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DR. WALLACE'S LECTURE ON EVOLUTION.

WHATEVER opinion may be entertained as to the truth or falsity of the
theory of Evolution, every fair-minded person must entertain the greatest
Tespect and admiration for the men who have spent their lives in acquiring
Vast stores of information, carcfully sifting evidence, and subjecting the
Tesults of their labours to the very severest criticism before propounding
Fheir theories.  There is perhaps no book extant upon a controverted sub-
Ject that presents the objections to the author's views as fairly as does

arwin’s work on the ¢ Origin of Species.” Many and serious, and
vehemently urged as these have been, if it is dosired to have them placed
clea’"]y and fairly and in their strongest light before one, recourse must be

8d 6 Darwin himself and not to his critics.  With Haeckel and others
' of his school it is different, though one is forced to admire and respect the
profﬂndity of their knowledge. [ndeed, when men have acquired the
k}“’“'lcdge of Nature which these great naturalists have amassed and
A 8lven to the world, they become themselves living and convincing proofs

t . . .
h""‘t‘ there iy » gap between man and the lower animals which cannot be
bridgeq,

vie It i impossible, and would be presumptuous, to attempt to conteét the

W8 expressed by Evolutionists without possessing almost illimitable

wr;:wledge of Natural History. But, thanks to the popular manner in

wi lch th.ey have presented their theories to the world, it is possible to deal

1th theiy reasoning based upon facts admitted and furnished by themselves.

sub'It is to .be regretted that Dr. Wallace did not, in his lecture on this

oh'.]ec-t delivered in University College, deal with some of the grave
O]aectlons that have been raised to the theory.  The lecture was conﬁnfad
encest:"?ement of Darwin’s hypothesis, accompa’nie(.l by prima facte evid-

againo {ts'possibility. Perhaps the gravest objection that has been urged

8t it is that geological time is too short for the development of species

i . k{lo‘te Process of Evolution. The calculations of the age of the earliest
: f‘deposits range from 250,000,000 to 400,000,000 years. In these
°Posits fossil remains of species have been found, differing from each
xa:r'fas clearly and distinctly as do existing species. It is admitted, then,
or al the theory be true, the earth must have swarmed with anima.l' life
elltiﬁfs b.efore. the earliest known deposits. And, as the process of d‘lffer-
organi:n 18 said to have been slower amongst lower than amongst higher
s, there must have been a period, during which the process
spegi(;:elopment' was going on for the fornation of the earl.iest; known
—a é, .Pfo?orblonatcly very much longer than that which has since elapsed
menpt,},n:d inconceivable to a finite fnind. But it is asserted by scientific
at it&' the eartp, during that period, was not ca;?able of sx.lstaining life ;
¢0o] enols only Wlthin. a comparatively recent' period th‘at it .ha.s l?eco.rne
. We mg h‘lgh for the existence of plants and ammal.s. ‘ With this objection
an in(ﬁ well have expected Dr. Wallace to deal, inasmuch as he has made
“Pendent caleulation of the supposed age of the earliest deposits,

G

T

which he places at 28,000,000 years. The difference in the calculations
may possibly to some extent dispose of the objection, but it does not com-
pletely answer it ; because the species were co-existent with the formation
of the rocks, whether the latter are young or old. It is said that the
geological record is imperfect ; but so, then, is the theory of Evolution
until further evidence is adduced.

Other ohjections, such as the absence of trausitional forms, the existence
of sterile workers amongst insects, the peculiarities of electric fishes, of
glow-worms, and carnivorous plants, were not touched upon, though
remarks upon these subjects would have heen most welcome.

The substance of the lecture itself, though elementary, was most clearly
and ably placed before the audience. The theory was succinctly stated as
Darwin has stated it, that of the numerous individuals which are brought
to life, only those which are hest fitted for the struggle for existence sur-
vive. The survivors transmit their qualities to their descendants, of whom
those best fitted for the struggle survive, transmitting their qualities in
turn to their descendants, and so on. That there is such a thing as vari-
ation in nature was a fact to be established. And the lecturer showed
that by actual measurements of numerous individuals of a species, they
varied extensively from cach other. But in sclecting an individual as a
base, or mean specimen, and measuring the variations from him, there
appears to be a fallacy. If the theory of Evolution be true, all species
must (paradoxical as it may seem) be in a habitually transitional state.
To assert the contrary is to assert the present stability of species,  But if
a species is now constant, the process of cvolution must, for the time, be
suspended. Therefore, any individual selected as a normal specimen must
be a specimen of a transitional form.  The proposition, as expressed in the
term ¢ descent with moditication,” always implies an ancestor whose
descendants exhibit variations cnabling them to survive, and who must
himself have possessed variations which enabled him to survive in the
struggle for existence. What then is the parent stock ? What is a normal
or mean specimen ? In order to arrive at the mean of any species we must
take the average of all its component parts. But that cannot be done
unless the species be first ascertained and defined.

It is, however, a fact that the individuals of a species have been ascer-
tained by actual measurement to vary extensively from each other. And
if we take the sum of all the variations from a normal specimen, there is
shown to be a possibility of variation to such a degree as to produce an
entirely distinct species. But does Nature add up all the variations?
Granted that the individuals vary in all directions, it must, however, neces-
sarily be that a very large proportion of the variations cancel or annul
each other. A bird with a long beak and short wings may pair with one
having long wings and a short beak, and the offspring may revert to the
normal type. So with the other individuals of a group. And the constant
intercrossing of individuals must necessarily tend to nullify the effects of
variations, and preserve the average. Proof of the truth of this conclu-
sion seemed to be furnished by the lecturer in dealing with the question
of the variation of domestic plants. For instance, it was said that when
man made use of roots for eating, the roots of the plant varied most ; when
he used the fruit, the fruit varied most ; when he used the seeds, the seeds
varied most ; while the leaves exhibited little or no variation. The reason
for this, it was asserted, is not that the plants used by man have been
specially created with the capacity for so varying, but that man by seizing
on all the favourable variations in the roots, fruits, or seeds, and adding
them together, produces a wide divergence in those parts from the original
type, while the remainder of the plant, being disregarded by him and left
to Nature, does not so vary. The logical deduction from this is that Nature
does not add up all the favourable variations, but allows them to be set

off against unfavourable variations, and so preserves the average constancy

of the species.

With respect to man’s place in nature but little was said ; but it may
be shortly summed up as follows: The evidence is overwhelming that
man owes his physical structure to a lower organism. Why, it was asked,
if Evolution produced step after step in animal life, should it have fallen
short of man? So much with regard to his physical structure. But the
possession of those faculties and attributes which distinguish him from the
beasts must be otherwise accounted for, and must have heen directly
assigned to him.,
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W hether man’s body was created mediately through other organisms,
or immediately out of clay, is not of much consequence. But when
it is admitted that man has been specially endowed with certain faculties
which distinguish him from the beasts, the lecturer left us little to find
fault with, for he at once declared the existence of a Creator, and of man
as a special work of the Creator.

But the theory of the direct assignment of peculiar qualities to man
introduces a new difficulty in' the way of Evolution. It has been said,
If Evolution produced the organisms lower than man, why should it have
stopped short of man? In answer to this it may be asked, If the Creator
directly interposed to endow man with special attributes, why did He stop
there? It must be admitted on this hypothesis that man has been
endowed with faculties which have enabled him to diverge so widely from
his savage ancestors that there is said to he more difference between
civilized man and the rudest savage than there is between the latter and
the highest ape. If his special attributes account for this divergence,
why should not the alleged divergence of species from their original types
be similarly accounted for ? Epwarp DoveLas ARMOUR.

HOW SPRING COMES.

To most lovers of nature there is a subtle mystery in the beginnings of
things, and a peculiar charm which does not belong to their later growth
and development. The bursting rosebud has a certain beauty which we
miss in the full blown flower, and to our eyes the moon, rising slowly over
the pines, glows with a more splendid light than when she sails across the
meridian. Perhaps it is because we know what has been and what is,
while what is going to be is to us like the distant and transfigured land-
scape to the traveller. Whatever failures there may have been in the past,
we are sure that nature holds perfectness somewhere, and it may be that it
ig to be brought forth now.

Doubtless some feeling of this kind, vague and undefined though it may
be, underlies our gladness at the approach of spring. It seems then as if
a new life, strong and fair, were awaking on the earth, and the memory of
past springs is dull and dead in comparison with the living reality that is
about to come to us. In spring all the world is expectant of great things.
We feel ourselves to be on the eve of a new era—the Saturnian reign and a
new age of gold is surely setting in.  And in truth, if the year were always
May and life always young, it scarcely seems that our earthly existence
would need celestial compensations.

Whatever the reason may be, it is at any rate a rare pleasure to watch,
week by weck at first, and afterwards day by day, the decline of winter
and the advance of spring. There is no cataclysm ; nature works slowly,
and the time of the beginning is uncertain. Yet in March we feel that
the coldest winds and frosts have lost the keenness and penetration of
winter. And when the vernal equinox has once passed, we may readily
mark the changes.
sets later every day, and his march is higher in the heavens.

The tops of the little knolls that lic along the south sides of the hills
are becoming bare and dry. But the gray bleached grass that covers them,
and the dead leaves blown near by the storms of autumn and winter, give
no promise of spring. From the ploughed fields the snow is slowly disap-
pearing, leaving great black patches of bare earth and long furrows half full
of water. The little hollows in the meadows and pasture fields are filling
up too, though the earth is yet so cold that even hefore the sun sets these
pools are usually frozen over, and it takes the next forenoon to thaw them
again. On cloudy days the woods still look dreary enough. The trunks
and limbs of the trees stand out hare against the dull sky. The sugar-
making season is nearly over, and in the distance the blue smoke from the
last camp-fire rises slowly up and up until it is scattered and lost in the
tree tops. In the places where the snow has melted only dead leaves cover
the cold ground. A few still cling to the branches of the small trees on
the edge of the woods, and rustle mournfully in the fitful wind. The
squirrels do not come out much yet. Perhaps a chickadee or a little wood-
pecker is chirping and fluttering around, or a crow flies cawing overhead.
In the margins of the fields, around the stone piles and stumps, and on the
roadsides, the dry brown seed-tops of last year’s weeds and wild flowers
appear—mulleins and yarrow and golden rod. These are the granaries
from which the snow birds and sparrows fed all winter, and there still is
enough left for the blue bird and other early spring comers. Some of the
fence corners are filled with the bhare barbed stems of the blackberry and
ragpberry.

On a bright day at this season the farmers’ barnyuards present an ani-
mated picture. After their morning feeding the cattle are turned out of
the sheds into the yard. The older cows atand contented in the grateful

The days grow long rapidly, the sun rises earlier and
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sunshine, meditating on June pastures, or wander idly about, knee-deep in
the straw that surrounds the dilapidated stack. The younger cattle are
quite lively ; they frisk around, and bunt and shove each other about in a
way that frequently draws a look of surprise and remonstrance from the
dignified and contemplative-looking cows. The fowls of the barnyard are
peculiarly susceptible to the influences of spring. The air is filled with
the cackling of hens over new-laid eggs, or the earnest, chirping inquiry of
others searching for a nest. The roosters join pretentiously in the cackling,
or crow their salutes or challenges to each other. The ducks quack softly
as they waddle in the straw ; the turkey-cock gobbles vehemently and
struts pompously around, while over near the fence a lonely and disconso-
late-looking gander calls with a sharp clanging cry to his patient mate on
her nest in the poultry house.

But the winter still lingers ; great banks of snow lie in the corners of
the fences, and the narrow lanes leading to the farmhouses are full of
it ; even where the ground is bare the frost has only gone out of a few
inches on the surface ; the rest is as hard as adamant. The ice still covers
the ponds and rivers, yet a great change has been going on here. To the
casual observer the ice appears as it did in the winter, and if he were to
cut through he would probably find it as thick as ever. But if we look
closer we shall seec that the transparency is gone, and that the frozen
structure has lost its firmness and solidity. In fact the whole mass is
honeycombed ; the sun has channelled innumerable fine passages perpen-
dicularly through it, and the action of the water beneath will soon wear
it thin,

And now comes the gpring rain, warm, penetrating, vivifying, accom-
panied or followed by a fog. At once the bonds of winter are broken.
In the course of a single day and night of such a rain the snow nearly all
settles down and disappears from the woods, lanes, and fence corners.
The ground warms and softens, Innumerable tiny rills drip and tinkle
down the hillsides from the rain and the melting snow. A little torrent
rushes along at the bottom of every gully, and the smaller streams are
swollen to rivers. When all this water pours into the ponds and larger
streams the honeycombed ice is heaved up, shattered, and cracked in every
direction. Soon the frozen field is entirely broken up, and great massed
of ice are borne along on the turbid flood until they are dissolved. Or
perchance they are caught by some obstructing rock, or stump, or fallen
tree, and the tremendous rush of water piles them up on one another with
a harsh grinding and crackling that resounds fitfully above the steady
swish of the water. When the ice is gone the current sweeps along
majestically, carrying with it in a stately fashion all manner of float and
driftwood, logs, stumps, rails, boards, fragments of old boxes and barrels ;
and perhaps the timbers of some fallen bridge, whose foundations were
destroyed by the freshet, are floated far down the stream until the subsid-
The wild water-fowl have
now returned from their southern winter-quarters. Scarcely was the ice
melted on the margins of the lakes and mill-ponds when they were
visited by flocks of ducks, and all the boys and shotguns in the neighbou™”
hood were out forthwith in pursuit. Far up in the dim depths of th®
air V-shaped flocks of wild geese are flying to their summer haunts in the
lakes of the north, and the sharp honk! honk ! of the patriarchal gande?
in the van sounds clear to the earth, a mile below.

After the rain and the floods the advance of spring is rapid. The
fields of fall wheat, which but a fortnight since looked bleached and
brown, are fresh and green. The buds on the trees swell and unfold, the
red maple is in full blossom. The blue bird and the robin have arrive®:
In the woods the hepatica, the anemone, the spring beauty, the trillillﬂ.]r
and the violet are blooming. Farmers are ploughing and sowing in th".‘r
fields. Sunny lawns grow green in the cities, the golden dandelion i8 1%
flower, hyacinths and crocuses appear in the gardens. The great buds ©
the horse-chestnuts have burst their waxy coverings, and the hickory limb®
are decked with white silky tips. Spring has come. A, STEVENSON.

ing water leaves them stranded on the shore.

A TORONTO ART GALLERY.

UNDER this heading, a letter from Mr. L. R. O'Brien, the distinguished Pre”
sident of the Royal Canadian Academy and Ontario Society of Artists)
appeared in the columns of THr WEEK last month. It opened with the
following words: “Nothing is more wanting in Toronto than a permanen

Art Gallery, and a good collection of works of art, always open t0 the
public. It would be difficult to find a city in Europe or ‘America of the
wealth and population of Toronto that is so badly off in this respect. The
Council of the Royal Canadian Academy have granted $3,000 towards the
purchase of a site ; a corner lot on Wilton Avenue, near Yonge Street, al
been secured at a coet of $6,000 ; the balance of the purchase mone,
be made up by the artists as their contribution toward the scheme. -~
cstimated cost of a snitable building i’ $25,000, and & number of citizen=
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have already offered to contribute: one of these—Mrs. Alex. Cameron,

who has already largely contributed to many objects of service to Toronto

—has authorised me to say that she will give $5,000 towards the Art

Gallery, provided we raise the rest of the money, and leave the building

free of debt.” Since this letter appeared another sum of $1,000 has been

donated by the generosity of Mr. E. B. Osler.

Mr. O'Brien, in concluding his letter, says: “The Art Association of
Montreal, and the Art Museum of Boston, are notable instances of the
manner in which the beginning of such a collection being once made, it is
rapidly increased by the benefactions of those to whom it suggested a
Means of making their wealth and culture of service to the public. In
Boston the collection of the Art Museum is continually enriched by pic-
tures, sculpture, and valuable curios, lent by persons leaving their homes
for & time, who are glad both to have their valuables in safe keeping, and
to exhibit them to the public. The same is true of Montreal and other
Places, where the same accommodation exists.”

To the cultivated and artistic carnival tourist one of the most attractive
and unexpected features of the gala week in Montreal must have been the
[:oan Exhibition in the very Art Gallery to which Mr. O’Brien refers.
_beW people in Toronto, probably, realise the number of prominent men
o Montreal who have turned their attention to art, or are aware of the
8rge sums they have invested in small areas of canvas.

To the loan exhibition in question four pictures were lent by Mr.
Duncan McIntyre, eight by Mr. Van Horne, nineteen by Mr. R. B. Angus,
81x by Mr. G. A. Drummond, four by Mr. J. J. €. Abbott, seven by Mr.
J. W, Tempest, one by Judge Mackay, two by Mr. G. Hague, two by Sir
Donalq Smith, two by Mr. F. Wolferstan Thomas, two by Mr. J. Burnett,
two by Mr. J. Law, one by Mr. Gilbert Scout, one by Mr. E. Greenshields,
four by the heirs Frothingham, one by Mr. J. K. Wilson, Mr. John

omas Molson, who did not exhibit, also possesses some fine examples of
Oreign art, among which are a rare Rockeck, a Raup, and several others
¥ well-known artists.

The Montreal Gazette says “the Loan Exhibition was a revelation to
those who did not realise how much good art was domiciled in the city,”
&m‘i it has occurred to me that it might be as well to spread the intelligence
& l}ttle further afield and let some of our own merchant princes and wealthy
Cltizens realise the lamentable fact that since Mrs. Alexander Cameron has

eparted from our midst, few, if one of them, could contribute anything
eyond the new acquisitions of a late sale of art treasures to any exhibition

Or any art gallery that may arise in our so-called intellectnal and cultivated
Oronto,

I will mention a few of the pictures loaned to the Art Gallery in Mont-
Tea] during the Carnival week, in proof that the City of Commerce utters
D0 vain boast through the medium of its Press. To *“The Raising of

alrus’s Daughter,” by Gabriel Max, I will give the first place, as it was
exhibited in Toronto in the spring of 1880, by the kindness of its owner,
. George A. Drummond. Some of us, I hope, will remember the
pmt}ll‘e as it hung alone in one of the rooms of the Ontario Society of
rtists, behind heavy, dark curtains, under a concentrated gaslight; and

Some of us, I doubt not, regretted this theatrical effect, and the introduction

O the scientific substitute for heaven’s own pure colour, with a passing

Wonder if the artist had painted his picture by artificial light. Under
Uatever circumstances, however, the painting may be shown, it cannot
8l to leave g deep impression upon the mental retina. The expression of
ehderness worn by the Saviour’s face is blended with infinite pity as He

‘hkes the dead maiden by the hand and addresses to her the magic words :

alitha cumi,” « Daughter, arise.” Warm life is returning to the marble
orm, the eyes are opening, a faint blush is stealing over the face, and

c:::'h. 18 gliding gently away. The single discord_in the whple harmony is

l'ealgi.mly the fly upon the maiden’s arm, which is suggestive of 8o much

o 18w, ag opposed to the otherwise spiritual and ideal treatment of the

Ject, that one resents its appearance, and would strike it off if possible.
1840}18. artist, Gabriel Max, is still in the pride of life; he was born in
brog,, is the son of the sculptor, Emmanuel Max ; from Chll.dhOOd he
arathe(-l an atmosphere of art. A pupil of Piloty, at Munich, he is
anégdy indebted to him for a refinement of conception, a finish of touch,
fog ‘f general harmoniousness, never absent from hlS. Works_. -As a pro-
thm?l al_ld_honorary member of the Academy of Munich he is influencing

' Briistic centre in the best way.

i es Communicants,” of Jules Breton, has been already ably referred to
on I;E WEEK, in its carnival article. The picture was purchased by Sir
. ald Smith, at the famous Morgan sale, last spring, in New York, for

of imOd'GSt sum of $45,000. Jules Breton is pre-eminently the exponent
o ealised rustic life—was early attracted to the school of Millet. He

ong been favourably known by his picture of “The Gleaner” in the
ux:mbourg.

“ig After the Victory,” by Benjamin Constant, loaned by Mr. Drummond,

gaz;t powerful example of historical and ill.ustrative. painting,” says th,e

Posge ¢ ‘“The Herodiad,” by the same artist, also in Mr. Drummond’s

ox ibs'smn is probably the finest work he ever produced. Mr. ijumm(?nd

) lted besides a landscape, by Corot, described as  instinct with quiet,
myﬂ;“)ﬂ poetic sweetness,” for Corot loved to interpret nature and the

erious voices “of early dawn and dewy eve.” He looked upon his
fathern()t as labour, but as pleasure, and much against the wishes of his

Profee. . Who regarded art only as a resource for the idle, he adopted it as a

i Slon, refusing the 100,000 francs offered him by his parents to invest

gr&ul;smesg, and accepting in lieu a pittance of 2,000 francs per annum,

€0 with the words: “ Allons, va et amuse toi /"

Autumn Idyl,” by Gabriel Ferrars, is another of Mr. Drummond’s

In 1872 this artist obtained the Prix de Rome for a picture full of

and promise, and has maintained his reputation ever since ; he

is a rare painter of ideal and figure subjects. ‘La Source.” by Henner,
is described as the clever work of a clever artist ; it was loaned by Mr. R.
B. Angus. For this picture £800 sterling was paid in Paris, and at the
late Morgan sale it brought a little over $10,000. The painting displays,
says the Gazette, all the artist’s wealth and richness of colour, and there
are few dark pigments in its composition. Of Bougereau, the gentle, the
refined, the academic, there was but one example, the property of Mr. R.
B. Angus. ‘“It bears the title of the ¢ Crown of Flowers,” and the model-
ling and painting of the hands and feet, always a crucial test, are exquisite.”
« Homeless Boy,” by Pelez, loaned by Mr. R B. Angus, is called “ the best
bit of humour in the gallery,” the colour good, and the drawing leaving
nothing to be desired. * Charity,” by Henry Bavon Leys, isalso exhibited
by Mr. Angus. The artist, a distinguished Belgian, was born at Antwerp
in the year of the battle of Waterloo. “The influence of the Van Eycks,
Memling and Lucas Cranach may be clearly traced in his work.” Mr.
Angus also lent a picture by Mr. Watts, R.A., full of intellectual, alle-
gorical, and symbolical meaning ; and a very strong, truthful painting by
Kowalski, full of life and action; likewise a good example of Berni
Bellecour, which, in fesling and manipulation, recalls Detaille and
De Neuville, while the clearness and minuteness of detail suggest Meis-
sonier. There were also in the Loan Exhibition, the ¢ Last Minstrel, by
George Boughton, A.R.A., the American painter now naturalised in Lon-
don, and a painting by Sir John Pettie, R.A., whose owners I do not
discover.

I have selected these few from the many pictures loaned to the Art
Gallery from the numerous private collections of Montreal’s cultivated and
artistic citizens, in the hope of stimulating in the breasts of our own
wealthy townsfolk that ambition which Mr. O’Brien has tried to arouse
by his public appeal for the Toronto Art Gallery. In conclusion, let me
endorse the words of his letter, by those of the gentle and widely known
philosopher, Ralph Waldo Emerson, who says, in his ¢ Essay upon Domestic
Life,” “ Whatever brings the dweller into a tiner life, whatever educates his
eye, or ear, or hand, whatever purifies and enlarges him, may well find a
place there (viz., in his house). And yet let him not think that a property
in beautiful objects is necessary to his apprehension of them, and turn his
house into a museum. Rather let the noble practice of the Greeks find
place in our society, and let the creations of the plastic art be collected
with care in galleries by the piety and taste of the people, and yielded
freely to all. Why should we convert ourselves into showwmen and append-
ages to our fine houses and our works of art? Why should we owe our
powers of attracting our friends to pictures, vases, cameos, and architec-
ture? I do not undervalue the fine instruction which statues and pictures
give, but I think the public museum in each town will one day relieve the
private house of the charge of owning and exhibiting them. I wish to find
in my own town a library, a museum, which is the property of the town,
where I can deposit my precious treasure, where I and my children can see
it from time to time, and where it has its proper place among hundreds of
such donations from other citizens who have brought hither whatever
articles they have judged to be in their nature rather public than private
property. A collection of this kind of property of each town would
dignify the town, and we should love and respect our neighbours more.
Obviously, it would be easy for every town to discharge this truly muniei-
pal duty. Every one would gladly contribute his share, and the more
gladly the more considerable the institution had become.” E. 8.

UPRIGHT IN HEART.

«“ UPpRIGHT in heart ”~—can man attain to this?
Or must he ever-wearied be by vain attempt
To reach the distant height, the seeming blies
Which nears—he thinks, when thought and creed are blent
In harmony ?

Oh, tie not down the soul to form or creed,
Bliss is not reached thro’ harmonies thus made ;
“ Upright in heart '’—’tis reached alone indeed
When, self-surrendered to their God, men aid
Their fellow-men.

Wyclyffe College.

BIRDS AND BONNETS.

Tue London Spectator, & propos of the extinction of the quagga, the beau-
tiful wild striped ass of South Africa, used up into sportsmen’s boots, and of
the fast approaching extinction of the bird of Paradise and other ¢ things
of beauty ” which are plainly not to be “a joy forever,” has the following
mournful prediction : “ Man will not wait for the cooling of the world to
consume everything in it, from teak trees to humming-birds, and a century
or two hence will find himself perplexed by a planet in which there is
nothing except what he makes. He is a poor sort of creator.” One feels
inclined to add, from this point of view, ‘““and a poor sort of creature!”
But if man is so ready, of his own motion, to make creation a waste, how
much worse is it when he does it at the bidding of woman ! Though, after
all, this is only history repeating itself.

The “ Audubon Society,” of which a good deal has been heard, is a
protest against human destructiveness in one of its most objectionable and
least excusable forms. The very existence of our birds is being threatened
by the inexplicable “rage” or caprice of fashion for what seems to many
the very inappropriate ornament of stuffed birds, or ¢ bird corpses,” perched
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in all manner of unnatural and grotesque positions on ladies’ head-gear’
In vain Mr. Ruskin inveighed with characteristic denunciations on the
had taste of such adornments.  in vain the kind-hearted Baroness Coutts
anid Miss Frances Power Cobbe, and others of like spivit, appealed to the
tiner feelings of their sex to be satistied with ornaments which did not
entail the slaughter of innocent and happy warblers. In vain even our
gracious Queen intimated her strong disapproval of the practice. Fashion
was more votent than even the “ Kmpress of Indin” and Queen of Eng-
land. The wmilliner had decreed that “ birds should be worn,” and hosts
of women, gentle and tender-hearted, of all grades of society, meekly
obeyed her mandate ; and so the slaughter of the innocents went on.
Women, who would have wept bitterly over the death of a pet canary,
consented without remorse to the sacrifice—and often cruel sacrifice—of
thousands of bird lives as innocent and happy. Most of them did not
think about it at ull. They only thought the birds *pretty,” and were
told they were “fashionable,” and that settled the question. One lady,
mentioned by Mrs, Celia Thaxter, wore on her bonnet “a mat woven of
warblers’ heads, spiked all over its surface with sharp beaks, set up on a
bonnet and borne aloft by its possessor in pride!” Yet she would proba-
bly have shuddered at the barbarity of Spanish women who can be spec-
tators of bull-fights ! But .
“ — Evil is wrought by want of thought,
Ag well as by want of heart,”

The destruction of birds in America, at all events, has attained such
proportions that its results are becoming too clearly visible. Members of
the American Ornithologists’ Union observed with concern the rapid dis-
appearance of many birds, and took the alarm, not merely for the lover of
Nature, but for the farmer also, to whom the loss of the insectivorous birds
would be a serious calamity. The result of their consideration, and that
of othor Nature lovers, was the formation, one year ago, of the Aububon
Society for the Protection of Birds. In one year this society has obtained
about twenty thousand members, of which number our Dominion supplies
some six hundred, including tive honorary vice-presidents, of whom four
are ladies of prowinent social position. This society has just published
the tirst number of the dwudubon Magazine, a tastefully got-up periodical,
mtended to inform and educate public opinion in this and other questions
of humanity, towards the animal creation. It is sold at the low price of
six cents per copy, or fifty cents per annum, being intended simply to help
on this much-needed movement ; and, undoubtedly, the amount of intel-
ligent influence and unselfish activity enlisted will ensure success. A
similar orgunisation in England, the Selborne Society, has done such good
work that a leading dealer announces that, to meet the wishes of the advo-
cates of bird protection, it has decided to handle only ostrich feathers and
those of poultry or game birds in future. It is only by this means of
educating public opinion that this evil can be stopped. So long as women
will go on buying birds, so long will birds be sacrificed to supply them ;
and, as the fashion descends through all grades down to the very lowest,
the demand beconies so enormous that, if continued, it must result in the
eventual extinction of our most beautiful birds. And then, horribile dictu,
there will be no more birds to kill for ladies’ wear! Human greed gene-
rally overreaches itself, and kills its goose with the golden eggs. Even
“ faghionable women” would then have to admit that a few tons of old
teathers were a poor exchange for the living presence of our joyous
songsters.

How far this fear is justified may be seen from the following statement,
made officially by the Audubon Society in the opening number of the
Audubon Magazine :

“ Although it is impossible to get at the number of birds killed each
year, some figures have been published which give an idea of what the
slaughter must be. We know that a single local taxidermist handles
30,000 bird skins in one year ; that a single collector brought back from a
three months’ trip 11,000 skins; that from one small district on Long
Island about 70,000 birds were brought to New York in four months’
time. In New York one firm had on hand on February 1, 1886, 200,000
sking. The supply is not limited by domestic consuwption, American
bird skins are sent abroad. The great Buropean markets draw their
supplies from all over the world, In London there were sold in three
months, from one auction roont, 404,464 West Indiun and Brazilian birds,
In Paris, 100,000 African birds have been sold by one dealer in one year.
One New York firm recently had a contract to supply 40,000 skins of
American birds to one Paris firm.  These figures tell their own story, but
it is a story which might be known without them. We may read it
plainly enough in the silent hedges, once vocal with the songs of birds,
and in the deserted fields where once bright plumage flashed in the
sunlight.

“The objections to this cruel and wanton destruction of bird-life are
not sentimental only. 1f continued, it will not only deprive us of one of
the most attractive features of rural life, but it will surely work a vast
amount of harm to the farmers by removing one of the most efficient
checks on the increase of insects. Agricultural interests are at stake /”

It seems too hideous and unnatural an idea that ouwr birds, so dear to
every poet, every lover of Nature or of literature—and popularly supposed
to be dear to every wowman also—should perish in order to supply a super-
fluous addition—mnistakenly supposed an ornament—for her bonnet, and
a few dollars to those who find trading in murdered songsters an easy way
of making money! But we are destroying our forests at the bidding of
selfish interests as fast a8 we can; 80 in time, perhaps, we shall have neither
birds nor trees for them to live in, However, we might do our best to
retard this dreadful consummation, devoutly to be prayed against. As
the Audubon Society has already become continental, all who wish to add

their influence to the movement can do so by sending in their names to the
Secretary of the Society, 40 Park Row, New York; or, better still, by
formiing branch sovieties afliliated with it. Pledges are furnished in regard
to buying or wearing birds ; but those who object to pledges may become
associate members. Teachers may do much to influence their pupils in
this matter, Most of all we want a Canada Bird Law, similar to that
recently passed for New York State, for the preservation of song and wild
birds, which would prevent the reckless destruction that goes on every
sumnmer on the part of every thoughtless boy or man who wishes to amuse
himself with a gun. A strong Canadian branch of the Audubon Society
might prosecute this object as successfully as it has been done in New
York, and so save yet the brightest attraction of our woods.
FiveLs,

A MEMORY.

ONE evening fresh in the Autumn time
(It was just three years ago),

The air brought the breath of a softer clime,
And the golden sun lay low.

We turned our faces towards the West,

Where the radiant monarch was sinking to rest.

Our tongues were loose, and our hearts were light,
And our spirits fresh as May ;

And there shone that crimson glory bright
In our faces like the day.

We said: “ How sweet, could we only know

We might walk forever within the glow {”

The light was fading, and so we turned
To the gloomy, dark’ning East ;
But our hearts no longer with gladness burned,
And our laughing talk had ceased.
Alas! my friend, we have lived to know
That we cannot always walk in the glow !

Now years have winged themselves past regret,
And thy face is turned alway

To the light of that Sun that can never set,
Where He makes Eternal Day !

T'hine oyes arc gladdened before His smile—

But 7 must walk here in the gloom meanwhile |

Toronto. ANIN TireEM

EAST INDIAN KLEMENTS IN ENGLISH SPEECH.

CoLONEL YULE's “Glossary of Anglo-Indian Colloquial Words,” lately issued
from the press of John Murray, of London, is an instance of how much we
owe to the patient research of scholarly men, whose calling in life has
given them special advantages in enriching literature with their labours,
and who have made good use of their opportunities. While pursuing his
profession in India, as an officer in the Royal Engineers, Colonel Yule has
laudably turned aside to other avocations, and become eminent as an Eng-
lish geographer and philologist, with lurge and varied stores of information
gathered during his long residence in the East. In his ¢ Anglo-Indian
Glossary,” he undertakes, with rare enthusiasm, as well as with scholarly
exactitude, to trace the etymology of a large class of words and phrases of
Indian origin, a few of which have already been incorporated into the
English language, and many others await European recognition. The
words, which we can clearly trace to Hindu dialects, that have been
admitted, as it were, to English citizenship, are by no means numerous:
A few, such as curry, loot, nabob, toddy, bungalow, ete., will readily oceuf
to the English student. The English colloquial phrases, however, that
can claim Indian origin are not so well known, and their number will sur-
prise those who may take up Colonel Yule's volume. Some doubt, 88
may readily be conceived, hangs over the origin of not a few of these
phrases, in the case particularly of valgar expressions, and the argot of the
streets; but the source of many of them Colonel Yule traces, with &
curious and oftentimes quaint erudition, to Hindu and Malay parentag®-
The now naturalised phrase, 7o run a-muck, for instance, Colonel Yule
states, is clearly traceable to the Malahar Coast, where the phrase and tho
practice—a-muk meaning to tilt, to run against—are still familiar. The
term a-muk, the compiler of the “ Glossary” tells us, rarely occurs in any
other than the verbal form, mengamuk meaning “to make a furious
attack.” Tllustrations of its use are given in the volume from the habit
and customs of certain desperadoes, called by old travellers amuco (Pre;
sumably from amar kkan, a warrior), who were wont to infest the coast 0
Southern India. The slang phrase, “ That is the cheese /” denoting 80y~
thing good, genuine, first-rate in quality, we are told, comes also from b e
East, where the expression used to be common among young Anglo-Indians |
“These cheroots are the real chiz,” i.e., the real thing ; chiz = “thing:
having its probable source in a Hindu-Persian term. In the Hindu wor
dam, originally an actual copper coin, Colonel Yule discovers the source ©
the modern English phrase, which mistakenly has taken on a prOfa'n,e
signification, “T don’t care a damn !” or more euphemistically, «[ don’t
care a brags farthing ! .
Colonel Yule acknowledges to have found some difficulty in tracing
definitely to India the source of many terms familiar to commerce, 50W°
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of them, probably, being of Portuguese origin, in the early days of the
great trading companies, while others presumably belong to the “Pigeon”
or commercial English, of the Chinese ports. The terms, calico, chantz,
and gingham, which long ago found lodgment in English lexicons, are
unquestionably, in the case of the first two, at any rate, East Indian : the
same may be said of arrack, mango, sugar, shampoo, punch, toddy, banya,
and mulligatawny. It is news for us, however, to learn that our “candy-
sugar” is wholly Sanskrit, our author tracing it to Akanda, “broken,” a
word applied in various compounds to granulated and candied sugar.

Chicane and chicanery are words which, though they come to us imme-
diately from the French, are not generally supposed to be of Oriental origin.
Brachet, in his Etymological French Grammar, we know, derives chicane
remotely from a Byzantine word, meaning, in its original signification, *‘ the
game of the mall.” This term, in process of time, came to be applied, first,
to a dispute about the game, and, later on, to sharp practice in law suits,
and to the meaning it now has with us. It has been reserved to Colonel
Yule, however, to settle the origin of the word almost beyvond question.
There can be little doubt, he says, that the words chicanc and chicanery
are Asiatic in their origin, and are really traceable to the game of chau-
giin, or horse-golf-—better known on this side the Atlantic under the name
of “polo.” The author adds that the recent introduction of the game
under its Oriental name is its second importation into Western Europe ;
“for in the Middle Ages,” he remarks, “it came from Persia to Byzan-
tium, where it was popular under a modification of its Persian name, and
from Byzantium it passed as a pedestrian game to Languedoc, where it was
called by a further modification chicane.” The analogy of certain heated
periods of the game of golf suggests, he adds, how the figurative meaning
of chicaner might arise in taking advantage of the petty accidents between
the players.

Demijohn is another Anglicised word which has come to us immediately
from the French, under its CGallic form of damejeanne, ‘lady Jane.”
This word Colonel Yule claims to be an Oriental one, probably derived
fmm Dannaghan, in Persia. Though this suggested origin, we are told,
is doubted by Mr. Marsh, in his Notes on Wedgwood's Dictionary, Nie-
buhr, nevertheless, uses the word as an Oriental one; and Colonel Yule
quotes a number of learned authorities, Lane (in his * Modern Egyptians ”)
among the number, in support of his contention that the word is of Persian
origin, and that it is undoubtedly known in modern Arabic. Of Persian,
rather than of Turkish, origin also, is the word turban, which, according
to Colonel Yule, is incorrectly supposed to be a corruption of the Hindu-
stani-Persian word sirband (head-wrap). The proper word, our author
inclines to think, was dulband, which Persian dictionaries define as “a
cloth of fine, white muslin ; a wrapper for the head.” This origin and the
forms which the word assumes in passing through the Turkish into Euro-
pean languages, we may say, are already noted by English lexicographers.

A reviewer of Colonel Yule's interesting volume, in the last Quarterly,
refers to another class of words treated of, in the names of native or Anglo-
Indian residences, or parts thereof, such as compound, dalcony, pagoda,
and bungalow. Compownd, this writer remarks, ‘is the enclosed ground,
Whether garden or waste, which surrounds an Anglo-Indian house.”
Whether the term, which appears to have been introduced into India from
the English factories, or depits of commerce, in the Malaysian Archipelago,
was derived from the Malayan word, kempung, meaning an enclosed ground,
or borrowed from the Portuguese campo, is, we are told, a matter of doubt.
Balcony our modern English dictionaries derive from the Persian; but

olonel Yule apparently hesitates to endorse this Oriental etymology. Of
the accepted origin of pagoda and bungalow there seems, however, to be
o donbt., The “Glossary” also endorses the accepted derivation of the
Asiatic substantive chop, “a stamp or brand,” a permit or license ; also, a
ch‘{% (as of tea)—definitions in use in the lingua franca of traders in
linese waters, and are now incorporated in our later English diction-
aries, Colonel Yule, though he finds illustrations in support of these
Several meanings of the word in the trade jargon of the East, thinks
1t not unlikely, however, that the word may have its true origin in the
ortuguese term chapa, ““a thin plate of metal,” which, as a seal, stamp, or
rand, may have been madc use of in commerce.

Other classes of words associated with the East, which have come
nto use through military and official intercourse with the people, are
Interestingly dealt with by Colonel Yule, together with much lighter and
“Wusing matter—the chaff of British wit in coining slang equivalents for
Native words and phrases, or the corruptions which words undergo in being
Picked up by the uneducated foreign ear, or by the army of *batmen,”
Valets, and other personal attendants of Anglo-Indian officials. Into these
;vford'? space will not permit us now to enter, and we must refer the reader
i this brief paper, who desires to know more of this interesting and

Bstructive Anglo-Indian Glossary, to the book itself. The student of
llology may not learn from the work a great deal that is new to him of
€ origin of Eastern words introduced into the language, but he will tind

::R)ch curiops il]usftrati've matter that incidentally throws light upon the

Mt-_}ect, which, if it fal}s to profit, will, at any rate, amuse. In a future

Bubl'de the present writer hopes to take up for brief consideration the

un (ileCt of French-Canadian words that have becowe corrupted, or have

n&t_e"gone many and fanciful changes—the basis of the paper being a

is ive Glossary, which, to many students of the language, it is to be feared,
40 unknown book. G. M A

H Tag Pope has canonised the Roman Catholic martyrs of the reign of

enry VIII., Fisher and More. We have not the slightest objection.

igly let the victims of the Marian persecution be canonised at the same
'e. Liberal Protestantism does both.

THE DEEP TIDE.

Uvrox the deep tide of my tenderness,

As in a dream I feel your spirit drift ;

The little waves pulse eagerly, and swift

From heaven falls the wind’s divine caress ;

Anear the brink a white and wavering press

Of water lilies, like shy thoughts, uplift

Their glances to the sky. Above a rift

Of clouds the stars their answering thought confess.

Ah, love! the tide flows deep, the tide ows deep !
The petty storms that trouble shallow streams
Cannot come nigh us while the lilies keep

Their gaze upon the sky, and answering gleams

Of countless starry eyes attend your sleep.

Sweet rest be yours, dear love, and blessed dreams !

Fenwick. ErueLwyN WETHERALD,

NOTES FROM THE CONTINENT.

TiLL now, no one very clearly knew why that model ambassador from
Austria to France—the Comte de Beust—was recalled, e is a native of
Saxony, yet it is to him reverts the honour of saving in 1867 Austria—
that conglomeration of cleven colonies or nationalities—from dislocation.
The Comte is now eighty years of age, and lives in the vicinity of Vienna
—«the world forgetting, by the world forgot.”” He is still juvenile and
elastic. [t isover forty-six yearssince he first visited France, as an attaché
of the Saxon embassy. The day after his arrival in Paris, eager to com-
mence lionizing, he was unexpectedly caught at the Porte St. Denis,
hetwoen the cross fire of the insurgents led by Barbes, and where M.
Grévy, then a law student, figured, and the troops. The combatants seemed
to have sprung up from the boulevard by enchantment.

Comte de Beust was an inveterate purchaser of curios while here.
It is thus he picked up a precious copy of Gobelins tapestry, dating from
the reign of Louis XIIL ; subject, the ¢« Pains of Hell.” This hangs in
the ante-chamber to his study, the fittest decoration, he considers, for a
diplomatist’s residence. The four walls of his study are covered with
engravings, photos, extracts from the picture journals, and caricatures, all
contemporary with his public career. One side of the room is dedicated to
the Bastern question—on the solution of which solutionless problem hangs
the fate of Austria, the other walls are appropriated to London, Vienna,
and Paris. Many of the portraits and photos are souvenirs with dedica-
tions by their illugtrious subjects.

The Comte attributes the abrupt termination of his public career to the
intrigues of the court of Vienna, which accused him of supplying to his
intimate friend, Madame Adam, editress and proprictress of the Nouvells
Revue, the materials for her sketches of Vienna Imperial Life, published
under the mask of Comte de Vasili. It is above all Prince Bismarck he
accuses, because, in an inaugural address he delivered in this city before
the International Literary Society, he avowed his “heart was French.”
He states the reason why the alliance between France and Austria in 1870
fell through was owing to the refusal of Napoleon to bind himself to a
common programme. Austria suspected Napoleon would act as he did at
Villafranca towards Italy ; fight a battle or two, then leave Austria at the
mercy of Germany to pay the expenses of the war. When the French
were beaten at Spicheren Napoleon condescended to remember the projected
alliance. “Oh ! what about that alliance?” asked his Majesty. ‘Sire, is
it that one makes alliance with the conquered 1 was the crushing and
fatal response received.

Russia is the nursery ground of Sects. The latest is a Sauve-qui-peut
moral, which the intellectual classes of that empire now indulge in, as the
outcome of the writings of the romancier, Comte Tolstoi. His novel,
« Anna Karénine,” is the missal of the new dogmas applied to questions of
the day. The purely theological aspect of his ideas was treated in his
¢ Religion” and ¢ Confession ;” these the (reek Church put at once in its
Index. But the works none the less circulated to the number of millions in
the auto and lithograph form among the masses. The Comte Tolstoi
even dramatized his doctrines—like Dumas’s son—and had the plays inter-
preted at the Crummles class of theatres in St. Petersburg.

Comte Tolsto: is immensely rich, and of noble descent; he has not
renounced his social position, as is reported. He splits wood—Mr. Glad-
stone fells trees ; he makes boots—Louis XV L. made locks ; and the Kron
Prinz of Germany sets type, merely as hygienic exercises. The Count’s
panacea for helping your neighbour i, Give no money, aid him in his work
with your own hands. But how do so in the case, say, of frozen-out
gardeners, when they ¢ have got no work to do?” He ranks intellectual
labour as an iniquity and inutility. ¢ Scientific science,” for him is the
antipodes of common sense. Ignorance is bligs; only manual labour is
righteous. In one of his “Tracts for the Times,” which he publishes for
the masses, a king of the scientists is sent to board and lodge with swine,
In a second allegory Hades swallows up the intellectual worker. The
author urges that the wicked should be allowed to always have their
own way.

Comte Tolstoi asks the Russian peasants, * why desire land, when at
any moment they may die?” They should only seek for scven feet of soil,
just the length of a grave, Suppose Lord Salisbury tried this new gospel
of Holy Russia with the Irish?
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THE stars in their courses cannot be said to be now fighting for the
maintenance of Party journalism. The increasing ranks of the Independent
Press, and the growing desire of the people to be freed from Party trammels,
and to think and act politically for themselves, are happy omens of a new
and better order of things. Party organs are very generally becoming dis.
credited, and the common sense of the people is leading them at last to see
‘that truth is not the ohject of the Party journalist’s search, nor is it safe
to trust him even in matters where politics has no concern. We hear again
that overturcs are being made by the Conservative Party to the Toronto
World to induce it to desert its hitherto creditable path of independent
journalism, and become the local Ministerial organ, We should be sorry
to think that in these times the proprietors of our lively contemporary
would prove so recreant to the obvious line of duty as to take such a retro-
grade step. The World has made a distinctive place for itself by its
political independence, and we feel sure that its readers would regret to
see it abandon its neutrality, and fall under the blandishments of the
Ottawa siren of Purty. Never was there a time when there was more
need than now of an independent Press in Canada. Hende, we look with
apprehension upon any threatened defection from its ranks, and eagerly
gcan the signs for indications of important additions.

WiILE the Party system lasts, ¢ the outs "’ must ever be at a disadvan-
tage, or, to put it in another way, “the ins” always hold the stroke oar,
It is this that tells against Opposition leaders, particularly where a dis-
tinctive policy is wanting, and where there are, practically, no issues to
divide parties. How handicapped both Mr. Blake and Mr. Meredith have
been by the lack of the patronage which is at the disposal of the party in
power, we have recently seen ; but Mr. Meredith has been more fortunate
than Mr. Blake in escaping criticism for failure to carry the elections.
Mr. Blake, on the other hand, has had to bear not only the odium of
defeat, but the sneers of a considerable section of his following, who in their
spite seem again to have started the rumour of his early retirement from
the leadership. The animadversion of his party is as unkind as the rumour
ig, we believe, untrue.

THE result of the elections in the North-West Territories, as we ven-
tured to predict, adds to the Government majority, In the newly enfran-
chised districts all the Ministerial candidates have been returned. What
further drain upon the Dominion exchequer, in the shape of redeemed
Government pledges, this result will involve, the imagination of our
readers will enable them readiiy to say. That it will cost the country
nothing beyond members’ indemnity and mileage to bring four new
representatives with their carpet bags to Ottawa, no one for a moment
believes. Nor does any one believe that they will vote otherwise than as
liegemen of the Party whose badge they bear. In our innocence may we
ask why the candidates were elected by the abandoned system of open
votingt Is material for ballot-papers as scarce as wood in the North-
West, or were Party voters on the Plains unequal to the intellectual effort

of correctly marking the papers with a cross !

Howgver intangible, if not mythical, the Ontario surplus may be to
writers of the Opposition press, they will hardly deny that the financial
affairs of the Province have for a number of years been well managed.

Mr. Ross, the Provincial Treasurer, has again made a good showing in his
Budget Speech, though he must know that in the case of the timber lands
of the Crown we are drawing upon our principal, and if Prohibition is to
prevail that the revenue from licenses will greatly diminish, In the mean-
time, it is well that the finances of one of the Provinces,—the one that has
to bear the chief hurden of the Dominion expenditure,—are being carefully
looked after. Whatever the other Provinces have done, Ontario, at any
rate, has not talked of « Letter terms.”  On the contrary, she has honestly
paid her own way, developed her own resources, opened up colonization
roads, given large bonuses to railways, substantially aided municipalities
in draining poor and waste lands, invested handsomely in education, dis-
tributed generously to hospitals and charities, and doled out large sums in
the employment of labour and in the punishment and repression of crime.
With all this expenditure she has not run into debt, but has accumulated
a surplus. Doing well and minding her own business, what has she to
gain, as Mr. Mowat has promised, by being represented at any new Con-
vention of the Provinces, except, perhaps, to check the disposition of the
Central Government to buy Provincial support at the expense of Ontario ?
This may seem an unpatriotic and an ungenerous thing to say ; but if the
Confederation compact is to be reopened, and needy Provinces are to make
new and more advantageous terms for themselves, they had better be told
to economize their expenditure, abolish their second Chamber, and cut
down their foolish cost of government. Ontario’s presence at the proposed
convention will be justified if she counsels general retrenchment, and, in
view of her own diminishing income, rigidly acts upon it herself. There
is the more reason for economy if, while attending to her own maternal
duties, she has also to act as wet-nurse for the other Provinges,

DEespite the liberalising tendencies of the age, how the iconoclastic
spirit clings to some of the religious denominations! It was painful to
notice the other day that a Toronto journal, representing a religious body
at present seeking to ally itself closely with our National University, in
the great work of education, has lent its influence to decry Upper Canada
College and to come plainly, even brutally, out for its total abolition.
This is not the spirit born of ““sweetness and light.,” If culture is to show
itself at all, we expect it to show itself on the side of truth, fairness, and
toleration. We expect to find it in sympathy with the aims and aspira-
tions of the higher life, as well as with national and social progress.
We do not look to it to forge the weapons of the demagogue and the
leveller, or to give countenance to Socialism or selfishness,  Upper
Canada College, whatever may be said for the expediency of removing it
from its present site, has earned the right to be perpetuated even as a
privileged institution, and its future should be treated reverently and with
consideration. But this, by no means, is all that can be said for it. It
has done, and is doing, a good work ; and never has it been more flourish-
ing, more efficiently conducted, or more worthy of the popular favour.
To remove it from its present historic site would seem sacrilege ; to
abolish it would be impious. Of the latter fate, however threateningly it
impends, we have no fear. At the worst, it may have to go out of the city
for a new habitation and a further field of usefulness. We would be a
spiritless people and a set of unredeemed churls were we to allow the
hand of the leveller to destroy it or even to place its future in jeopardy.
The organ of a great denominational body puts itself to unworthy uses
when it wantonly talks of abolition.

To meet the crisis in the atfairs of this time-honoured institution, there
has been a rally of old College boys and other friends of the school, at the
call of Dr. Larratt Smith, one of the governing body. At the meeting
resolutions were enthusiastically passed, protesting against interference
with old-time State endowments, and loyally endorsing the institution and
its work. What has brought the matter up anew is the necessity to
make provision for the Colleges seeking affiliation with Toronto University
and for the more efficient equipment of the latter in doing the increased
work. It would be a curious way, however, of building up a great system
of affiliated colleges by throwing down one of its chief props. This the
Mnister of Education seems to recognise, for the other evening he expressed
himself emphatically as in favour of the maintenance of the College.
Nor would it become him to take any other position, for is he not the
conservator of our educational institutions, and, within the range of
academic influence, responsible for all that promotes or retards the intel-
lectual growth of the Province? We look to him to preserve the rights
and liberties of our educational institutions, as we look to another member
of the Executive to care for our rights and liberties in civil things. If the
whole fabric of higher education is not some day to tumble about his ears,
he will take care how he allows Socialist legislators, or educational, or
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sectarian vandals to raise a hand against a cherished institution which is at
once a bulwark against ignorance and a sturdy piilar of the State. Piy
the axe at the root of Upper Canada College, and the next act will he to
ply it at the foundations of all our high schools and collegiate institutes, and
even at the University itself. Yield the College a sacrifice to the dema-
gogism of the day, and it will be dithicult to restrain the clamour when the
cry is heard to yield the whole of our secondary schools.  Those who think
that g false Utilitarianism will discriminate bhetween the circumstances of
the one and the circumstances of the others will find themselves mistaken.
The reasoning of Utilitarianism is not so just. When the spoiler is egged
on by prejudice no institution is safe from overthrow ; then, when fanati-
cism has the upper hand, it is easy to say, ‘‘not one only—all must go!”

Tre financial world on the other side of the line seems to be much
interested at present in many of the mining regions of Canada, and New
York speculators and capitalists are said to be ready for any number of
enterprises, particularly in Ontario and British Columbia, could closer com-
mercial intercourse with their Canadian kinsmen be brought about.  In this
matter, reciprocity would bring untold good. Our mining arca in Ontario,
it is conceded, is not only of vast extent but of great richness. The
deposits as a rule, moreover, can be readily reached, and we have still
abundant wood for charcoal on the spot where the ore occurs.  What we
want is capital to develop the ore and to bring it to market, Had we
some measure of Free Trade with the States, wealthy Americans would
come in, labour would be employed, the ore would be got at, blast-furnaces
would be erected, and an industry created that would vastly enrich the
country, and yield a large revenue to Government. At present, the United
States tariff imposes a duty of seventy-five cents a ton on ore entering the
country. Had we reciprocity, this impost, which in itself is quite a profit,
would be removed, and a market of sixty millions of people would be opened
to us. Since Confederation, it is stated, that over two hundred million tons
of manufactured iron and steel have been imported into Canada, most of
which, had we invited the capital and the machinery, might have been
Produced in the country, and the cost of its manufacture added to the
Wealth of the people. Nothing, we know, more benefits a community than
the proceeds of mining industry, for the chief cost in its production is
labour ; and of profitable fields of labour, more than of anything else,
Canada stands most in need.

I is certainly a reproach that our mining interests have been so much
8d 50 long neglected by Government. Though the Geological Survey
gets a large annual grant from Government, mining operators, it is
understood, are obliged to go back to Sir William Logan’s Report of 1866
for any extended mineral information of practical service to them. A
Select, Committee of the House of Commons, not long ago, reported
strongly on this matter ; the British Association, at its meeting at Mont-
Yeal, drew attention to the neglect ; and, last year, a deputation waited
o0 the (fovernment to urge the creation of a bureau of mining statistics in
Connection with the Geological Survey. So far, we believe, nothing has
been done, and, without statistics and authentic information, it is
ObViOllsly difficult for prospectors and others interested in mines and min-
eral regions to continue their labours. How far the present head of the

eological Survey is responsible for this indifference to the wining inte-
Te8t8 of the country, we are not competent to say; but if the facts are as
a'He:%'e,d, Government should instantly see to the matter, and initiate a sys-
tematic mineralogical survey of the whole country. While on this subject,
%6 may note in our columns the appearance of the Report for the past
Year of the Minister of Mines in British Columbia. Its summary of
f‘esults proves the value of opening up the Mountain Section of the C. P. R.
0 the Pacific Province, for not only has the value of the gold mined
Uring the year been greatly increased, but the prospect is vouched for of
Wartz mining being made soon to pay.
en°°“Paging on this latter point. One expert, we are told, deduces from a
fl‘llnber of trials that the average yield of the gold-carrying quartz veins
'n t:he Cariboo and Lillooet district is from $17.50 to $20 a ton against
;yleld of only $8.50 or so a ton of average ore in California. With
"proved and cheaper facilities for quartz-crushing, and the aid given by

Overnment, surveys, the prospects of the miner, both in British Columbia
atfd ik our own Province, cannot fail to be bright, particularly if we are
188 in obtaining free access to the markets of our own continent.

The Report is particularly

Trg irony of fate has seldom been better exemplified of late than in the
in°minion election in Haldimand. Last summer, it will be remembered,
One of the bye-elections, Mr. Colter (Reformer) after a keen contest
eat Mr, Hamilton Merritt (Ministerialist). Before he could take his seat,
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however, the General Elections came on, and the constituency, always
Reform, again, it was understood, returned Mr. Colter, though by a small
majority. Now it turns out, on a recount, that Mr. Colter has lost his
seat by one vote, and that the Tory Candidate, Mr. Montagu, not so strong
an opponent as Mr. Merritt, becomes the sitting member,

Last week a deputation of gentlemen connected with the Canadian
Institute waited upon the Provincial Commissioner of Crown Lands to
urge the Government to appropriate some tract in the outlying districts of
the Province for the purposes of a National Park. The suggestion is com-
mendable on scientific, as well as on :wsthetic grounds. It would be a
relief to know that we had some portion of the provincial, if not the
national, domain sacred from the invasion of the ruthless lumberman and
the * potter” sportsman—some haunt of Nature’s own where the Scott Act
and the franchise were not in operation. Soon both the country’s animal
life and its noble forest growth will have utterly disappeared, and every-
thing will have fallen before the advance of civilisation and its utilitarian
needs. It is suggested that a reserve wight he found in the picturesque
Nipissing District, somewhere about the height of land, favourable to the
scientific purposes in view, and attractive to the tourist and lover of
Nature. It is too late, we presume, to save for such a purpose the beau-
tiful and more accessible Muskoka region, for it scems alveady to be wholly
given up to settlement and to commerce. Let the next best site, by all
means, be secured !

THE termination of winter, which it is to be hoped we have reached, will,
we trust, enable the Toronto Street Railway Company to clear out the
tracks and put the summer cars on the tramways. Some of the vehicles
the citizens have been obliged to ride in, during the past season, have not
only been unpicturesque but uncomfortable and dangerous. They remind
us of what Ruskin lately said of railways, to which he has, however, an
unreasonable antipathy. ¢ They are to me,” says the eccentric Art
critic, * the loathsomest form of devilry now extant, animated and deliber-
ate earthquakes, destructive of all wise and social habit or possible natural
beauty, carriages of damned souls on the ridges of their own graves.” It
should be said, however, that the Broadway omnibuses, which the company
have put on some of the routes, have in some measure mitigated the dis-
comfort of the winter’s travel.

WiTH the coming of spring we hope something will be done to provide
Toronto with public drives and parks for the health and recreation of the
citizens. The committee that have the scheme in hand should report soon,

- and when this has been done we trust public spirit will not be wanting to

carry their recommendations through. With the opening of navigation,
may we not also look for greater transport facilitics on the lakes? The
steamboat service to Niagara and Port Dalbousie might be improved, and
the run shortened by putting on faster boats, with enlarged and more
suitable accommodation for tourists and passengers, and increased security
for life and property. The St. Lawrence and Montreal line, which of late
years has been a disgrace to Canadian civilisation, should also receive
attention, and inducements be held out to enterprising steamboat companies
to put on a fleet of larger and better-equipped boats. A little more public
spirit in these and similar matters might be shown, which would not be
lost on the travelling community, and would redecem the credit of the
country in regard to the sort of service we have had over this grand high-
way of traffic.

THE great and increasing value of our fisheries makes it a matter of
prime importance to Canada that, in negotiations with the United States
for the privilege of sharing in them, we should have some substantial and
well-defined equivalent. This is not only just, but reasonable. 1t is a
view of the matter which so fair-minded a man as Mr., Congressman
Butterworth is fain to admit in his proposed scheme for a Commercial
Union between the two countries, Whatever gloss may be put by his
countrymen on the Treaty of 1818, or however-the fisheries clause may be
construed by Congress, he at least brings to the consideration of the vexed
subject a wise discernment of facts, and whatever the facts be, a states-
manlike respect for international amity, with a laudable intent to serve
the common interests of the two neighbouring nations. In the modern
records of international diplomacy it would be difiicult to point to a more
high-minded and patriotic deliverance, on a subject of great delicacy, than
the letter Mr. Butterworth has made public on the Fisheries Question and
our commercial relations with the United States. Not the least to be
commended also is Mr. Butterworth’s sagacity in looking at the practical
bearings of the question, in all that affects the interests of the two nations,
and at those momentous considerations that make for the peace and pros-
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Here Mr. Butterworth’s arguments are the
This is how he presents the case of recipro-

perity of the two peoples.
incarnntion of common sense.
cal trade to his own people—the inexorable logic, as he phrases it, of the
situation. “ Either,” says Mr. Butterworth, “we will take down the
partition wall which forces our commerce back upon ourselves and stops
its flow along the natural chanuels which it unerringly seeks out, and give
it full scope, so that trade between the United States and Canada will be
as free ag it is between New York and Ohio, or we will line our northern
border with evidences of a retrograding civilisation—forts on the land and
cruisers on the lake, picketing the thirty-seven hundred miles of our
frontier with customs officers and spies.” Such a condition of things, of
course he is constrained to add, is alike unnatural and unwise. If nego-
tiations between the two countries for the settlement of differences are
conducted in the spirit of Mr. Butterworth’s letter, a fair and amicable
settlement will no doubt be speedily reached. Tariff concessions, so as
to admit natural products free into either country, as in former
reciprocity treaties, would unquestionably be of more advantage to
Canada than money awards; and it is to be hoped that these will be
made, and a large measure of commercial intercourse effected, without
disturbing our political autonomy or encouraging any idea, on the part of
our own people, of effacing ourselves as a nation. In the pending nego-
tiations, friendly sentiments we trust will prevail, not insane talk of
retaliation or ¢ tail-twisting.”

Tus literary spirvit, we are glad to note,-is increasingly manifesting
itself in the various Provinces of the Dominion, and there are indications
that Canada, like the motherland in the days of good (Jucen Bess, will ere
long become ““a nest of singing-birds.” We know of at least four new
volumes of verse from the pens of (lanadian writers that are about to issue
Interest in this forth-
coming literary tournament, we have no doubt, will at once and heartily
be awakened, and from the standing of the competitors there is every
probability that each will receive as he deserves the laurel leaf of fame and
the guerdon of a nation’s honour. ¢ In Divers Tones,” by Prof. C. ¢. D.
Roberts, of King’s College, Windsor, N.S., is to be the first to appear,
followed by a volume, from the press of a London publisher, entitled “ Cory-
don and Amaryllis,” by Mr. Phillips Stewart, a graduate of University

from the press and compete for public favour.

College, Toronto. Then a drama, on the subject of ¢ Roberval and his
Discoveries in Acadia,” by Mr. J. Hunter Duvar, of Prince Edward Island,
may be looked for; with a collection of poewms, entitled “ A Gate of
Flowers,” by Mr. Thomas (’Hagan, Paisley, Ont.  “ The Canadian Birth-
day Book,” with extracts under each day from the native poets, selected
and arranged by “Seranus” (Mrs. Harrison), is presently to be put on the
literary market, with a volume of “Sonnets and Selected Verse,” by Miss
Ethelwyn Wetherald, both of which will doubtless be eagerly looked for.

AmERricaN literature, of late years, has been largely charged with a
kindly spirit towards England, and in the degree in which it has been
manifested it has become genial and wholesome. Mr. Howells, Mr.
Dudley Warner, and occasionally Mr. Henry James, still otfend good
taste by their sly cuts and sneers and that kind of pertness which is the
mark of ill-bred youth. But native writers, as a rule, do not now dip
their vessels into a seething pot of Anglophobia, and put the strong-smell-
ing fluid under the noses of cultured readers. Travel and intercourge have
been important factors in bringing about this better state of feeling, though
much, doubtless, is due to the conciliatory policy pursued by successive
English governments during the last fifteen or twenty years, and the gene-
From one extreme,
however, there is always a tendency to swing to the other. This has, of
late, been exemplified in some sections of American society, in which
there has sprung up an affectation of English manners and speech, which
can hardly have its roots in any real love or appreciation of England.
Aside from this, however, there is unmistakable evidence, among the cul-
tured classes particularly, of a sincere affection for the motherland, of a
common pride in her heroic past, and of a profound respect for the sterling
qualities of the British people whom they are beginning to claim (to use
Mr. Gladstone’s phrase) as “their kin beyond the sea.” This is now
tinding free expression in American literature, and no happier instance
of it is to be met with than in a charming little volume, entitled “Shake
speare’s England,” which lately came under our notice from the unique
press of Mr. David Douglas, the well’known Edinburgh publisher, The
writer is Mr. William Winter, an American poet of some eminence, and
the literary and dramatic critic of the New York 77ibune. The book is
the sympathetic record of rambles throughout England, embracing a series
of visits to the principal literary and historic shrines in that land of rich

rous sentiments of the public men of both nations.

memories. It has been given its happy title from this fact that the
volume deals largely with Warwickshire, and the home of England’s great
poet.  To our “mind, the book stands unrivalled in its recognition of
the greatness of England’s past, while it is, at the same time, a wost
graceful and loving tribute from child to parent. Did its spirit pervade
the Senate and the House of Representatives at Washington, we should
see the Fisheries difficulty settled ofthand.

Last summer Dr. Daniel Wilson, the learned President of University
College, contributed a curious and interesting paper on  The Right Hand
and Left-handedness” to the transactions of the Royal Society of Canada,
which has recently been issued in separate form. Since the issue, in the
once popular Bridgewater Treatises, of Sir Charles Bell's work on The
Hand, the subject of Right and Left-handedness has periodically occupied
the attention of the physiologist, and oceasionally even that of the
littérateur.  In the later career of Charles Reade, the novelist, it will be
remembered, ambidextry was quite a hobby. Dr. Wilson’s paper seeks to
account for the distinctive preference of the right hand, whether as the
natural use of a more perfect organ of manipulation, if it be so, or as the
result of mere habit confirmed by hereditary tendency. The inquiry is
pursued through some forty quarto pages, and is eunriched by much
scholarly matter, physiological and cthnological, illustrating the prefer-
ential use among all races of the right hand, as the more dextrous and potent
exceutive agent. The writer quotes a mass of testimony to prove that the
left hand may be trained to as great expertness and strength as the right.
But though this would seem to confute the notion that the superiority of
the right hand is the result of acquired habit, Dr. Wilson is of the
opinion that the cause lies deeper than mere habit, and is traceable to an
innate physical cause, which science as yet has failed to determine. Some
explain the matter hy pointing to the anatomical disposition of the vital
organs, which is not symmetrical, and to the fact that the centre of
gravity in a well developed man, inclining to the right, creates an instine-
tive tendency to call into action the muscles of that side. Others again,
find a clue in the decided difference in the two hemispheres of the brain,
the left lobe, as a rule, being by far the heaviest. These facts, however,
far from being themselves an explanation, may be simply indicative of
hereditary tendency and the almost universal habit of bringing the right
hand into play.
cultivation of the full use of both hands ““as contributing to greater
At the
same time, and speaking for himself, he seems to assume that the bias in

Dr. Wilson very properly urges early and pecsistent
efliciency without any counteracting awkwardness or defect.”

the use of the right or left hand is the result of special organic aptitude,
and, in the case of left-handednoess, is due to an exceptional development of
the right hemispherc of the brain,
are not without pathos, while manifesting the spirit of the true scientific

Here are his concluding words, which
f=] 3

investigator : ‘“ My own brain has now heen in use for more than the full
allotted term of threcscore years and ten, and the time cannot be far
distant when [ shall be done with it. When that time comes, I should be
glad if it were turned to account for the little further service of settling
this physiological puzzle. If my ideas are correct, 1 anticipate, as the
result of its examination, that the right hemisphere (Dr. Wilson is
himself left-handed) will not only be found to be heavier than the left,
but that it will probably be marked by a noticeable difference in the
number and arrangements of the convolutions.”

Tuose who have been supported by the woman’s vote naturally wish
to increase it, and to cxtend the franchise from widows and spinsters
to married women. As if the happiness of marriage was not threatened
enough already, political dissension is now to be introduced as a brand of
discord between husband and wife. The ca vasser is to enter the family,
and perhaps tell the wife that her husband is serving the cause of the
Devil, that the party to which he belongs is that of * brothel keepers,
drunkards, gamblers, and swindlers,” and that it is her duty to God t0
oppose him tooth and nail. Pleasant scenes there will be in some house-
holds at election time. But people have only to be made to think that
the change is coming, and it will come, Nobody has the courage to make
a stand.  Such iy government by demagogism, and such the price which
society pays for it. Those who, like ourselves, are so much behind in the
march of progress as to think that affection is the best thing in life, and
that the happiness of the family is worth a good deal more to the mass of
us than any political arrangements, would perhaps unite with us in pray-
ing that when the vote is given to the wife it may be taken away from
the husband. However, we expect the change will come. The home, like
everything else, will be ground into votes and turned into food for the
insatiable maw of demagogic ambition.

S
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THE MUSIC OF THE PINEL.

Away in yonder woodland, where forest branches wave,
And Nature finds for all her dead a mossy, silent grave,
There lives a tree—a lordly tree, with harp of strings so fine,
'That zephyrs play in sweetest tones the music of the pine.

And in the sultry summer day, when grasses languish low,
Still far above at yonder height the hreezes come and go ;
And sweet Alolian whispers float earthward through the air,
As from some spiritual throng engaged in song and prayer.

Patriarch of a patriarch race, with crown of emerald green,
T see thee o'er the forest watch with proud and kingly mien ;
I hear thee chant thy *“ Laudes Dei,” chant and never tire,
Well worthy as the leader of the mighty woodland choir.

But, towering pine, though waving now o’er all the trees that grow,
Some lightning blast may rend thy heart in fragments at a blow ;
Some wind may crush ; but God forbid such ills should thee entwine,
And dash thy harp, and still in death the music of the pine.

Loronto. W. H. THURSTON.

EVENING.

[Translated for THE WEER from the French of Henri Gréville, by Cora Bothune.]

THE shades of night were falling in the forest. A patch of delicate blue
sky was still faintly visible between the trunks of the grand old pine trees.
A'ray of golden light lingered yet on the horizon, and the brink of the
wood, seen thus in the twilight, warm and velvety with its seattered trunks
and grass strewn with flowers, seemed but the entrance to some enchanted
realm, which one must approach almost with reverential awe. The
meadows were already cooled by the dews of evening ; but the heat of the
declining sun would still remain for hours where the russet carpet of pine
needles yielded a delicate resinous perfume. The birds and insects slept,
however, and no sound, not even the rustling of a wing, broke the stillness
of that majestic forest.

A young man emerged from the thickest shade, and appeared to breathe
more freely upon seeing the particle of blue sky before him ; he moved
rapidly, his game-bag at his side, his gun over his shoulder, as if hastening
homewards.

“ Whence come you so late?” said a musical voice, proceeding as if
from the earth.

The lad stopped hesitatingly, and fixed his eyes on the ground at his
feet. Before him on the green sward, her chin resting in the palm of her
hand, lay a young girl, who raised her laughing face to him. Her slender,
supple form, in its sombre woollen gown, was scarce discernible against the
dark background.

He drew back a step. She laughed in surprise at his fear, and repeated
her question.

““ Whence come you ?”

“T come—I come from the hunting-ground,” said the boy awk-
wardly. ¢ And you, who are you?”

The little girl raised herself to a sitting posture, still leaning upon her
hand, and repliegd :

“ Sylvia.”

) “Sylvia! Are you then the Forest herself ! asked the learned youth,
Your mother a woodland nymph, and are your feet rooted to the earth P

The young girl stood upright, her graceful figure almost equalling his
own in height.

“I am the daughter of the forester,” she said. ‘‘My name i8 Sylvia,
and I live there,” extending her hand towards the gloomiest depths of the
slumbering wood.

_ “But what is your name!? You know you almost walked over me
Tust now.”

“ My name is Réal. My father lives at the Chatean.”

“Ah'! T see,” cried Sylvia, “ You are the son of the Seigneur.”

_ ““What were you doing here?” said the lad, looking earnestly at her
In the fast-fading light of the dying day. She did not avoid his glance ;

er deep, fine eyes, so remarkable in colour, scorned the shyness which
te“-g’:hes the lids to droop. She smiled, showing her sparkling white teeth,
whilst she smoothed back the dark tresses that wandered over her low,
Inocent brow, and replied unblushingly,

“1 was waiting for you. I knew that you often passed here in the
evening, and I wanted to frighten you.”

Here Réal laughed.

“ A boy is never afraid,” he said, proudly shaking his fair locks. My
father says that a man is ignorant of fear, and never sheds tears.”

“I have seen my father weeping,” said the little girl, in a grave tone.

“ On what occasion ?”

“ When they carried forth my mother, who is dead.”

Réal did not answer ; that experience was wholly unknown to him ;
gmlouizh his mother, too, was dead, he had never seen his father weep.

© he changed the subject by asking :

~ How old are yout”

Fourteen years ; and you?”

“ Fifteen.”
sai d“SThep you are older, therefore you ought to be better than I am,”

ylvia, ¢ Can you read ¢”
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«T ghould think I could,” said Réal, disdainfully. * 1 know a great
deal.”

“T know nothing at all,” sighed Sylvin, My father is away in the
woods the livelong day, and 1 am alone.”

“ Are you lonely then ?”

“QOh, no! I find plenty of mnuseinent in the forest with the flowers
and animals ; but you do not care for animals, excepting to kill them,”

Réal, pointing to his empty game bag, replied : ¢ Not always, 1 have
just now allowed a lovely deer to escape me.” '

“ That was good, T am delighted,” said Sylvia, clapping her hands.

Réal looked pettishly at her. She smiled, whereupon he asked a
second time :

“ Why did you come here to wait for me?”

Sylvia did not answer at once, she sought a reply, but for the moment
could find none.

«1 never speak to a soul,” she said at last, “and no one speaks to me.
My father comes home late at night, and goes wway carly in the morning.
Indeed, sometimes he even spends the whole night in ambuscade. When
poachers steal your game he must watch for thew ; and, besides, I wanted
some one to talk to.”

“ But why myself, more than any onc else!” asked Réal, as if with
annoyance.

«'I don’t know. You are nearly my own age; you are beautiful, you
ought to be noble ; I didn’t think you would male game of me too ; then
1 had a desire to speak with you." Here she set out, taking the path
leading to the chiteau, Réal following her. Night had come, the last
streak of yellow gold had disappeared, and the stars sprang up in the dark-
blue sky. The glade brought them to the cdge of the meadow, where
Sylvia stopped. .

«Adieu ! ” she said. Réal hesitated.  This meeting for him had the
inexpressible charm of a dream. The povtry of Virgil, but dimly con-
ceived in his hours of study, had burst thus unexpectedly upon his young
life ; but the lights of the chiteau in the distance cam: sparkling through
the gloom, to reniind him that they awaited his coming to his evening
meal. ‘

«Adieu !’ said he, not without regret.

“You will come again }” questioned Sylvia, in childish, flute-like tones.

¢ Yes,” said Réal.

She waved her slender hand in the evening air; one step or two and
she seemed to have vanished into shadow, an tmpalpable form,

The lad, left thus alone, began to question whether he had not been
the victim of his imagination, and could not resist the desive to put it to
the test.

“Sylvia !” he cried loudly.

¢« What will you ¢” replied the girlish voice. By the pale starlight he
caught a glimpse of a white face turncd towards hin.

“ Good-night,” he said, now reassured.

« Adieu !” .

All vanished. Réal stood motionless, listening to the exquisite melody
of that tone as it vibrated on the sonorous air. “(ood-night!” he cried
once more, A tremulous sound came to him, almost thrilling him, though
he could distinguish but the last syllable, “dicu!” a lingering note, full
of infinite sweetness.

A calm and peaceful hour fell upon the wood a little earlier each
succeeding day as the summer merged into autumn thus, every day, a
little earlier than the last, Réal found Sylvia at the outskirt of the wood.
They had become great friends ; a sort of wild coquetry on the part of the
little girl, with somewhat of pedantic superiority on the lad’s part, gave a
sufficient spice of disagreement and misunderstanding to their intercourse
to make their meetings interesting.

Réal was perfectly free in his actions during his vacation. So long as
he presented himself at meal-time, his father, always hard and taciturn,
troubled himself little as to how the intervening time was spent. All day
long Réal traversed forest and plain, but at sunset a little path, worn by
his faithful footsteps, brought him to their trysting-place. Whenever he
emerged from the thicket, to see the trees grow sparser, a singualar feeling
possessed him ; a feeling of joy, not unmingled with fear. . . . If, after
all, he were not to find Sylvia there?

She was there, though, lying low in the grass, almost hidden by the
aftermath of corn, her face turned towards him in silent, smiling welcome.
He would arrive filled with shame at the choking dread he had felt, and
take hig seat beside her on the grass, to recount the particular occurrences
of the day.

She listened admirably, speaking but little. This timid girl could find
no words with which to clothe the thoughts of her soul : though her heart
were overflowing with emotion, her joy must be mute; her eyes alone
told what she felt.

Réal was always sure to find her soft Inminous eyes turned upon him—
those eyes where all the gentle warmth of the forest secemed to kindle into
a scorching fire. One evening the sun seemed to Réal to linger longer than
usual : it did not seem at all more probable that he himself had come
earlier than was his wont.

“T love your eyes!” he said to Sylvia this evening. The young girl
smiled happily, but did not reply : what could she say

“1 love your eyes, and all of you !” he continued, glancing at the oval
face, the slender neck, and the little girlish figure of his little friend. ¢ 1¢
is all beautiful !”

Sylvia still smiled contentedly into his eyes. From the very depths of
his being an almost irresistible desire rose gradually to his lips.  The durk
neck, soft and downy as a peach, caressed and burnished by the last rays of
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lingering sunlight, was enticing to eye and lip. He drew nearer to the
girl, and she, perhaps, having read in his eyes the unusual impulse which
was overcoming him, bounded to her feet, and beckoned hin to follow her.

“8o soon!” said he, lazily stretched at length on the warm golden
grain.

“ Come,” said Sylvia, “ I want to show you something.”

He picked up his gun, and followed her with docility, as he would have
followed her anywhere. They walked onward for a moment, when Sylvia
stopped at a rock which overhung a little stream.

« Ign't it beautiful here 17 she cried.

Reéal had never been there before. The coolness of the water, and the
silvery freshness of the willow trees, somewhat calmed his agitation.

Sylvia was now seated upon the boulder, her feet hanging in the stream
beneath ; he seated himself beside her. A jet of water, bursting from the
rock, fell into a little basin, formed by nature between the trunks of the

" trees. At the bottom of this pool sprang forth severnl more abundant

streams of water, which fed the merry little brook. This little lake was not
at all deep, a man might wade through it, the water scarcely reaching to his
knees ; but the fern and ivy which covered the pebbles, and the size of the
rock itself, gave to this familiar spot something strangely sylvan.

“This is delightful,” said Sylvia, her friend being seated beside her.
With some sprigs of ivy, plucked near at hand, she made two wreaths
which she placed upon their heads.

“T,00k at me in the water,” she said, bending slightly forward, whilst
clinging with one hand to the stone. Réal, from the other side of the
boulder, likewise drew over to sce the reflection of the little girl smiling
from the basin beneath.

« How lovely youare!” he said, raising his head to compare the original
with the mirrored face.

“No, no ! ” pouted Sylvia ; “you must only look at me in the water.”
Réal thereupon bent obediently over the crystal bowl, whence Sylvia con-
tinued to smile at him, Whenever he raised his eyes, however, she became
gevere, and he was glad to seek forgiveness of the reflected image. Fascin-
ated by the lad’s tender and ardent glances, the young girl also felt a vague
something spring up, to cause a tumult in her innocent bosom. Yielding
to the mute entreaty of his eyes, she carried her hand slowly to her lips,
and wafted a kiss to the Réal in the stream helow. The face she gazed
upon suddenly disappeared, and Réal seized the trembling and almost terri-
fied Sylvia in his arms.

] love you, I love you!"” he whispered softly, while he pressed his
burning lips to her delicate neck. As Sylvia feebly resisted, their wreaths
of ivy fell into the stream.

«’Qh, look,” she said, ‘ our crowns are floating away.” The garlands,
gwept by the current, had alrcady left the pool, and thus, separating ever
and meeting anon, sped away towards the meadow. An unspeakable sad-
ness seized the girl’s heart, when suddenly, by a turn of the brook, the
ivy wreaths were lost to view.

«S8o soon!” she said, sadly. Rdal, having passed his arm tenderly
about Sylvia’s waist, thought no more of the brook.

« (Come back to the woods,” he said, almost under his breath.

“No,” replied Sylvia; “let me go.” Iustead of obeying, he printed
a second kiss on her rosy cheek. She struggled from his grasp, and darted
into the stream. I am not hurt,” she presently cried, seeing that Réal
gazed at her in terror from above. She laughed and trembled slightly,
from fear and emotion, and from the coldness of the water ; then she left
the little basin, and cast one glance about her towards a nigh bowing
willow-tree.

« 1 have found the crowns,” she said, showing them to Real, who, by
this time, had joined her. Her woollen gown, now streaming with water,
clung to her willowy form, and she went quietly forward, tucking her skirt
"neath her arm that she might walk with more ease. But Réal no longer
thought of the grace and beauty of this sweet young creature ; the wild
and abrupt termination of his dream of love had filled his heart with a
vague sense of alarm.

« Where are you going?" he presently asked, upon seeing her take an
unfrequented path.

“ Home, to dry myself,” she replied.

“] am going with you, then.”

“No, no,” she said, with alarm. You must not, lest my father
should see you. Go away!”

« You wish it?’ he asked, sadly.

“Yes.”

They had grown serious, almost sorrowful.

% (Good-bye until to-morrow,” said Sylvia, with sparkling eyes and
blushing cheeks. He lingered—she gave him the wreaths which she still
held in her hand. “Take them,” she said, and mechanically he obeyed her.

“May I kiss you?” he whispered, blushing in his bashfulness. She
presented her cheek, and the kisses he gave her were as those of a brother.
T am very sorry,” he stammered ; ““it is my fault that you fell in.”

Sylvia lowered her eyes, and they remained mute, thus one before the
other.
© « You are not angry !” he continued.

“No,” said Sylvia.

« Honestly 1"

She made answer by a kiss as pure and sisterly as those she had
received.

« Farewell, until to-morrow !” said Réal.

« Good-night !” murmured Sylvia, in those sweet and musical accents
which she had used before in parting.

Réal went slowly homewards ; when he reached the chateau the sun
had disappeared. The following day he waited long for Sylvia’s arrival,

while the sun was still high in the heavens; he lingered till the golden
light had fled, but he never saw the little girl again.

On the third day, at dawn, he strolled to the brook, then returned to
the place of tryst, but with no success. Then he ventured into the path
which led to Sylvia’s home. Shortly he came to a cottage, and he saw a
man with forbidding mien sitting on a bench before the door. Here was,
doubtless, Sylvia’s father! Summoning all his courage, Réal spoke to
him. “ Will you kindly show me the way to the chiteau?” he agked.

“Turn about,” replied the man, pointing with his hand in the direction
he must take, and then dropping his arm, while he drew a heavy sigh.
Réal gazed at the man, whose eyes met his.

“ What more do you want}” he said, rudely.

“Nothing,” replied the boy, slowly, taking the homeward path. The
following day was raining, but towards evening a soft ray of golden light
stole through the clouds, and Réal, taking his gun, hastened away. He
soon reached the grove by a path which he had rarely taken before, but
which, nevertheless, seemed franght with painfal recollections. As he
passed near the brook he saw two men emerge from the wood, carrying a
coffin, the solitary forester forming the funeral procession. This was cer-
tainly the man whow he had seen the cvening before. Now two great
tears overflowed, and fell in quick succession from his mournful eyes. The
grave-digger, his spade over his shoulder, brought up the melancholy rear.
Réal stopped him, and asked, in choking accents :

“ Who is that ?”

“Tt is Sylvia, the daughter of the forester, and we are going to bury
her,” said the grave-digger. *She caught cold wandering in the woods,
and it was soon finished—a good girl, though wild as a hare. Those men
never speak,” he concluded, with a shrug of his shoulder towards the
solitary mourner, who followed the bier of his little daughter ; then he
hastened on to rejoin the procession.

2¢al dared not follow them ; he went and sat on the deserted boulder,
but was soon seized with such terrible grief that he could not remain.
Gaining the village, he wandered to the cemetery. The rites of burial are
soon over for the very poor, and soonest even for those who are uncared
for in their lifetime. As the sun sank to rest the grave-digger levelled
the last shovelful of earth ; the silent forester, with slow steps, returned to
his deserted cot, and Réal turned homewards. His father, ordinarily so
careless, not finding him at supper, grew anxious, and went to his room to
seek him.

¢« What is the matter 1 he asked, finding his son on his bed, his face
sorrowful and stained with tears.

“ 1 suffer,” said Réal, turning away.

“Tears?” said the father; “a man never weeps.”

Nevertheless, that evening Réal had shed the first bitter tears of
manhood.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

« By WomaAN's WiT,” the latest of Mrs. Alexarder’s productions, has
just been brought out in their * Leisure Moment” series, by Henry Holt
and Company, of New York. Mrs. Alexander’s novels are pre-eminently of
society and for society, and this one is no exception to the rule. Taking
the conventional virtues and the conventional vices of some half-a-dozen
conventional people, giving them a conventional setting, and introducing
incident enough to make them operate upon one another to'a conventional
degree, Mrs, Alexander entertains us very cleverly from the first page to
the last in all of her novels, which she is shrewd enough to make short.
Her stories have movement and variety, her superficial creations are very
clean-cut, and she succeeds in interesting us in them to a certain extent,
and she never bores her public by undertaking more than she is quite able
to accomplish. By Woman’s Wit ” is a detective story in high life. A
young and beautiful widow is chloroformed and robbed of her jewels, at a
ball in his own house by the man she wants to marry. His diamond stud
is caught in her dress during the process, and gives her a clue, which she
follows up to the point of detection. She then gives him the alternative of
marriage or exposure. He accepts the former, though engaged to the good
young girl who is the widow's foil, and we leave him in the last chapter en
route for the devil. We cannot help wondering, as we turn it, whether
Mrs. Alexander expected us to be greatly struck by the discernment of her
heroine, who could hardly have reached any other conclusion. The finale,
too, is unnecessarily disagreeable.

It is difficult to find within the critic’s ordinary vocabulary words with’
which to characterise fitly a publication that has reached us from the house
of Funk and Wagnalls, of New York, bearing the title of A Haunted
Life,” the author being Josephine R. Fuller. Its conception is revolting
in the extreme, and its execution can only be described as lunatic. Its
plausible issue in the category of a * Temperance Library ” is little less
than an insult to the good sense and an outrage upon the decency of the
public, and its issue under any pretence is a very remarkable occurrence.
Its chief effect will be to give the friends of the publishers who have per-
mitted their names to appear on its covers, occasion to cast about them for
o shadow of excuse for this action, hard indeed to account for, on the part
of any reputable firm.
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« Gramav's LADDIE,” by Julia McNair Wright, is a Scotch story, illus-
trative of the providence of God. Graham's Laddie” is a castaway,
and the book consists of an account of his early life among his Highland
foster-friends, his journey to Glasgow, and his meeting there with the
mother who had supposed him drowned in babyhood. A map as frontis-
piece, on which is traced the boy’s route from Kill Eda to Glasgow, gives
the reader the impression that he is interesting himself in circumstances of
actual occurrence. The story is simply, faithfully, and pathetically told,
in the purest English and the most idiomatic Scotch, where the reproduc-
tion of dialect makes the employment of the latter necessary. It is
absorbingly interesting from beginning to end, a characteristic the book
owes no less to Mrs. Wright's clear and beautiful style than to the strong
lights she throws upon Highland character and ways of living. Her pen
is sympathetic too, when it deals with Scotch scenery, and the book is
invested with a charm of ease and naturalness that can come only from
agsociation.

« Tug Farrrax GirLs,” by Mrs. Nathaniel Conklin, who is better known
to her youthful public as Jennie M. Drinkwater, is one of the most
thoroughly excellent books for maids, and matrons too, that could well be
imagined. Mrs. Conklin brings to her work, to begin with, a most sincere,
agreeable, and unaffected way of writing. She has « bright imagination, a
deep knowledge of girl-nature, and a graceful mastery of situation that
conspire to win a ready welcome for everything she writes, Her books
have a most wholesome tone, and express a hearty, happy individuality.
Mrs, Wright, while she addresses her girl-audience with a distinctly
religious motive, has no prejudices to air, and no special mission beyond
helpfulbness to everybody. *The Fairfax Girls” will commend themselves
and their author to all who make their acquaintance. They are clever and
energetic, and joyous and good, working righteousness all the days of their
lives. Everybody should know them.

« Banrnny WATCHERS AT THE HEAVENLY GATEs,” is a story by a Wash-
ington clergyman, the Rev. John Chester, D.D., which sets forth his views
regarding spiritualism. As Dr. Chester is a clergyman of an orthodox
denomination, they are naturally adverse. The author takes the ground
that spiritualistic belief, in the common acceptation of the term, cannot be
held consistently by Christians. Instances of fraud are cited, and the
incompatibility of spiritualistic theory with Christian faith shown from the
Scriptures. The reverend author makes a very strong Biblical case against
the modern medium ; but we cannot think he has chosen the vehicle best
suited to his talents in the novel. One sees the white tie and hears the
pulpit orator in every page. Dr. Chester had published his impressions re

_ spiritualism more effectively, we think, in a volume of sermons outright.

“(fralam’s Laddic,” *“The Fairfax Girls,” and “ Barthly Watchers” are all
brought out in neat cloth form by the Presbyterian Board of Publication,
Philadelphia. ‘

“«Tyr TaLk oF Troy,” by Aubrey Stewart, M.A. (London : Macmillan
and Company), is the old heroic story put into such English as a boy could
derive most profit from who had not yet arrived at an age which could
enable him to appreciate such facts and traditions in the original Greek.
It is done spiritedly, poetically, and with discrimination, and the author
deserves well of his youthful public. The mechanical work upon the vol-
ume, which is issued in neat brown cloth, with red edges and wide margin,
is as admirable as the firm that issues it has taught us to expect.

« Tugr RiversiDE LITERATURE SERIES ” has received a useful addition
in the shape of * Longfellow’s Golden Legend,” with notes by Samuel
Arthur Bent, A.M. The notes are full and lucid, and direct the student
to such authorities as may further enlighten his research into the interest-
ing, but little known, history of the mediwval time of which the legend
8peaks. In pasteboard covers, well printed. (Houghton, Mifflin, and
Company : Boston. Williamson and Company : Toronto.)

MUSIC.

Arroros of ¢ Ruddigore,” from which it is diflicult yet to escape, some
of the London critics have been badly enough informed to render Sullivan
Praise for the overture. The fact is, that the overture was written by Mr.
Hamilton Clarke, himself a composer and arranger of no small merit, at a
ew hours’ notice on the day of the performance. ¢ Ruddigore” has also
urnished an excellent opportunity for the literalness of the French, and
thei}‘ total incapacity for appreciation of a mild joke at their expense, to
again escape their apparent seasoning of centuries.  How,” say the
readers of the Paris Figaro, “do these pauvres diables of Englishmen dare
nsult us by calling us darned mounseers, and parley-voos in this age,
8t this date? Mon Dicw, c'est impossible /7 Consequently, Messrs. Gilbert
and Sullivan have been compelled to concoot inter alia the following letter:

“As a matter of fact, the sailor who sings the verses in <1uest,ion relates

how an English sloop comes across a French frigate, which she has mistaken
for a merchantman, and, as an excuse for her hasty retreat, the captain
pretends to have compassion for his formidable enemy. The play is a
satire on a certain class of melodrama which a few years ago was popular
in London, and in which the gasconading British tar was usually the hero.
The verses in question ave sung by this type of sailor, who expresses him-
gelf as men of his class in using the words ¢ Parley-voo’ and ‘¢ durned
mounseer’ (and not ‘ damned mounseer, as your correspondent says), these
words having exactly the same meaning as ¢ Rosbif’ and ¢ Goddam,” when
used to ridicule Englishmen in a French burlesque-comedy.  There is
nothing in these verses sung by this grotesque sailor that expresses our
actual feelings. Allow us to add that an English audience would never
allow a dramatic author to insult the army and navy of so brave and
chivalrous a nation.”

The costumes in this the latest opera are said to be most charming.
The maidens are dressed pretty much alike, bat in different tints, and
¢ Liberty’s” must have been well ransacked to produee the inimitable
ghades of buttercup, chrome and gold-yellow, rose, pearl gray and fawn,
heliotrope, apple-green, azure, and pink, that make up the twenty-four
frocks that are absolutely correct down to sandaly, tackers, reticules and
frills, poke bonnets, fichus and mittens. .

Speaking of costumes, it is but natural that we should be reminded of
the near approach of one of the original and charming spectacles that
Toronto has over seen, which will occur during the week beginning April
10th. The Pavilion in the Giardens will be for four evenings the scene of
several distinct and effective performances, dramatic, musical, artistic and
spectacular.  Moving tableaux, impersonations, and old English masques
are also spoken of, the latter to be given in the costumes of the time.

There is no limit to-day to the realisation of any dreams that for years
may have slept in the amateur heart. Everything can be done, everything
can be bought, so the ladies who have our charitable institutions at heart,
aware of this fact, have made out such a programme of novelties that the
public will honestly be surprised when under one roof shall be gathered
together the Gypsies of Italy and Spain, the peasant folk of Holland and
Russia, the miners of Australia, the pig-tailed Chinese, and the flat-nosed
Tartar, the famous Robin Hood and his Merry Men, the May Queen and
her Maids of Honour, the Mummers and Waits of Merrie England, St.
George and the Dragon, and hosts of other celebrities. The * Kermesse”
will formally open on the 12th of April.

Tue Bath Philharmonic Society, which Mr. Visetti so ably directs,
have resolved to throw open their Jubilee prize to all British composers,
instead of limiting it to natives of the locality. The prize is a gold medal
for the best cantata for solo voices, chorus, and orchestra, to last about
half an hour in performance. Competitors must be born subjects of the
Queen, the work must be original and unprinted, and must be delivered
before April 30. The copyright of the work will be retained by the com-
poser. This excellent manner of celebrating the Jubilee might profitably
be imitated in other quarters.

A oraND performance of Sir Arthur Sullivan’s “ Golden Legend ” will
be given on the Handel orchestra of the Crystal Palace, with a band and
chorus of 3,000 persons, on Saturday afternoon, May 7.

Ix Liverpool, Sullivan’s “ Prodigal Son " is about to be revived by two
choral societies, SERANUS.

LONDON.

Tue first of Mr Martin’s series of piano recitals took place on the
94th of February at Victovia Hall. The opening selection was Chopin’s
Concerto in F Minor. The beautics of this exquisite work were finely
brought out by Mr. Martin, while its difficulties seemed mere trifles in his
masterly hands. Mr. Barron performed the orchestral part on a second
piano with a brilliancy and power truly remarkable. In Sebastian Bach’s
Concerto in C Minor for two pianos the fugal points were splendidly exhibi-
ted. The solos were  Prelude and Fugue” (Bach), “ Evening” (Schumann),
“Mazurka” (Godard), “Larghetto” (from the F Minor Concerto—Henselt),
“ Vogel als Proget” (Schumann), «“ Novellette” (Scharwenka), “ Romanza,”
and  Valse Caprice ” (Rubinstein). In all of these Mr. Martin displayed
those varied powers with which we are now so familiar.  Mus. Robt. Reid
and Dr. Sippi contributed songs, which were heartily applauded, but they
simply bowed their encores.

ON Thursday evening, 3rd inst., Joseph Barnby’s oratorio, “ Ruth,” was
performed, under Dr. Sippi’s direction, and proved a great success. After
the many modern works—now so much in vogue, which are singularly
devoid of tune, depending almost entirely upon orchestral effect—this
oratorio of “ Ruth” is as a refreshing stream to the thirsty traveller.
The choruses are really beautiful, especially “See the Golden Rays of
Morning,” “ Weep no More,” a chorale, “ Nightfall,” and the wedding
chorus, * Hark | Hark ! the Cymbals Clash.” In the latter, the “bell ”
refrain, taken alternately by female and male voices, has a splendid effect.
The solos are not as striking as the choral work, but a very charming duet
and trio (female voices) will be widely sung, I should say, at sacred con-
certs. The soloists were Mrs. Robert Reid (Ruth)—the possessor of a
sweet and powerful soprano-—Misses Barnard ( Naomsi ) and Rock (Orpah j
-—contraltos of much promise --and Mr. Tancock ( Boaz ), whose fine bari-
tone voice is of admirable quality. All deserve the highest credit for the
carnest manner in which their work was done. The chorus was admirable,
and, under Dr. Sippi’s baton, sang with a precision and expression not
often heard, The accompanists were Mrs. Ford and Mr. George B. Sippi.

Maraota,
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Toronto Paper Mf'g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, 6NT.

CAPITAL, - -

$250,000.

JOHN R, BARBER, President and Managing
Director.

CHAB. RIORDON, Vice-President.

EDWARD TROUT, Treasurer.
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o
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During the next ten days I have to arrive ex Cars, 2,000 Cords good Dry Summer Wood
Beech and Maple, which will sell, delivered to any part of the City, at

SPECITAT, TOW RATES.

ORDERS WILL RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

OFFICES AND YARDS:

Jorner Bathurst and Front Streets.

Yonge Street Whart.

BRANCH OFFICES:

31 King Street East,

534 Queen Sireet West.

390 Yonge Suwreet.

Telephone communication between all ofices,

DAWES & CO,
BREWERS AND MALTSTERS,
LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:

521 ST, JAMES ST., MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM 8T,, HALIPAX.
383 WELLINGTON 8T., OTYAWA,

AN UNPARALLELED SUCCESS

ONLY $2.00 4 YEAR,

Including all original etchings by prominent
Artints, for the elegantly printed, highly illus-
trated, enterprising, aceurate, and progres-
sive monthly journal, devoted to the finearts,

The Studio

CLARENCE COOK, Managing Editor,

CONTENTS.

Leaders on Current Art Topics—Reviews of
Art Exhibitions—Notices of New Statues—
Paintings — Important New Buildings and
New Art Books—Notes on Art Matters and
Archeology at Home and Abroad—Announce-
ments of Art Exhibitions, Meetings of Art
Sehools, ete., ete.—Reproductions of Import-
ant Paintings by the Azaline and Orthochro-
matic Methods, giving full colour values—
And in geveral whatever can be of interest
and invaluable to Artists, Amateurs, Teach-
ors, Instructors, Connoisscurs, Patrons and
Novors of Art, Architeots, Builders, Scnlp-
tors, Decorators and Furnishers, Collectors
of Antignities, Vases, Coins and Mednls, Art
Clagses, Clubs, Schools, Colleges, Libraries
and Museums, and to every one interested
in the Fine Arts.

Announcement Extraordinary,

Qur having commissioned so distinguished
an etcher as Rajon to etch a plate expresaly
for Tur STUDIo, has created considerable
comment and sg‘ecumtion as to the nature
of thesubject. Theinquiries for information
eontinue to pour in from all over the country
and abroad. The interest shown in this dis-
tinguished artist's etching has been gn wide-
spread, and as the subject will be of such
ereat importance, to create a sensation in
this country and abroad when published, we
have decided to print 500 India Proofs, before
lettering, to he sold by subﬁcription at $5.00
cnch up to the day of publication, when the
price will be increased. A magnificent work
of art i3 promised. Copies of THr STUnIO,

complete, with Rajon etching, 50 cents cach. !
Rinks are now open to roceive advance |

orders. Order now to secure one.

The March STUDIO will contain an otching
of John Quincy Adams, from a portrait made
in 1783. Price 20 cents.

The price for single numbers of THE STUDIO
complote, with all atchings, is 20 cents n copy.,
and can he supplied by all art, book, and
nowsdealers, Ask to see n copy. Address
all conmunieation to

TINE STUDIO PUBLISIIING CoO.,
3 Bast I4TH ST., Nw Yonk,

Jogeph J. Koch, - - - - Manager.

1 have a positive remedy for the above disease ;b its uass
thousands of cases of the worat kind au ) of long Btanding
have been cured. Iudeed, 8o strong {a my fatth in ita
eficacy, that I wi'l send TWO BOTTLES FREE, together
with a' VALUABLE TREATISE on thia disease to any
sufforer. Give express and P. O. address,

DR. T. A. SLOCTTM,
Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Teronto

OOF OINTMENT. A PERFECT

Remedy. Cures Hard and Cracked
Hoofs, Beratches, Cuts, Bites, Sprains, Sore
Shoulders, Galls, Swellings, etc. Price, 25
und 50 cents. —DENSOLINE EMPORIUM, 29 A de.
laide Street Weat. )

HABAZINE OF AWERICAN HISTORY

Contents for March, 1887.
Portrait of Hugh Mercer.

Frontispiece.
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Illustrated. Moncure D. Conway.
John Van Buren. A Study in By-gone
Politics.
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lilustrated. Myrs. Martha J. Lamb.
The First Mayor of New York City,
Thomas Willett.
Illustrated. Dr. Charles W. Parscns,
An Interesting Inquiry.
Andrew Mcluwriand Davis,
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Incidents in Sir Walter Raleigh’s Life.
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Mustrated.
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LRecent Comments of the Press.

“THE MAGAZINE OF AMERICAN HISTORY is
alwave one of the most attractive and inter-
rating of our popular yonthlies." — Ilinois
State Jowrnal.

“No periodical sent to our table is read
wvith greater interest aud enjoyment, and
none is more highly prized.--Christian in-
telligencer.

*“It is a mino of information to the studant
of the past.”"—Detroit Commercial Advertiser.

“This ig one of the best periodienls which
comes to our table.” -- Syracuse "[imes.

“Fow maguzines would be missed so much
ns this elegantly contrived, excellently writ-
ten one, dealing witn topies that connect thy
new with the old.”"—Hartford Post,

* We cousider this serie«, so far as publish-
od, oo of the most important that for a long
time has apponred.”—Lynn Transeript, Mass,

Suld by newsdealers everywhere.  Terms, 5
a year in advance, or 50 cents @ number.

PUBLISHED AT
30 Lafayette Place, New York

City.

EMBRACES

The Most Good Pointsamong
Writing Machines.

ADDRENS~GENERAL AGENCY,
$5 Adelnide Nt Enst, - TORONTO.

THE

Eagle Steam Washer

=
=

- ~

3 2
= ES
= @
»0) P
=

WITH OUR
EAGLE FAMILY MANGLE
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MATCHLESS WRINGER.

Good Agents wanted in overy county in
Canada. Write for term to

FERRIS & CO., 87 Church 8t., TORONTO.

PARK AVENUE,
qoth & g4rst Sts., New York City

Both American and European Plans.

HUNTING & HAMMOND.

Baggage transferred to and from Grand
Central Depot free of charge.

WM. DOW & CO.

BREWERS,
MONTREAL,
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.Geo. Hodder, Jr,
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STRATFORD.. .James Kennedy.
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.. Todd & Co.

“
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BELLEVILLE ......... Wallbridge & Clark
PICTON ...... .H. M. Bunbury.
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The Cheapest.
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J.S.AMIL;TON & Co.

RANTFORD.
SoLe ACENTS FOR CANADA.

Cutawba and other brands in 5 gal. lof
#1.50; 10 gal, lots, $1.40; 20 gal lots, %1.30-
Bbls. of 40 gals., $1.25. Cares, 12 q*s., $4.50;
24 pts., $5.50. For sale in Toron o by J. Her-
wick, corner King and York Btr ets; Fultm}.
Michie & Co., 7 Ki@g Strseot V\;«s aud Mec-

ormick Bros,, 431 Yonge Street.

CJ 8. HAMILTON & Co., Brantford,
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Copland Brewing Co.

TORONTO,
HAVE MADXY
Special Brewings
OF THEIR CELEBRATED

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS,

which they can confidently recommend
as equal to any imported.

FOR THE CHRISTMAS TRADE

the above is put up in 15 gallon kegs and in
bottle for family use.

BREWING OFFICE:
855 PARLIAMEN1T STREET.

CITY OFFICE:
20 KING STREET, EAST.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION. i

II. STONE, Senr.,
THE LEADING
UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER,

239 Yongr StT., ToroNTO.

Telephone - - - - 931,

€ J. YOUNG >

THE LEADING

UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER

347 YONGE STREET.
Telephnne - - - - 679,

W. H. STONEL,
THE UNDERTAKER,
349 Yongo 5t., - Toronto.
TrLrrionNt No. 932,

| GURE FITS !

tm, enel say cure I do not mean merely to atop them for a
cure and then have them return again. I niean a radical
”"(;:‘SI have made the disease of FITS, LPILEPSY or FALL-
to cq ICKNESS a life-long study. 1 warrant my remedy
renm‘re the worst cases. Bacause others hisve falled is no
""'uun for not now recetving e cure. Sendatoncefora
X 8¢ and a Free Bottle of my Infallible remedy. Give
R le“ and Post Office. 1t costs you nothing for a trigl,
will eura you, Addresa DR. H. G. ROOT,

lirgnch Ofice, 37 Yonge St., Toronto,

MESSRS.

OKEEFE & CO.
BREWERS & MALTSTERS,
TORONTO, ONT.

SPECIALTIES—
ENGLISH HOPPED ALE

B%%?FgN&nd bottle, warranted equnl to best

brands.

XXXX PORTER

W
n&l‘mut,gq equel to Guinness' Dublin Stout
Buperior to any brewed in this country

CANADIAN, AMERICAN, AND BAVARIAN
HOPP.D ALES AND PORTER.

0\“. « vy 79 99 \
Ny PILSENER” LAGEL
&n?] ‘%Oen betore the public for several years
best, 73 feel coufident thatit is quite up to the
angd lla, Ooduced in the United States, whereale
ance (88 are fast Lacoming the true tomper-
Crankycy Origes; a fact, however, which some
thileq” (1 Cinada have up to the present
to discover.

O’KEEFE & CO.

ST-

i

Causes, directly or indireetly, Tuily one-half the sufferings which afflict mankind.
It i« uswadly indueed by inactivity of the liver, and may be cured by the use of
Aver's Pills. €. AL Schomerus, Great Bend, Kansas, writes: “ T have used Ayer's
Pills for Costiveness, with the most benefieial results”  J. Windholm, Newurk, N.d.,
writes: = Ayer's Pills cured me of chronic Constipation.”  Martin Koch, Hunting-
ton. Ind., writes: ¢ Last year I suffered much {rom Biliousness

And Headache

After using one hox of Aver’'s Pills T was quite well.”  C. T, Hopkins, Nevada
City, Mo., writes: + T have used Ayer’s Pills, and think they are the best in the
world, 'They have cured me of Sick Teadache and Neuralgin.,” W, L. Page, Rich-
mond, Vi., write=: L have been a severe sufferer from Ieadache,  Ayer’s Pills
aflord vie xpecdy reliet.” AL JL Forster, Duuphin stu, Mobile, Ala, writes: ¢ For
a number of vears [ have been troubled with Coustipation and Headaches.  After
trying a number of so-called Liver Invigorators, without benefit, T was at Jast

Cured by Using

Ayers Pilis.” Rev. Francis B. Harlowe, Atlanta, Ga., writes: “For years T was
subject to Coustipation, from which T suffered inereasing inconvenience, in spite of
the use of medicines of various kinds,  Some months azo, T began tuking Ayer's
Pills. They have cntively correeted the costive habit, aud have vastly finproves
my general health.” Hevmann Bringhoff, jowelry engraver, Newark, N. T, writes,
« Costiveness, induecd by my sedentary habits of life, at one time bheemme chronie
and exceedingly troublesome,  Ayer's Pills aforded me speedy relief, and their
ovensional use has sinee kept me all right.” Ed O Fasterly, Rockford, T, writes
that he has heen eured of chronie Constipation by the use of

Ayer’s Pills.

Sold by all Druggists.
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mars., U. S. A,

READ WHAT TWO CITIZENS OF TORONTG SAY OF TIE

EFFICACY OF THE
I.FHON WATER.

25 MarTraxp Street, ToroNTO.
I. 13, Ronan, Agent St. Leon Mineral Water, 512 Yonge Street :

Dear Sir,--1 have much pleasure in recommending St. Leon Mineral Water for Tndigestion to
E. CLODE,

276 SpapiNA Avi,, ToronTO.

the public, as [ have derived great benefit from it.

Yours truly,

H. B. Ronan, Dealer in St. Leon Mineral Water, 512 Yonge Strect:

efficac
v

Sir,—Having tried your celebrated St. Leon Mineral Water, I can testify, from experience, of its
y in the cure of Dyspepsia and Habitual Constipation. 1 have tried a number of so-called
emedies, but most emphatically declare this to be the only permanent cure.

Yours truly, JAMES JAMESON, F.S.5.A.

This Valuable Water is for sale by all Leading Druggists ; and Wholesale and Retail by the

«t. Leon Water Co., 101} King Street West., Foronto

Also at Branch Office, 512 Yonpe Strect, ]
’ .
Ruse’s Temple of Music.
DOMINION, KNABE, and FISCHER PIANOFORTES

AND THE

PDPOMINION ORGANS.-

The most oxtensive warerooms, and always the largest stock of American and Canadian

Pianos and Orgass to select from in Canada.

JOSEPH RUNE,G8 King Nt. West, - - - TORONTO.

g a
\] cure 'pt
w desctlao
BomenxoN & ©
A

Received the Highest Awards tor Purity
and FExcellence at Phi‘adelphia, 1876;
(}u,t;:ada, 1876 ; Australia, 1877, and Paris
1878,

Prot. H, H. Croft, Public Analyst, Toronto, says
~“1 find it to be perfectly sound, containing no
impurities or adulterations, and can strongly re-
commend it as perfectly pure and a very superior
inalt Hquor,”
John B. Edwards, Professor of Chemistry
Montreal, says :—* I find them to be remarkably
sound ales, brewed from pure malt and hops.”

JOHN LABATT, 1.ONDON, Ont.

JAB. GOOD & CO., AGENTS FOR
TORONTO.

SCALES

C Dlatform, Countor C
and Even Balance.

Family & Butcher A

Seales.
L 4 I

RICE LEWIS & SON
E E

SCALES
STOVES, STOVES.
STOVES.

THE CHEAPEST PLACE IN THE CITY FOR
HALL STOVES AND COOKING
RANGES IS AT

FRANK ADAMS,

Hardware and Housefurnishing Depot,

932 QUEEN STREET WEST.

HSTABLISHED 1843,

VICTORIA TEA WAREHOUSE,
SIGN OF THI QUEEN,
D3 KNG NT. EANT, - TOHONTO.

EDWARD LAWSON,

IMPORTER OF

CHOICE TEAS & GENERAL GROCERIES

And manufacturer of every deserip-
tion of
PURE CONFECTIONERY
Wholesale and Retail.
JUST RECEIVED A CHOICE ASS .
MENT OF CHRISTMAS FRUITS, beRl




THE WEEK.

Marcr 24th, 1887.

Serihmer's Magazine

For APRIL. VOIL 1. No. 4.
fontalning thetg.rst instalment of
)

Unpublished Letters of
THACKERAY,

Iilustrated hy reproductions from .

his own Unpublished Drawings,
Fac-almliles of his Lettors, otc., otc.

These remarkable Lettors are
contributions such as have never
bofore boen made to a knowledge of
tho porsonality of tho great novel-
1st, and are in themselves ungues-
tionably tho most interesting and
charactoristic addition possivly to
Thackeray Literature.

253 Cents n Number. $3 a Year.

CONTENTS.

PORTRAIT OF WILLIAM MAKEPEACE
THACKERAY, Frontispicce.  Engraved
by G. Kruell, after the crayon drawing
by Samuel Laurence..

A COLL<CTION OF UNPUBLISHED LET-
TLRS OF THACKERAY. With an intro-
duction by Jane Octavia Brookfield.
Illustrated by reproduction of unpub-

lished drawings by Thackeray. (To be
continued in further numbers.)
4 NO HAID PAWN.” (A Story.) TroMas

NELSON PaGE.

THE STORY OF A NEW YORK HOUSE.
~—IV. Tlustrated by A. B. Frost, H.
C. BUNNER.

MODERN AGGRESSIVE TORPEDOES. II-
lustrated from Ehotogr&phs and drawings
furnished by the author. Lieut. W. 5.
Huenes, U, S, Navy.

FORTUNE. Lrvor WEkLD.

THE RiSIDUARY LEGATEE; or, The Post-
humous Jest of the late John Austin,
Part third—The Administration. J. S,
or DaLE.

REMEMBRANCE. JuLia . R. Dogrkr.

REMINISCENC-8 OF THE SIEGE AND
COMMUNE OF PARIS. [lowrth (conelid-
ing) Paper—The Downfall of the Com-
mune. With illustrations from portraits
and documents in Mr. Washburne’s pos-
gession, and from drawings hy T. de
Thulstrup, J. Steeple Davis, and A, M.
Turner. E. B, WasubunNE, ex-Minister
to France.

THE QUIET PILGRIM. Liorry M. ThoMas.

AMERICAN ELEPHANT MYTHS. With
illustrations. W. B. Scorr, Professor in
Princeton College.

THE OLD EARTH.
MARKHAM.

SETH'S BROTHER'S WIFE. — Chapters
XIHIL-XVII. HagoLb FREDERIC,

TEDESCO'S RUBINA, (A Story.) . D,
MiLLET.

ENGLISH IN OUR COLLEGES. Aunaus
SugrMaN Hrwr, Professor in Harvard
University.

CHARLES  Ebwin

For sale by all deanlers,

Remittances should be sent by post money
order or registered letter to

Charles Secribner’s Sons,
743 and 745 Broadway, New York.

ALWAYS A8K FOR

ESTERRU "ENS.

PENS
Superio;, Standard, Reliable,
Popular Nos.: 048, 14, 130, 135, 161.
For Sale by all Stationers.

TEEL PENS

e Begst

Are-
Iuglish make, Jistablished 1560.

USED BY THE BEST PENMEN
Noted for superiority of metal, uniformity

and durability. Sold by all atationers in
United Statesand Canada.

READY MARCH 25th. | WILLIAMSON & CO.,

i
1}
|
i
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BOOKSELLERS.

R, —

“The story surpasses all expectation in
vivid interest.” —Missionary Intelligence.

James Hannington, D.D, ER.G.S,

First Bishop of Equatorial Africa.

A HISTORY OF HIS LIFE AND WORK.
1847-1886.
By E. C. DAWSON, M.A,,

With Portrait, Maps and twelve full page
illustrations and smaller sketches,

N, Svo., 471 pp., cloth. $2.95.

““ We doubt whether a nobler or miore pa-
thotie story has ever been told in biography.’
—London dtheneum.

“Asoul to know and love, to respect and
venerate,"—Pall Mall Gazetts.

“ Few life histories have been better worth
telling than this one."—The Scotsman.

* Among Christian heroces the name of
Jawmes Hannington will always be num-
hered.”"— London Spectator.

Look ! It Will Pay You.

FIFTY PER CENT. LESS.

The undersigned, who attend lLeading
Book and Picture Sales, and are Purchasers
of Valuable Private Libraries in England
and the Continent, can supply Books at
about 50 per cent. less than local Cost Price.
Pictures, Books, and MSS. bought on order.
All new and second-hand English and Con-
tinental Books and Reviews supplied on
shortest notice. Libraries furnished through-
out. Wholesale Bookbinding, and Station-
ery at exceedingly low rates. Remit by
Bank or Postal Draft with order.

J. MOSCRIPT PYE & CO,,
ExportBooksellers,Stationers & Publishers
154 Wrst ReceNT S1., GLAScow,
SCOTLAND.

GOOD NEWS! GOOD NEWS!

For the convenience of ‘“‘Kin Beyond
Sea,” JJ. Moscrrer PYE (of the above firm)
who has had great experience of the varied
requirements of ladies and gentlemen
abroad, acts as (GENERAL AGENT, and exe-
cutes with economy and despatch commis-
sions entrusted to him, for anything large
or small that may be wanted from Kurope.
Correspondents in all parts. Manufactures
and Patents, also Financial and Commer-
cial Undertakings placed on the English
Market. Preliminary Fee, £25 sterling.
Schools and Tutors recommended, Invest-
ments made in best securities. Save tims,
trouble and expense, hy communicating
with Mr. PYE, 154 West Rpcrnr Sr.,
Grascow. A remittance should in every
case accompany instructions.

N.B.—Exhibition Agent for the Scottish
International Exhibition to be held at Glas-
gow in 1888,

HISTORY BY A NEW METHOD

NARRATIVE AND CRITICAL

History of America

With Bibliographical and Descriptive .
Essays on its Historical Sources
and Authorities,
ILLUSTRATED.
Eprrep sy JUSTIN WINSOR,

Librarian of Harvard University.

Under the above title Houghton, Mifflin &
Co. propose to publish by subscription a
complete and exhaustive History of the Am-
erican Continent, from prehistoric times to
the middle of the present century.

The work when completed will inelude
eight royal octavo volumes, of about 600
pages each, profusely illustrated with maps,
views, portraits, and fac-simile reproductions
of historical documents,

A civcular giving full particulars of this
great work sent free on application.

SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION ONLY.

GEORGE VIRTUE, Toronto,

Sole Puhlishers’ Agent for Canada.

e

NY PERSON WISHING TO ACQUIRE

A a sound and practical knowledge of

the German language, one that is of

real use in business, reading, or travel, with-

out waste of valuable time and without un-
necessary labour, will find

German Simplified,

eminently suited to every requirement. Itis
published in two editions : (1) For self-instruc-
tion, in 12 numbers (with keys) at 10 cts. each,
(2) As a School Edition (without keys), bound
in cloth, $1.25. For sale by all booksellers;
gent, post-paid, on receipt of price, by Prof.
A. KNOFLACH, 140 Nassau St., New York.
Prospectus mailed free.

WALL —
— PAPERS.

UR SPRING STOCK OF DECOR-
ATIONS IN ALL THE NEW
LINES IS NOW VERY CCMPLETE
AND OF UNUSUAL EXCELLENCE.
PRICES VERY LOW.

BLLIOTT & SON,

94 & 96 BAY ST,

(NEAR KING.)

DOMINION LINE

PASSENGER SERVICE.

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.

LIVERPOOL SERVICE.
SATLING DATES

From From
Portland, Halifax,
Oregon........cev..n Feh. 17th. Feb. 19th.
Sarnia .. March 17th. March 19th,
Oregon .... March 31st. April 2nd.

Vancouver, April 14th.
Sarnia ............... April 28th.

BRISTOT, SERVICE,
(FOR AVONMOY'TH DOCK.)
SAILING DATES FROM PORTLAND,

Ontario, 10th Mareh,
Dominion, 2¢4th March.
And fortnightly thercafter.

Thesesteamersare of the highestclass, and
are commanded by men of large experience.
The saloons are nmidships, where but little
motion is felt, and they carry neither cattle
nor sheep.

RATES OF PAssaan:—Cabin, $50, $65, and
$75; retnrn, 3100, $125, and $150. S8econd
cabin, $30; return, %60. Steerage at lowest
rates. The last train ennnoccting with the
mail steamer at Portland leaves Toronto on
the Wednerday morning. The last train eon-
necting with the mail steamer at Halifax
leaves Toronto on the Thursday morning.
Yor tickets and every information apply to

M. D. MURDOCK & CO.,69 Yonge St.
GEOQ. W. T"RRANCE, 15 Front 5t.
DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,
Gen, Agents, Montreal.

April 16th.
April 30th,

H. R. MORTON & CO,,
QUEBEC BANK CHAMBERS,

ACCOUNTANTN ASKIGNEEN,
WMANAGERS OF ENTATEN,

B. MORTON.

1. R. MORTON-

A . H MALLOCH,

NTOUK BRROKER,
QUEBEC BANK CHAMBERS, TORONTO.

A.H. MALLOCH & CO.

Quehec Bank Chambers, Toronto,

REAL ENTAFE BROKERS, FIN-
ANCIAL AGENTS, Etc,

B. MORTON,

A. H. MALLOCH.

OPERAS.

o]

Guusear avo Sutuvaws Laresr.
RUDDIGORE

Or, THE WITCH’S CURSE.

VOCAL SCORE, Boards, $1.25; Paper, $1;
LIBRETTO, 25 cts.

NEW

DANCE MUSIC. — FANTASIAS,
ete., will shortly be published.

NEW COMEDY OPERA,
DOROTELY,

By ALFRED CELLIER.
VOCAL SCORE, $1.25. PIANO SCORE, 75¢

SUCCESSFUL COMIC OPERA,
BERMINIIE,

By E. JAKOBOWSKL.

VOCAL SCORE, $1.25. PTIANO SCORE, 752
LIBRETTO, 15c.

o}

Of all Music Dealers, or mailed free on receipt
of marked price by the

Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’
Association (Limited).
38 Church Street, Toronto.

FOR SALE!

A FINE

BRICK RESIDENCE

With four acres beautiful grounds,
situated;in

EAST HAMILTON,

And therefore free from city taxes. Street
cars pass the property, city water and g88
all modern improvements in connection with
the house. Barn, coach house,an * dwelling
house for hired man. This property for sale
at a great bargain. Apply to

RALSTON & IRWIN,

31 JOHN S8T., HAMILI1ON.

FOR SALE.

0

A Most Desirable Property.

0

HOUSE, TEN ROOMS

Conservatory, heated by hot water, all moder:t
conveniences. Coach houses, stable for three
horses, hay-loft, workshop, chicken houté,
ote., large lawn, with hedges, ornamentf
trees, ete., etc., fruit trees, grapevines, otC
In all a little over two (2) acres land. .

This property will ,be sold at a great sacri-
fice a8 the owner is leaving.

Apply,

SILAS JAMES:
ROOM 20,

UNION BLOCK, - TOBONTO 8T
TORONTO.

JOHN STARK & CO.

Members of Toronto Stock Exchange,

BUY AND SELL

Toronto, Montreal & New York Stocks

FOR CASH OR ON MARGIN.

Properties bought and sold. Estates mat-
aged. Rents collected.

28 TORONTO STREET.

TABLETS.

EUMS &c




