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MERCHANTS BANK |Sourmenn

OF CANADA.
’ 85.799.200
2,333,000

Capitnl. - - -
RBent, - - - -

Board of Directors.
ANDREW "ALLAN, President.
ROBT. ANDERSON. Vice-President.
H. M cKenzie, BEsq., John Duncan, Fsq.,
Jona'h'nHodgson,Esq. H. Mont. Allan, Esq.
John Cassils, Faq., J.P.Dawes, Esq.,
T.H. Dunn, Esq.
GrORGE. HAGUE, General Manager.
JoEN GAULT, Branch Superintendent.

BRANCHES IN ONTARIO AND QUEBEGC,

Balleville, Kingston, Quebec,
Berlin, London, Renfrew,
Brampton, Montreal, Rherbrooke, Q
Chatham, Mitch: 11, Stratford,
Galt, Napanee, St.John's, Q.
Gananoque, 0Ottawa, St. Thomas,
Hamilton, Owen Sound, Torouto,
Ingersoll, Perth, Walkerton,
Kincardine, Prescott, Windsor.
BRANCHES IN MANITOBA.
Winnipeg. Brandon.
Avency in New York, - - 60 Wall St.

The positior. of this Bank as to the
amount of Paid-up Capitel and Surplusir
thesecond in the Dominion.

A general banking businessis transacted

Interest ia allowed at current rates upon
deposits in the SBavings Bank Department
where sums of one dollar and upwards are
received.

Deponrit receipts are also 1ssned bearing
interest at current rates.

TORONTO BRANGH : |3 WELLINCTON ST. W.

D. MiLLER, E. F. HEBDEN,
Manager. Asst. Manager.

QUEBEC BANK.

ESTABLISHED 1818,
"HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC.

Board of Directors.
R. H.8MITH, ESQ,., President.
WM. WITHALL, ESQ., Vice-President.
S1r N. F. BELLEAU, K.C.M.G.

JNo. R. Young, Esq., GRo. R.RENFREW, EB8Q
SAMUEL J. SaHAw, BsQ., FRaANE Ross, Esq.

Hiend OMce, Quebec,
JAMES STEVENSON, WILLIAM R, DBAN,
Cashier. Inspector,
Braaches:
Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;
Toronto, W. P. Sloane, Manager; Ottawa, H
V.Noel, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C.Coffin
Managor ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager
Thorold, D. B, Crombie, Manager.
Collections made in all partsof the coun-
try on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES RTREVENRON, Cashier
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MIllER, TORONTO, ONT,

COMPANY

OF ONTARIO, (Limited).

HEAD OFFICES :
97 and 29 Wellington St. East
TORONTO.

PUBLIC ASSIGNEES,
TRUSTEES, and
ADMINISTRATORS.

Wanted. Liberal salary
AGE paid. At home or to tra-
vel. Team furnished free,

P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine.

STEAMSHIP LINES

—TQo—

SUNNY CLIMES‘

For full information, tickets, ete., apply to

BARLOW CUMBERLAND’S

General Steamship Agency,
72 YONGE ST.. TOCRONTO-

Accident Insurance Co.
OF NORTH AMERICA.
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

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

 Medland & Jones, Gen, Agents,

Mail Building

TELEPHONE OFFICE, - 1067
v MR, MEDLAND,- 3092
¢ MR.JONES,- - 1610

dgents in svery oity and town in the
Naminion,

THK

[oronto Paper Mf'g.Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT
JAPITAL, - -  $250,000

Manutucturewﬁe tollowing gradeso:
paper:

" . .
£ngine Sized Superfine Papers
WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAYER
Jdachine ¥inished and Super-GCalendered

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools
caps, Posts, etc. Account Book Papers

é’nvelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-
ored Cover Papers, super-finished.

Apoly at the Mill for samples and prices
Specialsizes made toorder.

HAM[LTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A,,

SCULPTOR.

Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryerson
monuments. Ladies’ and Children's Por-
graits. Studio, 12 Lombard Street, Toronto.

IGI‘I»THALL & MACDONALD,
BARRISTERS,

SOLICITORS, & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

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

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

N. SHANLY,
* REAL ESTATE BROKER
Loans negotiated and 1nsurance effected.

ROOM 6, YORK CHAMBERS,
9 TORONTO ST.

I“IIGH CLASS RESIDENCES

ARE A SPECIALTY WITH

A. H. GILBERT & CO,

Real Estate and Financial Brokers,
12 ADELAIDE 8T £AST, TORONTO.

J. F. RUTTAN,

Real Estate,
Investments, Fire Insurance.
OFFICES:

PORT ARTHUR. FORT WILLIAM.

Post Oftfice address—PORT ARTHUR,
Canada.

ONTARIO
BUREAU OF CHEMICAL INSTRUCTION,

LABORATORIES :

57 anp 59 COLBORNE STREET.

Commercial products aralyzed, Ores as-
sayed, Researchesundertaken. Malt, Worts,
Beers, etc., analyzed for brewers.

Manufacturers supplied with Processes,
and unsatisfactory Processes perfected.

The best equipped Laboratories in the
Dominion

MORVYN HOUSE, 350 JARVIS ST., TORONTO
Girls' Schoolfor Resident and Day Pupil
MISS LAY, . . . - PrivCIPAL
Successor to M1ss HAlGHT.)

The course of study is arranged with reference
to University Matriculatien,and special
advantages are given in Music, Art,and the
Modern Languages.

The next term commences in February.

FIRE [INSURANCE CANADA

BRANCH

PHCENIX e

INSURANCE CO., 14

@ Haviford, Coann,

ST. JAMES
STREET,

ESTABLISHED 1854,

CASH CAPITAL, $2.000,000 MONTREAL.

GERALD &, HART, - General Manager,

A share of your Fire Insurance is solicited
for this reliable and wealthy company, re-
nowned for its prompt and liberal settle-
ment of claims.

Agents throughout the Dominion.

See that you get n Pheoenix of Hartford

Policy.

CHIEF AGENTS—Al. Boustead, Toronto ;
Hon. M. B. Daly, Halitax; #. .J. G. Knowl-
ton, St. John, N.it,; K. H. Bier, Charlotte-
town.

" CITY OF LONDON
FIirE INSURANCE Co.
OF LONDON, ENG.

Capital,......cooviveneneens 810,000,000
Deposited with Government al
OHAWE ..o v e 2135,000

OFFICES:
4 Wellington St. West, - Telephone 228,

Fireinsuranceofevery descriptioneffect -
od. Alllosses prowaptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto.

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

GEO. M, HIGINBOTHAM, Toronto Agent,

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1809,

NORTH BRITISH AND MERGANTILE

INNURANCKE COMPANY.

[
Fire Premiums (1884) ..
Fire Assets(1884)........... .
Investments in Canada . |
Total Invested Funds (Fired Life) 3,600,000

[ Qom——

Toronts Branch-36 Wellington St .k

R.N.GOOGCH,
H.W. EVANS,
F.H. GOOCH,
TRLEPHONES,.—Office 423 Residence Mr
R. N. Gooch, 1081; Mr, Evans 3034; M:, F
H. Gooch, 8575.

}Agents,’l‘oronto.

THE SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS

OF THR

Dominion Safe Deposit Co'y.

Bank of Commerce Buildings,
KING 8T. WEST,

Arethe afestand mostcompletein the Do
minion, where you cau most surely keey
safe veluable papers or valuables of any
kind.

Moderatecharges. Inspectioninvited

wiM. KERR. Mannger,

ROBERTSON'S

Natural and Scientific Method Combined
of Learning Languages.

A colloquial and literary knowledge of
French, German, Italian and Latin taught
without memorizing rules. Special atten-
tion given to College and High &chool stu-
dents. Recommeundations from some of
the leading educators in Canada. Please
apply at Association Hall of the Socretary,
or of Mr. Robertson at 270 Jarvis Street,
for 1estimonials. .

FRENCH, GERMAN,
SPANISH, ITALIAN.

You can by ten weeks' study, master
either of these languages sufficiently for
every-day and business conversation by
Dr. RicH. §&. ROSENTHAL'S celebrated
MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM. Terms $3
for books of each language, with privilege
of answers to all questions, and correction
of exercises. Sample copy, Part 1., 33c,
Liberal terms to teachers

MEISTERSCHAFT CO., 299 WASHINGTOM
KTREET, BOSTON.

E. WELLS,
l . (Daughter of late Rev, Wm. Wells

Teacher of Piano and Elocution
LATEBT METHOD.
Terms, apply 98 GOULD ST. TORONTO,

RENCH AND GERMAN
After the Berlitz Method

FRAULEIN GAISER
AND

MADKMOISHLLE SIROIN
Address orenquire at

ROOM M, YONGE STREET ARCADE
East End Elevator,

$3.00 per Annum.
Single Copies, 10 cents.

‘It is the safest and fair-
est Policy I have ever seen,”

was the remark made bv a prominent
representative of onc of the largest and
best American Life Insurance Companies
when he had carefully examined the

ordinary Life Policy of The
Temperance and General Life

Assurance Company.

This is the only policy offered to the
Canadian public that c¢an mneither lapse
nor expire, as to its paid-up value, till
death ¢nsues, after three annual promiums
have been paid on it.

HEAD OFFICE :—22 to 28 King St. West,
TORONTO.
M YSUTHERLAND, Mannger
tx Reliabla ngents wanted.

CANADA LIFE BUILDING.
GERMAN.

FRENCH. SPANISH.
The Ingres-Goutellier School

OF MOPKRN LANGUAGES,

Natural Mothod. Native teachers. Once
a week until June the 1st. Every Tuesday
at 8 o'clock p.m., in one of the school-rooms
(Canada Life Building).

A course of Frerch Literature will be
held by Prof. Geo. Coutellier, B.A., D.C.I..,
of the Paris Academy. First Course—
Tuesday, Janvary 13th.

A course of German Literature will
be delivered every Wednesday by Herr
Friedewald. First course — Wednesday,
January 14th,

Téxitiou for admisgion until June the
fira :—

¥or the pupils of the school
For non-pupils ...

.84 00
. 700

For particulars and admission cerds, ap-
ply to theschool.

In Afiliation with Trinity Unicersity.
FOURTH YEAR.
Over 1,300 Puplils inst Three Years.,

SEND FOR

NEW 100-PAGE CALENDAR,
For Season 18go-gr1.
Apply to
EDWARD FISHER, Musical D rector,
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, {oro to

Mailed free to any address.

Incorporsated - - . -

1890

——
LECE OF MUSIC

(LIMITED.)

GEORGE GOODERHAM, Es8Q., PRESIDENT

In Afiliation with Toronto Universily.

Musical Education in all Branches.
For Prospectus apply to

F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director
12 and 14 PEMBROKE ST,

K58~ Applications for West End Branch may
be made to Mrs. Howson, 82 Brunswick Ave.

ESTERBROOK'S

—S8TEEL PENS.—

TORONTO GOL

Leading Nos, 14, 048, 130, 135, 239
For Bale by all Stationers,
N; MILLER, 8ON & 0O., Agts., Montrea)

GRATEFUL--COMFORTING.

EPPS’S

(BREAKFAST)

OCO

NEEDPS ONLY BolryNng WATER ox MILEK.

RN
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Bronchial Affections.
where, and only in boxes.

A Good Repuintion.—Brown’s Rronchinl

TRocHES have been before the public many years,
and are everywhere acknowledged to be the best
remedy Ior all throat troubles,

Mrs. 8. H. Elliott, Ridgefield, Conn. says: I have

never been without them for the last thirty years.
Would as soon think of living without breath.”

quickly relieve Coughs, Sore Throat, and
Price, 25 cents. For sale every-

The

THE CANADIAN

OFFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE C0.

LIMITED

PRESTON, + + + ONT

COOEs80RS To W. STAHLSCHMIDT & CO.,

Manufacturers of Office, S8chool, Church and Lodg-
Furniture.

Office Desk, No. 54,

SEND FOR
CATALOGUE

ToORONTO
REPRESENTATIVE:

GED. F. BOSTWICK, 24 FRONT ST. W., TORONTO.

G. N. W. TEL. GO.

Special Mesgsenger
Department,

MESSENCERS  FURNISHED
INSTANTLY.

TS=$=

Notes delivered anad
Parcels carried to any
part of the city

DAy oR NigHT

S

Speoial rates guoted
@ for delivery of Circu-
lars, Handbills, Invi-
tations, etd. Rates,
ete, apply General
Office, or

Bank of Commerce Bunildings, Jordan Street
TELEPHONE, No. 1144,

4

st

For Catalogue, etc. address

WM. BELL & C0., - GUELPH, ONT.

FOR

KX RTHAKK HAKIK KIS KKK ISR
BGCOO.00

SR K IR KK KRR KK KKK KKK KK X KK

BY

ANADIAN

“PACIFIC I\Y.

PEETT 9209399990398 0.0.2.9.9,0.9,4

For nformation apply to

W. R. CALLAWAY,
DisT. PA8S. AGENT,

118 KING 8T. WEST. TORONTO.

How BABIES SUFFER

When their tender Skins are litcrally ON FIRE with ITCHING AND
BurNING Eczemas and other Itching, Scaly, and Blotchy Skin and
Scalp Diseases, none but mothers realize.

To know that a single application of the Cuticura Reme-
dies will, in the great majority of cases, afford instant and complete
relief, permit rest and sleep, and point
to a permanent and economical (because
so speedy) cure, and not to use them
without a moment’s delay, is to be guilty
of positive inhumanity. No greater leg-
acy can be bestowed upon a child than
a skin without blemish and a body nour-
ished with pure blood.

CUTICURAA

Remedies are the greatest skin
cures, blood purifiers, and humor rcme-v‘\\\
dies, are absolutely pure, and may be

used from infancy to age, from pimples (o scrofula, with the most
gratifying and unfailing success.

TREATMENT. — CUTICURA, the great skin cure, and CUTICURA Soap,
an exquisite skin purifier and beautifier, externally, instantly allay the
most intense itching, burning, and inflammation, soothe and heal raw
and irritated surfaces, clear the skin and scalp of crusts and scales,
and restore the hair, while Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new blood and
skin purifier and greatest of humor remedies, cleanses the blood of all
impurities and poisonous elements, and thus removes the cause.

»”

“ Arn aBout THE Broop, SkIN, Scarr, AND Hatr” mailed free to any address, 64 pages, je0
Diseases, so Illustrations, roo Testimonials. = A book of priceless value to mothers.

CurticurA REMEDIES are sold everywhere, Price, CUTICURA, 75¢.; CUTICURA Soar, 3s5c.; CUTI-
cura RESOLVENT, $1,50Prepared by PorTer DruG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATION, Boston.

pimples, blackheads, red, rough, and oily skin and hands, and

% . 1A .
FaCIal I)]Ll’lllShCS, simple humors and skin blemishes of infancy and childhood are

prevented and cured by that most effective of all Skin Purifiers and Beautifiers, the celebrated
Cuticura Soap. Incomparably superior to all other skin and complexion soaps, while rival
ting in delicacy and purity the most expensive of toilet and nursery soaps. The only preventive of
C Pammation and clogging of the pores, the cause of sost facial blemiskes. Price, 35C

THE
POPULAR

EDITED BY

WILLIAM JAY YOUMANS

EDWARD L. YOUMANS

SCIENCE
MONTHLY

THE BEST MAGAZINE FOR THINKING PEOPLE

| KSTABLISHED BY

OO )./ continuing the el known features that have made it valued

1891 and respected  for nearly a score of vears, THE POPULAR

SCIENCE MONTHILY will soon begin the publication of a
]

series of important ariicles on
THE DEVELOPMENT OF AMERICAN INDUSTRIES SINCE
THE TIME OF COLUMBUS.

Each article will be prepared by a writer of long practical acquaintance with
his subject, and will be copiously illustrated. Among the early papers in this series
will be The Development of the Cotton Manufacture, by EbwarD ATKINSON ;
The Iron and Steel Industry, by W. I Durree; Woollens, by S. N. D.
NorrH ; and Glass, by Pror. C. Hanpvrorn HENDERSON. Articles on the Silk,
Paper, Pottery, Agricultural Machinery, and Ship-building industries are
among those in active preparation.

Hown. Davip A. WELLS on Taxation.
of Taxation,” based upon a course of lectures given by Mr. Wells at the invitation of

A series of papers on “The Principles

the Faculty of Harvard University, will be once of the features of the coming year.

Dr. Anprew D, WHiTE's New Chapters in the Warfare of Science will
continue to appear from time to time.

The other contents of the magazine will be of the same general character and high
order of excellence as heretofore.

With other illustrations, each number contains a finely engraved Portrait of
some eminent man of science, with a Biographical Sketch.

There is hardly a question of the day upon which science does not throw light
hardly a problem of human interest whose solution can not be best approached by the
method of scientific research. The brightest minds have recognized that science fur-
nishes the most efficient guidance in ordering the lives and affairs of men. No one
who wishes to keep up with the knowledge of the time can afford to be without TrE
PoPULAR SCIENCE MONTHLY.

New York : D. APPLETON & COMPANY, 1, 3, & 5 Bond Street.

hdigestion
orsford's Acid Phospiab

A preparation of phosphf;reis?
i

ncid and the phosphates requ
ior perfect digestion. It P
motes digestion without inju
and thereby relieves those d
cases arising from a disorder®
stomach.

~ Dr.E.J. Wizmansox, St. Louis, 1\10,-v“ﬁy;;,‘
“Marked beneficial 1esults in imperfect dig®s .

Dr. W. W. Scorieup, Dalton, Mass, 505
«Tt promotes digestion and overcomes acidstow

&& Descriptive pamphlets free. :

Rumford Cl‘;;x—ical Works

PROVIDENCE, R.I.

Beware of Substitntes and 1mitatio*®,

LABAT
ALE

—AND-—

STOUT

Being entirely free from
adulteration ot any kind §
are CHEMICALLY PURE.

THEY REFRESH, STIMULATE AND N0

JOHN

4

OR STRENGTHEN., 51‘
UNDOUBTEDLY THE BE
SOLE AGENTS, . C- roRONT
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“ A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forevel
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’'S

¥

CAUTION.—Be gure the word “Honiordr:e"’
pv{gtied onl;:{he label. All others are spurio“s'
80 n bulk. .,,J——//
S
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ORIENTAL CREAM, OR MACICAL BEAUTI

19
Purifies as well as beautifies the skin. NO oth?
cosmetic will do it. I
Removes yol
Pimpled gggd
Patches,
Freckleh
) Skin Ll
and ever bluz
ish 0B el
and daﬂ:'“dl W

3 made d‘d;
SRR milar 297 |

[
"The distinguished Dr. L. A. Sayer, said ‘gulﬁ
of the hautton (a patient): “ As you laql":wel
theni, I recommend ‘ Gouraud’s Creanl, 50n9b0“u
harmrul of all the 8kin preparations. Also% ;
will 1ast pix months, using it every day: ut i
dre Subtile removes superfizous hair with? |

to the skin,

For sale hy all Druggists and Fancy Goo ",‘

throughout the U, 8., Canadns and EuropS, r
¥~ Beware of basge imitations. $L1.0 ps?

for arrest and proof of any one selling the /

Physiocians strongly recommend I

Wryeth's Malt Extr

(Liquid) st
To patients sufforing from nervous oX pic
tion; to improve the Appetite, to 888%
gestion, a valuable Tonic. )

40 Cents per bottle. y

i
The most satisfactory BLOOD PURIF 128

Channing's Sarsaparil®
Itisa Grand HEALTH RESTORE®

Will cure the worst form of skin dizens®i
oure Rheumatism ; will cure Salt Rhe

Large Bottles, $1.00- g

ALLEN’'S o
LUNG BA LSAM

For CONSUMPTION,

Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronehitis,
and all diseages of the Lungs. a6 1.0

In thrve sized bottles 25¢, 50¢, an >

1Ay
FOR HEADACHE AND NEURALC

G MENTHOLPuASTER

N . smﬂb"’
For Lumbago, Sciatica, * Cricks,” Tic,
Rheumatic Pains and Chronic Rheumatism. }54‘

Each plaster in an air-tight tin voX- s

WYETH’

BEEF, IRON AND WIN
For Pallor, Weakness, H”ﬂ‘
Palpitation of the
}¢3

18 ;
Valuable Restorative for Convalesco’ 1yg :
Oombines Nutriment with Snm“::uf ;

Single Number, 50 cents. Yearly Subscription, $5.0Q.

A Be caraful toask for WYETH S, the ooy

b g |
FERD T, HOPKINS, Prop., 37 Great Jones S5,

- S RS O
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$3.00 per Annum.
Single Copies 10 Cente.

TORONTO, FRIDAY, JANUARY 23rd, 1891.

THE WEEK:
*NINDEPENDENT JOURNAL OF POLITICS, LITERATURE,SCIENGE AND ART

S“b’sczrli“;?:_one year, $3.00: eight months, $2.00; four months, $1.00.
nv% 1018 payable ‘in advance. .
Bumbey RTISEMENTS, unexceptionable in character and limited in
8ix mozftgl .l be teken at $4.00 per line per annum; $2.50 per line for
insertiop f:,'&s‘slﬁmcper line for three months; 20 cents per line per
5 i torter period. X
Sglggsc{lbem.m Great Britain and Ireland supplied, postage prepaid,
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TH}? g:;"ﬁfrsity of Toronto is fortunate in its repeated
i&tio: a ?hancallor, who has not only a thorough

g o i, Of _hberal culture, but also hoth the means
turg With; Pasition to aid effectively in bringing that cul-
tb) 'n _the reach of those who might not otherwise be
Senlte :ttam it. Mr. Blake's proposal laid before the
iny: recent meeting, and gratefully accopted, was
™ ot hoble ang generous one. In transferring his
tor by iOn of $10,000, made last February after the fire,
%10,00 :f or other purposes, and adding thereto another
"oy, ° Whole sum of $20,000 to be applied to the
“hich Bt of atriculation scholarships, the holders of
_‘heir 3 be. exempt from fees during the tenure of
teeny; eo ﬁrshxl?s, he hus certainly supplied a powerful
Udeng, 3d stimulug to literary culture among Canadian
'Y many of those throughout the Province
1gher education not only for its own sake, but
” 1ch fthe &dv?ntage it is adapted to bring to the
in g Os.ters it, will unite with the Senate most
. equamustmg t!]at the generous donor may find
th:den w owf‘fturn In the attainments of many gifted
. Unive,. > Will hereafter owe their successful entry on
"l Ity course to their winning in honourable
pm'eut is od:ard Blake matriculation scholarship. The
- n%“rag‘,:]na for raising the question as to whether
by, O 18 the i 0t and extension of the competitive
o :Pl_)lied :seﬂt and best way in which such gifts can
it i;hmh therp omote the ends in view, a point in regard
‘h%: fittiy,, .. 2Y be honest differences of opinion. But
P o gy ™ to point out how desirable it is that
!‘ituh ave ;’e()ssessed of means which they wish and pur-
the :9 the vVOted to philanthropic uses, should con-
u xe'_’“torg ofes tl.le almoners of their own bounty, and
E“‘ph,.}n i“!\les t‘}f]e"‘ own wills, rather than trust to th.e
Stap, Nized by a° testamentary bequests. The lesson is
N The laru évent of recent occurrence in the United
helih ' to vf‘? bequests made by a millionaire, recently
th,o“"v in 8o *lous institutions of learning, are, we
it % gy o danger of being lost to those objects,
ang efe"ts_ in the legal conveyance. Be that as
ere Lore s always some danger of such mis-
irig 10 comparison in point of generosity or
Ween the act of a man who parts with his

alue
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money for good objects only when he can no longer
retamn or use it, and the man who voluntarily bestows
what he has to spare, while, though it may cost him some
self-denial to part with it, he is able to see that it is used
for the purposes intended. And if the generosity of the
one is vastly larger and more genuine than that of the
other, so doubtless must be the inward satisfaction in the
bestowal, which is one of the legitimate rewards of all well-

doing.

HROUGH some oversight we failed to observe before
going to press last week that our able contemporary,

the Canadian Manufacturer, had favoured its readers,
in its issue of January 2nd, with two elaborate articles
based upon a paragraph in a previous number of Tur
WEEK. These articles are a vigorous defence of protection,
not as a temporary expedient to give the manufacturing
industries of a younger and weaker nation a fair start in
the race with those of an older and stronger one, nor yet as
the lesser of two evils forced npon the choice of a people
by the mistaken economy of a powerful neighbour, but as
a policy desirable and wise in itself and conducive to tbe
general prosperity. Now we need not inform our readers
that THE WEEK is not and never has been a free trade
journal in the sense which our contemporary seems to sap-
pose ; that is to say, it has never held that Canada is
bound by allegiance to any abstract principle, however
sound in itself, to throw open her markets freely to her
next door neighbour, so long as that neighbour in return
bars out her products by an exorbitant and unfriendly
tariffs. On the contrary, THE WEEK has always acknow-
ledged the force of the considerations which led the
majority of the Canadian people to adopt the basis of the
present National Policy, on the principle that the refusal
of reciprocity of trade by the United States, justified and in
a manner compelled the establishment of a reciprocity in
tariff. That, which we have always understood to be the
view of the advocates of the National Policy, is clearand
But it does, we must confess, surprise us that
any thoughtful mind, looking below the surface and
studying the question on its merits, with all merely
accidental and incidental circumstances abstracted, can
believe the policy of universal protection defensible and
commendable on broad general principles, whether of patriot-
ism, of statesmanship, or of political economy. It will be
clearly understood that the observations which follow are
made from a theoretical not a practical stand point. The
comparison is made between universal free trade and
universal protection as a universal policy for enlightened

congistent.

nations.

SUPPOSE & nation has a foreign trade of say a
hundred millions a year, importing fifty million
worth of foreign products, and exporting fifty million
worth of domestic products, According to the theory of
Tre WEEK and of free traders generally, this would indi-
cate the prosperity of that country. But a change appears,
and instead of that country being engaged in the produc-
tion of a fifty million export it increases its lines of
industrial enterprises ; and these require the consumption
at home of all of the fifty million of its own produce.
This change implies that these new industrial enterprises
produce fifty million worth of just such things as had pre-
viously been imported, obviating the importation of that
value of merchandise, and it is clear that this entire
foreign trade of a hundred million dollars would thus be
wiped out. Would this new situation indicate national
prosperity or adversity ?

This passage involves, we think, the gist of the argument
with which the Canadian Manufacturer undertakes to
refute the proposition incidentally stated in THr WEEK
“that hostile tariffs amongst trading nations tend to
counteract each other, and toleave each nation in the same
relative position it would have occupied under a system of
universal free trade, save that the necessaries of life have
been made artificially dear.” Let us first try to answer
the Manufacturer's question, ** Would this new situation
indicate prosperity or adversity?” That answer will
depend upon a variety of circumstances. It isof course

implied that the change described is brought about by
means of a protective tariff, else the supposition has no
bearing upon the point under discussion, for the most pro-
nounced free-trader would delight in all the increased
power of both home production and home consumption

which can be gained under normal conditions. The Manu
facturer, it is true, argues in another place that Tne WrEk
‘“ignores the interior commerce entirely.” TaE WEEK is
not, we hope, so absurd. It simply said nothing about
interior commerce because it was not discussing that sub-
ject. But it recognizes, and is prepared to maintain that,
other things being equal, the greater the volume of home
production and of home interchange, under normal and
healthy conditions, the greater will be the capacity for
foreign commerce. We cannot answer the Manufacturer’s
crucial question until we have first asked and obtained
angwers to a number of subsidiary questions which
promptly present themselves. Would the nation lose or
gain in intelligence by being cut off from intercourse with
other nations. What would be the general effect upon the
national character? Would the people as men and citizens
loge or gain in individual strength, manly independence

- and the development of self-reliant energy, enterprise and

inventiveness, by having the area of competition forcibly
restricted, and by relying upon a protective or prohibitory
tariff instead of upon their own skill and industry for
commercial success ? What is the effect of the restriction
of personal liberty of buying and selling and the consequent
inducement to smuggling, upon the national morals?
Nutional prosperity, all must admit, does not consist
wholly in money-making or money-saving. But our space-
limits compel us to waive all such considerations, simply
suggesting them for the consideration of the thoughtful,
and confine ourselves to the economic aspects of #he
question. Here again we must content ourselves with
asking a few leading questions, which will suggest to the
thoughtful reader at least the direction in which the
answer to the Manwfacturer's query may be sought and
found. What is the cost to the nation of the Government
machinery necessary to secure the change described, since
laws do not enforce themselves? It is, of course, evident
that all those employed, not in collecting the revenue, for
there will be, by hypothesis, no revenue, but in guarding
the ports and boundaries, will be of the class of non-
producers. In other words they will have to be supportad
by the lahour of other citizens, and the Manufacturer will
hardly deny that the increase of the proportion of this class
in a nation means loss, not gain, to the industrial classes.
What is the effect upon the prices of the goods formerly
exported and of the new goods manufactured to pro-
ducers and consumers respectively ? These producers
and consumers, it will be observed, constitute the people
whose interests are in question, and it is evident that if
these receive either smaller prices for the products they sell
or have to pay larger prices for the products they buy, the
result is loss, not gain ; adversity, not prosperity. Sub-
sidiary to this is the question whether the interchange
between buyer and seller is effected at greater or smaller
cost for freight, etc. Still further, the fifty millions of
goods now produced at home instead of being imported as
formerly, must be produced either by a diversion from
other industries of the amount of labour necessary, or by
the importation of that labour from abroad. If the former
then we shall require to know whether the labour so
diverted is more or less productive than before. 1f the
latter, which the conditions seem to make necessary, since
there is to be no falling off in other productive industries,
it will still be in order to enquire whether the labourers so
imported add really to the wealth, or to the burdens of the
original population ; and in either case whether their
industry is directed into the most productive and profitable
channels.

lT will appear, we think, from the foregoing, that the

Manufacturer's problem, instead of being so simple as
seems to be supposed, is really a very complicated one.
Whatever conclusion the reader may reach in a given
case, we venture to believe that when he has studied the

question in all its aspects he will be ready to agsee~with—

us that the thesis which the Manufacturer nails to the
factory doors with so much confidence, viz., that * when
all nations produce all they require for home consumption,
and export only such things as other nations require but
cannot themselves produce ; and when they import only
such things as they cannot themselves produce, the acme
of national prosperity will be reached,” should be re-writ-
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ten 50 as to read, ¢ When each nation produces all such
things as it is by nature best fitted to produce for itself and
other nations, and imports all such things as can be pro-
duced more cheaply and to better advantage by others,
the acme of national prosperity will be reached by all.”
«The nation that manufactures for its self prospers 7 is,
our contemporary thinks, an axiom. But in another
part of its article it very wisely amends the axiom by say-
ing, negatively, *‘The commercial success of a nation does
not consist in buying from foreign nations such things as
it could produce to advantage at home, nor in selling to
foreign nations such things as could to advantage be con-
sumed at home.” We grant the axiom in the amended
form, but not otherwise, for who would maintain that
any nation could win prosperity or commercial success, by
producing or manufacturing for itself such things as it
could produce only at a disadvantage. True, it may be
in a manner compelled to produce them, by the unfriendly
attitude or purblind economy of some other nation which
could produce them to advantage. But that is another
matter. We are assuming universal freedom.

OUR contemporary devotes considerable gpace to ques-
tioning and even denying, at least by implication, our
statement that ¢ Commerce is the mother of civilization.””
« Foreign intercourse,” it maintaios, “ ig not a sine qua
non of a nation’s civilization or prosperity,” and adduces
in support of this contention the fact that more than
ninety per cent. of the agricultural products of the United
States are consumed at home, and less than one-tenth
exported. Now, we have not denied that home commerce
as well as foreign promotes civilization, especially if the
country be a world in itself like the United States. Still,
a nation with the immense foreign traffic that is carried on
by the United States, as witness the enormous revenue from
its tariff on imports, does seem a rather unfortunate one
to refer to in support of such a proposition. But will the
Manufactwrer undertake to deny that the effect of com-
mercial non-intercourse hetween the great nations of the
world would be most disastrous to the progress of civiliza-
tion? We do not think it will, for though it seems dis-
posed at first thought to do so and even goes so far as to say :
« One of the strong tendencies of civilization is towards
centralization ; by which we mean that the nation that
aspires to reach the acme of civilization can only hope to
do so by becoming entirely gelf-supporting or as nearly soas
possible,” it goes on to controvert our statement that ¢ the
logical tendency of protective tariffs, verging more and more
towards prohibitive limits, is in the direction of non-inter-
course.” * In the nature of things Canada, for instance,”
it admits, “requires many things that she cannot pos-
sibly produce—her teas must come from China and Japan,
her coffees from Brazil and Java, and her oranges, lemons
and bananas from the Mediterranean, the West Indies and
the tropics.” But we were speaking of tendencies. Sup-
pose that it should be discovered one day that Canada pro-
duces some plant which, properly cultivated, would make
a tolerable substitute for tea or coffee, would not the logic
of protection favour a high tax upon those luxuries in
order to shut out the imported article and foster the new
industry ¢ Again, there is no definite line separating the
articles which Canada or any other country can produce
from those it cannot produce. Who knows what might be
done by means of hot-houses, and other appliances on a scale
sufficiently vast, towards enabling the Dominion to pro-
duce any or all of the articles enumerated for herself.
Absurd as the suggestion may seem, it is, we make bold
to say, legitimate and germane to our argument, The
whole question of what shall and what shall not be pro-
tected is one of degree. The principle involved is cxactly
the same as that which underlies every prohibitive tax—
and to be logical, all protective taxes should be prohibitive,
imposed to keep out a foreign article in order that it
may be produced at home, No one would go abroad to
buy that which could be procured of as good quality and
as cheaply at home, any more than he would send abroad
for sale that which he could sell to equally good advantage
at home. The very fact that the protective tariff is neces-
gary, ordinarily proves that for some reason or other the
thing protected can be produced to better advantage
abroad, and that, if other nations would freely admit to
their markets those things that we can produce to better
advantage than they, both parties would be gainers by the
free exchange. Once more, if our contemporary were
strictly logical should it not, seeing that no one of those
southern products it named is a necessary of life, advo-
cate the diszouragement of their importation, with a vieiw
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to the adoption of some home-grown substitute, which
we should be sure to find were the foreign article no longer
procurable? Let that be done, let Canada become entirely
self-supporting and cease to trade with the outside world ;
let her adopt the Manufacturer’s principle in its entirety,
thus raising herself by her own boot-straps, 80 to speak, to
the “acme of civilization "—which we need not say she
has never yet thought of trying to do—let her thus carry
our contemporary’s theory to its logical result, exclud-
ing foreign products, including, of course, foreign hooks
and newspapers, and become entirely self-supporting. The
thing could certainly be done. ~Can any one doubt the
effect upon our progress in civilization 1

WE have now before us tolerably full reports of the
speeches made by the Hon. Chas. H. Tupper, Min-
ister of Marine and Fisheries, and by Mr. Plimsoll,
respectively, before the National Club of Toronto, a week
or two since. Those speeches are noteworthy, in connec-
tion with the very important questions which have arisen
touching the transportation of cattle to Great Britain,
because of the frank recognition by the former of the need
of reform in the methods of carrying on this trade, and
the equally frank assurances given by the latter that the
removal of abuses, not the destruction of the trade, is
what is really aimed at. Mr. Tupper was able, from the
fulness of his knowledge of the past history of our com-
mercial marine, to point with a degree of pride, pardonable
under the circumstances, to the really good record of
Canadian legislation on the subject. He wasable to show
that in regard to some of the great reforms in the loading
and equipment of vessels which were effected in England
only after the great struggle which has endeared the name
of Mr. Plimsoll to British seamen, the Canadian Govern-
ment and Parliament were ahead of the British both in
time and in thoroughness. Pointing to these facts he
could very well assure his hearers in general and Mr.
Plimsoll in particular that the Canadian Government was
ready, as indeed the action already taken sufficiently
proved, to make and enforce all the regulations that could
be shown to be necessary or desirable for the proper car-
rying on of the cattle-transport trade. In so doing he
emphasized the point that in order to this it was by no
means necessary either to prohibit or seriously restrict a
buginess which is mutually profitable, which has developed
with wonderful rapidity and which secms destined to attain
enormous dimensions in the future. In connection with
the possibilities of development of water carriage on our
great lakes and the rivers connected with them, Mr.
Tupper was able to quote -some striking statistics. The
fact for instance that no less than 36,000,000 tons of
shipping passed through the Detroit River in the 234 days
during which its navigation was open in 1889, more by
geveral millions than passed through the Suez Canal dur-
ing all the year of navigation, contains food for much
speculation in regard to fature possibilities. W hether
the conditions are such as to warrant us in regarding the
Minister’s grand vision—which he declares is no dream-—
of flests of ocean ships floating in Toronto Bay and dotting
the bosom of Lake Ontario, as prophetic of coming reali-
ties, it is impossible to judge, without fuller knowledge of
the advantages to be gained by such an achievement. The
thing is no doubt possible. Whether it will be deemed
practicable on comnercial grounds may be determined
when the fuller information hinted at shall have been laid
before the public.

HE London Advertiser had, o short time since, a sensi-
ble and well-timed article, in which it pointed out
that the first object of the Fish and Game Commission
should be to enquire how more abundant supplies of fish and
game may be provided in the country to supplement the
food of the people, and not—as seemed to be suggested by
the evid nee of witnesses—to find m9ans for gratifying the
tastes of sportsmen. We cannot suppose that the Govern-
ment in appointing the Coumission had regard to any
smaller or less important end than the economic one of pre-
gerving and increasing the value of our lakes, ponds,
gtreams and woods as sources of food supply. Besides this
end of protecting and perpetuating what is left of the fish
and game, with which nature originally stocked the coun-
try so bountifully, the wishes and interests of a few sports-
men sink into insignificance. The history of our neigh-
bours over the border in this matter is replete with warn-
ing. As Bradstreet’s reminds us in a recent article, the
Federal and State Governments are now expending large
gums of money in re-stocking the inland and coast waters
with the fishes of various species with which those waters

originally teemed.  This is a case in which the ounce o

prevention would evidently have been worth many PO““d'
of cure. 'We have no doubt that the report of the Com
wission will show that the same process of gradual exter

mination has been going on—we hope on a gmaller scale
1t is verS
to be
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and by slower processes—in our own Provinece.
likely that similar measures of re-stocking may have
resorted to. But it is of the utmost importance,
movement is to command public confidence and support
that the Commission and the Government should mak,e
it clear that the prime object is not to expend the publi®
money in the interests of the few sportsmen but of 14
many citizens.

WHATEVER may be the future relations betwee?
Great Britain and the Colonies, only good can co®
of a closer acquaintance and an enlarged intercourae.
are glad to see many indications of this, so far, at Jeast; %
Canada and the Mother Country are concerned.
roducté
such as cattle, eggs, poultry, etc.—a trade which is bei%
stimulated by the McKinley tariff—has opened the &
of Canadians to possibilities in this direction, of ¥»
they previously had but little conception. On the od_’er
hand, there are some gratifying indications of inoreas !
interest in the affairs of the Colonies on the part of W*
people of the Mother Land. The recent proposition the!
& Canadian jurist of eminence should be appointed & we?
ber of the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council ma.y
be regarded as one of the signs of the times pOin"i“gl
this direction. It is true that British journals tike £
Spectator have thrown a wet blanket over the prop®”
by relegating it to the dim and distant future on t.e
rather remarkahle plea that the population of Canads
as yet too small to furnish a man of the proper calib™
The St. John, N.B., Gazette, by the way, made 88
point in answer to this when it reminded the Speb‘mwrrd
the fact that ¢ there was a party by the name of Ed#
Coke in England three centuries ago, when Engls®
fewer inhabitants than Canada has now, who atill %,
some reputation as a lawyer, 270 years after his dest™
and that “ Shakespeare and Bacon were conbempor”iea
Lord Chief Justice Coke.” But the idea of such |
appointment, wherever it may have originated, is 09° b.‘
is pretty sure to live and bear fruit. Imperial 176‘“”““T
of January 1st calls attention to another step gain® &
the same direction which, “if rather intangible," is ¥
‘“ one of principle,” when the Times conceded the Poin".
writing * Colonial and Foreign,” in place of Fore'a
and Colonial Intelligence.” « Within the last '
months,” it adds, * the leading journal has goneﬂ (‘,,l!"
way further in keeping up with public opinion in Publ.le"
ing special articles under the heading of ‘The Colo®”
Iv has already published three or four of these. 0s® o
and the McKinley tariff, and the North Queenﬁ‘
geparation movement have been very fully dealt Wi'{ ,llld'
v.rious other questions of current political interests in¢ ot
ing that of the Commercial Treaties, have received adeq“'a‘
notice. Treatment of this sort in influential :
papers is just what is most wanted for educati“g,ﬂe
public mind upon Colonial and Imperial question® 4
new departure of the ZI'imes is, moreover, the n:i,o i
encouraging sign of the growth of the Colonial que® i;bg
generally in public interest—a growth in fostering nl’l §
the Imperial Federation League and the Royal Co oken A
Institute, between them, may fairly claim to hav®
the chief part.”

rapid growth of the trade in certain Canadian p

Y r——

SO

TRADE negotiations of some kind are said to be g::::
on between Ottawa and Washington, or !
London and Washington through Ottawa. Eithe’ &
Government of Great Britain is pressing the Gover” o
of Canada to make proposals for reciprocity to the of W
ment of the United States, or the Government © i
United States is proposing reciprocity to the Ce? ik
Government, and the Canadian Government is con® g
the British Government about the matter, or the Car’ v
Government is proposing some measure of recipr®® v
the United States Government, with or witho® nd
approval of the British Government, or, possiblys noi,f":
all these various things is taking place. This i% 80 ﬁ»
we can understand—having no confidential relatio®® ¥
either the leaders of the Government or thos® ou}#
Opposition, and being therefore largely depeﬂdenf' Dﬁ“’ ;
the newspaper organs of both parties for our infor“’w 9
in regard to such delicate matters—about the way is ﬂo" :
the business stands at present. It is true that ¥ b"
of the organs announced the other day tha® :
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Glt’:;i from the very best sources that the Canad.ian
Stateg Gent hag recen_tly been approached by the United
trade r(alot\ternment with a view to the development of
overnma long between the two countries, and ths:t ou’r
overnment has "equ?sted the advice of her Majesty’s
elieve thex:t on the subject,” the public were naturally led .to
utanotha there must be something important on the tapis.
Bince, we be"l'Paper,'equal.ly near the “ very best s?urces,” has
difficy ]y t:};el‘te’ discredited that statement. Itis,however,
Simultane, eleve that all these rumours can have been
usly set afoot without some basis in fact. There
8ome ii:; Suppose, little doubt that communications. of
terchane, formal or informal, have been or are being

ang .
"8ed between the three Governments concerning

8om R

Al ‘;:’Tise of reciprocity. Even this belief is reassuring.

3b0ut£ Les must be growing tired of the perpetual disputes
)

miﬂﬂnder::z’ ldn‘atters, wit.:h the constan.t dan.ger of tlfe serious
& interchanf,mg th.ey 1nvc.>1ve. It is quite possible that
trad, afran?fe of views with reference to some form of
N gement 88 2 ‘means of settlement may have
Partje without it being very clear which of the three

% made the overture,

Portay That is a secondary and unim-

t
ew th matter, so far at least as the people are concerned.
i oughtful persons in Canada would care to deny that

an
y Connect;

it
¢ : ;}Z‘:t}i xf)fowrecipmcity could be agreed on, acceptable to
imme diate] ountry as well 88 to ‘the two parties more
Wen, of a]ly Cﬂnc.erneo.l, a1'1d involving a complete se'ttle-
it "ould b qusstlons in dispute between the two nations,
tron pas hiat o0n to all concerned. It is quite evident
Eﬂglan d wo;};"y 88 well as from present indications that
tion agaings gladly consent to considerable discrimina-
Xationg i erself .for th('e sake of being rid of these
Chiveg 4, . Putes with a kindred nation, with which she
© busing, On.terms o'f peace afld f.riendship. Even from
Yitigh cnpitp(]m}t of vxew', considering the vast amount of
Buady, it w 'al Invested in both the United States and
ing dispu ould be greatly to her interest to have all stand-
th ®8 settled and perfect goodwill restored between
We do not know whether the postpone-
date of meeting of our own Parliament has
© roagoy, tonh with the matter, but there is certainly
P'fev;m and © hope that better counsels are beginning to
Saxon ,th(:(that these three great branches of the Anglo-
1 COvenC May, some day not far distant, join hands
80t of perpetual peace and good will,

] HE
'I‘ iRIfu]Steeﬂfs now good reason to hope that the Indian
Uthey bloog In South Dakota may be settled without
Patign, and Shed-. The indications are that had the same
"'hployin N Cautious methods which General Miles is
?’r'}gk’ ¢ g een. adopted before the Wounded Knee out-
i g 8 terrible maggacre might have been avoided. It

e .. . .
"hquire in?at the Commission which was appointed to
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ridiculing Mr. Blaine’s pretensions, and assuring him that
ke has no case, are the hottest in their denunciations of the
alleged insult to their diplomatists. It is surely in harmony
with all precedents in civilized countries that any one who
believes himself to have suffered injustice or injury at the
hands of the citizens or officials of any country shall have
free access to the courts for redress. Sir Julian Pauncefote
is said to have stated that the application to the Supreme
Court is simply the latest and most natural step in a
regular and normal course of procedure, and that the Gov-
ernment of the United States has long declined to enter-
tain the claims of aliens to damages for acts committed
under the authority of the Federal Government until a
claimant has exhausted every remedy afforded him by the
constitution and procedure of the federal courts. This is
an eminently reasonable position for any Government. But
it is, so far as we can gatber, not the act of the owner of
the vessel, but the intervention of the Canadian Govern-
ment which has given umbrage, though the laws of the
United States’ courts make special provision for such inter-
vention. It is true that the whole question, of which the
capture and confiscation of this sealing vessel is but an inci-
dent, is, and has been for years, the subject of diplomatic cor-
respondence. But it would be unfair, indeed, if after the
claimant has waited so long in hope of a friendly settle-
ment of his claim, or in consequence of inability to get
it before a higher court, the Government of the country
of which he is a citizen, may not come to his aid, in a
strictly legal action, without stopping to consider what
might be the effect of a favourable verdict upon the diplo-
matic negotiations. Those Democrats who believe that
their own Government is in the wrong, and consequently
that the owners of the confiscated vessels have suffered
injustice, should be glad to have that injustice remedied by
a legal and impartial action. Can it be that the anger of
those who are raising such an outery about the insult
offered to the Washington Administration may be accounted
for on the ground that they fear lest they may be deprived
Seeing that the
Government of the United States and its supportors have
comparatively little to say about the matter, one might
almost query whether they might not be pleased rather
than otherwise to have the gquestion taken out of their
hands and settled by their own court. It might give them
an easier way out of the difficulty in which they have
involved themselves, than any other now open to them.
Mr. Blaine has said that the step was no surprise to the
Government. May it not be that he knew more about it
than he would now care to admit ?

of one of their best campaign weapons?

THE ANGLICAN CLERGY AND THE SUN-
DAY STREET CARS.

T is some length of time since we referred to the street
car controversy, and during that period the question
has been debated with a good deal of acrimony by different
classes of persons—by the City Council, by the clergy, by
the newspapers ; and the hardest and harshest words have
been spoken by the advocates of what is called the religious
side of the question. Indeed to such lengths has this
mode of debate proceeded that one of the clergy, at the
recent meeting under the presidency of the Bishop of
Toronto, actually proposed that they should merely vote
and not speak, lest they should say something that they
would regret ; and a considerable minority voted for that
proposition. The discussion showed that there was some
reason for the caution.

The speeches at the meeting were in various respects
remarkable ; and they were, for the most part, expressive
of the most violent opposition not only to the running of
the street cars on Sunday, but to the submitting of the
question to the decision of the people at large. We do
not propose, at present, to argue the question of street cars
on Sunday. We have on previous occasions indicated, as
clearly and fairly as we could, the arguments pro and con ,
and nothing has occurred to produce any change in our
convictions. At present we restrict ourselves to a few
remarks on the debate at the Anglican meeting.

One of the most remarkable features of the discussion
was the constant reference to the Fourth Commandment.
Now, it is quite true that the Ten Commandments are
read in the Anglican churches, and there are some good
reasons for such recital. But no Anglican regards these
Commandments as cxactly binding in the letter, or as
forming anything like a complete code of rules for Chris-
tian life and conduct. And with regard to the law of the

Sabbath in particular, St. Paul says distinctly that we may
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without blame regard all days alike, and that no one is
to judge us in respect of Sabbaths or new moons.

If it be replied to this, that the Church of England has
reinstated the Fourth Commandment, and that she has
done this in the exercise of her lawful authority over her
own children, it may be said in return, as it was said at
the meeting, that the Church of England has given no
special restrictions as to the manner of keeping the day

‘Least of all has she invented artificial distinctions between

the righteousness or unrighteousness of private carriages,
hired cabs, and public street cars.

In other words, the Church of England and every
other Church, and even the Judaizers, have all left the
application of the Commandment to common sense, guided
by what one of the speakers called the principle of Chris-
tian expediency. We say that, in actual practice, although
not with logical consistency, this is the principle univer-
sally adopted, In argument, however, it is the validity
of the Fourth Commandment which is insisted upon, in
spite of Whately and Hessey and all the principal writers
of modern times on the subject.

But we are not even here touching upon the real dif-
ference between the two parties among the Toronto clergy.
Not one voice was raised in favour of Sunday labour.
Even the running of street cars was scarcely advocated.
At the most it was urged that a means of conveying
women and children, in the summertime, to High Park
would be of advantage to the poorer classes, and that the
running of street cars, under certain restrictions, might
even lead to the diminution of labour on the Lord’s Day.
But the wain point of difference was the question of
referring the decision to the ratepayers or the people at
large. These, it was urged, form the proper tribunal for
the settlement of this dispute.

What was the answer to this proposition ! One gentle-
man would have had no objection if the people had been
Christians.  Another denounced the scheme as an appeal
to Jews, Turks, infidels and heretics. We have here cer-
tainly very noteworthy states of mind. Are we then
under the fifth monarchy ? Are the Saints actually the
rulers of the earth? And, if they are, by what tests shall
we know them ? by what infallible proofs do they know
each other ¥ And these others, who are not “ Christians,”
who are * Jews, Turks, infidels and heretics "—have they
no civil rights ¢

And here we come face to face with the difficulty in
which those are involved who refuse to trust * the people.”
These ratepayers who cannot be allowed to vote on the
subject of street cars are the people who control our legis-
lation, our education, and all the external regulation of
our civil life. They are actually the people who do indi-
rectly regulate our street car service. We cannot pretend
to know the public sentiment on Sunday cars. But if
ever it becomes strongly in favour of them, they will run
in whatsoever manner the decision may be arrived at. No
one, however eager he may be for the change, would force
Sunday cars upon an unwilling majority. Very few want
them for any reason except that of supposed public utility,
It is a little absurd, in the actual circumstances of our
times, to denounce the public vote ; and the clergy are not
well advised when they speak of the impropriety of allow-
ing persons to vote who are not of their own way of
thinking. It is quite proper that they should endeavour
to give effect to their own convictions ; but the very worst
way of doing this is to refuse the same privilege to others.

COMBINES.

GOMBINES and the remedy of their evils continue to

be subjects of universal interest. In Canada the
approach of Parliament lends a special interest to the sub-
ject, and starts the curious to conjecture what new schemes
for the control of Combines have been evolved during the
summer in the legislative minds of Messrs. Wallace and
Edgar. Mr. Wallace can scarcely be said to have advanced
any proposition at the last session of Parliament for the
suppression of Combines, or, indeed, even to have avowed
his enmity to them, although his appointment of a com-
mittee to investigate the subject may justly be construed
to that effect. However, whatever may be thought of
Mr. Wallece's lax profession or of the remedies he may be
suspected of supporting, it remains the fact that the think-
ing people of Canada are deeply indebted to Mr. Wallace
for the vast amount of evidence that was collected before
his committee. In rivalry to Mr. Wallace, Mr. Edgar
came forward and proposed abolition of the tariff as the
only rational and practical method of destroying the rule
of Combines. He was confident to an extreme in the
virtues of his remedy, but it became tainted with party
venom, and the House would none of it. An impartial
consideration of Mr. Edgar’s proposal must convince one
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that the destruction of Combines is not a necessary result
of the removal of tarift walls. Because in the first place—
Combines exist where there is no protection policy—there
is probably no country more subject to the despotic rule of
Combines than is Free Trade England. Their existence
in England can be attributed to no cause that does not
also exist here, Consequently the abolition of our tariff
would not rid us of Combines, In thesecond place, Com-
bines are not necessarily of a national character, i. e.
Combines are only confined to the limits of a country,
because within them the conditions of trade are the same.
But in every case where the conditions of trade in differ-
ent countries have become similar, Combines at once have
become international in their operation. Therefore, if the
tariff were removed from between Canada and the United
Btates the conditions in all branches of trade would become
similar, and consequently Combines would not be destroyed,
but would only become more colossal and overpowering.
The means to be employed to prevent the evils of Com-
bines can only be discovered by properly understanding
what those evils are. Here it may be stated that Com-
bines are not without their merits. They give a uniformity
to the market, and a steadiness to trade that otherwise
would not be. It is only to the methods employed in
enforcing their rule that objection is taken. Manufactur-
ers of—say furniture—desiring to better themselves, com-
bine for the purpose of establishing a uniform and higher
price for their goods, and preventing competition and cut-
ting of prices. Immediately all retailers who seek such
supplies are compelled to pay the prices asked, and are
further required to enter the Combine before such goods
will be furnished. If they refuse to enter the Combine,
all supplies are cut off, and the unhappy underseller is
rendered unable to carry on his business, unable to sell at
prices moderate in profit, and unable to gain an honest
tivelihood. The despotic refusal to supply unconforming
retailers is the source of the evils arising out of Combines.
Knowing this, the remedy seems to be apparent. Simply
take from the merchant the right to refuse to sell to any per-
son, for its marketable value, any article he may have in
stock for sale as a frader. This could easily be accom-
plished by making refusal to supply customers an indictable
offence. Such a method would strike the very root of the
evil, and could not fail to produce desirable results. Of
course there would be a complaint that the liberties of the
subject were being interfered with. But what of that ;
would it not be preferable that a few manufacturers should
have their so-called rights curtailed, than that the host of
undersellers should be compelled either to close the doors of
their business places, or to grovel under the tyranny of
combined wealth? But would any rights of the manu-
facturer be encroached upon by the application of such a
remedy? The manufacturer claims the natural right of
disposing of the products of his energy as he sees fit. But
has he the absolute right to dispose of his goods as he sees
fit ¢ Is it not a right subject to the welfare of the com-
munity ! The druggist cannot sell his wares without
bowing before certain restrictions imposed for the protec-
tion of the community. Itis the paramount natural right
to have the free use of the limbs, but community life places
certain limits on even this right, und forbids the use of our
limbs to the injury of others. So under ordinary circum-
stances it is quite natural and proper that the disposition
of property should be left to the desires of the owner, but
if he abuses this right and seeks to dispose of his property
to the manifest injury of others, then just in proportion to
the extent and amount of thet injury is the community
justified in protecting itself by imposing restrictions upon
the individual’s right. Furthermore such a bit of legisla-
tion would not be without precedent. An hotel proprie-
tor, if he has spare room, cannot refuse accommodation to
a person who is able and willing to pay for same. Why
can he not avail himself of the manufacturer’s plea, and
say : “ This is my bed and my house, and I will let only
those whom 1 please enjoy them ?” But place such a
right in the hands of a hotel proprietor, and the public
would be put to constant annoyance and inconvenience.
And yet how insignificant are the annoyances that would
thus arise in comparison to the evils of Combines that affect
the industry, honesty and very existence of our numer-
ous lesser merchants, The two cases are on the same foot-
ing, and why not extend the remedy to Combines 7 The
welfare of the community must be paramount. By com-
bining, the mauufacturers have exceeded their community
rights, usurped despotic powers, and threatened our demo-
cracy. It is full time for the people to assert their collec-
tive rights, and demand a limit to the ruining sway of
mercantile tyrants. That some active legislation has not
been passed to check the widespread evils of Combines can
only be attributed either to political parties not desiring
to offend their campaign fund-feeders, or to the novelty
and suddenness of the spread and dangers of Combines.
In charity let us hope the latter to be the reason. Now
that the benumbed senses of the community have recovered
and the dangers of Combines are naked in all their repul-
sive features, Parliament can no longer have excuse for not
taking decisive steps. What remedy could be more

, simple in its operation, more effective in its results, and

more justly in the interest of the communiity than that of
restricting a merchant’s right to refuse his wares to a cus-
tomer who iz willing and able to pay their market value.

W. W, B. McInNEs.
Victoria, B.C.

THOUGH we have two eyes, we are supplied with but
one tongue. Draw your own moral.—Alphonse Karr.

TILE WEEK
A MILICETE LEGEND.

[Nork.—The legend of Glooscap and the Beaver, as told by the
Milicete Indians, relates to the River Sf. John in New Brunswick.
the Beaver’s dam was the rock through which the river now finds its
way to the sea. There is reason to believe that this was not the ori-
ginal mouth of the river. The Beaver’s house was what is now called
Kennebeccasis Island, and the Indian’s claim that evidence of its
having been built by a gigantic race of beavers can be seen to-day.
Rocks are pointed out in some parts of the river valley, which are
alleged to have been used as missiles in the conflict between Glooscap
and the Beaver. One version of the legend represents the former as

. having thrown them, another the latter; but in all the versions,

differing as they do on minor points, the story is substantially the same.
A period of happiness is followed by one of misery, at the end of which
a deliverer appears, his coming being followed by great changes in the
face of the country, and especially by opening of a new outlet for the
river, whereby its lacustrine character was changed to what it now is.
What bearing the existence of this legend has upon the antiquity of
the Indian race, I will not pretend to determine.—C. H. 1.]

THE GOLDEN AGE.

BroaD meadows bordered with elm trees, round hills embowered with
maples,

Great ﬁ%lds of corn, silk-crested, whispering low to the soft wind,

Flowing between them the river—Wal-loos-took, the winding—-‘* The
highway,”

Islands dividing its course, like shields and sword-blades of emerald.

Moon after moon grew and lessened, bringing no change in the seasons ;

Seed time and harvest together were blended in union perennial.

Winter and ice had no place ; for even the wind from the pole star

Bore with it odour of flowers, though the sun hung low to the
southward.

Men had not learned to hate, each unto each was a brother,

Women were naught but love and children were naught but duty,

Fear had not entered the heart, nor dread of impending disaster,

Kach simple life was a hymn to the all-wise Father ascending.

Here dwelt a god-like people—tall, keen-eyed, brown limbed and
stalwart ;

Muscles as tough as the deer hide woven to make the swift lassoo,

Voices like bugle calls ringing, feet as the flight of the red deer,

Gentle, withal, as a zephyr which moves not the face of the lakelet.

Fairer their wives and daughters than any flower in the meadows ;

Rounded in form and graceful, with waving tresses of ebony,

Lips like to rosebuds at morn, half-opened, fragrant and dewy,

Limbs whose shapely curvings a bem,iing lily might envy.

Such were the Milicete tribe in the days before Wah-peet, the Beaver,

Came and with ramparts of adamant blocked up the course of the river

So that the pent-up waters covered the cornfields and islands,

Winter perennial clothing the desolate earth with an ice-sheet.

THE REIGN OF THE BEAVER.

‘Wanderers lost in the forest, hopeless foot-sore and weary,

Remnant of those upon whom fell the wrath of the terrible Beaver,

Gaunt are their forms as of men who live face to face with starvation.

Drawn are their faces with lines by nameless horrors imprinted,

Sneaking their steps as of beaste that prey upon sheep folds at midnight

Only regardful of that which may stifle the eravings of hunger.

Near by a rock-bordered pool lies a maiden with traces of beauty,

Yet to be seen in her form with its ill-fitting garment of deer skin,

Patient all day she has plodded through tangled forest and marshland,

Pracking a sore-wounded fawn which now stretches lifeless before her.

Wearied beyond thought of hunger she sleeps by the hardly-won
quarry

Whose dying means new life to her—she will eat when her dreamings
are ended, —

Dreamings of happy hours past, before the dread merciless Beaver

Had with his floods quenched all love that burned in men’s hearts for
maidens,

And he, bright dreams of whose love parted her wan lips with smiling,

He, who in hours long passed had piI{owed his head on her bosom,

Played with her ebony locks while she fondly read in his dark eyes

A story of rapturous love, a promise of life-long devotion,

Seeing her as she lay sleeping, his eyes glazed with terrible hunger—

Armed with a boul(?'er of granite to kill her should she awaken—

Stealthily crept to the pool, and, lifting the fawn to his shoulder,

Back to the depths of the forest slunk, bearing the dreamer’s life
with him.

Instead of love there was hatred in every heart indwelling ;

Instead of trust dark suspicion and haunting fear of each other ;

Pity lay dead 'neath the ice fields, hope died with the tlowers of the
meadows ;

Only despair, death and hunger were left to the Milicete nation.

Moons came and went and the ice disappeared at length from the
hillsides,

Blowly the strengthening sunshine awakened new life in the forest.

Wal-loos-took, now a broad lake, gave food to the famishing people,

And by degrees from the land the curtain of sorrow was lifted.

No longer fearing each other the people gathered together—-

Men to consult for the future—women to weep for their children.

Bnrdelned with thought of their sorrow they sat by the lakeside in
silence,

Waiting till Es-cou-na-kaw-witch, oldest of all in the nation,

Named for a tall granite mountain, lifting his head from his bosom,

Uttered these words of counsel, speaking at first to the women :

““ Cease ye to wail for your children, happier they who have perished

“Than we who live for new sorrows. Gather ye food ’gainst an hour

¢ Like that which o’erwhelmed the nation. T and the men folk in
hunting,

¢ Pitting ourselves for fierce warfare, shall go forth and vanquish the
Beaver.” .

To the men spake he with sternness : *‘Let us now cast aside hatred,

“ Trusting each other as brothers, Select ye wives from these

women ;

* Perfect your skill with the arrow ; strengthen your arms with the
ash-spear ; '

“ Then shall we dread Wah-Peet vanquished, pull down the dam he
hath builded.”

Then chose they wives from the women, built them snug wigwams of
birch bark

And for a hundred moons daily perfected each art of battle.

Fathoms deep were the waters by the dam that the Beaver had builded,

Fathoms deep and motionless, gleaming like burnishéd silver.

Light morning mists enveloped each rocky islet and headland

And over all was silence-—silence unbroken and deathlike.

Qut from the forest no voices carolled to welcome the sunbeams,

Not ev’n the chirp of a cricket, roused from its light, fitful slumber.

Echoes which dwelt in the hilltops long since had ceased to awaken ;

Death reigned o’er water and forest, death and the terrible Beaver.

Vexing the placid water with strokes of rhythmical paddles,

Burdened with all the hopes of a weary, sorely-tried people,

Down through the rocky portals which guarded the lair of the tyrant

(lame the canoes of birch bark, bearing the Milicete warriors.

Onward they came with arrows hard-pressed against tightening
bowstrings,

Tomahawks ready at hand, closely beside them the ash-spears.

If skill availeth or courage Wah-Peet shall quickly be vanquished,

Wah-Peet, terrific and mighty, who dammea up the life-giving river.

Far from the scene of conflict women kneel by the lakeside,

Watching with anxious heart-beats signs of the water’s subsiding,

Watching with throbbing bosoms the first faint signal of victory ;

Watching far into the night, yearning to catch sound of paddles.

Yet with the morning sunshine scanning the lonely lake’s surface ;

Yet with the setting sun patiently watching still to the southward.

Never again shall they welcome those who went forth to conflict ;

Never again shall their ears catch sound of returning paddles.

Down by the tide-vexed ocean, down by the barrier of adamant,

Death holds his sway triumphant—death and the merciless Beaver.

None save the women and children were left of the Milicete nation,
Deep as the fathomless ocean the cloud of sorrow upon them,
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Deep and black and unbroken, as when a storm cloud at midnight
Covers the high vault of heaven with fold upon fold of dense darknest
Hearts that erstwhile were hopeful now broke with pitiful anguish.
““ Let us die,” said each to the other. * In death alone is there safetf:
“ Why should we live to suffer? Better far that we perish,
‘ Neither in earth nor in heaven dwelleth a merciful father.”
Firmly resolved upon dying gathered they down by the lakeside,
Each woman bearing a child closely embraced on her bosom,
Trusting to find in the water respite from labour and suffering,
Hopeful alone that their corpses might rest on their dearly loved
meadows,
Suddenly out of the moonbeams a form came like none that ever
Trampled the grass of the fields or moved through the silvery watef
Fairer than words can picture, yet vague like the flashing Aurord,
Barring the way to the lake’s brink with gesture majestic yet gentle.
Wondering, trembling and fearing the women knelt silent before him
Stilling their throbbing heart beats to cateh his weird words of promis:
Thus spake he with a sweet cadence like to the rippling of water:~

‘¢ Moons shall come and moons shall go,
* Summer’s sun and winter’s snow.

*“ Moons shall wax and moons shall wane,
* Naught shall break the Beaver’s reign
“ Till from lands beyond the north

*“ A deliverer shall come forth,

‘“ Like a bird his course shall take

*“(er the bosom of the lake.

““ With a staff that reaches heaven

‘“ Blows unnumbered shall be given

‘“ Like pigeons on a field of grain

*“ Great rocks shall fall in awful rain.

“ The Beaver’s dam shall break asunder
““ While heaven and earth are rent with thunder.”

Sparkling with fringing of silver, yet dark in its centre as midnight

A cloud intercepted the moonbeams, moving with speed of an arro™

Then vanished into the ether and shimmering light smote the W“terw]

Again, but the form of the stranger from the sight of the people
vanished.

Back to their cabins returning neither the women nor children .

Slumbered for thoughts of the marvel., Rising at first blush of wornivé

Hastened they out to the cornfields where grain gleaned like gold
through husks parted,

Plucking the ears which they stored up in pointed ricks curmingb’
fashioned ;

Then when the shadows of evening rendered it fruitless to labour

Made many arrows with flint tips and bows from the wood of the

tree,

Pra.c}t;ise(illthe boys with the bowstring, tomahawks tanght them to
andle,

Making them swear hy their fathers who slept ‘neath the pitiless “’“w;
To wage war with Wah-Peet the mighty when Gilooscap shouif

to the conflict. k
Thus came it that in the land where flows the winding \Val-lo(_)ﬂ'wo
Work in the cornfields is woman’s, all the men folk being warriors

THE COMING OF GLOOSCAY.

Moons came and went, many hundreds ; the sons of those who weré
children,
When Wah-Peet, the terrible Beaver, built his dam hy the tide-
harassed ocenn,
Long since had passed to the realms of silence forever unbroken
Scarcely a memory lingered of the golden days of the nation ;
Only some ancient mother, full of years as of wrinkles,
Mumbled the story of suffering, muttered the story of promive.
Hard was the reign of the Beaver, longer and fiercer the winters
Grew until the weak sunlight failing to ripen the cornfields,
Gaunt fugn}i]ne stalked through the land and smote all the nation
anguish,
For a brief space in the summer the frozen face of the broad lakeé
Vanished beneath the black water like a weird flash of Aurors.
Then in canoes all the warriors, even the women and children .
Plying the net and the swift spear, drew silvery food from its DoS o
Crowded in countless thousands were gleaming shoals of whité fis
Now only found in deep pools, far in the forest’s recesses.
And so it came to be told in the homes of the Milicete nation ¢
That, when the ice-field in sunmer disappeared like a flash ©
Aurora— he
Now stretching white o’er the lake, now lost to sight ’neath v

with

water-—
Glooseap, bidir}g h‘is time to come and vanquish the Beaver
Turned the white ice into fishes, for food for his famishing Pe"p]a'

While the soft daylight yet lingered the children gathering fishe#r
Swept from the generous water and gleaming high on the sand be
Saw o’er the shining water in the glowing track which the red suf
Cast when slowly descending behind the crest of the mountaim 3
Coming with speed of a swallow a bark most wondrously fashione®
In it, erect 08 a pine tree, a form majestic and mighty inf
Motionless stood, and his head shone ronnd about with the light?
At the strange vision affrighted, the children ran to the cabins. i
Forth rushed the men with their weapons, followed with haste
women ; of
But whlelrll they saw the strange being, coming without stroke ’
paddle—
Saw his canoe touch the lakeside and stop like a creature of “’isdo;n’
Saw him, with gesture majestic, scorning their threatening arro¥
Give them a signal of peace, while over the crest of the mouﬂtﬂ"nr
Back came the lately set sun, like a slave that waits on its mast®’
Stood both palsied and speechless, cowering closely together. . ¢
Then }_xe, loosing his girdle, that shone like the planets at mid"lgbo
Whex;}:cy breath of the frost king has swept all the mists from k
ether,
Threw it sparkling before them close by the glistening fishes, Ken’
Spealing in tones of rich music, while each bent forward to .e“rd
¢ Listen, I come to restore you all that your fathers once cherl-“h,ldodn
“ Listen, I cowe to demolisﬁ the dam which the Beaver hath P%!
“ Once more the Milicete children shall sport on the long-bu"
meadows : the
“Once more the waving cornfields shall gladden the hearts of
‘ This is the hour of his is the h ]
i8 18 the hour of vengeance, this is the hour appointed b
*¢ Of old, when your grandsires’ grandsires were sls?n by ah-P?*
the mighty.”
Calling to mind the sweet promise made to a past generation ,
]?oubt and fear disappearing, like dew in the light of the mol‘““};‘,’,
Hagerly clamoured the warriors, burning with zeal to go with 0
But he, with gesture majestic, bade them remain with the womeh;'
And.' as the sun, re-descending, vanished bhehind the tall mOu“ws,
In his canoe re-embarking, disappeared in the gathering dar néd
But o’er the face of the water, like the bright track of a mef'”or']ew
Glittered his widening canoe-trail, breaking in many-hued wave
3
Out from the depth of the forest, with tottering footsteps and feeeb
An old man came, burdened with sorrows and years they had ©
to reckon,
Sightless, speechless, nor hearing even the loud-voiced thunde® ,
Greatly amazed were the people to see him come to the ]akesl‘i’%’bﬂ"
Ma,rv.tillegl they more when the voice which many long years
silen
Spoke, and the visionless orbs noted the glowing canoe track- visi",
¢ Glooscap hath come,” said he calmly, as one who speaks in #
‘I heard his voice in the forest ; I see his track o’er the W!"ter'r!
“‘Your years of sorrow are ended, ended the reign of the Be”'ve-de
‘¢ Again shall ye till the broad meadows which lie ‘neath the %
waste of water,” nd
Marvelled they more when, ceasing to speak, he raised his ha
heavenward, 38
Then like a tree in the forest, heavy with years and with ripene,eb
Prone on the earth fell and moved not, only upon his still fe# uﬁo"'
Rested a smile—wondrous thing in that sad-visaged Milicete B

Suddenly far to the southward a cloud of ominous blackness
Blotted out star after star and wrapt the earth in its shadoWs
Ever and anon its bosom by lightning rent and illumined | ab
While sounds of tumult appalling made the calm night air vib?
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Den
ail:f}r t:ng' denser the darkness grew till the terrible lightning
isclose to each watcher the form of him who stood nearest ;

Ud:;;z’;g louder the thunder, till earth seemed all blackness and

And A

eav.-z‘,;e:nf(;m’ Was benumbed and hell itself had been welcome.
And death itealrth seemed together in ruin unutterable blended,
None have oo, f seemed destroyed, and life and time and remembrance.
Sunlight “teler measured in hours the length of the terrible conflict.
Pautinugl ength returning, a chosen band of the warriors,
Saw the ]ikcreepmg out from their hiding places in caverns .
Olestg -te Bone—in itg stead gleamed the course of a silvery river—
rreat pog 3 g{n as if Whlrl.wmds had lashed them with merciless fury.
'sh-Peet d fuddmg the fields, torn from far distant mountains—
While ¢, g cated, retreating, had hurled them against his assailant —
Showeq wh € northward a black cloud, often serried by lightning

avenge:re the monster had hidden from Glooscap the godlike

But h

Only :g‘:il:l"t""orkEd the deliverance ne’ermore was seen by the people ;

("‘mrding hs' the dark north sky tlashes his many-edged sword blade,
Fredevigg 'S People forsver against the fierce wrath of the Beaver.

on, N.B., April 7, 1890, CraRrLEs H. Lugrin,

PARIS LETTER.

THE splendid
¢ . Brumbli
actlon'

though severe frosty weather, despite
ings from a few, gives next to general satis-
their pop, lwho can brave the open air, on regaining
icines €, laugh at doctors, and scout the 293 patent
s frop ' Pl'IOfeSsed incomparable as curatives of winter
Weathep atcto ds to chilblains. And better, the bracing
Cither gop racts one out, only do not stand to admire
086 o .nil_ture, or to chat with a frien.d—kegp moving.
p"EVentig;m 18t who advoc'ate an Alpine residence 8s a
8dvants e tﬁ'gal{l% consumption will be able to study with
hag bettge, | & vital statistics of the present winter, Koch
o 8 Jgke ito'ok to h1§ laurels. Wherever there is a pond
) lo,n lshoecupled by skaters, and by crowds lookl_ng
coke, dOub%] the borders of thq ponds are cressets of live
i the g, o for the rheumatic, and before which babies
ot”nlq are admitted free.
Tevivey, bon Y has the intense cold been a salutary health
filiey, * ut also g purse emptier, and at same time a purse
8boyg ) Induces People to go outside doors to shop, and,
Slong 4 to promenade through the very attractive fair
the Pleas? BOUIBYards. This implies purchasing many of
Or by i:lg nothingg that catch the eye, and every shop
Whep busi a m_ullum tn parvo. The infallible barometers
Wheg 11, 2€88 is brisk are the features of the trades-people,
of gixpe:BB 10 00t recall an undertaker, or a composition
Part o o n the pound, all’s well. Good spirits on the
. Pﬂnies ers attract customers. President Carnot,
likg g Y by his wilitary secretary, did the booth fair
they Tgleo °r ordinary mortal. The French can thus see
theiy in T at least, once g year, as did their early ancestors
i) & When‘ the latter accepted toeir presents for his
1 ?Fd I exchange promised peace. President
Elms_ e;: lfnes gifts, and gives the assurances of peace
h%thiam?»essmj Huxley will be surprised to hear that
YPnOtia OWinates at present every other ism in Paris,
®ntg ¢ o :Ot €xcepted. And the Salvation Army repre-
the j P?O"zn ntGrous multitude that purchases liberally from
m&r}y a ;;op U stores along the foot-paths, and thus saves
t‘klng off h(.”' artlsan. and his family from dire misery by
o, likls hands his stocks of home-made toys.
“ingg l‘etua nature, has its due season. We like this
iyt:"’ ag didr:h()f 8n old custom, and welcome the opening
I ﬁloaet_skel e ancients, with dancing and music. Only
if" or ) eet‘)n consists of the terrible extra income tax
w“"x the kiss}v Year gifts, _ Precedents are of no value;
p:: conaidere:ing of a relative after being shaved, and that
of Sket. mOI‘lce a New Year’s gift, would save your
o frenpi, - nch of g ‘tree, plucked in the sacred grove
wi"tsin ﬁhéf 88 the earliest form of gift ; that simplicity
Inthl or Witl:’;::; of Oﬁeréngs of chrysanthemums, orunges—
WM People’s names on them—and fire-wood.
™e. de Montespan made a present to Louis

XIVSG"
- of .
ke Yon we:ereal l“j?’e d'or, where all the battles and sieges
th The bOOthchPOmcled in gold letters.

8 that habitually line the Boulevards, from

30108.
the old to the opening days of the

Noy vi08 q

Y ays of

tug;, L¢a
tiop, tll;’ OH!Y date from 1789. Like all French insti-

1 . .
'»h: Ay ;ou:dh;r a8 had its ups and downs, Originally,
"’Q:‘ the Oo:t to illustrate the new principle of equality,

"ith’ Yap) ; rader could, for at least a fortnight in the
wo the up Wself as 8 man and a brother, cheek by jowl
.:;dﬁn hutrff crust John Gilpins. He can either hire a
p’iel Scorg of l'lun one up himself with & pound of nails
'&gte' . The ¢ Planks—the latter to be taken back at half
togy " ide, oantles are eight feet long and high, and five
%)) :Pnrt’ ou hg“al‘d against fire, the huts must be three
t be sap % b not to touch the trees ; nor can a booth
r;(}]e Reve, &;:eOf goods as the shop facing it. Two of
e f&l .
b‘:'kb"he ,;z:t:ndg over a distance of five miles ; but its
0 gyjjoq L0W the Madeleine to the Bastille, It
g '(’}"les of v t:he ‘“ Children’s Paradise.” Just think of
Yevy 00k n; l‘:l‘led toys! That’s a real children’s treat,
\ S04t well organize excursions for little folks to
i hily © Joys
® rup .

oreigners never tire pilgrimaging the
> a

% 9D, ang . 500d many notions and ideas are to be
livg "™ mgy), ., 2€W delights’ are constantly being placed
ltio'nn’ﬁve, ang any of the tenants of these shanties
Colg for thejy have their being in them. Out of admir-
10%"3&&@1- I-EI“Ck, or sympathy for their hard lot in
i 1%€ the present, even the Harpagnons must
B:"n toysgme.'“ring“' Many of the tenants make

u, tmany l Uring the long summer evenings,
the o\ T, ap, N S0 purchase toys from the wholesale manu-
) th:'ley for tet_all them at their own risk, To make up
Pa 18 venture, everything that can be pledged
8 will be,

If the speculation fails, from
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a damp, snowy, or wet holiday-tide, that means ruin and
desolation ; but if the weather be superb, as at present,
the result will be a bonanza. The afternoon and the eve-
ning are the best hours of sale. There are about 900
booths erected from the Bastille to the Madeleine; two-
thirds of these are on the left-hand side, that being the
walking or fascinating part of the Boulevard. Round
the Bastille, the fair terminates in the sale of oranges ;
perhaps this is a memento of the wholesale market for
that fruit that was once held there, and of the habit
citizens had of throwing oranges over the ramparts of the
Bastille for the benefit of the poorer inmates,

The Marquis de Villette, husband of Voltaire’s niece,
Belle et Bonne presented a petition demanding the sup-
pression of all fétes hecause they only favoured hotel-
keepers and dram shops. But it was the Revolution that
suppressed the festivals, even that of New Year’s Day
itgelf, because the giving of presents recalled royalty,
which was always receiving, though Lottin, the con-
fectioner, retorted that his goods were all in the three
colours. Toys, like bonbons, and the thousand little noth-
ings that constitute what are known as articles de Paris,
like dress, reflect the moment and live for the moment.
Born 1n the morning they disappear in the evening.

Hence, the importance of symbolizing a reigning act-
uality. 'When Montgolfier invented his balloon, fashion-
ables patronized gloves, having painted thereon in gouache
scenes of balloon ascents, while fans, jewellery, bonbons,
cane-knobs, etc.,, also recalled balloons. Palloy, the
contractor for the demolition of the Bastille, had severa
toy souvenirs, for New Year's gifts, made out of the stones
of the famous structure. At the present moment the toy
novelty is the “Qouffé trunk,” because that bailiff’s
remains were placed in a trunk after the murder. The toy
is a small puzzle-tin trunk, with the request thereon
painted in English, French and Spanish, the latter a tri-
bute, doubtless, to Cuba for arresting Eyraud, the assassin,
to “open the trunk.” This is done by pressing the
thumb-nail against the bottom of one of the side ends,
when the end shoots out, and the bailiff appears.

At best the new are only the old toys. As Marie
Antoinette remarked of fashions, the new is what has
been. But the public not the less looks forward to the
toy season, as it does to the Grand Prix or a Fourteenth
of July review. This is due, not alone to witness the
ingenuity of inventors, but the pleasure we feel in think-
ing of the joy that a novelty will light up in little faces.
The windmill, with its four arms put in motion by pull-
ing a string, is a toy only second in antiquity to that
other, the human figure. The windmill sells by millions,
and costs but two sous. It is the only toy that Germany
cannot under-cut in sale. Two large firms in Paris make
the windmill exclusively ; allis made by the hand. One
person shapes the wood, another puts pieces together, a
third fixes the string, and a fourth lays on the paint.

Curious to say, the wooden sword and scabbard is
exclusively a German product, because cheap. But the
drum at three sous, and which is said to crack up patriot-
ism in juveniles, is French. Not so with the leaden
soldier ; this is a German monopoly. Germany manufac-
tures standing armies for empires, kingdoms and republics,
and all these bloated armaments, too, in the uniform of
each nation, English, French, Ttalian, etc.

At the rate of three sous per eight soldiers—cavalry,
infantry or artillerists—a nursling can secure quite a for-
midable army.  This leaden militaire is eternal, and his
passive obedience is of the most absolute kind.  He falls
out of the ranks without a murmur, and maintains his
threatening attitude despite the menaces of the enemy.
And the attitudes of the soldiers are so true to fact that
they must have been designed by a Neuville, a Bellecourt,
or & Detaille.  If the spirit of national defence could be
upheld by metallic soldiers as it is done by *“wooden walls.”
They must be real architects and landscape gardeners that
design those pretty farms and grounds at six sous with
trees, and sheep sheltering beneath them ; all watched by a
shepherd’s dog—the lineal descendant of the breed pre-
served in Noah’s ark. Children prefer this rustic simplicity
to the ‘“grand castle” toy. In the latter case, mamma
will likely tell her little one to wash its hands before
touching the Chateau ; similarly as some parents threaten
to deprive baby of his mechanical horse if he mounts upon
it. Give baby his wooden steed built on the lines of that
of Troy ; solid on its four wooden legs as a granny'’s stool
that will put up with all the rider’s caprices, that will sup-
port whip lashings without budging, and that will even
allow its tail to be pulled away without a protest from
either hind legs or teeth,

In 1840, when France was in a bubble against England
on the Syrian question, the audience of the opera demanded
that the orchestra should execute the Marseillaise. On
refusal, the audience sang it without accompaniment. The
Police Inspector vociferated : ““ The Marseillaise is not on
the bills.” * Nor are you either,” retorted a god from
above. Z.

WoumaN'S mission on earth i3 something grand and
noble, and she should be loved, respected and cared for by
all mankind, for her natural disposition should be as God
intended, that of love, affection and virtue. (For if she
loves a man, she will give her right hand to please him ;
and if she hates him, she will give her right hand to avenge
him.) Thus she lives in one extreme or the other, seldom
bringing her judicatory thoughts to bear ; and once outside
her wission for which she was created, she is justly com-
pared with a hell in the midst of humanity.— Dante.
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F’RONEY.

THIRD PRIZE STORY. BY EMILY MCMANUS, ODESSA, ONT.

“ F’RONEY ! Froney ! Drat the girl! Where’s she off
to now!? Might 'most as well have no one in the
house,” grumbled the woman. ¢ F’roney, ain’t you never
goin’ to put them children t' bed  And get along there
yourself so '8t be up for berry-pickin’ in the mornin’.”

F'roney came slowly through the low doorway, a
slight, supple figure, in short dark homespun skirt and
waist. The rippling brown hair drawn smoothly back
from the low brow, hung in a single thick braid. The
dark oval face had great possibilities of beauty, but Just
now the mutinous curves of the mouth banished the
dimples that would have showed in happy smiles, while
the drooping lids half veiled dark sombre eyes,

‘“Oh ! you've condescended to come at last, hev you ?”
the rasping, quarrelsome voice continued. * Well, jist
stop your sulkin’ and take th’ children, and that lame brat
t’ bed.”

The “lame brat” came in timidly, a certain shrinking
hesitancy betokening ill-usage. He was but a child of
eight or ten, perhaps, though the small drawn face was no
index to the age. One leg, the left, hung withered and
useless, 50 he swung himself painfully along by means of a
crutch.  His eyes were dark and bright like the girl’s, but
his hair was a strange contrast. Fair and silky, it hung
about his shoulders, and clustered over his brow not unlike
a nimbus. How often had Feronia likened it to the glory
about the brow of the little child Jesus, as she had seen it
in the picture of the “ Madonna and Child,” which hung
in the Church of the Nativity, in the little French village
below.

The child hobbled painfully along, keeping Feronia
well between himself and the irate mistress of the house.

“ Never mind, Dickey boy,” Feronia whispered, stoop-
ing suddenly to him, “she dassen’t touch you while I'm
around,” and pickirg him up, crutch and all, in her strong
young arms, she ran up the winding stairway and deposited
him on a bed in a shabby low roem. Half-kneeling, half-
reclining, her arms still encircling the boy, she raised a
face, terrible in its dark intensity. Tt can't last much
longer,” she said, still in that low, deep, vibrant whisper,
‘““not much longer, Dickey boy! Jack will come, Jack
must come soon now, and then no one will dare lay a finger
roughly on you! No more knocks then, nor curses, nor
food begrudged, Dickey, when Jack comes home! Just
think of the toys, and books full of beautiful pictures, and
oh Dickey ! a chair that goes on wheels like the little boy’s
at the village! No more old crutches then, Dickey boy,
when Jack comes home!” and the girl’s face is positively
beautiful now, lit up by hope and love, and a great over-
whelming tenderness for the ill-used cripple clinging so
trustingly to her.

“ Won't you tell me all about it when you come back,
F'roney ?” he asks, as he feels her arms unloosening,

“Yes, yes,” she answers, “ but say your prayers while
I am gone, and ask the good God to watch over Jack,
night and day, and bring him back soon, soon.”

It is a half-hour later that she finds Dick sitting up in
bed, in the pale moonlight, quivering with excitement.

‘“Froney ! F'roney!” he calls, in a hoarse, cautious
whisper, * Jack’s & comin’ ! Jack’s a comin’!”

Feronia is by his side in a moment.

“What is it Dickey? What is it?” she says. He
draws her down to the low window by his bed, and points
excitedly to where a man’s figure is plainly outlined against
the summer sky,

“I've watched him comin’ along the road from ‘'way
'way down on the flats, and know it must be Jack.”

Feronia is gazing with her heart in her eyes.

“Oh, it is! it must be ! ” shecried. * Who else would
be comin’ to the Heights at this hour? And look,”—
excitedly—¢“he has lit a cigar. Do you not see the red
spark t  The men about here smoke only pipes.”

There is a breathless pause in the low, moonlit room,
but each can feel the other quivering.

“I'm going to him, Dickey,” Feronia whispers. ¢ I’ve
got my shoes oft. I can creep out of the window like I've
often done, and swing myself down by a limb of the
apple-tree.”

She has the window wide open now.

“ If only I could go too !” poor Dick sighs.

She kisses him tenderly. ‘“'Tis only for a little while,
Dickey boy,” she whispers, and creeps cautiously out,
catches the swaying limb and swings lightly to theground,

The house stood midway on a gentle slope that over-
looked the banks of the Upper Ottawa, a full mile distant.
An irregular garden hedged it in on three sides, while on
the fourth was an open flat where the cows and sheep con-
gregated in the evening. Beyond the garden a winding
path stretched, curving down the slope as if irresolute, till
it finally took a decided turn to the left, and so on along
the river's edge to S. » where the old stone church
with its melodious chime, and the gaudy new post office
were the chief points of interest. For the population was
more or less a floating one where gangs of shanty-men ”
in winter, and “ river-drivers ” in spring and summer out-
numbered the residents ten to one. To the north of the
house lay the * Heights” proper, a strange sombre back-
ground, its hugo irregular masses crowned here and there
with dense forests, and agsin a rocky peak standing out
bleak and bare. There huckleberries abounded and it was
in quest of these the household of Le Croix was to go on

the morrow. Huckleberries had been plentiful there from -
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the time when the elder Le Croix, his motherless boy
by his side, had climbed this slope and chosen the site for
his shanty. The shanty had been built over since, and
more modern additions added, but the site was the same
and the Heights loomed up dark and grim as of old. That
was one reason perhaps why the second Mrs. Le Croix
never took kindly to her lonely home. She had a horror
of the mountain.

Jack was already a boy of fifteen, and Dick but three,
when their mother died. Shortly after the elder son,
Labaire, married, and brought to his father’s house, Lizette,
a sharp-tongued, ill-tempered creature, who set to work at
once to correct what she called the children’s idle ways.
A sudden and harsh change it was for them though their
father stood somewhat between them and their new sister’s
anger. But he died in the following spring and then
indeed the children’s bright days were over. Jack, a high-
spirited lad rebelled, but lingered a little for Feronia’s
sake.

“ Look after Dickey boy "—the mother’s pet name for
him—he had said to Feronia, herself a child of twelve,
“and when I make my fortune I'll come back for you
both, Oh yes! I'll come back, never fear.” So he left
them, and the children had always sustained themselves
with the thought, * When Jack comes home !”

And now Jack is here Feronia thinks, as she creeps
softly out in the shadows along by the garden wall. She
reachcs the lane at length and looks hack. No sign of
anyone, while coming up the road saunteringly is a young
man, tall and well-formed, his cigar still between his lips.
Not a doubt of his identity comes to the girl. The hour
is late, the place lonely. .A stranger would not come in
that leisurely way, to visit the Heights. And so the
astonished young man put out his arm involuntarily to
receive the girl who almost threw herself on him, clinging
to bim with sobs.

“Oh Jack, dear Jack! at last you have come back !
I am so glad for Dickey’s sake. They are cruel to him,
poor little Dickey boy. Dear, dear Juck, you will take
me away with you? At last! at last!”

The young man has thrown away bis cigar.

“Well!” he says, as soon as he recovers breath, ¢ 1
certainly am Jack—dear Jack if you like—but I fear
you mistake me for some one else.”

What a blanched face he sees in the moonlight. The
hands fall away from his arm, and go up slowly to her
throat, “ Not Jack !” she said hoarsely, ‘“ Not our Jack,”
and she stands as one turned to stone.

The stranger is heartily concerned. * I am very sorry,”
he said, ‘‘to be the unwitting cause of your disappoint-
ment. “ Who is this Jack that I resemble ¢ Is he your
? lover} he would have said, but she locked too
childish and rorrowful, so he substituted brother,—¢is he
your brother, child 7"

“ Yes,” she said, still holding her throat as if she were
choking, “ my brother, and Dickey’s.” She turned to go,
but he stopped her.

“You are in trouble. Can not I do something for
you #—help you in some way }” She only shook her head.
“ Unless,” she says, hesitatingly, over her shoulder and,
coming back a step, ‘‘unless you could bring Jack to us.”

It is the next day in the hot lull of noon that she has
a chance to talk to him again. The horses are tethered
lower down ; the waggon and various pails and pans for
holding berries drawn carefully under shade from the
scorching sun. Since early morning they bave been heap-
ing the plentiful fruit in their pails, and now the purple
heaps look cool and inviting, as having eaten their dinner,
the men lie about and smoke in the shade, or sleep when
the persistent gnats will let them.

Jack Redmond had briefly explained his errand the
night before. A party of campers wished to spend a fow
weeks picnicking and sketoning on the Heights. He had
come abead to learn the lay of the land and find the best
spot on which to pitch their tents. Could Le Croix direct
him? A breath from the outer world was to sweep over
the lonely Heights.

So Jack Redmond joins the berrying-party next morn-
ing, and is now resting out of reach of the noon-day sun.
He is idly watching Feronia, who is stretched on the grass
by Dick’s side, fanning herself with a huge fan of leaves
he had fastened together.

“ Do you know yours is a very odd name,” he says.
“ Who chose it for you?”

“ Mother did,” the girl answers softly. 1T s’pose ’tis
an odd name, for when she took me to be baptized the
priest said it was no saint's name, and a Christian child
must have a Christian name, so they added Mary to it—
Feronia Mary.

“Then you know about your namesake, Feronia of
old ” Redmond asks.

% No, indeed. Tell me of her,” and the dark eyes are
opened widzly enough now, gazing with a new interest on
the young man.

 Liong ago in Italy, when the people worshipped gods
and goddesses, the great god Pan, the god of Nature, had
many followers, Some were Dryads, nymphs of the
woods, some were Fauni, some Satyrs, some Naiads, but
one of the best loved and most helpful was Feronia, the
goddess of orchards and woods, Her temple was built in
a grove near Mount Soracte. It was in this temple that
slaves received the cap of liberty, and it was said that her
votaries could walk barefoot over burning coals uninjured.”

Feronia laughed shortly. 1 guess I haven’t much in
common with my namesake,” she raid.  * No one is likely
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to build temples to me, or worship me, unless 'tis Dickey,”
with a fond smile in his direction.

“ Why are you so attached to the child?” Redmond
asks. “Is he your brother? It is not usual for sisters to
be so motherly.”

“ My mother died when he was only a baby, and I
promised her to look after him always. Then father left
him to me, too, and so did Jack. He said to care for
Dick til! he made his fortune, then he would care for us
both. Then "—excitedly—* is he not lame, and weak,
and abused ! They think him only a hother at the house,
and Lizette beats him sometimes.”

“ Beats a little cripple like that?” Redmond cries.
* What a hard-hearted wretch !”

“T told her one day I'd kil her if she ever struck him
again,” Feronia says, her great dark eyes ablaze. Red-
mond likes to watch the sudden changes of the girl's
mobile face. Only an instant ago it was full of deepest
love for the little cripple, now it is the dark face of a fury.

One of the berry-pickers has joined the group—a short,
dark-featured Frenchman, but Redmond goes on unheed-
ing. “If Jack never comes back,” he says, ¢ what then?”

““Qb, he will, he must, he promised,” she almost pants.
“ Dick and I pray every night. The good God would not
refuse.”

“ But it may be years,” Redmond persisted. * In the
meantime you will marry and not care if Jack comes or
not.”

“Dat wat I tell her,” the Frenchman interposes.
“Jack he stay 'way long, long temps. F'roney she grow,
she don’'t care, Dick he get big, big; he don’t care.
’Baire he gruff man. Lizette she one she-devil. F'roney
she be sensible, she marry some one to look after her.
She ”—with an anxious burst—¢ she marry me/”

“You!” Feronia gives way to a shrill burst of
laughter. “ You, Baptiste! You talk of marrying!
Better wait till you grow up. You are three inches shorter
than me. I never could abide a squatty man,” and the
girl tosses her head in cool insolence, not troubling to note
the little Frenchman’s rage. ¢ Marry you!” she repeats
scornfully, ¢ MAR-RY YoU !”

The Frenchman springs to his feet threateningly.
“ Yes, you marry me /" he shrieked. ¢ Buire he say you
one torment in his house. He give you to me. He say
he make you marry me!”

“0, he does!"” the girl coolly retorts. ‘ He wants
you to starve me to death like you did your old mother.”

In blind fury the Frenchman gprings towards her,
intent on speedy vengeance, but Redmond interposes his
burly frame.

“ For shame!” he cries. “ Would you strike a
woman? A pretty husband you'd make! Better learn
to control yourself before you think of controlling a wife.”
He turns to Feronia. “ Will you come higher up and
show me some of the fine views ! ” he asks, anxious to get
her away from the crowd that was gathering around,
attracted by the angry voices.

The girl springs up readily, all the anger vanishing.
But Baptiste sees the sudden brightening of that change-
ful face and cannot let her depart in peace. Hesitating
some moments till Redmond's swinging steps have carried
him some distance away, he lifts his shrill little voice and
calls out an insulting name, so insulting that Redmond
rushes back in a white heat, and seizes him by the throat.

“Unsay that!” he shouts. “Down on your knees,
dastard, and beg her pardon.” The astonished and half-
strangled man made a desperate effort to release himself,
But feeling that powerful hand only tighten on his throat,
he dropped sulkily to his knees. * Unsay it!” Redmond
repeats, and the other stammeringly obeys. *‘ Now go,”
Redmond commands, “and remember I'll pound your
miserable little carcass to a jelly, if ever I hear of your
annoying her again.”

The Frenchman slunk away, muttering threats of
vengeance, while Redmond strode on to Feronia, who
stood with clasped hands awaiting him, admiration and
fear struggling for mastery on her speaking countenance.
All her life the girl had been used to threats and rough
words, even blows. But now she had a champion, a
defender. Redmond appeared in a new light to her. He
had actually arrayed himself on her side, and resented the
foul name thrown at her. How handsome and strong he
looked in bis rage, towering there beside the cowering
Baptiste. Then she sees the malignant look of the chas-
tised man, and a sudden fear strikes her.

*Oh!” she cries to Redmond, *thank you for defend-
ing me, but it was bad to humble him before all those
people. He'll never forgive you. He'll work you some
injury, mark my words.”

“I have no fear of him,” Redmond answers lightly.
“ He knows the grip of my hand too well to venture within
reach of it again, And now, where is the famous rock
from which we can see the foaming Ottawa 1 ”

They soon reached a large table-like rock that lifted itself
a good fifty feet sheer above its fellows, and projected
sharply over the edge of the hill. Far below them the
encampment Jay, a mere speck on the hillside, and the
dark clumps of forest all about showed patches of cleared
fields between. Below, like a silver thread winding in and
out, flashed the river, and just opposite to where they
stood it suddenly widened into a broad sheet of glittering
water, with an island, a dark speck on its bosom.

“ Look,” she cried, pointing, “no one lives there, so
me and Dick christened it Loon’s Islund, 'cause we nearly
got swamped there once gettin' loons’ eggs.”
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Redmond had taken out a field-glass and was looking
intently in the direction she indicated. ¢ But there 18
some one on it now,” he said. ‘See,” handing her the
glass.

¢ Sure enough,” she answered after a few minutes’ suf*
vey. ‘ Somebody is camping there. Never knew wnyoné
to camp there before. Why ’tis not safe with the waber
so high. Any night a sudden storm might sweep th
water right over that place and drown them all out.”

“'T1s a small island,” Redmond declared, ¢ but I daré
say a capital place for duck shooting. By the way '3
sudden idea striking him—* I shouldn’t wonder if that ¥
Brown’s camp. Yes, he was coming up the Ottawa wit
a camping-party this month, but I thought he would be
later. Yes, that is his party I’m almost certain. HO¥
can I join them ?” :

“ Oh, anyone along the shore would set you over,’ she
said. “'Tis not much of a pull in calm weather, DU
there’s an awful current when the wind blows.” )

“ Well, there is no hurry,” he decides. ¢ Brown will
stay a couple of weeks, at least, and I must see our campers
settled here before I go.”

The hills were very quiet about them, hushed in the
great noon-day heat. Even the trees were motionles®
and not a bird’s note broke the calm.

“ How odd the call would sound now,” she said.

*“The call " he asks, ;

“Yes. Would you like to learn it? You can hesr i
ever so far.” The girl threw her head back, and sent bef
clear, shrill voice suddenly far over forest and hill, in ®
strange wild yodel. It awoke the slumbering echoes fro®
the numerous peaks about, and brought back a similar erf
from the encampment beneath. Again and again she 6%
her fresh high voice out over the distance, and as ofte?
the cry came back mellowed and spent. Redmond tri®
it much to her amusement, and his own discomfiture ®
first, but under her careful directions he soon improved'

“ See,” standing jauntily beforc him, “ put your hand®
on your hips, so; throw out your chest, more, mor®
Draw in a good long breath—not too long—now!” and
Redmond found it easier work than at first.

What a deliciously clear voice she has, Redmond think
as she amuses herself with various beautifully modul“?e
changes of the yodecl. Then he fell to watching the g}
and wondering about her. * How lithe and graceflll al
the curves of her body are. How haughtily the little he#
is set on the slender neck. What unconscious grace.
only I were an artist now ! And to think she lives amon$
such people. Feronia. What a romantic name! If Helo?
would only take her in hand.” Then his musings to°
another turn, and be began to whistle softly to himself.

I must go back now,” Feronia says. “I’ll get 8 fio®
scolding, as it is, for losing so much time.” »

“Bless me! I'd forgotten all about berry pickin®
Redmond says contritely ; then adds, * Send them t0 wé
if they find fault. I’ll pay them for your time.”

But the girl turns with a great rush of anger over hef
brow. ¢ Pay for my time!” she cries. “I am not Yo%
servant, nor their servant, that you should pay for me'e

She walks angrily away, but Redmond hastens to ek
peace. “ How could you think I meant that!” he 5"7"',
“It is only that I could not bear to have you blamed fo
my fault,”

Baut she has turned to bim already in smiles,
that [ am. To think I could forget even for a mo
how you silenced black Bat !”

‘ Then we are allies again,” he says smiling too.
here is my peace-offering,” and he gathers for her & bus¢
of fully-opened golden-rod, growing in a sunny noo
the hill side.

It was not till the third day after this that his P“'t%
arrived, and meanwhile Redmond and Feronia had be"omf
fast friends. She had shown him the chief point®
interest on the Heights—wherea great hurricane
uprooted a massive oak ; where a rare kind of mount® 4
bell grew ; where a great clump of maiden-hair fern foﬂfil'
coolness from a tiny stream that trickled down the b 0
side ; where a lordly eagle nested ; where a curious 0¥
wasg that Jack had once crept into and found littered v
bones—the lair of a wolf, perhaps! And here Feroni® *
brave had shivered in sympathy with the mere rem’ ob
brance of that long-gone’ terror, when Jack had called
“ wolves ! ” to her, in awe-struck tones.

And he grew strangely attached to this girl o
moods, learning to understand her better as he lear ?
more of her hard history. d

What perfect days these were for Dick. Red“,’ong
made him wonderful whistles out of tender Wllloo
boughs and hollow reeds that grew lower down OB ',
flat. Even a rude flute had been constructed that £ o
forth beautifully clear notes. Then, too, some Bm’ngd
birds’ nests had found their way to Dick’s collection, ’
odd shells, and coloured stones. Some beautiful ® d
flecked with tiny scarlet spots had a place there, t00
Dick was happy. i

Feronia saw the strangers arrive with a vague heﬂfﬂ
pang. He had been so much her own during these erg
days, and now others would claim him. She stood Bp’:ﬂ
while the new comers greeted him in hearty, riP we
voices. ‘“Redmond, old fellow, how are you'! '»
thought we'd never find you.© And the ladies!—ObB !Tﬂ'
There is a comical, backward glance, and a chorus of lf,f)df
inine voices. ‘ Of course we missed him | Every’ g
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missed him!” and Feronia sees Redmond helP! of
carefully down from her cushioned seat, a tall, sle i
girl, in a cool gingham gown, with a wreath © v
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f:c:e!}‘,s on her shady hat. The girl had a sweet, gentle

or ‘;.tmmf’how a shadow fell on Feronia's as she looked.
the bj hel‘oma saw these two stroll slowly away towards
him 8% rock—the rock she had so lately shared with

”rv{g‘;«lnight a8 she crept into the covered waggon that
“Are erfor bed, she took Dick closely in her arms.

“ {ou perfef;(ly happy, Dickey boy ! ” she asked.
sole foel like this was Heaven,”” Dick answers

mnly,

* No seolgip’ -
wachin' In’y no work, nothin’ but play all day and
aiz?:ng the birds anqd flowers, and %¢'s so good. Oh!
nea.lﬁe good, F'roney ¢ He'’s goin’ to gimme a flute,
ever so‘;te’ and some picture books, and a top that goes
hesitatin Olng, Do you think, F’roney—do you think "—
roney ?g”y‘u that our own Jack is any gooder 7 Doyou

The .:
she sﬁ? g_"lupallsed, Then a small sob crept upwards as
leave yq ; Our Jack is our very own. He wouldn’t
orget. us, Doi::ksil’l’yone else. He wouldn’t—he wouldn’t

ick g

tolk },)uzzled,
'3‘ better}l us}”

us g]] eanin

his

“ Do you think he likes them other
he asks, anxiously.
I 8ure he does ; see how he never came near
8: and us goin’ back to-morrow !”
an g) t’oz n, wag _Feronia’s hurt. Her last evening of
of jealoug "Perfect time had been made a time of torture,
I hep lifey,ho self-humiliation. The girl for the first time
regy ), ad looked in loathing on her dun-coloured

W:r e'“’:'y shoes ; her browned hands. * How differ-
had 8re 1 ” she thought, for with woman’s true instinct

the me Singled out Redmond’s hetrothed from among
Allrry crowd of campers.

Voug hauncon“i‘)“s‘y Redmond had done Feronia a grie-
He had sought her out from among the rest,
T, talked with her, gathered flowers and
0 any 1y 0 l_398!1 a8 deferential as he would have been
hig acquaintance, and greatest of all he had
lov I {rom the taunts and violence of her would-
e gori ¢ seemed in many ways so like a child, he
rt &waous-]y thought of the possibility of a woman’s
8venin Jhing.  And yet an hour had awakened it, and
Womgyy, B8 Deglect had taught the girl much of the
nns wisdom.
fﬁ%ndg ¢ Morning the camps were all astir, Redmond’s
Party for hmOVe further among the hills, the Le Croix
Tonjg t},om?' Redmond had not altogether forgotten
h"'Jothed ® Mght before. He had talked of her to his
give F; ‘?‘en Brown, and together they had decided
. oonia and Dick the pleasure of camping with
to 0, ut to }ps surprise Feronia did not seem anxious
Mineq himes:;tlﬁed an indefinite changein the girl that
“ ehow,
r“‘3fully ought it would be so pleasant for you,” he says,
Youlq ‘. ®7d for Dick, you know. Think how Dick
Do Feronia ”; so the girl yielded at

. ut : .
p"d‘? in h;a;‘; ::~ 80 shabby,” she says, tears of mortified

"J“st t};eytm-lr clothes are all right,” he says, carelessly.

E:shes," lng for. climbing, and tearing through the
h,’!le Wiggr o Feronia sees her friends depart, not without
'™, § » 8nd yet with a guilty joy at being near
t The (Tauch onger, ’
t::nd Feroy:i flow merrily by, excepting that Redmond
ing Ving a:kso odd and changed that at times he regret.
d‘,‘f”d, she ed her to accompany them. Sometimes,
 Bhte in l?“ 80 bright and sunny the whole party
of har © Wirth, But Helen tried in vain to make
°r'; she would not be won over. Still, in her
th, s Rion a;y’ elen persisted, choosing Feronia for a
ol Hd, fud i Olten ag possible, Often Redmond made a
0t unfrequently happened that Feronia
oy forgot b and left them to themselves, seeing how
tng Ned hearir very presence. And so in the girl’s wild,
liko R gay the seeds of jealousy and hate were planted
the R’edmond 226 she reaped the fruits,
doy, Slang. ad at length decided to visit his friends on
g}y’ tl'alnpim‘m""" from her favourite rock, saw him
Ire, h"grew ang.down over the hillside ; watched him
it, I yi, 0t moving speck, and finally disappeared
by hag o2 Stre She drew a long breath that had a sob in
hey l'd Vanisheg Ing out her arms towards the spot where
) 'lp& er v & flood of tender epithets broke from
mld:ek\a ]ifwbole being was aglow. The restraints of
O the ¢; ®time to her—were removed. She was
Uture | tme. She forgot her surroundings, her past,
tno . Present wag a delirious ecstacy.
®roq hef E.aroum her. She turns. Helen Brown
8nd 4 1de, . In the revulsion of feeling, a hatred
deniuu‘3 ‘lntilu SPrings up in Feronia’s heart. * He was
k © ‘ho ghs O came ; all mine!” And then a mad-
: 8shed ;" «She is just at the edge of the
He, OVer ag.: her ever so little who would know but
thi ep CCIdenta“y X2
Olfigp, i°pen and shut convulsively. There is some-
Vague g 78 turned on Helen, something that
i 3¢ CYYOr to the other’s heart.
theu Wh{:“", eronia §” Helen asks faintly ; “ What
y?uiahurst?:uble“ me }” There is a mocking laugh,
h{ln f:t)ft face nmge. _* You trouble me ! You, you, with
kij) Yol e, 3 fair hajr and baby ways. You took
hoy,’ on, ang 7 %W have done it. I hate you! I could
Cat, 'nwlu too !” The girl is an incarnated fury
8 berself together she makes a blind rush,
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but terror gives Helen some hint of what is coming.
Quick as thought she darts back, turns and flies as if ten
thousand demons were after her.

As for Feronia, she had not calculated on missing her
prey. The spring had been so violent that, overbalancing
herself, she lost her footing and plunged over the edge of
the cliff. A breathless moment followed, then she struck
a bush, clung to it long enough to break her fall, and
rolled, torn, bruised and bleeding, to the bottom of the
hill. She was only partially stunned, yet she lay there
some time before attempting to move.

“If I bad killed her ! ” she thought, ¢ good God, how
he would have hated me! How he will hate me anyhow
when she tells him ! What horrible thing have I done!”
All her anger has vanished now, all her hate. If only
she could undo the past! Then it occurs to her that
Helen may not find her way back to camp, and may die
of fright in the wood. She knows how timid the girl is.
“ I must find her,” she thinks; “it is a long way back.”

Bruised and aching she doggedly makes her way up
the cliff again. Night is falling, but Redmond cannot
have reached his friends yet. She hardly knows just why
she calls, but she does call, sending the yodel far and clear
over the hillside.

Redmond is nearly at the water’s edge when he hears
it, and something about the sound startles him, he knows
not what. It is Feronia’s call certainly, he would know
that anywhere. Can anything have happened ¥ He looks
upward, but the cliffs stand out against the sky, sombre
and still. No sign there. It is a long, weary climb
again to the top, but something impels him to make it.
He takes the path to the high rock from which he feels
sure Feronia called. It is slow, weary work, the upward
climb, and night has settled down before he reaches the
summit. He peers eagerly around,—no sigr of life, no
cause for disquiet. Still the odd feeling of danger is upon
him, so he is not surprised when an answer comes to the
hoarse call he sends forth on the night air. Again he
calls, and again the answer comes, not far distant, Feronia’s
voice. So, calling and listening for the answer, he makes
his way painfully enough through the scraggy bushes, and
reaches where Helen lay, her head in Feronia’s lap. The
pale moon is just beginning to light up the scene, and both
girls look ghastly. He is on his knees by their side in a
moment,

“ What has happened ?” he asks gently enough,
chafing Helen's cold hands. ‘* Are you hurt ”

It is Helen who answers, “I was frightened and
fainted, so Feronia could not get me back to camp.” But
she shudders visibly and clings tightly to Redmond.

“ What frightened you 4” he persists.

“ A silly fancy,” she says; but he sees how she still
trembles, and is not surprised when she throws herself
into his arms with a burst of tears. ¢ Oh, take me away !
take me away ! ”” she sobs.

This is not a time for questioning, he sees; so partly
carrying, partly guiding, with Feronia’s help he gets her
back into camp. Here she is speedily taken in charge by
the ladies, and got quietly to bed. Then it is that
Redmond first notices Feronia’s plight. Bruised and torn
she stands downcast before him.

“ Feronia, my dear little girl,” he cries, * you are hurt
and yet said nothing of it, but helped me get her back.
What a selfish brute I am not to have thought of you
before.”

He takes her hands affectionately, but that one touch
of kindness proves too much for poor Feronia's over-
charged heart. Kindness from him! She cannot bear it,
—not now. Flinging herself on her knees before him she
cries, ¢ Oh, if she lives, will you forgive me? T was mad,
I swear 1 was mad, or I never would have done it. I
wasg sorry and shocked at myself the next minute. Oh,
say you forgive me ! ”

There is no mistaking the truthfulness, the entreaty in
those agonized eyes. Otherwise Redmond must think her
mad indeed.

“ Pardon you! For what?” he asks.

“Tdidn’t do it! I didn’t really do it !
to, but she ran away, and 1 fell over myself.
she shows her bruised arms and torn flesh.

“Tricd to do what?” Redmond wonders if this is
really his voice, so hoarse is it.

“To push her over the cliff,”

“ The cliff ! What cliff?”
from her clinging hold.

“The clift on the lower hill.”

I only tried
See!” and

He is loosening his hands

Her voice is a whisper

now.
“Ha!” How unnaturally calm he is ou tried
to kill her! Why??”

But Feronia’s head is drooping, drooping till it touches
his feet. Her contrition, her self-abasement move him
not.

“Why 1" he persists doggedly, moving back from her
touch, though she drags herself, still on her knees, after
him. “Why?” he repeats.

“Why ! Because”—in a sudden desperation—* you
were 8o kind to me till she came; then she took all your
thoughts ; because she had everything and I nothing ;
because she was happy and I so wretched; because I
hated her!” And she springs to her feet defiantly, but
cowers away instantly before his look of loathing.

‘“ And so, viper-like, you would sting the hand that
did you kindness! You dared to come, a murderess in
heart, as a friend to that pure girl! And you ask for-
giveness | Forgiveness! Yes, when I see you dying I'll
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forgive you. Never tili then! Away! before I denounce
you !”

But the stricken girl has fled out into the night, he
knows not, cares not, whither.

Feronia is at home the next day, and goes about her
tasks much the same as ever, only now she never answers
back the peevish railings of Lizette. Dull as Lebaire is,
he sees that something unusual ails the girl, and silences
for a time Lizette's shrill tongue.

“ Let the girl be, can't ye?” he growls. ¢ She looks
like one in a fever, her eyes so bright and strange, and
her queer ways.  Or like as not your clackin’ tongue is
settin’ the girl mad! So shut it up I tell ye!" and
Lizette sees it the wisest policy to obey.

So Feronia comes and goes at will, not even little Dick
keeping track of her now.

F'roney isn’t like my F'roney any more,” he moans
to himself, and tries all his little arts and blandishments
on her in vain. Kind and gentle she is to him still, but
the wonderful fund of stories that brightened the nights of
old are all silent now. No laughter, no songs, no whispers
of Jack even. What had come over F'roney ? A slow con-
suming fire was wasting the girl.  Lebaire was right, a
fever it was. Hundreds and hundreds of times it repeated
itself to her aching ears: “When I sce you dying,
I'll forgive you. Never till then! Never till then!” No
wonder she rushed away, sometimes to the rustling woou,
sometimes to the roaring water to hide from herself the
sound. But in vain. Its persistent iteration maddened
her.

The weather had changed. Great banks of clound
wedged themselves into the western sky ; the wind wailed
among the patient trees ; the crows cawed dismally as they
flew low a-field ; the swollen Ottawa, muddied and foam-
flecked swept turbulently on.

The camp on the Heights had broken up some days
before.  The ladies had returned home; Redmond was
with the party on the island. This Feronia knew, and
from a sheltered nook would watch for hours, herself
unseen, the little island with its merry guests. Some-
times she would watch far into the night, the glimmer of
the camp-fire, and hear the echo of the camp-songs borne
lightly across the water. Then wearied and faint she
would creep back to the darkened house, and up to her own
dark room.

But this night, something fascinates her. She cannot
leave, cannot tear herself away. A vague rumour is afloat
that several dams on the Ottawa are broken, and that the
low-lying lands are in danger of an overflow. Certainly
the river is rising rapidly, and the foaming, turbulent cur-
rent has now a dangerous look. No camp-songs float
across the water to-night, the wind is too high, still the
camp-fire flickers. She has heard of Loon's Island being
completely submerged. ~What if there is danger now }
But they have their stout boat and could leave at the
approach of danger. Sitill, if thoughtless they should sleep
while the water dashed up and up and so cut them off
She is terrified at the thought, and meanwhile the water
is certainly rising.

The moon has broken out now clear and calm from
among jagged clouds and shows Feronia an odd sight.
Almost at the base of the cliff on which she lies is a
sheltered cove. Into this a man is dragging a boat. He
succeeds in getting it up high and dry, but not content,
pulls it around to the back of the cliff out of sight. He is
hiding it, Feronia thinks. She knows the man— Baptiste.
Then he springs into a punt that was beached near by,
and rows off towards the village. It isrough work, for the
waves are unusually high. But Feronia is musing. What
boat is that? And why should Baptiste hide it, and
trust his life to & crazy punt in such a storm? True, he
was keeping well to shore, and yet—. Like a flash it
becomes clear to the girl.  That is the boat belonging to
the camp on the island! Has the water then got so high
as to sweep it from its moorings? Or — maddening
thought—has the revengeful Baptiste, knowing Redmond
was on the island, stolen it away and so left him to the
mercy of the waves, should the water sweep over the
place? Stealthy as a cat, she creeps down and reaches the
hidden boat. Yes, it is as she feared. She had watched
that boat too many times to be mistaken in it now. Her
resolve is quickly taken. One last look back to where the
house of Le Croix lies dark on the hillside, then she wraps
her shawl about her shoulders, crosses it on her breast,
and securely fastens it behind. - That leaves her arms free.
Seizing the boat with resolute grasp, she, mightily tugging,
moves it little by little, till she finds the bow in the water.

‘“ He says he’ll never forgive me till he sees me dying,”
she pants, pausing for the final shove, * perhaps he'll for-
give me sooner than he thinks,” and a last effort sends
the skiff out on the clamorous water. She braces her-
solf firmly and adjusts the oars, but a great wave sends
the boat half around and drenches the rower. Still she
resolutely sets her teeth and forces the boat back into posi-
tion. It is perilous work, but she never falters.

The moon is in full glory now; earth and sky and
water are lighted up with the clear radiance. So is the
lonely boat tossing on the waves with its desperate occu-
pant. Ah! this is worse even than she thought. The
waves are fearfully high, She recognizes the danger ; she
had guessed it before she started. Will she ever reach
them ? Her boat is rudderless ; can she make the island in
time, if at all? God in Heaven! Where is theisland! A
hell of waters drenches her and blots out all things. The
istand! The island ! A, yes, there is a speck amidst the
heaving mass, but how small ! Will she be in time to save
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them? What madness tempted them to stay? How the
water surges | Oh, God ! for only five minutes’ cessation
of this tumult, only one! On and on, there is no turning
back now ; it is life or death.  She looks again. Is she
any nearer ? Her breath comes short and thick. A ring-
ing is in her ears.  She fancies amid the uproar she can
hear her heart hammer at her ribs. The island! Is it
near or far? Where is the island now? She is nearly
blinded, choked, deafened, but she hears, ah yes! she
hears the yodel she taught him on the mountain. New
strength fires her.  He has seen her, recognized her, wel-
comed her, as well he may if ever she reached there. Clear
and shrill she sends her voice out, but it is blown back to
her by the angry wind. Is she any nearer? Ah, yes, little
by little—she can make out human forms now. They have
a speaking-trumpet.  That is her name she hears ; he is
encouraging her. What is it he says? How frantically
he shouts!

“ Look out! Look out!” For what?

She knows the next moment, for a mass of dark
objects is bearing down upon her. Heuvens! What is
it} A vast wave lifts them high above her head, and she
desperately forces the hoat about. *“Back! Back!
Back ! she hears, She might as well try to back in the
throat of hell! She dimly wonders iz hell any more
horrible than this. A shock, a crash, a sickening feeling
of numbness, and the huge timber-laden wave passes on,
leaving her floating but helpless. A jam of logs had caught
on the submerged end of the island and were breaking loose ;
every wave was charged with them, bearing desperately
down on her, she was crushed, stunned already, but if one
struck the boat sideways, ah then, her hope and theirs
was gone.

Another wave higher than the first even. “God!”
burst in a shriek from her lips. *“Spare the boat! Crush
me, but let the boat reach him !” and her cry rang shrilly
over the tumult.

Another shock, a pause, and the boat rocks frightfully,
but rights itself again. Still the rower kecps the oars
though almost useless now. She feels paralyzed, dazed,
helpless. Are all her limbs crushed that she cannot move
them, and the island so near now? Ah! one minute
more ! She sets her teeth and forces her oars into the
water. Vain, vain, she is indeed helpless,  Her hurt is
mortal.

Ah! brave swimmer! She sees how he has ventured
out through the surf to reach her, but the waves toss him
back like a ball. Again he dashes in, and again a surging
mountain of waters tears at his senses, but he struggles
on. There! there! at hand! high on that wave is tho
boat. He has it almost now. Thank God! Ah! the
timbers again, Mercy God ! so nearly saved ! He has it
now ; he has reached her. * You forgive? I am dying!”
and the avalanche descends, crash! a hell of bursting
waters, and over all the moon still shines in glory !

A PUBLIC READER,

SHAMROCKS were better for an Irish queen ;
Yet, being otherwhere than shamrocks grow
One deems it not inadequate to throw
The poor best blossom from one’s little green
Before the feet of her who walks serene
Upon her highway, passing to and fro
Among her people, teaching them to know
What wise, grave, true, and sweet things life may mean.

No more upon our bager bodily sight
There breaks the rapture of the brooding Dove ;
But here and there are teachers touched with might,
And filled with gi.ts, devoted from above ;
We owe them duty, and they bring us light,
And healing leaves of Faith and Hope and Love.
ALpert E. 8. SMYTHE.

CHRISTMAS IN ROME.

HRISTMASTIDE came to Rome in sunshine, the mild
rainy weather of the past few days lasting vp to
Christmas Eve, when the soft afternoon sunshine strug-
gled out from the clouds, brightening more and more, until
it ended in a deep-burning, fiery sunset over behind St.
Peter’s, that silhouetted the -great dome in velvety black-
ness, against its glow,

But whether it were drizzling rain or sunshine seemed
to make small difference to the holiday crowds that filled
the streets ; Americans and English loitering before the
tempting jewellery shops of the Corso, or the Via Condoth,
or bargaining for flowers, and great branches of holly, and
eucalyptus in the Piazza d’Espagna ; Italian mwamas and
papas, frantically investing in every manner of toy that
the shops held.

Sala propounds the query : * Who stays at home and
does the work, in Rome?” Certainly that query is not to
be answered at this holiday season when all the world is
astir, from the pale, sweet-faced Queen, in her carriage
with the gorgeous red liveries, at the sight of which all
the people uncover ; or some portly Cardinal or Bishop,
half hidden in the depths of one of the dingy Vatican
carriages, with their long-tailed black horses; down to the
raggedest little urchin, who has begged a two centessime
bit with which to buy a tin trumpet on the steps of the
Ara Coeli.  All through the night one hears in the street
the coming and going of those who attend at the mid-
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night or earliest masses, and long before it is daylight on
Christmas morning, the soft deep clang of the bells riges
up from the city below one; the city that has kept its
Christmas tide for more than eighteen hundred years; the
city from which so many a dauntless martyr soul has gone
up to the Christ Child for whom it died.

The clear saffron sky deepsns in colour, St. Peter’s
dome has caught the rosy glow, the Christmas sun has
risen over Rome. All day long it shines in true Roman
splendour, gilding the city domes, and the Piucian pines,
and flooding every open square and flight of steps, to the
great joy of the loungers thereon ; flashing sparks of
light from every soaring fountain ; and lighting up the
Italian tricolours that float above the Capitol, as we
stand looking up at it from the foot of the Ara Coeli steps ;
the tricolour, green with the colour of hope for a fair
Italian future, red as the blood of those who have died
for her liberty. That those last are not forgotten by the
Italians is testified by the great wreath of fresh laurels
that has been hung around the neck of the bronze statue
of Rienzi, the last Roman Tribune, which stands here by
the steps where he fell. These steps, as well as the square
below, are to-day covered with a moving mass of people.
A mass, brilliant with the red and yellow handkerchiefs
of the country women, or the blue and red uniforms of
the soldiers.

From the moving throng come those discordant noises,
which the parents of large families are accustomed to
aggociate with Christmas time, for all the sides of the
hundred steps are lined with vendors of toys, among
which penny trumpets and whistles and a variety of such
instruments of torture predominate.

We follow the crowd up to the great doorway, only
open on high festivals, and pause on the portico to look
around at the baskets of quaint wares for sale,

Here are endless strings of rosaries, and rows of bright
chromos of the Madonna, and wax figures of the Christ
Child, in little straw baskets, as well as penny dolls,
dressed in the beloved colours, red, white, and green.
Here are great slabs of yellow polenta, and slices of a
sort of cold plum-pudding which looks about as digestible
a8 the old Roman bricks of the wall begide us.

Standing on this open portico of the church, we looked
down on the great square of the Capitol, and the beautiful
slope leading up to it, on the stately marble forms of the
Great Twin Brethren, and on that noblest of all statues
of the noblest of all those who groped their way to good,
in the twilight of faith, the great bronze, mounted figure
of the Emperor Marcus Aurelius,

It is of him that Arnold writes: ‘He is one of those
consoling and hope-inspiring marks which stand forever
to remind our weak and easily-discouraged race how high
human goodness and perseverance have once been carried,
and may be carried again,”

It is hard, standing here, amongst all the Christmas-
tide movement and noise, to realize that, of all spots in
Rome, the concentrated associations of the old vanished
world, here throng the thickest with the new one that was
to replace it.

It was up the site of these very steps that Julius
Cuwsar climbed, on his knees, after his first triumph, and
that the procession of many another Roman conqueror
swept to theirs, in the great Temple of Jupiter, built by
Romulus in the dawn of Rome. The very words Ara
Coeli are a link with that earlier faith, for, according to
the legend, it was in that Temple of Jupiter, where (he
Ara Coeli Church now stands, that on a certain day of the
month of October, in the fifty-sixth year of his reign, the
Emperor Octavianus Augustus, who had come to sacrifice
to Jupiter and to find out who would be his successor to
the reign of the world, was met in the portico of the
Temple by a venerable matron with a child in her arms,
whom she ordered him to worship as He who would
shortly come down from Heaven to rule the world,

Augustus, awed by the Heavenly vision, built here an
altar, dedicated to the Son of God, and to this present day
there stands, under the high altar of the church, an ancient
one with the inscription “ Ara Primogenti Dei,” which
gives its name to the church.

If only a legend, what a touching one it is, linking that
dark pagan world, reaching out after knowledge, with the
reign of the Christ Child whom we this day worship. How,
far more than any Bambino, it makes this the Christmas
church of Rome,

It was here, sitting in the quiet church while the
monks chanted vespers, that the first idea came to Gibbon
of his history of the decay of that Roman world, the
ruins of which lay so thickly around him. The crowds are
thickening so, that it is rather an effort to lift the heavy
leather curtain, and to enter the church. And for a
second one pauses, bewildered in the rich gloom, by the
soft movement and murmur of the crowd. With every
lifting of the curtain, a long ray of sunlight enters, draw-
ing blue lines on the haze of the incense, and striking out
a ray of light from the silver lamps before a shrine, or
from the bright metal of some Carbonari’s sword hilt,

Up at the high altar, vespers are being sung by the
priest in white festal array, but the service attracts no
great crowd ; and the soft snatches of music come through
the echoing of footsteps as people come and go about the
church.

One corner near the door is thronged by a crowd
around a low platform where the children make their
Christmas recitals. How the fathers and mothers press
in and smile and nod to each other and hold up their

babies to see their brother or sister perched on their proud
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eminence. How interested the whole crowd is in the p&*
formance. The children are all, apparently, of the Wor*:
ing classes, but there is no shyness or awkwardness about
them. d

The smaller ones show a delightful simplicity 8°
soleranity ; the elder girls with difficulty conceal a Sm‘,"h
of intense satisfaction, but all speak their parts wit
fluency, and repeat their evidently well-drilled gesturd
with more or less grace. ;

One plump partridge-shaped little maiden of abo!
five raises a soft ripple of laughter by the energy wit
which she wriggles herself from side to side, with the
motion of a Newfoundland pup shaking off the water ft0®
its sides. )

One slim, almost Jewish-looking girl, all but rises “’t’z
tragedy by the pathos with which, with outstretched_‘“!n
and upraised eyes, she depicts the woes of the Virgi®
But the greatest throng of all is over at the side ch8P®
where the Bambino which gives its fame to the church 1i#
in state in the Presipio. It takes time and patienc®
get near, but, even over the heads of the crowd, Wé ct:d
see the arch of ivy, which frames the bri_p;ht;ly-ha‘lh i
representation of the Manger. The landscape and clov .
thronged with adoring angels are arranged in wings like
small theatre, and the perspective is not bad that le
up to the life-sized wooden figures of the foreground.

St. Joseph stands with a lily in his hand ; groups®
shepherds and peasants kneel, or offer baskets of fruit an
ftowers, to the central seated figure of the Virgin M“.{;
on whose knees, one mass of sparkling gems encrust“}g; 1
whole surface, lies the far-famed Bambino. The faithi®
pretend to see in its tiara-crowned wooden countenanc®
deep solemnity and mysterious meaning, but I must s;
that I can perceive in it nothing more than the sto
gmirk, common to any row of wax dolls in a windo¥- L

I had inspected it more closely before thisas a touf"iu
before whose franc all things open, but to the populacé
is only visible at this season, and how they throng & "
press to gaze at it, and how, above all, the children s¥3

Fathers hold up their little ones to kiss their hand®
the Bambino; small boys cluster on the vantage gl‘°‘;l
of the knees of the great seated statue of Pope Paul 11
holding on by arm, outstretched to bless, which looks b
though it had been polished by generations of ?uu
climbers. This Bambino is one of the most sacred Oth?:l’
to the Roman populace, and its history is implict
believed in. o

Carved by a Franciscan monk, in Jerusalem, of wod’
from the Mount of Olives ; painted, in its present g“u”
hues, by angels as it slept ; when ship wrecked on it8 wn-
to Rome, floating safely over the waves to Leghol’a’
arousing the people of Rome, on its arrival there, “:]iﬂ
ecstacy of devotion ; healing the sick, whom it visit®®,
its voach, when stolen by fraud. Returning at night Lol
ringings of the bells, and knocking at the great por®
the church, to its chosen sanctuary, having its own qld“
hold, and wardrobe, and casket of gems, enough to bu! Ii
foundling hospital-—such is the Bambino of the Ara CD:M

When we have seen enough of the recitals an i
Presipio, we sit down in a corner to watch the cro¥ &
that varied, fascinating, Roman crowd of which one nede.
tires, Coming and going are stately Roman «« gra?
dames,” followed by their children, with brightly drelon‘
nurses, their heads decked with silver daggers, and
gay ribbon streamers. o

Here are clanking, stalwart officers of the Que®
Guard, in their silver helmets, and long, full, dove-colou-n;,
cloaks ; and the Besagliere of the northern mount
with their nodding cock’s plumes; and the good-100
Carbonari in their handsome black and red uniform. 5

Wondering, delighted peasants, from the camP”%ﬂ,
stand, gaping about; the men in their rough blue lﬁokef‘
gpun and slouching felt hat; the women, with hat?"
chiefs and shawls of innumerable bright tints. Above b
there seems to abound a collection of every religiou®
to be found in Rome. Black-clad priests, brown-1? of
bare-footed friars, each one firmly grasping his 0"
Gamp umbrella ; the nuns of the Perpetual Adoratio®
their peculiar white and blue dress; white and e
Dominicans, the * hounds of the Lord,” with a e
more intellectual type of face. All these are to P s
among the crowd, as well as innumerable files of stud® K
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St. Andrew’s Scotch students in their dull blue Offssohaif
the Irish in their black and green, the German1? , @

vivid scarlet—all these, gathered from many lands ¥ per®
their young minds cast in the mould of Rome, 8®
to-day. )

It is a crowd that one can watch without tiring W
longer than one thinks, and when we left the cbur® i
found that the sun had sunk in a yellow glow, 87
Ave Maria bells were pealing from every tower.

Other sights and churches there were to see and doy
this, the wonderful old Ara Coeli, has remained th®
characteristic bit of our Christmas Day in Rome.

Arice JoN®

pot

Rome, December 31, 1890.

po

oo

Proressor KircHoFF, of Halle, in an article Bpe“keav :
the anxiety with which scientific men looked for the * .
ing of the International Conference on degree mé 'ip .

ment, for observations seemed to show that a decréd® e

latitude was in process, implying an alteration Lt g
direction of the earth’s axis. The fluctuation obse’
probably due to a minute oscillation caused by some ¢ i
in the internal mass of the planet.— English Mecho™
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POETRY AND PROSE. I also dislike ringing nine times for what, when it comes, ART NOTES. j
T takes the shape of an oblong morsel about the length of X . !
HEORY f ; . ! your middle finger melting away in single blessedness in Siz JorN MiLLAIS' eyesight, which gave him a goo
A. ave, or l:’:v;n;zlées:ntodsml;gters—vtvhitlzlbel tl:gy have the middle of an ocean of tepid water. However, these deal of trouble, and threatene?i to interfere with his paint- ;
of llterary song—is to be’afo Y dgu ths ?‘SS o the Ct°1’§ m‘.‘ai‘c‘; things may be all different now. The world moves quickly ing, has improved. He has given himself the advantage
u_t-_Pnul BOUl‘get a writeru:vhlonis ?ast ?:)eggzge ingss;Zcoz and the very existence of this exacting luxurious Ameri- of a very long rest, and his general health is excellent.
itj ’ c g : o : .
Tb:u 88 one of the newly-risen stars of French realism. ©2P colony has probubly helped the advance of matters, GAINSBOROUGH'S portrait of the beautiful Eliza Ann

{
|
; - Bourget, i ; sumptuary and otherwise. London, it appears, will receive Linley (the wife of Richard Brinsley Sheridan) with her P
infe 8t 18 a fixed star of realism could not be . . S . p P
_ﬂaml::%n from the book of essays of which the above- anything and anybody from the “other side,” even to & brother has been sold to Alfred Rothschild for 12,000 |

is to the effect that the line of division, ]awy.ers the le;ga] ones, s‘md, of course, ladies and persons of Brrore his return to the palace, Michael Angelo had
isappeqy. mz;y be, be'tween poetry and prose is about fB‘Shm’} to write the soclety tal.es, as indeed many ofkthem begun a series of careful studies in anatomy, to familiarize

304 pongep. o 2O this a suggestion to make one pause are doing. In some lights, this would seem to wor ‘}’le"y himself with every line and dimension of the figure. He

mmonnm,?specxally if he have any yearnings after poetic well. Archdeacon. Farrf.n' will doubtless g;ve usE tdree toiled at this study for years, until his mastery of the ;

re Creatiy emocracy and science, says M. Bourget, volume nqvel deahng with the condition of the ondon  pan form was complete. He never painted or chiselled <
; € 2 new world, a new society, and of this poor, or with refutations, gentlemanly and eloquent, if not

wha.tev€r it

study . . dramatization of Henry James’ ¢ American.” Or it intends oyip as, or about $63,000—a monstrous price even for so

Wnot of m;dy ; _forms a part ; for the interests of poetry, to; at present Mr. (y),ompton’s Company is performing it ?ine 2 work., §63,0 P
Omingnt anticism, are ag ably defended as are those of the . ,h . 5 )
city n s‘-'h_00]. M. Bourget seems to have that catholi- ' th€ provinces. L’ Art dans les Deux M{mdes,_ launched at Parls_on ;
nablog btiment and broadness of perception which : ) R ' ’ November 22, under the editorship of MM.' Yvelm‘g o
Se g one to adopt the most opposite standpoints and to Henry. James as dx_‘amatlst 1§ soon to be followed by Rambaud and Camille de I}oddaz, has among its contri-
atatimlednh the progress of those who are thus variously Du Maurier as novelist. He will succeed better than butors Alphonse Daudet, Emile Zola, Edmond de Goncourt
fron .y The theory to which I have referred is sketched Oscar Wilde, because he is a man Of_ more ability, and and Paul Mantz. In the first number of. the new weekly ;
Bot g)), © of these standpoints, and M. Bourget does because he has in plenty the heaven-saving gift of humour. 1. de Fourcaud defends Americans against the charge of |
eve bew himself to dogmatize upon it; one cannot But it is distressing to see that no one escapes the con-  barbarism and ignorance of the fine arts; and the first Lo
erely o hi.“"'e thflt he entertains it seriously. It is tagion. If the artists are going to fllml_ﬂh all the artistic sk'etch is & dry point by Miss Mary Cassat.t, a native of
Which j; 0%, & side glance, a suggestion by the way, on mnovels, and the novelists all the plays, it will soon be in Pittsburg, and graduate of the Pennsylvania Academy of |
th"“ﬂhb\ma?dn-(;t be quite unprofitable to waste a moment’s order for the clergymen to supply the religious novels, the Fine Arts, |

i ]

16ty pro , OF atatl 1@ s a figure without working out in a drawing the most delicate i
orw of 88, not verse, will be the proper and peculiar convincing and Titanic, of m?dern agnosticism. T!ns book  jutails of the anatomy, 80 that no turn of vein or muscle |
§ rary expression. Forms of literary expression, Wwill be ¢ Yeast,” «“ Robert Elsmere,” and the * Silence of :

mighe be false to the absolute truth. It is by such means
that any mastery is secured. Behind every work of genius,
whether book, picture, or engine, is an amount of labour :
and pains—yes, and of pain—that would have frightened [
off a weak spirit.—St. Nicholas. b

° irgues, ike
lte e)‘COme and
Isgj

everything else that is human and mun- Dean Maitland,” rolled into one. Then Mr. Henry Irving
80, are born and die. Verse has fulfilled Wwill modestly announce *his first novel ” ; a pot-pourri of
siog On; l.las had itg reign. It was the fitting expres- stage-life, courtiers and rustic, in the time of Shakespeare.
p°liti0a1 se &rstocratic and monarchic ages ; and as, in the .Mr. G!adstone will create a new t.wo-si.defi kin(.i of story
Swepy, be};rere’ the 'aristocratic and monarchic idea is being  in which the hero crosses to Ca‘.lforma_ in a fit of deg-
‘Phere’ the :3) the tide of democracy, 8o, in the literary pondency (caused by the refusal of the critics to accept his

0 go wi d order shall give place toa new. Those latest views about Homer) in order to amuse himself with MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.
thoge o with .t;he tide may be borne onward to success; felling the biggest trees on earth. But in the meantime .
. Can t0 Te81st it will waste them in futile effort. what i® to become of the scribes by profession—our old T.HE favourite‘ baritone, Del Puent;e, has written a very
it the imm tlfeory be anything more than a fantasy, or is friends, Mr. Besant, Mr. Payn, Mr. Meredith, M.rs. O_liphant’l pleasing song entitled * Mesto Ricordo.”
Rot destip, Mering of a truth. Surely the instinct of songis I rather think that some of thi best sketching in stage- Mwue. Mopseska is publishing a narrative of her tour
] e t‘? perish ; though I am here reminded that life has been done by Mr. William Black. We all know in England and America in a Cracow newspaper.
b 1can lnnovator, who bears the name of poet and What a statesman did in fiction from the Disraeli novels

CHARLES SANTLEY, the famous baritone, has returned
to England from Australia. He will come to the United
States in March next. '

AN early and long forgotten work of Donizetti, the
“ Regina di Golconda,” originally brought out at Genoa in
1828, has been revived at Rome, and received with great
favour,

A Swrpisn singer and pupil of the celebrated Jennie
Lind, Miss Omalia Riego, sang with great success Haydn’s

Fhin;:sy 18 considereq great, has said almost the same —are they better, truer, than Grenville Murray’s *Boudoir
ln rhy[ne‘ - Bourget, . He finds something even ridiculous Oabal,” or Anthony Trollope’s full-length but distinct
No i i’tand 8peaks of the “diviner heaven of prose.” portraitures in the “ American Senator "}

Y, rhymePOiSlble to sing in prose ? or are rhythm, mel- . . . . . .
°°°tained in’O the essence of poetry ¥ Can a poem be It is a very interesting question, this contest between
tan Poet'a Paragraph ! We already know that prose Specialism and Generalism, or between the all-round cul-
Poasiy) to ll:“]: and have heard of prose poems. It is ture and many-sided education of the day and the sharply-
_pﬂhetic in © Wise, to be witty, to be passionate or defined, sometimes bigoted, attitude of the past. Whatever
ity Prose—but ig it possible to be lyrical? And may be in store for the new complex type, journalist, actor,

® ¢ - » : : .
"lelodioami‘(’t be lyrical, if we cannot be rhythmic and war correspondent, we are assured that the greatest work “ Wlthg?rd&]‘r? (_)ladéhandhan atr fr]‘om “ Barber of Seville
Jur timg !i)TOSe, can we be poetical § i in the past has been done by specialists all along the l_ine. at the ? y Trinmty ure recently. .

Vision o Slrem!lrkable for specialization of functions; I imagine all natural, enthusiastic, indomitable and patient A NEW operetta, with the long‘tl_tle . A Roman Car-
N ere co abo_\ll‘, to borrow an illustration from the scientists to have been specialists—all explorers, all trans. nival in the times of Mar_qum del Grillo, has made 3 hit
fothetic ar(sonom,lcs’ appears to be the law. Are the lators, commentators, great historians, true poets. But at !:he Rossm§ Theatre, in Rome. _Th” music is by Zuc-

r 3pecial;, ?“b.]e‘Ct to this law? Has the necessity now the greatest work of the earth has been done, and so  c¢ani, and the libretto by M. Berardi.

Eo“lble, Or‘atloﬂ Invaded them also? Could it be the once invaluable type merges into another, and we have THaT indefatigable pianist, composer and teacher, Mr
“:Pl'egaioh whe'ximple’ that the function of harmonious now the twentieth century man and woman, equipped at Bernardus Boekelman, out-Biilows Biilow with a new
ll: Sici;m :’ has heretofore been shared bythe postand many points, facile, versatile, reliant. This great globe  edition of eight fugues of Bach which for novelty of
of 'lle'l. a ‘80‘:5’1 In future, be performed by the musician which we inhabit loses, month by month, much of its treatment are simply unique.

b“(’;"cal rizl‘;lltghout words and odes becorpe the rule mystery. We fly around it in not so much more than Ar the Royal Opera House, Berlin, a grand opera by
sory mething en lous  expression, and will poetry forty day:'s. The towers, once 'clo,ud-capped, the palaces, Mme. de Brousart, of Weimar, is in rehearsal. It is
the of Pross aghe for more than it is now, having a gorgeous in the days of our nation’s youth, are seen to be entitled ¢ Hiarne.” The composer is well known in Ger-

r lor its all-sufficient medium? Where only temporal structures, faulty because human. We have many, her first opera having been written in 1867.
red the whole ground, we find the novel lost the sense of wonder, and sometimes we do not even
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. ’ 13 M \ Ihe »
f‘lag ev, 18puting possession ; and metrical lan- get in return the eye of faith. ROS.HNA VOKES new comedy, ‘ The Silver Shield, .has
ﬁ"ser Orenh on the stage, is fast giving place to the met with such enthusiastic endorsement at the Madison

T, sho i’ s . ’ o L e e Square Theatre that it will be continned during t -
dor. UBcay rler sentences of prose. And now comes This would seem but a miserable outlook if it did not d v continu uring the engage

.[no

: . st ment of this merry comedienne, which lasts t
thy fst'&ting de, with an engaging essay, exquisitely turn upon the actual improved mental status of the race. v ’ ich lasts two weeks
&

that criticism, which i 1 i < longer.
ot CAvep : » whica 18 scarcely poetry, 18 There may be a level of dull mediocrity before us: there .
Ml:e, dny, tgum beyond creative art. It was only the will also b); a level of cheerful, brillian{attainment': The I.N “ L’Obstag]e,”_ a new play by Daudet, the.re 18 &
in t.EHenry J:’ that Mr. Howells described the prose of dark places of the earth—authors’ attics, editors’ dissecting mum‘cal role, which is to be undertak'en at the Parig pro-.
The © S 1% 88 “a swoetness on the tongue, a music rooms—will soon be, with their occupants, curious relics of duction by M. Reynaldo Hahn, a pupil of Massenet. ~He

is a youth but sixteen years of age, but has already

. an Mr, H J b in disgui
Ny eade . enry James be a poet in disguise ? the past.
] T smiles_and T gmile also. But there are P .

tiog ® 85 gy i ) ) ) ) attracted attention as a composer of piquant melodies.

i “g in tly charming and bits of description as deli- . . . At the Leipsic opera this season will be revived
mq,‘-h"“ey t;r 8mes as can be found—I had almost said As I seem to have -drlfted‘ into a melancholy strain, « Hans Sachs” by Lortzing, “La Chasse” by Hiller,
'ﬂenle’. the chg 0 Keats. Ah, but the dear verse! the DOt inappr opriate to this sodden, depressing, colourless « ggpyg Padrona ” by Pergolese, “ Star of the North,” by
tomt it o M, the fascination. With what enchant. 98Ys 1 wxll.ﬁmsh' with an anecdote which, to lovers Meyerbeer, “ The Vampire” by Marschner, and * The
uy Ve %8s us,  Proge will have to be divine indeed ©f the Anglican liturgy, may not prove unamusing. A p. Catcher ” by Nessler. At Vienna,  La Manon ” by

80 r, d*z‘wllling to abandon, to break, this spell. Tet good canon reads evening prayers to his household every
*4ignes Eve” or the “ Ode to a Nightingale " night, as every good man should (Vanity Fair says). One

J. H. Brows morning his new housemaid—she was a country girl, and

T ’ had only begun service in the house the day before—gave
notice, tearfully. No reason was assigned ; but nothing

Massenet, is to be the leading novelty.

BALTIMORE possesses in the person of Mr. I. A, L
Oppenheim an ambitious and popular young composer.
One of his latest productions for voice—he writes equally 40

T

HE RAMBLER ) - , well for piano—is a song for soprano or tenor, published o
R . could persua.e her tostay in the canon’s house, where, she pp W o ped s
T E ‘_10ing[,1 of L gaid, she had been so grossly insulted. No one could under- 3}' Otto (?uml)l’ cafltllffi thThy Love, ?h;fh 18 simple, melo- Fon
Reng h_lﬁh be} the celebrated F udge Family in Paris, tansd the girl; but after much persuasion she explained: 910U 81nC WoU Within the compass of the average voice (it b
i "’"lon, l.ong, I_ humbly submit, to a dead and gone [ wag at prayers last night, I 'eard master say . . . ‘0 8°°% to G) and which also merits a word for its simplicity
tnq Moy Dothing to those of the American colony God, who ’atest nothing but th ‘ousemaid.’ ” of feeling.
ther:thel' pol_tﬂupphed by the New York Herald Bureau In this age of centenary celebrations it is hardly to be
th% are Beasl ® and well-informed organizations. But expected that “ La Marseillaise” will escape observance.
wh“““jo pl 008 when the flittings and the masquerades, Frow early years I was fond of poetry, andI owe an A dispute has arisen in Paris in regard to the date of the ;

Pag, Upon ?I:li aud the four-in-hand *“meet” pall some- immense debt, to the poets, not only because I have found famous revolutionary song. It has, however, now pretty
Vag,, doyvn an atiated appetite. We yawn and put the in them the greatest and best of moral teachers, who cox{cluswely bet'an settled, on the authority of no less P

u‘;)f tepey ike to think what there is across the revealed to me, or confirmed in me, the purest truths on eminent a musical historian than Mr. Arthur Pougin, L
%“Ped ty) ﬂociaimd value outside these ephemeral records which it is possible to live, but also because they have that Rouget de Lisle wrote the hymn during the night of

hq ba’ of 8uccesses, For there is a great deal, be illuminated many a dark hour, and added fresh sunlight April 23-24, 1792.

gyhek fgain y; O one nowa.days crosses to Eng_rland to many a bright one, by noble lessons set to natural SARASATE, the great violin virtuoso, is coining money ‘
hﬂallye f‘llly ag & ltho‘lt’, remarking that in most things, music in noble words. They have helped me to hang the in Europe, and more especially in England, where he is |
:'hieh ) T can o) Smart” over there as we are herq. Per- picture gallery of imagination with lovely and delightful drawing immense houses. He will not only give a series By
olf]% w:? ¥ recollect two drawbacks in English life scenes, and to take refuge from any storm which might of orchestral concerts in London in May and June next, et

m ; . 5= : : ?
Qg e\ﬁrs: orcibly, and as requiring amelioration ; beat upon me from without in that flood of unquenchable but will also return there in June and give concerts and
eg, di’s 'ke absence of ice ; second, the presence sunshine which they had kindled for me within.—Canon recitals in London and the provinces until the end of
%¢ 80 much going to bed by u candle. 7, W, Farrar, in The Forum. December, 1891.
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AxERrIcA. Cincinnati: Robert

1890.

This volume will be very interesting to the energetic
people whom it represents. There are few tribes which
have made 8 more distinct mark upon the British colonies
and setilements than the Scotch-Irish. The Ulster men
are certainly not unknown here in Canada, and they have
done great things on the other side. We have here the
Proceedings and Addresses of the Second Congress of the
Scotch-Irish Society of America, held at Pittsburgh in
1890, and they are of very great interest.

¥
Tae Scorcu-IrisH IN
Clarke and Company.

Turovea Tuick AND THIN; or, School-days at St
Eghert’s. Edited by Laurence H. Francis. Boston :
Estes and Lauriat,

We should like to know something of the evolution of
this book. We imagine that the word “ edited ” in Mr,
Francis’ title could be well replaced hy the word * com-
piled,” or, better still, * spoiled.” All school stories since
“ Tom Brown ” seem fated to be built on the lines of that
great mosterpiece, and yet to fail most miserably in
acquiring the tone of their predecessor. The tone of
« Through Thick and Thin” is unhealthy and abnormal,
and that is all we care to say about it.

Tur CuurcH IN THE Mirror oF History; Studies on
the Progress of Christianity. By Karl Sell, D.D.
3s. 6d. Edinburgh: T. and T. Clark.  1890. Tor-
onto : McAinsh.

The present volume will be found very useful in two
ways, either in helping those who are familiar with the
general facts of Church History to bring their knowledge
into a connected series, or as furnishing a guide to those
who may be undertaking that most useful and important
study. The points taken are Primitive Christianity, the
Early Catholic Church, the Middle Ages, the Reforma-
tion, the Counter-Reformation, Christianity during the
last century. Brief but admirable sketches are given of
the leading men of different ages. Fathers, Schoolmen,
Reformers, pass before us in succession, and are sketched
with a vigorous and sympathetic hand. Any teachers or
clergymen who may wish to lecture on any of these epochs
will find much help from these pages.

Countrss SArAH. By George Ohnet. Toronto: William
Bryce,
The heroine of M. Ohnet’s novel rejoiced in an impos-
gible Irish name before her marriage—O’Donnor.

We confess to knowing Ireland pretty well, but can-
not bring ourselves to believe in the eoxistence of an
O'Donnor from the time of the flood even until now. This
is not a criticism ; it only suggests that we should not fool
with the names of peoples that are not our own.

Countess Sarah is a good character story, and agrees
with our idea of its author that he is rather a dramatist
than a novelist. He is great in the conception of striking
incidents, and for this reason, if for no other, we cannot
afford to pass his books by. We had almost omitted to
notice two people mentioned in one story by rather amus-
ing names. The Marquis of Mellivan-Grey is the title
of ingenuity for an English Peer.

In naming the * Hero (sic) of the Ashantee War,”
Lord Clifton, did M. Ohnet know that he was taking in
vain the name of a living Englishman, and, if so, did he
intend to perpetrate a delicious joke?

Trans-

Tuw BrLinp MusiciaN. By Vladimir Korolenko.
Boston :

lated from the Russian by Aline Delano.
Little, Brown and Company.

In this exquisitely written book the life of the ¢ Blind
Musician ” (the son of a Russian gentleman) is brought
before us from his birth, with masterly skill. The some-
what sad babyhood and the sorrow of the young mother
are touchingly described, and the almost excessive care to
guard her little one from all harm or mischance, until she
is checked by the wise thoughtfulness of his crippled uncle
(a fine character), who makes a most careful study of the
best means to adopt for the development of the other
genses of the afflicted boy, that he may be so trained and
educated as to counterbalance, as far as possible, his blind-
ness, and grow up a useful and even happy man. In this
object he is ably assisted by the mother and by the charm-
ing little girl * Evelyne,” the friend and companion of the
lad, whose patient and self denying efforts to interest him,
and help him to ‘‘see with her eyes,” are beautifully told.
The translator, Aline Delano, in her short preface, says :
«Tn this sketch, called by Korolenko, ¢ A Psychological
Study,’ the author has attempted to analyze the inner life
of the blind.
not only the psychological processes in the mind of the
blind, but their suffering from the lack of sight as well,
uncomplicated by any untoward circumstances.” She
also adds a letter from Mr. M. Anagnos, of the Perking’
Institution for the Blind, in which he expresses his very
warm approval of the manner in which Mr. Korolenko has
treated his subject. He says: ¢ It isingenious in construc-

tion, artistic in execution, and full of imaginative vigour,”

The gradual development of the boy’s sense of touch—even

of colour—and of his wondrous gift of music, is deeply

He has undertaken to lay before the reader

THE WiEK,

interesting and instructive, especially as Mr. Anagnos—a
specialist—in his letter says that the author’s ‘‘ideas on
the intellectual development and physical training of the
blind are correct.” The book has an introduction by
George Kennan, the well-known advocate of oppressed
Russians, which adds greatly to its interest, as he is per-
sonally acquainted with the author, and tells us under
what terribly adverse circumstances Mr. Korolenko has
written and worked with * heroic patience” for the good
of his country and of the civilized world. For all true
musicians this book will have a great charm which will
not be lost to the general or scientific reader, as it presents
a profound psychological study, unique in character,
instructive in treatment and presented with consummate
literary skill. High praise is also due to the translator,
Aline Delano, for the ease and beauty of her work.

Tue Lire oFr HoNork pE BaLzac.
mecre. London : Walter Scott.

There is a refreshing cock-sureness about Mr. Wedmore
that happily serves to mitigate our annoyance at his over-
whelming self-conceit. To read him is to feel as a cat
ought to feel when its fur is rubbed the wrong way. In
his opening note he writes “my methods of work are
incompatible with the production of extensive volumes.”
For this relief much thanks/

Mr. Wedmore sets forth by declaring that among the
writers whose successes in pure literature this century
allows, five alone must be accounted forever influen:ial—
Geethe, Wordsworth, Balzae, Dickens, Browning. We
have not space to argue with Mr, Wedmore, not that it
would be of much use to do so, but will merely suggest
that it is a foolish thing to set up your little ilols for the
other fellow to knock them down.

Balzac was unfortunate in his life, and he has been
unfortunate in his biographers. They are full of reser-
vations, They tell us too little or too much, and ime the
end we must go back to his novels and letters and fashion
a Balzac for ourselves.

Mr. Wedmore says of his hero: “ Would indeed that
his humour were more prominent, his hand sometimes a
little lighter!” Would indeed, we say in turn, that Mr.
Wedmore’s hand were less heavy !

If a man knows not Balzac at all, let him read  Eugenie
Grandet; or, the Peau de Chagrin,” and then tackle Mr.
Wedmore ; by no means let him venture on Mr. Wedmore
first. In the latter case we fear it would be good-bye
Balzac.

By Frederick Wed-

Tug Popular Science Monthly for January has for its
frontispiece a fine picture of the explorer and scientist,
Professor Mitchell, who lost his life whilst pursuing his
favourite study, on the Black Mountain, on the 27th of
June, 1857. The prominent articles of the number are:
“ New Chapters in the Warfare of Science, XI; From
Babel to Comparative Philology,” a scholarly presentation
of the points of contact and divergence between Theology
and Science, with reference to the period mentioned by
Dr. A. D. White, ex-President of Cornell.” ¢ The
Peopling of America,” an able contribution to the subject
in the form of a published address delivered before the
Congress of Americanists, by the distinguished Anthro-
pologist, M. Armand de Quatrefages. A very able and
instructive contribution to the series of papers on “The
Development of American Industries since Columbus,”
being a well illustrated article on ‘Iron Mills and
Puddling Furnaces,” Ly W. F. Durfee, to be continued.
Professor Huxley’s unfinished article on the timely topic,
“The Aryan Question and Prehistoric Man,” is marked by
his well-known scientific fervour, logical keenness,
lucidity and force of expression. “The Storage of
Electricity,” is competently treated by Dr. Samuel
Sheldon. The other articles are in keeping with the
character of this able and popular magazine.

IN Macmillaw's Magazine for January, Professor
Goldwin Smith projects a politico-literary bomb into the
ranks of protectionists, big and little, far and near, in his
article * Exit McKinley ” ; and of the results of this
famous Bill he says: “The revolution has come . . .
A free trade victory it will he, and, in time, it will go
round the world. Depend upon it, the death knell of
Protectionism has been rung. McKinley with unwitting
hand has set the torch to the great pile of iniquity, and
he will be enrolled in his own despite among the bene-
factors of mankind.” Professor Smith gives and we
suppose expects “no quarter.” Those who differ from
him on political grounds will no doubt, in Canada at all
events, reply to his strictures with whatever point and
force they can command. We must, however, take
exception to the reference to the efforts of the patrotic
Canadians who, irrespective of party or creed, are seeking
to foster in Canadian children the noble sentiment of
loyalty to Canada and the Empire,—where they are
stigmatized as “the rank and file of jingoism,” etc.
Surely love of home and country, reverence for the
memories of patriots slain in her defence, devotion to the
tie which binds us to our Mother Land, should win praise
rather than scorn from one of the most accomplished
historical scholars of our race. The celebrated treatises on
the sublime of Longinus,and Burke are discussed by H.
L. Harell. The other articles in the number are, as usual,
interesting.
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LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

Wives and Daughters continues to merit the proi®®
which we have already bestowed upon it.

Mgr. ParToN will soon publish through the River
Press the second series of his * Captains of Industry.

PrINCIPAL GRANT has been crossing swords with He“’%
George, and in his lecture at Trinity College dealt the
popular champion some doughty blows. i

Lr.-Cor. G. T. DeNisow delivered an able and pat"o”
lecture on ¢ The British Empire” at the school house 0
Holy Trinity Parish, under the auspices of the Guild ©
St. Luke’s Parish, on Monday evening, the 19th inst.

THE first publications of G. P. Putnam’s Sons fof t!l_
new year will comprise : * The Vikings in Western Ch‘:‘;
tendom, A.D. 789-888,” by Charles F. Keary; “ E“ghls
Prose : Its Elements, History and Usage,” by John E“rdef
Professor of Anglo-Saxon in the University of Oxford
“ A Literary Manual of Foreign Quotations (Latin, I':“h“;;
French and German),” by John Devoe Belton ; and 1
Heroes of the Nations Series, Vol. ITL of ¢ Pericles 87
the Golden Age of Athens,” by Evelyn Abbott, M.8a
Fellow of Balliol College, Oxford. i

A mosT interesting announcement is that of Adam aﬂe
Charles Black, of Edinburgh, of a new edition in gwel
parts, with copious illustrations from original plates ?nls
engravings of Sir Daniel Wilson’s well-known * McmO"‘t";le
of Edinburgh in the Olden Time.” To the loyal Scob th
zealous antiquarian, the lover of localities encrusted ¥
historic memories, or the general student of historic OF lt

gide

graphic literature, this new edition of one of the 0 o
fascinating books of its class will be a treasure. The %:e
uis!

paration of this work was no doubt to its disting
author a labour of love, and its perusal will prove to €8¢
successive reader an unfailing source of interest and in8 r .
tion drawn by a master hand from the memorable hlsto';e
scenes, events and personages of that glorious city, «T
Modern Athens.”

PUBLICATIONS RECEIVED.

Corbet, Robert, St. John. Uncle Dumpie’s Merrie Months. ™
London : Dean & Son. .

K
Norton, Charles Ledyard. A Handbook of Florida, New yor
Longmans, Green & Co.

Smythe, ¥d. H., LL.D. The Law of Bills of Exchange and
gory Notes. Toronto: The J. K. Bryant Co.

Schurman, Jacob Gould. Belief in (fod. $1.23. New York:
Seribner’s Sons ; Toronto : The Presbyterian News Co.

New

promi®
Che®

York!

Taylor, Dr. Isaac. The Origin of the Aryans. 2 vols.

The Humboldt Publishing Co.
Whinyates, Amy. Blue Beard. 30c. T.ondon: Dean & Son.
Debrett’s Peerage. 2 vols. $5.00 each. London: Dean & Son-

READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE

IN THE WIDE AWE AND WISDOM OF THE NIGHT.

IN the wide awe and wisdom of the night
I saw the round world rolling on its way,
Beyond significance of depth or height,
Beyond the interchange of dark and day.
I marked the march to which is set no pause,
And that stupendous orbit round whose rim
The great sphere sweeps, obedient unto laws
That utter the eternal thought of Him.
I compassed time, outstripped the starry speed,
And in my still soul apprehended space,
Till, weighing laws which these but blindly heeds
At last I came before Him face to face ;
And knew the universe of no such span
As the august infinitude of Man.

—Charles G. D. Roberts, in the Independem'

CANADIANS A8 SOLDIERS.

SpEAKING of Canadians, Major Edmond Malet rem”‘rkvgr ;
that they made the best soldiers physically that be
saw. .In his company, the 8lst New York Voluﬂeof
Infantry, in the late war, he said he had fortY’ﬁviriu
them, and no hardships could dampen their gay apibla :
nor toil exhaust their hardy frames. In those te!‘fnin,
forced marches of the army of the Potomac in the pe the
sula, with the thermometer far up in the nineties, 87
dust a foot deep, when thousands of men fell out %7, o
road-side, many of them never to march agaily "
Oanadians trudged along cheerily, beguiling the Ve '
way with joke and song. They could not understa® b“fl
wastefulness of their American comrades, who wou™ ', ¢ !
aside overcoats, blankets, and other impediment® .jif
hard march without a thought, so they would cs!"’bting
gather them up, add them to their own load, aB%. ¢
them into camp. *‘One evening, I remember,” sa;(;el" :
major, “a Canadian soldier came into bivouac,

afl® 4y
08"
fearful march from early dawn, with twelve over’

g
piled on his knapsack, which he had carried all day b"’/ :
gold them back to their original owners for $1 €8°

Boston Globe.

WE do not correct the man we hang, we correct o
by him.—Montaigne.

How immense seem to us the sins which we
not committed.— Mme. Necker.

e
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CHESS.
PROBLEM No. 533.
By T. P. Bull.
BLAOK.
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~Fropm Detroig Frec Press.

WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves.

PROBLEM No. 534.
By W, B. La Mothe.

A
Vi

WHITE.
White to play and mate in two moves,

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.

THE WEEK.

A WORLD LITERATURE.

IT is a very noticeable fact that the science of philology,
great as have been its advances in this country, has less
and legs made itself felt upon literature. In the United
States there is not a single powerful writer who knows
anything about philology—or, to put it better, there is
not a single philologian who is a powerful writer. And
this is the case the world over. One can think of men who
have become intellectual forces in the modern world
because of their knowledge of biology, of chemistry, of
history, !of political economy, of philosophy ; but of no
one (with the apparent exception of Renan) who has
become so by his knowledge of philology. Indeed, it is a
curious fact that modern philology, which now rejects as
unscientific everything savouring of the belles-lettres, owes
its own original impulse to literature, and not to its own

of Germanic philology were in the first place men under
the influence of Goethe and his friends, and in the second
place the romanticists. To these men, labouring primar-
ily because of a literary impulse, we really owe the foun-
dation of modern philology. But now this same philology
effects to cast off literature, and one finds at every turn
invectives against what the German philologists love to
call the Belletristen. Every day philology becomes more
and more separated from literature—that is, from life. It
has already ceased to have any real influence upon the
opinions of mankind. We can not hope, then, that phil-
ology will give us in education material for the formation
of writers. It has now fallen into the hands of men who
have ends of their own, apavt from the intellectual needs
or desires of the world at large. They criticize according
to their own standards, and he who ventures to work
apart from those standards finds himself overwhelmed
with ridicule and abuse. There is no way, then, but to
cut loose from them, leave them to follow their own course,
and for one’s own part simply to use what of their results
has practical value. But whither shall we turn for that
new conception of knowledge, that new adaptation of
science to life, to the needs of men in general, which may
fairly be expected to yield some fruit in practice ¥ The
first necessity is return to life, which philology has aban-
doned. To return to life is to turn to literature as the
expresgion of life, to search in literature for the concep-
tions which have proved themselves really vital, and to
study the cxpression given to these conceptions wherever
they have assumed final and adequate form. It is to
follow in peoples the growth of perceptions needing
expression, and to endeavour to make out that quod semper,

129

Rheumatism

Is of two kinds, acute and chronic. The former is accompanied by
high fever, and in the swollen joints there is intense pain, which often
suddenly changes from one part of the body to another. Chronic
rheumatism is without fever and not so severe, but more continuous
and liable to come on at every storm or after slight exposure. Rheu-
matism is known to be a disease of the blood, and Hood's Sarsaparilla
has had great success in curing it. This medicine possesses qualities
which neutralize acidity, and purify, enrich and vitalize the blood.

ENTIRELY CURED,

I had attacks of rheumatism which increased in severity. I took
three bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla and I am pleased to say the
rheumatic pains ceased, my appetite and digestion became better, and
my general health greatly improved. I am firmly convlnced that
Hood's Sarsaparilla cured me, as I have felt no recurrence of this

V7 ) . : blood disease.”—W1r. ScooN, Geneva, N.Y.
/// § /;// 1n!1erent force. Thus the founderd Odf.droltll}an(f}ie phll.l()logy’ N.B.—1f you decido to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla do not be induced
4 T Dicz, was a devotee of Byron,, and di 1s first literary 14y any othor.
iy, work as a translator of Byron's verse. Thus the founders
7

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Sold by all Druggists. #1.00; six for $5.00. Prepared only by C. I. HOOD
& CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Maas.
100 DONIN ONE DOLLAR,

WORTHINGTON CO.’S
NEW SETS OF BOOKS.

Wharton’s Wits and Beaux of Society.

With preface by Justin H. McCarthy, M.P. THustrations by H.

H. Browne and James Godwin. In 2 vols., 8vo, Knglish edition,

1890, $5.00.

An inexhaustible mine of anecdotes about Gramont, Chesterfield, $t.
Simon, Walpole, Selwyn, Duke uf Buckingham, and others.

Wharton’s The Queens of Society.

With preface by Justin H. McCarthy, M.P. Tllustrations by C.
A. Doyle. 1In 2 voly, 8vo, English edition, 1800, $5.00.

Anccdotes and gossip about Lady Montigue, Mme. De Sévigné, Mmeo.
Récamier, Mme. De ntaél, La Marquis de Maintenon, and mauy others.

Wilson’s Noctes Ambrosianss.

By Prof. Witson, With steel portraits, and memoirs of the

authors, by R. Shelton Mackenzie, D.C.L., 6 vols., 8vo, includ-

ing ‘‘ Christopher North,” a memair of Prof. Wilson, from family

papers and other sources, by his daughter, Mrs. Gordon, Cloth,

$9.00.

Most siugular and delightful outpouring of eritieism, politics and
descriptions ot feeling, charactor and scenery, of verse and prose, of elo-
quence, and especially of wild fun.

Napoleon.

. WhithO. 527 | No. 528, quO(ll:‘dfiqu'e, ’Iu:fg ‘zb 0;’:1"7'7:{7"’:;1 “l’.hiC}l ,it[;l lifeI’ti'} Ht(-:raturie, Memoirs of Life, Exile and Cox;‘vevrsatim_ml of .tl;e Emploror N;'\_)m
PR PR Bk that paralioliam  which Wordsworth remarkod nor) o oY e count do Lus Cuses, with eight steel portraiis
Py R\R? 2 K06 that parallehsm wh}c ordswort‘ remarked between 1 » ,

~R 3 mate | true literature and life, that mysterious power that the Napoleon in Exile; or, A Voice from St. Helena.
3 K--Q 4 lle" II{{:II; :)1 forms of art possess of workmg n harmony with the Opinions and_ reflections of Napoleon on the most important
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Wi late
With other variations.
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I]“\YE]) AT RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, BETWEEN
% KINNTER AND MR. J. 8. REDD, OCT. 2911, 1890,

eternal forces of the universe, so that, apparently, men can
not help adopting as their own, ih the long run, all that
is both founded on fact and adequately expressed in liter-
ature. In short, it is tostudy literary expression, intellec-
tual impulses, artistic and spiritual movements, as all
having fundamental laws, intelligible to man if only they

events of his life and government, in his own words, By Barry
K. O’MEaRa, his late surgeon. Portrait of Napoleon, affer Dela-
roche, and a view of St. Helena, on steel, 2 vols., 8vo, cloth, $3.00.

Napier's Peninsular War.
By W. F. P. Narter. With fifty-five maps, plans of battles and
five portraits on steel. 5 vols., 8vo, $7.50,
The most valuable record of that war which England waged against

T K, PHILIDOR'S DEFENCK. can be properly set forth —Z7%e Century. the power of Napoleon.
whit:‘\"“" Jo 8, Reon. | J. A, KINNIER. J. 8. Repo,
Leg s Black. White. Black. ) N ] Gray.
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}5. P\E“ P Kt3 30, K Kt x Kt + O x Kt when asked about the merit or sales of Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Translated by H. Van Laun, with introductory essay and notes
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v Px Kt P : : “ALL WooL AND A YARD WIDE.” —When a great nent engravers and artists. 4 handsome 8vo volumes, cloth, white
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Phyi®) Wy (NOTES. dealing and financial responsibility, feels warranted in ; i
idop, %8 Who hag ad , ite : ains > B0 - ! . Browning (Elizabeth Barrett).
Top). or 1as adopted Morphy’s favorite attack against A
iDly ln't“hmﬂ‘1 here proceed with 7 B—K Kt 5 !, preventing Black’s attachmg its certificate of guarantee to ite gOOdS’ such Poems. The most satisfactory Ainerican edition issued, printed [ I
o, he Xt 3 3 s :

Mpeq m; » and in the opinion of the kandbuch, leaving him with action furnishes the best possible evidence that the products

B K'gl(')\ i K Kt 3, intending to fianchetto and then cast] are believed to be just what they are represented to be.
8] ’ - 9, Intending to hanchetto anc 1en ¢ e on

m.:;y; 1 I?(Et,r‘wn,s tempting; Lut not ;’afe, for then 11 B—K Kt 51, ()— Such confidencs on the part of manufacturers and vendors

4 naturally begets confidence in purchasers, and hence it is

) (";'00, i Bopm g’ S*Q 2; 13 B—B 6, with a fine game. The text
tivg,” Corrgey, © yat hazardous, that there has grown to be, all over this great country,

hite’s position at once becomes still more aggres-

from excellent type on paper of superior quality. With introduc-
tory essay by Henry T. Tuckerman. 3 vols., 8vo, gilt tops, $5.25.

Rotteck (Chas. Von, LL.D.). The History of
the World. P

A general history of all nations at all times. New edition revised.

\.R(d) 13 such an unprecedented demand for, and such inplicit con- Tlustrated with numerous full page engravings. 4 vols, large 8vo, "
h’“e: ang pr,ef%;K Kt 3, 80 as to bring his Kt duly into play via K fidence in, that most popular liver, blood and lung remedy cloth, gilt extra, $7.50 ; half morocco or half calf, $15.00. ;
" (0 4, re for P—Q 5 at the right juncture, seems much | own ad Dy Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery, as no 0l1d Spanish Romances RN
e(l;; K%‘::l’(‘)v‘:ell Played, in fact discounting Black’s otherwise ex- other medicine has ever bofore met with. It is sold by English edition, including ** D(;n Quixote,” 4 vols. ; *“ Gil Blas,” i
~ Bgv‘:ry feeble indeed ipitating the catastrophe. 18——B druggists, unde'zr a 7’0:5'7*“”6 guarantee from the manu- 3 vols. ; ** Lazarillo de Tormes,” 2 vols. ; * Asmodius,” ** Bache- s
xkév) It ’:‘:; by all’odds, uie‘ifffffe'r ?‘n:)r:': phe. facturers, that it will either benefit or cure in every case lor of Sulm‘;lancu,”,“ Gonzales,” in all 12 vols., 8vo, clath, $21.00. ¥ :
k38 XKy *ad, 19 Kt (B 3) Q 4, then 19——(Q « 2, when if 20 Kt, of disease for which it is recommended, or the money paid The same 12 vols., in half rox., gilt top, $24.00. . S
s eto H 21Q xB,BxKt; 2 P-R6 K—Kt1: 25 P—R 7+ . . 1 £ A ‘“ This prettily printed and prettilv illustrated colloction of Spanish [ v
fodd h > . ? . . romnnces, deserve their welcome from all studeuts o seventeen cen- ot
”ew(h) Quit, White I)I;tys all along here in capital stviej + for it will l,)e pr_ompt yre und.ed It 8 m.anufactured by ! deserve their wel £ 1 stud f th
Orleuny ' Charming and problem.like position for 4 wind-up.— the World’s Dispensary Medical Association, of Buffalo, tury literature”—The Times.
tMes-Democrat. N.Y., a well-known and financia:ly solid business corpora- NEW AND SPECIAL EDITION OF THACKERAY.|

tion. No other responsible manufacturers of medicines

bave put their remedies to such severe tests as to warrant

hackeray’s Complete Works.
héntghe gr SPOTts of the men-of-war which have been survey- T 4 P

tr&ita of D. y bili ¢ 3 : 4 A New edition px:in(:gd from new type. Edition de Luxe, with up-

R able to over seewn to.suggeﬂt t.he' possxbl' 1ty of them to give satlsfactl_on, or refund the money paid for walrdsgof 1,:?1()(:"11111151:1‘&(‘.132; prl?ted on Ir‘:d;a;u7 (;)u(z);(;er. 20 handsome B
‘bos“"'ey o reduce the difficulties of pontine engineers. them. « Golden Medical Discovery " cures * liver com- VOIS, BV0, GlotlL, paper title, edges mncut, $70.00. b
lh%;'t"ln even] the Epgllsh Channel shows that, instead of plaint,” or blllous.mess, indigestion and dyspepsia, all Payne’s Arabian Nights. P
ihg Watey, y Slopmg up from west to east, tongues of humors or blood-taints, skin diseases, scrofulous sores and 9 vols., vellum, English edition, $67.50. T
F‘nbﬁtwee‘ T}?re or less parallel to one another, are form- tumors and pulmonary consumption (which is only scrofula T
p%:ﬁ:n littora]e :[? oreﬁ Of]-Eng.]a“d and France. dO“ the (()Ifh the lulzga)hlg t:lllzeril ir:1 tgme an giv;nha fai(;- trial, .y
s 208 e shoaling is even more rapid, many ronic catarrh in the head, bronchitis and throat diseases W C i

!izel:xt anks off the Kent and Essex coast adding t0 are also cured by this most wonderful blood-purifier and ORTHI NGTON OM PANY! 4

@ rate of a foot a year.—Court Journal.

invigorating tonic.
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DICTIONARY

With or without Denison’s Patent Index.
The standard authority on all questions of

Orthography, Pronunciation, or Definition, and i8
so recognized by the colleges of the country, by
the principal newspapers and periodicals, and by
‘uch leaders of American thought as Philliﬁs
Virooks, Xdward Everett Hale, George Bancroft,
Oiver Wendell Holmes, Irving, Marsh, Agassiz,
Henry, ete. Leading book-publishers reeognize
Worcester as the highest authority, and millions
of school-books are issued every year with this
great work as the standard.

For sale by all Bogi;s:llcrs. Circulars sent on appli-

cation to the publishers.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY,
715 and 717 Market St., Phila.

Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the
Best, Easlest to Use and Cheapest.

Sold by drugglsts or sent by mail, 50c.
E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa., U. 8. A,

 has brcught many
to untimely gravea,
What i8 a cough?

&2/ Leen attacked by a

cold; nature sounds an

alarm-hell telling where the disease

Hes. Wisdom  suggesta * TRY
Wistar’s Balsam of Wild Cherry 3

it has cured thousands of persous.
As long as gou cough there {s danger,
for the cough is a Dunger 8ignal. ﬁele
¢ Wistar” and be cured. None genuine
unlesssigned ¢¢ 1, BUTTS” on wrapper.

BRONCHITIS WHOOPING
HOARSENESS GOUGHS COUGH,

POWDER

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,
OR ANY INJURIDUS SUBSTANCF.
TORONTO, ONT.

E.W. GILLETT, CHICAGO, ILL,
MANUFACTURER OF

TRE CELEBRATED ROYAL ~ AST CAKES

O SUBSCRIBERS!

Those who wish to keep their copies of
TrE WREER in good condition, and have
them on haud for reference, should use &
Binder. We can send by mail

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER
For $1.00. Postage prepaid.

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

OFFICE OF THE WEEK,
5 Jordan Btreet, Toronto

SCIENTIFIC BOOKS.

RACES AND PEOPLES. By Danl.
G. Brinton, M.D. $1.75.

“ We strongly recommend Dr. Brinton's
‘Races and Peoples.’ "—Asiatic Quarterly.

“His book is an excellent one.’—The
Monist.

A useful and really interesting work.”
—Brighton (Eng.) Herald.

“ This volume is most stimulating.”—The
New York Times.

THE WINNIPEG COUNTRY.
By A. Rochester Fellow (5. H. Scud-

der). $1.50.
FACT AND THEORY PAPERS.

. The Suppression of Consumption. By
G. W. Hambleton. 40 cents.
1I. The Society and the “Fad.” By Ap-
pleton Morgan. 20 cents.
11I. Protoplasm and Life. By C. F. Cox.
75 cents. K
IV. The Cherokees in Pre-Columbian
Times. By Cyrus Thomas. $1.00.
V. The Tornado. By H. A, Hazen. $1.00.
VI. Time Relations of Mental Phenowmena.
By Joseph Jastrow. 50 cents.
VII. Household Hygiene. By Mary Taylor
Bissell, M.D. 75 cents.
Others in Preparation.

Pt

PERIODICALS.

Internationnl Journal of Microscopy
nnd Nainral Science (Monthly).
Edited by Alfred Allen and William Spiers.
#1.75 per year, Vo Science subscribers, $1.00,

Mclence (weekly)., $3.50 per year.

Amon%recent contributors may be nam-
ed: A, Melville Bell, Joseph Justrow, G.
Stanley Hall, R. H. Thurston, H.T. Cresson,
Lieut. Bradley A, Fiske, John T. Stoddard,
Charles 8. Minot, Jacques W, Redway,
Robert H, Lamborn, Edgar Richards, H. A,
Hazen, Cyrus Thomas, 'I'. O, Chamberlin,
A. E. Dolbear, W. M. Davis, John C. Bran-
ner, G. Brown Goode, Burt G. Wilder, God-
frey W. Hambleton, M.D.,J. Mark Baldwin,
Philip @. Gillett, James L. Howe, Daniel 8.
Fay, T. C. Mendenhall.

N.D.C. HODGES, Publisher,
47 LAFAYETTE PLACE - NEW YORK.

DICTIONARY OF ——
AMERICAN POLITICS

Comprising accounts of Political Parties
Men and Measures, Xxplanations of the
Consatitution,Divisions and Political work-
ingls of the Government, together with
Political Phrases, familiax Names of Per-
sons and Places, Noteworthy 8ayings, etc.

By BVERIT BROWN and ALBERT STRAUSS
565 pages. Cloth binding

m\m\;

“” Mitragy|
ay

il

Puy

Senator John 8herman says:—"1I bave to
acknowledge the receipt of a copy of your
‘Dictlonary of American Politics." I have
1ooked it over,and find it a very excellent
book of reference which every American
family ought to have.”

Sent post paid on receipt of $1.00.

OXFORD PUBLISHING CO'Y,,
5 JORDAN 8T., TORONTO.

JOHN H. R. MOLSON & BROS.

ALE AND PORTER BREWERS,
No. 10068 Notre Dame St.

MONTREAL,

Have always on hand the various kinds of

ALE aso PORTER

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.

& Families Regularly Supplied

The Home Savings and Loan
Company (Limited).

DIVIDEND No. 23.

Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the
rate of SEVEN PER CENT. per annum has
this day been declared upon the paid up
capital stock of the Company for the half year
ending 31st December inst., and that the same
will be payable at the Company’s Office, No. 78
Church Street, Toronto, on and after the 2nd

January prox.

The transfer books will be closed from the 16th
to 3rst December inst., both days inclusive.

By order of the Board.,
JAMES MASON,

Manager.
Toronto, x3th Decemter, 1890,

ADWAY"
Lot PILLS=N

For tha Cure of all DISORDERS OF THE STOMACH,LIVER,BOWELS,KIDNEYS BLADDER, .
0US DISEASES, HEADACHE, CONSTIPATION, COSTIVENESS, GOMPLAINTS'PECULIABTOVFEEE
MALES, PAINS INTHE BACK,,DRAGGING FEELING, etc., INDIGESTION, BILIOUSNESS,:FE
NFLAMMATION OF THEBOWELS, PILES, and all derangements of the internal viscera.

DYSPRPSIA.
esltl]

RADWAY'S PILLS are a curefor this complaint. They tone up the internalsecretions t0 hfmr
action, restore strength to the stomach, and enable it to perform its functions. The symptom8
pepsia disappear, and with them the liability to contract disease.

PERFECT DIGESTION.
FO[B

Will be accomplished by taking RADWAY'S PILLS. Byso doing DYSPEPSIA HEADACHBE. 5y
STOMACH, BILIOUSNESS will be tavoided, the food that isleaten contributeits nourishing P“’Peﬂl
or the support of the natural waste and decay of the body.

Price 35 Cents per Box, Sold by all Druggists,

Send for our BOOK OF ADVICE to RADWAY & C0.,419 St. James Sif
MONTREAL.

et

e

THE CANADIAN GAZETTE!

EVERY THURSDAY.

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF INFORMATION AND COMMENT UPON
MATTERS OF USE AND INTEREST TO THOSE CONCERNED
IN CANADA, CANADIAN EMIGRATION AND CANADIAN
INVESTMENTS.

i

Edited by THOMAS SKINNIER,

Compiler and Editor of *“The Stock Exchange Year Book,” ‘‘ The Directory of Dircctm‘s,"
London Banks, ctc. )

i jl%

SUBSCRIPTION, -

I

18s. PER ANNUM.

LONDON, ENGLAND.:
I ROYAL EXCHANGE BUILDINGS, E*

Or MESSRS. DAWSON BROTHERS, MONTREAL.

BOUND VOLUMILES

—_0F ——

THE WEEK FOR 1890

PRICE $84.00.
Address, —  — — THE WEEK, TORONTO.

Colds, Coughs, Bronchitis,”

And other affections of the Throat or Lungs, are speedily eured by the use of Ayer's
Cherry Tectoral. This medicine is an anodyne expectorant, potent in ity action
to cheek the advance of discase, allaying all tendency to Infiammation and Con-
sumption, and speedily restoring health to the afflicted. ** Ou several occasions, 5
during the past year, T have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral.  In cases of scvere i
and sudden Colds, if uscd according to directions, it will, judging by my expes :
rience, prove a sure cure, — L. D. Coburn, Addison, N. Y.

Last December T suffered greatly from,  Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral once cayved my
an attack of Bronchitis, My physician |life.,” [ had & constant Cough, Night

advised me to take Aver’s Cherry Pecto-
ral, which 1 did. TLess than a bottle of
“his medicine relieved and cured me.—
Elwood D. Piper, Elgin, 11

Sweats, was greatly redveed in tlesh, ang
declining rapidly. “One bottle and a hal
of the Pectoral eured me.— A, J. Eidsoth
M. D., Middletown, Tenn.

LUNG COMPLAINTS.

I have no hesitation in saying that I
regard Ayer's Cherry Pectoral as the besg
remedy within my  knowledge for the
cure of Colds, Chronhie Bronchitis, Coughs,
and all diseases of the Throat and Lungs.
— M., A. Rust, M. D., South Parish, Me,

An experience of over thirty years en-
ables me to say that there is no better
remedy for Sore Throat and Coughs, even
of long standing, than Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
toral. It has ever been effective in_my
personal experience, and has warded off
many an attack of Croup from my chil-
dren, in the course of their growth, be-
gides giving effective relief from Colds. —
Samuel Motter, Editor of the Emmits-
bury Chronicle, Emmitsburg, Md.

We have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,
n our family, & great while, and find it a
valuable medicine for Colds, Coughs, and
all diseases of the Throat and_Lungs.—

Alice G. Leach, Jamaica Plain, Mass.

About three years ago, as the result of &
bad Cold, I had a Cough, from which £
could get no help until T commenced using
Aver’s Cherry Pectoral.  One bottle ©
this medicine effected & complete cure. —
John Tooley, Ironton, Mich.

1 have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. in
my family, for a number of years, and
with marked success. For the cure 0
Throat and Lung Complaints, I consider
this remedy invaluable. It mever fails
to give : wfeet satisfaction.— Elihu M-
Robertso.. “attle Creek, Mich.

Two years ago I was taken suddenly il
At first I supposed it was nothing but 8
common cold, but I grew worse, and in 3
few weeks, was compelled to give up m¥
work. The doctor told me that 1 had
Bronchitis, which he was afraid woult
end in Consumption. Itook two brttles©
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and was entirely
cured.—J. L. Kramer, Danbury, Conn.

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Prepared by Dr. J. . Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Drugglsts.

Price §1; six bottles, #5
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AME}‘IlyCA’s POPULAR ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY. Twenty-four pages of |
great ;3"01CE Reading and Fine Illustrations every issue. Though the youngest of the |
give it all?trated weeklies of the country, its growth has been so rapid as already to ) . . ‘
nificent] oremost rank. Located in the World’s Fair City its pages will form a mag . : - - :
ntly illustrated history of the great CoLUMBIAN EXPOSITION. Its Cause and Cure RN

ITS READ'NG PA[} ES |NG|.UDE s Music and Drama.—These departments are in Must interest every one afflicted with this terrible disease. To deseribe this disease to one
. charge of an able critic whose work commands uni- that has suffered for years the untold agonies of suffocation and distress night after night :

treate?il;gf:nh-f:ﬂl current topics of interest being | versel admiration. . . and who (in many extreme cases) would only gladly welcome death in order to be relieved f
Unbigged 'ucx?; Cisely and with especial reference to Pastimes,—Notes and comments in the field ot from such suffering with no prospects of ever being any better is not pleasant to contem- P

Boelal ang oy, orending of the political, economic, | smateur and professional sports. olate. All the boasted remedies heretofore claimed to cure Asthma have failed or only

. The we great questions of the day. Finance and Trade,—Presenting a review of iven temporary relief. The smoking of leaves and barks, saturated page;' and pastiles

¢ipal eventg ;l.l:i]‘COmprising a review of the prin- | the money and trade markets, with able comment . Eas been resorted to as the last means for only a temporary relief anything being considered .
. Polmct,u verso comments. ablessing that will release the grasp of the fingers of death (even for a short time), which .

ohief poligie) IPreseptmg in compact form the ITS ILLUSTRATIONS COMPRISE - soems to bo tightening every moment more and more; the sufferer knows that thisis Asthma. P

im ooka '"lt: lg’:’:::]gs' Porivaits of men and wonen of note in the world h To—dc%y ﬁuﬁoca(ﬁlng’ u;l a fow da,gs regieved,fandﬁ.n()' good ll'easbontﬁan b~0 Blven bals tg !
port, ors. — Reviewing the more orivaisc ! ’ the cause of these sudden changes and return of suffering, on e poisonous bloo !

inhresaﬁgﬁﬁggut booke, with notes on futhors and | Of politics, literature, art, science, druma, ete. acting on the nerves producinggthe disease. In Asthma tlgére is};. Y P ;

Yary gossip, Euwgravings.-—Illustrating events in all States

Ro i i | N
?oreixu"é;ﬁ:'r.l’resel}ting & review of events in ail | 1B the Union. : et ot y
1telligang ;leﬂy With comments adequate to an Sketches of life in city and country. st e g

nderstanding of current foreign history. |

° Representations of the more noted paintings
gl'ents e:‘&r'tl;d_soclety._By “Olive Ohnet,” which | of home and foreign artists. before Asthma can be
ashiong ningly of matters of home interest, Views of cities, scenery, etc., in this country .

, houge| ¥
re N”“‘Té‘?n?rcommon, ote. and other parts of the world.

to vufnrsonal and newg‘cin% infogmutifon of & criti- i
. char .
@ S0 fakoan mfterq)n;t iy uro, oithor in & genorel ITS CONTRIBUTORS INCLUDE : ;
ti ':; (}hnrelh?nes;on?] me'b Mrs, Mary Hartwell Catherwood. |
Y the chj - -—neviewing briefly and impar- m ”» i
ho! Chief oy Octave Thanet,
n:.‘:nd abroad, entein the world of churches, at Mirs, Lou V. Chapin, !
e 3 N !
m,ches';::;i-os.ip,_(;ivmg in brief tho latest re- Judge Elliott Anthony. |
€nce of popular interest. And scores of other writers of reputation. . 3 !
PmcE $ 3 ) N T | This poison is oft-timesinherited and passed through many generations, likeScrofula, b
A YEAR EVERYBODY SHOULD READ IT. PHIUE $3 A YR never losing its power to produce Asth ma and oft-times affecting the lungs and bringin g
T ) * the sufferer down to a Consumptive grave. Location, with surrounding causes wi P
Sample Copy 10 cents. arouse and set to work this poison in the blood, so that in some sections of the country an D

Asthmatic cannot live, even in one part of a city their suffering is intense, move to an- St
other part and they are entirely free from Asthma. Thus you learn that there exists a [
certain poison in the system, that when certain influences are brought to bear that exist [
in the Atmosphere in many localities will develope this gmson in an unusual degree there- ‘
by affecting the NERVES, producing spasms and difficult breathing, which ever Asthmatic
has had such sad experience with, suffering, and no hope of being; cured ; for having tried
every known remedy, exhansted the skill of the phymicians, have given up in des};l)au"
After years of study and patient resenrcfx and watching this dis-
ease in all its various phases under various circumstances we present a cure for A§thma known as
DR. TAFT'S ASTHMALENE, which will entirely destroy this poison in the blood and
restore the nerves to a healthy condition and when this is done the spasms will cease, the choking
will subside, and the injury done to the lungs will begin at once to be repaired and the nerves re-
stored to perfect health. ASTHMALENE is unlike all other so called Asthma cures, as it
CONTAINS NO Opium, Mor})hine, Ipccm, Squills, Lobclla,.Eth.er, Chloroform or any other
Anodyne or Narcotics, but its combination is of such a nature that it will destroy every E:uticle of
this poison in the blood and eliminate it fronj the system, etigct a cure and give a night’s sweet
sleep. We have received thousands of testimonials from everp State in the Union of the marvelous
cures from the use of the ASTHMALENE, We have never published them, for testimonials
have been manufactured so extensively and sold so cheap that people have no confidence in them.

WE DO NOT WANT YOU TO SEND US MONEY

We do not make out a long list of prying, personal and impertinent questions, nor do we

THR G
RAPHIC 1s & completo weekly epitome of events at home and abroad, attractively illustrated,
bresenting also a reflex of the best thoughts on current topics.

THE GRAPHIC COMPANY, - Publishers,

Dearborn and Randolph Sts., Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A.

|
— — |
'ELIAS ROGERS & oo.,(—-f

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

HEAD OFF 1 PR ] EET BNy, resort to any clap trap or any nonsense of any kind in order to make monthly or pcrmanent patients;
BRANCB S ICE:—30 KING STR TW ] we onli azk afmv oll)\c suffering from !\stha to TRY A FEW DOSES of Asthmalene,
Y CES:—409 Yonge Streat, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 44 Queen Street East. We make NO CHARGE FOR a trial bottle to sufferers from this terrible malady. gy Send

AND : d and ill mail
Streat, -B}I;AbNCH OFFICES :—Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street; Esplanade foct of Priocers i your name on 3 posta carc anc we will m
» Bathursgt Street, nearly opposite Front Street.

night gasping for breath for fearof suffocation, Send us your full name and post office address on
a postal card. THE DR. TAFT BROS. MEDICINE C0., ROCHESTER, N, Y.

3 : 3 cnough of Dr, Taft’s Asthmalene to show its power over the disease, stop the spusmsmd give a
rrood night's rest, and prove to you (no matter how bad vour case) that ASTHMALENE
T En CAN CURE ASTHMA, and you need no longer neglect your business or sit in a chair all

g [}

actuﬁ“g bound of JOHNSTON’S FLUID BEEF contains as much CURH FOR ALT.

NS o R i SR EsTRAL [EEN AND A-QUARTER HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT

AN INVALUABLE FOOD FOR THE SICK. I8 au infallible remedy for Bad Legsélzﬁldt E;z&%ggg:lgmg;z{d Sores and Ylcers. It is famounsfor . [ \

— For Disorders of the Chest it has no equal. !

| R S . FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS, o
bIVQ u n

—

Glandular Swellings and all S8kin Diseases 1t has no rival; and for contracted and stiff joints it acts

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES like a charm, ;‘f :
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY. Mauufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 87 New Oxford St., London; v
n

th mer;ﬁ’;l;%nstlo;s)atyhf;?; i tggen::dﬂ;;:n Andsold by a1l Medicine Vendors throughout the World, i
!m.ebg‘;‘ l:.t'u;n agaiy. | MEAN A RADICAL CURE. [ have made the disease of Fitll: ¥.B.—AAeinn Fvitiz at thaahave a ldrasa. daily. hetwaeen the hours of 11 and 4 or by letter : o I
Worsg Cases. alling Sickness a life-long study. [ warrant my remedy to Cure the - iR

.ecause others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at

Pos: g‘;ﬁteﬂe?tlse and a Free Bottle of my Infaliible Remedy. Give Express and 4 b ““= 2
M., Bropncs, 05ts you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you. Address M, G ROOT, foh
— nch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO. I

“““““ R —— e ORGANIZED 1871, . HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO A

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

T0 READERS OF THE FRENCH LANGUAGE. Policies are Incontestable

REvy . ‘
Rreat is chieﬂE FRANQAISE is 2 handsome monthly magazine of belles lettres, science, and art. It ¥ree (rom all Restrictlons nu to Residence, Travel or Occupation. PRI

liging i FiSian l{:‘}lemic. reprinting the choicest selections from modern French literature—from the PAID-UP POLICY AND CASH SURRENDER VALUE GUARANTEED IN  IETR
of Alicleq Views, and from the works of the leading litterateurs of modern France. It contains EACH POLICY i

‘Borf:ench and alsg, studies of French literature and its authors, discussions on the study and teaching Th N A _t E d t P l_
e New Annuity Endowmen olicy

P

Thaux Letty, € modern languages, a Revwe LParisienne, a Revue Riblisgraphiyue, Chronigues, and ‘
ll.xag'z, ® fiction a‘ for the accommodation of all, L
t’erlesme is of th, “d.plays printed are of the purest as well as the best, and the whole character of the | AFFORDS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST EARLY DEATH L
Yogge,! Clasges € highest _such as makes it perfect reading for all. Tt is adapted for reading in 40

M mag, ! Schools angd seminaries, as well as in private. In appearance it is one of the hand. PROVIDES AN ENCOME IN OLD AGE, AND IS A GOOD INVESTMENT. 1

AzZineg .
8 publ’Shed- Policiesare non-forfeitable after the paymentof two full annual Premiums . Profits, which areunex- o S
“blcripuon $4.00 a year. Single numbers 33 cents, celled by any Company doing business in Canada, are allocated every five years from the issue of he 1
’ ‘ policy, or at longer periods as may be selected by the insured.
Profitsso ailocated are absolute,and notliable to pe redncedor recalled at anyfuturetime under

Uy This g SOME PRESS COMMENTS. any ciroumstances. . . .

N'\B 8w Magy s . Participating Policy-holders are entitled to notless than 90 per cent.of the profits earnedin theirclass :

v I:di“ ﬁ?"nme :n'f"ri‘if.f,f“ the best French liter- gjvinglrguglitieg M? I{]ikel{' t(iﬂattmct literary atten. | 2RAfOrthe pastseven years haveactuallyreceived 5 per cent.of the profits so earned I

an oRuti, tean, ion.—Independent (Now York). ;

”’mm';d mtar;‘;cliy Printed, and its contents are La REvug FRANGAISE will find & ready welcome W. C. MAC DONALD, J. K. MACDONALD, “

I“R '\BOBIon ng, and of g high order of litex- { N0t only in schools, but among all readers of the Lernney, Managing Divecronr | 2
&d"ﬁe By oo Bvening Gasstte French language who wish to keep in touch with ) b

o) modern French literature of the best kind.—Boston ;

R,
m“%lnmab‘ﬁ to &AINQMSE ay be classed at once a8 | Journal.

%) pedd of o1l Teaders of Fronch who have not i
By, an gy 3 d The articles reproduced are from thebest French
A newpodlc&l revig:vz;di%g? omeanges and | periodicals, and form a splendid collection to help
e“*)dica,l Whon, Sion Leacon. along those who are learning to read, Write and talk
O8e usefulness and pleasure- | French.—San Francisco Call. a;éf c“ REY
TO THE EDITOR :~Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the Bl
R ANG A|SE above named disease. By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured, R
. - - 3 EAST I4TH STREET NEw YoRK 1 shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con- oo
j ’ . sumption if they will send me theit Express and Post Office Address, Respectfully, T. A, SLOCUM, EIE
#.C.; 18R West Adelaide §t; TORONTS. ONTARIO. ’
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On the mend
—the consumptive who’s not be-
reft of judgment and good sense.
He’s taking Dr. Pierce’s Golden
Medical Discovery. If taken in
time and given a fair trial, it will
effect a cure,  Consumption is
Lung-scrofula. For Scrofula, in its
myriad forms, and for all Liver,
Blood and Lung diseascs, the ¢ Dis-
covery” is an unequalled remedy.
It’s the only guaranteed one. If
it doesn’t benefit or cure, you get
your money back. You only pay
for the good you get.

“Discovery ” strengthens Weak
Lungs, and cures Spitting of Blood,
Shortness of  Breath, DBronchitis,
Severe Coughs, and kindred affec-
tions, Don’t be fooled into taking
somcthing else, said to be “just as
good,” that the dealer may make a '
larger profit.  There’s nothing at
all like the ¢ Discovery.” It con-
tains no alcohol to incbriate; no
syrup or sugar to derange di-
gestion.  As peculiar in its cura-
tive effects as in its composition,
Equally good for adults or children,

A ie’A_l»AMf'
w(;ROBL KIl.L(;_R
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By destroying all living poisonous germs
in the biood,

Radam Microbe Killer

i
Is n suroe and safe cure for nll diseanen 1
I
1
|

of the

Thront nud Lungs, Kidneys, Liver
and stomnch, ¥emnle Complaints,
and tor nll tormn of Nkin Dincnues.

Make inquiries, no charge, convincit g "
tostimonials nt hand. |
Ask your druggist for it, or write to ‘

Il

WM. RADAM MICROBE KILLER GO,
LiMITED.

120 King S7. Wesr, - Toronto, ONT|
Beware of impostors See trade mark ;

. e |
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SR

3 R
Provident Lifeand Live Stock
Assoclation.

CHIEF OFFICE

43 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO

INUCURPORATED,

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT
indemnity provided for SICKNESS or ACC1-
DENT and substantial assistance in
the time of bereavement.

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMEN’

Two-thirdstheloss by death of LIVE STOCK
of its members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury.

Those i p* »rested send for prospectuses, etc

RFLIABLE AGENTS WANTED.

WILLIAM JONES,
Managing Director.

THE STUDIO.

| PUBLISHED WEEKLY.

‘FERMB OF SUBSCRIPTION.—Weekly,with
wll full-page supplements,etc., $5.00 a yoar
,in advance, or $2.75 half yearly inadvance,
| post-paid to any part of the United States
| or Canada. Extra for postage toforeign

i countries comprised in the Postal Union,

#1.00 on yearly and 50cents on half-yearly
gusberiptions.

First or main euitionof the month, with
al]l tull-page supplements,ete., $3.00 a year
in advance,or $1.75 half-yearly in advance,
post-paid to any part of theUnited Btates
or Canada. Extra for postage to foreign
cov.ntries comprised in the Postal Union,
50centson yearly and 25cts. on half yearly
gn bserip tions.

TERMS OF ADVERTIBING—Our card adver.
téising rates will be torwarded on applica-

ion.

Address all communioations, and make
money orders, drafts, ete., payableto

THE STUDIO PUBLISHING €O

864 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY.

THE

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
——-: ESTABLISHED IN 1880:

Musical Weekly in America,

urope and America,

yearly in advance.

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERSLEIM
EDITCRS AND PROPRIETORS.

The most Influential and Powerful

Qontributors in all the great art centres of

Subscription (including postage) $4.00

N
H. H. DAVIDSON, V.8, V.D. W. M, DAVIDSO 1
i

WE S——'i:_E ND
VETERINARY INFIRMARY,
CAB, LIVERY

AND

SALE STABLES.

TELEPHONE 5006.

All orders will receive prompt attention

DAVIDSON BROS.

188 STRACHAN AVE.

Norice.—Agents for B. J. Nash & Co.

London. .
Carriages of all kinds on hand.
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Yery Beneficial to Health,

I take pleasure in
stating that the 8t.
Leon Mineral Water
Ihave used has been
very beneficial to
my health. The sa-
line properties ot
> the water seem to
invigorate thewhole
system. I can re-
Jcommmend its use as
/ highly conducive to
soneral health, D,
3. REap, Q.C., 237
University street.

The Nt Leon
Yimeral Water

Co. (L't’d),
‘Toronto,

Branch Office .
Tidy's Flower Depot
164 Yonge Street.

DAWES & GO.

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, P.Q.

OFFICES:

521 8T, JAMES 8T., MONTREAL.
20 BUCKINGHAM 8T,, HALIFAX.
383 WELLINGTON ST,, OTTAWA,

L COAL

HEAD GHmcSTE
OFFIcE TORONTO,

A h
O oo
AT A pRANCY

CONGER COAL CO., Limited,

GeneralOffice 6 KingS8t. East,

no question but that

SCOTT

S
EMULSIO

0f Pure Cod Liver Oi and Hypophospits
Of Lime and Soda

is without a rival
gained a pound a
of it. It cures

!
consump'rloNJs L
SCROFULA, BRONCHITIS, COUG e pist

FORMS OF WAS
COLDS, AN A A TanLE A8 ul
Genuine made by Scott & Bown
Wrappar: atall Druggls/ts_.

e.BeIIevE'g‘s‘ ol

£oc. and 81~

© GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1678

W. Baxer & G0

from which ol
oil his been remo

4
| Absolutely P:{;‘
and it is SOl

No Chemicals

are used in its px'cpm'atlon' g
more than three times th? Sl"e’;w
Cocon mixed with Starc’, Arr

¢ has

th of
rno‘

0
or Sugar, and is thercfore far ;ncgl
cconomical, costing less that N hing
a cup. It is delicious, ﬂourl?g'rr:'
strengthening, BASILY quhv i
and admirably adapted for i
as well as for persons it health

.Y ore:
Sold by Grocers g!erywh

M

W. BAKER & C0., Dorchestéls

Moutron Lioies Coue

... TORONTO - - *

ff.
r usiver!

(A DepawrmerT oF MeMAST!

g, 4

by B

Art Students rosiding in the city

though not taking other coursos. 18Y mo!
CHILDREN'S CLASBES Saturt 8

Application should be made early

A. L SMILEY, M.A.

PRINCIPAL, "orﬂ"'"
34 Bloor e, East; !

Every Person Read®

THE EMPIRE.

CANADK'S LEADING NEWSPAPE

t rc
blishf,f
BES

Tug EMPIRE has now the larges
lation of any morning paper P%
in Canada, and is therefore t.he he
ADVERTISING MEDIUM in ¢
minion, dressin

THE DAILY, sent to any 24,
Canada, United States or Great Br
one year for 35.00. oat I®

THE WEEKLY, $1.00 per ¥
advance.

Address all communication®

EMPIRE PRINTING & PuBLISHING &%
TORONTO, ONT-

er:
D. CREIGHTON, - Mands

(I
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