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TOPICS OF THE WEEK.
Privare members of the Provincial Parliament, and the general public,
hoped. their patience in calmly submitting to the iteration and platitudes
of the debate on the address would be rewarded by the House settling to
“‘*&dy and useful work on its conclusion. This has not been the case, how-
ver.  Much time is still likely to be wasted in discussing the unpleasant
detaily of the Algoma election. Up to the present moment there is not a
Particle of evidence that the Government in any way committed itself
“} Tesponse to the notorious telegrams, and the explanation of the only sus-
Plf:ious circumstance—that such messages were going about in cypher—
will probably be that the Government were naturally anxious to conceal
iven ordinary election tactics from their antagonists. The dark hints that
Worse remains behind,” may be buncombe or they may be founded on
faet, Certainly, the means used to obtain the telegrams were such that
"othing but success could Jjustify them in the eye of the most indulgent
Moralist, i the opposition. No attempt was made to deny Mr. Hardy’s
s'nfaging statement that persons were especially retained and paid by the
ol_"es to “tap” the wires. Indeed, some pachydermatous members sought
Justify the proceeding by crying “all is fair in love and war.” All is
t; but the loss of honour. Victory won at such expense is worse than
eat,

ort And so this election dodge, whatever its results, is worse than a
rlme\i

tisa blunder, and must recoil, boomerang-like, upon its originators,

THE rea bearings of the Irish question are so little understood in
m“n.a,da,, and there is so great a tendency to superadd a mistaken senti-
“Mality to the usual misreading of history on the subject, that the opinion
i:‘n il.ltelligent Irishman whose judgment is strong enough to command
i agalZIOHal prejudices becomes extremely valuable. Mr. A. M. Sullivan
Mittedly one of the most sincere and conscientious among the men

. the Trish Nationalist party—a man who is not afraid to tell the Irish
°Ple what are their faults and failings, and who would scorn to pander
00;::“ prejudices at the expense of truth. Addl:essing 8 meeting of his
g Tymen at Shoreditch the other day, Mr. Sullivan said :—“ I know it
10 use preaching political rights to men who leave their children in

g, funning about English streets, while they are drinking their wages

.

.

>

in an English public-house. I learned in thirty years of Irish public life
to scorn the patriot who talked of dying for his native land and who left
his children to starve—it may be to die—while he squandered his money
in drink. I concluded that if I desired to see my countrymen at home
reconstituted as a nation, and to see my exiled brothers lifted up above the
position of hod-carriers and labourers in the stranger’s land, to see Irish
children winning the respect of foreign people, I must begin to talk to our
people of husbanding their slender resources—of retrieving what the penal
laws robbed their fathers of, and restoring to the children of our generation
the education that in the last century cruel laws denied to our forefathers.
Here to-night I stand, and I declare that 1 would say to all the powers
that have ever done wrong to Ireland, ‘Give me but one generation of
sober, educated, and religious Irishmen, and we will defy the world.””

Ture North-West is again to the fore in making known to prospective
English emigrants the advantages of that locality for settlement. The
Canadian Pacific Railway Company has collected a mass of useful infor-
mation in this connection, and is about to publish it in pamphlet form, for
wide distribution in the old country. The same enterprising corporation
has in hand a folder map which for finish and detail is expected to surpass
anything of the kind hitherto published. The British (Government is also
busily engaged in disseminating information to emigrants, among other
means adopted being the preparation of a well-got-up hand-book. The
subject of emigration is further receiving great attention in Ireland, and
altogether there seems to be a probability that a considerable impetus will
be given to it at an early date. But we nowhere read of the claims of
Ontario being placed before intending emigrants, though it it perfectly well
known that the attractions of the North-West and ¢ the other side ” have
induced an exodus which a wise provincial policy would endeavour to
replace. If Ontario is to retain its position as the premier province its
governors must show a more genuine earnestness in making known its
resources and advantages.

THERE is every prospect of a more than usually stormy session of Par-
liament in England. By an amazing piece of bad generalship characteristic
of Sir Stafford Northcote, the debate on the address was closed before the
Conservatives had an opportunity of speaking upon it, much to the disgust
of many members who have returned from their constituencies bursting
with Tory eloquence and brimful of indignation at the Government.
From speeches made during the recess it would appear the opposition dare
not oppose the extension of the franchise per se, as in case of their return
to power it might be necessary for them to introduce a measure with the
same object, just as Mr. Disraeli in 1867 brought in a “ household suffrage
bill after fighting tooth and nail against the Liberal £7-rental proposal.
Their policy will therefore be to protest against an increased electorate at the
present moment as inopportune, and they will point to the state of Ireland in
confirmation of their contention. The Government will probably be attacked
on their Egyptian policy by an alliance of Tories and Parnellites, whilst
the latter party will oppose the long-promised London Municipality Bill
unless Mr. Gladstone can be induced to promise a similar bill for Dublin,
which he certainly will refuse. On the whole the outlook is not a pleasant
one. Every consideration will apparently be sunk for party exigencies by
the Opposition, and, thanks to the absence of capable leaders, the inedify-
ing and undignified spectacle of a Government assailed by an Opposition
led by its tail and with rebels for allies will be offered to an astonished
world. The guerrilla war will be carried into the enemy’s camp by Lord
Rendolph Churchill—who commands the sympathy of Lord Salisbury—
and Mr. Parnell. The former, familiarly known as “ Randy ” in the House
and the clubs, is a young man of no solid capacity and, foute de micux,
attempts to win notoricty by bluster and impudence. Whilst on the stump
during the recess he made most violent speeches and hurled reckless charges
against the Government, without the slightest foundation. That his policy
is a short-sighted one, if he aspires to the future leadership of the Tory
party, is certain from the chorus of condemnation with which his vulgar
and violent tirades are received by the respectable members. However
bitterly hostile the Tories in the House of Commons may be to the Prime
Minister, the bulk of them are gentlemen, and they are among the
strongest protestors against these wild personal attacks.
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CURRENT EVENTS AND OPINIONS.

THE ¢ Bystander Papers ” are not editorial, but the opinions, expressed without
reserve, of an individual writer. Those who hold the opposite opinions are equally
at liberty to advocate their views in the columns of this journal. It was the special
object of the founders of TaeE WEEK to provide a perfectly free court for Canadian dis-
cussion. —EpIToR.

ArreNTioN is called to French Parties by the physical death—long pre-
ceded by the moral death—of the “Danton of the Second Empire,” M. Rouher.
Let not science undervalue the power of imagiration in human affairs.
In France two legends have exerted an immense as well as a most sinister
influence. One is the Napoleonic legend, to which Rouher, like Morny,
Fleury and Persigny owed his elevation. This, embodied in the lying
volumes of Thiers, overturned the constitutional monarchy, gave birth to
the second empire with all its villainy and corruption, brought upon France
the war with Germany, and still seriously disquiets the republic. The
other is the revolutionary legend of which the hagiographers are Lamartine,
Louis Blanc and other writers of that school, the greatest fabler of all
being perhaps Louis Blanc. To the influence of this legend French Society
owes half a century of disturbance, the battles of June, the wreck of the
Republic of 1848, and the hideous episode of the Commune. The Commune
has been carefully studied by the writer of Les Convulsions de Paris, and
if his conscientiousness equals his minuteness, there can be no doubt as to
the character of the outhreak or the degree of sympathy which it deserves,
Suffering there was of course, and suffering, even if it be largely the
retributive offspring of idleness and intemperance, always demands our pity,
and always proclaims the duty of social reform. But, of enthusiasm, even
the most misguided, which could claim the slightest respect, there seems
scarcely to have been a particle ; nothing appears but mania at best, while
the predominating elements are savagery, felony, greed and absinthe. A
community in the hands of such regencrators of society would be a bedlam
and a slaughter house, as Paris under the commune was., But the influence
of the revolutionary legend is manifest. Everybody is mimicking some
actor in the scenes of the Terror. There are those for whom Robespierre
Couthon and St. Just are too mild, and too little men of action : no models
will serve them but Marat and Hebert. Imagination enjoys great
latitude, for the men of the first revolution passed over the historic stage
like a crowd of ghosts in Dante’s Purgatory, hurried along in the driving
gtorm so rapidly that individual scrutiny is impossible. Scarcely hag
history time to bring the telescope to bear on any figure before it has passed
beyond the field of vigion. Thus there is unlimited scope for romance, as
Tamartine and Louis Blanc have shown. Even the faces have almost become
mythical. The beauty of Madame Roland and Barbaroux is not entirely
beyond question. Madame B., an Ultra-Jacobin lady, and about the only
memoir-writer of the party, if indeed a stream of Jacobin sentiment with
hardly any facts can be called memoirs, deseribes the features of Robespierre,
who dined at her house, as so attractive that nature could have formed
them only to express a noble soul. Serjent, ex-secretary of the Jacobin
Club, who lived ncarly to a hundred, and passed his old age at Nice, used
in conversation to describe the same features as unspeakably mean and
repulsive. Napoleon’s portrait is probably idealized. Lord Russell, who
gaw him at Elba, appeared to have been chicfly struck by his extreme
obesity and the evil expression of his eye; and as the young Whig was a
worshipper he is not likely to have underrated the beauty of the idol. The
spell of the revolutionary legend seems not to have survived the catas-
trophy of the Commune, French Socialists and Anarchists at present do
not talk much about Robespierrec and Marat. But the Napoleonic legend
has the great advantage of being indissolubly entwined with the military
vanity which is the leading passion of the people, at least of that section
which inspires literature and moulds opinion. The departure of Rouher
marks the final exit from the stage of the group of which he was not the
most disreputable member, but the column still stands on the Place Ven-
dome, and there is in Bonapartism a lingering spark of vitality which the
factions and follies of the republicans may yet cherish into renewed life.

As it is in Great Britain, Canada and the United States, so it is in
Australia, and in every Anglo-Saxon polity in which a body of Irish Catho-
lics exists. All are threatened by the same peril. In Australia they are
now discussing the subject of eiectoral reform. The author of a very care-
ful essay on the subject in the Melbourne Review dwells on the evils con-
pected with the balance of parties and the perpetual swinging of the
political pendulum. “This state of things,” he says, “is aggravated in
Victoria by the existence of the Catholic vote, which is used to defeat
ministry after ministry. Parties are generally pretty evenly divided, and
the Catholic vote unites now with one side, and now with the other, Our

political system will never acquire stability so long as the electoral law
leaves such immense power in the hands of a discontented minority.” Such
power, however, will be left in the hands of a discontented or self-seeking
minority so long as the party system and, with it, the fell necessity of
finding or buying support for a party continue to exist. The conduct of
the Catholic Irish, or of the main body of them (for, of course, there are
exceptions not a few) is perfectly natural on their part, while it is fraught
with ruin to the state. The church of which they are the liegemen, and
which forms at once the object of their religious devotion and the bond of
union among them as a race, is and cannot possibly help being the mortal
enemy of Protestant civilization, on the organic principle of which the
Encyclical and the Syllabus expressly lay their ban. An Irish Catholic, of
the distinet type, may by the softening influence of social and commercial
intercourse be made, and often is made, like other citizens in all his per-
sonal relations ; but, politically, he is not like other citizens ; he is not, in
the proper sense of the term, a citizen at all. He possesses the suffrage
like the rest of us ; but he uses it not in the interest of the commonwealth,
or of any party in the commonwealth, but in the interest of his church and
race. Regarding the rest of us politically almost as aliens, in the midst of
whom they are encamped, the liegemen of Rome take advantage of our fac-
tious divisions, to bring us all under their yoke and compel us to be the
instruments of our own political destruction. In this they resemble the
Slave-owners, who by playing off parties in the Free States against each
other made themselves masters of the Union and secured the interest of
their peculiar institution. The same hypocritical servility is displayed by
our politicians in cringing to the Catholic, as was displayed by the Northern
politicians in cringing to the Southern vote ; and the end of those who
thus sell themselves and truck the welfare of the commonwealth for the
means of climbing into power will be the same in the second case as it was
in the first.  All this affected sympathy with the Terrorist rebellion in the
Catholic provinces of Ireland is, as everybody who is not blind must see,
the mask of a party which is angling for the Catholic vote. Ag in the
United States, when the power of slavery was advancing with giant strides,
so in these communities of ours, those who point out the growing danger
are branded as disturbers of public harmony. The cry of peace is raised
where there is no peace or hope of peace, except in timely, united and firm
Another irrepressible conflict begins to cast its growing shadow
If wo wish, as every good citizen must earnestly wish,
We are not called upon in any
way to curtail Irish rights or to withhold a particle of our sympathy from
Irish sufferings. 'We have only to quell the divisions among ourselves by
which the hostile influence reigns, put an end to our senseless factions
set the country above party, and let the manwuvring leaders of Irish
Catholicism sec that thoy have nothing to rely on but their own force
of the inefficiency of which to reduce us to political bondage they will
very speedily be convineed. A BYSTANDER.

resistance.
over the scene.
to avert a struggle, our course is clear.

HERE AND THERE.

IN an editorial synopsis of the character and work of the late Wendell
Phillips, the New York T'ribune points out that Northerners who advocated
cmancipation before the war were detested, not so much because the right
to hold slaves was believed in, as because agitation was bad for trade. The
result was that Mr. Phillips’ violent attacks made him a social outcast, &
political Ishmaelite, and virtually an enemy of socicty. We give the
following cutting, not only as coming from a journal always opposed 0
slavery and, therefore, friendly to Mr. Phillips on that question, hut as 2
sample of keener writing than is usually found in American papers :—

*“We say these things not te disparage Mr. Phillips ; nobody questions the value
of his services; but to explain why it is that after slavery had been abolished 1
found himself so often at.war with society. To be at war with society wag his norm#
state for half a century. At the beginning of his career he thought that he saw 1#
all the bulwarks of society, in the church, the school, the university, the pres®
the ballot, the legislature, the organization of industry, the conventionalities of life,
one vast compact with hell ; everything that was, was wrong; the first principle °
human rights, that man shail own himself, could only be secured by attacking t,h:
general fabric of American civilization. That he was proved wrong, in one PoiP
after another, did not tend to soften his temper. He wrangled over the events which:
if they discredited his methods, were the triumphant vindication of his purpose; #° a
at the end of the anti-slavery agitation he was hardly less hostile to the establish®
order of things than he had been when the ¢ broad-cloth mob ” was dragging Garriso?
through the streets with a rope around his body. Like many other apostles of Qne
great ides, he had a very imperfect comprehension of matters outside his special in¢
of thought, Thus, with the disposition grown inveterate to regard the existio8
arrangements of society as devices for oppression, it is not surprising that he tht9w
himself into one scheme of wild agitation after another, and brought to the Sefv’.ct
of visionaries and demagogues that unique combination of fervour, elegance, adro ;
ness, integrity, high-mindedness, and fertility in vituperation which made him th
most remarkable orator of our times. He has kept very queer company of Jate yé2 "
and sustained very bad causes; but nobody has ever doubted the purity of his "nll
tentions, His errors will soon be forgotten ; his thirty years’ war for freedom wi
keep his memory green,”
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THE epidemic of lynching which has broken out in several parts of the
United States has given rise to a warm controversy in the columns of
the press. There is something fascinating about this rough-and-ready
Manner of administering justice by rule of thumb to settlers in newly-
opened localities, the dimensions of which have grown more rapidly than
their governmental institutions. The fears of “a long rope and a short
shrift” have probably been strongly deterrent of crimes in such settlements
pending the formation of proper tribunals of justice. But once these ave
established, no sentimental reason can be accepted in justification of out-
rages against law and order, nor can the mob be allowed to usurp the joint
functions of judge, jury, and executioner, even though ordinary forms of
Justice may appear slow or faulty.

Maxy a sportsman has acknowledged his inability to explain how some
sorts of game live through severe winters. This subject is well treated in
the current Forest and Stream. With a heavy fall of snow topped with a
sharp crust, trees, seeds and buds covered with ice, it is difficult to see how
winged game can live. Nor, in truth, do they. They simply die in such
circumstances. The quail is the first to succumb, the wild turkey holds
out longer, and the gamey grouse is the last to give in. This winter, how-
ever, the last-named beautiful bird lives well in patches of trees, on moun-
tain slopes, and is indifferent to three-feet of crusted snow on the ground
80 long as the buds of the poplar and birch are not enveloped in ice. The
fox rarely dies through the severity of a season, though he becomes fear-
fully emaciated. The mink and weazel manage very well, the former by
fishing, the latter by mousing. The hybernating habits of the bear, skunk,
Woodchuck and ’coon are well known. The decr, unmolested by other
nemies, is rarely beaten by hard weather alone, while the hare, the rabbit
and the red squirrel can snap derisive thumbs” at Siberian weather,
with a heavy ice-crust thrown in.

THE controversy on the White Elephant waxes hotter on both sides the
Atlantic, and so the ¢ Prince of Humbugs ” gets his latest acquisition more
widely advertised than even he hoped. Professor Flower says the pink
Spots so much commented upon are patches of flesh-colour which show
through owing to the absence of colouring pigment in the epidermis,
That certainly is the recognized cause of similar marks in pigs, and an
elephant is only a pig aggrandized, with the tusks enlarged and the snout
greatly lengthened. Mr. John Guy Laverick, writing to the London Z%mes,
8ays the real white elephant is of a perfectly light tint all over, and offers
to put Mr. Barnum in the way of procuring one. 8o that it would appear
Cream-coloured elephants do exist, that most  white ” clephants are pink,
that « Toung ” has pink patches like a pig, and that he is, therefore, not a
Superior article.

“Tur Happiness of Women” has of late received considerable atten-
tion in the correspondence columns of a section of the Lnglish press, pro-
Voked by a paper on the subject in a London review. An advanced
Civilization has already removed many extrancous causes of discontent and
“nh&ppiness among women, and it is a legitimate induction that their
8radual raising in the social scale will further conduce {o such happiness
:s i3 within reach. Physical causes have considerably contributed to the

unhappy disposition ” referred to in the paper mentioned. The play-
Bround, the gymnasium, the cricket and hunting fields have always been
’e?0gnized a8 necessary portions of boyish and manly education, whilst a
Mistaken prudishness until of late precluded girls and women, who really
Tequire more careful physical training, from developing the body. The
Very natural result has been the “ discontent and unhappiness” bewailed,
he Over-sensitive nervousness which characterizes so many ladies is more
€ result of want of out-door exercise than of feminine weakness. Any
Medical man but a quack prefers to prescribe fresh air and exercise rather
0 tonies. One never hears of ¢ discontent and unhappiness ” in the
“‘?nse referred to among fishwives who help their lords to discharge and
Sell thejy cargoes, or follow the amphibious pursuit of shrimping and mussel
gathel‘ing. “ Another woman” hits home when she writes—¢ g great
Cauge of unhappiness in women—1I mean in those fighting with real mis-
Ortunes—is their cowardice. Brought up to consider not merely right and
Wl‘ong, but the'opinion of the world, of their friends and relations, they
it tamely to evils from which a firm and persistent will would soon
Ave freed them. Many an act which looks like self-sacrifice is, at the core,
ere Weakness, fear of the world, of the anger or annoyance of those who
e no right to be either angry or annoyed. T think the first lesson to be

w“ght our girls, like our boys, is to be afraid of nothing except doing
rong_n

g

S gl

Str WiLFrip LawsoN is the self-elected comic man of the English House
of Commons. He is further leader of the ¢ local option ” party, who would
give power to two-thirds of any community to prohibit the sale of alcoholic
liquor in their midst. He is, withal, an enthusiastic Radical. In the
course of a speech the other day, apropos of aristocracy, Sir Wilfrid is re-
ported to have said :— “ He was not of that section of party men who
attached themselves to a great man to be dragged through the dirt to
dignity. He denied that he had sneered at a new Conservative candidate
because he did not belong to a family of great antiquity. In the words of
that unhappy man, the Poet-Laureate, on whom the great misfortune had
lately fallen of being kicked upstairs to associate all his life with titled
mediocrities, he said, in lines which would be remembered when the House
of Lords had ceased to exist, that— ’

‘“ Howe'er it be, it seems to mo,

"Tis only noble to be good.

Kind hearts are more than coronets,
And gimple faith than Norman blood.*”

Tue London Spectator is of opinion that Scotland has not sent first-rate
men to the English Parliament since the Reform Bill. The Scotsman is
very wroth at this statement, and in reply gives a long string of names of
Scotchmen who have occupied important public positions during the period
named., Amongst others the Scotsman gives Francis J effrey, the Right
Hon. James Abercromby, Lord Campbell, Lord Macaulay, Lord Cardwell,
Lord Aberdare, Sir J. Ferguson, Mr. Grant Duff, Mr. Joseph Hume, Mr.
Baxter, and Mr. Trevelyan. But the Spectator responds that whilst it is
most creditable to Scotch constituencies to send up such men, *first-rate
men who rise to rule and who so sway Parliament that they are by them-
selves powers,” were the sort referred to. Not one of those quoted by its
contemporary was more than second-rate, except Macaulay, whose great-
ness was displayed in another field. TLord Cardwell, who might have been
Premier, and Mr. Trevelyan, who may rise far beyond his present level,
are both Englishmen, and do not come within the meaning of the Specta-
tor’s paragraph at all. On the other hand the English journal disclaims
any intention of lecturing a country which is  politically the soundest of
the three kingdoms.”

A rroMINENT English weekly review, discussing the question of indus-
try, refers to the popular view that black men are very lazy, average white
men are lazyish, whilst the Englishman alone loves work for itself. This
is palpably untrue. The Belgian or French peasant is more industrious
than his English brother, and is a veritable glutton for remunerative
work. The Englishman can get through a quantity of good work, but will
not labour on Sundays-—or even Saturday afternoons—like his continental
fellow. Close observers are of opinion that Chinamen are by far the most
industrious workers. The well-fed negro comes next, provided he is
allowed holidays; the continental workman comes third ; the average
Englishman comes next; and the brown man is last. The Englishman, how-
ever, is approaching the brown man in a deliberate desire to limit his own
industry. He considers more leisure better worth his while than more
pay—a decision to which the brown man came two thousand years ago.

By its action in again refusing Mr. Bradlaugh permission to take his
seat in the House of Commons, the English Tory party has further
strengthened that notorious non-jurist’s position. Despite the unpleasant
theories with which his name is associated, the thrice-elected member fog,
Northampton has equal parliamentary rights with the 228 gentlemen who
voted that he be excluded from the precincts of the House. Outside a small,
if clamorous following, Mr. Bradlaugh was a nonentity, and if he had
been permitted to take his seat he would soon have found his level in
oblivion. But the persecution of the Opposition and a few bigoted Whigs
have gained for him the sympathy of many who cordially detest his doc-
trines, and has obtained for him and them a notoriety they could nover
otherwise have obtained.

A CORRESPONDENCE of more than usual importance to military men and
sportsmen has for some time been going on in the columns of the English
press. Mr. J. D. Dougall, the wellknown Bennett-street gunmaker,
stoutly maintains that target-practice will never make a good shot on the
field of battle or of sport. * Vernier ” sights on military rifles for use in
action, he says, are a mistake. He points to the fact that the English
soldiers in the Boer war, though highly trained and armed with the most
seientific weapons, could deliver no effective reply to the rough Africanders,
who were sportsmen from childhood. He suggests that military rifles be
fitted with plain folding “leaf-sights” for distances up to 400 yards, and
that beyond that range the common sense of the soldier be left to guide
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his fire. For both fighting purposes and those of sport the absurd practice
of shooting with one eye closed should be abandoned. To close one eye is
to lose a sense of distance, and to throw away the natural endowment of
binocular vision, This is not done in driving a nail, in playing cricket or
billiards, and ought not to be done in rifle-shooting.

WHATEVER the objections—and they are many—to the military systems
of the continent, at any rate they have spoiled the trade of the anarchist.
The immense numbers of men under arms, the precision of their weapons,
the substitution of broad straight boulevards which can be commanded by
artillery for the old tortuous streets in great cities, have made street fight-
ing much too serious a recreation for malcontents. Hence the indifference
with which Paris received a threatened descent “ into the streets ” of some
hundred thousand canaille, who from misfortune or fault were idle, and
who modestly demanded some two hundred francs each from the Govern-
ment. Neither in Paris nor Berlin were securities affected as they would
have been quarter of a century ago by such an announcement, nor did the
London exchange show any excitement. For the same reasons the Nihil-
istic scares in Vienna and St. Petersburg are productive of only local
agitation. A few persons in authority who have made themselves obnox-
ious or who represent obnoxious institutions may quake, and by their
influence the press is made to send up a ery to heaven for sympathy and
help. But the community at large has perfect confidence in the power of
the executive to maintain law and order. The cheap blather of such men
as Rossa, and the wild chimeras of Mr. George have no effect on educated
England beyond causing derision. Albeit, the real friends of Ireland are
pained to see an excitable warm-hearted people mislead by the blood-thirsty
vapourings of the former.

Tag Saturday Review devotes a couple of columns to the exposure of
Mr. George’s theories. Our contemporary says that enthusiast uses big
brushes and very bright or very dark colours, but no competent person
who has read his book can call him a competent writer. “The book is
essentially an appeal to ignorance in its method and style no less than in its
arguments, and in what do duty in it for facts.” Nothing is gained by
calling the English people ¢ stupid ” because they decline to rob the Duke
of Westminster. The following extract is a good specimen of the terse,
acrid manner which forms the specialty of the Saturday :—

If, as has been abundantly shown already, Mr. George’s history is fiction, hig economy
moonshine, his proposal to make the State directly dependent on the changing
geasons and the varying skill of agriculturists a piece of political madness ; if his ethics
are limited to the assertion of the divine right of robbery, and his theology an agsump-
tion that the divine thoughts are necessarily identical with Mr. George's crotchets, the
connection of his theories with the supposed facts which prove his enthusiasm for
humanity deserves epithets no more complimentary than these. In neither of his
books is there the slightest attempt to show in what way the expropriation he proposes
would benefit any living soul, or a single recognition of the fact that, as all his scheme
conld do would be to relieve taxpayers of taxation, the paupers and the prostitutes, the
outcast children and the starved labourers whom he pities, and not one of whom pays
a penny of taxes except on excisable liquors and a fow other commodities, would be in
no way relieved. Nowhere is it possible to find the least consciousness that, if the
scheme could ever be got to work at all—if mankind at large could be seized of the
estatos with which Mr, Greorge would invest it, and, further, could be got to retain pos-
session thereof, the only result would be a econdition of permanent stagnation in which
all men would live like negro squatters. The ¢ natural, equal, and inalienable rights
of men,” which Mr. George recognizes, mean simply the natural and unalterable level of
savagery. To put it briefly, Mr. George’s past is a fietion, and his future, if it could
be brought about, would be a pigstye.

The article then concludes by stating there can be no possible antidote to
Mr. George, in the case of any reasonable person, better than the reading
of Mr. George’s works.

ENGQLAND'S OLDEST COLONY.—III.

LAND ATIOY !|—CAPE PINE,

StraMERrs of the Allan Line which ply between Halifax and Liverpool
make Cape Race, the south-eastern corner of Newfoundland ; those which
carry the Royal Mail under contract with the Newfoundland Government,
call at St. John’s, in passing to and fro. When our Scotch friends, arm-in-
arm, a bottle in each hand, were “first fittin’” for the year of grace '83,
and the “fun grew fast and furious”; when many in Toronto were
returning from watch-light service ; on a night clear and star-lit, the wind
fresh but steady from the north-west, the billows of the Atlantic rolling
long and free, the s. s. Caspian, plunge on plunge, making fourteen knots
an hour, we sighted a fixed white-light on the southernmost point of New-
foundland—called, from the dark forest that once overhung it, Cape Pine.
From the deck you may see that light twenty miles at sea. It stands three
hundred and twenty feet above water-mark. The house for its accom-
modation consists of iron, was built by Mr. Gordon, of Greenock, at the
instance of the British Government, and is similar, in form and material,
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to that erected by the same engineer on the south-east end of the Bermuda
Islands, which is classed by navigators among the finest light-houses extant.
There was need of it.

In 1816, before the closing of navigation, the transport Harpooner took
on board at Quebec detachments of the 4th R. V. Battalion, their families
and stores, to land them at Deptford, England. Peace was restored, their
long and arduous term of service in Canada was over. About midnight
of the tenth of November, when all but the watch were below and many,
most, were asleep, she was thrown upon St. Shott’s, a few miles inside
Cape Pine, and fell on her beam ends on the port side. Sharp rocks
staved the bottom of the ship, and the waves washed furiously over her,
carrying away masts, tackling, every boat but one, smashing berths and
stanchions between decks, and burying not a few both of passengers and
crew. When a report ran thiough the shivering survivors that a lighted
candle had set fire to some spirits in the captain’s cabin, not far from the
magazine, control was at an end, panic revelled unconfined. Now and
here was the opportunity, not of the cautious, the prudent, the sage, but
of the brave man, of him who would give his life a sacrifice. Altruistic?
Ay, as the Apostles were altruistic. Chief-mate Atkinson, somehow, got
the remaining boat out astern, with two others jumped in, and, taking &
line with them, the trusty three made for a boulder that loomed largely
close by and against which the breakers fell with terrific roar. They
reached the summit of the cliff, a hundred feet or more, how none of them
could tell, heard above the din the shrieks of those on board, returned hail,
but for what end? Their line was gone, their boat ground to splinters, the
nearest settlement fifteen miles off, its existence doubtful, its direction
unknown. In this extremity, no boats, no rescue, nor chance of any,
death shrieking wildly for his prey, Captain Bryant stood collected,
bethought him of a dog there was on board, made fast the log-line
round his chest and middle, then flung him overboard. No record tells
what agony these people went through as, day struggling with night made
darkness visible, they strained their eyes to track the poor brute’s course
now on the crest, now on the bosom of the wave, now pitched almost t0
the summit of the bluff on which Atkinson and his comrades cried aloud
cheering him on, now swallowed in the trough, the breakers lashing and
rolling over him, their lives resting on a frail cord, on a dog, and he 2
shuttlecock for the waves.

1t is the fashion now to cali Byron pretty names, and many homilies have
been built on that cynical epitaph wherein he contrasts the virtues of his dog
with the want of them in man. There shall be no defence of him offered
here. But, one would be inclined to think that the poet had cause to rejoice
that he had a friend, true and leal, rather than, in this keenly intellectual
age when, nine case cases out of ten, friendship veers with the wind or
adjusts itself to the barometer of fortume, to complain that he had not
more than one. The reader, also, will be glad to learn that that friend
was of the race most daring of his kind in extremity, most gentle in dis-
position, most faithful to man, around whose neck hang the medals of
humane societies, was first discovered on these shores and takes his name
from Newfoundland. Conscious, as it were, of what depended on him, the
gallant creature cast from the Ilarpooner battles bravely with the storm,
with no small toil reaches the summit of the bluff, then, his work doné
disappears from history. To the log-line was knotted a rope, to the rope &
hawser, to the hawser slings, to which all who trusted themselves, men,
women, children, one by one, came safe to shore. AllY All-but one
His wife and daughter came scatheless through the flood ; but Lieutenant
Wilson, a stout, able man, we are told, could not maintain his grip on the
rope. The company was scarcely planted on the rock out of the breakers’
way, on that wild November morning, but a healthful son, who, in all
probability, still flourishes in the West of England, was born unto the
sergeant of the guard. The helpless mother was plucked from a watery
grave, but the strong swimmer was swept under of the surf. Explain it
how you will, it is the unlikely thing which comes to pass. Of the thre®
hundred and eighty persons whose names were on the ship’s roll, tw°
hundred and six, in large measure veterans who frequently had faced shot
and shell on this and on the continent of Europe, met their death near
Cape Pine. One hundred and seventy-five were conveyed to St. John’
where, say the papers, “the merchants and gentlemen most promptly and
generously came forward, in the most handsome manner, to the relief of
the surviving sufferers.” A fortnight after, they set out for Portsmouth
in the Mercury, of Poole, carrying with them vivid recollections, if of the
terrors of St. Shott’s, then of the hospitality of St. John’s,

From Cape Pine to Norman is several hundred miles. The text-books
have it that the island is three hundred and fifty miles long by two hundred
broad, and contains thirty-six thousand square miles of surface, that i
four thousand more than Ireland, seven thousand more than Scotland:
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Newfoundland’s commiissioner at the late Fisheries Exhibition, whose means
of information none will question, Sir Ambrose Shea, sets down her area at
forty-five thousand square miles. Her acreage of twenty millions and odd
&pproaches near to that of England without Wales. The shore line is
greatly irregular, and at one point so deeply indented as almost to cut the
island into two parts, as to leave only a narrow neck, two to three miles
across, called Come-by-chance, to link the former province, now the pen-
insula of Avalon, with the main land. It is reckoned to be two thousand
iles in length, and provides frequent and excellent harbours. The mariner
defines Newfoundland’s position as lying between the forty-sixth and fiftieth
Parallels of north latitude, and between the degrees of longitude fifty-two
and fifty-nine west of Greenwich. To the eye strategic she fronts the St.
L!erence, guards either entrance to the Gulf, and holds the key of British
North America as approached from the Atlantic. A geologist would tell
You, contrary to what has sometimes been surmised and said, that the
debris of the river has had little or nothing to do with her formation ; that,
rather, she is one with her continent in structure, and, long before our day,
Was rifted from it by glacier action, more probably by volcanic upheaval,
of which traces are everywhere to be found. Scanning the map, you may
Say roughly that her outline is that of a triangle. A line along the south
¢0ast, from Cape Race west, gives you its base. Upon it drop a perpen-
dicular from Cape Norman, and you have a right-angle at Cape Ray. Join
orman with Race and you draw an hypotenuse along which glides a
current from Baffin’s Bay, rich with freight, which “ yields to England,”
Says Bacon, speaking of the Newfoundland of his day, “more wealth than
all the mines of Peru and Mexico yield to Spain.” T. B. BrowxINg.

CO-EDUCATION IN UNIVERSITY COLLEGE.

“A Bystander ” in the last number of Tar WEEk repeats his oft-re-iterated
nd somewhat stereotyped warnings against the evils of co-education, the
Occasion of his remarks being the fact that the Legislative Assembly of the

Tovince is about to be asked to insist on the door of the provincial college
bell}g opened to women as the door of the provincial university has been
ff)r the past seven years. To those who have read the distinguished pub-
licit’y Past utterances on this vexed question it is needless to say that he
ontents himself with dogmatizing on the subject, and that he does not
throw upon it a single ray of light that is likely to be helpful to those on
Whom wil] shortly be cast the responsibility of deciding the matter. It is
®qually needless to remind all who take any interest in the question that
the time for dogmatizing about it has gone by never to return. The
OPponents of co-education are everywhere placed on the defensive, and each
Succeeding year brings perceptibly nearer the time when the college that
Persisty in excluding women from its lecture halls will be regarded as a
fossil anachronism,

“ As a general system, co-education may safely be pronounced a failure,”
8ays ¢ A Bystander.” I say that the assertion is simply ludicrous, and I
°hallenge him to the proof. The only apology for it which he offers in his
Article ig & reference to what is taking place at Cornell, and the citation of

Tesident Eliot, of Harvard, as an authority ; and both of these are easily

'Sposed of. Dr. Eliot never had any experience of co-education hiwmself,
% far ag T am aware, and if he cannot give us the testimony of experience
then hig opinion is not evidence, any more than ¢ Bystander’s” own
OPinion i, By way of contrast to both let me cite the views of Horace

Ushnell, who should be accepted by ¢ Bystander” as a disinterested
?bsePVer, seeing that he is as strongly opposed as any one can be to the
¢ . .

Sexual revolution,” the dread of which throws so many minds nowadays
off their balance. I quote from the opening sentences of a book written to
p‘ro\ye that woman suffrage is a * reform against nature,” which was pub-
lished i 1869, and the date of which is very significant. After speaking
of the manner in which « the whole male half of the race, having power to
h° 1t, have been piling weights of disability and depression on the other

81" Mr, Bushnell says :—
th We have made a good and right beginning already in the matter of education, and
P 9 beneficent results that come slong with our new codes of training are even & sur-

Ti86 to ug ; compelling us to rectify a great many foolish prejudices that we supposed

® sanctioned, as inevitable wisdom, by long ages of experience, The joining, for
be uple, of the two sexes in common studies and & common college life—what could
yg I0re un.university-like, and, morally speaking, more absurd ? And, as far as the
1 g women are concerned, what could be more unwomanly and really more improper?

°°“f688, with some mortification, that wheu the thing was first done, I was not a little
in Cxed, even by the rumour of it. But, when by-and-by some fifteen years ago (i.e.,

1854), T drifted into Oberlin and spent a Sunday there, I had & new chapter opened
8 cost me the loss of a considerable cargo of wise opinions, all scattered in loose
legs, 20Ver again to be gathered. I found that the old church-idea of a college {col-
tei:,um)’ where youths of the male sex were gathered to the cloisters of their male
Placgets’ the monks, and where any sight or thought of a woman approaching the

tog Vas conceived to be a profanation, was itself a dismal imposture, and a kind of
al lig against everything most beneficent in the bisexual order of our existence. I

.}

.
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learned, for the first time, what it means that the sexes, not merely as by two-and-two,
but as a large open scale of society, have a complementary relation, existing as helps to
each other, and that humanity is a disjointed cresture running only to waste and dis-
order where they are put so far asunder as to leave either one or the other in a properly
monastic and separate state, Here were gathered for instruction large numbers of
pupils, male and female, pursuing their studies together in the same classes and lessons,
under the same teachers ; the young women deriving a more pronounced and positive
character from association with young men in their studies, and the young men a closer
and more receptive refinement and a more delicate habitual respect to what is in per-
sonal life, from their associations with young women, The discipline of the institution,
watchtul ag it properly should be, was yet & kind of silence, and was practically null—
being carried on virtually by the mutually qualifying and restraining powers of the
sexes over each other. There was scarcely a single case of discipline, or almost never
more than one, oceurring in a year. In particular, there was no such thing known as
an esprit du corps in deeds of mischief, no conspiracies against order and the faculty,
no bold prominence in evil aspired to, no lying proudly done for the safety of the clan,
no barbarities of hazing perpetrated. And so the ancient, traditional, hell-state of
college life, and all the immense ruin of character propagated by the club-law of &
stringently male or monastic association, was totally escaped and put away. What we
see occurring always, where males are gathered in a society by themselves, whether in
the prison, or the shop, or the school, or the army-—eovery beginning of the esprit du
corps in evil is kept under, stowed away, made impossible by the association of the
gentler sex, who cannot co-operate in it, and cannot think of it with respect. And
what 80 long ago was proved by this earliest experiment, has since been proved a dozen
or twenty times over by other experiments under other forms of religion, as well as
under all varieties of literary culture and social atmosphere. The experiment of join-
ing the two sexes in the same studies, and composing in that manner the gociety of
college life, has now been carried far enough I think, to show that it is the only plan
which is really according to nature. Whether the colleges and universities of the old
monastic type will change their organizations, so as to oclaim their advantages in the
better way discovered, remains to be seen. Perhaps they would not do it if they could,
and perhaps they can not do it if they would, It romains, in either case, to be seen
whether they have benefits of any kind sufficient to compensate for their moral dis-
advantages, and so to keep them still in existence.

Thirty years ago Mr. Bushnell, an uncompromising opponent of the gen -
eral movement so cordially disliked by “ A Bystander,” regarded the Oberlin
experiment as an unqualified success. He adds that a score of more
recent experiments of a similar kind had proved equally successful as far
back as fifteen years ago. We have similar testimony, some of it even more
emphatic, from keen, impartial and competent observers, many of whom
have taught in, while some have presided over, colleges in which co-educa-
tion has been fully tested. And yet, on the authority of Dr. Eliot, who
does not appear to have ever taught a mixed class in his life, we are told
that “as a general system, co-education may be pronounced a failure.”
Where has it ever failed after a fair trial? Not in Cornell, for, on
¢ Bystander’s” own admission, the attendance of women in that institution
has risen to about fifty in fifteen years—a most encouraging success in view
of the youth of the University, and the parental and other prejudices that
had to be overcome by the ambitious girls. Not in Ann Arbor, where the
attendance of women is much larger than it is at Cornell, though co-educa-
tion has been permitted for a shorter period. From a report of the
National Commission of Education, published in 1874—the latest to which
at this writing I have access—I learn that ten years ago there were, in the
United States over 120 universities and colleges in which co-education was
practised ; that in many of these the attendance of the sexes was nearly
equal ; that in some the female students were the more numerous, and that
in not a few they numbered upwards of 100 ; in one case reaching 160.
It is needless to cite testimony on this point, though there is plenty to be
had.

The question at issue, with respect to University College, is an
extremely simple one. The senate of the Provincial University hag, ever
since 1877, admitted women to its examinations. During these seven years
ninety-five candidates have applied for leave to pass the matriculation
examination, and no fewer than eighty-three — an unusually large propor-
tion—have passed it. Of the latter number, sixty are at present of the
standing of first-year, fifteen of second-year, and eight of third-year. None
have ever yet attempted the third or fourth-year examinations, for the
simple reason that in University College alone can tuition be obtained in™
subjects of those years, and its door is closed against them. As University
College is, equally with Toronto University, a Provincial institution, sup-
ported entirely by public funds, which are the property of the whole
people, and managed under the authority of a public Act of Parlia-
ment, not a private charter, the great injustice inflicted on deserving
young women anxious to complete their education is too obvious to need
emphasizing. They are not asking for permission to live in the college
residence, but merely to attend the lectures of the professors, some of
whom are, by the way, quite willing to have them in their lecture
rooms. The great majority of the male students, nearly ninety per cent.,
now live in private boarding-houses, and female students can safely be
permitted to do likewise, as in the case of the Normal School, where
co-education of adults has been the rule for thirty years. There is no law
against the admission of women to University College, except the will of
a majority of the faculty, and that made up, with the sole exception of the
President, of the least experienced members of it. What Mr. Gibson asks
the Legislature to do is to declare that, as women are now admitted to the
University examination-hall, they should be as freely admitted to the Col-
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lege class-rooms. The one is the complement of the other, and a perusal of
the statutes governing hoth will show that the Legislature never intended
8ex to be a disability in an applicant for admission to either.

The formal reply made to applicants by the College Council can be
‘construed only as either a strange confession of moral weakness or a
reflection on the character of the male students. Women are refused ad-
ntission because their presence is deemed by the Council incompatible with
the maintenance of “due order and discipline” in the institution. We
have seen what Mr. Bushnell has to say on this point. We know what
the practical result of the Normal School system has been, and we know
that in almost every High School and Collegiate Institute in the Province
adult male and female students arc ~onstantly in the same class-room. No
intelligent master of a secondary school would now think of separating the
sexes, whatever the age of the pupils might be; and even “ Bystander ”
will admit that the hearts of students of twenty-one are just as “com-
bustible ” in a school as in a college. Indeed the chances of a scandal
arising from the mingling of sexes are less in the college than in the
school, owing chiefly to the higher character of those women who have the
fortitude to attempt a university course. WiLLian Housrox,

RABELAIS.

A scathing article in which the London Saturday Review subjects
Punch to an all-consuming fire is amusing the literary world. It is per-
haps a waste of dynamite on the part of the Review to blow up the booth
of Momus. The offence of Punch was to call Rabelais a dirty old black-
guard. TaE WEEK has also a word to say to that.

The present assumes that the present is the true and only standard of
taste, and quarters on that standard Punch and Ouida, with for crest a
Woman in White, rampant, and as motto a prurient innuendo in the slang of
the American vulgate from the pen of some female novelist. The present
has no patience with the past, Addison and his co-respondents are to the
taste of to-day as deservedly dead as Queen Anne. The language used by
these people was horrid. If a godly remnant may be believed things were
said and done in Charles the Second, his day, that would be extremely un-
genteel now. Were an amiable ‘reader of the present WEEK to re-ject
himaself (which means to pro-ject himself backwards) into the times of
Henry, the eighth of that blessed name and memory, he might find several
things uttered and done that he could only palliate in view of peculiarity
in the constitution of that monarch and hig monarchy. The farther back
one goes the darker things look, although, like a personage whom one of
our English chroniclers describes as * that old incendiary,” even the dark
ages are not as black ag they are painted. Had they not flexible glass and
some knowledge of architecture? The Homeric heroes fitted their time,
although, of course, it was highly reprehensible and not in good form, to
bully one another in the way they did. Most of the gods and men—ay di
me/ and women—mentioned in Lempriere’s Classical Dictionary, seem to
have been injudicious in their conduct and worse in their talk. Probably
excuses might be made for them all, but THE WEEK is not, at present, re-
tained as their apologist.

There is, or was, an established British belief that everything is worse
on the continent of Europe, and especially in France, than in happy Eng-
land. In the double decade of years between 1520 and 1540 society even
in England was rather naughty from a present point of view.
the habit of calling a spade a “ spade.” This was indefensible as a mat-
ter of refinement. It ought to have spoken of the tool as a horticultural
implement with a handle, and have limited the coarser word to the shovel
of a bishop and the spade on a guinea. But people did not. They bare-
facedly called the thing a spade. It was the custom of the country. Even
so lately as the days of Elizabeth—of whom no scandal—a playwright pro-
duced an acting drama called “the Custom of the Country.”

The European continent at the time—that is to say the south and mid-
dle western, for the keen north kept the air purer—was, as to its morality,
covered with a fungoid growth, or to speak less figuratively, with venality,
oppression, profligacy, corruption, sensuality and consequently with uni-
versal coarseness, spoken and written, In theholiday processions under
Lorenzo the Magnificent, the Canto delle Meretrict was sung in character
through the streets of Florence. Leo X., glory of ltaly and the Papacy,
who, as his father and all of the Medicis, liked his literature highly spiced,
was never weary of having Machiavelli’s not prudish screaming farce Man-
dragore performed in the private papal chamber. The dipper into Euro-
pean history of the era meets with many occurrences and remarks that it
would take a very special pleader to exonerate. Society was in a fester to
its core.

It was in

In this foul and fecal simmering of the social elements grew to man-
hood and to a kind of spurious priesthood Francis Rabelais; he was a
man of good digestion, that was item the first in his favour; of sound
lungs, his laugh must have been a diapason ; an admirable judge of wine—
for had he not graduated in the grape of his father’s Touranian close? and
in his every menu of the Gargantuan feasts shows it; a man with the
hugest idea of giving a dinner and eating it ; joined to these fine qualities
the boldness of a lion, or a Luther, or a Knox, the impertinence of a jack-
pudding and the wisdom of the most ancient of serpents. This man knew
his era. Had he girt up his loins and preached, his compatriots would
have stoned him like Stephen. Unlike many good souls of the present
day—with reverence be it spoken-—he did not overestimate his value in
holding forth. A meretricious glorifying of literature was then the fashion,
and Rabelals called in literature to his aid. ¢ The Inestimable Life of the
Great Gargantua” offered to the world, being newer—would presumably
be—as entertaining as the ¢ Adventures of Roland,” or more so. Success:
attended his literary venture. The book took.

Many debating societies have puzzled their modicum of brains as to the
distinction between wit and humour. Rabelais drew no line, but taking
humour as the basis stirred in his wit-pellets as plums in porridge. No
acrid ingredient mingled in his roly-poly ; a delicate acid, dropped in min-
ims, served to accentuate the mass which he offered to the digestion of his
race. The salutary medicaments meant for purging were agreeably dis-
guised but not concealed.

Had Francis Rabelais, physician, recommended in a dulcet tone of voice
a course of bread pills, and a mild dip at Tadousac to cure the almost in-
curable, he might have become a fashionable doctor and been knighted—or,
worse still, have been made a baronet—but would he have been the giant,
feared and loved, that he was? If he had spoken in phrase not comprehen-
ded by the mob he talked to, could he have established a salutary cautery
on that mob’s hide? We think not ; he spoke the language and uttered the
vulgarities of the day that the vulgar of the day might comprehend him,
but behind every vulgarism is but partially hidden a wholesome text or at-
tempt to lead up to and impressa truth. For the then licentiousness of
expression, even in the throne room of the Sovereign Pontiff, the scholar
has only to look, in addition to the incidents already quoted, at the writings
of the brilliant Cardinal Bembo, right hand literary man of the respectable
Pope Alexander Farnese. What the Cardinal, mainstay of an avowedly
reforming pope, said, Rabelais deemed he might say likewise, but in the
vernacular of his province—instead of the latin of the Vatican. It may
modify the horror of some to learn that the vulgarities of Rabelais were an
important factor in the Reformation. That his own mind was more at
home in a wider refinement of thought is apparent to those who read
between the lines ; he lowered himself that he might be understood. The
teacher spoke to his pupils in their own foul provincialism, So do traders
of Hong Kong talk pigeon-English that they may be intelligible to the
flowery Chinese. The complete parables of Rabelais are to be found only
in the library of the ripe scholar. There let them remain. Strong meats
are not for babes and sucklings, but there is no reason why tender ones
should not have a nice wholesome slice off the holiday joint. Which re-
minds us that the intention of this paper is to recommend Professor Morley’s

ecently published “Gargantua andthe heroic deeds of Pantagruel,”in which
the rather too strong Rabelais is made fit for decent society, and as seem-
ingly innocuous as the most abandoned roué in a white waistcoat on his
good behaviour at a girls’ party. Hu~tER DUVAR.

CARNIVAL NOTES.

Tne week has been a busy and merry one for Montreal. On Monday the
second Winter Carnival began under circumstances altogether auspicious.
The weather was delightful, somewhat milder than on the same occasion
last year, but still such as to leave no doubt as to the season. The sky
was of the clearest blue, bright sunshine gladdened the heart, the streets
were in good condition for walking and driving, and all the elements con-
spired to make life enjoyable. For several days previous, visitors had
been flocking in from all directions. The hotels were crowded, and hun-
dreds of lodging-houses were as full as they could conveniently be. The
hospitality of a large number of private houses had also been availed of.
Altogether our population had been increased by a good many thousands.
The preparations had occupied the thoughts of the chief and subordinate
committees for several months, and nothing that was likely to add to the
interest of the event had been lost sight of,

For such a feast of reason and healthful pleasure, no city could be
better provided than Montreal is. A winter carnival on a modest scale
might be extemporized any fine day, and no variety of taste be left un-
gratified. The programme is really little more than a synopsis of games
and amusements which are in full activity all the winter through, Sleigh-
ing, skating, curling, snow-shoeing, tobogganing, hockey, lacrosse on icecs
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trotting races, skating masquerades, concerts, balls, tableana vivants, torch-
ight processions, and other forms of reereation are, in one or other mode
of exhibition, quite familiar to the gay youth and mirthful age of Montreal.
at is, in truth, the most important fact in connection with the Carnival.
Of added features, the reception of the Governor-General and the vice-
regal party, the concourse of visitors, and the castle of ice are the most
Doteworthy. Of course, too, every point of interest is intensified by the
SPIrtt of a common purpose and the prevailing enthusiasm.
Montreal has six well organized snow-shoe clubs, the oldest of which
ates back to 1840. No doubt, long before that time informal gatherings
of snow shoers had tramped it merrily through our winter woods, when
on the 9¢h of January, 1666, M. de Courcelles set out from Quebec on an
€Xpedition to the country of the Agniers.  Major Herbel de Rouville,
With a party of French and Indians, travelled on snow-shoes from Canada
to Deerfield, Massachusetts, in the winter of 1704, The motive of the
Oray was the recovery of a bell that had been ordered from France for the
use of the little church at Caughnawaga, and which is still in existence
and an object of much veneration. From that time on the raquettes must
lave been in frequent use amongst the French Canadians, though their
adoption as means of healthy exercise and pleasure is comparatively recent.
varioling seems to have been the favourite out-door amusement of the
Je%nesse dorée of Quebec towards the close of the last century. An old
Carioling song of that period is extant, of which the following verses may
Serve as g specimen :—

‘‘Not all the fragrance of the spring,

Nor all the tunefal birds that sing

Can to the plains the ladies bring
So soon as carioling.

‘“Nor Venus with the winged loves
Drawn by her sparrows or her doves,
So gracefully or swiftly moves

Ag ladies earioling.”

. '_l'he snow-shoers, too, have their poets, and there is nothing more in-
3Piriting than a snow-shoe chorus joined in by the whole company on the
e of march. The following stanzas are from a great favourite with the

ontreal Club :—

“ Chilliest of skies above,
Coldest of fields below,
Bound to the shore we love,
Ever and on we go ;
Far as the eye can peer,
Where the goal of the mountain shines,
Our forward course we steer,
Up to the feathered Pines ;
Tramp, tramp, tramp,
Vive la Tuque Bleue.

‘“ What if the tempest roars,
What if the wild winds blow;
Our buoyant spirit soars
Over the steppes of snow ;
Swift as the antlered deer,
Light as the soft gazelle,
The hedge and the wall we clear,
And the gorge that we know so well ;
Tramp, tramp, tramp;
Vive la Tuque Bleue,”

T Besides the Montreal, there are the St. George, the Canadian, Les

-fappeurs, the Argyle, and the Maple-Leaf clubs, every one of which has
8 own uniform.

b may seem strange that curling should have found a local habitation

g;}d & name in Montreal before snow-shoeing. On the excellent authority
tri}?(ﬂ' Dyde, C. M. G., this appears to be the case. In an interesting con-

Ution to the carnival number of the W: itness, he describes a match that
00k place in 1835 between the Montreal and Quebec curling clubs, There
T now three well-organized clubs, each with double rinks and club room.
18 hOllgh_ tobogganing is an ancient sport in Montreal, it was not until

clal, that it was thought worthy of organization. There are now four fine

all t'?» one of which bears the name of our Governor-General, They have
'eir own slides. That of the Park Toboggan Club is situated in a spot,
JOWn ag « The Pines,” famed for the beauty of its surroundings, and one
Ontreal’s chief attractions. The total run there is 1,300 feet with a

fa._]l of eighty-four and a-half feet. It is double, each slide being ten feet
thl:?[', The total length of Montreal Club (three slides) is 1,500 feet ; of

Ansdowne, 1,800, and of the Tuque Bleue, 1,200.
HI.S Excellency and Lady Lansdowne must have been pleased at the
“btion with which they met. The living arch was an arch of triumph
strmore than one sense. Apart from its living freight, it was a handsome
Ucture, well planned and well put together. Two solid towers, with
at:“'.%nnecting and dependent arch, had been so built as to furnish
shondmg room, hidden by greenery, for over two hundred blanketed snow-
amﬁr& Surmounting each tower was a star of snow-shoes, and above the
erd ¥as a scroll formed of three toboggans, with the motto, Virtute non
Th '8, and underneath, in distinct significance, the city’s “ Welcome,”
< tasteful costumes, mingling with the foliage of the evergreens, were
Auite effgctiye, .
i8 bej; ® imposing castellated structure which bears the name of Ice Palace
the woved to be the third of such fabrics as yet erected. The first, that of
Reril, Mpress Anne of Russia, erected at St. Petersburg in 1740, and de-
t Oued In Cowper’s poem, *“The Task,” had no successor until a happy
to 8ht gave existence to the architectural fancy that lent so much éclat
85t year's carnival,

rec

‘Tua such a palace poetry might place
The armory of winter e .
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“ Bilently, as a dream, the fabrie rose ;

No sound of hammer or of saw was there,
Ice upon ice, the well-adjusted parts

Were soon conjoined, nor other cement asked

““Than water interfuzed to make them one,

Lamps gracefully disposed, and of all hues,
Ilumined every side ; a watery light

Gleamed through the clear transparency, that seemed

‘¢ Another moon new risen, or meteor fallen
From heaven to earth, of lambent lame serene,
So stood the brittle prodigy ; though smooth
And slippery the materials, yot frost-bound
Firm as a rock.”

There could hardly be a truer description than that which the poet’s
creative eye enabled him to write of a structure which he had not seen
with his bodily vision. But, of course, there is room for any variety of
planin ice as in stone-work.  Montreal’s first attempt was admirable,
when it is considered that the builders had no experience to guide them.
That of this year is a much finer building, It is a castellated structure
which would be imposing even if it were built of stone. TIts length is 160
feet, and greatest breadth sixty-five feet, while the height of the central
tower is eighty feet. No description can give any just notion of the im-
pression conveyed by this shapely mass of ice. Seen by a person unwarned
its effect would certainly be startling. There is a weird and ghostly look
about it that recalls some of the imaginings of Gustave Doré.

The scene on Wednesday night was memorable. Such a concourse of
people has seldom come together in Montreal. The attraction was the
attack and defence of the Ice Palace by the snow-shoers. The weather,
which was so bright and cheery on Monday, had undergone some change
for the worse, but the drizzle had ceased, and the leaden skies were favour-
able to the pyrotechnic display which was to light up the heavens, From
whatever side one approached the palace, the ethercal towers, glimmering
with the electric light, formed a conspicuous object, and once the eye rested
on it, it was not easy to withdraw the gaze. Every now and then the blaze
of many-coloured fireworks crossed and re-crossed the dome, descending in
showers of light of every shape and hue. The snow-shoers, in their gay
uniforms, were ready for the word of command, and, after some pretty
evolutions, marched, each man hearing a torch, towards the slope of the
mountains. The crowd, though pressing and jostling, was induced to make
a path for them., It was a novel and interesting sight, as the long line of
torch-bearers, first white, then red, made its way to the summit, where they
began such a storm of shells and rockets as gave a fair idea of a genuine
bombardment. The scene was one to fire the heart of the dullest beholder
and the miscellancous multitude entered heartily into the spirit of it. The
sight of so many people might well gave rise to conflicting emotions, for,
however joyous the occasion, there is much of solemn suggestiveness in a
vast throng of human beings. ¢« When the sun set, where were they?”
When a few suns set where will that great multitude have disappeared to
On the very spot where they stood, around that castle of ice, had once lain
the forefathers of the hamlet—for then it was little more. On every spot
almost on which a foot rested tears had been shed over the grave of the
loved and lost. And long before those vanished forms had made their ap-
pearance on that or any scene, another people, whose hospitality had been

“the first ever offered to civilized man on the site of this great city, had

lived and loved and suffered and passed away, by what cruel breath of fate
no one knows, When to the summit of that same mountain to which he
gave its name, Cartier was guided by some of his simple, trusting hosts, on
what a different scene did he gaze from that which meets the eye to-day !

There is one lack, of which the visitor to Montreal, who has had experi-
ence of Quebec, may sometimes be made conscious. Montreal has no Le
Moine. Historians there are, indeed, learned and conscientious, by whose
research the Province and the Dominion have largely profited, and will still
profit. But there is none to whom every spot to which history or tradi-
tion has attached some association is an object of tender interest and care,
as every notable point in and around Quebec is to Mr., Le Moine. Sucha
vates sacer, on whom he might lean for guidance to the many localities
and buildings and sites that have had a memorable share in our annals,
many a stranger visiting our city would thankfully appreciate.

1t was thoughtful of the committee to open all the libraries, musemmns,
art gallery and other storehouses of knowledge and culture to the strangers
attending the Carnival. Much as there may be to attract in the amuse-
ments of the week, there must be a few who, in such a continuity of pleas-
ure, will long for quiet intercourse with a book, a picture, or such relics of
the world’s past ages as the Redpath museum contains,

The idea occurred to a few ardent skaters of making our historic per-
sonnel a feature in the Victoria Rink masquerade. As a picture of life
and beauty, and brightness, and joy, the scene, on that occasion, could not
bo surpassed.  The building, which is considered one of the finest on the
continent, was adorned with all that taste and loyalty could suggest. The
ice temple was “a thing of beauty,” though obviously not a “joy for ever,”
and the grotto might have been the home of winter fairies. Montreal is
famous for the skill of its skaters, and the evolutions of the fair figurantes
at the carnival evidently astonished some of the strangers. As for the
historical figures, there was Jacques Cartier, who may have crossed that
very spot when he touched the blind, and the lame, and the feeble that
were brought to him, and comforted and inspired them with the spirit of
gratitude, if he did not heal them. And Champlain, who came later by a
life-time to find no trace of that peaceful habitation of a simple race, and
Frontenac, who revenged their wrongs by breaking the power of the haughty
Iroquois; and Wolfe, who effected what the Kirkts and the Phipses and the
Walkers had attempted in vain, making Britain mistress of the Gulf and

n
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of the citadel and the whole broad interior. The presence of the vice-
regal party and so many other visitors of distinction made an impression
which, perhaps, could have been gained by no imaginary reproduction of
the vanished forms of our changeful past.

It was not on the rinks alone—the Crystal, and Prince of Wales, as
well ag the Victoria—that the effect of fancy costume was added to the ex-
hilaration of healthy exercise and delight in the display and witnessing of
rare skill. At the opening of the Montreal toboggan slide, the costumes
were one of the chief attractions, set off, as they were, by the natural
charms of the scene, and setting off the no less real charms of the wearers.
Some of the fair adventurers evidently felt not a little trepidation, though
most of them assumed perfect confidence, always well founded in the skill
and care of their guides, Every night of the Carnival, when other attrac-
tions did not prove stronger, all the slides were occupied by joyous throngs.
The hearts of the Lansdowne Club were more than once made glad by the
visit to their slide of Lord Lansdowne, who did honour to the club by
wearing its handsome white uniform. On Thursday night Lady Lans-
downe accompanied him, and the whole scene was one of extraordinary
brilliancy and interest.

Of the curling bonspiel, which opened on Tuesday and continued all
through the week, it need only be said that, among those who love to
“mark the lea with mirth and glee in cauld, cauld frosty weather,” there
was quite as much enthusiasm as centred around any other entertainment
of the Carnival. To numbers of Americans the trotting raees were the
cream of all the sports, and the Driving Park gave ample opportunity for
thestudy of some national characteristics. The McGill, Victoria, and Ottawa
!lockey teams are well trained, and their play attracted quite a number of
interested spectators, the Governor-General honouring them by his
appearance at the rink on Friday morning.

In Carnival week, the proper hospitable frame of mind has been culti-
vated by preparation and looking forward to its most amiable point, and
all citizens vied with each other in providing for the comfort and happiness
of the guests. Not only has this culmination of good feeling produced its
best fruits during the week now near its close, but the committee took
excellent care that if any exceptional disposition were displayed to take
selfish advantage of the incomers, it should be promptly discouraged. On
the whole, it may be said that seldom, if ever before, was an appeal made
to the kindly nature of Montreal with such altogether satisfactory results.
Many a friendship, too, has grown out of this week’s reunion that will
last while life lasts. Montreal hus new ties with many a distant city
which may be fraught with good for us and them. When in after days
they or we look on any of the excellent illustrations of the Carnival, we can
fill in vacancies with remembered forms, or substitute for features in the
scene those whose smiles so much entranced its pleasures for us.

Montreal, Feb. 9. ’ J. R,

OTTAWA NOTES.

THE great guns of the political parties have opened fire and the action
has become general all over the political ield. There have already been threc
motions of want of confidence, and the way is being prepared for a fourth ;
private bills are pouring in, the Government’s proposed legislation has caused
great and general excitement ; lobbyists are hard at work, deputations are
coming forward in shoals, demanding redress of all sorts of grievances, and
the rumour-makers are wore than busy. The politicians and their assistants
and the hangers-on of the session are rapidly assuming the look of men who
sustain a constant effort with some difficulty, a look which is characteristic
of the busy part of the session, and the Parliament buildings seem to grow
worse as to ventilation, and more shabby as to appearance, just as isalways
the case during the legislative season,

The debate on the Canadian Pacific Railway resolutions occupies the
greater share of the attention of the House, and from Monday will no
doubt monopolize it, as the Government has decided the question shall be dis-
cussed from day to day until decided. There can be no doubt that if the
proposed loan is to do the Canadian Pacific Railway Company any good,
it must be given soon. Meantime the air is full of rumours about opposi-
tion to be raised to the measure and about proposed amendments toit. It
is only fair that the Company should give as well as ask, and Mr. Blake
pointed out in a speech which must rank as one of the very ablest of his life,
that now was a good time to try to compel them to give up their monopoly
and to enter upon an engagement to complete the work by 1886, to enable
them to do which is the great reason urged for granting this loan.

Sir Richard Cartwright has signalized his re-entrance into Parliament
by a strong indictment of the Finance Minister for his action in advancing
$300,000 to what he calls the ‘scandalously mismanaged” Exchange
Bank. Whether Sir Leonard did or did not give the money because the
Exchange Bank people were political friends cannot be decided in a quarrel
of the partizans about it, but the event proved him grossly in the wrong.
The Finance Minister’s only defence was gone, and therefore he could only
make a confused rambling speech and trust to his followers to help him
out. But on the other hand the attacking party was in a strong position.

His manner of speech gave strong corrobative evidence to the truth of
another odd rumour that has been current. When Sir Richard was last in
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the House his rising to speak on any question was the signal for groans,
cat-calls and derisive cheers from the other side. He seemed to enjoy the
fight, however, and was apparently never in better humor with himself than
when shouting away at the highest pitch of his rasping voice, trying to
make himself heard above the discordant sounds from the other side, and
abusing his adversaries in good, sound English. Tt is said, however
that when he came here this session, his friends gave him a hint that he
was doing their cause no good by exasperating the enemy, and begged him
to be a little less peppery. If his speech of yesterday was not the result of
some such conversation as that, it is hard to surmise what was the matter
with him. He had the Finance Minister on the hip, and knew it ; yet he
spoke calmly (for him), and even when the Government side sought to fire
him, gave out only a hasty spark of angry retort and straightway was cold
again. The fact was probably that he was trying to roar gently, soas not
to try the sensitive nerves of his friends ; and the verdict must be that as &
gentle roarer he is not a success.

The demand of Quebec for better terms has been made. Mr. Ouimet,
member for Laval, made a speech last night to show that all considerations
of fair-play and good policy were in favour of granting an additional sub-
sidy to Quebec. Many of his arguments were such as would apply to the
other Provinces as well, but he applied them to Quebec alone, leaving it
for others to make what further use of them they wished. He did his
best to secure the sympathy and co-operation of the Opposition by saying
that the subsidies now paid to the Provinces were so small that the
Provinces were left more dependent than they should be upon the centrsl
authority, and that this state of affairs led toward legislative union. The
Opposition did not bite, however, and after a few other French members
had spoken the motion for papers, under cover of which this speech was
made, was carried, without either amendment or dissent. This is not the
best of the matter. The position of Quebec is so desperate that nothing
but more money or pinching economy will save the Province. The alter-
native is a terrible one for Quebec politicians, and, however loudly the
people call for it, it is hardly likely the politicians will enter upon that
course.

Once again we are threatened with a revival of the miserable question
of Orange incorporation. The subject in itself is a fair one for debat®
and neither those who support nor those who oppose the measure need be
ashamed to present their views upon it. But, it has become so palpably &
mere ghost-trick for each party to scare the other with, that the solid sensé
of the people should rebel against it. If the Orangemen want incorpo™®
tion, let them come forward like men and demand it. If the question is 18
their opinion of sufficient importance to warrant it, let them make it &
question at the polls; but to have the thing drag along as it has done for
years past and then to expect to arouse sympathy by means of it, is 80
insult to the intelligence of the public. This session, for instance, the
petition for the bill was not put in until late, and then so quietly that
very few knew thatit had been put in at all. To-day was the last day for
receiving public bills, and it is only to-day that the Orange leaders appear
in Ottawa to urge its passing. An extension of time for presentit8
private bills has been granted and the Orange Bill is once more not brought
forward, but awaits some further arrangements before being put befor®
the house. It was a good trick once, but it is played out and ought t0 be
put to one side with the Pacific Scandal, the Neebing Hotel and othe’
ancient properties of the political theatre.

Dinner parties, afternoon parties, tobogganing parties and only oné
ball, This is the record of the social season so far, and the people who
are always ready to be invited out and the people who think they ba¥®
done their share of entertaining begin to wonder how long this stat® ¢
affairs is to continue. Ep. RuruveN.

NEW BRUNSWICK LETTER.

WE have just been witnessing one of those political somersaults here that
would create astonishment elsewhere. With us, however, such things ar?
matters of course, as the personal and pecuniary elements are stronger the?
the political in our electoral contests. Mr. Pickard carried the county o

York, in the last general election, by a majority of 917, and the Refor™
papers sent up a shout about ¢ the triumph of Liberal principles,” «the
downfall of Toryism,” and much more to the same effect. Those who wer?
familiar with public matters in New Brunswick knew that this talk was
all rubbish, and that half the voters knew little and cared less abot

Liberalism or Toryism in the abstract or the concrete. Mr. Pickard’s bl,t
majority proved Mr. Pickard’s great popularity in his county, and ¥
proved nothing else. Mr. Pickard died, and his political friends seem®

to think they only needed to decide among themselves who should be
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8uccessor. They did not think it possible that they could be successfully
Opposed. But Mr. Temple, knowing full well how large a number of Mr.
Pickard’s following was personal rather than political, accepted a nomin-
ation from the friends of the Government and boldly entered the lists with
What looked like desperate odds against him., His opponent was an abler
man than he, but not so well known or so personally popular.  The local

Overnment was against him, its power in the county being wielded by
the partner of the Liberal candidate, but he had the influence of the

ominion Government in his favour. Mr. Gibson, the king of the
Nashwaak, marshalled his hosts against him, but the Burpees, who control
all the railways in the county, are understood to have held themselves
aloof from the struggle.

The result is the elestion of Mr. Temple by 167 majority—a result
Which shows that nearly six hundred electors changed sides—that six
hundreq who voted for Mr. Pickard, the follower of Mr. Blake, voted for
Mr, Temple, the follower of Sir John Macdonald. My reference to
Pecuniary considerations does not refer to bribery, but to favours that
are looked for from a friendly Government.  One of the Temple papers
Published its platform, and almost every plank of the structure consisted
of 'subSidy-money for railways, money for bridges and money for public
bulldings- The Attorney-General, appealing to the same spirit of selfish-
ness, asked for tenders for a hridge across the St. John, at Fredericton,
and made lavish promises of great road improvements. The Liberals are
&'lnenting the relapse of York into the bosom of Tory barbarism, and the

theral Conservatives are singing hosannas over its redemption, but the
Mournerg going about the streets and the makers of music are alike per-
fectly conscious of the fact that personal considerations decided the
ontest,

We are disposed to marvel much, here in New Brunswick, at the
burgSt*"’Y’lder’s ” assertion that ‘‘the Ontario tax-payer bears the chief

0" of the expenditures of the Federal Government. Our politicians
r::e frequently figured on the subject of relative contributions to the

ehue, and have always shown to their own satisfaction that the New

l:llnswick tax-payer bears a heavier burden than he of Ontario. Without
80ing into the arithmetical mazes and conjectural assumptions which are
*mployed by those who discuss so unprofitable a theme, it is safe to say
la:: it has never been demonstrated that the Ontario tax-payer bLears a
8T share of the public burden than the New Brunswick or Nova Scotia
X-payer, « Bystander’s” statement as it stands is simply incorrect,

& .
t:d there can be few readers, even among the chronic grumblers of On-
T10

ing » Who do not recognize its falsity at a glance. If ¢ Bystander”
e

nded to personify Ontario, the statement is unphilosphical and absurd.
ofnt&ri.o pays no tax to the Dominion Treasury. The individual consumers
hative whiskey and imported goods, no matter where they reside, have
ine Whole burden of Federal taxation, and it is mischievous and mislead-
. 8 to talk about the share any Province bears. We look for something
Under than this sort of shoddy from your distinguished contributor.
8t. John, N. B., Feb. 1, 188}, Jav.

CORRESPONDENCE.

T LIMITED FARM HOLDINGS.
© the Editor of The Week -

the Str, —In the.la‘st number of THE WEEK “ A Bystander ” again refers to
qu&prf’Posal to limit holdings of land to 320 acres, or any other arbitrary
in n.tlt_y-_ Permit me to ask “ A Bystander” if he would favour selling
Valimited quantities to individual holders? or would he fix a limit?
if 80, about where ? In either case he would be liable to be objected
the 0 th.e the first, as favouring an aristocratic monopoly detrimental to
Arbig est Interests of the people; and in the second as fixing on a limited
of ihir(?;iyt quantity, and therefore a nationalist aiming to slay the monster
will quite agree with * A Bystander” as to the effect a tenancy at the
of the state, would have. But a fixed lease of say ten, fifteen, or
ty years would have a very different effect. The tenant would have the
hi Antage Qf using all his capital in plant and stock, which would enable
culg; O cultivate the land better and raise more bread. If his object was
the Yation and bread raising for his remuneration, and not speculation,
&Mount of rent and value of improvements could be settled in fairness,
SS;':’_ admit of the experiment of ever so large a farm without cause of
10n,
t}l()uof'l"ing had some experience in farming, apd I}aving read, talked and
ip° t a gooc.i deal a,l?out it, I have no hesitation in saying that a town-
of fa:ef:tIEd with families on every 320 acres or less,. with a mixed system
of b“;”mg, whose surplus of produce will not be grain entirely, but largely
1 ter, cheese, beef, pork, ete., the freight on which would be so much
Puky; €lt than on grain, will be better cultivated, better settled for the
€ good, will raise more bread-stuffs, make more trade and commerce,
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and in every way better for the country, than if occupied by one or two
wealthy holders farming on a large scale. I am pleased “ A Bystander”
has referred to this matter again, as it may help to get it the consideration
it is entitled to. Yours truly, W, OSBORNE,

Hamilton, Feb. 6, 1884

THE IRISH QUESTION,
To the Editor of The Week .

Sir,—What does Mr. Edgar mean by Home Rule for Ireland? Does
he mean a separate Parliament? If he does, he seems to forget that the
experiment has been already tried, and that it ended in a war between the
two races and the two religions, which plunged the island into sanguinary
anarchy in ’98. It is difficult to imagine how any man of sense can fancy
there is any analogy between the case of a distant dependency like Canada
and that of Ireland, which is an integral portion of the United Kingdom,
or imagine that it is possible, without dismemberment of the United King-
dom, to give Ireland self-government on the Canadian plan. The Parnel-
lites do not want Home Rule. They want, and avow that they want, sepa-
ration. On the other hand, there is evidently a large party in Treland
opposed to anything of the kind. Why are we bound to withhold our
sympathy from the Irish Protesants and Unionists? They have among
them almost all the intelligence of the country. Why is their opinion less
deserving of attention than that of the masses of which we have specimens
in Conway street? Mr. Edgar says that we did not deprive the Irish in
Canada of their rights on account of the Fenian invasion. But suppose
the Irish in Canada had joined the Fenians, murdered our citizens, maimed
our cattle, and blown up our public buildings with dynamite, what should
we have done? However, nobody has proposed to deprive the Irish of
any rights. Parliament was legislating for them in the most liberal
spirit when the standard of rebellion was raised, and Mr. Gladstone, whose
life they are daily threatening, had given them a Land Act, and was pro-
posing to give them an extension of local self-government. It is quite
clear that this question of sympathy with rebellion in Treland has become
mixed with party questions here, and that we shall have to be on our
guard accordingly, I am yours, etec., CANADIAN LIBERAL,

Toronto, February 11, 1884,

ENGLISH WOMEN IN PUBLIC LIFE,
To the Editor of The Week

Sir,—As the question of Female Suffrage seems likely to be brought
before the Legislature, it may be worth while to call attention to the testi-
mony of “ A Good Liberal ” given in the Pall Mall Gazette, itself a very
liberal journal, respecting the ladies who take part in public life in Eng-
land—

The advocates of women’s suffrage and of women in public work are fond of taking
it for granted that their opinions are gaining ground in the Liberal party. For myself,
with fair opportunities of judging, I doubt it. The experience cf the election of guar-
dians is not favourable to them, and with regard to women on school boards and other
publie bodies, where are the cases in which they have been of service ? Unfortunately
in public business as is private life it is found that women are apt to form their opin-
ions by their likes and dislikes, and to be moved by personal reasons rather than by the
merite of the questions at issue; and this has made them often the cause of ill-feeling
and discomfort on the boards on which they have sat. There has been nothing in the
work which they have contributed to counterbalance this. They have done nothing
which could not have been as well or better done by men.

To experience of this kind is probably due the decided retrogression
of ¥emale Suffrage in the British House of Commons, where from a
regular Bill, which once passed a second reading, it has shrunk to a mere
resolution, the rejection of which is so much a foregone conclusion that
members hardly think it worth while to attend. At the Radical Conference
at Leeds the other day, a resolution in favour of Female Suffrage was
carried as it was announced by a great majority. But it seems that of the
540 delegates only about 200 thought it worth while to be present on that
occasion. Among the mass of the wives and mothers of England the move-
ment evidently finds no support. Yours, etc., Sex.

Feb. 9.

To the Editor of The Week -

Str,—I see reported another hideous case of premature burial, the vie-
tim being Miss Hockwall, of Dayton, Ohio. It is surely time that some
medical man who has a regard for the reputation of his profession should
explain these cases and tell us why such horrors arc ever permitted to
occur when the use of very simple tests might prevent them. Puiro.

Tuis story is told in illustration of the elder Dumas’ unthinking
generosity. A friend came in with a thousand francs for him, in gold
and silver, and piled them up on his mantel-piece. “Not there, not there,”
cried Alexander Dumas, “ for whatever money is put there is common prop-
erty for my friends. A score of needy men would come in—there are so
many needy people in Paris just before dinner—who might be hungry,
and seeing the money there would help themselves, and I couldn’t deny
them. By eight o’clock there would not be a sou left, T wouldn’t have
the heart to say no. Somehow charity has no definite object. It must be
universal, but in this case T must be prudence itself,” and saying this he
took up the money and locked it in a drawer in his writing desk.
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VALENTINE IN FORME OF BALLADE.

Tux soft wind from the south land sped,
He set his strength to blow,

From forests where Adonis bled,

And lily flowers a-row :

He crossed the straits like streams that flow,
The ocean dark as wine,

To my true love to whisper low,

"To be your Valentine.

The spring half-raised her drowsy head,
~ Besprent with drifted snow,

“T'l send an April day,” she said,

“To lands of wintry woe.”

He came,—the winter’s overthrow,

‘With showers that sing and shine,

Pied daisies round your path to strow,

To be your Valentine.

Where sands of Egypt, swart and red,
'Neath suns Egyptian glow,
In places of the princely dead,
By the Nile’s overflow, *
The swallow plumed her wings to go,
And for the north did pine,
And fain would brave the frost, her foe,
To be your Valentine,

ENVOL
Spring, swallow, south-wind, even so,
Their various voice combine ;

But that they crave on me bestow,
To be your Valentine.

THE ADVENTURES OF A WIDOW.
By EpaAR FAwoETT, author of “A Gentleman of Leisure,” “A Hopeless Case,”
«An Ambitious Woman,” “Tinkling Cymbals,” ete.

VL

Berorr Pauline had been an hour longer in the Dares’s drawing-room
she had become acquainted with many new people. She could not count
them all when she afterward tried to do so; the introductions had been
very rapid for some little time ; one, so to speak had trodden upon the
heel of another. Her meditated project had transpired, and not a few of
her recent acquaintances eyed her with a critical estimate of her capability
to become their future leader.

She soon found herself an object of such general serutiny that she was
in danger of growing embarrassed to the verge of actual bewilderment.
She was now the centre of a little group, and every member of it regarded
her with more or less marked attentiveness.

“«Tve a tragic soul in a comic body, Mrs. Varick,” said a fat little
spinster, with a round moon of a face and a high colour, whose name was
Miss Upton. “That is the way I announce myself to all strangers. 1
should have gone on the stage and played Juliet if it hadn’t been for my
But imagine a bouncing, obese Juliet ! No; I realized
I shall have to die with all my music in me, as

-unpoetic person.
that it would never do.

it were.”
« A great many poets have done that,” said a pale young gentleman

with very black hair and eyes, and an expression of ironical fatigue which
seldom varied. He was Mr. Leander Prawle, and he ‘was known to have
written verses for which he himself had unbounded admiration, * Indeed,”
the young poet continued, lifting one thin white hand where his moustache
was yet to be, *“it is hard to sing a pure and noble song with the discords
of daily life about one.”

« Not if you can make the world stop its
Mr. Prawle,” said Pauline.

« Oh, Prawle can never do that,” said a broad-shouldered young blond,
with a face full of dreaming reverie and hair rolled back from it in a sort
of yellow mane. ¢ He's always writing transcendental verses about Man
with & capital M and the grand amelioration of Humanity with a capital
H. Prawle has no colour. He hates an adjective as if it were a viper,
He should have lived with me in the Quartier Latin ; he should bave read,
studied and loved the divine Théophile Gautier—most perfect of all French

discords and listen to you,

poets ! ” :

The speaker fixed his drowsy blue eyes upon Leander Prawle while he
thus spoke. A slight smile touched his lips, leaving a faint dimple in
either smooth, oval cheek. He was certainly very handsome, in an uncon-
ventional, audacious way. His collar gave a lower glimpse of his firm yet
soft throat than usage ordinarily sanctions ; the backward wave of his hair

was certainly against any conceded form. He had been made known t0
Pauline as Mr. Arthur Trevor, and she had felt surprised at his name
being so English; she had expected to find it French ; Mr. Trevor had
appeared to her extremely French.

“ When you speak of Paris and of Gautier,” she now said to him, ¢ you
really relieve me, Mr. Trevor. I was so prepared, on first meeting you
to find that you were not an American.”

«Qh, Trevor is very French,” said Leander Prawle, coldly.

Trevor laughed, lifting one hand on the middle finger of which was the
tawny tell-tale mark of the confirmed cigarette-smoker.

« And my friend, Prawle,” he said, *is enormously English.”

“Not English—American,” slowly corrected Leander Prawle.

«Tt is the same thing ! ” cried Arthur Trevor. *Heis cold-blooded,
Mrs, Varick,” the young gentleman continued, with emphasis and a certain
excitement, “ We are always fighting, Prawle and 1. T tell Prawle that
in his own beloved literature, he should have but one model outside of
Shakspere. That is Keats—the sweet, sensuous, adorable Keats,”

«T Joathe Keats,” said Leander Prawle, as if he were repeating some
fragment of a litany. T think him a word-monger.”

% Aha?” laughed Arthur Trevor, showing his white, sound teeth.
“Keats was an immense genius. He knew the art of expression.”

“ And he expressed nothing,” said Leander Prawle.
“ He expressed beauty.” declared Trevor. * Poetry is that.
nothing else. Even the great master, Hugo, would tell you s0.”

“ Hugo is a mere rhapsodist,” said Leander Prawle.

Trevor laughed again, He gave a comic, exaggerated shudder while h";
did so. He now exclusively addressed Pauline. ¢ My dear Mrs. Varicky
he said, *are you not horrified #”

Before Pauline could answer, the fat little Miss Upton spoke. “ Ob,
Mr. Trevor,” she said, “you know that though you and Mr. Prawle aré
always quarrelling about poetry, and belong to two different schools, still
each of you, in his way, is admirable. You are the North and South
poles.”

“No,” said Arthur Trevor, “for the North and South poles never com®
together, while Prawle and I are continually clashing.”

“ It looks very much as if chaos were the result,” said Pauline.

Arthur Trevor gazed at her reproachfully. I hope you don’t mean
that,” he said. He put his arm while he spoke, about the neck of a short
and fleshy man, with a bald, pink scalp and a pair of dull, uneasy eyes
“ Here is our friend, Rufus Corson,” he continued. ¢ Rufus has nob
spoken a word to you since he was presented, Mrs. Varick. But he’s &
tremendously important fellow. He doesn’t look it, but he is the poet of
death, decay, and horror.”

“ Good Heavens !” murmured Pauline, playfully.

“Tt is true,” pursued Arthur Trevor. * Rufus,
fellow, and he has written some verses that will one day make him fat
as the American Baudelaire.”

“T have not read Baudelaire.” said Pauline.

Mr. Corson at once answered her. He spoke ina forced, loitering way'
He wore the dress of a man who scorns all edicts of mode, and yet he wad
very commonplace in appearance.

“The literature of the present age is in a state of decadence,
Mr. Corson, himself, looked to be in a state of plump prosperity ;
rosy baldness had a vivid suggestion of youth and of the enjoyments ¥
youth bestows. I write hopelessly,” he continued, ¢ because 1 live if d
hopeless time. My ¢Sonnet to a Skull’ has been praised, because——"

¢ It has not been praised,” said Leander Prawle, firmly and severely’

Mr. Corson regarded Prawle with an amused pity. ¢TIt has bee?
praised by people whom you don’t know,” he said, “and who don’t W8°
to know you.”

“Tt is horrible,” enunciated Leander Prawle, while he appev«li“gly
rolled his dark eyes toward Pauline, which the confirmed pallor of his 8¢
made still darker. ¢ Mrs. Varick,” he went on, “I am sure that you w ;
agree with me in asserting that skulls and skeletons and disease are nob
subjects for poetical treatment.”

“Yes,” answered Pauline, * I think that they are not beautifu
for this reason I should condemn them.”

“Then you would make a grave mistake, Mrs. Varick,”
interposed Arthur Trevor. He passed one hand backward along t
mane of his hair while he thus spoke. But he still kept an arm & 0 s
the neck of his friend, Corson, * I maintain,” he continued, * that Cor®®
has a perfect right to sing of autumnal things. A corpse is as legitim”’wis
subject as a sunset. They are both morbid; they both mean what
moribund.” 2

“Oh, but they are so different!” exclaimed the fat Miss UPH
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* One i the work of God, to delight man, and the other is—oh, dear !
the other is....well, it’s only a mere dead body ! None of the great poets
Ve ever written in that dreadful style, Mr. Trevor.  Of course, I know
that My, Corson has done some powerful work. But is it right to give
iPeOple the shudders and the horrors, as he does? Why not have sunshine
% Poetry, instead of gloom and misery ?”
“Sunshine ig commonplace,” said Arthur Trevor.
:: Very,” said Mr. Corson.
Sunshine means hope,” declared Leander Sprawle. ¢ It means
Svolutjon, development, progress.”
“Art ig arg 1 » cried Trevor.  “Sing of what you please, so long as
y;:“r 'tec’mique is good, so long as you have the right chic, the right facon,
¢ ‘Flght way of putting things !”
‘True,” said Corson. ‘I write of skulls and corpses because you can
Bet neyw effects out of them. They haven’t been done to death, like faith,
ing Philanthropy, and freedom. Optimism is so tiresome, nowadays, All
? ”l'eeks are dead. Notre Dame stands intact, but the Parthenon is a

Leander Sprawle shivered. “ You can make clever rhymes about

™el-houges,” he said, “but that is not poetry. You can deplore the

wolgements of women with green eyes and stony hearts, but you degrade
“anhood while you do so. You—"

€ you not bored ¢” whispered Kindelon, in his mellow Irish brogue

8uline, a5 he just then stole to her side. *If so, let us walk away

t"’8‘51:11631'.”
eP &.uline slipped her hand into his proffered arm. “I was not bored,”
Iloths'ald’ a8 they moved off, “but | wag just beginning to be. Are there
"8 but belligerent poets here to-night ?”

‘Oh, youw'll find other sorts of people.”

ut, who are these three wranglers,—Mr. Trevor, Mr. Sprawle, and
T Corson 9

Kindelon laughed. They are fanatics,” he said. “ Each one believes
“‘zelf & Milton in ability.”
« ?re they successful ¥’
{ hey send poems (with stamps enclosed) to the magazines, and have

. Tejected, They make believe to despise the magazines, but secretly
Y would give worlds to see their names in print. Heaven knows, the

A&S&zlnes Print rubbish enough. But they are sensible in rejecting
emur Trevor's poems, which are something in this style—I quote from
ory .
¢ The hot, fierce tiger-lily madly yearns
To kill with passionate poison the wild moth
That reels in drunken ecstacy above
« Its gorgeous bosom. ...’

thia‘m tejecting that bald-pated, posing Corson’s trash, which runs like

~——

‘ Death is far better than the loathsome lot
Of kissing lips that soon must pale and rot,
Of olasping forms that soon must cease their breath
%, . Within the black embrace of haughty death !’
Yoy :ns declining to publish Mr. Leander Sprawle’s buncombe, which

Omewhat after this fashion :—
‘ Man shall one day develop to a god,

Though now he walks unwinged, unaureoled. .
To-day we moil and mope—to-morrow’s dawn

] That’ Shall bring us pinions to outsoar the stars.’
08 the sort of the thing this brave trio does. All poets are partly
’ L course, Byt then they are mad without being poets ; it’s this that

« heir lunacy so tiresome.”
“ 1d are they always quarrelling when they meet }”
v they do it for effect. They are privately very good friends,
It on:l‘e all equally obscure ; they’ve no cause, yet, to hate one another.
¢ wof them ghoyld get a book published before either of the other two,
ould Probably both abominate him in good earnest.”
(To be Continued.)

T
piil'il;‘ﬁlBUNE says that shortly after Miss Alcott’s “ Little Women ”
ed, g quiet-looking lady entered a Boston circulating library
ady clerk to pick her out a good book that would rest and
™Y Nigg . N aturally ¢ Little Women” was offered, and declined. “It’s
tajq the 2, °Wd like it,” urged the clerk. I should not care to read it,”
Snq wi Other. « Byt gt least look at it.” ¢ No,” came the answer, firmly
3‘9 elerkan °dd smile ; it is not a book that I should care to read.” Then
.oThere’ ;p“etty angry, walked away to the chief librarian and cried,
08 ong elWOman dow¥1 there wants a book, and if you want her waited on
thgl:tle Wo: must flo it. I won’t.” “ Why, why not?’ « Why, she says,
¥ lag °n" 1sn’t good enough for her to read.” “ Do you know who

. Alcgtés Py o, and I don’t care.” “Well, I'll tell you. That is Louisa
© ow go and get her a book.”

Y
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EVENINGS AT HOME.

GERALDINE.

They nearly strike me dumb,- -

I tremble when they come
Pit-a-pat :

This palpitation means

These boots are Geraldine’s—
Think of that !

O, where did hunter win
So delicate a skin
For her feet ?
You lucky little kid,
You perished, so you did,
For my sweet,

The fairy stitching gleams

On the sides and in the seams,
And it shows

The Pixies were the wags

Who tipt these funny tags,
And these toes.

What soles to charm an elf !
Had Crusoe, sick of self,
Chanced to view
- One printed near the tide,
O, how hard he would have tried
For the two !

For Gerry’s debonair,

And innocent and fair
As a rose ;

She’s an angel in a frock,

With a fascinating cock
To her nose.

The simpletons who squeeze

Their extremities to please
Mandaring,

Would positively flinch

From venturing to pinch
Geraldine’s.

Cinderella’s lefts and rights
To Geraldine’s were frights ;
And I trow,
The damsel, deftly shod,
Has dutifully trod
Until now.

Come, Gerry, since it suits

Such a pretty puss (in boots)
These to don,

Sct this dainty hand awhile

On my shoulder, dear, and [l

Put them on, —Frederick Locker.

CONCERNING MARK TWAIN,

In 1869 Twain tried journalism for a time in Buffalo, where he held an
editorial position on a daily paper. While there he fell in love with a
young lady, a sister of ¢ Dan ”—made famous in Innocents Abroad—but
her father, a gentleman of wealth and position, looked unfavourably upon
his daughter’s alliance with a Bohemian literary character.

“1I like you,” he said to Mark, ““but what do I know of your ante-
cedents 1 Who is there to answer for you, anyhow %”

After reflecting a few moments, Mark thought some of his old Califor-
nia friends would speak a good word for him. The prospective father-in-
law wrote letters of inquiry to several residents of San Francisco, to whom
Clemens referred him, and, with one exception, the letters denounced him
bitterly, especially deriding his capacity for becoming a good husband,
Mark sat beside his fiancée when the letters were read alond by the old
gentleman. There was a dreadful silence for a moment, and then Mark
stammered : * Well, that’s pretty rough on a fellow, anyhow 1”

His betrothed camé to the rescue however, and overturned the mass of
testimony against him by saying, “I’ll risk you, anyhow.”

The terrible father-in-law lived in Elmira, New York, and there Mark
was married. He had told his friends in the newspaper office at Buffalo,
to select him a suite of rooms in a first-class boarding house in the city,
and to have a carriage at the depot to meet the . bride and groom. Mark
knew they would do it, and gave himself no more anxiety about it. When
he reached Buffalo, he found a handsome carriage, a beautiful span of
horses and a driver in livery, They drove him up to a handsome house on
an aristocratic street, and as the door was opened, there were the parents of
the bride to welcome them home. The old folks had arrived op the quiet
by a special train, After Mark had gone through the house and examined
its elegant finishings, he was notified officially that he had been driven by
his own coachman, in his own carriage, to his own houge. They say teary
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came to his wonderfully dark and piercing eyes, and that all he could say
was “ Well, this is a first-class swindle.”

Not long after his marriage, Mark settled down in Hartford, and
invested capital in insurance companies there.

The Clemens mansion in Hartford is a model of architectural beauty,
and is elegantly finished in the interior. In the library, over the large fire-
place, is a brass plate with the inscription in old English text: “The
ornament of a house is the friends who frequent it.” Mark does not use
the library for his study, but does nearly all his writing in the billiard
room at the top of the house. It is a long room, with sloping sides, is
light and airy, and very quiet. In this room Mark writes at a plain table,
with his reference books lying scattered about him. He makes it an in-
variable rule to do a certain amount of literary work every day, and his
working hours are made continuous by his not taking a mid-day meal. He
destroys much manuscript, and it is said he rewrote five hundred pages of
one of his popular books. Mark is an industrious worker, and continues
his labours the year round. In summer he retreats to his villa on the Hud-
son, or to a little cottage in the mountains near Elmira, New York. There
he finds the most quiet solitude, and there he works undisturbed. Mark is
fond of his home life, and of his three beautiful children. He has
achieved a notable success as a lecturer, both in thig country and in
England. —Famous Funny Fellows.

SCENES IN PARLIAMENT.

Tue decorum and even dignity with which the proceedings in the House of
Lords are usually conducted prevents, to a large extent, the occurrence of
what are ordinarily termed scenes in that assembly, but which are by no
means uncommon in the Lower House, where hooting, howling, cockcrow-
ing, braying, and all sorts of discordant noises are now and then tolerated
during a debate when an unpopular speaker is on his legs. Such doings
would not be allowed in the House of Lords, although that assembly is not
altogether exempt from the oceurrence of * scenes,” it may be of a milder
and much more decorous description. We may refer to the account which
we gave in our last article on the House of Lords of the JSracas between
Tord Durham and the Bishop of Exeter, as also to the irregularity of
which the Lord Chancellor was thought to be guilty in leaving the House
of Lords, although only for afew minutes, during the progress of a debate.
Lord Brougham indeed, on another occasion, in the smmne place, contributed
his full share to get up a scene during the debate on the Reform Bill
when His Majesty was momentarily expected to enter the House for the
purpose of dissolving Parliament, when the Chancellor and indeed the
House in general, was in a very excited condition. In fact, the House of
Lords secmed for a few minutes quite in a state of uproar ; on this occasion
the Lord Chancellor left the House in order to receive the King, on which
some noble lord moved that another peer do take the chair, amidst cries of
“QOrder ! ” and “Shame!” after which we are told that “a scene of con-
fusion ensued of which it was impossible for words to convey any idea.”
At one period, indeed, the uproar was so great that it was impossible for
any speaker to be heard. The Chancellor attempted for some time in vain
to make himself audible.

We doubt, indeed, whether any scene in the House of Commons has
ever exceeded this, though, on the other hand, what are termed ¢ scenes”
are of much more frequent occurrence in the Lower than the Upper
House. One of these occurrences took place in the House of Commons on
the 17th of April, 1823, between Mr. Canning and Mr. (afterwards Lord)
Brougham during the coursc of the debate on the Catholic claims, when an
assertion was made by Mr. Brougham that Mr. Canning ‘“had exhibited
the most incredible species of monstrous truckling, for the sake of office,
which the whole history of political tergiversation could furnish.” On
this, Mr. Canning, who for some time had laboured hard to control his in-
dignation, with eyes fixed on Mr. Brougham, suddenly started up and ex-
claimed in loud and indignant tones, “I rise to say it is false!”

The excitement caused by this exclamation probably exceeded, both in
ths House and throughout the country, what had been caused by any pre-
ceding scene of tho kind in the House of Lords or the Commons. The
ferment in the House of Commons, as we have heard it described by one
nearly connected with Mr. Canning, who witnessed the proceeding, was of
the most intense description. A short pause followed Mr. Canning’s ex-
clamation, when the Speaker called on him to retract his assertion. He
at first refused to do go ; then the Speaker called on the House to support
him in his authority. It was then ordered that both Mr. Canning and Mr.
Brougham be taken into custody by the Serjeant-at-Arms, which order,
however, was revoked on both gentlemen declaring that they would dis-
card the subject from their minds.

The two eloquent rivals became eventually quite reconciled, acted cor-
dially together, and a strong bond even of friendship was established be-
tween them,—Modern Thought.

A DIALOGUE.

Tre Alpine summits—a complete chain of steep precipices right in the
heart of the Alps. Over the mountains is a pale 'green, clear, silent
sky. Hard, biting frost ; firm, spurkling snow ; dark, weather-beaten, ice-
hound crags rise from beneath the snow. Two colossi, two giants, rise
from the horizon on either side—the Jungfrau and the Finsteraarhorn.

And the Jungfrau asks her neighbour: “What is the news! You
can see better ; what is going on down there ?”

Thousands of years pass by—as one moment. And Finsteraarhorn
thunders back the answer: ¢Impenetrable clouds veil the earth....

Wait |”

Again, thousands of years pass—as one moment.

“ Well, what now ?” asks the Jungfrau.

“Now! see; everything there is unchanged, confused, and pretty-
Blue water, dark woods, heaped up masses of gray stone, with those little
insects running all about, you know—the two-leggzed ones which have
never yet ventured to intrude upon your summit or mine.”

“Men?”

“Yes, men,”

Again, thousands of years pass by—as a moment.

“ Well, what now ?” asks the Jungfrau.

“Tt seems to me as if fewer of those insects are to be seen,” thundem®
Finsteraarhorn ;—it’s getting clearer down there,—the waters narrowen
the woods thinner!”

Again, thousands of years pass by—like one moment.

“What do you see now 1" asks the Jungfrau.

“ Round about us, near by, it seems to have got clearer,” answered
Finsteraarhorn ; “but down there, in’the distance, in the valleys there ore
still some spots, and something moving.”

“ And now ?” asks the Jungfrau, after thousands of years more—*
mere moment,

“ Now all is well,” answered Finsteraarhorn ;—*¢“clear and shining every’
where ; pure white wherever you look....Our snow everywhere, nothios
but snow and ice. All is frozen. All is calm and peaceful.”

“Yes, now it is well ! ” answers the Jungfrau; “but we have salked
enough, old friend. ILet us sleep awhile.”

“Yes, it is time we did.”

They sleep, the giant mountains. The clear green sky, too, sleeps
the ever-silent earth,—From Tourguéneff’s © Poems in Prose.”

abové

“ENGLISH AS SHE IS TAUGHT.”

Hirnerro San Francisco has been comparatively free from Anglo'm"‘n'
incs, for, excepting an occasional Eastern traveller who electrifies the clerk®
and habitués of the Palace Hotel office by asking ¢ what he shall do with the
brawsses,” when he is desirous of redeeming his baggage from the transfef
company, the Queen’s English has not been inflicted upon the public ear"
But those good days are over, for far away in the wilds of the Weg'te'rﬂ
Addition the principal of a primary school has undertaken to Anglici#®
the mode of speech of the rising Americans under her charge. A l‘eporw,
of The Chronicle saw two little girls returning from Sunday School yeﬂr
terday morning and was astonished to hear them take leave of each 0f
in the following manner : “Hit’s 'awlf pawst ten, Attie, awnd I must S‘;
‘ome. Me mother will be hangry. Good-bye.” ¢ Don’t forget to co®
hover to me ’ouse this awfternoon, Hawnie,” replied the ocher, a8 thef
parted.

“Who told you to say ‘hawfternoon’?” the reporter asked of oné of
the little misses. o

“The teacher,” she answered. * Hall the boys and girls ’ave to
that.”

“Since when?”

“Oh, a long time now. Our teacher says that hit is not proper o 897

afternoon.’” "
“You don’t say so,” said the astonished reporter. ¢ Does she mé
you use any other words?” .

«Oh, yes ; she makes us say awnd,” and the little girl opened her Ja g
like a rock-cod’s, to give the proper pronunciation. “ Awnd she says da"n"
too,” she continued, “awnd brawss, awnd cawnt, awnd pawk, awnd ma¥
Oh, hit’s beginning to rwain,” and she scampered off without giving .thel .
porter an opportunity to ask the name of the school and its princip®”
San Francisco Chronicle.

A CONTENTED MAN,

A YOUNG man is mincing along the streets of the capital. His m.ﬁnli;:
is contented, cheerful, and self-conscious ; his eyes are sparkling, s of
smiling, and his pretty littleface is slightly flushed. He looks the pi“'wl.ied
contented self-satisfaction. What has happened to him ¢ Hashe rec® g
a legacy ? Has he come into a title? Is his lady-love waiting for 1t of
or is it merely a feeling of physical comfort and satisfaction, the rest

a good breakfast, that pervades his whole body? or has he, perhap the
hung about his neck the beautiful eight-cornered cross of the Order of
Polish king, Stanislaus.*

No, he has only invented and carefully circulated a nice bit of
about one of his acquaintances. This scandal then came back to
through some one else and he has believed it himself. ”

Oh, how pleased and satisfied is this amiable, promising yourg
now |—Tourguéneff’s Poems in Prose.
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“ WE need not dwell on this point,” wrote the editor as he sot d

upon an upturned tack. iy

A BrOTHER journalist across the border has just discovered th®
census embraces seventeen millions of women, Fortunate Census ! 1d?

THOREAU says :—*The youth gets together the materials t0 bl:,oad
temple on the earth, and the middle-aged man concludes to build #
shed with them.” Ther&

MakER of musical instruments (cheerfully rubbing his hands) : ““ A
thank goodness, the bass-fiddle is finished at last.” After a pause :
Himmel, if T haven’t gone and left the glue-pot inside #”

*A Russian order of moderate importance.

ek
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THE PERIODICALS.

it t;:fHE MA}NHA’FTAN’ for February is an excellent number. Pleasant is
o read in this month of frosts, Mr. Taylor’s summery reminiscences
®mping on Cayuga Lake. This paper is liberally and fitly illustrated.
18 feature of the number perhaps is the first part of a new story by
's. Harriet Prescott Spofford, entitled ¢Transformation.” Mr. Frank
on :d contributes a racily written, and still more racily-illustrated article
aricature ;” and Mr. J. H. Browne adds a well-considered, though

l{inrllto means final word to the controversy over Shakspeare’s sonnets. We
s Ml‘- Dowden has spoken hest on this much-vexed question.
lnklmg Cymbals ” is more than maintaining itself in interest; it ap-
Btorrs Igore con_lp.a.(?t, and direct in evolution, than Mr. Fawcett’s previous
loﬂ(’y’. An Ambltlous_VVoman.” A long poem, yet by no means over-
g 18 MT-. T. 8. Collier’s ““ The Queen.’s Revenge.” ¢« The Old Elm,” by
coulﬁeme?’ on the other hand, has quite too many verses ; we think we
¢ satisfied with just one stanza of it, or perhaps a single line. One

« 5 € most interesting sketches of travel we have seen in a long time is
. Cross the Caucasus,” by Mr. S. G. W. Benjamin, American consul at
N iél‘a’n, It covers comparatively fresh ground. We quote from Mr.
Orig i‘::"s Cayuga paper a paragraph which assigns to the mosquito its true

i
'lllito(?she Indians have a very satisfactory account of the origin of the Montezima mus
I‘Nher' The legend runs thas: There were in times of old, many moons ago, two huge
bankg efd monsters permitted by the Manitou to descend from the sky and alight on the
% lar of tho Seneca River. Their form was exactly that of the musquito. They were
ing Ongae thaft they darkened the sun like a cloud as they flew toward the earth. Stand-
taRoes Ofn either b.a,nk they guarded the river, and stretching their long necks into the
p, ns(t); the Indlqns, a8 they attempted to paddle along the stream, gobbled them
w"! " he stork king in the table gobbled up the frogs. The destruction of life
as lgl‘eat that not an Indian eould pass withont being devoured in the attempt-
bined ong befqre the monsters could be exterminated, and then only by the com-
efforts of all the warriors of the Cayuga and Onondaga nations. The battle
lain ‘;"lble, but the warriors finally triumphed, and the mammoth mosquitoes were
61 ‘!lld left unburied. For this neglect the Indians had to pay dearly. The car-
Titogy écomposed, and the particles, vivified by the sun, flew off in clouds of mus-

, , Which have filled the counfry ever since,”

)KeeIN the 'Atlc'mtic for February, Dr. Mitchell’s story, “In War Time,”
morisfuP-lts .mterest and freshness. "‘ A Roman Singer” becomes even
it i tZSClna.tmg than before ; suvely this is the best of current serials, as
: con le very best of Mr. .Crs_a.wford"s work. Mr. Lathrop’s « Newport ”
if o cluded, ra,ther. disappointingly, in this number. The one shori story
Hem-gOOd one, entitled “In Madeira Place,” by Mr. C. H. White. Mr.
ous " James continues his charmingly-written but almost too volumin-
Work n Province.” Mr. James is doing an infinite deal of magazine
inter, t?erhaps too much ; he is learning, almost, to be tedious. Very
La ss Ing are the papers on “ The Confederate Cruisers,” ¢ Mr, Trollope’s

e Charact.;er,” and “ The Vagabonds and Criminals of India.” An im-
Bern:t essay is “ Voices of Power,” by Mr. O. B. Frothingham. Mvr. H.
ut, *d Carpenter contributes a long poem, * A Trio for Twelfth Night,”
Gy, Perhaps the best verse of the number is “To-Day,” by Miss Helen
Parg; one.  “The Contributor’s Club,” as usual, is excellent reading —
Oularly the section which discourses of a visit to Worth’s.

theéNlece Continent for Feb. 13th, Mr. R. H. Newel}’s story “ Once
“Ppoint?‘s a Man” comes to a conclusnpn. The story is somewhat dis-
“Op, g in several respects. There is not as much humour in it as
littlepd(?us C. Kerr” should have given, and the plot and movement ave a
’”Ory 1sorderly. .It i.s on the whole, hovyever, a fresh and interesting
numb‘e‘“{d the ending is good and characteristic. The initial article of this
The shr 15 by Mr. Edwards Roberts, on the * Mountain Parks of Colorado.”
by Mrort story, a well-drawn character sketch, is ** Miss Martha’s Turkeys,”
Ueatior » Fowler. The most important paper is that on “ National
In the 1}‘)’“» frorp the always effective pen of the editor, Judge Tourgce.
Yevie . 00k-notices appears what ‘is perhaps one 9f the very best short
awcett’ever devoted to an _Amerlcan novel, lt. is called forth by Mr.
i 5 story “ An Ambitions Woman ;” and, it is hardly necessary to
Warmly appreciative.

BOOK NOTICES.
Ty

E
Harpy Istes, ANp Omuer Poews. By S. H. M. Byers. Boston :
O“pples, Upham & Co.

Swogt es Verse in this volume is not strikingly original, but much of it is
ay int’iuensuous and liquid. The best shows plainly the influence of Keats,
Netie eence which never makes itself visible, save in those who have a real
Dogy, &dOWment. Even to truly enjoy Keats, one must be at least half a
thyy, he ; T. Byers is not an imitator, however ; he simply lets it be seen
1‘180 ca S sitting at, the feet of the Master Singer of modern days. We
‘lxuriou traces of Shelley, and something of the music of * Spencer’s line
p § and unique.” 1In proof that Mr. Byers has command of rich
%1\111,5‘?1‘1110% two stanzas from the poem which gives its name to the

I saw the gardens of the happy Blest,—
The lotus-blooms and golden asphodel,

And flowering shrubs angelic hands had dressed,
Red-berried ash and the sweet mountain bell,
And thornless rose that doth forever smell,

And lilies fair, and waters all in tune
With odorous winds that come like fairy spell

Out of the night to cool the parchéd noon,

And make the year a never-ending June.

“ I saw the fields that are forover green,
And purple hills that melt into the sea,

The thousand brooks that sing their way between,
One and a part of His great minstrelsy.
Not far away that happy sea may be,

Not far those sails by rapturous breezes bent.
With mortal eyes, at times, we almost see,

So near they are to our own firmament—

The Blessed Isles, where all men are content.”

“The Baliad of Quintin Massy ” is a spirited piece of verse, and The
Marriage of the Flowers” is very pleasant in its free quick lilt and its
naivelt. Many of the other lyrics are merely pretty ; in no way distinc-
tive. But we cannot forbear quoting the manly, laughing, vigorous song
called “ If you want a kiss, why, take it.”

¢ There’s a jolly Saxon proverb
That is pretty much like thig-—
A man is half in heaven
‘When he has a woman’s kiss,
But there's danger in delaying,
And the sweetness may forsake it ;
SoI tell you, baghful lover,
If you want a kiss, why, take it.

Never let another fellow

Steal a march on you in this.
Never let a laughing maiden

See you spoiling for a kiss :
There’s a royal way to kissing,

And the jolly ones who make it
Have a motto that is winning—

If you want a kiss, why, take it.

‘“ Any fool may face a cannon,

Any booby wear a crown,
But & man must win a woman

If he’d have her for his own,
Would you have the golden apple,

You must find the tree and shake it;
If the thing is worth the having,

And you want a kiss, why, take it.”

“THE GRANDISSIMES,” “OLD CREOLE Davs,” 2 vols.
Cable. New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons.
Briggs.

By George W.
Toronto : William

In the Century Magazine, then Scribner’s, the world was made
acquainted with Mr. Cable’s genius. “The Grandissimes” appeared in
that magazine, and several of the sketches which are collectively entitled
Old Creole Days.” All these display, in greater or less degree, Mr.
Cable’s special characteristics of delicacy, tender humour, and keen obser-
vation, his complete mastery of the Creole dialects of French and English,
and his sympathetic insight into woman’s character. On this latter point
we would say that, in our opinion, no other living novelist can write quite
so well of women as does Mr. Cable, His women, be they irreproachable
or otherwise, are always women, throbbing with life, capricious, with the
charm of their sex appearing in every word and movement. And Mr.
Cable’s women are almost always loveable, Where, in modern fiction, shall
we find women swecter than Aurore and Clotilde, Madame Délicieuse,
'Tite Poulette, Olive, or Mary Richling? And none of these women are
so perfect as to be unfitted * for human nature’s daily food, praise, blame,
love, kisses, tears and smiles.” Nor is Mr. Cable’s sympathetic observa-
tion reserved for women young and beautiful. It is a loving hand, rever-
ent always, that has drawn Madame Delphine and Madame John. In lay-
ing such stress upon Mr. Cable’s intuitive perception of female character,
we would not be understood to find fault with his studies of men. But
excellence in this field is less rare. Many a novelist whose men are vitalized
creations, offer us women about as living and appealing as so many ginger-
bread dolls. It has been Mr. Cable’s good fortune to discover and work a
new field—one of remarkable richness, The Creole life is one of pictur-
esque extremes, full of colour, romance and distinctiveness. It presentsall
the possibilities which arise from the contact of diflerent races and differ-
ent civilizations. The point of contact for conflicting currents, it seethes,
and shifts, and throws up a thousand strange surface manifestations. Only
in such a life as this becomes possible such an episode as that of Brag
Coup¢ in ‘“ The Grandissimes,” one of the strongest things in modern fic-
tion, Only in such a life as this are the circumstances possible which make
the story of the ¢ Café des Exilis,” and permit the career of Monsieur
Vignevielle in “ Madame Delphine.” M. Cable’s genius is ripening, as we
see by his later work ; he is gaining in insight and in evenness of execu-
tion. But we doubt if he can hope to do anything more new and striking
than “ Posson Jone,” more wierdly impressive than ‘“ Jean-ah Poquelin.’

Lorp Lorng will shortly publish a volume containing his recent
speeches in England and Scotland, with other matter. It will be illus-
trated and sold at a shilling, in order to invite a large circulation. Lon-
don 7'ruth says it is rumoured that Lord Lorne will be ecalled up to the
House of Lords at an early date, and that the Court is intriguing for his
appointment to the Vice-Royalty of India or the Lord-Lieutenancy of Ire-
land.

New ExeLaxp will have none of Matthew Arnold. His lecture on
Emerson has utterly destroyed him in the sight of the good people of that
quarter of the globe. They absolutely refuse to buy his works, notwith-
standing the new and cheap form in which they have appeared. For-
tunately, the rest of the country does not take the Emerson lecture so to
heart, and the new edition of Mr. Arnold’s prose and poetry has been
nearly all disposed of —in the Middle and Western States.
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MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Mz. McDoNNELL'S operatic romance of “ Marina,” which was on the
boards at ¢ the Grand ” during the latter portion of last week, was hardly,
we think, seen to advantage or received with the respect due to the musical
talent displayed by its composer. Assuredly the defects in representation
were many. The voices were to a large extent inadequate, the pitch would
be considered exhaustingly high even for skilled professional singers, and
much of the acting was either wooden or hap-hazard. In this latter

respect, however, there were several exceptions. Mr. Frank Nelson, as
“Harry,” was generally good, though at times he had an air of telling the
andience that he could do better if he were to try. Miss Essie Barton’s
“Anna” was satisfactory, in spite of an occasional lack of earnestness.
Agreeable, both from a musical and a dramatic point of view, were the
“8ir Richard Ford " of Mr. Harry Russell, and the ‘“ Lady Ford ” of Miss
Amy Collins, except in the scene of the sudden home-coming of Captain
Dick, in which we cannot but think the performers might have done as
well had they been sleep-walking. Miss Collins has a strong rich voice,
and the beautiful duett * See the Dawn of the Fair Bright Morning ” was
sung by herself and Mr. Russell with excellent effect. This duett was
cordially encored. Miss Bertie Bowen, as “ Marina,” was lifeless, and her
obvious inclination to smile at unseasonable times created an air of
unreality. ¢ Marina ” seemed desirous, in & manner, of letting the audience
a little bit into the joke. Two or three of the situations, especially that
attendant upon the reprieve of Stephen, when all fall upon their knees in
devout thankfulness at the close of a jovial song by the Queen’s Messenger,
could only he saved from a suggestion of the ridiculous by sincere and
skilful acting, which was not at the time displayed. There is snap and
liveliness in Act 1, the termination of which, with march of the Grenadiers
around the stage, gave the audience something over which it was easy to
wax applausive. The quickstep to which they marched is a spirited and
effective piece of composition. In the construction of the opera there are
many points which might be altered to advantage, omitting superfluous
dialogue and introducing more action ; but the strength of the work lies
in the beauty of the airs. A proof of this may be drawn from the ease
with which they lend themselves to effective orchestration. The song of
Anna ¢ How sad, how sad,” is very fine in its direct and keen pathos ; and
the part song “ Beauteous summer weather,” is undeniably good. But the
bright song of the ¢ Queen's Messenger,” which was well delivered by Mr.
Murphy, is marred by a very perceptible reminscence of “Buttercup.”
The libretto is altogether inferior to the score, as is usually, if not invariably,
the cage. It is hardly worth while looking for either beauties or defects
in a libretto, but we will point out one of not a few defects and one of the
not numerous beauties. Anna, in a moment of anguish, is made to sing
vociferously I scarce can speak, I scarce can speak,” which sounds un-
comfortably funny. On the other hand, in the quite unremarkable words
of one of Marina’s songs we find such a beautiful and imaginative touch
as this :—
“ The lark on high, in the blue sky,
Seemed like a singing star.”

We should like to see this work, which is entirely a home production,
revised and better finished by its author, and then presented by a stronger
cast of performers,

JoHANN SreaAuss, the composer, has been suffering from poisoning by
nicotine, the vesult of smoking strong cigars to excess.

In 1883, 251 dramatic compositions and twenty-two operas were ad-
dressed to the General Intendant of Theatres at Berlin for acceptance.

Tue hymn beginning “The consecrated cross I'd bear” had just been
sung, and in the momentary quiet that followed, the perplexed youth
turned to his father: ¢Say, pa, where do they keep the consecrated cross-
eyed bear?”

WE have received from Messrs. J. Suckling & Sons, of this city, a
composition for the piano-forte by a young Toronto musician, Mr. T. C.
Jeffers. Tt is simple in movement and not greatly varied. But the mel-
ody is pleasant, the harmonizing effective and characteristic.

Miss Errin TErrY’s daughter, a tall, graceful girl of fourteen, has
already developed considerable histrionic ability, and will make her debut
at the Lyceum Theatre on the return of Miss Terry and Mr. Irving from
their American Tour. Her stage name will be “ Ailsa Craig,” in memory
of her mother’s pleasant recollections of that rocky islet.

Minnie Havck was born in New York thirty odd years ago. At the
ageof three she went to New Orleans, and returned with her parents when
ghe was about fifteen. Miss Hauck first appeared in public in Christ
Church, as soprano in the choir, at the age of eighteen,and two years after-
ward sang at the Academy of Music in the opera of  Crispino.” In 1868
she made her debut at the Italian Opera House, London, England, as
Amina, in “ La Sonnambula.”

A STRANGE sort of festivity took place on Jan. 11 at the Hospital St.
Louis in Paris. A comic opera, written and composed by the young sur-
geons attached to the establishment, was performed for the amusement of
the patients. Fifty years ago Charles Fourier, the celebrated philosopher,
who used to say man would only be perfect had he a tail with an eye at the
end, wrote: “One day medical science will endeavour to overcome the
sufferings of patients by amusing their minds. Hospitals will be filled
with flowers, and music and plays will be performed there.”

LITERARY GOSSIP.

Ox Dir that Charles Reade is engaged upon a work of fiction with a2
object,” for Harper Brothers,

Mz. RoBERT BrOWNING has finally consented to have a cheap edition of
his poetical works published.

IN The Current for Feb. 2, Mr. J. E. Bourinot, of Ottawa, begins®
series of papers on “Some Old Forts by the Sea.”

« Tux Massacre of Protestants in Ireland in 1641 ” is promised ot 8%
early date. Mr. Froude is engaged writing the preface.

In the “Eminent Women ” series a place will be given to Susan(;“’.
Wesley, whose life is being written by Mrs. Sarah Clarke, one of her d¢
scendants.

Loxpon Truth says that in the autumn we may look for a volumeé 10
which will be recorded Mr. Arnold’s *impressions” of the United Statet
and their inhabitants.

At a meeting of the Canadian Institute on Saturday evening, & papet
was read by Professor Campbell, of Montreal, on “The Khitan and Astel
Languages,” and one by Dr. McNish, of Cornwall, on “Celtic Topogmphy;;
in e

Lapy BRrassky is getting ready an account of her recent voyage ! our

Sunbeam, its purport being a chronicle of a fourteen-thousand-miles
“1In the Trades, the Tropics, and the ‘Roaring Forties.”” Messrs. Lon§
man will publish the book.

A. number of enterprising young litterateurs are starting, for Glasgo“"'f
new university-magazine, on somewhat the same lines as the Oaford “9‘;
zine and the Undergraduates’ Journal. Tt will be called the Glasg?
University Review, and will be published monthly.

Ax article on * Dartmoor and the Walkham ” in the January n“mbﬁg
of the English Illustrated Magazine is illustrated with sketches by K
President of the Canadian Academy, Mr. L. R. O'Brien. The drawil
are of unusual excellence, full of poetic feeling, and in two cases, 0
atmospheric effects,

Tue forthcoming number of Manhattan will contain a paper OR t}ﬁ:
Egyptian question, by Gen. W. W. Loring-Pasha, who conducted tﬁ‘
campaign against the Abyssinians under Khedive Ismail for ten Ye”‘l 20
An illustrated article on” “Dartmouth College,” by the editor, will 8
appear in the same number.

How strongly characteristic of the possibilities of life in Americs :I};e

+

in what sharp contrast to the average artisan career in England, 18
fact that Mr. Cempbell, a member of Congress from Pennsylvanis, co o
menced life as a type-setter, was afterwards a Mississippi River boatm®?
a California “forty-niner,” and Brigadier-General, and the Survey?
General of Pennsylvanisa !

CoroNeL HiceINsox, in the Woman'’s Journal, thus illustrates the f011{
of literary gossip: “It was stated in the newspapers that when Mr. pim
erson’s daughter told Mr. Arnold that her father was sorry not to 8e® o
when in England, he answered, * Yes, I was told that he wished to s€¢ w l'd
Insolent—* Yes, but the fact was, as a lady who heard the remark 4ho
Mr. Higginson, that Mr. Arnold said, ¢ Yes, I was told that he did m®

honour to wish to see me.””

Tur Saxon slinger of ink has provoked his Gallic rival and got hl;;‘y
gelf into a serious row. One of the London wecklies having lashed Sev?rn' X
Paul de Cassagnac in an article, the fiery editor of the Pays sent & frie
whom the Londoner, with little valour but much wisdom, handed t© g
police. At least half-a-dozen victims of Cassagnac’s sword are hm[zha"
about Paris. As Sir Toby says, “ his incensement is so implacable
satisfaction can be none but by death and sepulchre.” B
¢

Axmost simultaneously with this issue of Zhe Week the Queen’s ? of
book was published. From the advance sheets it would appear that oted
Majesty honours the late John Brown by writing of him as her “devO 'y
personal attendant and faithful friend,” and gives full particulars Oe
duties he performed. The royal writer also makes frequent referenc the
the various members of the family, but not giving prominence
Prince of Wales's name. A strong preference is implied for the late i
Beaconsfield as compared with Mr. Gladstone. Napoleon III. anf "oy
widow also receive high eulogium. The impression made by the bogibion
England is varied, the Radicals being inclined to deride it. The first @
of 100,000 is already sold. A French edition will be out next week-

5

THE following story is told of Mr. Gilbert the writer of Princesse{idig
and a score other popular comic operas. Miss Finney, who has play’ o"
several of Mr. Gilbert’s pieces, some time ago engaged herself to be air
ried to a Mr. Quilter, and wrote Gilbert announcing that fact. Mr- &
bert wrote a polite and cordial reply. A few weeks after he recelveuilwr
other letter from the lady saying that her engagement with Mr. Qt Mr
was broken off. The reply was a little more difficult this time, bu o
Gilbert was equal to the occasion, and expressed the greatest mterfa g0
the lady’s happiness and confidence in her judgment. A few days o
and then came another letter from Miss Finney, announcing her % his
ment to Lord Garmoyle. Then Mr. Gilbert’s spirit of fun overc&megwm'
and he wrote a letter in his oddest vein of topsy-turveydom. It co” "0 ?
lated the lady on her approaching marriage with and then czived:
blank space with an asterisk referring to a marginal note, thus con¢ d ot®
« Here insert the name of the happy man.” All London has laughe of 1
this at once innocent and piquant bit of pleasantry, at the expens®
lady who hoped to become the Countess Cairns.
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(INCORPORATED BY SPECIAL ACT OF DOMINION PARLIAMENT.)

HEAD OFFICE, - - - - - 23 TORONTO ST., TORONTO.,

President—HoN. A. MACKENZIE, M.P., Ex-Prime Minister of Canada.
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THE CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 00,

LAND REGULATIONS.

The Company offer Lands within the Railway Belt along the main line, and in South-
ern Manitoba, at prices ranging from

$2.50 PER ACRE.

upwards, with conditions requiring cultivation.

A rebate for cultivation of from $1.25 to $3.50 per acre, according to price paid for
the land, allowed on certain conditions. The Company also offer Lands

Without Conditions of Settlement or Cultivation.
THE RESERVED SECTIONS

along the Main Line, i.e., the odd numbered Sections within one mile of the Railway, are
now offered for sale on advantageous terms, to parties prepared to undertake their imme-
diate cultivation.

Terms of Payment:

Purchasers may pay one-sixth in cash, and the balance in five annual instalments,
with interest at SIX PER CENT. per annum, payable in advance.

Parties purchasing without conditions of cultivation, will receive a Deed of Convey
ance at time of purchase, if payment is made in full.

Payments may be made in LAND GRANT BONDS, which will be accepted at ten
per cent. premium on their par value and accrued interest. These Bonds can be obtained
on application at the Bank of Montreal, Montreal ; or at any of its agencies.

FOR PRICES and CONDITIONS OF SALE and all information with respect
to the purchase of Lands, apply to JOHN H. McTAVISH, Land Commissioner, Winni-

peg. By order of the Board. )
CHARLES DRINKWATER,
Montreal, January, 1884, Secretary,
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Nores. A Wall Street Incident—-Historic Silver—Funeral Expenses in the Olden Times—
Mrs. Volckert P. Douw.

QUERIES. Washington Buttons, illustrated—De Wolf—U. S. Ensign.

RerLirs. Is it the First American Coin ?—Colonel David Crockett—Lafayette's Regrets.

SocieTies. New York Historical Society — Meine Historical Society — Buffalo Historical
Society—Wisconsin Historical Society—Rhode Istand Historical Society—Chieago Histori-
cal Society —New England Historic, Genealogical Society — Massachusetts Historieal
Society.

Book Norices. Library of Aboriginal American Literature. No. III. The Giisgiience, a
Comedy,Ballet, edited by Dr. Brinton—The Lord is My Shepherd, the Twenty-third Psalm,
in Song and Sonnet, by Rev. Dr. Wm. C. Richards—Memorial of John Farmer, AM,, by
Le Bosquet—Archives of Maryland, edited by William Hend Browne--Maryland in the
Beginning, by Neill-Appleton’s Guide to Mexico, by Conkling—Autobiography and Letters
of Orville Dewey, by Mary E. Dewey—The Andover Review.
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‘ The matter furnished in this periodical is valuable for all time, as bresenting historical
facts not accessible in books of history, The illustrations and apere are of the finest, and
the numbers during a year make two elegant bound volumes."—1'he Indianapolis Journal,

“The Magazine of American History has ceased to be an experiment, and become g
necessity among the students of the history of early American days. Kach number during
the year 1883 has been full of papers upon subjocts of national and logal interest, and not
these alone, but papers of import to historical students in other countries. It is well and
finely illustrated, and with deserved maintenance will be a repository which no student can
afford to overlook.”—New FEngland Historical and Genealogical Register, January, 1884,

“It is an illustrated monthly which never failg to hold our attention.”—New York {Inde-
pendent. :

o]

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

O — —-

PUBLICATION OFFICE, 30 LAFAYETTE PLACE, NEW YORK CITY.

and development of the
vegetable parasite ammwba in the internal lin-
ing membrane of the nose., This parasite is
only developed under favourable eircum-
stances, and these are:—Morbid state of the
blood, as the blighted corpuscle of ubercle,
the germ poison of syphilis, mereury, toxo-
moeea, from the retention of the effeted matter
of the skin, suppressed perspiration, badly
ventilated sleeping apartments, and other
poisons that are germinated in the blood.
These poisons keep the internal lining mem-
brane of the nose in a constant state of irrita~
tion, ever ready for the deposit of the seeds of
these germs, which spread up the nostrils
and down the fauces, or back of the throat,
causing uleeration of the throat; up the
eustachian tubes, causing deafness; burrow-
ing in the vocal cords, causing hoarseness;
usurping the proper structure of the bronchial
tubes, ending in pulmonary consumption and
death.

Many attermpts have been made to discover
a cure for this distressing disease by the use
of inhalents and other ingenious devices, but
none of these treatments can do & particle of
good until the parasites are either destroyed
or removed from the mucus tissue.

Some time since n well-known physician of
forty years’ standing, after much experiment-
ing, succeeded in discovering the necessar
combination of ingredients which never fail
in absolutely and permanently eradicating
this norrible disease, whether standing for
one year or forty years. Those who may be
suffering from the above diseass, should,with-
out delay, communicate with the business
managers,

Mgssrg, A. H. DIXON & SON,
305 King St. West, Toronto, Canada,
andinclose stamp for thoir treatise on Catarrh.

What the Rev. E. B. Stevenson, B.A. a Clergy-
man of the London Ctmfe'rence of the Metho-
Aist Chaurch of Canada, has to say in regard
to A. H. Dixon & Son's New Treatment for
Catarrh.

Oakland, Ont., Cunada, March 17,'883, .

Messrs. A. H. Dixvon & Son: *

DrEAR Sins,--Yours of the 13th instant to
hand. ltseems almost too good to be true that
I nn cured of Catarrh, but'T know that I am.
I'have had no return of the disease, and never
folt better in my life. I have tried so many
things for Catarrh, suffered so much and for
80 many years, that is hard for me to realize
that I am really bettor.

I considor that mine was a very bad case;
it was aggravated and chronie, involving the
thront as well as the nasal passages, and I
thought I would require the three treatments,
but I feel fully cured by the two seut me, and
I am thankful that I was ever induced to send
to you.

ou are af liberty to use this lettor stating
that I have heon cured at two treatments, and

I shall gladly recommend your remedy to

some of my friends who aro sufferers.

Yours, with many thanks,

REV. E. B. STEVENSON.

] {)USSELL’S, 9 KING ST., WEST,
TORONTO, for

HIGH-CLASS WATCHES & JEWELLERY

‘Watch Ropriring and Jewellery Manufao-
tured to order, special features.

Charges Moderate.

INDSOR HOUSE .‘ b(SLBORNE
COMMERGIAL TRAVELLERS’ HEAD-QUARTERS

This House hasall the latest improvements,
Good Sample Rooms, excellent cuisine,
Terms, $1.00 per day.

Wat. Mavus, Clerk. ALBERT GERMAN, Mangy.
ORONTO AGENCY FOR THE SATT
...of the Light-Running ‘‘DOMESTIC,”

and’the Domestic Paper Fashions; also sole

agency for Macrame Linen Thread, soft inish-
ed Cotton Twine, and all materials used in
making Mnerawme Iace. Knitting, Wool,

Crotehet, Darning, Hand and Sewing Machine

Needles for nll Machines for sale.

A. W. BRAIN, 98 Yonge Street.

ORION AND OTHER POEMS

— BY
CHarLEs G. D, Rosenrs,

Square 12mo. Cloth, - - $1.00.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO.,
715 & 717 Mavket Stroet,
Philadelphia.

TO SUBSCRIBERS !

Those wishing to keep their copies of THE
WEEK in good condition, and have them on
hand for reference, should use 1 Binder, We
can gend by mail

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER
For 75 Cents. Postage prepaid,

These Binders have been made expressly
for THE WEEE, and are of the best manufac-
ture. The papers can be placed in the Binder
weok by week, thus keoping the file coraplete,

Address—

OFFI0E oF THE WEEE,

Jordan Street, Toronto.



176

THE WEEK.

In Sheep, Russia and Turkey Bindings.

“A LIBRARY IN ITSELF.”

GE the latest edition with 118,000
Words, (3000 more than any
T other English Dictionary.)
BEST ber, (about three times 8s many
as found in any other Dict'ry.)

Biographical Dictionary which
THE STANDARD.

in Illustrations—3000 in num-

it contains gives brief facts con-
corning 9700 noted persons.

Webhster is the Standard of the U. 8. Supreme

Court and in the U, 8, Gov’t Printing Office.

1t has all along kept a leading place, and the |

New Edition brings it fairly up to date.—ZLondon |

Times, June, 1882, \

No school in the Dominion, no teacher, and no
reader of the language, ean atford to be without |
- this monumental work.—Cunada Eduea’l Journal. '

It has come to be recognized as the most use-
ful existing “word-book™ of the English lan-
guage, all over the world.—N., Y. Tribune, 1882.

Specimen pages sent prepaid on applieation.
G, & C. MERRIAM & CO., Publishers,

Springfield, Mass., U. S. A.

LENOX PENS!

A CoMPLETE SERIES IN TWELVE NUMEERS,

I
From which every writer can select THE |
BEST PEN for uisor her peculiar style of |
penmanship. Sample of each number (12 '
pens), by mail to any address for ten cents.

TaINTOR Bros., MErRrILL & Co.,
18 & 20 AsTOR PLAOE, NEW YORE. !

"EVERY WOMAN OF REFINEMENT |

SHOULD HAVE THE

AMERICAN QUEEN

UPON HER PARLOUR TABLE.

Under the new management great improve-
ments are being constantly introduced,
making it without dispute THE
JOURNAL OF PoLITE S8OCIETY,

A speciul feature of in-
erest isoffered in
the series of

SOCIETY PORTRAITS

just begun. Among the faces alrendy pre-
:?nted by Fowler's able pencil are those of
10

PRINCESS OF WALES.
LADY LANSDOWNE,
MISS CHAMBERLAIN,
MRS. CORNWALLIS WEST,
LADY CHURCHILL, and the
HON. MRS, BURKE-ROCHE.

YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION,
FOUR DOLLARS.

Single copies mailed at 10 cents each.

ERNEST F. BIRMINGHAM & CO.,

Proprietors,
140 NASSAU ST., NEW YORK.
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MINNEHAHAN!

THE ONLY
Literary & Family Magazine

WEST OF THE MISSISSIPPL

Representative of Western thought and cul-
ture; illustrative of Western scenery,
it ranks, East and West, among
the best Magazines of
the country.

AGENTS WANTED everywhere. Any per-
son a bona fide subscriber may canvass for
THE MINNEHAHAN, and retain 50 per cent. of
the subscription money. This offer extends
only to April 1st, 1884. No one not a subscriber
is permitted to solicit subscriptions.

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $2.00.
TO CLERGYMEN, 81.00.

PROF. W. R. DOBBYN,

WEBSTER’S GRAND TRUNK RY.
UNABRIDGED.

IMPORTANT PRELIMINARY NOTICE.

SEASON 1884.

Intending settlers from Canada are hereby

notified that this Company will ndopt
Fxceptionally Low Rates and Fares
TO
MINNESOTA, DAKOTA,
"MONTANA, MANITOBA and
THE NORTH-WEST,
AND
BRITISH COLUMBIA,
COMMENCING ABOUT MARCH 3rd,

A geries of Special Settlers’ Traing will be
started from different sections of the country.

Notice regarding dates, rates, and fares will
shortly be issued.

JOSEPH HICKSON,
General Manager.

MONTREAL, Jan. 14th, 1881

CANADA SOAP & OIL WORKS,
TORONTO, ONT.

Rodger, Maclay & Co.

MANUFAOTURERS OF THE

« LILY WHITE " FLOATING SOAP,
QUEEN’S OWN PERFECTION SOAP,
ENGLISH MOTTLED SOAP,
AND OTHER CELEBRATED BRANDS OF

FINE LAUNDRY SOAPS,

Fulling Soaps,
Toilet Soaps,
Aniline Dyes.

SEND FOR PRICE LIST.

RopgER, MacrLay & Co.

Canada Soap and Oil Works,

Office : ‘Works :
70 FroNt St. East, | DEFRIES STREET,
TORONTO.

Business Edueation
IN ALL ITS BRANCHES,

AT THE
BRITISH AMERICAN

BUSINESS COLLEGE,

TORONTO.

PRACTICAL BOOK-KEEPING,
MENTAL ARITHMETIC,
COMMERCIAL LAW,

Elegant Penmanship.

We have had the greatest success with
pupils, and have received the highest enco-
minms from the leading business men.

For descriptive eatalogue, address

TrE SECRETARY,
TORONTO.

"THE CRITIC!

A REVIEW OF

LITERATURE, THE FINE ARTS,
SCIENCE, MUSIC, THE DRAMA.

J. L. &J. B. GILDER, - - Eprrors.

CONTRIBUTORS.

H. H. BoYEsEN, John Burroughs, F. Marion
Crawford, George Wm. Curtis, Edward Eggle-
ston, Prof. Geo. P, Fisher, O. B. Frothingham,
H. H. Furness, 8idney Howard Gay. R. W.
Gilder, Edmund W. Gosse, W. E. Griffis, E. E.
Hale, Joel C. Harris, “H. H.,” Dr. 0. W.
Holmes, Julia Ward Howe, D. G. Mitchell,
Rev. Dr. R. H. Newton, W. J, Rolfe, Dr. Philip
Schaff, E. C. Stedman, R. H. 8toddard, Prof.
W. G. Sumner, Edith M. Thomas, Charles
Dudley Warner, Walt Whitman, Prof. W. D.
‘Whitney, Prof. C. A. Young,

Editor and Publisher,
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN,, U.8.A.

Single Copies, 10 cents ; $3 a year, in advance.

20 Lafayette Place, New York.
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ALMA LADIES' COLLEGE,
St. Thomas, Ont,

BUILDINGS AND FURNISHINGS THE FINEST
IN CANADA.

15 Teachers - 185 Pupils last year.

Board, Room, Light, Laundry and Tuition,
from $38 to $45 per term. The sawme, with
Music and Drawing, for $190, in advance.

MUSIC, FINI; ARTS, and COMMERCIAL
DEPARTMENTS are unsurpassed.

Students may enter February 6th, March
13th, or April i9th, ’84. For information or
admisgion apply to

PrINcIPAL AUSTIN, M.A, B.D.

QUETTON ST. GEORGE
AND CO.,
W IIN R

AND

Spirit Merchants

FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY.

WINES, SPIRITS, dc., CAREFULLY
PACKED IN JAR, KEG
OR CASK.

Orders by letter will have our very best
and prompt attention.

VATULTS:

10,12,14,16 & 18 King St. West,

TORONTO.

[FeBRrUARY 14th, 1884.
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| MUSIG AND DRANA

Attractions for the week commencind

__ MONDAY, FEB. 15 ___
TORONTO.
GRAND OPERA HOUSE, .
DION BOUCICAULT,—Monday, jl‘}lesggﬁ:
Wednesday Mat. and Evening in She
raun.” Erie¥

HENRY IRVING, supported Dby don
TLREY and the Lyceum Company of Lon
wngland,—Thursday, “The Bells and ¢ o
Belle’s Stratagem;” Friday, “Merchan?
Venice;” Saturday Matinee, “ Charles m-_'
Saturday Evening, ‘Louis XI,” in 4!
acts, and “The Belle’s Stratagem.”

Tuesday, 19th,
LECTURE BY DR. TALMAGE, OF BROOELYN:

LECTURE BY Ta et
THE WEEK.
Single copies sold, and subscriptions taker
by the following foreign agents:
New York,

J. W. BrexTaNo, 39 Union S8quaré,
E. P. Durron & Co.

Boston,
Cuprres, UpHaM & Co., Old[Corner Boo
Stand.

k

Philadelphia, "
W. B. Zizper, Corner 3rd and Walnut Bt.

hicago,

PiERCE & SNYDER, 122 Dearborn Streek:

Washington,
BrextaNo & Co,

New Orleans.

G. F. WaartoN, 5 Carondelet Street.

Denver, Col.,

M. V. THoMmas,

Detroit, Mich.
JoserE Marsg, Detroit News Co.

Bufiale,
A. J. Hawks, Senecs Strect.

London,

Amenican Excuancg, 449 Strand; B
SteveNs, 4 Trafalgar Square.

F.

Paris,
(GALIGNANI'S, 224 Rue de Rivoli-

Rome, -
Office of the Nuova Antologia-

384 Yonge Street

THOMSON'S
Wall Paper and Stationery

EMPORIUM.

ESTABLISHED 1859,

New stock of next season’s Wall Papers just
arrived. Balance of old stock offering at re-
markably low figures. Calsomining, Paper-
Hanging, Glazing, Re-Glazing and Painting
done to order. Estimates given. A well,
selected stock of Stationery, Christmas Cards,
ete., at lowest prices. A call solicited.

ForNEY'S PROGRESS !

ProGRESS is uniquein journalism. Noother
publication in the world occupies a similar
fleld. While it notes all social events of imn-
portance, at home and abroad, it is not a
mere record of the movements in fashionable
life. It treats pithily of all subjects of inter-
est to educated and cultured taste. Litera-
ture, art, music and the drama have attention
in every number. It is not a political journal,
but it never hesitates to express its opinions
upon political queations, and these opinions
are strictly independent of all cliques and
parties.

The aim of the management will be, as
heretofore, to have PRoGRESS a pleasant
paper. It may be needed to make public the
disagreeable happenings of life, but that PRro-
GRESS leaves to others, and goes forth greet-
ing everybody cheerily and huppily, and with
bright good nature.

PROGRESS,

Printed Weekly by the FORNEY PUB. CO.
702 CHESTNUT STREET,
(2d FLOOR,) PHILADELPHIA.
Terms $2.50 per year, in advance, including
postage.

W, W. REITZEL,
Business Manager.

J. W. FORNEY,
Editor.

THE LITERARY WORLP

Choice Readings from the Best New Books
and Critical Reviews. a AY
Fortnightly. [Boston, Mass.: Edwar plisb’
bott, editor; E. H. Hames & Co., PU a.
ers. Quarto, 16 pp. Price $2 per y%n for
This journal is becoming so wel kn‘;kovupv
the excellent quality of its average mk no¥
that it deserves to become yet wider uyb‘
that its quality and amount of Wpl'k nt]h thé
even greater than now; and it 18 V_'l wn“'
hope of introducing it to new acquaid 8l 7
to this end, that we give it this genam_!,go
view. Lstablished nearly fourteen y® s
by the late Mr. Samuel R. Crocker,,rdl
monthly literary journal, it passed mu b
1877, under the management of the P i olf”
ers above-named, Edward Abbott, & on
known writer, assuming its editorial “'e”eﬂ‘
In his hands it hes continued to in¢r8™gd
public appreciation and literar _Vﬂ'l‘;ol'x
with the beginning of 1879 its publica¥ ~" ge9"
changed to a fortnightly issue, the ﬂnimed,
eral form and appearance being reﬁﬂ"np“;el
It may be briefly described as & g W
literary review. KEach number Opendmol;
quite lengthy notices of the freshest 82 A%y
important books, frequently from 57 e8 A
of a specialist, followed by minor DOV poé
works of fiction, or those of less imPdy, joé
Editorials on a great range of curred ede‘f 24
of literary interest next follow, succe kowh“
departments of Literary Personals, sd Now"
of noted authors of the time, News &I del’:;s

etc. Of chiefest value among thesé
ments, perhaps, are those of “N°i{$soi:5,

Queries,” upon a great variety of to +0
terest to wrgters and readers, ususlly, gﬁax{
ing to two or three columns; an M A
eariana” — the latter edited D s'cnol”'
olfe, the eminent ShakespeariaB -
and frequently occupying & who‘leﬁmo ot
Often articles of much historic!
given, a8 notably those by Mr. Jus "
on the public and private libraries
early days of American letters, of
eral have appeared in late issues- /iy alb %y
nal seems admirably well balanceleasurﬂ o
departments, and it is always & P 0, b
open its bright, modest tpa.ges. 80 8DV "0l
good scholarship, careful editing of o
variety of contents, and with no 515% po
antry, no “slashing” criticisms,
kindly tone.—Maine Farmer. 3
E. H. HAMES & CO., Pmamﬂ“"’n Mes*
1 Somerset Street, Boﬂtgpi,.
1= Send for a Specimen [
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