favours to come, in the shape of working-
men’s votes at the first election under the operation of the
universal suffrage Bill, which has lately passed through the
Senate. That Bill itself, which makes the franchise prac-
tically as broad as it is in the United States or Ontario, is
a wonderful proof of the spread of democratic ideas in this
old abode of despotism, varied during the last generation
or two by revolution and unstable republicanism, It is
supposed that an election under the new law is not far off.
It is very likely that the present progressive Ministry may
be retained in office.

A LETTER appears in another column taking us to task
for having last week used the terms “ Catholic ” and
« Episcopal ” to designate the Churches which we are taught
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should have been styled ¢ The Church of Rome '’ and “ The
Church of England,” respectively. Nothing was farther
from our intention than to refer otherwise than in terms
of the highest respect to the Churches named, and if we
unwittingly failed in this regard we are quite ready to cry
peccavimus. But we can hardly admit that in thus
employing the names which are constantly and popularly
used to denote those two Churches we violated any literary
canon, as implied in our correspondent’s last sentence. The
offence must, we submit, belong rather to the theological
sphere—a sphere into which, unhappily, the poor layman
geldom intrudes without danger. The rule implied in the
question, “Why not call these two Churches by the names
which they themselves have chosen, by which they are
officially designated, and which can be offensive to no one [
would certainly be safe and excellent if one could but have
the requisite knowledge always at command. But how,
for instance, is the layman to be certain that the names in
question are offensive to no one? How can he be sure
that one set of critics will not protest that the term
“Church of England” has connotations which are
objectionable to English Dissenters, whose existence as
Churches of England it ignores, and another set that it is
objectionable to Canadians of other denominations a8
having a savour of establishment which does not exist in
this country ¢ Or, to illustrate a little further : Our
correspondent assures us that the Church of England is in
« the fullest and truest and most purely theological sense
of the word Catholic.” And yet our encyclopdia, speak-
ing, no doubt, by the pen of some famous theologian,
informs us that the term Catholic *cannot properly be
applied to any particular sect or body, such as the Roman,
Anglican, Genevan, etc., all of which form merely portions
more or less pure of the church universal.” But we find
ourselves in danger of getting into deep waters and must
desist. We thank our correspondent for his hint, and
being, we hope, of teachable spirit, shall try to remember
and act upon it so far as our sources of information may
enable us.

OUR thanks are due to our correspondent ‘P ” for set-

ting us right in regard to the order of precedence.
We should have looked the matter up for ourselves, before
commenting upon it. We are glad to find that the place
of the Premier of the Dominion is not so far from the
head as we too hastily assumed. The explanation that
the precedence is attached only to the actual occupants of
the gubernatorial thrones, and not to ex-Governors, goes
far to quiet our apprehensions, though the fact remains
that the Lieutenant-Governors appointed virtually by the
Premier rank above him, while in office. Nevertheless,
gecing that the appointment is nominally and officially
that of the Queen’s Representative, the Governor-General,
this can hardly be considered an anomaly. We bhave had,
however, no explanation why the Roman Catholic Arch-
bishop, whose office can have no political significance out-
side of a single province, should have so high a place, or
why the bishops of the Church of England should have
any, in a purely official list.

;| ST/UDY IN TENNYSON.

TN his introduction to Ward’s “English Poets,” Mr. Mat

thew Arnold, seeking for the great fundamental quality
that distinguishes the best poetry from poetry which is
simply good or famous, discerns it in & high seriousness,”
expressed under the conditions of poetic truth and beauty,
and residing both in the matter and. substance and the
manner and style of the poem. Measured by this stand-
ard it would seem that ¢ In Memoriam ” should bold first
place in the Laureate's works despite critical preferences,
here and there, for * Maud ” and the ¢ Idylls of the [Xing ”
as surpassing the other in point of sheer artistic merit.
Mr. Oscar Browning has said of * In Memoriam " that ** it
follows all the varying phases of a deep and overmastering
passion from its commencement to its close,” a characteri-
zation that could not apply to it unless its tone were one
of exalted and absolute sincerity ; and as to its subject-
matter, what theme could possess a broader or profounder
interest for Humanity than that of Death, towards whose
grasp we all are travelling and from whom the most of us
receive grievous wounds by the way inflicted by the shafts
that have pierced with mortal effect the breasts of those
we love }

In contemplation of such & theme as that of *“ In Me-
moriam,” we realize how great is the responsibility assumed
by him that presumes to strike upon such tender chords of
feeling, lest the music fail of its proper and intended office,
and our last state be worse than our first. That our poet
knew this depth of obligation is evidenced by his own
lines—

Loss is common to the race :
Too common ! never morning wore
To evening but some heart did break.
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It would be hard to express bereavement in wider or deeper
terms of affliction.

Exigency of space forbids us to enter upon consideration
of the question, how far and wherein the author has suc-
ceeded, and how far and wherein he has not succeeded, in
expressing adequately the *deep and over-mastering pas-
sion” that possessed him, and we must content ourselves
with an effort to determine whether or not, in matter and
substance the poem responds to its high ideal and redeems
the solewn charge assumed by its author. It is necessary
to either end that the just effect and tendency of the work
should be to make men better and happier than if the gift
had not been tendered to them.

The poet perceives in death a double operation and in-
fluence, firstly, upon those that die, and secondly, upon
those that mourn. A mouraer himself, he asks, in soli-
tude for the lost one, whether death leads to oblivion or to
eternal life; and if the laster, whether it is a higher or
lower form than earthly existence, whether individuality is
preserved or lost, and whether there is communion or iso-
lation between the dead and the so-called living. Stricken in
soul and body by bereavement he seeks surcease of pain
and sorrow by noting, studying and analysing the various
external and internal impressions and sensations that attend
or manifest themselves in him ; and, faithful to the true
functions of the sincere poet, attempts upon the basis of
reason and experience to erect a scheme of faith and exis-
tence that may enable him, at the least, to live worthily
and die with honour. Here, in any event, is a noble pur-
pose conceived in a largeness and amplitude of design that,
if balanced in the treatment, entitles him to yoke with
Chauncer in the characterization of the latter's work by
Dryden as “God’s plenty.”

To the question: Is man immortal} the poet answers
by way of confession that all speculation as to the conse-
quences of death is no more than the cry of an infant in
the darkness for light ; yet he takes hope in the reflection
that nothing in the nature of the earthly career necessarily
conflicts with a belief in the nobler life beyond, snd he holds
that such a belief is essential to our idea of justice in what-
soever Power placed us here. Relying upon this neces
sity he sees in death only a stage of development, and
thence proceeding by analogy, conceives of all things as
moving toward some great end, in which mankind may
reasonably hope for part and lot. Having so far builded
upon immutable justice, he lays hand upon that congeries of
high passions and emotions which he bodies forth in the
term Liove, and declares that these precious affections would
be sensual in character and starved in degree without im-
mortality in their objects ; with result that life and effort
would seem futile if not repulsive, earthly existence incon-
gistent and unintelligible, any human abilities mere waste
of force ; also, that merit would be put off with the scanty
reward of an earthly fame, fleeting and ever of little worth.
Upon these several considerations he concludes that the de-
gire of immortality is an impulse, moving from divine wis-
dom ; that earthly life is, in purpose, a discipline, and that
death in its worst phases, is but a stormy passage to eternal
peace.

The fact of immortality admitted to remove from earth
is to enter a higher state of existence. The intellect is un-
fettered by separating it from a frail and imperfect em-
bodiment ; it learns the mysteries of the universs, and
knowing all things, it is no longer tortured by anxieties re-
specting the future. By a bold and splendid flight of fancy
the poet represents the translated soul as revelling in those
intellectuil delights that solaced it below and winning ap-
plause in Heaven by great achievements of the.mind. So
blissful and exalted the celestial state, that we may not
impute to the freed spirit conception of the misery of the
mourner below.

Our author shrinks from the idea of a soul released
by death returning to the universe. Love finds its
strength and sweetness in the thought of an eternal and
changeless personality in its object, and the phrase “ happy
dead,” would be a mockery if applied to one whose separ-
ate existence had been ended by death.

In one sense, naught but our own death can reunite us to
the dead, for it is a mere fantasy of the brain that repre-
sents them as returning to the earth. Then, too, the dead,
all wise, and therefors knowing our vileness and imper-
fections, may well despise and discard us. Still, spiritual
communion is at least possible, and if withheld because
the dead contemn us, all earthly love is reduced to the
quality of a passing caprice. They may love us in pity if
not in equality ; they may work with us in our higher
aims ; their true service to us is indicated by our habit of
turning our thoughts to them in hours of sorrow or des-
pair. Perchance the dead remember their earthly life
with interest and tenderness; our influence may survive
in them as theirs in us ; communion with us may be pre-
cious to them, Yet, however it otherwise may be, they will
not enter a soul filled with earthly turmoil or stained
with earthly passion : we must woo and entertain them
with pure hearts and tranquil minds.

Death being by some regarded as a suspension, if not a
destruction of the human nature and faculties, the poet
again exhorts to good cheer ; for even s0,love will re-awaken
with the soul.

We are now brought to a consideration of the eifects of
death upon the bereaved, a topic treated with more fulness
than the other branch of the subject, both because of the
greater human interest attaching to the fortunes of those
who are still of the earth, and because it is not given to all

poets to command that wealth of imaginative detail pos-
sessed by s Milton or Dante.

Bereavement intensifies religious thought and feeling.
The mourner doubts and reasons upon all creeds. He finds
that Materialism leaves the larger and higher part of
human nature unsatisfied and that Pantheism is too refined
for earthly needs; and he concludes that the only sure
support of political and social integrity is that which is
implied in and associated with the elementary and there-
fore universal conceptions of a personal God. Hence, the
honest use of doubt and reason leads at last to a religion
of faith, firmly held because rationally won. Faith gives
light and light means knowledge—the knowledge that fol-
lows wisdom and goes hand-in-hand with reverence and is,
itself, a feeder to love and faith. The religion of faith is
the doctrine of self-control as opposed to self-indulgence,
whose result is inevitably evil. This religion of faith is the
true creed for the mourner, because it makes the dead
worthier of the love that he is so eager to bestow, and it
overcomes the doubts and fears that constitute the terrors
of death. Faith, in one born or bred in the era and habitat
of Christianity, leads to the recognition of the Nuzarene
as the type of highest, holiest manhood, and in striving to
raise ourselves to the type we learn the wholesome lesson
of submission to our earthly fate, and perceive that our
destiny lies in the will of one God, ever living and ever
loving, and, therefore, ever to be trusted.

Faith, howaver, cannot avert those moments when we
feel that the more expectancy of death affects the use and
enjoyment of life ; when the sight of death evokes pity for '
the victim and despair at the spectator’s foreshadowed
end ; when the physical changes wrought by death fill one
with doubts fatal to any theory of immortality ; when the
witnessing of death in one of the great, or good, or wise of
earth suggests nothing but needless and irreparable loss;
when the sweet fancy of two lives and deaths in unison is
shattered, and there is no simile to the return of the bride,
who comes again and again to tell of her joyfullife and
work in her new home ; when, as we look upon the face
of the silent one, we are struck with the fear that we shall
never hereafter overtake him ; when our love for him
seems like an ill-matched passion, and degenerates to jeal-
ousy and discontent as we reflect how he has become of a
sudden highly placed and surrounded.

Bereavement, however, has its compensations. In the
presence of death, love ripens all at once; the strength
and beauty of the lost one’s character stand fully re-
vealed ; the whole wealth of his career is gathered in; the
entire prospect of the happy past is seen; those differ-
ences of mental habit and intellectual endowment that
constituted the bond of sympathy are exalted, hut the
bond is not destroyed ; the conditions of the mutual love
are changed but not removed ; memory and meditation
replace the physical contact. Love, transferring itself
through faith to an eternal object, now becomes truly blest
and is no more chilled by the recurring fear that some day
the grave will make an end of it. It mingles the d:ad
one in fancy with the great and pleasant doings of the
world, and so repels the slander that would accord a cold
welcome to the dead, if they could return to earth. Love,
too, is the basis of our faith in the reality of the higher
life, and so teaches us the good that is in bereavement ;
for despair in the first moments of loss is but the reaction
from the blind confidence felt in the duration of earthly
bliss.

Even should the sense of loss be perpetual, it has its
intervals of surcease ; it kills not, but is converted into
memory, which ensures calmness, if not contentment. As
for blind, irrational, barren grief, its desert is to be crushed
at once.

In respect of the mourner’s earthly future, he per-
ceives at last that the purpose of his remaining days is to
enhance the value of the eternal intercourse hereafter ; he
invokes the dead to come and share his renewed hope and
joy of life ; he finds the burden of life divided by the love
that still subsists between the departed and himself ; his
past life is pleasant to remember because of the helpfulness
of that love in the now-broken earthly intercourse ; all
that is fruitless in the past is forgotten in expectation of
what is to come before his earthly career closes; he realizes
that love and loss are better than a void. He believes
that good is to be the final result of whatsoever is doubtful
or ill; that nothing js made or done in vain; that the
mixing of evil with the good in life is not ground of
despair, for the best life is flecked with sin; that the spirit
may be true to its ideal even when conduct is vile; and,
faith apart, that right-living is, at the least, an assurance
of a noble death and a hopeful foundation for a happy
future.

In the various operations and aspects of nature, and of
her servant, Man, the poet discerns and distinguishes.a
multitude of influences working upon the mourner with
diverse results, but exigencies of space permit only a brief
summary or suggestion of them.

In the early, sharp hours of bereavement, even the
face of Nature is unlovely ; for what is she but a dumb,
brutal force, at war with our ideas of a beneticent Creator ?
The very remorselessness of Nature fills one with distrust
and despair—she that cares nothing for the individual, but
only for the type, and that so indifferently as to permit
even types to perish ; she that brings but one seed in
scores to fruition ; she that decrees sudden and cruel deaths
so widely among those subject to her dominion. Beauty,
intellect, love, benevolence, patience, fortitude, fidelity to
truth and justice, religion—all qualities that men estecm,
are so many protests against the ravening law of Nature,
before which we should sink did we not interpose the
shield of Faith. The great yew-tree, hardy, unchanging,
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ingensible, typifies to the mourner the sternness and sullen-
ness of Nature ; the plaintive song of birds, that sorrow is
everywhere. The bareness, snows and bitter winds of
winter deepen and prolong misery ; a rainy, blustering
day is dolorous ; gloomy thoughts are awakened by the view
of sunset on 8 bleak moor ; the darkness of night brings
despondency ; in the gray dawn are ghostly thoughts of
the mouldering dead in charnel houses.

Nevertheless, Nature has her balms and cordials, as
well as her venoms and wormwoods. The evolutions of
the seasons typify to us those of the moral and spiritual
world, and the constancy of Nature teaches us how the
spirit may be constant amid incessant earthly changes.
We see that there can be nothing wrong in death, con-
formable as it is to the law of the universe. Spring rescues
sorrow from its winter of discontent, and influences it to
brightness through the sensations awakened by the new
birth of the world. At the worst, change of season brings
variety to sorrow, which is largely the sport of sun and
shade. In spring, we think of the dead as mouldering
into flowers and things of beauty; the woods and lawns
and labour of the fields recall to us the lives and habits of
the departed. In the light of summer, we long for the
dead to come to us in their old, familiar forms and habits.
The dual function of those stars that shine sometimes at
morning and otherwise by night suggests to us the double
character of life and the true scope of the change effected
by death, Watching the dawn of a cheerful morning we
fancy that so life and death mingle to broaden betimes
into a boundless day. With daylight comes an awakening
of the will to eject despondency from our hearts, The
balmy evening brings thoughts of peace and eternal repose
to weary breasts; by moonlight we see in fancy the graves
of the dead, with their surroundings, as scenes only of
beauty ; by candlehght we read again the precious packet
of letters, lifting our souls to empyreal heights and holding,
as it were, communion with the dead ; and at night we lie
down to dreams that reunite us to the dear ones, by whom,
angelically attended, we are conducted to the realms of
bliss.

We turn back for a moment to Matthew Arnold and
he tells us: “The strongest part of our religion to-day is
its unconscious poetry. More and more mankind
will discover that we have to turn to poetry to interpret
life for us, to console us, to sustain us, Without poetry,
our science will appear incomplete ; and most of what now
passes with us for religion and philosophy will be replaced
by poetry. . But if we conceive thus highly of the
destinies of poetry, we must also set our standard for
poetry high.”

When these words were written, * [n Memoriam ” had
been before the world for fully thirty years. But long
before “ In Memoriam " was, its author had sung—

The poet in a golden clime was born,
With golden stars above ;

Dowered with the hate of hate, the scorn of scorn,
The love of love,.

He saw thro’ life and death, thro’ good and ill,
He saw thro’ his own soul.

I'he marvel of the everlasting will,
An open scroll,

Before him lay : with echoing feet he threaded
The secretest walks of fame :

Thus truth was multiplied on truth, the world
Like one great garden showed,

And thro’ the wreaths of Hoating dark upcurled,
Rare sunrise Howed.

However it be with other poets, Tennyson has not
failed from the first to conceive highly of the destinies of
poetry, nor to set its standard high. It remains only to
make brief answer to our early question, whether he has
left mankind the better or the worse by their possession of
“In Memoriam.” By a wealth of powerful yet simple and
touching argument, he has sought to teach, and, by lavish
use of the ravishing arts of poesy, to persuade men that
they were not made to die; that the everlasting life is a
perfection and exaltation of the individual earthly career ;
that the dead and the living mutually aid and comfort one
another ; that what we call death is but an incident of the
orderly course of the universe toward an ever-appointed
end ; that bereavement is but a wholesome discipline ;
that the mourner, rightfully chastening his soul by a
season of gricf, has reserved to him, thereafter, a satisfy-
ing and enriching work on earth before taking his own
leave of it. The argument, the intuition, the hope, the
faith, may all be baseless ; yet, even so, they aid men to
live usefully and wisely, to die in courage and content,
and to leave fruitful examples in life and death; and
these are great gains in the face of the doubt, despondency
and discontent that weighs so heavily upon that which, by
seeming irony of fate, we call the civilized world.

CuarLes F. BeEnsaMix.

JupainNe from a press telegram from San Antonio,
Tex., the iron field in Llano and Burnett counties in that
State is about to become the scene of considerable activity.
A syndicate, recently organized with a capital stock of
$3,000,000, has purchased 4,600 acres of land in and
around the town of Llano, the centre of the district, and
15,000 acres of iron lands. It is now building two blast
furnaces, and in Llano, a $50,000 hotel. Another gyndi-
cate, consisting of Chicago and Wisconsin capitalists, is
operating in the district with a capital stock of $2,000,000,
under the corporate name of the Wakefield Coal, Land,
and Iron Company.—dAge of Steel,
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THE SONG OF THE LAURENTIDES.

HEere from the dawn of creation,
Shot from the womb of the earth,
Waiting the sound of a nation
Noble and strong from its birth ;
Winters and summers unnumbered
Passed us with ceaseless refrain,
Wakened us not as we slumbered,
Swept to their shadowy main—

Sandalled our feet with their roses,
Girdled our loins with their snows,
Robed us with fir that encloses
Limbs in their matchless repose ;
Storms gathered round us and thundered,
Bolts at our helplessness hurled—
Firmly we stood, as we wondered,
Here from the birth of the world.

Calmly we gaze on the river :
Forced through the gorge in a spray,
Chafing, with ceaseless endeavour,
Granite foundations away ;
Spread in a crystal beneath us
Mirroring features our own,
Crowned with the clouds that enwreath us,
Tint blending tint into tone,

Fires assailed us with passion,
Scorched in their withering might—
Heard we the hoary pines crash on
The brow of some far distant height ;
Soon came the summers renewing,
Grass-blade and leaf on the plain,
And, all our nakedness viewing,
Clothed us with verdure again.

Races of savages hunted,

Fought by the swift-flowing tide,
The riddle of life here confronted,

Lived to their knowledge and died ;
Fell, as the leaves in November,

Where ere the north wind hath blown,
Burnt to the crisp of an ember,

After the summer is flown,

Here we are resting, reposing,
Till our long life day is done,
And, all his secrets disclosing,
Time says the victory’s won ;
Here we shall be when the angel
Summons the dead to arise,
Penls out the last great Evangel,
Down through the slopes of the skies.

Kingston, 1890. K. L. Jongs.

Nore—The Laurentian range of mountains extends from Graspd,
north of the St. Lawrence and the Ottawa, to the head of Lake
Superior.

PARIS LETTER.

OME MINISTER CONSTANS has issued a much
needed ukase, closing the auxiliary betting offices in
Paris, and in the provines, where every tobacco-shop, tap-
room, and café books wagers on races in fractions of the
legally authorized 5 and 10 francs mutual bets, On the race
course the mutual plan of betting will not be interfered
with, nor will such of these offices as have bona fide
branches in the city provided they do not take bets in the
form of fractions of the five and ten francs. The betting
epidemic had made fearful havoc with morality ; male and
female domestics, school-boys, workmen and women, clerks
of all degrees, etc., as soon as they had scraped or pilfered
one or two francs, invested it in a quarter, a half,
etc., share of the unity five tfranc stake. If they won
they had a pro rata gain and drank the winnings or re-
invested them-—for appetite grows by what it feeds on.
Hence swindling, thefts, addiction to drink, antipathy to
work, etc., ensued. The opinion is, that the Ministerial
decree is too late and that the body politic is gangrened
with the new vice. M. Constans expects that, with a tax
of ten per cent. struck on the gross totals of the mutual
bettings registered, he will be able to obtain 10 million
francs annually, to provide pensions of one franc a day for
worn out labourers, arrived at the age of 60. What a multi-
tude of sins the cloak of charity has to cover !

A quid pro quo/ The French intend to connect the
settlement of the cod and lobster question with the British
evacuation of Egypt. Who would have imagined that the
Land of Pharaoh would be linked in fate with Newfound-
land? It is to be hoped that diplomatists will find a solu-
tion before they retire for the season of mineral waters,

The struggle between England and Germany for the
African Lakes region is followed here with keen interest,
Up to the present the Teuton has the innings. What will
England have to give to buy out the settlement claims
of Germany 7 What is the value of the * Bill Stumps, his
mark,” scored by a burned stick at the foot of the cession
of land treaties obtained from the up and down roitelets of
Africa by Stanley and Dr. Peters ! The rumour is current
in Paris that Portugal has secured her loan of 75 million
francs from a syndicate of second-class German bankers,
Delagoa Bay and Zambesi lands being given in mortgage.
Africa promises to become very soon politically one of the
very hottest quarters of the globe.

[Jone 20th, 1890,

France till lately boasted of a ** brav’ général ” ; Portugal
has its “ brav’ major,” in Pinto. Since the latter returned
to Lisbon the populace is disappointed ; it was expected
to find in him a man of life-guards’ size. Instead, he has
become physically smaller since his stay in the dark con-
tinent, It was possibly anticipated that he would arrive
like an Alexander, an eagle over his head with outstretched
wings ; instead, Pinto arrived in a wig, having lost the re-
mainder of his hair. Even Chauvinists were prepared to wear
Pinto hats, made in England ; Pinto handkerchiefs, made
in Glasgow ; and Pinto gloves, from Derby ; but Pinto
wigs, that shocked patriotism. Yet Julius Cemsar was
bald.

The Bulgarian question, from the “Zadrouga” point of
view, has not the slightest connection with the Panitza
trial, the abduction of Prince Ferdinand, or any Bulgar
horror. In the department of Sophia are several small
villages, containing from 30 to 60 inhabitants. These
people are true Communists ; each family has its dwelling
house, but the members eat and drink in common. The
director or chef of the village, is called the domakin, All
the earnings of the villagers, who are chiefly agriculturists,
go into a common treasury ; each member executes the work
suited to bis strength and ability; all are boarded,
lodged, and clothed, and the children educated out of the
common fund. The women transact the cooking, ete. ; the
clergyman is supported out of the general fund. Except-
ing personal clothing no member of the “ Zadrouga” can pos-
sess any independent property, and no matter whether he
earns less than another he and his family will be supported
just the same and cared for in time of sickness and old age.

If a member be expelled, he is allowed his share of the
common patrimony ; when a daughter weds, she is sup-
plied with clothing and bedding, the value of which her
husband is expected to pay into the treasury. Hired
labourers are not permitted into the ** Zadrouga.” The latter
is & permanent association or community for work, clothing
and alimentation, and of which the tie of kindred is the
sole bond of union. Another kind of association exists for
the exploitation of market gardens. Six or twelve horti-
cultural Bulgarians subscribe a little capital ; then with
their apprentices they rent gardens, cultivate them in com-
mon, live in common, sell the produce in common, and at
the end of the season divide the net profits—about 1,000
francs each, and retire into winter quarters. The masons
in Macedonia co-operate on the same principle as the kit-
chen gardeners and farmers in groups of twenty.

The capital invested in the chief coal mines of France
is 46 million francs, the profits realized have been thirteen
times greater than the capital. The shares of the Auzin
mines originally issued at 97 francs, now sell for 5,000
francs ; those of Dourges issued at 700 francs, now fetch
12,000 francs, The Aniche shares from 776 francs have
risen to 15,250 francs, while those of the Courritres mine,
issued at 600, now sell at 43,150 francs. The *“diggins "
of the  Black Indies” are not to be despised.

Those with a taste for intrigue ought to follow the
‘““set ” made on Cardinal Lavigerie. This eminent prelate
and anti-slavist has not at all bad chances of becoming the
next Pope. In the Sucred College the majority is Italian,
and the tradition wills that it be maintained. But other
countries object that Italy, with only a population of 26
million Catholics, should out-weigh the United Catholic
populations of France, United States, Austria, England,
etc., in the election of the Pope, and the reformers, to break
down this Italianism, are running Monsignor Lavigerie for
the tiara. Behind the scenes the Italian party at the
Vatican hus circalated that the Oardinal is & mischief-
maker, by his setting the English, German and Portuguese
at loggerheads over mission work, and hence would make
an imprudent Pope. The Cardinal is French-—that’s his
“ deep damnation,”

The Ball-fight circus here is under the ban of the Society
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, Parisians are
tired of the uninteresting spectacles of a bull scampering
round an arens with tail at right angles. The clagus clam-
ours each evening for the real show—ripping horses, yoring
picadors, and the spine-thrust of a sword from the matador.

These conceded, why not go in for wild-beast combats 7 It
was a Roman luxury.

On the outbreak of the 1789 Revolution there were 28
Catholic Communities in France, enjoying a revenueof £15,-
000, After the taking of the Bastile, crowds came over
from London to witness the battle-field. In reply to Pitt’s
declaration of war, the Convention decreed that all Eng-
lish, Scotch, Irish and Hanoverians, resident in France,
were to be considered prisoners of war, save factory em-
ployees and children below twelve years of age. Oaly in
February, 1795, the prisoners were exchanged. Every
sign-board and poster in English was by the same decree
prohibited, and one English professor was reduced to an-
nounce that he gave lessons in the *“ American language.”
He thus preceded Disraeli in that phrase.

At Louis-Philippe’s country-house at Neuilly, outside
Paris, he had in his cellar on the 24th February, 1848,
90,000 bottles, and 1,200 casks of choice wines. ~On the
next day, the first of that Revolution, there only remained
160 bottles and 600 casks. Then the castle and furniture
were burned to make an insurgents’ holiday. Z,

To have an opinion and to dare to be of one’s opinion;
to sta_nd_ up for it bravely, and in case we have not as yet
an opinion of our own, to search for it and have no rest
until we have found it,—this is the very first step in ethics,
the most indispensable condition of ethics.




“the city in which she has nominally her abode.

Juse 40th, 1890.1

ONE OF NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE'S
HEROINES.

NO\VHERE, perhaps, in the whole range of literature

can there be found a character who so well represents
personified purity as does the ** Hilda of the Marble Faun.”
Dwelling, white-robed, on a tower, she breathes a serene
and unpolluted atmosphere, unknown to the inhabitants of
Her com-
panions are the doves. A daughter of Puritans, she yet
lovingly tends the light before the shrine of the Virgin
Mother, attracted through all the barriers of religious pre-
judice to that symbol of stainless womanhood. ¢ Her
womanhood is of the ethereal type, incompatible with any
shadow of darkness or evil” Incapable herself of the
slightest Jeviation from her standard—a severely exalted
standard—of right, the mere realization of the fact that
crime exists in the world, suddenly brought home to her by
witnessing that of her friend, tortures her. She enduresin
her own person the remorse of the guilty combined with
the horror of the innocent, for she feels that by the tie of
humanity which links her with the criminal, the crime is
hers ; yet so alien is the spotless purity of her nature from
any sympathy with wrong-doing that she is furnished with
no means of framing an excuse for it. Human motives
and human actions are not to her mind that mixture of
yood and evil which we others, fallible mortals, by many
a sad -experience subjective and objective, have learned
them to be. * There is,” she says, “ only one right and one
wrong, and I do not understand, and may God keep me
from ever understanding how two things so totally unlike
can be mistaken one for the other, nor how two mortal
foes as right and wrong surely are can work together in the
same deed.” Therefore when, having witnessed a crime,
she must bear the knowledge of it about with her, she bears
it as a burden which no slightest affinity with her own
nature can familiarize or render less intolerable. She is
“innocence dying of a blood-stain . . A man has
been slain in her presence, and the blood spurting accident-
ally upon her white robe, has made a stain which eats into
her life.”

The woman whose character is believed to have fur-
nished Hawthorne with the idea of his Hilda had herself
a history which in its weird, pathstic, beautiful unlikeness
to ordinary experience might itself have engaged the pen
of that master romancer. She was the Ada Shepherd
whose name occurs several times in the * Note-books ” of
that European sojourn during which he conceived and
wrote ‘ The Marble Faun,”—for she was a member of his
family during those years in the capacity of governesa to
his children.

She was born about 1832, at Dorchester, a suburb of
Boston—one of a numercus family, for there were ten sis-
ters and several brothers. ‘* Their father,” says one who
was their early friend and schoolmate, * was one of Nature's
noblemen, but they owed to their mother their high intel-
lectual natures.” All of the children were early distin-
guished for high mental gifts, and for the energy with
which they sought to employ them. They were said always
to carry books about with them so that no leisure moment
might be unimproved—an indication that their time for
uninterrupted reading was linited. As children they at-
tracted the notice of Horace Mann and his wife who sought
in many ways to befriend then: and whose pupil Ada after-
wards was. She passed from the public school of her native
town to the State Normal at West Newton, and had just
been graduated from the latter institution when Antioch
College was opened at Yellow Springs, Ohio. It was
established by the Christian Church the plan being co-edu-
cation of the sexes on a perfect equality, and Horace Mann
was first President, Miss Shepherd at once decided upon
a full collegiate course and was graduated at its first com-
mencement, in 1857, in the same class with Henry Clay
Badger, whom she afterwards married. Soon afterwards
she accompanied Mr. Hawthorne and family abroad and
during two years, spent for the most part in Italy and
France, she made herself thoroughly proficient in the lan-
guages of these countries as well asin German. Unfor-
tunately during a summer spent in Rome * Italy’s malar-
ial fever laid its terrible hand upon her ” and to the blight-
ing effects of its touch her friends trace the terrible calamity
that afterwards befel her. She married soon after her re-
turn to America in 1859, and for a time both she and her
husband were teachers in Antioch College. Afterwards
Mr. Badger entered the ministry of the Unitarian Church
and held the pastorate of a congregation at Cambridgeport,
till ill-health compelled him to resign it. Mrs. Badger, who
had long felt a deep interest in the education of girls, de-
cided soon after upon opening a private school for girls in.
Boston, being joined in the undertaking by her friend Miss
Tilden, & teacher of large experience. Their venture was
eminently successful, and Mrs. Badger’s scholarship and
educational ability were recognized by her election to a seat
on the Boston School Board,

A little word-picture of her home at this period was
lovingly painted for me two years ago by Mrs. Amelia W.
Durfee, of Villa Park, California, a cousin of Mr. Badger,
and to whom I am indebted for the materials from which
I have attempted to frame this little history. When a
young girl Mrs. Durfee was for a short time a guest at her
cousin’s home, and she describes the simplicity and beauty
of the surroundings which seemed to her to reflect down to
their minutest details the purity, the sweetness and the
perfectness of adjustment which distinguished the character
of her who presided over them. Indeed, to her mind, the
very food set before her, simple, temptingly prepared and
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nutritious, had a tongue to spesk of her who had pro-
vided it.

The impression of being a living standard of right Mrs.
Badger seems to have been able to make upon all who
knew her,—a characteristic which is markedly displayed
in Hilda ; * she dwelt,” like her “above our vanities and
passions, our moral dust and mud.” Those of her friends
who have put upon record their impressions of her char-
acter speak no less warmly of her tender and wide-ew-
bracing sympathies, her tendency to implicit trust in
others, her extraordinary sweetness of mauner. If she
displayed also that severity in her dealings with sinners,
which Hawthorne calls the necessary outcome of Hilda's
immaculate purity, I have nowhere found it recorded. But
we may be sure no real woman of Hilda’s character ever
lacked some memory of personal sin to soften her towards
wrong doing in others. It is only the Pharisees of human-
ity who are righteous in their nwn eyes.

At every anniversary of her first attack of malarial
fever much of its misery returned, and by degrees the
cheerful brightness of her spirits came to have periods of
eclipse. Year by year, too, showed less of elasticity in
the rebound from depression. A fearful dread was grow-
ing upon her, though she concealed it from those nearest
to her, and spoke of it only to one or two friends—the
dread that her reason was being undermined. Insanity
was not a stranger to their blood, for one of her sisters,
the second wife of Professor Thomas Hill, of Harvard,
afterwards died a lunatic. Perhaps she knew of this taint
and that it increased her dread. However that may be,
when in the Christmas holiduys of 1873 a malarial sick-
ness again overcame her, her fear seems to have become a
conviction ; and with the conviction came the resolution
to spare her family the sad trial of seeing her thus
changed—the heavy burden of caring for a lunatic. Of
suicide she had often spoken with unqualified condemna-
tion as a step which nothing could excuse, and yet,
strangely enough, in the confusion of mind which, we can-
not dnubt, was even then upon her, it was this step which
presented itself before her as the only means by which she
could save her beloved ones the suffering she foresaw
for them—a delusion which in its nature is never foreign
to the minds of those capable of the utmost self-sacritice,
who often, in imagining they are taking upon themselves
all the suffering, are really, as if ingeniously, contriving
to inflict the greatest possible anguish upon those who love
them. That this feeling was the sole one that determined
her is the view taken by all her friends, and her own
words show it had great force. But in attentively study-
ing her history another has been presented to me as not
improbably mingling in her motives. May not a tempta-
tion to the deed, which in the abstract she regarded with a
peculiar horror and upon which she had often dwelt, have
been one of the effects of the perversion of her mental
faculties ? May she not have been impelled by something
like * that perilous fascination which hauntsthe brow of pre-
cipices, tempting the unwary oneto fling himself over for
the very horror of the thing ¥ ”

She made her plans methodically. She wrote a letter
to a dear friend of her husband in a neighbouring town
asking him to come at once when he should receive it as
Henry needed him ; to her eldest brother, commending
husband and sons to his care and sympathy; to her hus-
band himself, assuring him of her * eternal love and grati-
wade.” These she left behind her. On her way to the
railway station she stopped to pay a few trifling debts not
known to any other member of the family, and at the sta-
tion she wrote a farewell note to the elder of her boys,
enclosing her wedding ring, and commending father and
brother to his lasting love. She went to New York and
took passage upon an ocean steamer just leaving. She was
noticed by many of the passengers who remembered after-
wards her silence and apparent pre-occupation. After the
steamer had passed Point Judith none saw her more ; and
after a careful investigation it seemed certainly established
that, unobserved in the darkness, she had leaped over-
board determined that not even a lifeless body should re-
main a burden upon those she loved and wished to spare.
«And thus,” says one who knew her well, writing
soon after her death, “after reason had left her, walking still
in the clear, white light of her own pure spirit, she passed
out of sight.”

The following description of her appearance from the
same pen may be compared with that of Hilda :—

“Through the almost transparent veil of her delicate
organization her spirit shone like a lamp through an ala-
baster vase, the frequently changing expression of her
face showing every mood of feeling and every shade of
thought.”

Mrs. Durfee has a portrait of her taken after her mar-
riage, when, perhaps, already the melancholy of her tra-
gic death had cast from afar its shadow upon her, for her
eyes show that her soul is no stranger to sad thoughts.
She still wears Hilda’s brown ringlets; and displays
Hilda’s delicate beauty of feature. Her brow is thought-
ful and intellectual looking, but, as the cheeks are some-
what sunken, looks a little out of proportion. It aeemed
to me—but her history may have been before my eyes as
1 gazed—that the beautiful face spoke of a destiny, real-
ized or foreseen, higher and sadder than that of most
mortals, KaraERINE B, Courrs.

Chatham, May 24.

‘ConsciENCE flourishes best on continuous hard service,
:and should not be allowed to take & holiday for a single
afternoon.

A DREAM AND ITS SEQUEL.

r PHEY were all seated round the fireplace where blazed

and crackled huge logs which sent long tongues of
flame up the wide chimney and showered sparks and hisses
as if in approval or disapproval of the many weird stories
which one or other of the speakers told. Outside the wind
tore madly through the trees and wailed down the chira-
ney while the rain dashed even more wildly against the
panes. Stories of apparitions, ghosts, curious dreams, or
presentiments of evil—all these had been related, each
one vying with the other in horror. A sort of scared
silence had followed the last speaker’s narration which was
broken by a girl with large expressive eyes and broad
white brow.

“That certainly was very curious and unaccountable ;
but I have had an experience which I deem as curious a8
that. I have never spoken of it simply because I feared
ridicule ; however, since you all are so communicative and
have such an appetite for the oceult and horrible, I will
relate to you my little adventure.

Tt is now four years since I made a six months’ visit
to Washington. You all remember how enchanted I
was with that beautiful city—the American Paris—how
I revelled in its noble buildings, its lovely squares and
besatiful monuments. Well, one night shortly before my
retarn to Canada I had a curious dream. I thought I
was walking along College Strect in Toronto; it was a
clear cold evening in Jaunuary ; the sun had sunk below
the horizon, leaving the sky in the west all luminous and
golden from his passing, and just above where the gold
merged into the already darkening blue, the evening star
hung faint and tremulous. So clear was the air that the
house-tops, chimneys, and the naked trees to their tinlest
twig stood out in sharp relief against the golden back-
ground. At every other corner the intense blue of the
electric lights which depended from long poles above the
trees etched upon the sidewalks and roadways the
dark delicate tracing of the branches and twigs. Down
the street in indistinct picturesque groups came work-
ingmen carrying dinner-cans or bundles of tools ; so dis-
tinct is everything in my memory that 1 even recall a
great brick waggon drawn by huge grey horses whose dri-
ver wore long red stockings drawn up nearly vo his knees,
while a flat woollen cap of the same colour covered his
shaggy head. ‘

«"Well, I had walked along some distance westward
enjoying the beauty of the street ; it was one long beauti-
ful perspective vanishing into the sunset. As I approached
one of the electric lights I noticed a slowly moving figure
before me ; it was that of a slight, old man with long sil-
very hair which glistened in the light and fell down over a
gort of blue scarf which was twisted lightly about his
neck ; his right hand grasped a walking-stick with a great
hook at the end of it, while with his left he strove to hold
together the two sides of a great rent in the right shoulder
of his coat. Justas he came into the brightest of the light
I noticed with horror that his thin bare shoulder was
exposed to the keen night wind which was just rising.
He stopped and struggled to fasten it, while I, without a
thought as to whether or not I should thus accost a stranger,
quickly stepped up to him and said, * 0, do let me help
you, I will fasten it with & pin.’  He turned suddenly
and placing one long bony hand upon the other which
rested upon the walking-stick, calmly surveyed me, Never
shall I forget the awful sensations which poured over me
as [ met his eyes. The silvery hair which I had noticed
before framed a face seamed and wrinkled and of the tint
of oldivory. All about him suggested extreme old age,
except the eyes ; they alone had retained all the beauty
and lustre of youth. They were so dark as to seem black,
and as they glowed upon me with an expression of accus-
ing hatred, I felt likea criminal taken in some horrid deed
where denial or escape is impossible. I stood rooted to
the spot, fascinated, incapable of speech. Then I began to
be conscious of an awful fear while my heart beat in dull
gickening thuds. Suddenly the old man lifted one hand
as if to take hold of me—the spell was broken. Without
another glance I turned and fled homeward, never stopping
till I was safely locked in my own room. Isank upon the
bed half dead with fright and horror. I had probably
lain there a minute or so when I thought I heard a sort
of tick-tack upon the window pane. Quickly turning my
head, and with my heart in my mouth, 1 once more bebeld
that awful apparition peering in below the blinds. With
one shriek I flew out of bed and found myself standing in
the middle of my room in Washington !”

“That was certainly an uncomfortable dream, but it
is not strange that an excited imagination should conjure
up such an odd figure,” remarked one.

“I quite agree with you,” replied the young girl
quietly, “The dream is not at all strange! The curious
part is yet to come-——do you not think it strange that a
dream should have a sequel in actual life?”

« O horror ! ” exclaimed another of the girls, whose eyes
had a tendency to widen to infinity as her excitement grew,
«T gnan’t sleep a wink to-night, but never mind that, Iam
full of curiosity to hear the sequel.” :

«See here, Evelyn,” remarked the narrator’s brother
with an incredulous laugh, *“ you don’t mean to tell us that
this old man had the indecency to turn up in the
flesh, do you?”

« Indeed Ido,” responded Evelyn, quietly, **and cousin
Elinor will vouch for what I say, won’t you, dear}”

«You surely don’t mean my dear old man who scared
you at the hospital, do you?”
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‘ The same,”

“Ogoon! go on! the sequel!’’ came from all sides,
and Evelyn resumed her story.

“You all remembcr two years ago when Klinor
entered the training school for nurses at the general hos-
pital, and the delight she used to take in all the old men
who became her patients, especially if they had *long sil-
very hair,’ to use her own expression. Well, one day I
went over to spend the afternoon with her, and she told
me many interesting things about her work ; showed me
all over the ¢ Nurse’s Home,” which is separate from the
main building, We had looked over the books and maga-
zines in the library, strammed a little upon the piano, and
made a vigit to the room in the attic of the main building
where the clothing of all the unclaimed dead is stowed. 1
could not overcome the feeling of oppression and sadness
which took possession of me at the sight of those boots and
shoes of all sizes and shapes, from those of a pair of tiny
red shoes, which the over-active little feet had kicked out
at the toes to those of a great rough man’s. It had not
occurred to me that there were 80 many uncared-for dead in
the world. Elinor seeing me so blue~—pardon the word—
began to relate the comic side of hospital life—the funny
speeches and deeds of the curious characters with whom
shedcame in contact. Suddenly she turned to me and
said :

“0, I had almost forgotten to show you my dear old
man!” And she looked at me reproachfully asif I were
the one who had forgotten.

“ Well I have a few more minutes to spare,” returned I,
“let’s go at once. I have not the same enthusiasm for
fossils that you have, but I suppose new specimens are
always interesting.”

“He is lovely ; his hair is so long and white and
clean. We did not have to cut it off as we have to do to
so many of the horrid wretches who come in—and such
eyes | they are lovely, just like a young girl’s. But he can’t
speak a word of English. The only thing we have been
able to make out are the Italian words, Cara mia, and he
always speaks them as if his thoughts were far away.
Sometimes when I arrange his pillows and make him more
comfortable, he turns his great solemn brown eyes upon
me and murmurs Cara, as if I were some one of whom he
was very fond. Sometimes again I have a horribly eerie
feeling as he looks at me so fixedly.” -

Thus saying, she opened the door of the ward and led
the way between the rows of white beds, whose occupants
turned great hollow eyes on us, giving me a horrid sensation.
I felt that I had no right to thus taunt these helpless sick
with my strong, vigorous health. I was recalled from these
thoughts by seeing Elinor stop as it spell-bound, her lips
held firmly together. Then she turned to me and said :
“ It must be near the end, for they have drawn the screen
about the bed. O, I hope it i8 not too late—it is too
awful to die alone in a place like this.” She stepped hastily
to the bed and drawing back the screen very gently, bent
over what seemed to be a lifeless figure, for under the
white bed cover the limbs were rigid. I had not yet seen
the face, and presently I heard Elinor say in a hushed
voice : “ Come here, Evelyn !” Istepped to her side and
looked down upon the face of the dying man ; it was
strangely familiar to me, but I could not recall definitely
where I had seen it. The eyes were closed and I noticed
the thick, heavy fringe of the eyelashes. At the sound of
her voice the eyelids slowly opened, disclosing the most won-
derful and to me the most awful of eyes ; the sudden gasp
which I gave attracted his attention, for with an unex-
pected and sudden movement he sat erect in the bed, his
long silvery bair floating wildly about him, while the great
eyes glared upon me with the same awful expression
which [ had seen two years ago in a dream. My blood
seemed to freeze in my veins and the old sensation of guilt
came upon me & hundred-fold! But when with the same
old gesture of seizing me he ejaculated the word “ Now”
from lips that before had only murmured in Italian, I, for
the first time in my life, lost consciousness. . . . .

I learned afterwardsfrom Elinor that after his sudden
vehemence, he fell back dead, just as I fainted. Who he was
or what he was ; where he had come from, why he should
gpeak in English at that moment when he had been known
to speak only in Italian before ; why I should see him in a
dream, and two years afterwards meet him in real life ;
why in both cases he should secm to accuse me,and why I
should have experienced such a horrid sense of guilt, are
all questions to be answered. KATHARINE LESLIE.

Proressor Poxric, of Breslau, Germany, has made
the important discovery that a large part of the human
liver may be removed without creating auy serious disturb-
ance of the animal functions. He algo finds that the liver
possesses & wonderful power of reproduction, a portion
equal to two-thirds of its usual size being replaced in some
instances within a few weeks.

Tue coal-fields of Belgium, Holland, Switzerland,
Denmark, Germany, and Bohemia are estimated to cover
an area of 60,000 square miles ; those of Austria, Spain,
Portugal, Italy, and Greece 30,000 to 40,000 square miles ;
those of Russia are unexplored, but she has already sur-
veyed 2,200 square miles, In 1838, the collieries of Kursk-
Kharkow, the Sea of Azov, and Donetz produced 1,500,
000 tons of coal, and in 1889 the output had risen to
about 2,250,000 tons. Japan is also well supplied with
coal-fields in process of development.—-Engliah Mechanic.

THE WEEK.

THEN AND NOW : A WELCOME.

Respectfully inscribed to their Royal Highnesses, the Duke and
Duchess of Connaught, on the occasion of their visit to the city of
Quebec, on June 10, 1890,

Race the ocean, clouds betray,

Surge the seas within the bay :
The filling silt, the churning crust
In time, at nature’s bidding must

The flocking fields renew.

Tidal tempests rush and roar,

Fret the shallows round the shore,

Frown the forests green and hoar :

Men must up and men must do;
Their pains restore,

Amid the strife of what is life

- The old that cometh new.
What time the pomp of courts, a rival light,
Obscured the fleur-de lis and hardihood,
Its pristine bloow, the gift of chivalry,
Was wafted here, a seeming ocean waif :
The pioneer’s welcome then was bitter-sweet,
As brought he hope and progress-seeds to plant
Afield a wildering western continent.
Yet now, the harvest near, the fruit of toils
Enduring ripens ours, to celebrate
A fate matured, a nation progress-sown.
And Champlain’s city, proud of battlement
And wall, deep-mouthed and fierce of brow, uplifts
Her milder voice and seeks to doff her frown.
Her citadel, with empire-flag for crest,
Bespeaks the war stained lore of centuries near,
Writ golden on the fringe of nature’s smile.
Cape Diamond, erst Jacques Cartier’s goal
And wonder, booms no shrinking welcome now ;
The laughter of its volleying mirth re-peals
A crescent-burst beyond St. Charles’ Plain ;
And as it seeks retreat within the drowsy glades,
The wimpling wavelets touch, historic-tuned,
The chords that trill for us a tale of eld.
The hum of life and overgrowth hath claim
Where woodland wonderment first heard the din
Of herald-salvo from St. Malo’s ships,
And nearer scenes, within the mist of days,
Give but a glimpse of hygone lingering woe,
The explorer’s task, a ripple of romance—
The pioneer’s pains, a seeming luckless toil,
Find echo still, though far away to those
Who deem the instant hour their ecstasy—
Find echo still a fame that hovers round
Perchance to flush the cheer of Champlain’s soul
That sees an empire-growth upon his grave.
"Twas his and theirs, despite the after-arts
Of feudal-tempered rale, to sow a fate
Florescent now ; ’twas theirs to sow their best :
And now, where crooned the nomad o’er his ills,
In thousands men have sweet domestic peace :
Beyond and near these bastion-bursts of mirth,
The moiling millions, faithful to their trust,
Begin to prize the patriot’s recompense,
And sing aloud the freedom-songs of peace.
These narrow streets their teeming tales unfold
Of primal times, when unkempt nature thought
To keep her claim, the birthright of the woods—
Of feudal days, when outer strife prolonged
Arrayed its rivalry on battle-field
Near by, to wrestle for the gains of industry.
Where elm and maple erst embowered the trail
Of stalking foe, these pavement-threads bewalled
Bespeak the zeal that dared the rock-grained soil,
To ward a place whereon to build a home,
Or consecrate its acres unto God.
Their very names commemorate the faith
Of Christian calendar, or token else
The deeds of men that sanctify their pride
Of what their land, matured a nation, boasts.
A thousand rays—a light within our light—
Reveal in them the silver-dust of fame.
The glimpses of an outer beauty shine,
Like hope around the corner of a task,
To guide our footsteps lingering near the scenes
Of triumph or defeat. In cul-de-sac
Or thoroughfare, the very stones reflect
Some mosaic of events ; within them flows
The tide of peaceful life, and yet the ebb
Of other days still ripples in its calm—
To sing of clanging arms or military parade,
To chant the martial song of valiant men
Impatient to possess, or moan a dirge
Of dire retreat that knocks at every gate.
And other echoes whisper civic strife,
Of law usurped by faction or romance—
Anmbition’s wiles or yet the rivalry of love
Disturbing peace to gratify the hour.
Beneath the archways, frowning as in war,
The footfalls of processions dead are heard
*Within the sounds of living feet. The lanes
A requiem soft repeat or shouts of joy,
Till seeking respite from the subtle sheen
That floats around the old cathedral's walls—
That lurks within some palace court, rebuilt
A merchant’s home—we find the freer height
Of bastion-keep or battlement, and thers,
Enraptured with the scope of hill and dals,
Behold St. Lawrence as a jewel set.
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Sing the river, laugh the lake,
Dance the cataract, roar and break
The seething shingle into dust ;
In time, its circling siftings must
" Old channels rectify.
Sleep the fortress, frown in vain,
Hum the hamlets o’er the plain,
Ring the chimes a sweet refrain,
Men must droop and men must die ;
Their lives remain,
Amid the strife of what is life,
The soul-drift of eternity.

J. M. HAREER. -

THE RAMBLER.

VFHE tendency—nay, the overwhelming necessity caused

by pressure of racial and social antecedent history
—of contemporaneous French writersis to write about Love,
They may start about salads or race-courses or banking or
Gothic architecture or medicine ; they invariably finish by
some allusion, and in most cases much more than an allu-
sion to the grande passion. You remember Matthew
Arnold's contempt for the contemporaneous Gaul. To the
caustic and fastidious exponent of English modern thought
the literature of modern Krance seemed full of pitfalls, and
he shuddered to think that a fatal impulse might be com-
municated to the former by the obstinate refusal of French
leaders of style and thought, or say, rather, expression, to
consider any subject apart from Love. I do no, it is clear,
refer now to works on science or on theological or educa-
tional subjects ; I am considering belles lettres alone. And
really, if we make a fair study of the thing, we shall be
very much impressed with the fatal predilection hinted as,
It is, verily, the mark of the beast. How delightful that
Paris Figaro is with its excellent illustrations—oh! much
more than excellent—I am in a qualifying mood this misty
morning, especially at the Christmas season! It is worth
artistically, all the other Christmas numbers put together.
And yet, did you ever seriously consider and weigh its
literary contents  Compare its wedding-trips by Zola and
Dumas, itg short stories of dressmakers and journalists, its
Porte St. Martin echoes of ribaldry and dubious merry-
making with the display of correct literary style, tech-
nique and originality such as men like Besant, Bret Harte,
David Christie Murray and James Payn give us in rival
publications. I was going to include William Black, but,
alas | his star has set. Nature brings not back the sad-
faced little Coquette with tea-roses placed cunningly—oh !
those French—in the masses of her dark lustrous hairi And
the sharp and genial Lady Drum, and dignified Queen Tita,
and poor, poor unhappy Macleod of Dare, and truest of all
to life, dear erratic James Drummond, the victim of a stu-
pid though loving sister’s mistake. No, they are all gone,

and their descendants, in the Graphic or Harper’s Bazaar,

look strangely and stiffly out from a new, strange canvas
and we do not grow to love them nor do they care to know
us.  Tell me, you impressionable, kind, sentimental, sym-
pathetic reader (I have many such, I hope), did you ever
read & more perfect love tale than that of poor Coquette
Yes, yes, of course you have forgotten it; by William
Black. Of course, of course, never read novels now; too
busy. Well, promise me to read it to-night ; take it out as
if it were some new and much talked-of work ; read it care-
fully, read it reverently. Of course it's only a novsl, but
see the exquisite pathos of it, the humour of it, the delicate
delineation of it, the picturesqueness of the contrast be-
tween the French slip of grace and sentiment and the de-
corous Scotch household ! . . . .
And, let me tell you, to appreciate it truly, read it some
night after a course of George Meredith.

But what & long avenue I have gone down since I
started my paper, with some not over complimentary
allusions to those charming people, the French. I think
the deviations proceed from the weather, and the cause,
the cause, my soul, of the allusions themselves, was a half-
hour’s study of La Revue Franaise, that New York
publication.

It is very interesting, indeed, and the May number
includes a clever paper *Les Femmes D’Angleterre,” in
which an unknown, but brilliant writer asserts that
Englishwomen are the worst flirts in the world. So they
are. Grenville Murray told us that. Surely none can have
already forgotten his sketches of Flirts in ¢ Sidelights on
English Society.” The thoroughness of English character
and the vigour of English temperament, are no doubt
responsible for this : En firtage les Anglaises sont smsur-
passables. . . , . les jolies Anglaises en cachent beau-
coup de ces péchés mignons. Mars, des péchés qui
feraient presque rougir les Parisiennes. One truth M.
Pierre Monfalcour tells us, that when an Englishwoman
gives herself up to a sustained and genuine flirtation, it
usually ends either in a grande passion or wne haine férocs.
Yes, this, at least, is true. What was once a mere
matter of the fancy soon becomes * the vast necessity of
heart and life.” Or else, I'Anglaise, oublieuse des caresses
de Uamour dont elle paraissait si assoiffée, becomes once
more la femms de cheval, de sport, d'emotions viriles, She
may seem to forget, but she never does, and sometimes,
when you would least expect it, the demon of revenge is
working beneath her calm exterior.

The same magazine contains & most unimportant little
sketch by Zola, ¢ I’ Amour sous Les Toits,” and an all too
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French companion picture, ** Les Trois Filles,” by Léon
Gaudillot. As a whole, however, the publication is of
interest, and were it better edited, would take a promin-
ent place at once. The typographical errors are legion.

I have spoken, I hope, not disparagingly of George
Meredith, Take at my hands this splendid description of
rainy weather from him before I close :

¢ Rain was universal ; a thick robe of it swept from hill
to hill ; thunder rumbled remote, and between the muffled
roars the downpour pressed on the land with a great noise
of eager gobbling, much like that of the swine’s trough
fresh filled, as though a vast assembly of the hungered had
seated themselves clamorously, and fallen to on meats and
drinks in a silence, save of the chaps. A rapid walker,
poetically and humorously minded, gathers multitudes of
images on his way. And rain, the heaviest you can
meet, is a lively companion when the resolute pacer scorns
discomfort of wet clothes and squealing boots. South-
western rain-clouds, too, are never long sullen; they
infold and will have the earth in a good strong glut of the
kissing overflow ; then, as a hawk with feathers on his
beak of the bird in his claw, lifts his head, they rise and take
veiled feature in long climbing watery lines. At any
moment they may break the veil and show soft upper
cloud, show sun on it, show sky, green near the verge
they spring from, of the grass in early dew ; or along a
travelling sweep that rolls asunder overhead, Heaven's
laughter of purest blue among Titanic white shoulders.
. . . Let him be drenched, his heart will sing. And
thou, trim cockney that jeerest, consider thyself, to whom
it may occur to be out in such a scene, and with what
steps of a nervous dancing-master it would be thine to
play the hunted rat of the elements for the preservation of
the one imagined dry spot about thee somewhere on thy
luckless person! The taking of rain and sun alike befits
men of our climate.”

Where did Meredith pick up this style, you ask? I
should imagine, mostly from Carlyle, Ruskin, and Victor
Hugo. I cannot for one moment discover any ressmblance
to George Eliot in these remarkable novels of a man only
now coming into general notice, although he is so frequently
referred to as her successor. He has an impetuosity, a
style, a dramatic vigour, which gives him, if not metaphysi-
cally a higher place, at least one that carries a swifter and
keener delight with it. I am very fond of Gearge Mere-
dith, his analysis is so witty, so racy, so cultured. But
if you want a story to be a story, go back, as I said just
now, to William Black or Walter Besant.

A CANADIAN RAMBLE WITH ROD AND
TENT.
« MOME in!”

« Thanks! and I’ll light one of your cigars, for I
came up to talk over your proposal to do as Peter did, and
¢ go a-fishing,’ and a smoke helps you along. What do you
suggest 1” -

“ Well, the fact is, the embarrassment of riches is a
disturbing factor in makinga choice. I know an old fellow
called Johnny, up the Ottawa way—trapper, hunter, guide
or teamster as occasion offers, an Irishman by the way,
who looks like a Frenchman and might easily be mistaken
for an Indian, says he can speak four languages, English,
French, Indian and Irish—who is anxious to show me
some of the sporting attractions of the Laurentian lakes
and mountains, Of course we have a larger choice. There
are the bass lakes of the Eastern Townships ; the muska-
longe fishing of the Thousand Islands and the Ottawa
River ; there are the trout lakes at the back of Quebec
where the monsters come from ; the Saguenay and Lake
St. John where the festive Ouininiche sports in his native
element, not to speak of the salmon rivers of New Bruns-
wick and the lower peninsula.”

 What about taking up our old quarters at the Sea
View House? There are Silver Lake and Beaver Lake
and Trout Lake, where you made such a record as a rafts-
man, not to speak of the brooks, the Tartagou River and
the more distant White Lakes and their outlet, White
River, all good for a day’s outing and basket of trout. We
can take Johnny and make a three or four days’ trip down
to that new lake he talked about, where the fish grew so
big that one the last party caught was so immense they
could not get it into the boat, but had to tow it ashore,
and the whole party lived on him for a week !”

Of gourse that settled it. Tackle was at once over-
hauled and repaired, a small wall tent, blankets and other
requisites necessary to the better catching, curing and digest-
ing of trout were added to the combined outtit, and the
day fixed for starting found us on the St, Lawrence aboard
the steamer Quebec.

Three hundred and ffty years ago, Cartier, lost in
wonder and admiration, first sailed over its broad expanse.
His pious soul, in memory of th-e day, wonld fain dedicate
it to some tutelary samt——_Canadlan nomenclature ever after
taking largely the same plous bent—and hailed it St. Law-
rence !

The poet, or novelist with & poet soul, will some day
arise who will embalm his memory in some soul-stirring
epic worthy of so great & theme. Every foot of Mnd
washed by its crystel fiood is redolent with the breath of
romance and heroic daring. From the very spot where
we started on our journey the immortal Dollard embarked
in canoes with his handful of predestined martyr compan-
ions, A few steps back into the town is the spot where
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the intrepid Maisonneuve, “ first soldier of the cross ” and
governor of the colony, stood alone and held at bay before
the gate of the fort a swarm of redskins. A few miles
down and almost within sight—we pass the spot on our
way—the heroic Madeleine de Verchéres held her father’s
fort for seven days and nights against the baffled Indians
till help arrived, her only garrison being the women, boys
and old men who could not take the field.

But why go on? A book might be filled with similar
talos and the end not reached ; besides here we are at
Quebec.

Quebec ! the Mecea of the modern tourist, satiated
with the monotonous sights of the checkerboard cities of
more go-ahead proclivities. Who shall do justice to the
romantic associations that cluster around its storied past,
or describe its beauties

Not I, for I go afishing. The Intercolonial Rail-
way, by which we continue our journey, follows pretty
closely the shore lines for about two hundred miles, when
it takes a sharp turn off through the Metapedia Valley.
The beautiful panorama of ever-widening water and dis-
tant mountain is continuously unfolding before our eyes.
Our journey ends at the sharp corner referred to and we
are soon in our old quarters.

We found Johnny, the guide, and engaged his charette
(a little two-wheeled cart) and pony to take the baggage
and himself to go as boatman and general camp utility
man, and well did he fill the position. In fact, he might
be allowed to speak of himself, and with better show of
reason, as & certain royal personage i§ said to have done :
“ Le Camp /! c'est moi /”’ We secured provisions enough
to last three days, borrowed from our friends what utensils
we required in the way of pots and dishes, not forgetting
that standby of the camp—the frying pan. These, with
the tent and blankets, made quite a load for the charette,
whicn we sent off as a sort of avant-courier to make an
impression, and more especialiy to lead the way, we our-
selves following with all the importance a dilapidated buck-
board and battered habiliments would permit of, and
begin our twenty-mile drive.

We follow the shore road for about eight miles, pass-
ing through a thriving French village, with, as usual, the
most prominent objects its parish church and the neighbour-
ing presbytére. Straggling out at either end of the central
point at ever-widening intervals is the double line of fami-
liar old-fashioned farm houses with their eaves over-
hanging in gracefully sweeping curves, white-washed, and,
according to the taste of each individual owner, the roofs
and window frames painted in vivid colours, or a mourn-
ful black ; many of them, with the front door appearing
geveral feet above the level of the road, but with no steps
up to it, suggesting ideas of a state of siege with the lad-
ders drawn in. A worn footpath around the gable ond
discloses the more homely entrance by the back door, which
will probably continue to be used till the inhabitants reach
a state wherein it will be possible to live up to the require-
ments of front-door steps, and, as the stage people say, a
practical door.

A striking feature in connection with most of the bet-
ter places is the substantial-looking barn, with its long-
armed windmill built out at the best angle to catch the
prevailing breezes, a chain gearing running through the
wall and connecting with the threshing machine inside, all
of them, however, at this season of growing grain standing
silent and grim.  Another noticeable feature attached to
nearly all the houses is the old-fashioned, oval-topped clay
oven standing in the open, wherein the housewife bakes
the heavy, sodden black stuff called bread (!) by heating it
with a strong fire, raking out the ashes and putting in the
loaves to bake, just as her Normandy or Brittany French
ancestors did hundreds of years ago. Along the fences,
on lines strung for the purpose, or against the walls of the
buildings, are the opened skins of black porpoises, with
the fat attached, which later will be resolved into the fra-
grant and luscious porpoise oil with which much of the
cooking is done.

Presently we leave the shoreand turn off for our tedi-
ous climb straight over the hills into the back country,
making for what Johnny calls the * douztéme range,” or
% concession,” pausing for a moment at the top of the first
hill to take a parting look at the ever-fascinating seaspread
like an expanse of glistening mirror at our feet and reflect-
ing the glare of the bright summer sun. We journey for
miles, scarcely meeting a human being, and for long
stretches not seeing a living thing, and reach in time a
gtream where the road descends and rises again at the
other side of the bridge in a way that would cause the
heart of a city hack to ooze out his heels, but which our
hardy nags seem to take as a matter of course. More
hills, along whose crests we drive and enjoy a magnificent
view of indented valley and rising mountain, all covered
with a thick growth of primeval forest, passing several
lakes of varied extent, which Johnny contemptuously
describes as *“ pas bon,” or as containing nothing but ¢ des
petites poissons blancs.”

Finally we reach the ** last house” and halt a moment
to purchase a can of milk, Then we plunge into a two-
mile drive over a bush road, the vilest specimen of ““road ”
it was ever my lot to traverse. We reach at last our
journey’s end and drive our team into an open space by
the side of a most tempting little sheet of water and throw
ourselves on the ground to ease our bones after the six-
hours’ drive.

Johnny speedily has a fire going, tea made and we all
three fall to on a refreshing lunch.

After a comforting smoke it was decided that we two
should take our first cast in the *scow,” which Johnny
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had dragged out from the spot whers he had cached it the
year before, leaving him to set up the tent and have things
in readiness for our return before dark. The ground, or
rather water, was new, the boat leaking like a basket from
its exposure to the weather, and as both wanted to fish, to
the exclusion of paddling, the chances began to appear slim.
However, fortune favours her friends, and the end of a
day threatening rain being the best possible for trout, a
fow casts soon served to show that there were plenty of
fish. We speedily landed several good ones of three-
quarters to one and a half pounds. Presently, in making
a long cast near a likely spot, where the lily pads showed
above the surface, my flies were seized with such vigour
and displacement of water as to draw forth an expression
of delight, '

“Ive got him! — the patriarch of all the tribe of
fishes | ”

Reeling him in as fast as the exigencies of light tackle
and an eight-ounce bamboo rod would permit, he was
gradually drawn within sight of my end of the boat.

“ By the shades of your valorous ancestors, come and
have a look at him, Don Carlos, so that if he should break
away I shall have a witness to the tale I have to tell 17

The landing net soon disposed of him and he was laid
on the bottom of the boat, the admired of two pairs of
delighted eyes, the pocket scale recording his weight at 21
pounds. Darkness was now setting in and we made for
the landing, where the cheerful blaze of the camp fire shot
across the quiet waters. Johnny had done his work well.
The little tent was pitched, the * baggage ” gtowed inside,
a tempting bed of * sapins,” or spruce tops, was gpread,
and the rugs and blankets laid on top of these.

A few words of description of Johnny, as we see him -
in the light of the camp fire deftly preparing supper—the
beaw ideal of the hardy, simple, honest French-Canadian
peasant farmer or cultivateur, whose ancestors are typi-
fied in the coureurs des bois of the old régime, and
from whom are descended the woyagewrs and raftsmen
of later times, He has travelled, has John ; heen to Que-
bec, the lamber shanties, and to that Eldorado of the
French-Canadian labourer—Fall River. He lives in a
little cabane on a rough hillside, its one solitary room con-
taining himself, wife and the usual tribe of children, which
will probably be increased by one each subsequent year we
see him. We wonder where he would raise enough among
the stumps of his little clearing to keep the life in his grow-
ing family. His house you would not stable your horse in,
He does not see as much money in a year as you spend in
cigars in a month, The éoffe for his scant wardrobe is
probably made in continuous process from the sheep's back
by his hard-worked, prematurely aged wife, and the beufs
on his feet will by careful patching be made to last for
years. Heisa devoted son of the Church, to which he
drives with his family some seven or eight miles when he
desires its ministrations and wishes to enjoy a gossip Wwith
his widely-scattered neighbours at the same time. He is
strong, healthy and happy ; has probably no idea of the
barrenness of his lot. He is fond of life, and would not
willingly leave it, but would make the most strenuous
efforts to prolong it.

He is able and willing to do more work round camp
and in a boat, stand more exposure, carry a bigger pack,”
eat more provisions, and is a better man for the rough
work of a fishing trip than any I have ever mot. Saldt/
Johnny, may we smoke many & pipe and share many a
meal together yet !

Here is one now that his skilled hands have prepared—
rough and ready, perhaps, but enticing, as hungry fisher-
men well know. Fresh trout—on the fin—fried to a turn
with rich bacon. Potatoes boiled in their jackets and dried
to a powdery whiteness. Fresh bread and butter. Tea—
hot, strong, sweet, and served at the proper moment, wind-
ing up with canned peaches that never tasted so good
before. Not very luxurious, perhaps, or fit “ to set before
the king ” in his royal apartments, tut served in such sur-
roundings possibly even his royal nose might take on a less
contemptuous curl. Have you ever eaten such a meal in
camp, my friend? If so you'll agree with me ; if you
haven't, I can only say, you have not yet lived.

Our first day in camp ended ; night closed in, and we
retired to rest on our spring bed of fragrant spruce, to
sleep the slecp of—if not of the just—of the tired and
happy fisherman. .

Rain fell during the night, but our tent was perfectly
dry. Continuing in a drizzle all the next day, we did not
propose to lose what promised good, if damp, sport, 8o don-
ning our mackintoshes we sallied out. This time, with
Johnny to paddle, and a comparatively drier, because more
goaked, boat, as Paddy would say, luck fuvoured us,

A word of technical interest may heroe be looked for.

My experience of trout fishing in these lakes during
the midsummer season—which is not by any means the
best time for fly fishing—varies as to size of fish. I find
the best time to fish from about four o'clock to dusk,
though I have taken them at all hours of the day. The
style of fly—of which a cast of three is used—seems to be
of small moment, as when trout are rising at all they
geem to take almost anything. The general rule is, for
bright days, to use some such flies as *dark hackles,”
« turkey wings,” or * black fairies.” For dull days, any
bright-coloured fly takes well, and when dusk comes on, &
« coachman ” or ** white miller” as a *‘dropper” is very
taking ; in fact, the ““coachman” is & good fly to make
one of a cast at any time., A slight breeze to ruflle the
water is a very desirable element.

Each lake—and there are hundreds scattered through
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that section of country more or less available—has indi-
vidual characteristics of its own as to size and shape of
fish, some apparently yielding none but the small fry, but
all of them containing in their hidden depths much larger
fish, to be got oaly with sinker and worms.

The third day, at noon, sees us packed up ready to
start on our homeward drive, and we bid good-bye to the
scene of many pleasant hours, our “ record " consisting of
the sport we had, the fish we had eaten and enjoyed, and
a sufficiency to allow of a welcome treat being offered to our
friends in their seaside quarters. The long drive seems, as
it always doss, shorter on going over it the second time ;
in point of fact, being mostly down hill, it takes us an
hour and a half less to do the return journey. We bring
up our craft in full sail with flying colours, somewhat
battered but still in the swim ; the crew are paid off, with
an added bonus in the shape of some spare outfit, which is
greatly appreciated, and the voyage is over.—Samuel M.
Baylis in Juns Outing. :

CHARACTERISTICS OF RUSSIAN
LITERATURE.

FROM the beginning of this century dates the sudden dawn
and marvellous expansion of the singular literature
which exerts over some minds so powerful a fascination.
1t requires very little insight to foresee that it is certain to
exercise a still greater influence when all the significance
of this manifestation of Russian thought is more generally
felt and appreciated. To-day the Russians are our masters
in & new school—we can sit at their feet and learn.

To many the name of Russia is associated only with
crude ideas of Nihilism, of attempts to assassinate the Czar,
of a people half-barbarous and plunged in utter ignorance,
but of this Eastern giant slowly awakening to a conscious-
ness of power, and destined perhaps to regenerate our old
Europe by the divine gift of new ideas and a new religion,
they know nothing. They may even peruse from curiosity
some chance samples of this strange literature without
seizing upon the sense of the mental and moral upheaval
which either we ourselves or our children must witness.
As yet, it is too early to prophesy events, we can only
consider tendencies, and study to some extent the men
who, as depositaries of the sucred fire, have been preparing
the way for mighty reforms. Amougst these I shall refer
only to the great names which stand out as types, and
resume in themselves the development of Russia during
the last half-century. In them we shall find concentrated
and sublimed the tears and aspirations and patient yearn-
ings of a whole people. If their joys are bitterly ignored
and remain unnoted, it is because in truth they cannot be
said to exist.

The Russian novel containg within itself examples of
poetry, history, and psychological studies such as the world
has never seen equalled for minuteness, accuracy and
power. Mystical reveries, of infinite beauty and delicacy,
satires 5o deadly true in their aim, so bitter in their hidden:
weath, that the publication of one sufficed to overthrow
the hideous anachronism of serfdom, an under-current of
despair so subtle and profound that it manages to penetrate
sven our materialistic envelope, a probing into the mystery
of existence with a persistency and intensity which are
simply appalling in audacious conception ; finally, the rest-
less searching for an explanation to the cruel problem of
life, the cry of the soul for a religion, for guidance, for
peace, Notbing is sacred to these investigators, to these
untiring searchers of the human heart, or rather all is

.gacred, but not beyond discussion; and these original

minds, true products of & * virgin soil,” have invested with
mew meaning all the old problems of existence.

The same adverse fate whizh, brooding over this un-
fortunate country, condemned it after a long and painful
travail to give forth only the echoes of the anguish which
tortures it, has, in like manner, inexorably maimed and
shortened the lives of is most brilliant children. In no
country could such a list of fatalities be enumerated, as
overtaking contemporary talent almost as soon as their
names began to be known, and to be carried from mouth
to mouth. To mention only some of these. Rykeiefl was
hanged as a conspirator in 1825 ; Pouschkine, Russia's
greatest poet, was killed, at thirty-eight years of age, in a
duel ; Griboiedoff was assassinated at Teheran; Lermon-

 toff, a well-known and most promising writer, was killed

in a duel in the Caucasus at the age of thirty ; Vénéviti-
noff died broken-hearted at twenty-two, his end hastened
by the insults and outrages to which he was subjected ;
Koltzoff, at twenty-three, died of grief, caused him by his
family ; Belinsky fell a victim, at the age of thirty-five, to
misery and hunger ; Dostoievsky, after sentence of death,
was sent, at the age of twenty-two, for a slight offence, to
the mines of Siberia forever; and, lastly, Gogol, who
.committed suicide when only forty-three. If, as is said,
there comes ** Misfortune to those who stone their
;prophets,” then we can understand in some measure why
vhe misfortunes of Russia are darker and deeper than
those of any other land.

The Russians inaugurated the modern realistic or
naturalistic form of novel, around which so many storms
have raged, and it is they who, backward in all else, and
indebted to the West for every intellectual stimulus, have
produced and fashioned this marvellous instrument of
culture and progress. Yet it must be noted, never have
the Russians sullied their pages with the inartistic
enormities which we,owe to the pen of the French father
of naturalism. Nothing in either French, German or
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English literature can equal this particular product of the

Russian soil. The novel with us Westerns has not had
the same function to fulfil, and did not need to be at once
an instrument of enlightenment, comfort, counsel and
reform. Simple amusement is not even taken into con-
sideration. As a result, an immense country has been
gradually revolutionized, educated, uplifted to such an
extent, and in so short a space of time, that it is impossible
to forecast the splendid future of a race which can give
birth to such sons and daughters under such conditions.
In fact, in the enthusiastic opinion of some admirers, the
intellectual, if not material, empire of the world will some
day be divided between the Anglo-Saxon and the Sclavonic
races, two peoples as diverse in their aims and natures as
it is possible to conceive. The Russian, dreamy, poetical,
subtle, wonderfully receptive, and naturally devoid of
prejudice, absorbing all learning with ease, possessing
talents of a highly artistic order, ardent, though indolent,
profoundly melancholy and religious. The Anglo-Saxon,
straightforward, practical, energetic, prejudiced ; not given
to dreams, much more materialistic than mystical, with a
passion rather for justice than for ideal goodness ; a domi-
nating, aggressive race, with talents not running in the
artistic direction, taking a joyous if somewhat limited
view of existence, and little tormented by conceptions of
the Infinite.

To Gogol belongs the honour of having the first
gathered together and enshrined, as only genius can, the
most beautiful of the innumerable legends, tales and folk-
lore in which Russia abounds. He it was who first trans-
lated the vague complaint of the crushed millions, their
pathetic poetry, their measureless patience, their dim long-
ings. The whole extent of their wrongs he perceived
better than they themselves could, and, by such works as
the ¢ Revisor,” a marvel of masterly sarcasm and irony, and
“PDead Souls,” he succeeded in overturning a system.
Many abuses are still left, but some at least are dead or
slowly dying. It is impossible for me, however tempted,
in a short sketch like this, to enter into the method of
treatment employed by the author in these two famous
works. I must refer the student to the original. But, as
evidence of his wonderful precision of detail, power of
delineation, and ironical sallies, it suffices only to observe
that in Russia scores and scores of passages have become
proverbial—as, for instance, the reproof administered by a
corrupt official to an underling, “ You rob too much for
your grade,” which excites roars of significant laughter in
Russia, where the allusion —owing to the widespread red-
tapeism and corruption-—is full of savour. Here, of course,
where jobbery, bribes and misappropriation of public money
are unknown, such a taunt would be pointless.

When Gogol read his manuscript of the ¢ Revisor ” to
Pouschkine this latter remarked—so great was the sense
of desolation which overcame him—“God! what a sad
country our Russia is|” That was fifty years ago—it is
still a sad country, as witness one of the last productions
of Tolstoi’s, ¢ What i8 to be done?” One arises from its
perusal no longer English or Russian, but a human being
only, profoundly troubled, conscience-stricken, asking, ¢ Is
it possible such misery exista?” When we thought we
knew the depths we find there are still greater depths.
Yes, what is to be done? Who will answer, who will shed
a ray of light on this gloomy picture? To Tolstoi there is
but one answer—sympathy, help, but sntelligent sympathy,
wntelligent help. 1 am sure any one who takes up this
chapter of the Gospel of Despair and reads it, text by text,
as I read it with the wind moaning among the firs on the
mountain-tops and the rain flooding the mountain streams,
amid the intense melancholy of Nature’s most melancholy
moods in the dark brooding of the silent night, will receive
the same impression as I did, will absorb all the bitterness
and yearning of Tolstoi’s soul, and will relinquish that
little volume no longer astonished that he should exclaim,
“ What is to be done?” For the moment one feels inclined
to welcome rather a thousand revolutions, with blood run-
ing in streams, and a thousand crimes of reprisal against
oppressors, sinning doubtless unknowingly in their crass
obtuseness, than a continuance of such unmerited poverty
and suffering. This is the attitude of mind which conducts
us to what is vulgarly called active Nihilism, that is to say,
to the stake or to Siberia. Tolstoi himself it has led to a
voluntary renunciation of riches, but is his answer to the
enigma the whole answer? In “ What is to be done?”
the author starts with bags of money to relieve the
wretchedness with which he is being continually haunted
in Moscow, It is not difficult to guess the result—decep-
tion—the misery not touched, nay, it is even intensified by
his gifts. Then comes the harrowing pictures he knows so
well how to draw—no mere artistic touches these, but
true, profound, human, eternal. It is our brothers and
gisters we see there before us, our own flesh and blood,
palpitating, quivering, and, most pitiful of all, uncomplain-
ing. Unknown heroisms, unwept, obscure martyrdoms.
What wonder if Russian ears catch only the burden of
heavy days? How can it be otherwise? Whether Tolstoi
has or has not discovered the true remedy for this terrible
state of things is open to conjecture, Enough that he is
satisfied, that his soul has found peace through universal
charity and brotherhood in Christ. He has borne his part
nobly, and has sown seed which will bear fruit.

I have passed, not without reason, from Gogol to
Tolstoi, to instance the similarity of spirit but dissimilarity
of method which unite these two natures so opposite in
other respects. Both are distinguished by an intense love
of country and a keen appreciation of the causes which
undermine and impair that country’s greatness. I will
here refrain from quoting those thrilling descriptions of
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Gogol illustrative of the limitless, vast plains of Russia,
and of their beauty, so real, so perceptible to the Muscovite
soul. Amongst so many gems, each one more wonderful
than the other, how is one to choose? * Night in kraine,”
“ Invocation to the Steppes,” “ To Russia,” and many
more! Love of country has perhaps beyond and above all
else excited man’s best endeavours and called forth his
highest achievements. There is one theme only which lifts
us higher, and that is the love of hAumanity, comprising, as
it does, the spiritual and material, a conception of
which is impossible without intense devotion to man and
to what some of us call God, others, high ideals.

No two masters can be more opposite in theif styles
and manner of proceeding than Tourgenief and Dostoievsky,
whose names have been made familiar to all of us by
means of French and English translations, more or less
true to the original. And yet common to both is the same
ardent desire to regenerate Russia and the same hopeless
and helpless undercurrent of negation (of the utter vanity
and nothingness of everything) which distinguishes all this
group of writers. Nothing can be more suave, more
poetical, more perfect than Tourgenief’s descriptions of
scenery. We have here neither the rugged strength of
Tolstoi, nor the brilliant and bitter sarcasms of Gogol, nor
the tormented if inspired ravings of Dostoievsky. Tour-
genief has caught something of the Western spirit of
harmony and proportion. His work is, as we say, more
artistic. None the less is there a deep purpose underlying
it? He was the first to foresee, to define and describe
Russia’s modern malady, Nihilism or Anarchism. He
paints with rare skill the interesting physiognomies of his
countrywomen. Gogol was perfectly incapable of pour-
traying & woman., His women are mere shadows, none
have the breath of life. But with what characters has not
Tourgenief presented us? Indeel all critics concur in
finding Tourgenief's heroines far superior to his male
creations. They possess the courage, the determination,
the fire, the practical ability wanting in these latter. They
initiate and carry out the boldest designs without faltering,
without repenting, without repining. Aad we should
remember that these are not the mere creations of a poet’s
fancy—they are real, living portraits. These women, or
others like them, lived, suffered, braved everything for the
cause they held sacred. The names of the martyrs of
“ the coming Russia ” are household words; we are proud
to claim them as of our sex, to class them with the Madame
Rolands, the Oharlotte Cordays, and all those generous,
noble spirits who have helped to keep alight the ardent
flame which serves to feed ever and anon our cooling
enthusiasm for humanity.

Every question is discussed in all its aspects by these
so-called Nihilists, Nothing is considered too sacred. Old
prejudices are swept aside as cobwebs. We have only,
over here, advanced timidly to the point of enquiring
whether marriage, as an institution, may not be a failure.
These audacious iconoclasts demand boldly (in Tourgenief’s
% Fathers and Sons”) whether “ Marriage is a folly or a
crime?” Now, whether we like them or not, such mental
shocks are beneficial, and dispose us to ask whether—
although, of course, the English are the most moral and
advanced people in the world—we may not have something
to learn even of our savage neighbours, the Russians. And
I warn those who may feel tempted, from curiosity, and
for no deeper motive, to study this people and their litera-
ture, that unless they really desire to understand and to
learn and to admire candidly, they will be continually out
of harmony with their novel mode of thinking and of deal-
ing with the eternal problems of existence.

Dostoievsky introduces us to yet another world, where
all our preconceived notions of right and wrong become
confused and disorganized, and where all social conventions
are set at nought. The most prominent figures in ¢ Crime
and Punishment ” are & murderer and a prostitute ; in the
“Idiot,” all the interest of the story centres round an
epileptic, and always the poor and the humble and the
diseased and the simple and the criminal are exalted, pitied,
and uncondemned. And do not think for a moment that
the murderer is not an ordinary murderer, or the prostitute
any exception to her class. By no means, But by the
simple and sublime power of genius, the workings of these
minds are laid bare before us, and, comprehending at last
these abnormalities, we do for a moment what is not done
in real life, we forgive. We are led to see how any one of
us, if unprepared by previous training, if placed in certain
circumstances may be led to commit certain actions which
we term immoral, just as we think every day certain
thoughts which are immoral, but which, by force of will,
habit or fear, do not develop into actions. Whoever denies
this neither understands human nature nor the laws which
govern it. There is no abrupt line of demarcation between
health and disease, between physiology and pathology, be-
tween right and wrong. Indeed, is it not certain that
what is right in one instance may be wrong in another }
This is the vast field of analysis of motive and action lying
before the modern romancer. There is a physiognomy of
the mind as of the countenance. When Raskolnikoff, the
murderer, throws himself at the feet of the unfortunate
who feeds her parents with the price paid for her degrada-
tion—she who has led Raskolnikoff to expiation and reha-
bilitation—he cries out when she wishes to raise him : ¢ It
isynot before thee that I prostrate myself, but before all
the suffering of humanity; ” and these beautiful and touch-
ing words are the keynote to the whole of Dostoievsky’s
teachings : Dostoievsky, whose nerves had been shattered
during those terrible moments when a youth of twenty-two,
with breast bared and eyes bound, he stood awaiting the
fatal bullet which was to end his existence. The death-
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sentence was remitted at the last moment, and long years
of exile in Siberia replaced it. The fruit of those years’
experience we have in these strange volumes. Be not
astonished, therefore, at being introduced into an
atmosphere of madness, incoherence, folly and crime.
Dostoievsky never once complains of losing what the
Russians affectionately denominate their “dear little
liberty ;” no, he accepts without murmuring his initiation
into others’ miseries which he strives to cure or to mitigate
by boundless comprehension and compassion.

Tolstoi has given us his confession in the various
works published by him from time to time. His ‘‘ Peace
and War” is a chapter from history palpitating with
interest and actuality. The personality of Tolstoi, his
thoughts, struggles, aims, can be traced throughout his
writings, all and every one. ¢ The Cossacks” is a wonder-
ful study of the civilized man brought suddenly face to
face with a more primitive but not ignoble race. In ‘* Anna
Karenina” we have Tolstoi’s own particular views on
marriage and divorce set forth. Marriage he regards as
indissoluble, a sacrament. Anna Karenina, a noble and
gentle nature, unable to support the burden of a false
position, courts death as a release. Unfortunately, much
of the asceticism of Tolstoi’s teaching loses its value when
we remember that he passed through the fiery period of
youth, not without sundry scars and scorchings, and that,
although we listen with reverence to the words of wisdom
spoken by a master-mind, we are not obliged to believe
that he is in absolute possession of the whole truth.
Enough that he has taught us much, and raised and helped
to purify us.

To turn to two of the shining lights of the present
moment, we shall be well repaid by a perusal of the works
of Stepniak and Krapotkin. We shall then be able still
more thoroughly to enter into those questions which are
agitating Russia, and which more or less occupy—although
less feverishly—much of the attention of other European
nations.

Stepniak explains the working of the Russian ¢ Mir”
and dilates on the agricultural question. He has given
us the pathetic sketches in *“ Underground Russia ” with
which we are all familiar, We shall also see that although
the name cf ¢ Nihilism ” was invented by Tourgenief, the
party that he called Nihilists has nothing in common with
the party which astonished Europe by its terrific deeds from
1878 to 1881.

Nihilism, as represented by Bazardoff in * Fathers and
Sons,” is roughly the negation of all supernaturalism, of
all duty, religion or obligation, the absolute triumph of
individual will. This positivist fanaticism exploded in
Russis immediately after the enfranchisement of the serfs.
It was a great literary and philosophical movement, which
made neither victims nor martyrs, but it destroyed the
remnant of religious spirit in the upper classes of society,
and contributed to the emancipation of women in that
country. Towards 1871, the Socialistic movement began
to spread. As the government of the Czar hesitated to
pursue liberal reforms, Bakomime and Lawroff preached
in favour of a revolution. The spectacle of the French
Commune dazzled and excited all these revolutionaries,
The most fervent members of the ¢ International” were
the young Russian exiles studying medicine at Zurich.
These minds, destitute of faith, as we have already pointed
out, were all the more ready to accept a new religion,
whether of destruction or re-construction. But the people
remained deaf and the Government pitiless. Then we have
the story of the memorable days of 1878, no arrests or
punishments ever discouraging the ardent little band. In
Stepniak’s work we find the lives of the saints of Nihilism
written with the devoted enthusiasm of a believer, or,
should we say, of a fanatic! And, in spite of ourselves,
in pouring over these miracles of energy, patience and
devotion, we forget the horrors of the crimes committed,
in admiration of the heroism of the criminals. In order
to judge of the moral strength of these Russian terrorists
we need to be reminded that they had no hope of a future
life, nor any desire of public recognition.

And now, a word on the Anarchism of Prince Krapot-
kin, Krapotkin believes that the awakening of the people
is near, that a great revolution will soon renew the face of
the earth, that everywhere States are trembling to their
foundations, old governments breaking up, the age of
capital nearly past, and that the result of this social
cataclysm will surely be a community of goods and land,
with no privileged classes. Liberties are no longer to be
gtven with a grudging hand by governments, but taken by
the people—that is to say, no government, no State,
Anarchy pure and simple, and the reign of individual
freedom, meaning in Prince Krapotkin’s mind, we presume,
the reign of love upon earth, and peace and goodwill to all
men—the millennium,

Here we probably look upon him as a mystical if not
dangerous dreamer, but some of the ideas he aims at are
such as we are all fighting for—such of us at least who
fight at all,

What is to be the future of Russia? Who shall solve
that enigma? Strain our ears as we may, we can only
catch faint sounds of the inevitable struggle, Russia is
quietly preparing new forces, slowly undermining the work
of ages, and the sudden crash of despotic institutions may
ere long startle us into the knowledge that the regeneration
of a mighty empire has commenced. — J. M. in Temple Bar.

A woMaN who writes commits two sins : she increases
the number of books and decreases the number of women.
—Alphonss Karr,
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FROM THE HAMMOCK.

ArL the sweet, hushed night is swinging
Dreamy, slow ;

All the stars and moonbeams rocking
To and fro.

Now in mystic, measured motion
Even thought

Sways in drowsy, idle fashion,
Dreamland taught.

Up to light, now back to shadow
To and fro

Lived-out joys and lived-through sorrows
Come and go.

Like the after-throb of music
None forget,

Comes the old dream, comes the love-dream,
Living yet.

So, to-night, to this one rythm
Life seems set ;
Light and shadow, joy and sorrow,
Hope, regret.
ALME.
Toronto.

CORRESPONDENCE.

AN OFFENCE IN TERMS.

7o the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—In your note on official precedence in current
topics this week, you say, ‘* Objection was taken particularly
to the position accorded to dignitaries of the Catholic and
Episcopal Churches.” The offence contained in this passage
is so constantly committed that one is compelled to protest
against it. ¢ Catholic " does not truly describe the Church
of Rome, which itself refused the title without the addition
“ Roman ”; nor does * Episcopal ” sufficiently describe the
Church of England, which is in the fullest and truest and
most purely theological sense of the word Catholic. Why
not call these two Churches by the names which they them-
selves have chosen, by which they are officially designated,
and which can be offensive to no one.
Rome,” or *“ The Roman Catholic Church,” and ¢ The
Church of England.” Should not the literary journal of
Ontario in such things set the rest of us an example {

Yours, etc.,
T. W. PATERSON.
Deer Park, June 14, 1850.

OFFICIAL PRECEDENCE.,

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—W:ill you allow me to point out to you that, in
following the Mazl, you have fallen into an error respecting
official precedence. You seem to think that because Mr.
Dewdney has been a Lieutenant-Governor he is entitled
to rank before the First Minister. In this, however, you
are wrong. If you look at the table of precedence for
Canada, authorised by Her Majesty (Canadian Parliamen-
tary Companion for 1889, page 426), you will find that an
ex-Lieutenant-Governor has no precedence as such. The
precedence is attached to the office of Lieutenant-Governor
for the time being, whoever he may be. If it were as you
gay, not only Mr. Dewdney, but Senator Masson, Senator
Robitaille, Sir Adams Archibaid, Mr. John Beverley
Robinson, Hon. D. A. Macdonald, and many others whose
names will readily occur, would have the pas over Sir
John Macdonald. Yours, stc.,

Ottawa, June 16, 1890.

FREE TEXT BOOKS,

To the Editor of Tug WEEK :

Sir,—I was glad to see that you noticed the defects in
my last communication, but they do not lessen the truth of
my contention that the books are, in country places, accep-
table to the general public. Let me state here a few more
points in relation to Text Books. I believe that very little,
in comparison with the teacher, depends upon the book. A
good teacher will make a good use of any authentic work ;
a sentence from W. D. LeSueur’s article,  The Failure of
Education,” in THE WEEK of June 6th, will fully explain
my meaning : ‘ What is wanted at.the head of an educa-
tional establishment is a strong and original personality ;
and when you have that you must allow it scope—more
scope than it can have under the regulations of any De-
partment of Education.” I felt when reading that, how
defective my education had been, how defective the edu-
cation imparted all over our fair land has been, and is now.
When we consider for a moment how many of the teachers
of this country are but children, how can we expect any-
thing but defective work? This is a fault that must be
remedied before our system of education reaches anything
like perfection. I hope the Minister of Education will have
the courage to take hold of this fact and reform it. It
sadly needs it.

The arithmetic comas nearest my ideal text-book, of any
of the present series, outside of the readers. Plenty of
practice, leaving a great part of explanations and prelimin-
ary drill to the teacher is the principle of the book, But
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it does not live up to its principles. The first part of the
book is all right, but a great part of the remainder of the
work is preliminary and practically useless in an ungraded
school.

To give an idea of what I consider a good Text-Book
for children—I am not speaking of advanced scholars who
have received education enough to know how to use a book
—let me describe my ideal geography. It should contain
nothing but maps, but those should be the very best, beau-
tiful, accurate in design, and correct in every particular ;
not even products, or government of the countries should
be mentioned. All work such as the reading gives should
come from the teacher. Let the children once learn to
study maps and no one can imagine the fascination the
work will be found to contain. Text-books might be made
much smaller and consequently cheaper if all explanatory
work, which essentially pertains to the teacher, were left
out. Why is it necessary for the scholar to pay for a great
deal which is useful only to the teacher, and which the
parents are supposed to pay for when they pay the teacher ?

A great advance in the use of text-books could be made if
wo had freetext books, a reform which is now being agitated
for in your city. Careful teachers could easily guard against
a careless use of the books, They would come a great deal
cheaper, fewer would do the same section as a whole, and
the teacher would be placed at a great advantage in
their use. E. W.

Ashburn, June 10, 1890.

THE DISTRIBUTION OF WEALTH.

To the Editor of Tag WEEK :

Sigr,—In my letter on the fallacy of the single tax, I
omitted to acknowledge, that notwithstanding the failure
of George's remedies he has done his share to awaken the
public conscience to the enormity of the injustice put upon
the labouring classes. He has stated the question in
forcible language, following in the wake of Godwin,
Shelley, Harrison, J. 8. Mill and others; and with them
hasg left the difficulty where he found it. It is gratifying,
however, that through the persistent protests of labour
organizations the sympathy of no less a personage than
Emperor William has been enlisted to favour investigation
into the claims of the toiling wealth producers; but I fail
to note that any intelligible remedy has been brought to
light beyond crude and arbitrary devices for the correction
of minor abuses.

Writers on the labour question usually miss the mark
by assuming that political economy is theoretically correct.
George, however, is an exception to the rule ; although he
has failed in every instance to point out its errors. If
that science were correct it would, like the steam engine
or any useful machine, be perfect in all its parts; but
strange to say these writers invariably fail in defining
capital, and if so, how is it possible to have wise legisla-
tion bearing on the industries? There is no lack of
literary taste displayed by writers and professors on the
theme of Adam Smith ; and individuals not a few have
devoted their life labours to the accumulation of statistics,
which prove barren of results without the light which
correct theory alone can afford. What we require of
political economy is simply to aim at giving activity to
the whole capital instead of merely to a part ; and if that
be not the mission of that science, it fails utterly.

In regard to a remedy for the existing unfair distribu-
tion of wealth I remark we have to do with but two
elements, labour and capital ; and if you clear away every
obstruction from the path of labour you will do justice to
all. Wealth is the product of labovr, and if the uncon
sumed portion be made serviceable to all fields of industry
at the lowest cost, would that not solve the difficulty

In every enterprise the first charge against profits is
interest, and wages is an after consideration ; but if tke
wages absorb the interest or profits there can be no induce-
ment to continue the works and the hands are paid off.
The cheaper that goods can be supplied, other things being
equal, the more certainty of a steady demand and of per-
manent employment., An average low rate of interest
always tends to the cultivation of the industries because
the owners of capital naturally seek opportunities to turn
it to advantage ; whereas a high rate relieves the capitalist
from all anxiety. It appears, therefore, that if you can
cause competition to bear on the capitalists you solve the

-problem. The labourers are always in the market and

keenly competing with each other, which insures the work
being done cheaply and well ; and it is in the province of
legislation to give activity to all the capital so that its
owners may be forced by competition to find out new
enterprises for the employment of that capital. We have
only to call to mind the part that interest plays in handi-
capping the industries to verify what is said. Ten per
cent. compounded seven years doubles the principal at
seven per cent. in ten years ; whereas at one per cent. it
requires seventy years! Therefore let the same competi-
tion actuate both capitalists and labourers alike and you
distribute wealth fairly. T. GALBRAITH,

Port Hope, June 16, 1890.

ROBERT E., LEE,

To the Editor of THE WEEK ;

Sir,—On the 29th of May, at Richmond, Virginisa,
the French sculptor Mercie's equestrian statue of the
immortal Lee was unveiled. The world needs nc monu.
ment to perpetuate the unfading memory of this gentle,
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noble, gifted man. So long as this northern continent
endures, the name, the genius, and the character of Lee
shall wield their potent sway upon the mind of man,
and long after his puny detractors have crumbled
into dust, and avenging time has blotted out their names
and memories from the records of the past—in each suc-
ceeding age the human heart will on such occasions respond
to the sentiment of the poet—

The heart ran o’er with silent worship of the great of old ! .
The dead, but sceptred soveraigns who still rule our spirits from their

urns,

and pay its meed of homage to Robert E. Lee.

The motive which led Lee to share the fortunes of his
mother State, Virginia,in the tremendous struggle between
North and South was the great principle of State, as
opposed to Federal Sovereignty, & principle which had
been rocked in the cradle of the Republic and espoused by
gome of her greatest statesmen, such as Madison and Jef-
ferson. Tho legal conflicts between Ontario and Canada
are more than an object lesson to Canadians, to
prove that the seeds of this apple of discord are being
already rooted in our land. There is no need of dwelling
on the varied fortunes of the great war which a quarter of
a century ago convulsed the contending States. Sufice
it to say, that the brilliant genius of the great Captain
of the South, backed by the indomiteble bravery and tried
efficiency of his armies, put a tremendous strain upon the
vast resources in men and money of the North. Andit
was only when the absolute want of food, clothing, and
other munitions of war made it imperative that Lee
issued the historic order to his army:

“ Heap QUARTERS ArMY OF NORTHERN VIRGINIA,
« Appomarox C.H., April 10, 1865.
¢ General Orders No, 9.

« After four years’ arduous service marked by unsur-
passed courage and fortitude, the army of Northern Vir-
gina has been compelled to yield to overwhelming numbers
and resources.

« [ need not tell the survivors of so many hard fought
battles who have remained steadfast to the last that I have
consented to this result from no distrust of them ; but,
feeling that valour and devotion could accomplish nothing
that could compensate for the loss which would have attended
the continuation of the contest, I have determined to avoid
the useless sacrifice of those whose past services have
endeared them to their countrymen. You will take with
you the satisfaction that procceds from the consciousness
of duty faithfully performed, and I earnestly pray that a
merciful God may extend to you his blessing and protection.
‘With an increasing admiration of your constancy and
devotion to your country, and a grateful remembrance of
your kind and generous consideration of myself, I bid you

an affectionate farewell. ’
« Ronerr E. Les, General.”

In this sublime and pathetic epistle is vividly portrayed
a lofty and intrepid spirit, softened by an almost womanly
tenderness, and sanctified by the most exalted Christian
principle. )

Thus ended Lee’s masterly defence of the South during
four of the most memorable years of modern warfare. As
to the merits of his operations it will suffice to refer to the
opinion of the military critica and writers of Germany, of
whom it has been said that,  having examined minutely
the campaigns of Lee, they unite in the following judgment:
Despite its adverse issue, the four years’ conduct of the
war by Lee is the ablest that ever a war of defence l.m.s
exhibited, with the exception of the ‘Seven Years’ defensive
war which Frederick the Great conducted in Saxony and
Silesia.” Thus Lee is, by the most competent judges, calmly
ranked with their national hero, Frederick, one of the
most consummate captains the world has sver seen.

In reading the references to Lee in many United
States pupers, and the blatant and bombastic harangue of
Mr. Senator Ingalls at the Gettysburg memorial services
on the 30th ult., one cannot help re-echoing Cicero’s
lament—* O ! tempora, O! mores.” Did they but know
it, such writers and speakers are rending afresh a
well healed wound, and exposing themselves and their
country to the merited contempt of every right-thinking,
magnanimous nation upon earth. The seed of exalted
patriotism, however, does not germinate in the breast 9f the
petty politician. If this is all the forbearance and wyadom
that twenty-five long years of peace have fostered in the
Republican Press and Senate of the North towards their
white fellow-countrymen of the South, and bearing in mind
the Negro, Mormon and Irish questions, the future of
the United States may well seem problematical.

Let me present to Lee’s aspersers, in the hope that they
may catch—though a long way off—a portion of his
epirit, the calm, dignified, and patriotic ‘‘open letter”
written by him, after the close of hostilities, to Governor
Letcher, the war governor of Virginia. It is as follows :
4 The questions which for years were in dispute between
the State and general government, and which, unhappily,
were not decided by the dictates of reason, but referred
to the decision of war, having been decided against us, it is

~ the part of wisdom to acquiesce in the result and of can-

dour to recognize the fact.

4 The interests of: the State are therefore the same as
those of the United States, Its prosperity will rise or
fall with the welfare of the country. The duty of its
citizens, then, appears to me too plain to admit of doubt.
All should unite in honest efforts to obliterate the effects
of war, and to restore the blessings of peace. They
should remain, if possible, in the country—promote har-
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mony and good feeling, qualify themselves to vote and
elect to the State and general Legislatures wise and pat-
riotic men, who will devote their abilities to the interests
of the country and the healing of all dissensions. I have
invariably recommended this course since the cessation of
hostilities, and have endeavoured to practise it myself.”

In referring to the Northern Press, all honour should
be paid to the New York T%mes for the pure, manly and
patriotic tone of its reference to Lee, in its issue of 30th
May. There are also some other honourable exceptions.

Of the monument—but little can be said in its praise.
The pedestal is pretty, but that is all. If you conceal the
body of the horse and his rider, you might readily think
that the legs were those of a cow. After having considered
the admirable and comprehensive conception and spirited
design of the Canadisn sculptor, Mr. Gilbert Frith, for
the Lee monument, one is amazed at the choice that was
made.

Lee’s retirement to the comparative obscurity of a
humble citizen, and the self-supporting labour of a teacher
of youth, when he might have lived in luxary and been
pampered and idolized abioad, was in keeping with the
general tenor of his life. How like the Roman Cincinna-
tus, who, having rendered signal service to the Roman arms
and State returned to his farm and plough ! Of Lee’s per-
sonal presence Sir Garnet Wolseley and Lieut.-Col. G. T.
Denison have said *‘ that he, more than any other man they
had ever met, impressed them with his human greatness.”

Many years ago a writer in the [lustrated London
News thus described the charm of Lee’s presence: “If a
number of men were seated in a circle, Lee being one of
them, and a little child were placed in their midst-—after
looking round the circle it would be sure to go to Lee.”
Canadians may well be proud of having been born upon
the continent which produced so great a man, With what
sublime appropriateness could Robert E. Lee at his life’s
close have repeated the memorable words of Horace :—

Exegi monumentum @®re perennius
Regalique situ pyramidum altius,
Quod non imber edax, non aquilo impotens

Possit diruere aut innumerabilis
Annorum series et fuga temporum.

Lee’s privaté and public character has extorted even
from his detractors unwonted praise. In him were com-
bined in exquisite proportion many of the choicest gifts
and graces of heart, of mind, of body. With sweet and
simple dignity he trod the pathway of domestic life—loving,
and beloved by all. With rare unselfish modesty he took
upon his titan shoulders the crushing burdens of his com-
rades’ errors without a murmur or complaint. In him
humility and greatness walked hand in hand, and from his
life there fell with pure and steadfast lustre the offshining
of that “ true light which lighteth every man that cometh
into the world'® The contemplation of the life and
personality of this great and gentle man recalls the words
of Wordsworth :—

Soft is the music that would charm forever,
The flower of sweetest smell is shy and lowly.

Toronto, June, 1890. T. E. MoBERLY.
MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIE.

THE organ recital given by the pupils of the Toronto
Conservatory of Music on last Monday in Association
Hall involved a somewhat lengthy programme, which was
performed in a manner that showed assiduouis practice and
careful training. 'The pieces played were, as a rule, of a
moderately difficult character, the only conspicuous ex-
ceptions being the famous ** Toccata and Fugue, D minor ”
of Bach which was excellently though rather noisily
played, and the flushy “8t. Cecilia” Offertoire of Batiste.
It would perhaps be wiser to simplify the music still more,
ag some of the movements lost much of their character
through the slowness of execution, consequent no doubt
on their technical difficulty. The vocal part of the pro-
gramme was not so interesting, but a song of Signor
D’Auria’s admirably sung, deserves special mention. The
other songs were much marred by the accompaniments,
which wers in all cases too loud and in one instance very
unsteady, the result no doubt of over anxiety. The organ
itself leaves much to be desired, the great organ being
particularly harsh and unevenly balanced, and it is to be
regretted that the organ playing is left so much to ladies,
who are rarely physically competent to perform the heavy
works written by the classical composers.

Los DrLiBgs’ new opera™ Kassia ” will be brought out
in Brussels,

GoriNG THuomas' opera ‘ Nadeshda” has met with great
success at Breslau.

Herex Barry will star in a new play called *Tit for
Tat " next season.

Mgs. LaNeTry is so very ill with pleurisy that her
physician issues bulletins as to her condition.

Mue. Parr, while in San Francisco, subscribed twenty
dollars to the Karl Formes monument funds.

TaE new play which Messrs, Sims and Buchanan are
writing for the London Adelphi is said to be a romantic
drama of Trish life.

AnTtoN Dvorax has received and accepted a commission
to compose and conduct a new work of great importance
at the Triennial Festival in Birmingham.

PRIVATE letters from Australia report that Mrs, Pot-
ter's tour has been so successful that it has been prolonged,
and that she will not return to England this summer.
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VicrorieN Sarpou, who has recovered from his recent
severe illness, is about to begin a piece for the Comédie
Frangaise, in which Coquelin will play the principal part.

THE new opera of Tschaikowsky, called * The Captain’s
Daughter,” will soon be heard at St. Petersburg, where the
gcene is laid, first in the summer garden and then on the
quay near the Imperial palace known as the ¢ Hermitage.”

D’OyLy CArTE is said to have engaged Eungene Oudin
of New York to sing the leading baritone role in Sir Arthur
Sullivan’s grand opera “ Ivanhoe,” wihch is to be produced
at Carte’s new theatre in the fall,

NEiL BurcEss was so successful with his New England
old maid in * The Country Fair” that Charles Barnard, the
author of the play, will write another, of which the prin-
cipal character will be a New England maid of a different
type.

ALL the comic opera sopranos are wild to sing the role
of * Dolores,” in *““The Sea King.” The part, however,
demands rather a singer trained in grand opera. The
Paulines and Lillies and Mamies of the cacophonous crowd
of comiques would make dreadful discord of Mr. Stahl’s
music.

IN Rome a new opera has just been produced at the
Costanzi with conspicuous success. Thia is ¢ Labilia,” by
Signor Spinelli, who unti! lately filled a place among the
ranks of the great unknown. His opera in plotis a sort
of abridged “Carmen,” for the tenor, when the soprano
ceases to love him, kills her and himself as the only solution
of the difficulty.

Sienor Giovanni Emanuel, a famous Italian actor, will
visit America during the season of 1891-'92, under the
management of Signor De Vivo. His repertoire will be
* King Lear,” ¢ Nero,” ¢ Hamlet,” * The Bastard,” ¢ Alci-
biades Mercader” and ¢ Othello.” His leading lady will
be Signora Virginia Reiter, who is now sharing honours
with him at the Balbo Theatre, in Turin, Italy.

RicHarD MANSFIELD stands a chance of making sowme
money next season, as he is to play under the management
of Gus Hartz of Chicago, one of the ablest and richest
theatrical managers in the country. He has engaged
Mansfield on a salary, and the actor is absolutely without
power in the company, the manager providing the com-
pany, selecting the repertoire, having in fact full authority,

A sympHONY by Michael Haydn, the gifted elder bro-
ther of the immortal Joseph Haydn, was recently brought
to light and played at a concert in Dresden, where it was
received with much favour. The symphony has not been
heard in public for a century. Michael Haydn enjoyed a
great reputation in his time as Oathedral organist at
Salzburg and was one of the earlier teachers of Carl
Maria von Weber.

Tue Queen of Belgium, whois passionately fond of music,
has in her palace a telephone connecting with the “Théatre
de la Monnaie.” During one of the rehearsals of ¢ Esclar-
monde,” the orchestra failed to execute a shading to the
taste of the composer, and there was heard a formidable
“big, big D.” Then a call at the telephone, and a voice
graciously observing: ¢ Pardon me, but the Queen is lis-
tening. Can’t the rehearsal go on without swearing?”

Mg. IrviNG, it seems, from a passage in the new
“ Life ” of the Rev. J. G. Wood, is not too sensitive to
joke about the tenuity of his own physical proportions.
Writing about a supper to which he was invited by Mr.
Irving, when at Boston, Mr. Wood says: “ In the course
of supper, mention was made of a rattlesnake as thick as a
man’s thigh. Naturally, I suggested that there must be
a mistake, whereupon Irving said that probably Ads thigh
was intended as the measure.”

HeBREW music was probably founded on that of the
Egyptians. Their singers were divided into bodies under
leaders and sang responsively. They had many stringed
and winged instruments as had the Egyptians. But no
ancient nation knew aught of harmony. Greek music was
a sonorous declamation sustained by the lyre and some
pleasant notes from the flute and pandean pipes. The
lyre possessed few strings and only played the notes of the
voice. Roman music was but an echo of the Greek.

THE London papers have been much amused at a recent
experience of Sir Arthur Sullivan. The composer was
curious to witness the first appearance of Leonore Snyder
as Gianetta in * The Gondoliers,” so he strolled into the
back of the dress-circle about the time of Gianetta’s first
entrance, and as he was anxiously watching Miss Snyder
he unconsciously * hummed” her part aloud. Oneor two
indignant glances were cast round without any effect on
the composer, and at last a gentleman near observed angrily :
“T have paid my money, sir, to hear Sir Arthur Sullivan’s
music—not yours.” It is said that Sir Arthur highly
approved of his interruption.

Music is a thing of emotion; emotion is connected
with thought, which itself is connected with action, and
action is connected with conduct; conduct is connected
with the moral life—with the doing of right or wrong—
and thus the essential connection of the two become
manifest. Muany “go wrong in this world because their
emotions and feelings are undisciplined or undirected. If
music were a thing of emotion or feeling, could they doubt
that music has an immense futurs in the civilization of the
world in the direction of recreating, kindling, directing and
disciplining the emotion of the human heart ; and if this
be the case would they any longer deny there is a distinct
and cogent connection between music and morals ?
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LIBRARY TABLE.

ProrestaxT Eriscorar Lavman’s Hawp-Book. Toronto:

Hart and Company.

This timely little volume has for its object the explana-
tion and criticisms of the innovations which have crept in
during the last half century, and is intended for
the general public who would fain know the why and
wherefore and yet have no time to search for information.
Scholars, of course, as the preface says, do not need it, and
yet many of these will doubtless be grateful for the
clear and vigorous statements contained in the hand-
book.

Java: Tue Prarn oF TeE East. By S. J. Higginson.
With Map. Boston and New York: Houghton,
Mifflin and Company.

This little volume, by Mrs. 8. J. Higginson, is No. 7 of
the “Riverside Library for Young People,” and is full of
interest and entertainment, while at the same time concise
and trustworthy. The authoress has not depended alone
on her own experience, but has consulted such works as
that on Java by Sir Stamford Raffles, to whom an
acknowledgment is duly made. Clear printing and a map
contribute their quota to the book.

A Jaranese Bov. By Himself. New York: Henry
Holt and Company.

A candid little preface tells us that the most important
reason which impelled the young author of this book to give
it to the printer was the desire for means to prosecute his
studies. We sincerely trust he will attain the desired
end. Though somewhat disjointed, the sketches are
full of local colour and interest, and present a very
fair picture of what a Japanese boy’s childhood may com-
prise. The reflection which presents itself to us while
reading the book is the general similarity of outline in
childhood life the world over, and the number of analogies
that may be traced twixt Japanese and Canadian boy-
hood.

Tue STaTESMAN'S YEAR Boog, 1890. London and New
York : Macmillan’s.

The present, which is the 27th issue of this valuable
and unique publication, is considerably expanded, although
part has been re-set in smaller type. It is a vast store-
house of historical and statistical records relating to all

parts of the world, and the amount of information con-’

tained between its covers renders it truly invaluable to all
who have at any time need of facts and figures concerning
any part of the globe. Over 300 pages fall to the British
Empire out of a total of 1,093 exclusive of the index, and
except for some slight errors of spelling and one of fact,
we do not perceive where any striking improvement could
be effected. Secretary Windom’s name is spelt Hindom,
and Pregident Harrison is credited with having been
reporter of the Supreme Court of * Morana " instead of
Indiana, as well as Governor of Indiana in 1880, which
latter to our memory is an error of fact. With the
exception of these few blemishes, Mr. Keltie's work
appears to have been thoroughly well done.

Tae Kreurzer SoNata. By Count Leo Tolstoi. Trans-
lated by Benj. R. Tucker. Boston : B. R. Tucker.

Though embedded in much that is peculiar, even
absurd, and brutally frank, there is one truth in this latest
“ exposition ” of Tolstoi, which is worthy of being dinned
into the ears of young humanity, and that is the statement
contained in the first paragraph of chapter five. This said,
we fail to find anything in the rest of the book to justify
its existence. Audacity and frankness of statement, espe-
cially of the sensual class, are not a sufficient raison
d’étre, and people who are not visionaries will respond but
little if at all to the extravagant ideas formulated on a
subject of all others the most sacred and delicate. Because
one who has been a debauchee and has thereby destroyed
his own capability of realizing the higher planes of con-
jugal love realizes this, and in realizing it also compre-
hends his own misery, it is absurd to assert that before
the human race in general can realize true union of hearts
and minds, the sexual instinct must be extirpated.
We refrain from giving a resumé of the story. Those who
wish can read it for themselves. Gross minds who seek
it from low motives will be happily disappointed, and
those who read it with higher motives will probably be
more pained and disgusted than benefited. Perhaps the
real value of the book will be found in the suspicion with
which it may lead many people to regard Count Tolstoi's
deliverances on moral and social topics. Half blasé, balf
fanatic, with a deep tinge of assumed religious authority,
is the impression left on our minds of the “ Kreutzer
Sonata.”

WE have received an interesting pamphlet on * Some
of the Larger Unexplored Regions of Canada,” by Mr. G.
M. Dawson, D.S,, F.G.8,, of the Geological Survey. The
brochure embodies a paper read before the Ottawa Field
Naturalists’ Club and is replete with information.

" Canadiwna for May contains a continuation of John
Reade’'s  The Early Interpreters”; “The Itinerary of
Jacques Cartier’s First Voyage,” by W. F. Ganong, of
Cambridge, Mass, and a paper'by J. M. LeMoine, on
# General Wolfe's Death,” together with the usual de-
partments, '
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Temple Bar for June has a very appreciative paper on
« Characteristics of Russian Literature,” signed J. M.
A. O'Donnel Bartholeyns criticises rather roughly the
worth of the French decoration “ Legion d’Honneur ” and
No. 1X. of the Romance of History tells the story of
William Lithgow, who apparently paid dear for his roving
propensities. ¢ The Gods of Greece " is a thoughtful essay
by J. R. Mozley, in which he examines the legacy left to
the world by the Hellenic system of religion. There are
two short stories, one sad and the other exciting, while
the serial instalments and some very fair verse make up
the issue.

The Andover for June is a strong number. Morrison
Swift contributes the first paper—a thoughtful survey of the
working populations in cities and towns and the duty of
the universities towards them. Professor Starbuck asks,
« Shall Episcopacy be re-instituted " referring of course to
those regions where it has been abolished. Geo. A. Strong
talks about revision in a paper entitled Preterition,”
and Rev. Frances Johnson, Profs. Hardy, Potwin, Tucker,
and Pike, all contribute papers on various timely topics.
Editorials on the “ Latest Theological Alarm” and “The
Eighﬁ Hour Movement,” with the usual departments, com-
plete the number.

THE well-known English cricketer, W. G. Grace, looks
out at us from the frontispiece of the English Illustrated
for June, and the subject himself contributes an interest-
ing review of “ Cricket : Past and Present.”” Lady Blen-
nerhasset talks, as she is well qualified to talk, about
« German Girlhood,” and Villiers Stanford sends a setting
of the Laureate’s last verses—the now well known
 (Crossing the Bar.” Allan 8, Cole (of the South Ken-
sington Museum, if we mistake not) discourses on * Lace
making in Ireland,” and some fine illustrations accompany
his essay. Sully-Prudhomme is criticised sympathetically
by the Messrs. Prothero ; Hamilton Aidé sendsan account
with sketches of a castle on Mount Atna, and William
Morris begins his new serial, *“ The Glittering Plain.”

Tae June North American Review opens with a criti-
cism of Mr. Balfour’s Land Bill by Charles Stewart Par-
nell, who stigmatizes the present Tory Land Bill as
dishonest and insufficient. Hon. Thomas B. Reed talks
about the * Federal Control of Elections,” and Mrs. John
Sherwood, half cynically, half kindly, writes about ** Am-
erican Girls in Europe.” Mrs. Mona Caird sends the first
of a paper on “The Emancipation of the Family ” and
# Criminal Politics” forms the subject of an able paper
by the editor of the New York Ewvening Post. A review
of Sir Charles Dilke’s latest book by the Marquis of
Lorne; ‘“ A Chat about Gardens,” by Ouida ; * The value
of Protection,” by the now famous Wm. McKinley, and
gome criticism on Professor Goldwin Smith’s late article
“ The Hatred of England,” by prominent Americans, with
the * Notes and Comments,” complete an eminently read-
able number.

The Ladiess Home Journal for June discusses every
conceivable point of interest to women, “Are Women
Careless of Money 1” is a striking article by Junius Henri
Browne, in which the author takes up the question whether
women ruin men by their extravagance. “ How to Close
a Town House for Summer ” is excellently told by Florence
Howe Hall, while Ellen Le Garde delightfully treats some
«“ Qur-door Sports for Girls.” Lina Beard tells how to
arrange “ A Paper Picnic,” while Mrs, Mallon, the famous
New York fashionwriter, begins a department ¢ For
Woman’s Wear.” Mrs, Whitney, Maud Howe, Kate Upson
Clark each have a serial novel, and there is also a charm-
ingly illustrated story for girls by Fay Huntington. Dr.
Talmage tells in a humorous way of *“ A Balloon Wedding ”
in which he was the officiating clergyman, while Percy Vero
has a unique and admirable article on “ Summer Widowers.”
Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher writes for mothers; Ella Wheeler
Wilcox has a poem ; Felix L. Oswald, Eben E. Rexford,
Edward W. Bok, Wolstan Dixey, all have articles, and
even then there are still a score or more of articles that
will interest every woman.

Harper's Magazine for June is full of varied interest.
A translation by Henry James of Alphonse Daudet’s
humorous story, * Port Tarascon,” opens the number, with
the author’s portrait as a frontispiece. Itreminds us mor:
or less of a Skye terrier, so profuse is the hair. An
interesting account of travel, ¢ Through the Caucasus,” is
given by the well-known Comte de Vogiie; and Matt
Crim and George Hibbard contribute short stories. Law-
rence Hutton has a finely illustrated paper, which will
attract theatre-goers, on the * American Burlesque.” The
two solid papers of the number are “ Fiirst Bismarck ” by
George Wahl, who gives a succinct biography of the great
Chancellor, and a sketch of Birmingham, Eng., as “ The
Best-governed City in the World.” ¢ Chapbook Heroes,”
an illustrated paper by Howard Pyle, teils of the famous
“Knights of the Road,” who generally made their exit at
Tyburn. “Six Hours in Squanteed ” is an amusing sketch
of a traveller who oversleeps himself and is taken beyond
his destination, and gives a short picture of an all too
common occurrence in the States—an exploded boom. The
poetry of the number is fair ; and the usual departments,
The Editor's Easy Chair, Study and Drawer, are more
than usually interesting.

THERE is no country like France for starting journals ;
during 1889 no less than 950 new newspapers were brought
out, of which not one remains in life ; on the other hand
the Petit Journal now claims a girculation of 1,095,000
copies daily.
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LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

Mg. WiLLias Moxrris is writing a novel of adventure.

Joux Murrav has in preparation a volume of the
correspondence of Sir Robert Peel.

W. D. HowkLrs has arranged to write a serial for a
syndicate of English and Australian newspapers.

MapamMe Lanza’s new novel will be published by the
John W. Lovell Company, and be entitled “ A Modern
Marriage.”

Tue house in Paris, France, in which Balzac, the
French writer, spent the last years of his life, is now
being demolished,

SwaAN, SONNENSCHEIN AND (COMPANY announce a new
edition of * Pepys’ Diary,” in four volumes, printed in
the best manner.

Tue New York Sun has contracted with George
Meredith for a novel, and with R. 1. Stevenson for his
“ South Sea Letters,”

Tuk Grand Trunk Railway have issued a neatly
printed and useful guide to the fishing and hunting reworts
accessible by their system.

Tue Authors’ Club of New York has received ten
thousand dollars from Mr. Andrew Carnegie for the en-
couragement of literature.

WE hear that Mr. Lang, Mr. Haggard’s collaborator
in “The World’s Desire,” considers ¢ Eric” the best
romance the author of ‘“She” has ever written.

THE stories written in collaboration by Charles
Dickens and Wilkie Collins for Household Words are to
be reprinted in one volume by Chapman and Hall.

THE Quarterly Review has taken a new departure ; for
the first time it illustrates one of its articles, the one that
deals with Da Chaillu's book on the Vikings, containing
some half-a-dozen pictures.

Tur New York Courrier des Etats-Unis has just put
out a useful book for French immigrauts, entitled ** Guide
Franco-Americain.” It has been prepared by M. J.
Roussel of the Courrier, and is calculated to be very
helpful.

Messes. Esres AND Lauriar, Boston, announce a
superbly illustrated translation of Camille Flammarion’s
« Uranie” ; they also announce an edition de luxe, limited

.to 500 numbered copies, of Victor Hugo’s ¢ Hans of

Iceland.”

WiLniam T, STeaD now appears this month as the
gole proprietor and publisher of the Review of Reviews ;
he has parted with George Newnes, his partner, paying
three thousand pounds sterling. Mr. Stead is out of health
with overwork,

Lorp TENNYSoN has yielded to a request to recite his
“ Charge of the Light Brigade ” and parts of * The Prin-
cess ” into an Edison phonograph. His son says the tones
of the poet’s voice as heard through the tubes are repro-
duced with startling fidelity.

A rortrarr of Alphonse Daudet, drawn by J. W,
Alexander, forms the frontispiece of the June number of
Harper's Magazine, which contains the first instalment of
the distinguished author's ¢ largely, hugely Iaughable”
new novel, ** Port Tarascon.”

During Professor Henry Drummond’s visit to Aus-
tralia, it is announced that he will devote his spare time
to writing a book on Christianity in the light of evolution,
which wili be a sort of sequel to his * Natural Law in the
Spiritual World.” - He hopes to publish it in the autumn.

NEWSPAPER reviewers are puzzled over the authorship
of “God in His World,” the recent anonymous work
published by Messrs. Harper and Brothers. To some it
suggests Phillips Brooks. Others say it could not have
been written by a divine. One paper believes that it may
be the work of a woman.

Mgessrs, ScrRIBNER AND WELFORD have acquired the
rights in the United States to Walter Scott’s ** Contempor-
ary Science” Series, the next two volumes of which will
be ¢ The Criminal,” by Havelock Eilis, and ‘* Sanity and
Insanity,” by Dr. Charles Mercier, both fully illustrated.
The former appears this week.

WE notice that our valued contributor, Mr. W. D.
Lighthall, of Montreal, is on the list of the Farmington
Lectures for 1890. Mr. Lighthall lectures on June 20,
‘on “ Green's Ethical System Viewed in its Relation to
Utilitarianism,” together with a statement of a new theory
of ethics, “ New Utilitarianism.”

AN enterprising Englishman, Mr. George Bainton, has
made a book which he calls *“ The Art of Awuthorship.”
The idea is Mr. Bainton’s, but the work is not. The book
ig written by a galaxy of well-known authors of England
and America, of whom.he enquired their opinions on the
sabject of literary style.

Tuke family of the late Hon. Alex. Morris have present-
ed to the library of the Royal Military College some
books written by their father, viz: “Treaties made by
Canada with the Indians of the North-West,” and * Nova
Britennia.” Besides this, they have given, from their
father’s library, * Southey’s Peninsular War " and a large
and valuable Atlas, showing the *‘ movements, battles and
sieges in which the British army was engaged, during the
war of 1808-1814, in the Peninsula and South of France.”
These latter works have the autograph of Lord Metcalfe
on the title page, and were, we believe, presented by him
to Mr. Morrig’ father. It is to be hoped the college library
will be enriched by many more such generous gifts.
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READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

THE BABE.
Baxzg, if rhyme be none,
For that sweet small word
Babe, the sweetest one
Ever heard,

Right it is and meet
Rhyme should keep not true
Time with such a sweet
Thing as you.

Meet it is that rhyme
Should not gain such grace
What is April’s prime
To your face?

What to yours is May’s
Rosiest smile 9 what sound
Like your laughter sways
All hearts round ?

None can tell in metre
Fit for ears on earth
What sweet star grew sweeter
At your birth,

Wisdom doubts what may be :
Hope with smile sublime,
Trusts : but neither, baby,
Knows the rhyme.

Wisdom lies down lonely ;
Hope keeps watch from far ;
None but one seer only
Sees the star.

Love alone, with yearning
Heart for astrolabe,
Takes the star’s height, burning
O’er the babe.
—Swinburne.

THE STRENGTH OF SPIDERS AND SPIDER-WEBS,

SpipERS’ webs are generally spoken of as weak, but
comparatively estimated they are strong. According to
Schaftenburger, ninety spinning threads of an Epeira are
required to make one thread as thick as a caterpillar’s.
Leeuwenhock estimates that eighteen thousand spider lines
are required to make a thread as thick as a hair of the
beard. Blackwell made some tests with a line which had
sustained a spider weighing ten grains, After making a
minute sack of muslin suspended to this line, he put into
it sixty-one grains ; an additional half grain being put in,
theline broke. The line had sustained six times the weight
of the spider. The wehs must be strong enough to hold many
kinds of powerful insects, and sustain the weight of heavy
loads of rain and dew. The astronomer, General Ormsby M.
Mitchell, once wished to make a delicate connection between
the pendulum of a clock and an electric apparatus for
recording the ticks. After trying several fine fibres such
as human hair, he found a main thread of a spider’s web
the most suitable for his purpose. This delicate connecting
film remained in place during three years, contracting and
relaxing with each tick of the clock. Wonderful things are
told about spiders having captured larger animals than
ingects. A prominent instance is recorded in the Academy of
Natural Sciences of Philadelphia. The account is given by
a Mr. Spring, who, while walking with a friend in a swampy
wood, noticed a large, black, wolf spider acting peculiarly.
Closer attention showed that the spider had taken hold of
a fish just in front of the dorsal fin. The fish swam around
a8 if in pain and tried to shake the spider off. When they
came near the bank the spider reached out its legs and
pulled the fish quite out of the water. This was done a
second time as the fish fell into the water after being once
taken out. The two animals being captured, the spider
was found to be three-fourths of an inch long, and the fish
three and one-fourth inches. Another account is of a snake
which was caught in a spider’s web in the cellar of the Hon.
David E. Evans, at Batavia, N. Y. The web was on the
under-side of a shelf opposite to a window, The snake had
apparently crawled into the web, and was subsequently
further entangled by the spider, which had secured the
reptile by the tail, besides winding threads around the
mouth. The snake was not large, being about a foot long.
A wonderful instance of a spider’s strength occurred in
Lebanon (Ky.) in the office of Mr. P. C. Cleaver’s livery-
stable. About 11 A.M. a young mouss, an inch and a balf
long, was seen hanging by its tail to a spider's web under
& high desk. The spider had passed some lines of web
around the mouse’s tail, and was gradually raising it from
the floor. The spider, which was about as large as a pea,
would crawl down and bite the mouse's tail, then run up
and begin the work of raising. Thus the spider continued
till the next morning ahout nine o’clock, when the mouse
was found to be raised three inches from the floor, and
quite dead. These instances prove that both sedentary and
wandering spiders capture small vertebrate animals, and use
them as food.—Henry C. McCook in Popular Science
Monthly for May.

WHAT is sheer hate seems to the individual entertain-
ing the sentiment so like indignant virtue, that he often
indulges in the propensity to the full, nay, lauds himself
for the exercige of it.—Thackeray.
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S8TANLEY AND THE NEW JINGOISM.

HeNxry M. STaNLEY is assuming a singular leadership

in English politics, and it is something in the jingo fashion ;
but whatever may be the estimate of his course, it is plain
that he represents a factor of no mean significance. In
his address at the Albert Hall he stated that British
influence had been extended in Africa to the eastern limits
of the Congo Free State. He had, he said, acquired many
thousand square miles of territory from the native chiefs,
“ for the assistance by force of arms and other consider-
ations, against their enemies.” This means that Great
Britain has already secured a preponderating influence in
the territory lying east of the Congo Free State, which is
the district in which the Germans claim to have interests.
Stanley asks, in an interview, printed in the Manchester
Guardian, “if we are to be supported, as the Germans
are, or are we to be disavowed ! If we are to be disavowed,
it is in my opinion the beginning of the end.” Lord Salis-
bury answered these questions at the chamber of commerce
dinner, recently, by saying that England had sur-
rendered nothing of her rights in Africa, that negotiations
with Germany on the African question were proceeding
satisfactorily, and that the interests of the British East
African Company should .be protected. The negotiations
with Germany, to which Lord Salisbury referred, seem to
have been of the kind which Stanley anticipated. Stanley
very plainly intimated that Germany was an adept at
asking and England at yielding, and that if present methods
were followed the end would be the driving of “ every
Englishman out of Africa by mere force of circumstances
without firing a shot.” According to late despatches
the negotiations with Germany had almost reached the
point of conceding to that country practically all it had
asked, a control of territory extending from the east coast
of Africa to the Congo Free State. Public opinion has,
however, forced Lord Salisbury to order all negotiations
suspended. Is is also stated that Sir Edward Malet has
informed the German Foreign Office that Germany must
recognize the rights of England in the territory on the
west coast of Lake Tanganyika, and also in the country
north of the lake, including Uganda and adjacent territory.
Chancellor Caprivi has emphatically protested at this
changed attitudo of Lord Salisbury. The emperor is said
to have endorsed, if not inspired, this protest. In the
mean time Stanley’s addresses, especially his recommend-
ations, are receiving more and more attention in England,
and popular interest in the African question is constantly
increasing. As Lord Salisbury said at the Foreign Office,
Africa is filling a larger place at present than any interest
of the colonies already allied to the crown.

HOME THE SPIRITUALIST.

The National contains some reminiscences of the spiri-

tualist, Home, who spent some time latterly at Florence :
He is a young American, about nineteen or twenty years
of age, I should say; rather tall, with a loosely put
together figure, red hair, large and clear but not bright
blue eyes, a sensual mouth, lanky cheeks, and that sort of
complexion which is often found in individuals of a phthisi-
cal diathesis. He was courteous enough, not unwilling to
talk, ready enough to speak of those curious phenomena
of his existence which differentiated him from other mor-
tals, but altogether unable or unwilling to formulate or
enter into discussion of any theory respecting them.
We all sat around a long, large, heavy dining-room table,
elongated after the fashion of such tables by the insertion
of additional portions of table. To the best of my recol-
lection, at least twelve or fifteen persons must have found
place around the table. It soon began to emit little
crackling noises, which seemed to come from the suh-
stance of the wood. Then, after a few more minutes, it
began to move uneasily, as it were, and to make apparent
efforts to rise from the ground, now one end and now the
other heaving itself up, All this time the medium remained
quiescent in his seat among us. Then, after some ten
minutes or so spent in this apparently tentative work, the
entire table was undeniably raised from the ground. Sir
D. Brewster and myself instantly precipitated ourselves
under the table, so that we were both together on all fours
under it. The table was unquestionably raised in such
sort that no portion of it, legs or other, touched the floor.
I said to Sir D. Browster, as we were there together under
the table, * Does it not seem that the table has been raised
by some means altogether inexplicable?” ¢ Indeed, it
would seem 50,” he replied. But he wrote a letter to Zhe
Times the next day, or a day or two after, in which he
gave an account of his visit to Ealing, but ended by deny-
ing that he had seen anything remarkable, After
the table exhibition Mr. Home fell into a sort of swoon or
trance, and while in this swoon he said, ¥ When Daniel ”
(bis name was Daniel Home) “recovers, give him some
bottled porter,” which was accordingly done. It may be
observed, however, that he did appear to be exhausted,
The best of the other articles is Lady Paget’s account of
her visit to Count Mattei, the famous Italian cancer
gpecialist, or quack, according to the view taken of him.
He lives in a solitary mountain fortress, and claims to be
as hale and active at eighty-two as a man of fifty, owing to
the mysterious efficacy of his drugs. The other contribu-
tions are not noteworthy.— Litsrary World.

TiME cannot heal everything. Time can only destroy.
Time destroys regrets and remembrance and kindliness and
affection, just as the dentist deadens the nerve, Time
at last destroys the scats, when he destroys the frame
itself.— Walter Besant.
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PROBLEM No. 471.
By W, A. SPINKMAN,

BLACK.

I

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves,

o

PROBLEM No. 472.

By J. RAYNER.
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WHITE,

White to play and mate in two moves.

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.

No. 465, No. 466.
R-KB3 WHITE. BLACK.
1, R—-Q7 1. P—Kt 6
2. B—-R7 2. KxP
3. B—B 5 mate
if 1. K—Kt 6
2. Q—B 2 + 2. K--B6
3. R mates

With other variations,

Note.—In Problem No. 469 there should he a black P on black K R 5.

GAME PLAYED BY PAUL MORPHY

In Paris, in 1859 not'published in any collection of his games.

MoRrrHY. Mk. S, Morpny, Mg. S.
White Black White, Black.
I P—K 4 P--K 4 13. K Kt—Kt 4 (Q—K 2
2, Kt—K B 3 Rt—Q B3, |14 QK2 B—Q3
3. B—B4 Kt—B 3 15, Ktx Kt P + K—Q2
4. P—Q ¢ PxP 16. Q—Kt 4 + K—Q1
5, castles Ktx P 17. Kt—B7 + Qx Kt
6. R--K 1 P--Q4 18. B—Kt5 + B—-K 2
7.Bx P QxB 19, Kt—-K 6 + K—-B1
8. Kt—B 3 QK R4 2. Kt—B 5 + K—Kt1
9, Kt x Kt B—K 3 21 Kt—Q 7 + K-B1
10. QKt—Kt 5 B—Kt5 22 Kt—Kt6 + K-_Kt1
11. RxB + PxR 23, Q—B 8§ + RxQ
12, Ktx K P Q—B2 24. Kt—Q 7 mate

Tur London correspondent of the New York Zimes
says : —Archdeacon Farrar has contributed to the
Manchester Guardian two interesting articles on the
Passion Play at Qber-Ammerga.u, in which he describes, in
sympathetic and picturesque language, the impression made
upon his mind by what he calls the dress rehearsal of the
sacred play. He stayed at the humble home of Josef Mayer,
who represents the part of Christ, and after repelling the
assertions made against Mayer as being an avaricious
hypocrite, charged with ambitious self-seeking, and the
abuse of sacred feelings for personal ends, he states that
he believes him to be “ap entirely devout, sincere, humble-
minded man who does not love that fame of the world
which is always half disfame,” and then draws a picture of
the simple artisan as a man and a pourtrayer of Christ in
words of exceeding sweetness and strength. The Arch-
deacon believes with Mayer and his comrades that the
world has outgrown the needs of the miracle play, and
that the vulgar curiosity of the tourist in his thousands
tends to rob it of all reverence, Some months ago the
anclent crogs on the summit of Cobel was destroyed by a
great storm, and the tradition runs that when it spould
fall the peasants of the little Tyrolean valley should cease

to represent the miracle play, and they are said to accept
the omen,




Joxe 20th, 1890,

THE WEEK.

MADAME ROWLEY'S TOILET MASK !

OR FACE GILLOVHEH

The following are the claims made for Madame Rowley's foi/et Mask, and the grounds on which it 1s r.commended
to Ladies for Beautifying, Bleaching, and Preserving the Complexion :

Ist. The Mask is Sost and Pliable
and can be FEasily Applied and Worn
without Discomfort or Inconvenience,

2nd. 1t is durable, and does not dissolve
or come asunder, but holds its original shape.

3rd. Ithasbeen Analyzed by Eminent
Scientists and Chemical Experts, and
pronounced Perfectly Pure and Harm-
less,

4th., With ordinary care the Mask will
Last tor Years, and its valuable proper-
ties Never Become Impaired,

&th, The Mask is protected by letters
patent, has been introduced ten years, and is
the Only Genuine artic'e of the kind.

611, Ttis Recommended by Eminent
Physicians and Scieutific Men as a
substitute for injurious cosmetics.

7th, The Mask is as Unlike the fraud-
ulent appliances used for conveying cosmetics,
etc., to the face as day is to night, and it bears
no analogy to them.

8th, The Mask may be worn with Per-
Ject Privacy if desired. The Closest
Secrutiny cannot detect that it has been used.

THE TOILET MASK, or Face Glove,
s}l INTPOSITION TO THE FACE. 5

SR b . .
To be worn Three Times in the Week.

9¢h. 1t is 2 Na ural Beautifier for
Blearhing and Preserving the Skin,
and Removing Complexional Imper-
Jjectiuns,

10¢h, The Mask is sold at a moderate
price, and one purchase ends the expense,

11th. Hundreds of dollars uéelessly ex-
pended for cosmetics, lotions and like prepar-
ations may be saved by those who possess it.

12:¢h, Ladies in every section of the
country are using the Mask with gratifying
results.

13th, It is safe, simple, cleanly and effec-

tive for beautifying purposes, and never injures
the most delicate skin.

I14th, While it is intended that the Mask
should be Worn During Sleep, it may
be applied, with equal good results, at Any
Time, to suit the convenience of the wearer.

18th, The Mask has received the testi-
mony of well-known society and professional
ladies, who proclaim it to be the greatest dis-
covery for heautifying purposes ever offered to
womankind.

A FEW SPECIMEN EXTRACTS FROM TESTIMONIAL LETTERS.

“T am 80 rejoiced at having found at last an
article that will indeed improve the complexion,”’

“ Every lauy who desires a faultlesscomplexion
should be provided with the Magk.”

“My face is as soft and smooth as an infant's.”

“I am perfectly delighted with it.”

‘“ As 8 mediumn for removing discolorations,
softening and beautifying the skin, I consider it
unequaled.”

“ It is, indeed, a perfect success—an inestimahble
treasure,”

“1 find that it removes freckles, tan, sunburn,
and gives the complexion & soft, smmooth surface.”

“1 have worn the mask but two weeks, and am
ameazed at the change it has made in my appear-
ance.”

COMPL.EXTON BLEMISHES

May be hidden imperfectly by cosmetics and powders, but can only be removed permanently by the Toilet
Mask. By its use every kind of Spots, Impurities, Roughness. etc., vanish from the skin, leaving it soft,
It is harmless, costs little, and saves its user money. It prevents and

clear, brilliant, and beautiful.
REMOVES

and is both a Complexion Preserver and Beautifier.
Valuable Illustrated Pamphlet, with proofs and full particulars, mailed free by

THE TOILET MASK CO., -

“The Masgk certainly acts upon the skin with a
mild and beneficinl result, making it smoother
and clearer, and seeming to remove pimples,
irritation, etc., with each application.”

“ For softening and beautifying the skin there
is nothing to compare with it.”

“Your invention cannot fail to supersede every-
thing that is used for beautifying purposes.”

‘“Those of my sex who desire to secure a pure
complexion should have one.”

* For bleaching the skin and removing imper-
fections I know of nothing so good.”

*I have boen relieved of a. muddy, greasy com-
plexion after trying all kinds of cosmetics with-
out success.”

WRINRKILES

“] have worn the Mask but three nights, and
the blackheads have all disappeared.”

“The Mask should be kept in every lady’s
toilet casge.”

“I must tell y u how delightful T am with your
Toilet Mask ; it gives unbounded satisfaction.”

“ A lady was cured of freckles by eight nights’
use of the Mask.”

‘“The improvement in my complexion is truly
marvelous.” .

‘“ After three weeks’ use of the Mask the
wrinkles have almost disappeared.”

* My sister used one for u spotted skin, and her
complexion is now all that can be desired.”

‘It does even niore than is claimed for it.”

25 Cts?
&Y, EXTERNAY
Instantly Stop Pain
‘ /?HEU ' AND'SPEEDILY CURE ALL '

€ M’;’Z‘T'C,Nsu RALG\C.“;:

A representation of the engraving
on onr wrappers.—RADWAY & €O,
Loren, Monuruan, CANADA,

Dr. RADWAY'’S
Sarsaparillian Resolvent

blood, restoring health and vigor.,
B1 a bottle.

Dr. RADWAY'’S PILLS

Biliousness, Headache, etc. Price ‘33 cents.

DR. RADWAY & Co., Montreal.

Builds up the broken-down constitution, purifies the
Sold by druggists.

For DYSP R PRRA and for the cure of all the dis-
orders of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, Constipation,

Pianos!?

Famous society ladies, actresses, belles, etc., use it.

1164 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

Apply now, nnming this paper, ns you may not see this advertisement again,

JUST PUBLISHFED.

PROTESTANT EPISGOPAL LAYMAN'S HANDBOOK !

Being Chiefly an Explanation of the Innovations of the Last Half Century, together
with a Short Account of the English Inquisition of the r7th Century.

The subjects in this remarkable book are arranged alphabetically in the form of a dictionary. All
the various articles can be referred to in a very convenient manner.

“Thia new work is a vigorously-written polemic against various innovations which have crept into our
. H

Churches during the last half century. The book is attractively made up and very readable.
says very much that is true and admirable.”—FEvangelical Churchman.

PRICE, $1.00. X

X X NEAT CLOTH,

HART & COMPANY,

31 and 33 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

THe DosseTt ManuracTurine Co.

(LIMITFHID)

MANUEASTOREES EINE AMERICAN FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY GO0ODS
Our Specialty, T7THE DOSSETT PATENT LOUNGE.

ot
AR

A i
ALY

e

PUBLISHERS,

R

Factory, PORT ROWAN. Warehouse, TORONTO.

WANTED —There is a chance for investors to take stock im above company

Care For

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

After having been constantly troubled
with weak eves from childhood, T have
at last found, in Avyer’s Sarvsaparilla, a
remedy which has relieved and cured me.,
My general health is much improved by
the use of this valuable medicine. — Mary
Ann Sears, 7 Hollis st., Boston, Mass.

Nearly Blind.

I have used Ayer's Sarsaparilla, in my
family, for over nine years. My oldest
daughter was greatly troubled with Serof-
ula, and, at one time, it was feared she
would lose her eyesicht,  Ayer’s Sarsapa-
rilla has completely restored her health,
and her eves are as well and strong as
ever.— G. King, Killingly, Conn.

T have, from a child, and until within a
few months, been afflisted with Sore
Eyes. 1 have used Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
for this complaint, with beneficial results,
and consider it a valuable blood purifier.
— Mrs. C. Phillips, Glover, Vt.

My little girl was badly afflicted with
sSerofula, and suffered very much from
Weak and Sore Eyes. I was unable to
obtain relief for her until I commenced

administering
Ayer’s Sar

saparilla, This medicine has cured her
of Scrofula, and her eyes are now_ well
and strong.— H. P. Bort, Hastings, N. Y.

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

WM BELL&CN., - GUELPH, ONT.
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The Eyes

Are always in sympathy with the body,
and are quickly affected by its varying
conditions of health or disease., When
the eyes become weak, and the lids thick,
red, inflamed, and sore, a serofulous cons
dition of the blood is indieated, for which
Ayer’s Sarsaparills is the best remedy.

M{r little boy hag always been aftlicted,
until recently, with Sove Eyes and Serofe
wlous Humors, We gave him Ayer’s Sar-
saparilly, and, in a short time, his eyes
ceased to trouble him; the humor disape
peared, and his health was restored.—
P. Germain, Dwight st., Holyoke, Mass,

Perfect Cure.

I suffered greatly, a long time, from
weakness of the eyes and impure blood.
I tried many remedies, but received no
benefit until T began taking Ayer's Sarsa-
parilta. This medicine cured me. My
ecyes are now strong, and 1 am in good
health, — Andrew J. Simpson, 147 Kast
Merrimack st., Lowell, Mass.

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

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

saparilla

and, in a short time, her eyes were coms
pletely cured, and her bodily health re-
stored. — C. R. Simmons, Greenbush, I1L

Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles. 85,

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES

I cunE FlTs ' GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,
[} When 1 say Cure [ do not mean

merely to stop them for a time, and then

have them return agaia. § MEAN ARADICAL CURE. | have made the disease of Fits,
Epilepsy or Falling 8ickness a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the

worst, cases.

Post Office.

M.C,; Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET,

Because others have failed is no reason for not now receivin
once for u treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible Remedy.
It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you.

a cure. Send at

ive Express and
Address :—H. G. ROOT,
ORONTO:
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvelof
urity,strength,and wholesomeness. More
sconomical than the ordinary kinds,and
annot be sold in competition with the
nultitude of low test,sbort weight, alum
or phosphate powders. Sold only incans.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY,
106 WALL 8T., NEW YORK.

~ ABRIDES
CONFESSION

“Yeog, dear, Tam mar-
ried now, and George
pud I are keeping house
in the loveliest flat on
g4th St. Woll, yes, we
) did got married some-
Al wihnt - suddenly. My

health, you know, had
Lo~ fur some timoe beon very
3 "% dslicats, aud Dr. Heavy-
4 foo told mamma that he
b € fenred ¥ wonld follow
poor, dear gister Balls,
who died three years ago
from a wasting disease.
e Drear Georgo was almost
¢razy when mamma told 1itm what the doctor aatd, and
I nearly cried my eyes ont, but oue day I overheard thut
<hatoful Nelly Varker” sny to her wmauther, ‘I think that
Georgoe Blauvelt I8 Just too lovely for anything, and
when the girl he's engaged to dies, and they say she s
dying of a galloping ammunlpl.h)n. T'mn going to step in-
t0 her slioss and become Mrs, George Blauvelt ; now
Just you wait and sea.’ This s]n'inf,' I noticed (';umws
Boemnd to he almost resigned totho ldea that we should
naver bo arriod, and the thought that that decoitful
hussy might get him after all nearly drove me crazy.
Ons day I read the testimony of Lawyers Howe antd
Humnel as to the wmuh-ri'ull% invigorating effect of
DR. CAMPBELL'S ABSENTC WAFERS, and T resolved
to try what they would do for me. I commenced thefr
uso on the 4th of .hu}'. George had Just gailed for Eur-
ope on business for fiis firm. ~ On Bept, 18 ho retnrned.
1 was, from the nse of tha Wafers, by that ttine again a
well woinan, and so enraptured was ho with my healthy
and robust appenrt.” e that he fustated we got ma rried
the very next duy. I could not say him nay, and, &8
you will sce by my card, I am now Mrs, Goorge Hlau.
Yolt. Do call goon'and Jet me Introdues George to you
I anesure you will like lilm, ho is so handsonte, and as
goorll'u.s ho {8 handsome. (';oowhy ; be sure not to for-

““"+HE DEY OF ALGIERS!

Thoe SHAH OF PERSIA and the SULTANS of TURKEY
and MOROCCO sow FATTEN and BEAUTIFY their
harems exclustvely on DR, CAMPRELL'S ARSENIC
COMPLEXION WAKFERS. Ro great i the demand for
those marvellous Wafors that thelr manufacture 18 con-
tinned day and night.

* The sfmh founi his harem in a state of disorder on
his roturn to Persia.”—N Y World, Oct 12, 1880  Ren-
gyu-—-t'l'l;ellr supply of CAMPBELL'S WAFERS was ex-

ANsLec

ILLUSTRATIVE of tho destrabllity of a certain
amount of Phumpness, ramour has 1t that the above dis-
tinguished Oriontal Potentatos snaks it a practice to
WRIGH thelr wives regularly once a month, precedsnce
{0 rank and Impertal favour being accorded o the wife
po:mmaed of the greatest numbor of pounds avolrda-
pois.

I:y Matl, $1. Dopot—220 6th ave, New York Drug.

—

A skir >f beauty 1s a joy forever,

R.T.FELIX GOURAUD'SORIENTAL
CRrEAM, OrR MAGicAL BEAUTIVIER
Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. No
other cosmetic willdo it. Removestan, pimples'
freckles, moth-pmches, rash and skin diseases,
and every blemish on beauty, and defies detec-
tion, It'hasstood the test of 37 years. and is so
narmless we taste it to be sure the preparationis
properly made. Accept no counterfeit of similar
name., The distinguished Dr. I.. A, Sayer said
«0 a lady of the haut ton (a patient) : ‘As you
ladies will use them, I recommend * Gouraud's
Cream’ asthe ieast harmful of all the skin pre-
pa_rallgns." One bottle will last six months,
using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
moves superfluous hair without injury to the
skin, FRED T. HOPKINS, proprietor, 48
Bond Street, running through to Main Office, 3
Great_Jones St., New York. For sale b all
druggists and fancy goods dealers throughout
the United States, Canada, and Europe. A9 Be-
ware of base imitations, $1,000rewar forarrest
and proof of any one selling the eame.
THE

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
—— - ESTABLISHED IN 1880:

The most Influential and Powerful
Musical Weekly in America,

Contributors in all the great Art Centr 3 of
Europe and America.

Subscription(incinding postage) 34.00
yearly in aavance.

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERSHEIM,
EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

;""‘" ~omomrmen oo = 1 TORONTO AND HAMILTON STEAMERS

Stop that
CHRONIC GouGH Now!

For it you do not it may become con-
sumptive. For Conswmption, Serofula,
General Debility and Wasting Diseases,
there is nothing like

SCOTT"
EMULSION

Of Pure Cod Liver 0il and

HYPOPHOSPHITES
OFf Iime and Soda-

1t 18 almost as palatable as milk. Far
better than other so-called Emulsions.
A wonderful flesh producer.

SCOTT'S EMULSION

is put up in a salmon color wrapper. Be
sure and get the genvine,  Sold by all
Dealers at 50c¢, and $1.00,

SCOTT & BOWNE. Belleville.

A GREAT

SCIENTIFIC
REVELATION.

W The microbes or ger-

minal cause of all dis-
ense can now be effec-
tually destroyed and
vemoved from the sys-
tem,

Cases of Uonsnmption, Scrofuln, Cn-
tarrh, Rheumatism Nyphilis, Eczema,
Bright's Discave. Tumors, Ntomach
Troubles, ete, etfe., cured by the thou-
sands during the past year.

Call and examine the most marvellous
testimonials in the land. $1000 reward for
any not genuine.

Pamphlets free. Call or address

RADAM MICROBE KILLER CO.

120 King 8t. West, Toronto, Ont.

!
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DICTIONARY OF ——
AMERICAN POLITICS

Comprising accounts of Political Parties,
Men and Measures, Explanations of the
Constitution, Divisions and Political work-
ings of the Government, together with
Political Phrases, familiar Names of Per-
sons and Places, Noteworthy Sayings, ete,

By EVERIT BROWN and ALBERT STRAUSS.
6565 pages. Cloth binding.

i

il

Senator John Sherman says:—"“1 bave to
acknowledge the receipt of & copy of your
*Dietionary of American Polities.” T have
looked it over, and find it a very excellent
book of reference which every American
family ought to have.”

Sent post paid on receipt of $1.00.

0XFORD PUBLISHING CO'Y.,
5 JORDAN 8T., TORONTO,

Every Person Reads
THE EMPIRE,

CANADA'S L.EADING NEWSPAPER

Tur EMPIRE has now the largest circu
lation of any morning paper published
in Canada, and is therefore the BEST
ADVERTISING MEDIUM in the Do-
minion,

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

THE WEEKLY, $1.00 per year in
advance.

Address all communications,

EMPIRE PRINTING & PGBLISHING CO.
TORONTO, ONT.

! D, CREIGHTON,

Manager

MACASSA AND  MODJESKA.

CHANGE OF TIME.

Comimencing Monday, May 26th, steamers
wiil leave Toronto 7.80 a.an. and 515 pm.;
arrive at Toronto 10,20 a.m. and 8.15 p.m.
The 5.15 p.m. boat calls at Oakville. Quick
despatch for freight. Book tickets at re-
duced rates.

J.B. GRIFFITH, Manager.
¥, ARMSTRONG, Agent, Geddes’ Wharf

Provident Life and Live Stock
Association.

CHIEF QFFICE—
43 QUEBN STREET EAST, TORONTO

INCORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION.

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

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

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

Two-thirdstheloss bydeath of the LIVE STOCK
of its members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury.
Those interested send for prospectuses, etc.

. RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM JONES,
Managing Director.

WINES.
PORTS

Comr;ise Hunt & Co.'s, Bandeman &
Co.’s.

SHERRIES—
Julian & Jose, Pemartin's, Yriarte's
& Misa's.

8t:11 Hocks.—Deinhard’sLaubenheim,
Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg
Liqueurs, — Curacoa ‘8ec.,” Menthe
erte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuse,
Creme de Roge, Creme de Vanille and
Parfait Amour.

CHAMPAGNES—
Pommery & Greno's, G. H, Mumm &
Co.'s, and Perrier’'s.

NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY

Goods packed by experienced packei
and shipped to all parts.

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchants,
21% and 230 QUEEN 8T, WEST.
Coruner of John Btreet

BRANTFORD AND PELEE ISLAND.

J. 8. HAMILTON, PRESIDENT,

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

In casens, 13 qts..
o

24 pts.
in 3 gal, lots, per gal
" ‘0 W " 3]
" 20 “ " “ l 30

Bbis., per Imperial Gai...........

Our wines are the finest in the market
ask your grocer for them and take no
other. Catalogues on application.

¥F. S. Hamilton & Co.,

BRANTFORD,

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

DAWES & CO,,
Brewers and Maltsters,
LACHINE, -

OFFICES:
621 ST. JAMES 8T., MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM S8T,, HALIFAX,

STEEL
PENS

FSTERBROD

Popular Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 333, 161
" For Bale by all Stationers.
LMILLER, SON & OO., Agte., Montresl

Opeciat FLORML (FFeR |
10 Colored Plates for 85 cts. |

THE ART INTERCHANGE

Offers to send the following Ten Beautiful
Colored Studies to any address, post free ;
RED ROSEN,

SCOTCH ROSEN,
Y CHEROKEE ROSES,

SNOWBALLS,
ALAMANDA.
MARECHAL NEIL ROSKS,
POPPIES,
PANSIES,
NARCISSUN,
RED AND YELLOW PINKHS,

These are all LARGE studies, seven of
them being 20 x 14 inches, and the others
being not less than 14x 10 inches. Any of
them will make beautiful holiday, wedding
or birthday gifts. Three oils and seven
water colors—well worth framing,

OR SEND $1.24

for a three months' subseription—April,
May, June—and get eight colored plates,
geven issues of THE ART INTERCHANGE, and
decorative art supplements. The colored
plates are a charming series, Lhaving flow
ers, Cupids, birds and landscape assubjects.
They include Blalivhockx, 'Frumpet
Flower, *'The First mnow,’ Rird
Ntudy, Daffodils, Cawkill Mountainy,
Cupid Panels for screen (2), and beauti-
ful designs (part of a series) for decoration
of after-dinner coffee and teapot.

OR ~END $2.09

and get our SPECIAL FLORAL OFFER
and a three months’ subseription. A total
of EIGHTEEN colored studies and seven
copies of THE ART INTERCHANGE for only
$2.09. Better not lot the chance slip.

Catalogue containing 100 illustrations
free. Address

THE ART INTERCHANGE CO.,

37 and 39 West 232nd Sircet,
NEW YORK.
(Mention THE WEFK.)

A RARE CHANCE.

By Special Arrangement made with Messrs.
Funk & Wagnalls, New York, we are enabled
to supply about

ONE THOUSAND SETS

OF THE

ENGYGLOP/DIA
BRITANNICA,

Latest Edition, clearly printed and well bound,
at an EX TRAOR DIKIARILY LOW PRICE.
The matter that it contains is a_fac simile of the
Faglich edition, page for page. The work is in
’I‘WEN'I‘V-FIVE iARGE VOLUMES, cloth

bound. Now,itis

P. Q.

388 WELLINGTON 8T.,0TTAWA,

AN ASTONISHING FACT

That we are Erepared for a short period of time
only. to sell this invaluable Encyclopadia at the
marvellusly lyw price of

$50.00 net per Set

“The books will be ready for delivery about the
First of June. Early orders will receive early
attention., Now, do not wait until it is too late,
but send in your order at once. ~We guarantee
satisfaction at this remarkably low price, so
there is no occasion for hesitancy.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

2g-33 Richinond St. West, - - TORONTO

Magazine of American History
CONTENTS FOR JUNE, 1890.

Portrait of Bishop Wamwright, Frontis-
piece.

Some Old New Yorkers, Illustrated Hon.
Charles K. Tuckerman.

A Pioneer and His Corn-Patch. lllus-
trated. Annie E. Wilson.
Our Northern Neighbours, Difficulties to

Union; Race and Creed troubles; Uncer-
tain Future. Prosper Bender, M.D.

American Belles and Brides in England,
A Picture as seen through Letters a Cen-
tury Old. Mrs. Martha J. Lamb.

4 Btudy of Political Parties. Their Prin-
ciples as Seen from their Platforms,
Franklin A. Becher.

Bishop Jonathan Mayhew Wainwright,

N EVERY

VERY SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE,
3, whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, burn-
ing, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy,
with loss of hair, from pimples to the most distress-

simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is sceedily, per-
manently, and economically cured by the CuTiCURA
REMEDIES, consisting of CUTICURA, the great Skin
Cure, CUTICURA SOAP, an exquisite Skin Purifier
and Beautifier, and CuTicurA RESOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies,
when the best physiciins and all other remedies fail.
Thousands of grateful testimonials attest their
wonderful and unfailing efficacy.

Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, 75C.; SOAP,
35¢.; RESOLVENT, $1.50. Prepared by Potter Drug
and Chemical Corporation, Boston.

Send for ** How to Cure 8kin Diseases.”

2497 Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin &R
.o prevented by CUTICUgA Soar. =

Rheumatism, Kidney Pains, and weakness
\ relieved in one minute by CUTICURA ANTI-
Pain PLASTER., 3oC. 1

TORONTO, ONT.

E.W.GILLETT,
MANUFACTURER OF
THE CELEBRATED ROYAL -

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

Breakfast Gocoa

Is absolutel wre and
it 18 soluble.

No Chemicals

are used in its preparation .c has
more than three times the strength of
Cuton mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economica), costing less than one cent
 a cup. 1t is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED,
1ILE ond admirably adapted for invalide
B s well as for persons in health,

Sold by Grocers everywhere

W.BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass.

G. N. W. TEL: GO,

Special Messenger
Department,

)

MESSENCERS FURNISHED
IRSTANTLY.

—

Notes delivered and
Parcels carried to any
part of the city

Day on NigHT
Speocial rates quoted

g for delivery of Circu-
lars, Handbills, Invi-

t%tions, 4191;3. GRnte:i
eto., apply Gener
¢/ ffice, or

Street, Toronto.
TELKPHONE, No. 1144

COAL anD WOOD

Roy Singleton.

Disasters on Long Island Sound, Samuel
Barber.

Capture of New York.
Kewble.

The Foraging Expedition. Truth more
%mx;;%ssive than Fiction. Reba Gregory

relat.

Minor Topics, Original Documents, Notes,
Queries, Replies, Societies, Book
Notices.

Sold by newsdealers everywhere. Terms,
$5 a year, or 50 cents a number.

PUBLISHED AT
743 BROADWAY, NEW YORK.

Col. Stephen

L COAL

HEAD BKinG STE-
OFrice TORONTO,

p’\____,/
ONE AT AL BRANCHES

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

General Office, 6 King Bt. East.

ing eczemas, and every humor of the blood, whether-

POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phospbates,
OR ANY INJURIDUS SUBSTANCF.

CHIOAGO, ILI,

AST CAKES.

Bank of Commerce Buildings, Jordan




