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GOVERNMENTS AND GOVERNMENT.

THE numerous colonial possessions of Great” Britain are for the mo-
ment giving her a great deal of trouble. In Africa and South America
things have reached an acute stage, and to the former, in particular, the
attention of the world is now directed.

Africa is in our day the scene of much determined effort at coloniza-
tion, and as usual the British have the best of the bargain. Steadily her
colonists have pushed back the sturdy Dutch farmers who once held the
southern end of the continent, until now these people have no possessions
outside their little republics, and in these they are already outnambered
by the wealth-seeking Britishers. To these laier have been added a great
number of people from the United States who have been tempted thither
by the tales of gold to be had for the seeking. English money, coming
from all classes of the people, has fairly poured in streams to aid in the
development of the rich gold veins of the new territories. That there is
ample justification for the enthusiasm which has accompanied the forma-
tion of companies for the purpose is proved by the dividends returned to
shareholders, which reach in some cases to one hundred per cent. of the
capital. The greatest of all these corporations is, of course, the gigantic
British South Africa Company, of which Mr. Cecil Rhodes is the presi-
dent and directing spirit.

Mr. Rhodes is beyond question one _f the very greatest among the
energetic figures who are making history with such rapid strokes. In
this opinion all seem to agree. Certainly he has promoted some of the
most gigantic enterprises that could well be conceived. Between the

of twenty-one and twenty-five he amassed a fortune of five millions
of dollars, and from this his wealth has gone on and multiplied. To-day
he practically controls the diamond output of the world,and has his own
share of the gold output. Reaching out has been the order of things,
and northward the march of empire has taken its way.

Meanwhile Germany became alive to the importance of Africa as a
colonization field. The cities and town of the Fatherland overflow with
population, and those who take their departure from home have been
for half a century lost to Germany by becoming citizens of the United
States. The Emperor and his advisers have therefore fastened upon
certain African territories as spots to which Germans may go and yet
continue German. To this end Germany has secured two large sections
(8)
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4 of the continent, one on the east coast, the other on the west, and is now
fs aiming to secure possession of a narrow belt which will connect the two, {
: and give uninterrupted communication right across the continent. Some ‘
% authorities assume that the desire to secure this territory is the chief
3 underlying reason for the Emperor’s interference in the recent disturb-
k ance, when he with much bravado offered himself as the champion of the \
g Boars. The territories that Germany wants are not just now in the mar-
} xet, and when they are William will agree to offset the rights of
Germany in the Transvaal against those of England in the desired belt.

*
* %
If this agreement is to be consummated, as seems likely, President >

Kruger of the Transvaal is doubtless quite right in attempting to se-
cure those worldly possessions which go far to atone for loss of govern-

7

S

X

o

PRESIDENT KRUGER.

FTL g gh g

& mental control. If he can secure to his people in the few years that re-
i main of independence some adequate remuneration for their centuries of
toil, he will have done well, and the day of disaster having at length
& come, the sometime owners will not be in the same heart grinding condi-
ok tion as were the poor native Irish after the English settlements, looking
oA down from the bleak mountains upon their robber successorson the fer-

1 tile farms beneath.
8 5 *

s * % :
‘g & In the Venezuela dispute there has been little ostensible progress ety
¥ made. The statement is made by some that the real ground for the in- Mag

:

. terference of the United States is not the one generally put forward, but
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that the great American Republic is afraid of a possible arrangement

between Spain and England, whereby Cuba would become another out-

t of British commerce, whether as a direct dependency of Britain or

y some other means. There are those in the United States who go so

far as to advocate a British occupation of Cuba, but the sentiment is not
at all likely ever to be popular with the American people.

***

The gigantic preparations England is making for possible war are
exciting the envy and admiration of the world. As a supplement to her
enormous navy she is building a new fleet which in itself looks large
* enough to protect almost any country. Itisevident that if the supremacy
of the seas is to be challenged, the contest will not be child’s play.
Russia and France are both equipped with navies of the first-class, but
so far as can be seen into the mystery of European politics, there is no
immediate likelihood of any clash with either of them. Thereare too many
advantages that England can concede to them. But it must restore
financial and commercial confidence everywhere to see the immense
efforts that are now put forth by the mightiest of trading nations to se-.
cure the freedom of the seas to her own and neutral ships.

*
* *

This critical period has evoked a renewal of the old time sentiment,
“ England’s difficulty is Ireland’s apportunity.” It is a sad commentary
on the English admiration of Ireland, and many of the more liberal of
English statesmen doubtless recall with hearty emphasis the anathema
of George the Second upon the law that deprived him of such subjects
as they who turned the tables at Fontenoy. The British schemes of coloni-
zation and conquest are of that imposing character which appeal to the
easy swelling emotions of the Celt; upon him indeed the brunt of the
work has fallen in-most of the successful exploits ; but ever before his
mind is the cause of the weak and oppressed, the world-wide sufferers of
which is own race is the unhappy type.

**x

That venerable survival of New England as it was in the olden
day, the blue-blooded Atlantic Monthly, has begun a series of studies
of race traits and race influences in the life of the American people.
The Irish in America are the subject of the first article, which contains a
little of appreciation, some unpleasant truths, and a great deal of narrow-
ness and injustice. When an Irishman reads a criticism of the Irish by
an outsider, he reads with impatience. As a rule, he knows before
beginning that the other’s point of view will be different from his own,
and that for every sentence of what appears to him sympathetic obsér-
vation there will be ten bearing the stamp of old time prejudice. The
author of the article now under consideration acknowledges this diver-
gence of thought on most subjects of discussion, but does not deem
that the same may apply to his own case. At times he strives to place
a just value upon certain traits of the Irish character which are new to
him because not to be found in the hard-headed New England race, for
surely of all men the Irishman is farthest removed from the Puritan.
But at other times he mistakes the situation utterly, assuming malice
where there is only misfortune. It surely argues a lack of perspective

s
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to assert in one sentence that the Irish in America, in spite of their
relative poverty, are remarkably free from the evil of bribery and in the
next to protest, without attempt of proof, that the influence of the Irish
on American politics has been uniformly bad. Evil, no doubt, has
followed from the pernicious system of hiving a penniless, broken-
spirited people in the slums of the half-dozen great cities of the United
States, when by a meagre outlay they might have been put in occu-
pation of the vast farm lands of the then unoccupied West. Figs do not
grow on thistles ; and the boy who is born in a Bowery tenement, who
has to live by his wits as soon as he can walk, who cannot receive an
extensive education because he has to help support the house, who can-
not get business training bécause the sons of the wealthy can afford to
work for nothing; who cannot compete against trained specialists
having the advantage of education and wealth, can scarcely be expected
to look upon things in the same easy contented manner that another
assumes, who is the product of twenty generations of comfort, who has
been to the college, made the grand tour, acquired or inherited a fortune
and considers himself the orthodox mouthpiece of Providence and
Omniscience. The writer runs through the list of occupations and finds
the Irish badly represented. He finds few Irish doctors, and concludes
that the Irish are too lazy to make the necessary study. But if we think
of the bright Irish boy of our immediate circle of acquaintance, one who
might carry off the honors in a class, the discovery is made at once that
he cannot get the start. He must earn bread while his heavy-witted
comrade goes on to success and riches and the respect of the world. In
many States one can qualify for the law by study in spare hours, and
the [rishman gets into the profession and makes his mark. The
Atlantic writer says it is because tall: comes easy to him, and talk is
easily mistaken for law. He does not find the Irishman in the chair of
the President, in the Administration, in posts of honor. No; where
there are any perquisites it is easy to overlook the Irish Catholic. No
need to examine the practice in the United States. A Catholic soon
learns that he is an important factor in determining a selection, but that
he is easily set aside should he have any aspirations in his own behalf.
If he can by hook or by crook, honestly or otherwise, accumulate a
million of money, he can secure an office commensurate with his finan-
cial value to his associates. But not otherwise. If there are sacrifices
to be made he is welcomed. The Atlantic writer admits with bewildered
magnaminity that Irishmen merited more honor in the battles of the
union than any other race. Then they had all the chance for distinction
they could desire. Afterward there was still hewing of wood and draw-
ing of water to be attended to. There can be no manner of doubt that
the unlovely development of the tenement system has retarded the
progress of the Irish in America and has prevented the adequate
expansion of their talents; but in little more than a generation they
have drawn up all but even with their more favored fellows, and the
triumphs of the future may not unlikely be their triumphs, for a people
who are loyal, who are courageous, who are patient in long suffering,
who are humble in Chiistian humility, who are hopeful in adversity,
who are ambitious of good repute, and who have the abounding natural
talent which this people possess, cannot long abide a place below the
level of practical equality.

i
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IN the earl’ time, when all things happened of which the fables are
the record, there were horses amany travelling on the main road in
company. In time there came out of a cross street a man who drove a fair
- Joad of hay. Since that all proceeded awhile in one direction, the horses
were, not unnaturally, curious concerning the merits of the graSs. One,
therefore, who knew the manner of their seeking, said to the others, “ Be-
hold now, 1 shall go forward and observe this hay,and do you stay behin
whilst 1 am gone?” So running Up he caught out 2 great mouthful,
thinking his judgment would be none the worse for that he was hungry-
And returning well filled he reported, This hay to me seemeth sweet
and well dried, with just the modicum of salt that fixes the taste. Do
you advise your masters to buy the like. As for me, I have fear there
is too much poverty about that ever I should enjoy such fare” Then
they came to a town where was packman with his boxes opened ; and
among the children who stood agape in a circle about him was one roun
whose neck hung a string of pearls, which seeing the packman praise
to the end of praises, 50 much that the child made no complaint when \
one pearl was removed by cajolery. Now there is no moral to this story,
for it was told by the thieves themselves, and every one knows that the
moral of a fable is directed against some frailty of the hearer. But if
there was any punishmet it must have been 2 light one, else the race of
book reviewers had never come into being.

***

It must be confessed in view of the foregoing veracious allegory that
it is very wrong to us¢ the little gem on the next page but one for the ad-
vantage of this magazine, when there is no excuse for sO doing save that
a beautiful little book, labelled “ Poems by John B. Tabb,” hath come
into reviewing hands. Yet there is another justification too. Write how
one may anent the hundred and sixty-four poems within the dainty
covers of the book, it is impossible to indicate the depth, the insight, the
truth, the delicacy and the beauty of these faultless chisellings of verse
12
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with any approach to the effectivessness of the bare verse itself. More-
over, John B. Tabb is a Catholic priest, and, as every one knows, the
riches of such an one are common property. It may not be known to
you, madame, but there are some men who glory in a book whose pages
have much margin and little type, provided that the type and paper are
alike aristocratic. These men are few, indeed, for there is vastly too
much common sense in the world for the beautiful ever to be loved
enough. But a woman does not ask reasons for everything, and if a
book comes into her hands which is beautiful in its own right, and yet
contains a thousand threads of beauty and truth withal, she accepts it
with reverence and without question. It would be too much perha{)s,
when only some two thousand copies have been printed, to hopefully
adapt the fervent desire of St. Alphonsus Ligouri, who wished that a
copy of one of his books might be put in the hands of every Christian,

- but every reader of this magazine should at least desire to have a copy

of this book of Father Tabb’s poems.

***

It is to be feared that Mr. W. B. Yeats, whose spiritual home is in
the fairy forts of Ireland, while his body irks in the city streets, does not
read WALSH'S MAGAZINE ; on the other hand the present scribe does
read whatever the Bookman can prevail upon Mr. Yeats to write. The
obvious ,deduction from these premises is that Mr. Yeats should not be
lightly accused of plagiarising, and yet in the March number of the
English edition of the Bookman the eccentric Itishman who cares more
for a Sligo peasant’s story than for the latest quotations from the stock
market not only deals with Miss Edgeworth’s novels, but treats of them
in precisely the same fashion as was done in this department last month.
But that has nothing to do with the story Mr. Yeats clips from the
Autobiography of Carleton, which having been discovered is now given
to the world, and will no doubt reach this section of the globe after a
while. Carleton, by all accounts, was Celtic-Irish every inch. His father
knew every old story of fairy and folk lore that had crept into the tradi-
tions of Ireland since long before the days of Cuchullin. And he could
and did recite them in English or in the kindly olden tongue as demand
willed it. Then too, Carleton’s mother had as many generations of the
Celt behind her as had her husband, and, morever, she had a voice famous
in all the county for its sweetness, and when there was a waking and her
presence was anticipated, never a neighbor would miss hearing her raise
the keen. So that the youngster came in the nature of things to be full
up and running over with the poetry and the mystery, the genius of his
people. One story told him was of a wonderful priest who, when neces-
sity arose, had faith strong enough to enable him to walk upon the waters.
If the priest could do so, why not he? Then followed days of prepara-
tion, of meditation upon faith and its powers, and in the end doubt gave
way before enthusiastic conviction. He chose, with a reserving eye in
case of accident, a shallow pool in the vicinity. Upon the surface there
floated a lily leaf, and the doubting one, doubting in the highest moment
of his ideal confidence, cunningly put his hope in the resisting power of
that frail leaf. Lack-a-day. His foot was on the lily leaf, and the next
instant he was up to his neck in the black water.
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EASTER LILIES.

Though long in wintry sleep ye lay,

The powers of darkness could not stay

Your coming at the call of day,
Proclaiming spring.

Nn‘y ; like the faithful virgins wise,
With lamps re&)lonlshed ye arise,
Ere dawn the eath-anointed eyes
0f Christ, the King.
Joun B. TABB.
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Many years ago the title page of a volume of London Punch had a
vignette designated “ Fun at St. Stephen’s.” In a pulpit box was a
figure of Mr. Gladstone, earnest, vehement, unsparing ; while beneath,
on the floor, sat the rogue D’Israeli, wielding a long feather labelled
“ Satire,” wherewith he tickled the nose and manifestly irritated the
orator. Now you may be sure the friends of Dizzy-ben-Dizzy were
back there in the crowd, congratulating themselves upon having the
best of it, and feeling so pleased with themselves and their companion
as not even to resent the abuse levelled at their precious heads. Some
such feeling as that must have come over those Irish Catholics, not many
perhaps, who having read the handwriting upon the wall which told
them they had been weighed and found wanting in all the qualifications
requisite to a reader of the Atlantic, observed that immediately suc-
ceeding this condemnation came a poem written, oh, the humor of it,
by an Irish American, and a Catholic at that. “It was no affair of Miss
Guiney’s, of course ; there can come no advantage to her in having her
religion continually held up for exhibition beside her work in literature ;
but it is good fun for the rest of us, nevertheless. Between ourselves,
Mr. O’'Hagan did not quite satisfy everyone in that admirable study of
his published recently, principally for the most absurd reason that he
did not quote every poem of hers that his readers had previously seen.
Now, if Joan of Arc could have used the peri to as good purpose as the
sword, and written some such valorous verse as Miss Guiney’s, they
would never have dared to burn her. Those lines addressed to one be-
set by the “terrible kings,” * fighting, fighting, fighting, die driven
against the wall ! ” can never be read without being remembered, nor
ever remembered without a lump in the throat and a brave new resolu-
tion. Last Christmas time the poet published a book of short stories.
There are four of them, one a tale of some lovers with whom the world’s
ways were evil ways and beside whose joy there walked a horror ; onea
tale of the war time, of a woman loving and net timorous, and a man
brave but putting his love before ambition, and coming home with a
bullet in his heart, so that almost the warmth of betrothal kisses passed
from his lips when the spirit fled from its temple ; one telling a father’s
sacrifice of reparation ; and one the sad, sweet, loving story of the boy
who went to sleep in the river so there would be money for his mother
wherewithal the cough might be cured. Brave, good, wholesome storics
all of them, that leave a clean, sweet taste, as of remembered honey.
The author states that this is her apprentice work in fiction, and the
only work of the kind she has done. It is issued “on approbation” so
to speak. If there is truth in a recent statement that good wholesome
reading is taking its proper place in the world, the experiment should
convince Miss Guiney that she has made an underestimate of her power
with the short story.

{“ﬂ
Many of our readers will be interested in the fac-simile reproduced
on page 24 of a document bearing the signatures of three of the Popes :
Adrian IV,, Lucius III. and Alexander III. The extract following is
taken from a recent English catalogue :—*“ Breakspear (Nicholas), his
signature as Pope Adrian IV, to a Papal Bull written on a large sheet
of vellum, dated March 21, 1154, old style (ie, 1155 new style), signed
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also by Hubald Alloingoli, (elected Pope in 1181 under the title of Lucius
[11.) and Roland Bandinelli, (elected Pope in 1159 under the title of
Alexander 1I1.,) and also by seven other Cardinals. The autograph of
Nicholas Breakspear is of such extreme rarity that outside the British
Museum (where the document has been verified) and the Vatican, it is
extremely doubtful if another specimen exists. He was elected Pope on
Christmas Day, 1154 (old style), and only reigned until September 1,
1159 (old style). The document is in matchless preservation, and bears
the leaden seal of Adrian. The text (of which only the first line is
reproduced) is in the aitograph of Pope Alexander III,, then Cardinal
Bandinelli, who succeeded Adrian IV., and canonized St. Thomas
a Becket.” The document sold for £55.

**'I'

Perhaps the greatest blessing known to the student, be he profes-
sional or be he casual, is that immense store-house of knowledge gathered
within the walls of a public library. In the reference department of the
Toronto Library one can procure almost any book of consequence, and
those not now to be had, will, he may be assured, come in due time.
The librarian and his assistants are thoroughly conversant with the con-
tents of the shelves, and are obliging to a degree in meeting the require-
ments of the public. The governing body is the Library Board, the
members of which receive their appointments from various other public
bodies. The present representatives of the Separate School Board are
Messrs. Hugh T. Kelly and W. T. J. Lee. The former has been two years on
the Board, and .uch has been the efficiency of his work that he has now
been elected its chairman. Possibly it is a misfortune that there should
have to be provision made on such bodies for the direct representation
of the Catholic people, but in this case, at least, there is a very pro-
nounced need for that representation ; and the Separate School Board
appointments have always been conferred upon men of ability and of
fitness for the position. The election of one of their appointees to the
position of chairman is a distinct testimony of his worth. Mr. Kelly is
one of the younger generation of Irish Canadians, having been born in
1858 in the historic township of Adjala, where for three-quarters of a
century the faith of Irish Catholics has been preserved with all its old-
world attributes, and whence have come generation after generation to
the upbuilding of this and other cities. Mr. Kelly’s collegiate course
was made at St. Michael's College and Toronto University. He was
called to the bar in 1886, and has since practised his profession in part-
nership with Mr. Jas. J. Foy, Q.C. It is certainly to be hoped that,
having demonstrated so emphatically his fitness for public business, he
will not relapse contentedly from public life when the term of his pres-
ent office shall have expired. This has been the too frequent practice
and should not be encouraged, particularly in a city where Catholic pub-
lic men are an almost unknown quantity.




THE FUTURE OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE
AND OF ENGLISH LITERATURE.

By Thomas Swift,

most or wholly extinct in Cornwall, Isle of Man and Brittany.

The Romance, in Italy, Spain and France chiefly. Modern Greek
may also be included in this class, ‘

The Gothic, in Germany, England, Norway, Sweden, Holland, Den.
mark, Iceland and in parts of Belgium and Austria,

The Slavonic, chiefly in Russia and Poland ; also in Eastern Hun.
gary and in petty states north of Turkey,

The Tschudic, of which are the languages of the F innic and Lapon-
nic races,

s far as purity of race s concerned a standard attthority in philo-
logy and ethnology says, « Inter—marriages and social and commercial
intercourse during many centuries havye brought it aboyt that, with the
possible exceptions of the Jews and Gipsies, there are NO pure races re-
maining in Europe.” These two exceptions haye been, and in some

inter-marnage with other peoples.  This compulsory exclusiveness has,
undoubtedly, preserved the purity of their stock.
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according t0 indications of the times,
the latter is little more than a congregation of individuals fr
witho ch fusion. But, in the process of time and nature€
and the greatness of such a peo-
the different

what is true of races
solutely, tru€ of languages and literature ; whilst, in t

lish language and its literatur® the analogy especially holds good-
There are eighteen political divisions in Europe, not counting 2 few

mS\gmﬁca t states, whose popu\at\om, SO as language oncerned,
are included i the eightee On the other nd, there are st ty different
languages SP en on the same ontinent. ach language presents 2
nation, th h not a racé of e. For instancé the Irish, the High-

immense fusion that must have taken place in the course of centuries
amongst the people of Europé, and bears out what has been said con-

cerning purity of race.

Of the sixty languages spoken in Europe, English, French, Ger-
man, Russian, anish and Italian are the strongest and most progres-
sive ; En lish the most progressive of all. Yet this English language,
which thus stands pre-eminent\y first among European languages spoken
now, is not @ pure language: {t is made up of two elements, the Gothic
or Teutonic, and the Latin Of Classic ; the latter strengthening and en-

riching the former, the former enlarging, developing, perfecting the sphere

How these tWo elements came to be combined and fused in one
another is @ matter of history, a5 interesting as it is easily intelligible.
Briefly, the conquests of which we read in the history of nations are€

First, the conquest in which the conquerors dispossess ©OF extirpate
the conquered, as was the case€ in the English conquest of Britain—2

purely barbaric conquest.

Secondly, where the conquering nation gained 3 footing but was con-
tent to share the conquered country with its previous occupants without
interfering to any great extent with the customs Of language of the sub-
dued people; genera\ly,because of coming in contact with 2 higher civili-

zation than their own. An example of this occurred in the fifth century:

Lastly, where the conquerors insist on N° general occupation of the
soil, permit the previous occupants t0 remain, and only demand that
their dominion Of rule over the country be acknowledged: i
of conquest is that of on¢ civilized nation by another. Civilization, N©
matter in what respect Of degree, counts for 2 8 s

The Norman Conquest of England in 1066 was essentially a con

quest of the last description-
The Normans, s ebody did not transfer themselves t0 England.

Duke William simply mvadec’i England and mastered the country.




covered that the old Anglo-Saxon ton

and of polite society, and so it remained for two ce
The old language, the Anglo-Saxon or English, remained firmly and
uncompromisingly the language of the people, though it was the language
of - bondage. Norman-French was the language of the few, the cul-
tured, the ruling class ; English, the language of the many, the unre-
fined, the cultivators of the soil, the people. In no way did the con-
quered English show theijr proverbial tenacity more forcibly than in this

clinging*to thejr national speech, ;
he English language, then, was not killed by the Norman Con-

quest ; but English literature was wounded to the death—for the time
almost annihilated.

guage lived on, The song no more was
English tongue found a safe and tender r
the conquered people. The people
could understand each other; but there w.

English dialects became many ; but the
Out of this chaos with i

’

teenth century, a standard English language Sprang into existence, which
ead

from its suitability and the r, Y recognition of it, came to be called the
“King’s English,” just as certain highways in the country, later on, came
to be named the « King’s highway.”

- With it two men leaped into fame : Chaucer, the Father of Eng-
lish verse, and Gower, Moral

Gower, as he has been called on account of
the moral character of his writings,

oral Gower, who was a contem

great poems: one in French, another in Latin, a
By so doing this modes

Now, when this new English language, under the magic pen of
Chaucer, burst forth into the spring-tid i

against its Norman-F rench rival trium
sonorous, superfluous terminations, by
ungainly style, It had also gained s

phantly. [t had lost many of jts

t had put on 3 simpler and less
uch a number of words of Roman







-ments of many peoples. If not absolutely th

most progressive ; its literature js the greatest of any modern or Euro.-
pean tongue,

At the beginning of the present century twenty-one million people

spoke English; thirty-one millions, French ; thirty mill;
one millions, Russian ; twenty-six millions, Spanis
Italian,

To-day one hundred and twenty-five millions speak English ; fifty

millions, French ; forty millions, Spanish ; seventy millions, Russian ;
thirty millions, Italian,

ons,German; thirty-
h; fifteen millions,

length of life. In front of it lie stretched new countries ;
behind it, centuries of development and culture that have fitted it to be
the language of civilization and progress the world over, If jts native
islands were swallowed up by the Atlantic to-morrow it would stil] in
respect of the numbers who speak it have a commanding lead over any
other European tongue. It shows no sign of decay, or of abatement in
its marvellous growth and diffusion. On the contrary, it seems fully
capable of meeting the requirements and demands made upon it by
science, art, discovery or any mundane development.

By the enterprise and propagation of English-speaking people and
their lasting antipathy to learning new tongues, it has spread to such an
extent that it has gradually grown to suit the conditions and require-

e language of diplomacy,

it is of commerce ; and, just as commerce extends, S0, according to

present “conditions, will the English language and English literature
spread towards universality wherever civilization is or advances,

English’ literature taken in its length and breadth and depth has

never had a superior. [t may fairly and safely be stated that it has no -

€qual. It stands out as far ahead of all

creasing the number of their readers. Anothe
of the continued and extended use, cultivation
English language and literature is this: Th

I very strong guarantee
and preservation of the
€y are heir-looms of nations

and peoples. National animosities cannot easily assail them. The
tains the literary treasures not

immense library of English literature con
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age in the fields of prose than in the gardens of poetry.  The poets of
the mother lands are somewhat better patronized and better paid than

are those of America ; but even there the bard,

has to live largely on fame.

literary bent who, had they lived in a past and less
have devoted themselves to verse, are found laboring

fields of prose romance.

with rare exceptions,
And so it has come to pass that men of

prosaic age, would
successfully in the

All things else being equal, they find it more

congenial to delight the many than to be worshipped by the few ; to

hear the rustle of bank notes than to listen t

praise.

o the honeyed words of

“Of the making of books these is no end.” But in the endless

manufacture of prose works, in the rush of rapid com

position, superficial

thinking and loose writing that so much prevails in these days, it can
only be expected that the standard of current prose will be, if indeed
it has not already been, greatly lowered.

If this is true of stand
newspaper literature, and its
and the rising generations ?

ard book literature, what may be said of
effects on the literary taste of the present

THE DYING POET.

Slowly the dayiight dying
Fades on my aching sight ;
So my last hours are flying

Swift to the long dark night :
Hush! let me pause, and ponder

Ere the fierce strife be oer,
Ere, in the shadows yonder,
Though ceaseth evermore,

All the bright memories olden
Silently fade away ;

Fade, like the twilight golden,
Fade, like the dying day :
Silence and gloom around me,

Death, with his fingers chill,
In fetters of ice hath bound me
All groweth cold and still,

F. W. Grey.

Still, on my feeble hearing,
Echoes some once-loved strain :
Sounds that were once endearing,—
Memories sad and vain
Stirring, with restless fingers,
- The flowers, faded, dead 3
Only the perfume lingers
Their beauty is long since fled.

Dying ! alone in sadness,
Dying ! while life is strong,

Passing from all earth’s gladness,
Passing from light and song ;

Passing away forever,
Hasting—I know not where |

- Crossing the deep dark river,

Dying! in dread despair !
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THE MUSICIAN.
A LEGEND OF THE HARTZ MQUNTAINS.
By Frank Waters.

PART FIRST.—Continued.

But now the bride,
Who had beheld him rising from her side
With sudden looks distraught, and read the whole
Huge strife his face had written for his soul,
And from the dread direction of his glance,
Pieced to old tales of hideous circumstance,
Conjectured what an evil thing befell,
And saw the fiend-musician’s master-spell
Working before her—though her virgin ear,
All finely tuned for heaven, no hell could hear—
The bride, upstarting from deserted place,
Laid timid hand—a last detaining grace,
Provided by the Father for that hour—
Upon her recreant lover’s. Like a flower,
She bended all her sweetness near to him,
Her roses changed to lilies, every limb
Throbbing a pulse of terror, and her breast
A white dove rudeiy frayed in love’s young nest ;
And with a voice whose notes as throughly shook
As the sweet lips that uttered, and a look
Whose erewhile virgin bashfulness had grown
Half maidlike—wifelike—tenderness in tone
Of terror for the loved one— O,” she sighed
“ Whither away so late? The eventide
Is dusking, and the Cave Accursed lies
Yonder: and there thou wouldst not !”

Had his eyes
But met her pleading loveliness of fear—
That fear of love so Godlike in its cheer,
So potent-to a man in woman'’s face,
Confessing him her highest earthly grace,
And her his own twin being exquisite, 4
The garden for him of a pure delight,
Fashioned for him in semblance as of Love,
And voiceful with sweet echoes from above,
And all his own for thanking of the Lord,
If haply man should think Him worth a word !—

(25)
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Had he but looked, perchance the tale at such

Had ended in

the prologue- But her touch,

Though lightly kissing as a lily blown
To contact with its owner, and her tone,

Though sweet

of sound as is the lily of breath,

Waked in his breast not love, but, underneath
Its tumult passion of insane desire,

The added tumult of @ headstrong ire

At any check to passions free too long,

And anger such as mildest right in wrong

Is sure to waken if it bar the way

When this is bent on passage, yea or nay.
Grimly he stared with stony €yes before,

And rudely from her clasp his hand he tore,
And, setting teeth, “ Away,” he cried, “ away !
The mighty music calls me! I obey !”

And, bounding fiercely, saw not where she fell,
But hurtled headlong for the throat of hell.

Under the shadow of the beetling crag

That grisly maw lay open : many a jag

of splintered boulder set its bristling Jaw

With snarling

tusks of horror ; and an awe

Of hideous blackness gorged the dragon throat
Which led to entrails of a hell remote.

But now the inky air was all alive

With most stupendous music, as did strive
The glutted pit to speW its throttling gloom,

And, swelling

high against the bars of Doom,

Shook with its choking bulk to awful sound

~Reverberating

justice clamped around

With wrath, and from blown discord taking tone
Of God’s harmonious anger, sternly thrown

And crushing

About, and strongly gresping, dissonance,

it to music.

If, perchance,

A fear did grip the madman entering 1n,
No hold it had to stay him. When from sin
Fair love a lofty nature puts not back,

Small hope th

at fear will stay it on the track.

The baser nature crouches from the lash,

And finds in that deterring ; but, more rash,
The nobler, once of love it burst the chain,

To straight destruction hurtles, by a pain

of apprehended baseness winged the more

At every point of menace up to soar,

And feeling, madly, half absolved from wrong,
The more it plays at stake with hazard strong.

What way he

passed, the madman never knew,
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- Or what of horror from his stony view

Fell shattered in the dusky corridors,

Or splintered on his orbs from stony floors,
Uprising at a vision petrifact,

And falling broken, or in cataract

Rained on his head from murky airs above,

Where heaven no longer vaulted him with love,
But the pit reeked, and thick a horror hung, .
And vampire shadows through the gloom out swung.
He felt that such had been, but knew no more,

Till, in a blink of lid, did ope before

His thawing orbs, slow-melting back to sense,

The theatre of sound, the chamber whence

The Fell Musician from his stage of dread

Sent messengers of master-music, sped

To gather audience in his grisly hall,

Filled with potential voices of the Fall.

Deep in the blasted rock its seamy womb
Was rounded to a chamber quick with gloom
Of an infernal gesting ; and therein,

At back of all, fell down with thunderous din
A rush of water from the vault above,

And vanished in abysmal deeps that cloye

To horrid entrails of the deep below,

Till, hissing on the fires of nether woe,

It belched again in roaring steam from hell,
And rushing found an exit none could tell,

To hear the curses of the damned abroad,
Vomited vainly at the face of God,

And missing Him by distance infinite.

The nearer side this gaping of affright,

A rocky throne, of most uncouth device—

All jagged with horrors, like a hellish jce
Congealed from Stygian blackness by the breath
Of Doom, that fiery chill of endless death—
Ubpreared its bulk, thrown out upon the view
Against that rushing veil, forever new,

Of woven waters passing to the deep,

And stretching from the ceiling’s vaulted steep
To where they vanished, as a sounding veil

Of tissued terror shaken by the gale

Of wrath to lightnings and to thunderings,
Here, as impaled upon the pinnaclings

Of frozen Justice in a horrid state—

That mocked the pride which would be wrongly great,
Enthroning rebel guilt on torment due—

The Fell Musician played, with bow which drew
From his dread instrument a heart of sound
That shook strange palpitations all around,
Throbbings of archangelic power in tone,
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With archangelic nature overthrown ;

A harmony of mighty intellect,

Whose music was forever jarred and wrecked
By moral hurricanoes thrown from poise

Of one-time heavenly altitudes, with noise .
Of rushing horror hurtling for the deep.

So, ever out a harmony did sweep,

And, springing, from its birth was shattered back,
Vet ever grew through all the tornade-wrack.
"Twas music and a discord both in one,

The emanation of a power undone,

A master-mind that lorded over all

A heart beshattered in stupendous fall.

But what the form or face of him who played,
The mortal might not fathom. "Twas a shade
Of most substantial horror ; vague of line,

But horribly distinctive in design

Of evil personality ; a knot

Of twisted dwarfishness, whose inky blot

Of hideousness forever swelled and grew

To a Titanic growth of grisly thew,

And, growing, ever dwindled and shrank in,
An awful Thing puffed big with bloating sin,
‘And crushed to straightest smallness by the same.
And, for the face, except its eyes of flame,
Which shone the windows of an inward hell—
Malice, and wrath, and woe unspeakable ;
And hateful pride that would not learn to bend,
Though forced its hideousness to comprehend,
But tried to dress its nakedness with sneers
That blistered it all over ; awful fears

That hid themselves in vauntings of despair ;
And, burning slow through all, the thought aware
Of endless ages of eternities,

Enduring while the stretched infinities

Of God’s tremendous being swelled and grew
From Deep to Deep in workings ever new,
Where the slow moulding of a universe

Is but a moment pricked with action terse
Upon a widening dial in whose plan

The sphery ages count a second’s span,

And the full round completed starts anew

In wider sweeps that aye shall widen too—
But for those eyes of horror, all the face
Bristled with hoary gloom, suggesting grace
That sprouted to a graceless filthy fell

Of shaggy vileness rooted in a hell.

While still with groping orbs the bridegroom sought
To make that Evil palpable to thought,
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Behold, a voice, that clave the dread eclipse,
Made issue awful from invisible lips,

Which syllabled the throbbing music through,
As this had grown articulate, till it drew

From human speech a semblance quick with hell,

“Ho, now! Who visits the Musician Fell,
The master in discourse of lovely sound ?
Stand forth, I pray thee, Godling, nor, astound,
Gape on an artist brother. Welcome home |
Long have I waited for thee, Lo, ye come |”

And, all the while, with master-hand he drew
he bow across the string that lived, and knew
A torture ’neath the touch, and echoed it
With discord forced to harmonies which split
To most heart-quaking discords evermore,
The while a regnant spirit, brooding o’er,
Crushed harmony and discord to the key
Of a most dread and potent symphony.,
So dread and potent that the listener there,
Hearing the voice, of all the taunt aware,
And writhing inly to it, yet subdued
By mastership in his artistic mood,
Shaping to speak with That, forgot his ire :
And out his answer flowed in words of fire.

“ O'mighty master, surely Lucifer,

The Morning Star, the Glory’s minister,
Who hailed the Light arising, long ago !
Thou orb of potent song eclipsed in woe !
Teach me thine art, and fix a price upon,
And if I then refuse thee, say—¢ Begone,’ »

Grimly the Fel] Musician laughed through all

This sounding music, « Worthy of the Fall

Art those, illustrious brother | Thou hadst soared
ruffler ‘gainst the Kingship man-adored,

And bravely broken wing against the Throne.

Teach thee mine art? But that is a]] mine own,

The essence of jts being wholly mine,

My voice and hearted centre genuine,

Then if to thee myself I give away,

What less than thyself can the boon repay ?

Wilt thou sign all thyself away to me,

If of mine art | give thee mastery ?”

Pondered the wild musician in his heart,

Then spake his thought : “ If therefore of thine art
Thou make me master, and [ sign to thee,

How long shall | retain the mastery 7 ”
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And spake the other: “ Lord not I of Life.
Yet if Another thou abjure, the kni .

That cuts thee free from vassalage so shall give
Long life and large. A master shalt thou live,
And reign for fifty years, and pass to me.”

Then shuddered the musician! But to be

A signer of the bond—why, that was plain :

He sold himself—mortgaged his own domain.
But now—to sell his God | Ay, either way,

He sold his God : but—grossly thus for pay?
With no poor covering of a hoodwinked soul,

But eyes at large, that looked and saw the whole ?
He could not do it : something held him back,
And struck him dumb, the while desire’s fell rack,
Disjointed all his thought, and strove to wring
Confession of the barter of his King.

“Thou wilt not ? "—so the tempting voice went on,
“Thou wilt not ? Wherefore, might I say, ‘ Begone,’
And spurn thee from my presence. Yet, behold !
So like a brother art thou cast in mould,

That other terms I offer. Wit thou give

Thine instrument for mine? So shalt thou live

A master yet through half a hundred years—

On one most small condition.”

From his fears
Of forfeit art the mad musician broke,

And, hurling instant answer, straightway spoke :
“I give! Take thou, and thy condition name !”

“ Then draw to me,” that other. And he came,
And stood before the throne of hideous state,
And saw a horrid shine of eyes elate

With hell triumphant, while the dwarfed one grew

A giant gloom through gloom that crushed and drew
The Titan in, yet held him not at all.

Too small for him, its grip crushed meanly small,

“Now, open ears, and harken,” That went on,
“ My viol shalt thou take, and then begone,

- And lord my viol in the face of men,

If, when thou close thy door on public ken,
My viol then may lord it over thee :

In the world’s eye, thiné all the mastery,
But there at home the instrument supreme.”

Vague horrors, like the flittings of a dream,
Rose whirling o’er the listener’s clouded mind.
He heard the words, but of the sense behind
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Could only guess in shadow terrible.

And his heart whispered—* N ay, is this so well ?
Holding a gift divine though unperfect,

To barter for an evil gift, unchecked

At the most central chamber of thy life,
Lording the home, the child unborn, the wife,
And thee, the house-bond, with a hellish sway,
Better to wait upon the harvest day

Of meted season, reaping proper grain,

Than buy a dragon’s tooth, sow, and be slain.”
But all the headstrong spirit in his blood

Cried out on any waiting, and made good

With stormy violence his prone overthrow ;
And, spurning opposition, “ Be it so,” :
He stammered, hurling better thought away :

“ Take thou, and give, and have no more delay ! ”

(To be Continued.) ;
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FLASHES FROM THE FRENCH.

ONE knows the value of pleasure only after he has suffered pain.—

ntenelle,
***
Attention is a tacit and continual compliment.—Mme. Swetchine,
*
* *

O God! thy pity must have been profound when this miserable
Id emerged from chaos.—A. de Musset.

***

An idle man is like stagnant water ; he corrupts himself.—Latena,
**#

Solitude causes us to write, because it causes us to think.—Mlle, de

rin,

***

i The power of words is ‘mmense. A well-chosen word has often
ed to stop a flying army, to change defeat into victory, and to save
pire—E. de Girardin,

#**
Hope says to us at every moment : Go on! go on! and leads us
to the grave.—Mme. de Maintenon,
*

* %
Paradise, as described by the theologians, seems to me too musical.
fess that I should be incapable of listening to a cantata that would
n thousand years—T. Gautier.
**x
hose who seek happiness in ostentation and dissipation are like those
efer the light of a candle to the splendor of the sun.—Napoleon I,
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THE cavalcade made much better

e incident of the inn, and there was

o do except admire the country through which

This, indeed, being one of the best in the

world gave us much whereon to think. Nay, the more active of the
oung gallants went racing about seeking the choicest flowers to present
to the young ladies, who, most of them, would have gladly gone off on

like expeditions rather than abid

Florence. At the sight
for here we were to make a halt of some€

on the road for Rome.

the city, where our appearance caused a considerable stir.
we were safely housed and fed, and before long, leaving the party to
their own devices, 1 went forth to see for myself the city W
fame had gone forth over the whole earth. 1 found it indeed handsomer
than any of our own towns of France, for the number of its beautiful
homes was Very great. But it is not 2 Jarge ity not
with many French cities which surpass this

size and activity, though in the making
equal. Walking thus about 1 observed coming i

past the middle life but yet strong and active in i

broad shoulders there hung a long cloak of plack materi

nearly to his feet. This he held wrappe
was covered by 2 crimson turban under which noug

his face. The striking gard could not fail 'fmywhere

tion by reason of its severe simplicity- Bu
nearer and one could olserve the deep lines of power in
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the curiosity became deepened, and certainty assumed the place of
enquiry. None who knew aught of the world’s doings in that day could
doubt that this was Cosimo, head of the mighty house of Medici, the
great prince of merchants who had been called by the city to the direc-
tion of her affairs. I think the knowledge that I now looked upon one
of the half-dozen great men of that day who were carving out names for
themselves and for Italy, must have made me forget myself, for I con-
tinued to stare at him as he approached, striving to grasp in that slender
moment a lasting impression of the man whose name I had long held in
honor, aye, and ever will. My surprise and confusion may be guessed
then, when I heard myself addressed,

“ A moment, if you please, my good sir.”

“What you will, sir.” ‘

“Do I mistake in supposing you are one of the party recently ,]
arrived, as I have heard, from ¥rance?” ; 4

“I am here with that party, attached to the service of the Lady '«
Margaret of Aulnac.” :

“You are of kin to Aulnac?” j

“None.” 4

“ Forgive me, I thought there was something in your face I should ,‘
remember. But would it be too much trouble to take me to the Lady |
Margaret? I promise you shall see Florence aplenty before you
depart?”

“It will be more than a pleasure. Unless I guess badly, your re-
quests are more to be obeyed than laws.”

“Very well, let us along. But how come you to be thus informed ? '1
You are not an hour in Florence.”

“One needs not come to the gate of the city to hear of the house of

| Medici. I have heard its praises since childhood.”
“I did not catch your name ?”

e bon
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. _ “Martin, my lord ; at present attached to the service of Henri of
¢ Aulnac, whom I met in the wars.”
' “In war, eh! There is too much of war, although now we are
1€ happily at an end of it for the time. This. war of yours plays an ill
4 game with poor merchants, and with many another too, no doubt.” :
o “There is always hope that right will prevail in the end.” 1
to “ And the fairest hopes are oftenest the ones to be shattered. Why s
he should not mankind go about its business, eating and drinking, buying k
er and selling, marrying and giving in marriage, without this ever recurring 1
ful war and pillage. Wait until you go South from here young man, through 4
ced the land where for two years the pestilence has raged, slaying nigh all %
in who were left after war had given it rise. Then perhaps you, who 4
s its doubtless love the shock and the glitter, may think whether all that is 3
nan not too much to pay for the vanity of a king or the glory of his captains.” 4
“his ~ “I think none can but agree that peace forever were a blessed 1
hing thing. And yet, my Lord, there are those who suffer in times of peace, Lj
head . and there are jealousies and quarrels in the hearts of men that make for
save. evil in the best of times, and a firm wrist and a strong arm often let out ‘
tten- a deal of evil.”
drew. | “We here in Florence happily enjoy a season of peace. Look
that out you and see the contentment of the people. Not a man of them
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all but will tell you he is able to judge of my acts, and judge them he
will as often as he is asked to judge. There is not a man in Florence,
outside my own offices, who does not think the burden of affairs rests
equally upon him with Cosimo. It is well that this is the case. I look
to the time when contentment and prosperity will enable us to educate
the young to something nobler and better in life than breaking each
other’s heads. But here we are at your inn, and the Lady Margaret

will have more pleasant converse for us than this talk of war and blood.”

—
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THE MEETING WITH COSIMO.

vve found the Lady Margaret in high spirits, she having spent her
time in making merry over the woes of the good ladies who found travel-
ling none so pleasant as they might were a dozen years or so taken from
their score. And it ought to be set down that Cosimo, yielding to the
_ charm which this lady ever exerted over the minds and hearts of men,
8 soon abandoned the severity of Lis demeanor, and was as blithe and
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merry as never surely since those days before he was sent an exile
from Florence,

“Now you must come, all of you,” he said before leaving, “and to.-
morrgw we will inspect the works going forward in this city of Florence
in thése days of peace to the citizens, The new house I have just been
building, to set an example to those who have been favored with wealth,
is happily even now completed, and at the end of the day we shall haye
the honor of opening its halls to the entertainment of our friends, And
the pleasure will not be the less, madame, that the daughter of my old
friend of Aulnac, who is at rest while his companions struggle yet awhile,
will grace the event by her presence.”

Accordingly, early next morning we set out to view this city of

greater. The stairs, the panellings, the doors, were of precious woods
brought from the ends of the earth. In all the principal chambers the
carving was the most exquisite conceivable, and there were in many
places paintings done by those wonderful young men who have since,
thanks to the bounty of Cosimo, made the names of Cimabue and Giotto
famous in all resorts of culture and learning,

“It is our hope,” said Cosimo, when we had remarked upon the ex-

out again for the banquet. During the day I could not fail to observe
that not only was Cosimo himself assiduous in his attentions to the Lady
Margaret, but that before long Giovanni, his son, a likely and sensible
fellow enough, came under the spell, ever taking advantage of his peculiar
knowledge of the place to suggest some corner of interest which had other-
wise been passed over. And in the end, when on our setting out for the
inn Cosimo announced his intention to remain and await our return,
Giovanni besought his leave to take the place of host for the journey,
So here as we rode along, the Lady Margaret and the Mediei




PR s ot e S AT AR o . SRR S s TRy i

36 THE TROTH OF A SWORD.

together, I fell to thinking of the strange fatality that should have
brought so many of these persons to the feet of one woman, how fair so-
ever she might be. Behind us was Mornas, chafing no doubt over the
need put on him by the constraint of courtesy that forced him to, yield
the place of honor to one who evidently enjoyed the privileges as much
as himself would. And Cahussac, I was certain was at the same time
smothering his bitter feelings in uproarious, almost unseenly jesting. It
is the way of some men to bite with their teeth upon their bitterness, but
there are others who because they are too proud or too selfish, laugh
aloud when to hang the head would better suit the mood.

In these circumstances, so trying to the patience of her devotees, the
behavior of the lady herself was mightily perplexing. No man knoweth
the heart of woman, and he who speaks wisely of her to-day, to-morrow
will laugh at his presumption. And yet there is none but strives awhile
to learn the secret of her winsomeness. How many times have i not
found myself weighing and balancing the evidences of her approval of
the two rivals in our own party, only to find myself wrong in another
moment. If she listened in fair and sweet attention to the grave and
kindly talk of Mornas, I was sure her heart beat with dimly conscious
answer to the words he must leave unsaid, and forasmuch as I had seen
a vision that night in the Castle of Aulnac, a vision such as men see but
once, my heart went down within me heavily. Or, if again the play of
her wit echoed to the banter and folly of Cahussac, I could not but see
how nearly these two were matched in all the superficial graces of the
day, and how fitly she might adorn any position to which, with such a
man, she might come. And yet no day ended with either of them cer-
tain of any advancement, Cahussac indeed preserving a carelessness of
demeanor at all times which made futile any attempt to solve his moods.

Returning to the villa in the evening, we had no more than well
arrived when I received word that Cosimo desired my presence in his
more private apartments, and following the guide who brought the mes-
sage | was soon arrived before him. He was seated at a large table
on which were piled a multitude of documents of a legal look. Without
parley he began,

“Sir, when we chanced to meet yesterday in the streets of Florence
I may have appeared to you unduly solicitous as to your name and sta-
tion.  For that discourtesy I ask your pardon. None shall have it to
say that Cosimo de Medici assumed to greater privilege than another.
But it is only fair to say there was something in your bearing that re-
called one well-known to me. For the time I could not distinguish the
particular memory, for in my time there have been many faces known
and loved or disliked as might be, and then in time faded away. But
here,” he continued, “in this case which you see is adorned with no little
care, there are the miniatures of two young men. These were friends in
their youth, learned from the same masters, sailed in the same ship to
many of the world’s ports. One of these, though you would not know
it, is myself. The brow sits lighter, you think. The other is not unlike
yourself in looks. This was the reminder. Nay, do not trouble; but
if you be the son of Hugo, of Tourneville, ruined as I have learned
through a war carried on with my money loaned to the King of France,
and since dead, count upon the friendship of Cosimo de Medici, and you
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shall never demand in vain, Meantime, since I am right, wear this ring
as the seal of my promise, and take these papers conferring the privi-

leges of a citizen of F lorence. Nay, enough for the present, we must not
delay the hungry.”

me. Being seated, Mornas was at the left of Medici, and beside him the
young Florentine wife of Piero de Medici. On the right was the Lady

argaret of Aulnac and by her side the now radiant Giovanni, [ know
not what demons of envy and jealousy might have sate down to spoil
that goodly feast, had it not been that there came one who, by forcing
New currents of passion, drove out the lesser.ills. Scarce had we begun
when a message was handed to Cosimo, and a few minutes later entered
one for whom place was instantly made, a man loved by none and feared
by all, Sigismond Malatesta, Lord of Rimini, the evil spirit of his gen-
eration, the plague of the N orth, whose coming was the signal for all our
great misfortunes,

(To be Continued.)
S SN I

A REQUIE M.
F. W. Grey.

The weary day is done,
And, o’er the misty meadows,
Amid the forest shadows
Sinketh the golden sun :
Earth’s busy noises cease s
The aching eyes are closing,
The wayworn limbs reposing,
The sorrowing heart at peace.

The hard fought fight is o’er ;
The foes are backward driven,
The chains of earth are riven,
Once, and for evermore :
The sword, the red-cross shield
Are laid aside, for dreary
Hath been the strife, and weary,
The soul that would not yield.

Rest, weary one, oh rest |

Thy labors past forever,

Where sorrow cometh never,—
Safe on thy Saviour’s Breast :
Thus gloomy death shal] be

For thee, a heavenly portal

To lead to light immortal,
Where Christ shall welcome thee,




THE years of the Irish famine and the great movement of popu-
lation to which that calamity gave impulse will always be a part of the
study of him who would trace the story of Irish colonization. It will
therefore be not out of place to here insert some information of an exact
character bearing upon the subject. The letter from which copious ex-
tracts are here made was considered of sufficient importance by the
Colonial Secretary of the time, Earl Grey, to warrant his enclosing it
to the Earl of Elgin, then Governor-General.

« The fearful state of disease and debility in which the Irish emi-
grants have reached Canada must undoubtedly be attributed in a great
degree to the destitution and consequent sickness prevailing in Ireland ;
but has been much aggravated by the neglect of cleanliness, ventilation,
and a generally good state of social economy during the passage, and
has been afterwards increased, and disseminated throughout the whole
country, by the meal-arrangements of the Government system of emi-
grant relief. Having myself submitted to the privations of a steerage
passage in an emigrant ship for nearly two months, in order to make
myself acquainted with the condition of the emigrant from the begin-
ning, I can state from experience that the present regulations for
ensuring health and comparative comfort to passengers are wholly in-
sufficient, and that they are not and cannot be enforced, notwithstanding
the great zeal and high abilities of the Government ag _nts. 1

« Before the emigrant has been at sea a week he is an altered man.
How can it be otherwise ? Hundreds of poor people, men, women, and
children, of all ages from the drivelling idiot of ninety to the babe just
born, huddled together, without light, without air, wallowing in filth,and
breathing a fetid atmosphere, sick in body, dispirited in heart ; the
fevered patients lying between the sound, in sleeping places so narrow
as almost to deny them the power of indulging, by a change of position,
the natural restlessness of the disease ; by their agonized ravings dis-
turbing those around and pre-disposing them, through the effects of the
imagination, to imbibe the contagion ; living without food or medicine
except as administered by the hand of casual charity ; dying without

; (38)
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the voice of spiritual consolation, and buried in the deep without the
rites of the Church. The food is generally ill selected and seldom suffi-
ciently cooked, in consequence of the insufficiency and bad construction
of the cooking places, The supply of water, hardly enough for cooking
and drinking, does not allow washing. In many ships the filthy beds,
teeming with all abominations and never required to be brought on deck
and aired ; the narrow Space between the sleeping berths and the piles
of boxes is never washed or scraped, but breathes up a damp and fetid
stench, until the day before arrival in Quarantine when all hands are

for the Necessary cooking, and the satisfying of thejr raging thirst after-
wards,

the cooking of their food. I have known PErsons to remain for days
together in their dark close berths, because they thus suffered less from
hunger, though compelled, at the same time, by want of water to heave
overboard their salt Provisions and rice No cleanliness was enforced ;

tracted for was, with Some exceptions nominally supplied, though at
irregular periods ; but jalse measures were used (in which the water and
several articles of dry food were served), the gallon Measure containing
but three quarts, which fact | proved at Quebec, and had the captain
fined for ; once or twice a week ardent spirits were sold indiscriminately
to the passengers, producing scenes of unchecked blackguardism beyond
description ; and lights were prohibited, because the ship, with her open
fire-grates upon deck, with lucifer matches and lighted pipes used
secretly in the sleeping berths, was freighted with government powder
for the garrison of Wuebec, ;v o ¥ AT S T eI W
“In the Quarantine establishment at Grosse Isle, when I was there
in June, the medical ttendance and hospital accommodations were quite
inadequate, the medical inspections on board were slight and hasty ;
hardly any questions were asked ; but as the doctor walked down the
file on deck, he selected those for hospital who did not look well, and

“The sheds were very miserable ; so slightly built as to exclude
neither the heat nor the cold. No sufficient care was taken to remove
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E‘ removal of the sick to hospital. The very straw upon which they had
' lain was often allowed to become a bed for their successors ; and I have
known many poor families prefer to burrow under heaps of loose stones
which happened to be piled near the shore rather than accept the
shelter of the infected sheds. ,
«1 must now advert to what has been the great blot upon the )
Government arrangements—the steam transmission up the country. |t
The great principle, that the due regulation of passenger ships is a duty
| of the State, is admitted by the Passengers’ Act. The Government
‘. itself enforces the heaviest penalties for the infringement of its provis- i '
! jons ; but yet, when the Government itself undertakes to transmit emi- -
i grants from Quebec, Montreal, Kingston, and Toronto, how has it acted ? {
| I state upon the authority of Mr. McElderry, the able and indefatigable
3 emigrant agent at Toronto, who has fallen a victim to his zeal and '
l‘ humanity, that the government made an exclusive contract with one K
} individual for the steam transmission of all emigrants forwarded by the
Staie, at a certain price per head, without any restrictive regulations.
; The consequences were frightful. I have seen small, incommodious,
i and ill-ventilated steamers arriving at the quay in Toronto after a forty- {
E eight hours’ passage from Montreal, freighted with feetid cargoes of 1,100 :
x and 1,200 ‘ Government emigrants,’ of all ages and sexes. The healthy, 1
| who had just arrived from Europe, mixed with the half recovered con- y
L valescents of the hospitals, unable, during that time, to lie down, almost 2
i to sit. In almost every boat were clearly marked cases of actual fever i
¢ —in some were deaths—the dead and living huddled together. Some-
times the crowds were stowed in open barges and towed after the
steamer, standing like pigs upon the decks of a Cork and Bristol packet. ,
A poor woman died in the hospital here in consequence of having been l
trodden down when weak andsfainting, in one of these barges. . . .
« T do not make any apologies for troubling you at such length, be-
cause you requested me to write to you upon the subject, and because
[ am conscious that my observations have, at least, been patiently made, i
without prejudice or motives of self interest, and under circumstances f
which have enabled me to see, with my own eyes, facts which have '
probably never been detailed to you by a wholly disinterested witness.”
This letter is signed, Stephen E. DeVere, who in a postscript adds :
« Would it be possible to give a small pension to the widow of poor
McElderry, who, 1 believe, is in great distress? I never saw greater )
zeal or intelligence than his ; and to his utter recklessness of danger in ‘

discharge of duty he owes his early death.”
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“THE SIGN OF THE CROSS.”

THE Holy Catholic Church, the guardian and custodian of revealed
religion and the living exponent of the teaching of Jesus Christ, contains
in her sacred deposit of faith not only the dogmatic mysteries of Christ-
ian belief and the ethical principles of Christian morality, but also many
beautiful customs and practices which though not explicitly inculcated
in the Scriptural teaching of Christ are nevertheless thoroughly in accord
both with the characteristics of true Christianity and the noblest aspira-
tions of man’s religious nature. Amongst these various customs and
practices which have come down to us from the most remote ages of
Christian history the devotion of the Sign of the Cross stands pre-emi-
nent. It is a custom which is cherished with the most tender piety by
the children of the Catholic Church in every land. None other has
received such universal approbation, none enters so largely into the differ-
ent phases of Catholic life, and none has ever exercised more salutary
influence on Catholic morality than this beautiful and ancient practice.
And yet there is no practice which has been subjected to such constant
misrepresentation on the part of non-Catholics who cannot understand
why we attach so much importance to a symbol apparently so trivial.
For them it is a ceremony devoid of meaning, an irreligious observance
—one of the many superstitions with which our religion abounds. These
people have come to regard the Sign of the Cross in the same light as
the mystic rites of the Jagas or the fetish symbols of the Damaras.
This view of The Sign of the Cross is common to those outside the
Church, and what makes it all the more unbearable is that it is shared in
by those who wish to be considered as liberal and enlightened in every-
thing appertaining to the religious customs of their Catholic fellow-citi-
zens.

But for all true Christians of every age and nation the Sign of the
Cross is no empty symbol or pagan fetish, but it is the glorious sign. of
man’s redemption, reminding us of the infinite love of a God who gave up
His life on Calvary’s Cross for love of us ; and who shall come again on
the last day in the clouds of Heaven with the Cross by His side to judge
the living and the dead.  The official or public use of the Cross
began with Constantine, though it had doubtless been employed in pri-
vate devotion by the Christians at a much earlier period. In the differ-
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ent catacombs under the Eternal city we see it represented in a thousand
different ways. It is found over the altars, on the walls, and in the vari-
ous inscriptions over the sepulchres of the Christian martyrs. The most
ancient form of the Cross in the symbolism of the Church is that known
s the “ Crux Decussata » or St. Andrew’s Cross. It consists of an X
joined to the monogram of Christ with the word “salus” underneath, to
show that salvation has come to us from the sacrifice of Christ on the
Cross.

Another very ancient form of the Cross was the “ Crux Commissa”
or Tau, or Egyptian Cross. It was in the shape of a T, and was very
frequently used in the inscriptions on the tombs of the martyrs, and
more especially in those of the catacomb of St. Callixt. Didron holds
that the Tau Cross is the anticipatory Cross of the Old Testament.
However this may be it is certain that it was always connected in the
minds of the early Christians with the wood borne by Isaac, and with
the cross on which the brazen serpent was suspended. Tertullian refers
this form of the cross to the celebrated passage in Ezechiel, where God
commanded the angel to sign Tau on the foreheads of the righteous.
« Go through the midst of the city, through the midst of Jerusalem and
mark Tau upon the foreheads of the men that sigh and mourn for all the
abominations that are committed in the midst thereof.” “Ipsa enim
litera Graecorum Tau, nostra autem T species crucis.”—Tertullian.

As a religious practice the custom of making the sign of the cross
is very ancient both in the Greek and Latin Liturgies. Tertullian
(De. Cor. Mil. I11.) says :—* In all our journeys, when we go out or come
in, when we put on our shoes, at the bath, at table, when the lamps are
lighted, and when on the point of retiring for the night we sign our fore-
heads with the sign of the cross.”

St. Augustine says also :— We ought at our rising in the morning
give thanks to Christ, and perform all our actions with the sign of the
cross.”

St. Cyril of Jerusalem, who was an ocular witness of the discovery
of the true cross by St. Helen, mother of Constantine the Great, writes
(Contra Julianum lib. VI.): “Since Christ the Lord and Saviour of all
divested Himself of His Divine majesty, and, leaving His Father’s throne,
was willing to take upon Him the form of a servant and to be made in
the likeness of man, and to die the cruel and ignominous death of the
cross, therefore, we being reminded of these things by the sight of the
cross, and taught that one died thereon that we all might have life, value
the symbol as productive of thankful remembrance of him.” We bless
ourselves in the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost, we
sign ourselves with the symbol of man’s redemption, in order to keep
fresh within our Christian hearts the memory of the passion and death
of Jesus Christ, confessing publicly by this solemn act that we are faith-
ful followers of His life, and loving children of the Church He estab-
lished on earth. The Sign of the Cross is the outward and visible
testimony that we are members of the Christian faith and children of
the Catholic Church. In the early years of Christianity, when to be a
Christian was an act of high treason against the Roman power, and
when, concealing themselves from the fury of the pagan populace, the
Christians were forced to worship God in the wild fastnesses of the
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mountains or in the vaults of the catacombs, the Sign of the Cross was
the mystic token by which Christians of every condition of life recog-
nized each other as members of the Church of God. By that sign also
their religous convictions were made known to their enemies. An
example of this appears in the Acts of Martyrdom of St. Afra
where we read that in the days of persecution a certain pagan had
accused St. Narcissus and his companions before the judges of being
Christians, alleging as his evidence that he had frequently seen them sign
themselves with the sign of the cross. In modern Christianity the sign
of the cross is the principal external sign of our adherence to Catholic
belief. “ We recognize the members of the Church” says St. Augustine
“by their devotion to the sign of the cross.” In itself it has no significa-
tion, but as a religious sign which has been consecrated by Apostolic
usage and sanctioned by the customs of all Christian tradition, it is
one of the most necessary adjuncts of Catholic liturgy. We must have
visible signs and figures in religion both because they help to remind us
of the great truths of salvation, and more especially because they are
necessarily the external channels of our interior belief in the dogmas of
Christianity by means of which we communicate with one another in
public worship. So necessary are these various religious symbols both
for the expression and preservation of faith that it is impossible for any
religion to subsist without them. This is exemplified in the actual state of
modern German Protestantism, which having stripped its external wor-
ship of all ceremonies is now rapidly drifting towards atheism and
infidelity. Religion is the theoretical and practical recognition of God as
the Creator of the universe ; of Christ as the Redeemer of the human
race ; and of the Church as the living exponent of Christian teaching.
This recognition of God, which is implied in the idea of religion, is both
a personal and a natural duty. And since man’s nature comprises both
soul and body it follows that his religion should be not only spiritual
and internal, but it must also be corporal and external. He must fulfil
adequately his religious duties to God, and, therefore, he must worship God
not only in his soul but also in his body, expressing by corporal actions
the interior religious sentiments of his soul.

This is done by external rites and ceremonies, which, though trivial
in themselves are yet the symbols of internal belief and the divinely
consecrated channels by means of which we make public profession of
our Christian faith. For this reason the Catholic Church inculcates the
frequent practice of the Sign of the Cross. = It is the Christian symbol of
the redemption, the emblem of Christianity and the public testimony of
our religious belief in Christ crucified.

The Pagans abhorred this sacred symbol of the Christian Church.
They regarded it with horror and loathing, as the image of a shameful
and ignominious death—a death reserved by the penal code of ancient
Rome only for the greatest criminals and the most notorious malefac-
tors ; but for the Christians it was the symbol of eternal life which Christ
merited for. them through the sufferings of His passion and death,
“Crux mors tibi, vita nostra!” By dying on the cross Christ has sat-
isfied, in the fullest and most adequate manner, the offended justice of
Almighty. God. ' , -

By dying on the cross He has delivered us from the slavery of sin
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and the bondage of Satan, and the parchment of divine vengeance which:
was written by that Amighty hand which centuries before had traced
the impending doom of Babylon on the walls of the banquet chamber of
her king,—that parchment of vindictive justice for sins committed dur-
ing ages of human corruption, Christ nailed to the cross, wiping out its
dark handwriting in the saving torrents of His blood.

By dying on the cross He conquered the enemies of human salva-
tion—the world, the flesh and the devil, and repudiated for Himself and
His followers their evil maxims. The world loves pride and glory and
ambition, and what could be more galling to its criminal pride, what
more irritating to its false honor than the humiliating spectacle of a God
dying the shameful and ignominous death of the cross.

The sign of the cross teaches us the great lesson of Christian morti-
fication. By dying on the cross Christ conquered the criminal appetites
of the flesh. The body loves ease and enjoyment and delights in the
maxims of the old Epicurean philosophy : “Eat, drink and be merry,
to-morrow thou shalt die.” This sinful flesh of fallen man with its corrupted
appetites Christ has conquered by His mortified life and His ignomini-
ous death on Calvary’s cross. These are the great salutary lessons
of practical Christianity which the Sign of the Cross brings before our
minds. s it any wonder that we should revere it as the emblem of the
redemption, for although as a material thing it merits no special atten-
tion, yet as a religious symbol. of the great sacrifice of Calvary it is
worthy of all honour. It reminds us as image never did before that we
are children of a crucified God and members of a Church which, through
ages of storm and tempest has borne nobly and faithfully the dark
mantle of trial and persecution which she has inherited from her Divine.
Spouse and Master.

By dying on the cross He has hallowed forever the shame and dis-
grace attached to it, and what was before despised and dishonored was
henceforth to become honored and glorified before the nations of the
earth.  Scorned by the pagan populace of Imperial Rome the
cross of Christ was forced to hide itself in the subterranean vaults of the:
catacombs. Then when the epoch of persecution had passed away it
em~ ged from this secluded abode and shone forth in the broad light of
Roman day. It appeared in the heavens to Constantine as he was
about to engage in battle with Maxentius. The emperor adopted the
cross as his standard. His army was victorious, Maxentius was defeated,
Paganism was destroyed forever, and on the smoking ashes of the pagan
altars which centuries of religion and patriotism had erected and beauti-
fied the Cross of Christ was planted to be henceforward the Christian.
standard of the Roman Empire. Thence it has descended to us. It is
emblazoned on the royal arms of every European sovereign, and it is
thrice repeated in the flag of the British Empire.

In Catholic countries it is seen in the fields, on the high-ways and
in the public places of the city. Itis embroidered on the habiliments of
the wealthy and on the delicate tapestry of the nobility. Everywhere,

in all the various pheses of Catholic life the sign of the cross appears as

the most popular, and at the same time the most beautiful ornament of'
our religion. Itis impressed on the new born babe when, baptized in.
the saving waters of regeneration, he becomes a disciple of the crucified
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God ; and it is the last sacred ceremony which the priest performs when
‘the eyes of the dying Christian are closed forever in that eternal sleep
that knows no waking. And at last when the melancholy funeral procession
retires slowly down the aisles of the church and through the busy streets
of the city the only image that strikes the eye of the beholder and rivets
his attention for the moment is the retreating form of the dark funeral
cross. Thus in all the stages of human existence, through all the vari-
ous vicissitudes of human life, from the cradle to the grave, the Sign of
the Cross is the standard and shield of the Christian’s life—the memorial
of the crucifixion, the token of Christianity, the symbol of Catholicity.
It proclaims from the pinnacle of honor where it has been placed by
centuries of love and reverence that Christians must be faithful followers
of their Master who died and reigned on Calvary’s cross.

« Fulfilled is all that David told
In true prophetic song of old,
Amidst the nations, God, saith he
Hath reigned and triumphed from the Tree.”

A LEAF FROM AN OLD BOOK.

«APRIL the nineteenth : Yesterday I was minded by a new feel in
the air of spring of the good we learned last year from Niccolo Petrucci ;
and this morning at sun-up, whiles there were none of the curious about
I put a trowel within a cloth pouch or bag, as one might call it, which the
children do use in bearing their books ; then going some hundred yards
to where I guessed the ground would be favourable, I came upona patch
of tender greens under the foot-walk, but upon that side where the sun
shines in the morning. Digging with the trowel wherever there showed

: the speared leaf of the herb I sought, soon I was rewarded for the search,
¥ n which needs much patience as well as skill, and for the aching that
: cometh easily upon one whom, alas, youth so often reminds that we are
no more playfellows, and that the body must even bear the penances of
age. As my trowel brings up from the sand the tiny golden stems of
which the green spears are the pinnacles, it sometimes glads me to think,
or mayhap it saddens, how little men know of the good that is to be
found under their very feet, were they but wise enough to seek it there.
For sure it is that of all growing things sent by a bountiful Providence
none hath received such contumely as the dandelion. The eye looketh
with disdain, or even without noting, upon whole acres of the gorgeous
golden blossoms, or when the time is quickly sped, upon like
acres of downy spheres transcendantly light and beautiful. The world
hath no grudge to utter against these beauties, for their profusion maketh
them to be no longer precious. But the wise should know that it is with
. .adelions as with men and women, those which are to be held dear
e .ad desirable are away from the full light where all may see and disre-
i gard. Even asit is good to seek out the souls that beautify in humility,

' so it is good to go by yourself when the days are warmer unto places
g where sand is newly heaped, or where the furrows of the autumn plough
T have not yet been levelled. Here one is a true miner after gold, for the
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shoots of the dandelion seeking the sun grow many inches in succulent
luxuriance, and the bitterness of the noon-day hath not penetrated to
their hearts. Thesedo I gather with care and preserve them, losing none.
Before they who labour with the hands have well begun their listless walk
to the place of daily toil, so early have I filled my bag with these lusci-
ous viands, every sprig whereof hath in it the hope of health, the promise
of a fuller and brighter life of health and cheer. Let not the unlearned
tamper with so delicate a relish ; it must be rightly dressed, and not overly
smeared with that compound which gives a true salad the sweet taste
it may not spare. The oil of France or Italy whereto the olives are sent as a
blessing, vinegar of the grape, an €gg firm cooked, and thereof the yellow,
only, these with a seasoning of mustard and pepper and needful salt, and
the mixture poured upon the dish and well stirred, leaves naught to be
desired. If there be one who'cannot with delight seat himself before a
mess of the dandelion prepared in this wise, such an one hath sore need
of the physician. But to such as think they might abide the dish, from
what motive or craving SOever, I do-commend the morning search while
dawn is still blowing with wind upon the black wings of shamed night.
If he get this far, there can be no fear for the appetite he must bring
with him to the table where the dandelions, if he have learned the secret
of finding them, are dressed for the evening meal, aye, or the morning

A BOY's appreciation of the dangers that threaten the male section
of the human race is brought out by little Charlie, whose mother asked
him:

« Which do you love most, your papa or your mamma?”

The reply was: “ I love papa most.”

Charlie’s mother—* Why, Charlie ! I thought you loved me most.”

Charlie—* Can’t help it, mamma. We men must hold together.”

*
* %

Gold leaf is synonymous with thinness. It would seem impossible
for the gold beater’s art to be carried beyond the reduction of the leaf to
the ordinary commercial thickness.

The leaf thus produced is thick, however, as compared with that now
made by depositing yellow metal with electricity in a bath upon a highly

lished sheetof copper. Inthis mannera film only one four millionth of an
inch in thickness may be produced. Mounted on glass it is transparent.
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For many years the clock in Strasburg cathedral has held its own,
but now it must give way before the work of an Italian, who has con-
structed the champion marvelous time-piece of the world.

It occupies a space of two hundred cubic feet and weighs 1,500
pounds. It has two hundred and sixty-five wheels—some as large as

‘those on a four horse wagon—which are kept in motion by one pendu-

lum and twelve weights. Of the weights, the first is wound up every eight
days ; the second, once in every six months ; the third, once in each two
years ; the fourth, once in each twenty years; the fifth, once a century ;
and the twelfth, only once in each 2,000 years ! The dial indicates sec-
onds, minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, vears, and the leap years from
the year 1 A.D. until the end of the year 10,000. The Italian has been

offered $25,000 for his horological wonder.
*

. e .

Frank Briggs, North Dakota’s popular auditor, has lost his cat. Mr.
Briggs and family feel the loss keenly ; it had been in the family for forty-
two years, having been a present to Mr. Brigg’s father when akitten. It
was originally a white cat, but since living in Mandan it changed color
every time the house was painted, and ac the time of its disappearance
was yellow with white trimmings. It wore side whiskers and sandburrs
in its black hair, with a changeable tail. A big scar adorns one hip,
which it got in the war the night it slept in the cannon. There was either
some misunderstanding about the time of starting the cannon, or the
cat overslept,and it struck a tree three miles in the country,and was lame.
for a week. It has always bornea good character, was amiable, and always
seemed satisfied with Mandan mice or meat market liver. Two years
ago it fell in with a bad dog, and lost some of the expression on its left
side, but 1.0 one ever blamed the cat in the matter, and the dog didn’t
live long enough to be blamed.

***

The human voice has a diversity of range which, considering the
simple construction of the larynx, would seem incredible. From a
whisper traveling but a few inches, there are all gradations of loudness
up to the shout that has been made to travel eighteen miles. This latter
remarkable feat was performed in the Grand Canyon of the Colorado.
A man shouted the name “Bob” at one end and was heard at the other
end, eighteen miles away. Lieutenant Foster, on Peary’s third Arctic
expedition, conversed with a man across the harbor of Port Bowen, a
distance of 6,696 feet, or about a mile and a quarter. Sir John Franklin
said he conversed with ease at a distance of more than a mile. Dr.
Young records that at Gibraltar the human voice has been heard at a

- distance of ten miles. Sound has remarkable force in water. Calladon,

by experiments made in the Lake of Geneva, estimated that a bell sub-
merged in the sea might be heard at a distance of more than sixty miles.
Franklin says that he heard the striking together of two stones in the
water half a mile away. Over a surface of water or of ice sound is pro-
pagated with greater clearness and strength. Dr. Hutton relates that
on a quiet part of the Thames, near Chelsea, he could hear a person read
distinctly at a distance of 140 feet ; while away from the water the same
could only be heard at seventy-six feet. Persons in a balloon can hear.
voices from the earth a long time after they themselves are inaudible to
people below.
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STRONG @STIMUNY

FROM THE LADY SUPERIOR, 84 CRED
HEART (GREY NUNS), CON-
VENT, OTTAWA.,

Her Strong Endorsation of * Kootenay
Cure” for Rheumatism—A Boon to
Many Sufferers from that Malady—
Dyspepsia also Amenable to It.

Sacred Heart (Grey Nuns') Convent, Ottawa,
- March 4th, 1896.

8. 8. Ryckman, Esq., M.P., Hamilton, Ont. @

Dear Sir,—It ir with great pleasure that I
write to inform you that your valuable remedy,
a Koobena{‘ Cure,” has been tried in our Insti-
tution with gratifying results. I can sa this,
as I am one of those who have conscient, oua}(
tested it. 1 have no hesitation in recommend-
ing it as a wonderful medicine for rheumatism
—a disease which has baffled the efforts of
medical science for so many years. Tomyown
knowledge also the remedy has proved most
beneficial in cases of dyspepsia.

T have much pleasure in communicating the
foregoing testimony as regards the benetits
which I know * Kootenay Cure” has con-
ferred on many sufferers, and you have m full
permission to make use of this testimonial in
any way you think fit.

(Signed) SR. THERESE,
Lady Superior.

The Match
That has
The name:

«“EDDY’S.”

—-

"The name
That has

The fame:
TheE. B. EDDY GO.

ON A FINE SPRING MORNING !

What you most require, in order

to be in keeping with the con-
dition of the weather and the
prevailing sprightliness, isa well
fitting suit of spring clothes,

A Glass Suit ?

Yes ; one that is neither thread-
bare nor oppressive.

Have you ordered your light
overcoat !

Before doing so call on

W. W. GLASS,

- 175 1-2 Yonge Street.
(8 Doors above Queen).

AN HONEST OFFER

If you have CATARRH, and desire to be cured
without risk of losing your money, we will send
a GERMICIDE INHALER and medicine for that
disease without asking a cent of pay in advance,
After a fair trial at your own home, and you fi
ita genuine remedy, you can send us $3 to pay
for same, If not satisfactory in every way you
can return the Inhaler atour expense, and need
not pay one cent. Could anything be more fair?
You have everything to gain and nothing to lose.
If the remedy is not all we claim, we are the
losers, not you. Just think of being cured for §3.

TESTIMONALS :

. Rev. J. E. MAVETY, Methodist Min-
ister, Ottawa, Ont., writes:— ‘' Your
Germicide Inhaler 1n two months ra-
dically cured my daughter of chronic
catarrh.”

REV. J. S. Norris, late Bond St
Church, Toronto, Ont, :—*Your In-
haler and Medicine has proven genu-
ine in every respect.”

Mgr. J. A. McNaIr, Schaw, Ont.,
writes —* The Inhaler you sent has
radically cured me of catarrh. It is
worth many times your charge.” 4

We have cured thouse uds and we can cure you

therefore do not dela; in placing your order a!
once on above liberal tgnm.p Address,

MEDICAL INHALATION CO.
450 Yonge Street - TORONTO, ONT.
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Bowmanville,
Ont.

IF YOU WANT{THE SWEETEST TONED ORGAN

OR PIANO IN OANADA it 9" Twenty-three Medals and Diplomas
! BUY THE.. DOM|N|ON g&lned in open competition.

Specially adapted for Churches and Schools. 50,000 in use. Write for Catalogue.}

DOMINION ORGAN AND PIANO COMPANY (Lp.).

BOWMANVILILHE.

\; TR e ,
Standard Silver Co.
3 31-43 Hayter St., Toronto

Manufacture the
highest gradg of

Silver
Plated

Goods

NOTE THAT WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF

Repairing, Replating and Gilding Church Goods.

Refer.enee—by Permission—The Ladies of Loretto.
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The Wabash
Railroad . . .

It is now an acknowledged fact that
the Wabash Railroad is the

Shortest, Best and Quickest Route
FROM
CANADA
TO
Chicago, St. Louis, Hot Springs,
Texas, Mexico, California,
and all South-Western Points.

Its Train Equipment is superlatively
the Finest in America.

Full particulars from any R. R. Agent,
or J. A. RICHARDSON,
Canadian Passenger Agent,
North-East Cor. of King & Yonge Sts.
TORONTO

Waverley  wves
Bicycles &«

ARE
THE
CHOICE
OF

EXPERIENCED
RIDERS.

Those who have learned to know the difference
between a wheel that actually is high grade,
and one that is simply claimed to be. Others
may be good, but the Waverley is the Highest
of all High Grades.

GRIBBLE & McNAB, Sole Agents

34 FRONT ST. W.,, TORONTO

Art Catalogue Free by mail. '‘Phone 2049
SSEEDS - ~INVESTMENT..
& |You WANT THEM.  CAN CET T | THE

SET FROM MERCHANTS OR DIRECY . »

FROM US. OCATALOCUE FREE.|5".,
B—8 Fuchsias, assorted, . 50¢.|%2
I —6 Roses, ever-blooming, 50ec.|5:.
G—8 Geraniums, good, .. B50c. aw
'V—6 Canna Bulbs, as'd, for 50¢. e
A—8 Montbretias, pretty,. 50¢.|o

°5
§' L—80 Glad's Bulbs, mad., 50c. 3
i E
Mexican Primrose, Fuchsia ;;
N

U—~Sweet Peas, Coll.30var, 50¢. /
BE—Window Coll,, 1 each » I
®
! Heliotrope & Tradescantia 50¢
RESTEELE
*TOF

Ivy and Show Geranium
{Colent. Manetta-Vine

<

BRIGGS SEEDCOL™
NT O oNT

.....

INHIOJU[S JE-3
TORONTO CANADA
A.NELSON. PROPRIETOR. -

Patro. -ed by the Rev. Clergy from all parts
.©of the Dominion. Trolley cars, from Railway
Station, pass door to all parts of the city.

YORK COUNTY LOAN

and Savings Co. of Toronto.
Offer until further notice, its

5 Per Cent. Coupon Stock

Certificates with Coupons attached.
Dividends payable quarterly. Certifi-
cates redeemable after three years at
par. This Company’s funds are loaned
only on first mortgages.

If you value HEALTH
DRINK

Cowan’s Hygienic
COCOA.

Recommended by the Medical
Profession as the BEST and
PUREST COCOA in the World.
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New No. 6
Bar-Lock.

Is built to outwrite, to outwear, and to allow of a wider range of work
than any other typewriter. An illustrated catalogue, with full parti-

culars of its automatic action, mailed on application.

. « DIAGRAPH . .

A high-grade duplicating machine for producing thousands of
copies of typewriting, handwriting, drawings, music, ete. Saves time:
and money. Catalogue free.

The Holloway Reading Stand
3 » ‘,

Holds book, dictionary and
l]amp just where wanted for
restful, delightful reading, sit-
ting, or lying down. Racks
for several other “books;
writing table too. Silent,
but delightful companion for the home or office.
Non-filling typewriter ribbons and_supplies for all machines. Reporters”
notebooks, linen and carbon papers, and a large stock of typewriters and dupli-
cators of various makes at reasonable prices.. [eporting, copying and dupli-
cating done on shortest notice. Machines rented, exchanged or repaired.

Further information regarding them can be had from the

WRITERS' SUPPLY CO0., 7 Adelaide St. E., Toronto.

Agencies in the Principal Cities Throughout Canada.
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Oegans fop Families,
Organs for Sehools,
Organs for Chupehes.

High Grade, Fine Tone

Organs
Workmanship Unexcelled.

——
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WRITE TO

Goderich Organ Co.,

GODERICH, ONT.

FOR THEIR NEW CATALOGUE.

= $51,00.
The Public will please Take Notice That
Ryckman’s
Kootenay
Cure

HAS BEEN REDUCED TO

One Dollar Per Bottle.

For sale by druggists.

Merchants will be allowed rebate on
old prices for what they have in stock.

THE . 5. RYCKAMN NEDIGE €0

HAMILTON, ONT.

1884,
ASBESSMENT SYSTEM——MUTUAL PRINCTPLE
1895.

The Provineial Provident
Institution of St. Thomas,
Ont., furnishes sound Life
Insurance at the lowest
possible cost consistent
with absolute security.
Agents wanted through-
out Canada.

Dyer '96
Automatic

Bicycle Saddle

Notice this cut closely.
in two the weight of the rider is sustain
at each side and pressure on sensitive
parts done away with. Each side of the
saddle moves with the motion of the leg.
Highly recommended by Physiciai s:
Sent ex?reu prepaid, on receipt of price,

See that bein

$4.50, if your d2aler has'nt it.

Automatic Bicycle Saddle Co.,

22 YONGE ST. ARCADE. - Toronto, Ont.
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Kormann
Brewery

The original Canadian manufacturers of

Light, Wholesome, German Lager

THE PERFECTION OF TABLE BEVERAGES
IN SPECIALLY SEALED BOTTLES, is
PERFECTO’ the Best Mild Lager Made -

Office, - DUCHESS ST, TORONTO

The Cosgrave Brewery Go. ‘

OF TORONTO, LimiTED

‘Maltsters,
" Brewerst Bottlers

TORONTO

ARE SUPPLYING THE TRADE WITH THEIR
SUPERIOR

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS 8

Brewed from the finest Malt and best Bavarian brand of Hops. They are highly
recommended by the Medical faculty for their Purity and Strengthening Qualities. : l

Awarded the Highest Prizes at the International Exhibition, Philadelphia, for
Purity of Flavor and General Excellence of Quality. Honorable Mention, Paris,
1878, Medal and Diploma, Antwerp, 1885. -

Brewing Office, 295 Niagara Street

TELEPHONE No. 5140.
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GRAND . ...
TRUNK . . .
RAILWAY

B CANADA. v o oo sttt

Double Track Route.

The Grand ST. CLAIR Tunnel.

THE Grand Trunk Railway has no less than 3,499 1-2 miles of track on

which there is constant traffic ; there are 365 1-2 miles of double track

‘ \ and 671 1-2 miles of siding, making a grand total of 4,536 1-2 miles. The _,

% rolling stock necessary for the immense freight and passenger work of the :

; company is so large that to whose who are uninitiated into the wonders of such

a great concern the truth seems incredible. Seven hundred and ninety engines

are required to draw the 901 passenger cars and 22,486 freight cars. During

the year 1891 there were no less than 6,655,172 passengers carried, and the

freight amounted to 4,383,233 tons. It builds all its own rolling stock, and has

car shops at Portland, Montreal, Toronto, London and Brantford, and locomo-

tive shops at Gorham, Point St. Charles, Stratford and Toronto. The total

d number of people employed by the G.T.R. is 19,270. The traffic department,

: which includes the officers, agents, clerks and all those required to look after the

freight and passengers, requires 6,670 people. Under the heading of the

engineers may be mentioned the entire staff of men who have charge of the

tracks. There are 6,200 hands employed in this department. The mechanical
departments number 6,400. The Grand Trunk is a big concern.

For Rates of Transporation, Enquire at any Grand Trunk
Ticket Office, or write to

M. C. DICKSON,
District Passenger Agent,
TORONTO.




BOOKS WORTH HAVING.

One of the handsomeéb publications issued from the press
at any time is that which contains the Poems of Father John
B. Tabb. The poems themselves are unique and attractive.
The work of a Catholic priest, many of them have appeared in
the foremost literary publications of the United States and
England. The majority of these gems of wisdom and art are
short, usually four, eight or twelve lines, and in very few cases
resch double the last number. This work has been re-
ceived with the highest favor and has already run through

four editions,

Poems By JOHN B. TABB,

will be sent to any one who sends cash for four new subscribers

to WarLsa's MacAzINE. The same applies to

LOVERS ST. RUTH’S AnD

THREE OTHER STORIES,

By Louise Imogen Guiney:.

« Her style is in narrative as terse, and in description as
concrete as in her poetry. . . In ‘The Provider,” Miss Guiney
has to our mind managed her theme with far more nature than
Mr. Hardy, who, by a coincidence, has fallen upon a similar
motive in Jude the Obscure.”—The Bookman.

These books may also be obtained by remitting the price,
$1.00 each, post-paid, to

J. C. WALSH, - - B King St. West,

TORONTO.

MENTION WALSH’S MAGAZINE.




Advertisements.

THE LEADING DRESS STAY OF CANADA

l(Hllll) AGAIN -
"IN FUTURE 1
WILL INSISIT
ON HAVING
THE GENUINE

eEVER-READY |
PRESS STAYy |

ARF FLEXIBIF |
IMPERVIOUS
DURABLE AND
ALWAYS GIVE
SATISFACTION.

If you wish to be entirely satisfied with your
new spring costume direct your dresismaker to
use Lthe Ever-Ready Dress Stays and not
only will your dress waist fit neater, but it will
be nearly an inch smaller.

THE . ..

Arctic Refrigerator

For Hotel Keepers, Butchers, Grocers,
and family uses. Call and see them or
send for catalogue and prices.

JOHN HILLOCK & CO.

165 QUEEN ST. EAST.
TELEPHONE 478,

RES-FLEX
TIRES...

(Resilient Flexifort)

ARE WHAT YOU WANT!

LIGHT,
FAST,
FULLY GUARANTEED

AMERICAN TIRE CO'Y

42 ADELAIDE ST. W.

...... TORONTO
CHARLES PERCY MILLER, Mgr.

DURABLE

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

o
CgNTAlN NO
INJURIOUS
CHEMICALS

NOTHING
LIKE

SUNLIGHT

TO LESSEN THE
ou LABOR OF
WASH-DAY

Itis o pocltlve comfort in tho htama
and toiling
old tuhlonod wuh-dl e
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erville's *PEPSIN GUM” Gures Dy

5 cts. per Bavr.

TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE.

WHAT WE SAY

That makes MICHIE'S a good place
to trade, we but recite the facts. It
is what the people find here:— what
they have found in our stores for over
half a century past—

STANDARD GOODS AT LOW PRICES
WHICH INVITE COMPARISON.

Inspection proves our stock unsur-
passed in ‘
QUALITY and QUANTITY,

and a trial will soon convince you

.-THAT OUR PRICES ARE RIGHT..,

MICHIE & CO.

51 & 7 KING ST. WEST,
466 & 468 SPADINA AVE. 1 TORONTO
Family Grocers, Wine Merchants, etc.

25c¢. lb.go0n T

Selected gnd blendod
care, and sold at a minim ;
profit, A‘l’ MICHIE'S .

87o. Ib. 5303 BOFFEE

Mild drmking and of fx&ﬁmt
Aroma. Specially s tbd{,
known as Plantation
........ AT MICHIE'S .

400- |h, For a @ooD T
TEA

BLACK or MIXED
To suit any taste, AT

450, |b, FoR ™ cg_f_rse,"

'l"u‘l’
You can procure, Once"{y this
Coffee and you will alwaysget it, - i
AT MICHIE’'S
TWO STORES : .
5} &% 7 King Street West,
466 & 468 Spadina Ave. :
...... TORONTO

MICHIE’S .. . .
CHOCOLATE
CREAMS . ..

Vanilla Specials, - 2B cts. b,
Mixed Flavours, - - 380 cts. 1b.

TRY THEM — next time, instead of
paying 50c. or 6Cc. 1b.

HAVE YOU TRIED ?
HILDRETH'S MOLASSES CANDY

You can &lwpya get it fresh at: MCHIE'S,
: Price, 10 cts., 16 cts. and 20 pta. pkt.

WOHII & 00., Torantos

aumnv Wum.n.

NOTHING BUT SUGAR

IS ADDED TO 7”. 3
PURE JUICE OF THE GRAPE *'f

., ¥
A

TO MAKE

..MICHIE'S ..

COMMUNION lei

Price, 40c. Bottle; $1.50 Cal,

This Wine also, cannot be too highly
commended for use during sickness or
convalescence.

We have a full hne of

~LIQU EURS..

INCLUDING
The Genuine Chartreuse and B




