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The Canadian Bank of Commerce.
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

£6,000,000
800,000

Paid-np Capital,
Rest,

DIRECTORN:
GEo. A. Cox. Rrq., President.

JorN I. DAVIDSON, Ksq., Vice-President .

yeo. Taylor, Erq., W. B. Hamilton, Esq.,
Jas. Crathern, Fsq., Matt. Legaat, Esq.,
John Hoskin, Esq., Q.C.,
Kilgour, Feq.

R. %, WALRER, General Manager.

J.H, PLUMMER, Assist. Gen. Manager.

ALrX. H. IRELAND, Inspector.

G.de C, O'GRrADY, Assgistant Inspector.
New York.-Alex. Laird and Wm.Gray Ag'ts.

BRANCHES Sarnia,

Ayr, Goderieh, Sault 8. Marie
Rarrie, Guelph, Seaforth,
Belleville, Hamilton, Simeoeo,
Rerlin, Jarvis, Stratford,
Blenheim, London, Strathroy,
Brantford, Montreal, Thorold,
Cayuga, Orangeville, Toronto,
Chntham, Ottawa, Walkerton,
Collingwood, Paris, Walkerville.
Dundas, Parkhill, Watecsloo,
Dnnnville, Peterboro’, Windsor,
Galt, St. Catharines Woodstock,
Kast Torontc, cor. Queen St.and

ot Bolton Avenue; North Toronto, :

Gt 1701 Younge St.; North-West To-
Branckes

ronto, cor, Coliege St. and Spa-
dinn Avenue: 148 Yonge St., cor.
College St.; 546 Queen St. West.

Commercial creditsissued for use in Eu-
rope, the Fast and West Indies, China,
Japan and South America.

Sterling and American Kxchange bought !

and sold. Collections made on the most
tavourable terms. Interest allowed on de-
posits.
BANERRS AND CORRESPONDENTS.

Great Britain, 'The Bank of Scotland;
India, China and Japan, The Chartered
RBank of India, Australia and China ; Paris,
France, Liazayd Frores & Cie.; Brussels, Rel-
gium, J. Matthieu & Fils; New York, the
American Exehanee Natioual Bank of New
York; San Francisco, The Rank of British

Columbia; Chicago, American Fxchange .

National Bank of Chicago; British Colum-

Rank of Bermuda.

LL.D., Robert

b T

173 BROADWAY, N.Y.
67 YONGE ST., TORONTO.

jAumomzm CAPITAL, - $1,000,000

The American_Trust Company has re-
! cently authorized an inerease of its capital
| stock to ONE MILLION DOLLARS, and
. isgues three classes of stock:
i .
Ordinary Instalment Stock,

| Regular Full Paid Stock, and

| 8 Per Cent. Guaranteed Pre-
| ferred Stock.

( The different classes of stock muet the
wants of different investors. This issue of
1 instalment stock offers an pxcepmonal op-
. portunity for persons desiring to lay agide
a few doilars each month where they can

) realize EIGHT PEK CENT. on their

| money.

It will pay you to investigate
this instalment stock.

i
|
" \yrite for pamphlet and full inforiation.
I

WILLIAM H. MILLER, TORONTO, ONT.
THE ALLIANCE

bia, The Rank of British Columbin; dus- | .
tralia and New Zealand, The Union Bank | H )
of Austrnlin: Hamilton, Bermuda, ‘I‘he\ \

QUEBEC BANK.

ESTABLISHED 1818,

HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC. |

Board ot Directors.
R. H. SMITH, ESQ., President,
WM. WITHALL, E8Q., Vice-President.
: S1r N. ¥, BerLrav, K.C.M.G.
Jno. R Youxg, EsqQ., GEo.R.R rEW, E8Q.
SAMUEL J. SHAW, E5q., FRANK Rossg, E8q.
Hend Office, Quebee.

WILLIaM R, DEAN,

JAMES STEVENSON,
Cashier.

Branchens:

Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;
Toronto, W. P.8loane, Manager; Ottawa, H.
V.Noei, Managey; Three Rivers, T.C.Coflin,
Manager ; Pembroke, T. F. Cox, Manager
Thorold, D. B. Crombie, Manager.

Collections made in all parts of the coun-
try on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES 8TEVENSON, Cashier

IMPERIAL * BANK

OF CANADA.

$1,500,000

QOapital Paid-u
v P 700,000

Reserve Fund......

DIRECTORS.
H. 8. AowLAND, President. .

T. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres., St. Catharines.
William Ramsay. Hon. Alex. Morris.
Robert Jaffray. Hugh Ryan.

T.R. Wadsworth.

HEAD OFFICE, - - - TORONTO.
D. R. WILKIE, B. JENNINGS,
Cashier. Inspector.

BRANOCHES IN ONTARJO.
Essex Qentre, Niagara Fallg, Welland, Fer-
gus, Port Colborne. Woodstock, Galt, St.
Catharines, Toronto—Yonge §t. cor.Queen
—Ingersoll, 8t. Thomas.
BRANCHES IN NORTH-WXRST.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie.

Drafts on New York and Sterling Ex-
change bought and sold. Depositsreceived
and interest allowed. Prompt attention
paid to collections.

'E. LAKE & CO.,
LAND, ESTATE AND INVESTMENT ACENTS,

(ESTABLISHED 1876.) :

All Descriptions of City l'ro]n:rlim.l

For Male and Exchange.

Farms for sale and exchange in Ontario |

and Manitoba. Money to loan at current !
ates.

Oflices—1% Iin

& St East,

HIGH CLASS RESIDENCES 1
ARE A SPECIALTY WITH .
CAMPBELL & GILBERT, |
Real Estate and Financial Brokers,
ADELAIDE §T. EAST TORONTO. |

Inspector.

. and oﬂened

OF ONTARIO (Limited).

Incorporated February 20th, 1890,

®.""81,000,000
0

CENERAL OFFICES :

l 27 AND 29 WELLINGTON STREET LBAST,
! 34 AND 36 FRONT STREET EAST,

! TORONTO,

CAPITAL,

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

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

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

THE INVESTMENT BONDS of the Com-
pany are issued in amounts of $100 and
upwards, and offer unparalleled induce-
ments for accumulative investments of
small amounts, monthly or at tlarger
periods, for terms of years from five up-
wurd ; and the investor is not only abso-
lutely protected against loss of a single
dollar, but can rely uponthe largest returns
consistent with security.

Correspondencé solicited and promptly
replied to.

v} First class geueral and local agents
can obtain remunerative contracts by ap-

plying to
THE ALLIANCE BOND AND
INVESTMENT COMPANY

OF ONTARIO, Litp.,

TORONTO, - - ONT.
WS MARTIN,
ACCOUNTANT,

|
h
f Temyporary Address,

j Care of A. H. HOWARD, 53 Kinc
| STREET EasT.

Every kind of Accountant’s work done
prompg‘,y and accurately. Books designed
to suit any_ requirements.
Books kept or posted up, either regularly
or occasionally, at your own office. Terms
moderate. . :
SPROIALTY.—The examination and an.
alysisof the mostintricateand complicated
accounts.

R 7 LICENCE,

PORTRAITURE
(01l and Crayon).

. HYUDIO~59 AND 61 ADELAIDE ST. EAST,

TORONTO.

| }SUM MER

\
!
|

E

MUSKOKA
MACKINAC
PORT ARTHUE
FRENCH RIVER
GULF PORTS
HALIFAX
QUEBEC
HUDSON RIVER

Ensure pleasure by securing staterooins

early.
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, - Acet

72 YONGE ST.. TORONTO-

CITY OF LONDON

FIRE INSURANCE Co.
OF LONDON, ENG.

Capital..................... 810,000,000
Deposited with Government at
Ottawa ...........ccvvuen.. $135,000
OFFICES:

4 Wellington St, West, -
42 King East, -

Telephone 228.
Telephone 16,

Fire ingurance of every descriptioneffect-
ed. All losses prolaptly adjusted and paid
at Toronto.

H. M. BLACKBURN, General Agent,
Residence T'elephone, 3376.

W. & E, A, BADENACH, Toronto Agents,
Residence Telephone, 3616.

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

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

Medland & Jones, Gen, Agents.

Mail Building,

TELEPHONE, OFFICH, - 1067
‘- MR. MEDLAND,- 3093
o MR. JONES,- - 1610

dgents in every city and town in the
Nominion.

[ IGHTHALL & MACDONALD:
BARRISTERS,
SOLICITORS, & ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW.

Chambers: No. 1, 3rd Flat, City and Dis-
trict Savings’ Bank Building,
180 S1. James ST- MONTREAL.
TxRLEPHONE No. 2382,

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

R. EAMILTON M OARTHY,
M ‘

SCULPTOR,
Or LonDoN, ExNg.,
147 YORKVILLE AVE., AND 62 ARCADE,
YONGE STREET.

PORTRAIT RUSTS, MEDALLIONS,
STATUETTES, ETC.

N. SHANLY,

REAL ERTATE BROKER
Louns negotiated and insurance effected.
ROOM 6, YORK CHAMBERS,

¢ TORONTO ST,

OB SALE. _

A Block of Property in the Ani-
mikie Silver Range, in the vicinity
of the celebrated Silver Islet.

. F.A. HILTON, BARRISTER, 32 CHURGH ST.

WANTED.

A lady engaged during the year wishes
to give FRENCH LESSONSin a PRIVATE
FAMILY during the Summer Holidays—
either in country or city—in return fora
home. Address

THE WEEK, TORONTO

”

DEMILL'S - RESIDENTIAL - ACADEMY

AND
DAY SCcCEHOOL

For little Protestant girls from six to four-
teen vearsof age, Fiue buildingand grounds,
excellent home influences, thorough educa-
tional opportunities.

TERMS :— Board, washing and English
branches, only one hundred dollars per
school year of forty-four weeks. A limited
alér;lzgr of boarders. Make early applica-

REV. A. B. DEMILL,
179 Boverley 8t . TOBONTO, Ont.

XCURSIONS

TORONTO, FRIDAY, AUGUST 8th, 1890.

STRAUSS =

The undersigned take pleasure in announc-
ing that they have secured for Canada
thefamous

STRAUSS ORGHESTRA

OF VIENNA.

The performances will take place as
follows:

MUNTREAL . Monday Afternoon and

Evening,
SEPTENMBER 13th,

O'ITAWA - Tuesday Kvening,

NSEPTEMBER 16th,

TORONTU . Wednesday Aft. and 14

and Thursday Aft.
NEPTAMBER 17th and i8th.

HAM".TUN » Thursday Evening,

SEPTEMBER 18th,

LONDDN . Fridey Kvening,

SEPTEMRBER 19th.

v'g.

Subscription lists are now open in each
of the above cities at the warerooms of
Messrs. A. & S. NORDHRIMER.

SUBSCRIBERS WILL HAVE FIRST
CHOICE OF SEATS.

Railrond tickets will be nold to »ub-
ncribers nt one fare for the return
Jjourney.

Intendipg subscribers can apply to any of
tllw following gentlemen for further partic-
TiUYXS

MONTREAL.—CHAS. G. GEpprs, Local
Munager Stranss Orchestra, Montreal.

OTTAWA.--CHAs. G. GEDDES, Liocal Mun-
ager Strauss Orchestra, Ottawa.

TORONTO.— PerC1vAL T, GREENE, Local
Manager Strauss Orchestra, Toronto.

HAMILTON.--THO8. RECHE, l,0cal Man-
ager Strauss Orchostra, Hamilton.

LONDON.—A. D. Hon.maN, Local Manager
Strauss Orchestra, London.

1=~ Brochures will be mailed to anyone
applying for them.

HUGH & ROBERT SKINNER,
HAMILTON, ONT.,
Goneral Maangers for Cannda.

A BO)7 or Girl

or High 8chool would be greatly benefited
by a change of study—taking a course in
actual business, or in shorthand and tyve-
writing. We are always plensed to givo
parents the benefit of our long experience
in teaching and placingyoungpeople. Call
and see us when down town, or telephone
. us—No. 1555.

BENGOUGH & WARRINER,

Canadian Business University,
Publie Library Building, Toronto.

THE VOICE!

PRODUCTION,
DEVELOPMENT,
CULTIVATION,
STYLE.

W. ELLIOTT HASLAM,
SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE

Professional vocalists trained for Concerts,
Oratorio or Opera, and unusual facilities
offered for public appearances.
Residence—265 SIMCOE ST.,
TORONTO.

E. WELLS,
' * (Daughter of late Rev. Wi, Wells),
' TEACHER OF PIANO AND ELOCUTION
Latest method.
Terms, apply - 98 GouLp ST.

FRKiiLEiN GAISER
| MbpLLe. Eveenie E. Sirois.

Room i1,
4 Yonge Nireet Arcade, ‘Torouto,

' FRENCH AND GERMAN

AFTER THE “ BERLITZ METHOD.”

FRENCH, GERMAN,

SPANISH, ITALIAN.,
You can by ten weeks’ study, master
either of these languages sufficiently for
every-day and business conversation, by
Dr. Riom. S. ROSBENTHAL'S celebrated
MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM. Termns $5
for books of each language, with privilege
of answers to all questions, and correction
of exercises. Sample copy, Part I., 23c.
Liberal terms to teachers.

R s R

MEISTERSCHAWT CO., 299 WaAsHINGTON
TREET, BOSTON, ’

« [N GANADA

Who has reached the higher form of Public !

$3.00 per Annum.
8ingle Copies, 10 cents

ancorporate@
18358,

{TON. GG. W. ALLAN,
President.

TORONITO

<$S§3¢§§§!5!£51352233,,

Over 1,200 Pupils lnvt Three YVears.

FALL TERM 3¥GINS

MONDAY, 1st SEPTEMBER.

Send for go-page Calendar containing announce-
ments for coming season
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director.
Corner Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, Toronto.

e S

MUSIC.

In Afiliation with Toronto University.

TORONTO COLLEGE OF

(LIvIreD.)

Musical Education in all Branches,
For prospectus address
F. H. TORRINGTON, Director,
12 and 14 Pembroke St.

Full English Coursc,
Languapes, Musice,
Drawing, Painting, &e.

IFor prospectus, &,
apply to

Mi3S GRIER,
Tady Lrincipa,
FOR Wykeham Hall, Toronto.
YOUNG LADIES. School Re-opens ¢
Wednesday, Sept. 3rd, 1890.

BISHOP
STRACHAN
SCHOOL

N OVER 5
R
~~.4 200 Young Women
Were enrollod Yast year tor Literary Conrse, Music,

Fine Arts, Convnereial Xeionee, Bloeution, in
Alma Ladies’ College, st Thomas, Ontario.
The fiuest bwildings, furnishings and equipment,
and the lowest rates in Canada. Average rate for
board and tuition about 155 per ancun.
Calendar on application to .
PRINCIPAL AUNTIN, B. D,

0-pago

/[]SS VEALS

BOARDING AND DAY SCHeOL
FOR YOUNC LADIES

50 AND 52 PrreRr BTREET,
TORONTO,

Will re-open on Wednesday, Septembor (0.
Cirenlars sent on application,

UPPER : CANADA : COLLEGE

(62nd YEAR)

CTHE COLLEGE WILL, ¢

RE-OPEN ON SEPTEMBER 15,

155 The I'rogpectus, giving fall informa
tion as to Course of Study, Terms, etc.,
may be had by applying to

Tur PrivcigaL.

MORVYN HOUSE, 350 JARVIS ST., TORONTO
Givls' Schoolfor Resident and Day Pupils,
MISS LAY, - - - -

(Successor to Misgs HAalGHT).

PrivCirAL.

This SciooL will re-open under the new man-

agement on TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER gTH.
While Miss Lav will conduct it on the same
general principles, which have made it suc-
cessful in the past, she will introduce soﬁe im-
provements, which will keep it in line with the
best Schovlsof its kind. The PrincrvaL will be
a-sisted by accomplished Prorrssoks and
TEACHERS in every department. The Coursy
OF STUbLY is arranged with reference to UNivig-
SITY MATRICULATION,  Attention is called to
the Primary Department, whicl furnishes the
best preparation tor the more advanced grades of
the School, Special advantages are offered in
Music, ArT and the MobERN LANGUAGES,
W After the zoth of Avcusr, Miss Lav will be
at home to receive visitors on school business.
Until that date, letters directed to the above ad-
dress will be forwarded to her ’



GOLD MEDAYL, PARIS, 1878,
W. BAKER & CO.’S

g Breakiast Locoa

Is absolutely pure and
it is soluble.

No Chemicals

are used in its preparation .o has
more thun Shree tinies thy strength of
Cocon mixed with Starch, Arrowroot
or Sugar, and is therefore far more
economicnl, costing less than one cent
@ cup. It is delicious, nourishing,
strengthening, KABILY DIGESTED,
und admirably adapted for invalide
[RS ..s well as for persous in health,

Sold by Groéeré:;erywhere-

W. BAKER & C0. Dorchester, Mass

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,
CONTAINS NO
Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphates,
OR ANY INJURIOUS SUBSTANCF,
E.W. GILLETT, oromG o o e
MANUFAGTURER OF
THE CELEBRATED ROYAL ° AST CAKES.

£

(ereer“H BT
M

ror Catalogue, ete., address

WM BELL & C0., - GUELPH, ONT.

N>
\\\\\\
s

i bus brought many

{§ to nntimely graves.

What is o cough?

& T'he lungs, throator

4 bronchial tubes have

# Loon attacked by a

cold; nature sounds an

alarm.bell telling whero the digeage
Hes,  Wisdom suggests  TRY
Wistar’s Balsam of ‘%ld Cherry 3

it hos cured thousands of Ppersons,
Aslong us g'ou cough there i dan%er,
for the cough 18 a Danger Signal, Use
“ Wistar” and be cured.

None genuine
unlesssigned ¢ L BUTTS ”” on wrapper.

THROUGH SLEEPER FROM

TORONTO

PORTLAND
OLD ORCHARD

ON THE MAINE COAST,

= AND ALL -

White Mountain Points,

Every TUESDAY and FRIDAY during the
Summer Season, returning leave O!d Orchard
every Thursday and Monday running through
to Toronto.

A Special U, B, Custom Officer at Union Btation
for examination of buggege.

For rates and full information apply to 118 KING
ST. WEST, 58 YONGE BT., and 2¢ YORK ST.

THE WEEK

PROTESTANT EPISCOPAL LAYMAN'S HANDBOOK |

Being Chiefly an Explanation of the Innovations of the Last Hal. Century, together ;
with a Short Account of the English Inquisiticn of the 17th Century. {
The subjects in this reniarkable boak are arranged alphabetically in the form of a dictionary. All I
the various articles c4n be referred to in a very convenient mannuer, . |
*“This new work is & vigorously-written polemic againgt various innovations whizh have crept into our
Churches during the last half century. The book is attractively ma-e up and very readable. . . . He J
|
|

says very much that is trne and adutirable.”—Evangelical Churchman.
NEAT CLOTH.

PRICE, $100. X X X X

HART & COMPANY, - -  PUBLISHERS,

31 and 33 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO.

FOOD FOR THE HOT WEATHER
This is what Claims to be.

The Best Food to take when the APPETITE FAILS ; when the SYSTEM is RUN DOWN H
n cases of MENTAL and PHYSICAL OVERSTRAIN.

EASILY DIGESTED. VERY STRENGTHENING.

“SUPERIOR JEWEL” HOT AIR FURNACE

THE FINEST

STEEL - FURNACE

BEVER MADE,.

4

XXX R XK XXX IR KKK XXX K K XX KX AXK
|
!

USES LESS FUEL |
THAN ANY OTHER FURNACE |
\<>§~;;_:7><7><_>><>_,>V<ﬂ>,<”3<,><__><x><><xx><x><><\<><><>_<><xx><x:<><><><>< I

Has Given Satisfaction in Every Case. [
Not a Single Failure, :

i

‘| any circumstances.

Every Person Using them will Give
Highest Recommendations.

r R e ’
- "8URROW STEWART 8¢ MILNE ™
&‘S“Pﬂlﬂ(wm wor xin FURNACE
«—HAMILTON, ONT . —

e e ()

|
Write for Circulars with List of References. !
}

MANUFACTURERS, HAMILTON.‘

THE CELEBRATED

HOWARD
FURNAGES

Successtul bevond ult pre-
cudsut. Iivery heater fully
guaranteed. Dealers pro-
tected in the sule of How-
ard  Furbnaces, Tellinn
points of superiority, Sci-
entitic Construction, Kn-
tire Utilization of Fuel,
Correct, Materisl. Actunl
Kconomy.

BURROW, STEWART & MILNE,

[ S

DEALERS!—Hore is the
Furnace you want. lLow
down, all Cast ron, simple
n parts and thoronghly
origival.  Kasy to “set up”
and a good seller.

, Writa for terms, price |
lint and catalogue. |

[

THE

HOWARD FURNACE CO.
OF BERLIN, LTD.
BERLIN, - ONT.

;gggfeberation Life

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

Policies are Incontestable

KFree trom all Restrictions nx to Residence, Travel or Occupation.

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

The New Annuity Endowment Policy
AFFORDS ABSOLUTE PROTECTION AGAINST EARLY DEATH

PROVIDES AN INCOME IN OLD AGE, AND IS A GOOD INVES'MEN'T.

Policies are non-forfeitable after the paymentof two full annual Premiums. P i
celled by any Company doing business in Canada, are ellocated every five ye;u's li‘(x)-glt; 'tvlvlglic;;gg %11'1 ’éﬁ:
po]i:!, or at longer periods as may be selected by the insured.
rofits vo allocated are absolute, and not liable to be reducedor recalled at any future time undar

Participating Policy-holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent. of i i
and for the past 8even years have actually received 95 per cent.%rrthenprgﬂ:flxl :op::gt:deumed in their elpss

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

Actuary, Managing Director,

"

JUST PUBLISHI D. |

ﬂzdjgm‘iwz
Horsford's Acid Phosphats

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

Dr. E. J. WILL1aMS0N, St. Louis, Mo., says r—
‘* Marked beneficial 1esults in imperfect digestion.’

Dr. W. W. Scorierp, Dalton, Mass., say8 i—
“ It promotes digestion and overcomes acid stomach.”

84 Dascriptive pamphlets free.

Rumford Ch:;ical Works,

PROVIDENCE, R.1.

Beware of Substitutes nnd Imitations.
CAUTION.—Be sure the word ‘ Horsfords” is

printed on the label. All others are spurious, Never
s0ld in bulk.

JOHN LABATT'S
£5D ALR

STOUT

2\ Being entirely tree from
o/ adulter tion of any kind
are CHEMICALLY PURE.

THEY REFRESH, STIMULATE AND NOURISH
OR STRENGTHEN.,

UNDOUBTEDLY THE BEST

THE CANADIAN

OFFICE & SCHOOL FURNITURE €0,

LINMITED,

PRESTON, + + + ONT.

Successonrs To W. STAHLSCHMIDT & CO.,

Manufacturers of Oftice, School, Church and Lodge
Furniture,

Otfice Dosk, No. 54.

BEND FOR
CaTALOGUY.

ToRONTO
RIPRESENTATIVR:

- GEO. F. BOSTWICK, 24 FRONT ST. W., TORONTO.

Physicinng strongly recommend

Wyeth’'s Malt Extract,

(Liquid)

To patients sufforing from nervous exhaus-
tion; toimprove the Appotite, o assist Di-
gostion, a valuable Louic.

40 Cents per bottle.

The most satisfactory BLOOD PURIFIER is

Channing’s Sarsaparilla,
Itisa Grand HEALTII RESTORER.

‘Will cure the worst form of skin disease ; will
oure Rheumatism ; will cure sult Lheum.

L.arge Bottles, $1.00.

ALLEN'’S
LUNG BALSAM

For CONSUMPTION,

Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis, Asthma
aud all diseases of the f‘ungs.

In three sized boitles 25¢, 50¢, and $1.00.

FOR HEADACHE AND NEURALGIA,

o
DYMENTHOPUSTER

For Lumbago, Sciatica, * Cricks,” Tic, = Stitches,”
Rheumatic Pains and Chronic Rheumatism.
25¢.

Xach plaster in an air-tight tin vox.

WYETH’S

BEEF, IRON AND WINE.
For Pallor, Weakness,
Palpitation of the Heart.

Valuable Restorative for Convalescents.
Combines Nutriment with Stimulus
A& Bo careful to ask for WYETH S, the only GENUINR.
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THE WEEK:
AN INDEPENDENT JOURNAL OF POLITICS, LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND ART

Vol. VII. No. 36.

TerMs:—One year,$3.00; eight months, 32.00; four months, %1.20
ubgeriptions payable in advancc. s .
8 g’g@‘;mméyg&s‘? unexceptionable in char&cter‘&nd lm.n.tedfm
number, will be taken at $4.00 per line per annum; $2.50 per line ."’lr
six months; $1.50 per line for three months ; 20 cents per line perin-

sertion for a shorter period. .
tégbacribers iilt Grggt Britain and Ireland supplied, postage prfl’aggé
on terms following;—One year, 129.8tg.; half-year,6s. stg. Reml% iunthe
by P. 0. order or draft should be made payable and addressed to
Publisher. ; T. R
No advertisements charged less than five lines. Address—T.
OLOUGHER, Business Manager, 5 Jordan Street, Toronto.

. BLACKETT ROBINSON, Publisher.
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WE quite agree with Mr. Andrew Lang (in Longman’s

Mugazine) that the people who have the greatest
reason to complain of Congress having thrown out the
Copyright Bill are the Americans themselves. The Eng-
lish author certainly has a grievance. He is prevented
from reaping the otherwise possible fruit of his labours.
He is deprived of what might be his own property. We
are careful to put the matter in this way. It is absurd to
speak of robbery and piracy where no real property exists,
and it is absurd to speak of property which has not the
sanction of law. To the English author, therefore, although
there may be a grievance, it can hardly be said that there
is an offence. It is different with the American author.
« Many of the Awericans,” says Mr, Lang, “including all
the literary class, are not only harmed in their interests,
being undersold by our unremunerated labour, but are out-
raged in their honour.” In one respect there are some
advantages in the American method. People buy their
novels in cheap editions instead of sending to the circulat-
ing lihrary for three-volume editions of them. But then
this republication of cheap editions of English books of
necessity keeps low the price of all books of a popular
character, and thus the trade of literature is made a poor
one. Whether the American people are of opinion that
they have among them very few who ought to be encour-
aged to devote themselves to literature, we are not com-
petent to decide. Perhaps it would be well if the writing
of books could be kept within narrower limits in all coun-

tries. But then the better might be lost and the inferior
might flourish.  One real grievance of the English author
is pointed out by Mr. Lang. In one respect, he says,
‘“the American pirates are really too bad. They not only
steal our books, to which we are accustomed, like eels to
skinning, but they ¢ duff’ them, as the Australian cattle-
robbers say. They alter, compress, expand, to suit their
market, or they crib a book from the periodical in which
three-fourths of it has appeared, and send it into the world
with a forged conclusion.” This really is much *‘ too bad.”

R. CHAUNCEY DEPEW, who is now in London, is

a man of a fine vein of satire and wit. In conversa-

tion with some friend or interviewer the other day he
remarked that this was hardly the moment to impress the
English people with the blessings of republicanism, when
all the republics from Mexico to Patagonia were in a state
of explogion. Even an Englishman, he remarked, would
probably see the joke in a suggestion of the kind under
the circumstances.

Certainly the rising in the Argentine
Republic (a very large territory, with a very considerable
population) is a remarkable event. We all know that a
rising which is successful is called in history a revolution,
and that one which fails is called a rebellion ; and it seems
that the latter description must apply to the outbreak at
Buenos Ayres. The whole matter, as reported through
the telegraph, is at present slightly confused and unin-
telligible.
to have succeeded, has suddenly collapsed ; but the whole

It seems clear that the émeute, after appearing

of the reasons for its initiation and its collapse are not yet
quite intelligible. Tn a somewhat similarly nebulous
condition lies the whole meaning of the war between
Guatemala and San Salvador. It appears that the latter
was to be forced into a confederation of ths republics in
the Mexican peninsula; but there are wheels within
wheels, and disaffected citizens of one vepublic seem to
have aided in stirring up the bellicose propensities of the
other. Some allowance should perhaps be made for the
hot blood of the Latin races; but, at any rate, here as
elsewhere we learn that a republic is not of necessity a
panaces for all the ills that flesh is heir to.

T is one of the miseries of our party government, that
we can never be quite sure whether a speech delivered
by an opponent of the ministry expresses the real judgment
of the speaker or is only a device to embarrass the party
which is in power. This reflection is forced upon us by
reading the denunciation by Mr. Gladstone of the mission
of General Simmons to the papal court. In the opinion
of many sober men, it has been a mistake on the part of
the Government of Great Britain, to have had no com-
munication directly with the Roman See. This is & matter
which, like most doubtful questions, might be argued
plausibly both ways. But the aim of Lord Salisbury’s
Government in entering into communication with the head
of the Latin Church, seemed at least a very reasonable
one. Lord Salisbury’s Government professes to be sincerely
desirous of doing the best possible for the Irish people,
and they know perfectly well that, unless they have the
Pope on their side, there is little chance of their having
the Irish clergy or the Irish people. Mr. Gladstone hag
not hesitated to appeal to the passions of the Irish
peasantry. He has denounced the men, English and | rish,
who brought about the union as scoundrels and much
besides. This scems quite legitimate to Mr. Gladstone,
When, however, his opponents enter into communication
with the man who rules Ireland, then Mr. Gladstone
declares that “ every one regards the matter with misgiving
and suspicion, with doubt and indignation, and even with
disgust.” We have no doubt Mr. Gladstone is very much
disgusted at the idea of Lord Salisbury obtaining the
influence of the Pope against Home Rule, whereby Mr.
Gladstone may be kept out of power ; but it is not quite
apparent that these are the sentiments of impartial
spectators.

THE recent rejection of the compensation clauges by the

English Prohibition party has produced a good deal
of discussion in the United States. Nothing, we are told,
could be more significant of the streugth of the temperance
sentiment than the “wrath and indignation which meets the
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proposal of the British Cabinet to grant great pecuniary
advantages to the sellers of intoxicating liquors.” This, of
course, 13 arrant nonsense, and we do not for a moment
believe that the ordinary educated Englishman feels any
indignation on the subject except at the proposal to dis-
establish the “publicans” without giving them any com-
pensation for the loss which they sustain. According to
the Andover Review, the licensing of the sale of intoxi-
cating liquory * means protection. It removes competition.
It gives liquor sellers a secure trade. It is a virtual
monopoly supported or sanctioned by the State.” As it
gtands, this is utterly misleading. The purpose of licens-
ing is to restrict the sale of liquor and to protect the public.
The consequence of permitting the sale without any such
restriction would be the engaging of a number of persons
in the trade who would carry it on in the worst possible
manner. Byimposing a tax upon the seiling of liquor the
worst of this class are got rid of ; and if the whole of them
are not, the fault is not wholly with the nature of the
traflic, but in some measure with the very people who wish
to restrict or prohibit the sale. 1f, however, the worst of
those who might engage in the liquor traffic are shut out,
there is of necessity a certain raising of the character of
those who are engaged in it. Of course, too, there is also
a certain “protection” for the licensed ; but this is a
necessary result of the restriction imposed. Tt is, however,
utterly ridiculous to speak of this indirect privilege as
being in any way the aim or object of the licensing system.
“ Politiciavs will find it less and less to their advantage,”
we are told, “ to count on the support of the liquor interest.”
Is it possible to write greater nonsense? Politicians may,
at one time, have to reckon with the liquor-seller, and at
another time with the prohibitionists; and both of them
are powerful influences. But the idea of politicians having
anything to do with the creation of the publicans is too
The whole system, whatever its merits and
defects, has arisen out of the public need ; and each genera-
tion has modified this system according to its requirements
and circamstances. Whatever may be done in the future,
at least there are two evils ahead which must be avoided.
In our zeal for ¢ temperance” we must not be guilty af
dishonesty (‘robbery for burnt offering”); and in our
anxiety to promote sobriety we must beware of introducing
& tyranny which will lead to all kinds of deception and
evasion of the law.

ridiculous.

T a recent meeting for the distribution of prizes in the
English metropolis Mr. Gladstone made some excel-
lent remarks on the education of women which are at least
as much needed here as they are in England, and deserve
as much attention from ourselves as from those to whom
they were originally addressed. Speaking of his connec-
tion with the Burlington School, as stretching back nearly
sixty years—to the year 1833-—Mr. (iladstone remarked
on the “ enormous difference ” between our present methods -
of education and those which were prevalent half a century
ago. Among these difterences he places in the forefront
the change from a mode of government which, he says,
would be better adapted for an army or a prison, to the
method which assumes that the education of the mind is
best eftected through the heart. He next refers to the
changes which have taken place during the last sixty years,
and to those which are yet likely to take place, in the posi-
tion of women, legal and otherwise, speaking with perhaps
pardonable exaggeration of * the gross injustice, the flagrant
injustice, the shameful injustice, to which, in certain par-
ticulars, they were subjected.” Whilst, however, Mr. Glad-
stone gratefully recognizes what has already been done,
he points out the possible dangers connected with some
proposed changes in the future. He declares his belief
that anything which attemp®s or affects to alter fundament-
ally the relation which the Almighty Himself has estab-
lished and the design which He has marked out in our
constitutions and capacities—to alter that relation, to draw
woman essentially out of her own sphere, and to expsct
her to exchange it for the sphere of man, or to act in both,
with the presumption that she can act in both the one or
the other with equal efliciency, is a matter which, in his
most sanguine anticipations, Mr. Gladstone does not think
will succeed. At the same time he rejoices to think that
they are relieved from many disabilities under which they
formerly suffered, and particularly that the great English



universities are now open to them, so that women can now
enjoy the advantages ¢ which were formerly the absolute
monopoly of the masculine moiety of the human race”—a
very elegant and almost Johnsonian way of putting it.
We also rejoice in this, and hope that the ladies will make
a good use of it.

THE controversy respecting the origin of the books of

the Old Testament has received a considerable stimu-
lus from the publication of the now famous volume entitled
“ Lux Mundi;” but we refer to it at the present moment
on account of the recent wise utterances of the Bishop of
Carlisle, delivered during his visitation of his diocese. The
Bishop, on the one hand, protests against the introduction
of the authority of our Lord as a means of stopping scien-
tific enquiry ; and on the other hand he warns us not to be
quite sure, all at once, of the validity of the conclusions of
criticism. The so-called higher criticism, under the guid-
ance of F. C. Baur, of Tithingen, had got rid of aearly the
whole of the New Testament., had pronounced definitely in
favour of only four Epistles of St. Paul, and had brought
down the first three Gospels to nearly the close of the first
century, whilst it had decided that the so-called Gospel of
St. John must be assigned to the middle of the second
century. It is well known that the present Tiibingen
school, as represented by its recognized leader, Hilgenfeld,
bas put back all the four Gospels to a much earlier date.
Well, then, says the Bishop in effect, as the hasty conclu-
sions of criticism respecting the New Testament have been
greatly modified by subsequent examination of the evi-
dences, the same thing may take place with respect to the
Old Testament. Wellhausen, Kuener and the rest of them
are honest, earnest men, doing their best to ascertain the
truth on this subject ; but they are not infallible, snd we
#re not required to say at once whether we accept all their
conclusions or not. “He that believeth shall not make
haste,” and we are in no hurry, because we are quite cer-
tain that nothing can take away that solidly laid founda-
tion upon which our faith in Christ and in God reposes.
Let us wait patiently and we shall, in time, learn how
much we can conserve and how 1wuch we must abandon of
our old bekefs.

R. CARLOB MARTYN, belonging to what communion
we know not, has written an article in the Arena,
headed “Churchianity and Christianity,” which has received
a good deal of attention and will probably obtain a good
deal more. “Churchianity,” we are told, ** is the counterfeit
coir of Christendom ;” and then follows a great deal more
to the same effect. * Christianity is a principle ; Church-
ianity is an institution. Christianity is founded on in-
ward feeling ; Churchianity consists in mere profession.”
‘Phis sort of thing will, doubtless, gratify a number of
persons who are secking for weapons which they may turn
against the Gaspel itself ; but this can hardly have been
the intention of a D.D. But how does he propose to
benefit humanity by speaking of the Church as having
renounced the spirit of the religion which it propagates?
Does the reverend doctor mean to tell us that the Christian
civilization of the world has been accomplished by a dis-
embodied spirit marching through history and leaving its
impress behind it, whilst the actual Church of Chrisi has
been doing its best to counteract the influence of this
spirit? He must know quite well that this work has been
done by the Church—actually by the visible Church, by
the men and women who have believed in Christ, who
have lived in communion on the basis of that belief, and
who have borne witness to their Master and have pro-
claimed His word. We are quite willing to have the
errors of the Church and its defects at any period of its
history pointed out and denounced. To show the difference
between the real and the ideal is the business of all who
love truth and goodness. But this will scarcely be done
by the creation of two abstractions, It is the Church
which represents Christ and bears witness for Him ; and
the man who speaks in this lofty manner lays himself
under the suspicion of believing that he represents Christ-
ianity whilst his neighbours are mainly the representatives
of Churchianity. In gome parts of his article he gives
ugeful cautions and rebukes which might have been of real
value if they bad been in a different setting; but the

. flavour of the whole article indisposes the reader for the

enjoyment of even its better morsels,

EV ERYONE whe has need to employ the aid of domes-

tic servants in this country, or almost every one, has
had experience of the difficulty of obtaining the help they
needed. Sometimes the work is too hard, or it is too
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menial, or the hours are too long, or there are not enough
evenings free ; the reasons for grumbling are, in fact, innu-
merable, One lady hired a help, or a * gir),” who was to
be “ maid of all work,” and who agreed to be so ; but she
expressed her surprise and displeasure when she was
expected to wash the door-steps ; and “at the end of my
month, if you please ma'am,” was the result. Indeed we
are not quite sure that the mistress got either the  please
or the “ma’am.” But in these, as in most things, there
are degrees of depravity, there are bad and worse ; and
we have just lighted upon a case which, as the paper in
which the story appears remarks, seems to beat the record.
It appears that a lady in England had advertised for a
nurse, and among other answers to her advertisement
there came one from Montreal which deserves to be placed
on record. It runs as follows :—

Dear Madam,—I think your place will suit me very
well, as I know the advantages of travelling in widening
the mind and strengthening the character generally. If I
came to you I should require the use of the piano three
evenings a week to keep up my music, and on the other
three evenings I should wish to go out with a gentleman
friend. On Sunday afternoon and evening, when my
friends usually come to see me, I should want the use of
the dining-room to receive them in. I should not mind
taking the children out sometimes when you are especially
busy, as I like to oblige, but I could not undertake it
regular. Hoping to hear from you, as I am sure we shall
suit each other, if the wages are good, I remain, ete.

We sincerely hope that results like these are not to be
attributed to our admirable system of elementary educa-
tion ; but there are stories told of the manners of the
pupils at our public schools which are not quite pleasant

to hear.

THE DETERIORATION IN ENGLISH
SOCIETY.

11‘ is rather a shocking thing that the phrase which stands

at the head of this article should be gravely written as
conveying a truth which is susceptible of easy proof. Yet
such is the case. Surely there can be no doubt that educa-
tion has been greatly extended in England, as elsewhere,
and that our educational methods have greatly improved ;
how should it be then that we have deteriorated socially ?
This is the question which Mr, Hamilton Aidé set himself
to answer in a recent number of the The New Review ,
and we propose to draw attention to some points in his
answer.

Mr. Aidé states plainly his opinion that, * when the
intellectual and social history of the present day in Eng-
land comes to be written—a period which has risen to so
high a level in science and culture—it will be found to
have sunk visibly below the water-mark of any preceding
age in one respect. We are, unquestionably, a more
vulgar people than we were. Our sims, our conduct, in
the great scheme of intercourse with each other have
deteriorated—I grieve to write it-—as they have not done
in any Continental people.” With regard to the compari-
son between English people and foreigners we shall have
tomething to say in the sequel. We shall concern our-
selves first with the general indictment.

The writer declares that  this vulgarity is not one
which appertains to the surface of things.” Our travelling
manners, he says, have improved. But he maintains that
there is an evident “ retrogression from a high standard
in matters of yet more importance.” Among the causes
of the deterioration Mr. Aidé places first that no one is
now excluded from “Society ” who is “only rich enough
to entertain, or notorious enough to form a spot-—some-
times a very black one—of attraction in the crowd.” In
other words, any lion, even if a shady lion, and almost
any rich man may claim a place in good society.”
Touching the latter, he says, *the only question of impor-
tance is whether he means to entertain sumptuously,
lavishly’; and ultimately, if there should be daughters,
whether their portions are on a corresponding scale.”

In consequence of these base aims and heterogeneous
assemblies, the writer declares that the old idea of society
is extinct, the bringing together the most agreeable ele-
ments of gociety. Every one is now in a hurry. He
catches a glimpse of his friend in a crowd, and she is
going on to four other parties ; “and the effort to make
oneseli heard above a band and the struggle that is going
on at the head of the stairs produce a sense of despairing
idiocy. How is conversation possible under such circum-
stances ?”

We fancy that the picture here presented will strike
many of those who are living in towns and cities on this
side of the Atlantic ps true to the fact. And this, too, is
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good. ¢ Prodigality, not infrequently allied to ostenta-
tion, follows as the natural sequence of accepting a monied
standard in society. We must vie with our neighbours,
or die in the attempt. Who dares invite his friends to a
simple English dinner, with dry sherry and sound claret ?
He must have champagne, and a French cook, or abstain
from hospitality,. I remember, twenty years ago, when
the most refined circle in London met of evenings in a
certain drawing-room, where tea and lemonade were the
only refreshments. And this would still be the rule
abroad. How many dare to act upon it in London now 1"
Another abomination which he condemns is the “tax
levied by conventionality, and most grudgingly paid, in
the shape of a wedding present to the merest acquaintance,
another flagrant instance in the decay of refinement.”
Surely this is most true of this country as well as of Eng-
land. Wedding presents are both a tax and a means of
ostentation, a serious departure from ‘¢ the light of other
days,” and from the sentiment which these things profes-
sedly represent.

And these things are ~worst of all, the writer observes
when they are found in what is called *good ” society, the
society which gives its time to those below it. This snob-
bishness,  which Thackeray ridiculed so admirably, was
supposed to be the attribute of the upper middle class, or
those struggling on the confines of gentility ” ; but now it
is found in the ‘“best” society, alas ! which is become
thoroughly vulgarized,

Another evidence of deterioration is the taste for pub-
licity. It is bad enough that we find it almost impossible
to escape from the interviewer ; but the interviewer could

not live but for the vulgarity of the people, among whom )

he plies hig calling. Two desires animate the ordinary
vulgarian, the desire to know what his neighbour is doing,
where he dines and whom he receives at dinner, and what
the ladies wear at these and other entertainments, and
secondly the desire that ail the world should know all these
things about himself and his household. In these respects
Mr. Aid¢ allows that the “ gross outrages on the sanctity
of private life,” which are perpetrated in New York, could
not be tolerated in England. He hopes the day may be
far distant when that would be the case, but he adds, « T
cannot but regard the increased encouragement of publicity
as an evil sign in our present sociul system,”

In onerespect the writer thinks society exhibits a more
hopeful sign, namely, in the fact that people are not quite
so slavishly fettered by public opinion on certain subjects
a8 it was. For example, ‘“ ladies are not afraid to be seen
in omnibuses, in second, or even third class carriages on
the railway ; nay, they will openly avow that they go to the
least expensive seats at the theatre.” Undoubtedly this
shows a growth of independence, of real self-respect, and
for that reason is to be set down to the credit of the age.

On one point we are not in entire agreement with Mr.
Aid¢. He assumes that manners have improved superfici-
ally, whilst vulgarity has much increased. We do not
deny the possibility of such a state of things ; but, on the
whole, we believe that mannoers are the expression of the
inner man, It is not only that “manners maketh the
man ;” but manners denote the man ; and it is believed
that there is now a deterioration of manners, as compared
with half a century ago, throughout a great part of the
civilized world ; and notably in France, which had been
regarded as the very school of manners.

As regards the state of things among ourselves, we will
not venture to deal with it in the space which is here at
our disposal ; but we will subjoin some words from the
close of Mr. Aidé’s article, which are certainly no less
needed among ourselves than they are in England. “ The
desire to appear something that we are not, the effort to
emulate those richer than ourselves lies at the root of much
evil. The humble virtue of contentment has fallen out
of repute, now that all classes are trying to rise, and are
instructed that they ought to do so. If by ¢ rising * were
meant that just ambition to distinguish ourselves by con-
scientious, faithful work during the short span of our life
on earth, or even those aspirations for knowledge in the
workingman which lighten labour and lift him from a
round of sordid care into the treasure-houses of gcience, or
the fairy palaces of poetry, none could doubt that the
precept and the impulse alike were calculated to add to
human happiness. But the restless dissatisfaction with
‘that state of iife into which it has pleased God to call us’
permeates all classes, and does not tend to this result.
[Mr. Aidé is not quite accurately acquainted with his
Church catechism ; but his own remarks are admirable ;
and nothing can be truer and better than what he adds.]
Tt produces an jo noclastic socialism in the less wise among
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the lower orders, which those who are now its apostles
would be the last to preach if they became winners in the
great race for wealth. It causes the parvenn to en teavour
to ignore his origin, and to invent a pedigree. It brings
ruin to countless thousands, well-born and well-bred, who
live beyond their means, and who, in the vain attempt to
keep their poor little barks afloat, are swamped in the waves
of debt and dishonour.” Who does not wish that it were
possible to deny the truth of these allegations !

PARIS LETTER.

w E. MARBEAU is, perhaps, the highest of living
M. TFrench authorities on African matters. He asserts
that, by the possession of the Uganda region, England com-
mands the most splendid strategic position on the Dark
Continent. When she pleases to put forth her arm, she
can take all Emin’s once pashalic ; as it is, M. Marbeau
recommends his countrymen not to consider the Nile
henceforth other than s second Thames or Ganges.
Respecting Zanzibar, definitely English also, he says it is
the Rome of East Africa, whose Sultan is a veritable
Pope, and whose commands and wishes have in that vast,
exhaustless rich region, a truly mcumenical authority. If
this does not prove a sursum corda for the shareholders of
the East African Company, they will be difficult to
please.

Good news for African emigrants. Dr. Jules Rochard,
the eminent hygienist, states that man, no matter to what
race he may belong, can exist upon every part of the
globe, provided he secures subsistence. However, he can-
not change climate suddenly, or at will, without undergo-
ing rude trials. It is only after being accustomed to the
new conditions—to become acclimatized, in a word—that
he is capable of living in the new milieu. Notevery race
is equally fitted to change its habutat, or to support emi-
gration. Experience proves that the white Caucasian
race possesses the greatest power of expansion.

The Kabyles illustrate this power of the whites.  For
centuries they have resided in the most torrid zones of
Africa. The Boers of Dutch origin are another striking
example, The Jews “ wander”” wherover there is trade to
be transacted, wholly regardless of climate. Of Europeans,
the races that best suit transplanting, following Dr. Rochard,
are the Spanish, Portuguese, Ltalians, and the inhabitants
of Southern France. He might add the Anglo-Saxon,
which in this respect surpasses the Latins. Dauring
Napoleon’s invasion of Russia in 1812, they were the
soldiers from the above regions, and many creoles that
best sustained the rigours of the season, bearing up against
the coM better than the Germans, the Dutch, and even
the Russians themselves, the same men resisting better the
cold and the heat. The fact is true, and is attributed to
their being exposed to great annual variations of temper-
ature-—the difference at Madrid alone including a range
of 104 degrees Fah. Hence, the importance of these
remarks for emigrants or colonial soldiery.

The King of the Belgians is ai the present moment the
observed of all observers. Leopold IL is still active,
though in his fifty-fifth year, and despite a crippled
leg, He has been a respectable globe-trotter in his salad
days, and has quite a passion for geographical exploration.
Consequently, he and the great explorer Stanley had only
to meet to become instantly bosom friends. He looks
every inch a king, and were he not destined for that pro-
fession, which he has exercised for a quarter of a century,
he would have distinguished himself as an_engineer. His
royal residence is a combination of workshop and office,
vather than a palace. The latter, at Lacken, was recently
all but burnt down; the king is now occupied recon-
structing it, out of his own pocket, too, and after his own
plans.

At Ostend, where the royal family spends the summer,
the king occupies a frame house, a present from Queen
Victoria, which had only to be pieced together, and ths:t
was done under the personal superintendence of his
majesty. Out of a sandy and desolate site he has made a
magnificent park and grounds. Modern Ostend i3 the
out-put of his personal talent, where the taste of a La
Notre is combined with the skill of an Alphand. Nor do
his leanings clash with his official duties. Belgium, or
«Little Britain,” as his realm is familiarly called, esteems
him. He reigus, but does not govern. Ruling the most
populous country in the world, a profound student of the
capital and labour problem, he quickly discerned the
importance of an out-put of a colony for Belgium. He
backed Stanley, and Stanley discovered for him a new
realm of more than one million of square milesin area five
times larger than France, with a population of twenty-
geven millions of inhabitants,

This region has at present an annual trade, represent;ed
for exports and imports by a total of 16,000,000 frs., and
administered for one-eighth of that sum, When the 260
miles of railway connecting the Upper and Lower Congo
shall have been executed, the revenue of the Free State
must prove handsome.

Only Belgium, England and Qermany have put money
into the speculation. The king himself has invested more

than the moiety of his personal fortune. Naturally he
does not wish to lose that, still less to check the develop-
ment of the undertaking. Hence his desire to hand the State
over to his subjects, to have them make it their colony, and
vote the money—not to recoup his majesty’s outlay that can
wait a8 a mortgage—but to open up rapidly the enterprise,
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which is already ‘a going concern.”  In case the king
declined to finance the Congo State, the right to purchase it
was reserved to France. But as Germany’s possessions now
touch Belgian Congo, she will likely * claim to be a bidder,”
should Belgium, in the course of ten years, desire to part
with her interest.

National holiday, or holidays——for the 13th, Sunday, as
well as the 14th, was kept—were unusually animated and
brilliant. Last year the country was distracted by Boulang-
ism, and topsy-turveyed a little by the Exhibition. The
weather was delicious, partaking neither of deluge, frost, nor
furnace. The city never looked more cheery from the
immense display of tricolor, all mostly new. Flagging is
superseding private illuminations ; the latter are left to
the governmental edifices, the offices of public companies,
and the large commercial marts. The people seemed to be
in rare good spirits, and there was plenty of fun and no
roughing.

This fourteenth of July was also the féte of the Cen-
tennial of the Federation ; then it was good form for all who
could to be present at the Champ de Mars—just reclaimed
from a morags--to witness the royal family and the federates,
headed by Lafayette, swearing fidelity to the new consti-
tution. At the “altar of the country” high mass was
celebrated by Talleyrand, then in holy orders as bishop of
Autun. This f2te was expected to be the ouverture of a
millennium ; but it * had no morrow.” In honour of that
event a cantata named “Fédérale ” was composed and exe-
cuted on Sunday last, in a court yard of the Louvre, after
which the choristers and crowd marched to the Machinery
Hall of the ex-Exhibition, where, before an improvised
“altar of the country” the “Fédérale” was re-executed.
About 60,000 spectators were present, and the building
proved to possess capital acoustic qualities. The ¢ Mar-
seillaise” was sung by the united throats with a magical

effect, demonstrating that if the French have neither har-
mony nor melody in their singing they make up for it in
tragic traits. The military review at Longchamps was
most satisfactory, and the troops displayed marked efli-
ciency. To the surprise of everyone tho police wore their
winter trousers ; twice this year owing to the return of
winter they had to abandon their white pantaloons, which
became black as midnight fromn rain streaming thereon
through their black coats.

The latest jeu d'esprit—Son-in-law, whose mother-in-law
is boing cremated, to stoker at furnace door: ¢ Mind, well
done, and I promise you a good tip.” VA

A MARRIAGE SONG.

Two have joined their hauds, and said
Words forever binding,

Cynic sneers at wedded bliss

Bring no fears ; the treasure is
Hidden past their finding.

What though other loves have proved
Hollow and deceiving

Angels fell, yet angels stand ;

l.ove as well may still command
Uttermost believing.

What if in a world of care,
Many griefs await them 1
Sorrows borne with will resigned,
Hearts that mourn more clogely bind
If love consecrate them.

Two have joined their hands, and said
Words forever binding.
Depth nor height of wedded bliss,
1f aright they seek it, is
Hidden past their finding.
KarueriNg B. Courrs,

COMIC ART.

THE question, *“ Have we a Canadian literature?’’ is so
often asked that it has almost become slang. Let us
put another question to which an answer will probably be
given in the affirmative. Art, we know, though one and
indivisible, is distinguished in its phases by many adjec-
tives. ‘  Has Canada Comic Art?” )
An itch for humorous representation seems inherent
in the human race. Comic delineation is coeval with the
capacity of producing any outline of objects atall. It may
be comic either by intention or unintentionally.. The first
efforts of the schoolboy with his slate and pencil are unin-
tentional caricatures, often so comic that they cannot be
gravely looked at even by the men who never laugh—the
agelastoi.  Similarly the figures in the Bayeux tapestry,
in very rudimentary outline, are amusing, although they
are accepted as soberly historic. ~ Designs by savages on
painted rocks offer examples of unintentional caricature.
The immense majority of mankind, civilized and savage,
never get beyond the unintentional.

Intentional comicalities of the brush can be traced in
an unbroken chain from the earliest time. An excellent
work on the subject, with illustrations (Virtue Bros,, Lon-
don), was published by Thomas Wright, F.S.A.| about
twenty-five years since. I am not acquainted with the
arts of the perished Asian empires, yet think it likely that
facetie may be, or may already have been, discovered
among their recently found treasures. ~Notwithstanding
the sombre tone of Egyptian design, many sly bits of pic-
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torial humour peep out, for instance, on the tombs of
Thebes. Greece had a comic drama and, it is a fair infer-
ence, had comic pictorial. In Rome it flourished—wit-
ness the wall sketches made by street loafers in Pompeii and
now in museums. Through the long stretch of the middle
ages illuminators indulged their taste for the humorous on
the margins of their breviaries. The Moslemah, being for-
bidden figure-drawing, have no pencil caricature, but from
the pleasure they exhibit in acted lampoons have evidently
a taste that sets that way. During the sixteenth and
seventeenth centuries, caricature established itself in Faance
and Holland, where De Hooghe made a name, and thence
overflowed into England, where it took root. In the time
of the Georges in England, printsellers were its patrons
and it flourished largely, pictured libels being greatly
used as political weapons.  Hogarth could not be pro-
perly called a caricaturist, although his realistic studies
of a life he knew well became, when viewed from the
standpoint of to-day, caricatures more or less delicate.
The chain since then has had for notable links Gilbray
wha lampooned poor old George IIL so unmercifully ;
Rowlandson, who did not go quite so far as Gilbray ; the
two Cruickshanks, Isaac, the father, whose crayon was less
malicious than his predecessors, and George, the son, o whom
so many legitimate caricatures, each covering a moral, are
due ; Gavarni, of the Charivari, in France; the London
Punch artists, Doyle, H. B. Leech, Millais, when in a
happy vein ; Nast, of the U. S., and currently Bengough, of
Canada, artist of Grip, who is inferior to none of those
named.

The degrees of Comic Art are the realistic, where inci-
dents having a humorous element are pourtrayed as they
are, as in Dutch interiors: the grotesque, which is oftener
found in sculpture than in painting, and in which the lines
are drawn to convey an impression abnormal from the copy ;
the burlesque, where accessories are added to heighten the
effect ; and the merely exaggerated, which, idealised and
kept within bounds, is true caricature. Shades of differ-
ence grow out of a mixture of these styles.

Caricature proper demands a perfect face likeness, with
a knowledge of the whole range, and no more, of expression
of which that face is capable. A-happy estimate of what
exact degree of suppleness the figure will bear, is equally
needed. The caricaturist must have in his mind, not only
his model’s physique, but a clear perception of what
characteristic peculiarities and temperament will lead that
physique to do under any supposed circumstances. He must
know not to overdo, else he would trench on the burlesque
and fail in intended effect, or even become grotesque. This
surely requires high qualification in the artist. Even
finer perception is demanded where personal likeness is not
aimed at but some familiar type isto beidealised. In this
the artists of Iwich have always excelled. With such
skill have they worked up their delineations, that even the
outline of a back will indicate unmistakably the class to
which the full face would certainly belong, and this quite
apart from costume. Let any amateur submit his
abilities to this test and it is to be feared that his unfilled
diagram would be but a sorry bagis on which to construct
a life history.  Artists alone can appreciate how much
expression there is in figure, and how near the connection
between the lines of physical construction and the moral
and physical capabilities.

So far I have spoken of arts, but what shall be said of
the pictorial pabulum supplied by the news and advertis-
ing press, and daily spread in counting houses and homes !
Simply that most of it is emetic. Day by day our party
papet comes blurred and blotted with barbaric scrawls,
supposed by the publishers to be suited to our taste.
Admit that within the past two or three years there has
been a visible improvement in this respect in some of the
newer papers, many older sheets offer abhorrent sketches
imagined to be funny. That subscriber of their’s must
have an inchoate mind who takes pleasure in finding
among his reading matter the oft repeated pictorial motif
of a negro and a mule. One cannot be but struck with
the similarity of these crude designs to the wall sketches
of 2,000 years or more ago. Among the minor of these
abominations are fancy views of patients ¢ before” and
“after.” These are only comic in so far ay they provoke
a cynical smile that any human being above the grade of
an idiot can be misled by anything so barefaced. Deformi-
ties on crutches and distorted limbs sicken the eyes on
every page. Business cuts, avowedly comic sometimes,
show a touch of the amusing. Not so when articles of
trade, such as umbrellas and saucepans, are built into
fizures more or less hideous. I surmise that most of these
figure-cuts came from the United States, where an apprecia-
tion of the graceful is not yet born. A business pictorial

may, however, be a work ofart. Pears’ soap evolves such.
Art is humble. Tt has not—or, rather, it ought not to
have—any sense of being demeaned by representing the
industries, for royal academicians decorate ceilings and
Benvenuto Qellini did sculptures on mustard pots. One
branch of illustrated advertising that is becoming painfully
common is irresistibly comic, namely, publishing the
portraits of the vendors. ~What the vulgar call the
¢t cheek ” of forcing physiognomies week after week on
the public is the comic element. Formerly portraits could
readily be recalled to the mind, your Lathers and Bona-
partes, Shakespeares and Doctor Johnsons, Dukes of
Wellington and Marquises of Granby. Now unbeautiful
business faces come between us and the features of our
Bismarcks and Beaconsfields and John A, Macdonalds, our
Tennysons and Brownings and Longfellows, till we fail to
remember which is the mousetrap man and which is the
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celebrity. 1ls it not time respectable sheets should refuse
to admit any but artistic cuts? While they continue to
issue such fearful documents, we cannot wonder that
foreigners waintain we have no art, comic or otherwise.

The difference between the legitimately comic and the
laughable is the difference between broad farce and wit.
Absurdity may excite a vulgar gutfaw from the grpunfl-
lings but is immeasurably bslow the aim of art. This dis-
tinction seems to be unknown to some public caterers.
Such crass pictorial crudities as they offer are outside of
the question and do not deserve to be considered in estimat-
ing Canadian comic art,

Caricature, or comic art proper, lends valuable points
to the physiologist as well as to the psychologist. Our
feverish civilization has evolved new facial expressions.
Students of coins and of statuary must have noticed the
graver expression of the faces of old, the greater likeness
to the old gods, and the less to the fox. A series of por-
trait caricatures to date, from the time of the inscrutable
countenances of the Memnon type, would indubitably show
how the quickening of the wits has made changes in
physiognomy. Lavater a hunlired years since published
his essays on faces, and, if he did not establish a system,
he at least left matter for thoughtful enquiry.  His por-
traits were almost all taken from German heads, with labels
affixed to show that certain casts of visage characterize
certain inner qualities. In none of them do we find the
nervous shrewdness of the New England peddler nor the
rattlesnake eye of the speculator and *‘boodler.” These
came in with the age of electricity. As above said, a con-
tinuous series of cotemporary caricatures would show pro-
gressive change in like mannerasan Antinous is developed
from the diagram of a frog, and wice versa. Future
Canadians will have impressed on them by the pencils of
our comic artists, the personality of Sir John A, Macdonald,
and the men of to-day more vividly than could be done by
the pens of historians. The man who is well caricatured
may make himself easy about his place in history. Pos-
terity will be familiarly acquainted with his person and
habits as he lived.

To return to our question : * Has Canada a comic art
worthy of the name %" It might be invidious to particularise
artists and periodicals whose mission it is to supply the
demand for caricature. Suffice that a call for it exists and
exerts an influence. The political, and even social,
effects of pictorial hits are not to be ignored. It may be
asked is this power, this art, a good and legitimate power?
When exercised for good I, for one, think it is. Free
from all prejudice in our own favour, miscalled “patriotic,”
the conclusion must be come to, that Canada does possess
& comic art, its best examples not below the English
standard, more artistic on an averago and in better drawing
than the American, less stagey than the French and more
perspicuous than the German. A test is easily made, the
qualities sought are quick perception of points, self.control
in the artist to restrain over-exaggeration, ease of treat-
ment ag distinet from mere smartness, absence of vulgarity
a modicum of grace and a cultured hand.  Lay the work
of a known Canadian artist, or artists, alongside of the
cartoons in last week’s Punch, and if we find the designs
are equal in the qualities sought, then the question is
answered affirmatively, ‘“True comic art has an existence
in Canada.”

An injurious piece of advice is frequently given to
Canadian litterateurs, to limit their authorship to Canadian
themes. This, if acted on, would be to cramp the flight of
thought. With illustrative artists localism, on the coutrary,
is the essence of success, The more our comic pencils pic-
ture the Canada of to-day with its physiognomies, incidents,
virtues and foibles, the more their illustrations will please
in the present and be historic material in the future,

Hunter Duovar.

A MODERN MYSTIC--V.

'WH‘EN we met the next day, Helpsam said: ¢ Let
us go and take afternoon tea with Madame Lalage.
She told me last night if I could bring you she would have
a few literary people to meet you.”
“I prefer,” said McKnom, talking in the open air,
but as Mrs. Lalage no doubt means it kindly, we must, I

‘suppose, accept her invitation.”

We found Madame Lalage in her drawing-room ; the
dainty tea service set out on a pretty table of the
time of Voltaire, and, seated on divans and on chairs,
some of the leading literary men and women of Ottawa.
There were Lampman and Waters, Hale with Gunhilda
and two other ladies.

“So Mr. McKnom,” began Madame Lalage, who is a
Canadian Madame Dacier, “I learn from Mr. Helpsam
that you have been attacking my friends the Sophists. You
seem to have taken the calumniesof Plato and Aristotle
for gospel, the Sophists were very useful and respectable
people 1 assure you. Oh, you must not shake your head.
They were the journalists and literary men of the fifth
century, B.C. In the following century they gave place
to Specialists, Rhetoricians, Logicians, Moralists, but they
did & great work in their day. The mistake Socrates and
Plato made was in regarding them as the cause of the
flippancy, levity, heartless cleverness, scepticism which
weighed on their hearts ; they were the outcome of the
democracy which 1 am told you denounce with all Plato’s
horror ; you surely do not take as evidence the satire of
Aristophanes !”

McKnom : * You acknowledge they were sceptical and
this was baneful in teachers of youth.”
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Madame Lalage : ** I know this, that Macaulay hardly
exaggerates, when, in his youthful essay, he dilates on all
we owe Athens—the Athens he has in his mind was
shaped by the Sophists—the foundations laid on which
Alexandria and Athens rose to be centres of learning.
These men wandered from place to place teaching, and
were sometimes greatly honoured. Would this have been
possible did they corrupt the youth? I grant you they
were unsound in faith, but was not this unsoundness a
measure of their advance ?”

McKnom: “Ido not attach so much importance to
that ag you think. You are, my dear lady, judging me by
the reports made to you by my friend Mr. Helpsam. With
them, however, man was the measure of everything. They
had no base for morals external to themselves—in a word,
no immutable base at all. Tt is a very curious thing that
the answer given by God when he spoke to Moses and told
him to say, ‘1 am,’” had sent him, would agree with the
Platonic philosophy. Plato uses being as opposed to what
is created, and ‘I am’ is clearly used in that sense. None
of us can say ‘I am,” because we are not the same for two
consecutive minutes. Many persons reading superficially
think that the phrase, * God is truth,” means merely that
He cannot lie. It has a far profounder meaning and in
fact when our Lord says, ‘I am the way, the truth and
the life,’ and again, *Before Abraham was I am,’ He is
talking language Plato would have understood, and claim-
ing to be God-being, as opposed to whatever is created.
Aristotle uses the Greek words, onta, ¢inas, esti, to express
‘being ’ as the highest abstract notion which is reached by
a supreme analysis of our mental conceptions. With
Plato on the other hand it means abiding, real, absolute
being, opposed to ta gignomena, things created, and there.
fore which may be destroyed. The doctrine of Goethe
that nothing s, but all things are becoming, is, as we might
expect, entirely opposed to Platonism, which holds that in
the world of sense and in the moral world, beneath ever
varying phenomena are fixed and immutable facts,
arrangements, laws ; that these are the work of a Creator,
expressions of His will, existing independently of man,
greater than the conceptions we form of them, above even
our conceptions, objective and not subjective ; that thege
are tdeat, not ideas in the usual accoptation, but forms
plastic and eternal, determining the forms, combinations,
plans, modes, outlines into which all created things are
cast, that as all things are modelled on these—and these
the work of a supreme mind—there must be throughout
all creation a unity of design, and is not this what the
professors of physical science demonstrate in the material
world 17

“ Well,” said Mr. Hale, “If there are these unalter-
able laws of nature, do they not exclude a Providence, in
which, however, Plato with great inconsistency believed ?”

“ I do not agree with you there,” said Helpsam, * for
those laws imply not merely one or several remote acts of
creation, but creative energy constantly put forth. [t is
in the highest degree improbable that God should put forth
creative energy at one period and then cease, If space is
infinite then there must be regions beyond the power of
any contrivances of finite creatures to explore, and every
duy in remote and, for man, unsurveyed spaces there may
be-—nay, certainly are——scenes of new creation.”

“ A profound thought,” said McKnom, “ which I con-
fess I never met and which never struck me before.”

“And,” added Helpsam, “as in our works—take for
instance an eight-day clock, and a three-hundred-and-
sixty-five-day clock could be made—there is need of the
intervention of mind to keep them going ; so it may be
with what we call the laws of nature,”

“'This is all very profound,” said Miss — —, “‘but
would not Mr. McKnom give us his views on Platonic
love?”

That gentleman looked at the young lady sideways
with a smile half of pity, half of reproval, and said : “Plato
never married. How would the young lady like love not
leading thither  ”

“ 0, well, my dear,” said Madame Lalage, “we have
soared into regions above such small considerations. You
might as well talk of a lover's sigh in a cyclone.”

“No, no, dear Madame,” replied McKnom, * if the
question is asked seriously it is in point—-genuine love has
its idea— its form, its model in the nature of God, who is
the root of all goodness and all wisdom, but He who made
the affections placed the intellect, what Plato calls nous,
above them. Man is a constitution which can only work
happily and harmoniously when lordly reason is supreme
over its other parts—affections, feelings, passions. But in
order that the intellect may do its work, it must he
enlightened. The enlightenment of the intellect is,the
measure of the justness of conscience. Have you ever
noticed the remarkable words of our Lord, ‘This is life
eternal” What? To love God? No. To fear God?
No. To love your neighbour? No. But ‘to know Thee,
the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom Thou has sent.’
From a true knowledge of God the others come.”

He pansed and sipped his tea and one of the young
ladies murmured a line from her favourite poet,

We needs must love the highest when we see it.

“You see, my dear friends,” continued MeKnom,
“when you have these objective realities thers is some.
thing in which the mind can anchor; you have a fulcrum
on which to get a leverage; you have influences which
mould, elevate, instruct, beautify, ennoble mind and
character, as the placid lake reflects all the beauty of form
and tint of overarching sky and shelving shore and
shimmering tree top ; as the air, the rain, the sun, com-
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bining with the laws of its nature mould the plant and
flowers. The power to be beautiful isin the seed of the rose,
but without the earth, the air, the rain, the sun, it is only
a little grain, and so man has in him possibilities of infinite
nobleness, goodness, greatness, heroism, but without a
knowledge of the truth all lies dormant—sometimes
languishes to death.”

McKnom had finished his tea and one of the young
ladies, taking his cup, said, * Shall I give you another 1"
The face of the sage lighted up with a smile in answer to
hers, and he said, * Yes, thank you ; like Doctor Johnson,
I am fond of tea.”

“Well,” said Madame Lalage, “every Saturday we
take tea here and sometimes counsel, and so far we are
like the majesty of Pope’s verse, and we shall always be
glad to see you, Mr. McKnom.

“ Pope,” said McKuom, with some contempt, “a good
epigrammatist but a bad philosopher—in fact a Sophist,
flippant, plausible, superficial, ingenious, sceptical. What-
ever s, i8 not best, hecause in the moral world by its very
nature moral beings can make things good, better, best,
or bad, worse, worst. Without unity man’s mind is a
higgledy-piggledy, which Doctor Johnson defined to be
‘a conglomerated mass of heterogeneous matter.” Avound
him are sights and scenes, which become a spiritual burden
where there is the least earnestness ; above him heights
he cannot reach, mysteries which return no answer to his
questionings, & monotony of change, an awful and bound-
less gloom.  With unity in the mind, unity in the object
it contemplates, all ig order in phenomena, and his nature
will call for whatever is harmonious for the eye, the ear,
the touch, the affections, the intellect. He will want a
government that will secure liberty and order ; love based
on beauty, affection, esteem ; friendship, strong, trustful,
noble ; society refined, intellectual, free from envies and
scandals ; property acquired without over-reaching, and
maintained by thrift and honest dealing. Power will be
sought for the means of doing good and prized only for
that. All this is possible only by having a permanent
ohject of contemplation and affection, an object infinitely
good and powerful. To seek such an object is a law of
the mind, and this is the reason why ia all ages men have
sought for an infallible authority. The Egyptians—and
they were a wise and great people when Greece was sunk
in barbarism—gave their priesthood authority to deal with
every action of men’s lives, from the diet of the king to
the scales of the musician. Greek philosophy sought such
authority in tradition, the testimony of the wise, the voice
of mankind ; and the adherents of the Church of Rome
have an infallible Pope and a multitude of directors. The
infallibility is necessary, but it can be found only in God.”

It was drawing towards six o’clock, when who should
come in but an eminent Jabinet Minister and one of the
A.D.C’s.

“Now,” said Helpsam, “let us have the application of
Platonism to Canadian political life.”

* Suppose,” said Madame Lilage, addressing the A. D.
C., “you suggest to His Excellency to make a coaviviam
at which Sir John, Mr. Blake, Sir John Thompson and
Mr. Laurier shall be present, and let us have a Platonic
discussion on the art of governments,”

The A. D. C. laughed as we all did, as though the idea
was ludicrous.

*That,” said one of the party, “must probably be
deferred to next session. Why should Madame not
make one or two noctes canwque dewm herself.,”

“ Then,” answered Madame, “will you all sup with
me on Sunday evening ?”

All agreed and we took our leave,

NicHouas Kroon Davin.

PHOTOGRAPH OF A FRENCH-CANADIAN
VILLAGE.

STRANDED for an afternoon in this place, the idea
arises of whiling away the gap between trains by
faithfully transcribing the surroundings. St. Vincent de
Paul, the locality in question, is a very small place, very
French, and very hard to get at. Its chief inhabitants
consist of 338 linen-garbed convicts, under the wing of a
fortress-like penitentiary, back of which, in a rich, verdant
champaign, stretches a beautiful farm, on which some of
them are working in gangs—not very hard.  After entering
the cool stone portals, disposing of some business with
one of the unfortunates behind wickets, and having a word
with the warden, the problem of the day began, to wit,
what to do with myself. I strayed down the hill past tho
few sleepy sunny-white cottages on the street along the
prison-wall, where I lit upon the hotel at the corner, on
whose gallery I write. It is a large hostelry ; the gallery
is most attractive and rustic, in parts latticed with green,
and there is much of fresh colours of paint about it, and a
ghrub in a green box at the end. It has an ample yard
behind, with many large white sheds and stables.

A wedding-party have taken possession of the inner
rooms, and there is piano playing and reasonably tuneful
singing, very pleasant to hear. All the party have just
had ginger-ale sent up to them. A glance shows the men
sitting with white vests and their coats off, In a few
minutes they are dancing lively, old-fashioned steps to the
music of “Munny Musk,” and other obsolete strains.
All, at length, will have supper down stairs, and the wives
will take their husbands aside and grumble over the bill.

This hotel has not only the point of vantage on the
corner, but is near the church, which stands just by on the
top of the hill, whence its fine masonry front and  tin-clad
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spires catch the eye far up and down the river and across
the country. The road falls towards us in front of the
church. A cart comes down it in a cloud of dust. The
air is glaring unbearably bright and hot, except this gal-
lery and perhaps some spot away up 1n the swaying
branches of the tall trees opposite, which fill the grounds
of the grand house. The grand house has not very ample
grounds, but they are very grand. Its stone fence posts
confronting it would be fine were they not a little small,
They are sculptured in an elaborate renaigsance design,
and each bears near the top a grotesque head, all amusing
and different. The iron fencerails are tipped with gilt
spear-heads and painted green. A pretty white fence with
a green stripe borders each side. Red flower-boxes on
white stands border the centre path ; one bears a cactus,
the rest syringas. A fountain, with basins and nymph, is
playing before the door. The grand house itself is white
stuccoed, with light brown doors and facings, and green
blinds, a purplish-biue roof and a conservatory. If you
put these details together, you get the impression
of a certain Southern elegance. These are only sowe
of its beauties, for are tnere not whited stones in
the grass and a stone sidewalk in front, and iron plates
across the paved street-gutter, and many otherappurtenances
elaborately artificial ? The hand of Madume is in this.
Pity ’tis the paths should be so scrimped and the trees so
crowded together. Within, no doubt, there is plenty, and
ease, and luxury even, for what life has more of ofium
than a wealthy country seigneur’s?

I am reminded of what my elders tell me of Sabrevois
de Bleury, the last of his name, who dwelt here fifty years
ago on his fine demesne of 400 acres, with his coat of
arms over the gates. They tell of hir, that as he drove
in every morning the fifteen miles to Montreal, he made it
a strict point to rise in his seat and make a stately bow to
every passer-by. Somebody asked him why he took all
that troukle. ¢ Ah,” hesaid, ** becauseitisan old custom.
We must not allow it to die.”

On the next lot is the nunnery, with its three green-
plinded stories, its gray-white wails, shaded by plume-like
elm trees, its galleries, and its great tin roof aud belfry.
"Thence the nuns issue at sunset and sing an “ Ave Maria,”
walking up and down with their pupils in seemly procession
in the garden, and mon vieww and ma wvieille, on their
door-steps, will say, “ How beautiful! »  Behind all is
the blue, glittering river.

Two boys of the place are going down the street——dark
fellows, coatless, bold of look, and given up to idleness. I
hear the careless, merry prattle of children from every side.

A stroll reveals some oddities in the way of architecture.
The next house to the hotel has boldly built its upper
gallery over the sidewalk, the under posts forming an
arcade for the passersby. A few dwellings further on is
one of the stout, solid, old sort, with a sculptured statuette-
niche over the door. A short distance then brings ua to
the end of the little village, and the foot of a curious
wayside cross opens up & broader view of the blue river.

Is this photograph uninteresting %

ALCHEMIST.

70 A WOMANS TEAR.
A woMaN’s tear of joy ! Oh who shall sing
Its beauty, rilling from the liquid eye,
Through the long lashes, with the murmuring
Of waters swollen by an awtumn sky
Iuto the reedy margin of a stream !
The envy of the parching fiends in hell,
Earth’s miracle, pearl of the poet’s dream,
A matchless crystal from the limpid well
Of life eternal, brighter than the dew,
More worth than waters in the wilderness ;
Emblem of all in womankind that’s true,
The offspring of an overflowing bliss
That angels welcome with a glad surprise
And only woman’s God can analyse.

Toronto. J. K. Pauw.

PERIWIGS.

“ NoveMBER 2D, 1663.—Up and by coach to White Hall. 1
heard the Duke say that he was going to wear a perriwigg ; they say
the King also will. 1 never till this day observed that the King ix
mighty gray.”

l'l‘ is almost superfluous to remark that the above passage
is extracted from the diary of Samuel Pepys, Esquire,
#.R.8,, and it may, perhaps, be unnecessary to mention that
afew days afterwards this careful chronicler of small beer
records his own appearance in a * perriwigg,” probably
out of the fashionable conviction that imitation is the best
form of flattery, From this episode it would seem that
the wearing of wigs by gentlemen, though of older usage
in France, did not become a general custom in England
until after the Restoration, a fact amply corroborated by
other excellent testimony ; nevertheless, instances of other
kinds of false head-coverings are previously recorded.

It will not be disputed that women wore false hair
long before men attempted anything of the kind. The
ancient Roman ladies—by which is meant ladies of the
ancient Roman times merely—on the appearance of bald-
ness (horribile dictw) wore wigs made of hair, that was
glued upon goat-skin and then dyed or painted in the
natural colours, Does not Horace refer to a caliendrum !
A literary critic recently declared that no one had ever
seen a thoroughly bald woman. * It is only men,” he

writes, * that are thus depilated. Old women, or others,
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through special causes of diszase, miy coms to very sparse
hairs ; but to a whole denudation they never come. God
meant the hair to be woman’s crown, and He will not
allow her to be uncrowned. A bald man may be made to
look like a monkey ; but a bald woman would have the
aspect of the devil.”

All of which, being very chivalric, we devoutly wish
may be true; but from certain transit-of- Venus-like obser-
vations, made on rare occasions, we beg leave to maintain
an opinion to the contrary, believing many women have, as
well as many queens, lost their crowns entirely and irre-
vocably. When occasion demands—but hold ! the very
term occasion calls to memory that speech of Ponocrates in
the “Life of Gargantua,” which declares, “ Occasion hath all
her hair on her forehead ; when she is past, you may not
recall her ; she hath no tuft whereby you can lay hold on
her, for she is buld in the hinder part of her head, and never
returneth again.” To take time by the forelock is, therefore,
another phrase for seizing the front curl of occasion.
¢« Let us return to our wethers,” 'T'he fickle and frivolous
nature of France no doubt soon forgave the assumption of
false crowns by the reigning queens of natural creation ;
but in slow and sober England the wearing of wigs and
false hair by women occasioned much objection on all
sides and caused satirical ballad-moungers and caustic Puri-
tans to vent their indignant protests against such un-Eng-
lish innovations, The departure from custom was con-
gidered far more criminal than the departure of hair. A
writer of the sixteenth century, lamenting the degeneracy
of the age, compares the fashions then prevalent with those
of some unspecitied good old days gone by, when

A tub or pail of water clear

Stood us instead of glass,
and when there were happily (according to the writer's
thought) no * busks, perriwigs, or masks.”

In the golden age of Good Queen Bess there also existed
much national prejudice against the wearing of false hair
and the dyeing of natural locks, “ A woman'’s glory is her
hair,” said the all-wise Solomon, who (by the way) must
have been surrounded by a blaze of glory ; but the English-
man drew the line at second-hand, or to be wore correct,
second-hand glory. How could the gallant lover pen a
gonnuet to his mistress’ thousand lengths of gold when he
knew well enough they were not of her own growing ?
The fervour of his passionate poesy could not be composed

in eulogizing those cunring cuarls that should by right be

lying with their original owner ‘“under the ground in a
coffin bound.” It might be done with an effort, perhaps,
but it would be as repulsive as the bishop’s laying on of
hands upon & too-well-greased head.

In 1615 appeared a book, or rather a pamphlet, bear-
ing the following title, “ The Honestis of this age, proving
by good circumstance that the world was never honest till
now.” Titles of books included their indices in those
days. In this rare quarto-production is to be found the
following passage, relative to our subject, wherein the
author, Barnabe Rich, speaks his mind freely to this
eftect :—

“ My Jady holdeth on her ‘way, perhaps to the tire-
maker’s shop, where she shaketh her crownes to bestow
apon some new-fashioned attire, upon such artificial
deformed periwigs, that they were fitter to furnish a theatre,
or for her that in a stage-play should represent some hag
of hell, than to be used by a Christian woman.”

It is to be hoped that Barnabe was not married or
that his wife did not follow the fashion ; for, were it other-
wise, we fail to see how he could have saved his own hair
after the expression of such a violent opinion. This terri-
ble denunciation of the wearing of false hair throws com-
pletely into the shade the older admonition, given by the
great Tertullian when he appealed to the reason and feel-
ings of his audience thus: “If you will not fling away
your false hair, as hateful to heaven, cannot [ make it
hateful to yourselves by reminding you that the false
hair you wear may have come from the head of one
already damned 1”’ ~ Certainly the suggestion, which was
intended to be a bare one, of wearing such an unsanctified
wig could not have been pleasant to a true believer and
wag going a step in advance of the then unwritten lines of
Shakespeare, wherein he scathes ¢ the seeming truth
which cunning times put on, to entrap the wisest.”

It will be remembered that Bassunio, commenting on
the caskets to himself, thus speaks:—

Look on beauty,
And you shall see tis purchased by the weight :
Which therein works a miracle in nature,
Making them lightest that wear most of it :
So are those crispid, snaky, golden locks,
Which make such wanton gambols with the wind,
Upon supposed fairness, often known

To be the dowry of a second head,
The skull that bred them in the sepulchre.”

The leader of the world’s singers is more charitable
than the early father of the Church, for he very properly
stops short at the grave and its unpleasant associations ;
but the fulminating ecclesiastic must needs go a step
beyond, and add a suppositive anathema upon the second,
which was really the first, head.

However, let us revert to Master Barnabe Rich, who
could blow the froth from the cup of his wrath over the
people as well as any. In the pamphlet already men-
tioned he again charges full-tilt against both parties who
use false hair, believing without a doubt that the wig-
bearers are as bad as the wig-makers: “These attire-
makers within these forty yeares were not known by that
name ; and but now very lately they kept their lowzie
commodity of periwigs, and their monstrous attires
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closed in boxes; and these women that used to weare
them would not buy them but in secret. But now they
are not ashamed to set them forth upon their stalls—
such monstrous moppowles of haire, so proportioned and
deformed that, but within these twenty or thirty yeares,
would have drawne the passers-by to stand and gaze, and
to wonder at them.”

Only four years before the publication of this extraor-
dinary harangue, a covering of false hair was worn by a
famous lady of history, when she escaped from King
James’ prison with her lover and husband, Mr. William
Seymour. It was on the 3rd June, 1611, that my Lady
Arabella Stuart put on “a peruke, such as men wore,
whose long locks covered her own ringlets,” and stole away
from her jailers at Highgate, dressed in a doublet, a pair
of large French-fashioned hose over her petticoats, a black
hat, a black coat and russet boots with red tops, with a
rapier by her side, only to be captured in the roads, off
(alais, at sea, and brought back to her angry and unforgiv-
ing cousin, the King. If ever the wearing of a man’s wig
by a woman could be excused and commended, it was most
assuredly on that melancholy occasion, when love took
wings, only to get them clipped.

Oh'! what a goodly outside falsehood hath,

remarked Antonio to his friend, when Shylock illustrated
the advantages of thrift by the example of Jacob, and was
rewarded with the maxim that “the Devil can cite Scrip-
ture for his purpose.”

A curious passage from Moryson shows how easily,
even a few centuries ago, women could invent excuses for
their fashionable follies. * Gentlewomen virgins,” he says,
« weare gownes close to the body, and aprons of fair linnen,
and go bare-headed, with their haire curiously knotted,
and raised at the forehead ; but many (against the cold, as
they say ) weare caps of haire that is not their own.”

The delicious artfulness of that apologetic reason,
“ Against the cold, as they say,” is equal to anything of the
kind we have ever met with in rich naiveté and plausible
excuse.

In an old comedy called “KEvery Woman in Her
Humour,” published in 1609, it is recorded that ¢ none wear
periwigs but players and pictures,” and the existing memo-
randa of the old theatrical tiring-rooms prove that the
actor was commonly “a periwig-pated fellow,” who wore
his false hair of various colours, as the characters he pour-
trayed might require.

Diversity of hue was also given to the natural hair by
ladies, according to fancy and fashion. In 1583 the Rev.
P. Stubbes, in his well-known work, ** The Anatomie of
Abuses,” has the following : *“ If any have haire of their
owne, naturall growing, which is not faire ynough, then
will they dye it in divers collours.” Truly then, as now,
all that glitters is not gold—even in the matter of hair.

It will also be remembered that Julia, in the last scene
of the fourth act in * I'wo Gentlemen of Verona,” when she
recalls the fact that her supposed rival has auburn hair,
whilst her own is perfect yellow, exclaims very decidedly
and very woman-like : “,I'll get me such a coloured peri-
wig.”

No one would think of wigs being used anywhere out
of this world ; but the old dramatists did not hesitate to
clothe all creation if they could thereby get mighty-sound-
ing lines in their work ; but perhaps no greater liberty
was ever taken with the face of nature than by the
play-wright Goff, in “The Courageous 'Task,” which
was attempted about 1632, One of his characters is made
to exclaim,

How now, you heavens,
Grow you so proud you must needs put on curled locks,
And clothe yonrselves in poriwigs of fire ¥

This is indeed the crowning of the sublime !

Let us skip a few years and drop in again upon our
old friend, Mr, Pepys, and ask leave to look into his diary.
From our foregoing remarks and reminders it appears to be
quite in accord with the law of precedence, laid down by
Dame History, that Mistress Pepys should have worn a
peruque several years before her husband attempted any-
thing of the kind, and we are not surprised to find the
following entry in the immortal record of the man, who
was his own most faithful Boswell : ¢ 24th March, 1662,
By-and-by comes La Belle Pierce to see my wife and to
bring her a pair of peruques of hair, as the fashion now is
for Iadies to wear, which are pretty, and are of my wife’s

own hair, or else I should not endure them.”

It would be idle to speculate whether this pair of per-
uques really were made of Mrs. Pepys’ own hair. In this
passage it cannot be conclusively settled whether Pepys
really wrote with an eye to the future and cleverly covered
his wife's false-hair with a falsehood ; moreover it would
be uncharitable to imagine that she and La Belle Pierce con-
cocted the little story in order to mollify and overcome Mr.
Pepys’ natural antipathy to seeing any other hair upon his
pretty wife’s head than her own; but we have heard the
same tale from ladies with regard to chignons and bangs
in our own days with strong mental reservations, for which
we have good reasons.

Now Mr. Pepys has placed it beyond a doubt that King
Charles II. wore a periwig, or as Holmes writes * pera-
wicke,” and a long one at that—His Majesty did not
believe in your “short bob” or ¢ grafted wig ”—nothing
but a long curled wig would serve him ; and as soon as
royalty set the fashion and the Court copied it with varia-
tions, everybody wore a periwig—so much so,.that the
King took great personal offence on several occasions ; once
censuring a chaplain-in-ordinary, who preached before him
at Newmarket in a long periwig, thereby making himself
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in the royal eyes a chaplain-in-extraordinary ; at anothe.r
time forbidding the students at Cambridge to wear peri-
wigs and to smoke tobacco. This last freak of the monarch,
« who never said a foolish thing, nor ever did a wise one,”
was particularly offensive, for Cambridge men were always
famous for their hair-dressing. Many of them had what
was called “a bush natural,” or, as it was proverbially
explained, more hair than wit, and one of the "Varsity
slang expressions was to call a man “an Apollo,” because
of his long and flowing hair.

It was therefore quite a matter of prudent precaution
on the part of a certain Dr. Rawlinson, that he bequeathed,
together with sundry other articles of a miscellaneous
character, one of the wigs, said to have been worn by
(giarles 1L, to the Bodleian Library. It is doubtful if the
Cantabs, of unhappy memory, would have accepted the
bequest, with its most unpleasant associations. Indeed,
we have always believed those parsons were old Cambridge
men, who preached so furiously against the long-hair
fashion that had set in, and, by way of practising what
they preached, cut their own hair as short as possible—a
proceeding that seems almost spiteful in its harmless
absurdity.

But the Church always waged war against wigs with a
vengeance and pastors went as it were wool-gathering
among their flocks from the earliest times. About the
end of the second Christian century, Clemens Alexan-
drinus speaks out in his usual blunt style, * When you
kneel to receive the blessing, my brethren, you must be
good enough to remember that the benediction remains on
the wig, and does not pass through to the wearer.”

One is led to suppose that wigs were left, like the shoes
of Mahommedans, outside the places of worship by those
who wished to obtain the benefits within. Clemens was
not the last—though perhaps the first—father of the
Church, who gave his children a wigging. Tempora mu-
tantur, & portrait of Mr. Wollaston, who was ordained a
priest in 1686, now lies before us and the reverend author
of “The Religion of Nature” sports a wig of apparently
the largest size and finest quality. SAREPTA.

BATOCHE.

1885,

Tug waves of war rolied backward from the land

And left stern desolation lone and grim,
The fitting monarch of a shattered strand,

Where none as yet dared wrest the crown from him.
War passed away ; but some were left to weep,

(And seck the solace time alone can yield),
For those who silent by the river keep

Unbroken vigil o’er the battle field,

Till that last judgment day, when all shall be revealed.

Saw ye that lone one (whom the buzzards shun,
The grey coyote, and the night black crow)
Search through the stricken field, and one by one
Review the swarthy warviors’ ghastly row !
For he is dead who woo'd her in his prime ;
Lord of her life, his sun untimely set,
Jan aught assuage her sorrow, or will time
Wipe all her tears away, when vain regret
Cries to her widowed heart to hold his image yet

Though victors we, and in a rightcous cause,
To hold unrent the union of the land,
A touch of kindly nature bids us pause,
And own the force of Death’s destroying hand.
For in the East, where lingers yesterday,
And in the West, where breaks another morrow,
Fond hearts were breaking in the same wild way,
Or kneeling at the like dear shrines, to borrow
Surcease from gnawing pain, or balm for bitter sorrow.

1890,

Beneath no pompous will of carven woe,
And where no throbbing music pealing high,
Swells to the fretted roof in rhythmic flow,
The unforgotten dead in silence lie ;
But where the splendid dome of star-set blue
Smiles at the feeble art of Man’s design ;
And where the chords of heaven murmur through
The trembling poplar and the solemn pine ;
There is thy fane, oh dead ! lit by the pale moonshine.

Held in our hearts, ye need no cenotapb,
No lettered marble to ensure your fame,
For all the songs of Mother Nature laugh
Our monumental epitaphs to shame.
And earth has cast her mantle over all,
On friend and foe the same wide shroud of green,
O'er both alike the meadow lark shall call
His cry of welcome to his mate unseen,
Unseen, but heard afar through summer’s leafy screen.

No sound disturbs the balmy summer air,
Save 'tis the ’plaining of the whip-poor-will,
Where once was'heard the soul awakening cheer,
As the long line went storming down the hill.
The echoes sleep in yonder steep ravine ;
Unruffled now the narthern river flows;
The hare is couching where the dead have been ;
All undisturbed the prairie flower blows ;
And blushes sweet and fair the many blossom’d rose.

Basin TeMPEST.

THE WEEK.
CORRESPONDENCE.

THE BEHRING SEA CONTROVERSY.

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—Like every other lover of “ peace on earth, with
good will to man,” I approve, heartily, of your editorial
comment in your last issue on this troublous theme. In
the light of the relative positions of Britain and the
United States towards each thereon, and in the more exten-
ded sphere of international interests involved in the ques-
tion, it does appear strange to me that such an issue should
be raised ; and, further, that it should be urged to the verge
of war. All reason—as you well say—deprecates it, and
the duty of the hour to every man concerned is, as best
he may, to protest against and, if possible, avert the evil.
Diplomacy has, seemingly, exhausted effort for a peaceable
solution, and in that short lull which, on such occasion
“holds its breath for a time ” ere the blow be struck, it
is for the people, in their community of individual interests,
by the Press or otherwise, to exclaim, Avaunt! Avaunt!
—not for any cowardly concession, but for a solution of
the difficalty in a manner compatible with national honour.
Whether that should be by arbitration, before an individ-
ual sovereignty, or before a mutually constituted Court of
Arbitration composed of experts in international law, or
by a general international council, so far as practicable,
for discussion and determination of the general questions
involved, viz : of territorial and non-territorial rights and
jurisdiction, may be well left to the matured experience of
the British Government. In the meantime a modus
vivendt may be suggested ; but as to such pis-aller con-
cession for peace’s sake, it is to be borne in mind that the
tendency of such resort is ever, more or less, to jeopardize
the rights involved ; the corrective of such tendency is the
firmness and clearness of the terms agreed on. In any
cage there should not be—nor is it to be presumed that
there will be—any assumption of right or power by either
of the Governments in issue, azainst the law of nations,
on sea or land. The American argument in the present
case seems to contravene this canon, on a basis of *facts ”
essentially artificial and misleading. The facts to be
dealt with are, like their locality, out of the way and
but little known. I resided in that quarter of the globe,
very many years ago, in connection with the Hudson’s
Bay Company, when it entered that field of enterprise—
the whole vast Northern Pacific, from the Sandwich Islands
to the Aleutian Archipelago, and the whole coast and
inland of the Pacific slope of North America from the
extreme Arctic shore to San Diego of Southern (Jalifornia.
Then, all those seas were common to us; though each, in
their respective parages, claimed, by right of prior occu-
pation, territorial jurisdictionaccording to law, viz. : within
the three mile limit—cannon shoc” of those times.
American (U.S.) ships, ever in utmost amity with us
British, then sailed those waters, and beyond, even to the
Japan Sea and China, without let or hindrance, save what
was obtrusively offered by Russia, but without avail, on
the universal principle that the Ocean, like the air, is the
highway and common of the world ; a principle which
American enterprisy pre-eminently utilized in times when
European charters, Portuguese, Spanish, English, Dutch,
Austrian and French sought each to monopolize the glit-
tering traffic of that so-called “ Great South Sea.”

In this controversy it seems to me, Mr. Editor, that
there has been, at least on one side, a singular forgetful-
ness of the historical facts bearing on this question; facts,
not only as to earliest international commerce of those
seas, but of latter times, especially after 1825, when, by
solemn treaty under British guns, the Imperial Russian
Fur Company, with the Emperor as a chief stockholder,
were brought to terms, amicable and just, as to the trade
of the Northern Pacific. Ever after that, we Hudson’s
Bay people, though rivals in the fur trade, leased their
coast from Lat. 54° 40’ N. to Oape Spenser about Lat. 57°
N., paying them an annual rent of two thousand four hun-
dred land otters, of the average value of four dollars a
piece. This secured to us, within the three mile limit
from shore, the far more valuable sea otters, worth on an
average from fifty to eighty dollars each. These sea
otters were killed at sea, miles out, more than three, as
well as within that limit. American ships, freely and
without let or hindrance, picked them up in trade. Rus-
sian and British ships of war—if it had been so ordered—
could easily, at any time, have stopped them. Russia did
try, if 1 mistake not, but under Britain’s protest, as well
as that of the United States, had to give way, not to
actual force, but to the national argument—the freedom
of the seas.

“Put yourself in his place,” is a good rule for nations
as with individuals. As the rule, insisted on then by the
United States, was, then and there, so it is to-day the
world over. No sophistry can cover that. As a law of
nature the sea—beyond territorial reach-—is the home of
him who braves it, and but uses his right in gathering of
his bread thereon cast by a kind Providence.

Our Hudson’s Bay, though land-locked by wholly
British territory, save at the narrow outlet (about twenty
miles or less) of the Straits, has been constantly freely used
for whale and seal and other fishery and gathering of spoil
from its teeming waters, for very many years past, by
American (U.8.) whalers, some of which have habitually
wintered at Marble Island, near Fort Churchill. Yet no
one ever hindered them, nor interfered with them in any
way, and such is their habit still. If our Bay be not a
mare clausum—and we don’t pretend that it is—certainly
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the socalled Behring Sea, or that part of the Pacific north
of the Aleutian Islands, an avea of fully onc iilion square
miles, or nearly so, with the Japaunese northern Archipelago
within the same, is not a mare clausum, or Russian, or
American Lake. To contend otherwise is as it were—with
all respectful submission, be it said—to bay the moon,
Such a subject is not for arbitration. At least, so
thinks H. B.

July 26, 1890.

‘ UNTIL CANADA 1S HEARD FRrROM.”

1'o the Editor of THE WEEK :

S1r,—United States papers are protesting vehemently
against Lord Salisbury’s consulting with Canada and being
influenced by her counsels in his dealings with the United
States Government, with reference to its acts of piracy in
seizing Canadian vessels and property in the open waters
of the Behring Sea; acts of piracy, done after mature
deliberation by a nation which professes to be the most
civilized, enlightened—we shall not say religious—on
earth ; dome, too, in breach both of the letter and the spirit
of International law, against a friendly ani law-abiding
portion of the British Empire, her neighbour, Canada ;
acts of piracy, which have been openly disavowed and
repudiated by some of the ablest and most upright public
men in the Republic,

But why these vehement protests? Are they because
our modern Balaams, who form a very small and traitor-
ous section of the Canadian Press and public, have with a
more ignoble spirit than their prototype of old actually
deceived their employers? Or are they of the kith and
kin of the “ Hon. Hugh McKinnon, of Toronto ”—that
rank fabrication of the United States Press—a promi-
nent Canadian politician and business man whose views are
so authoritative, and so influential,” etc., but of whose distin-
guished personality Toronto—shall we say Canada—Eknows
positively nothing, and whose sham utterances of traitorous
falschood are now going the rounds of the United States
Press, a perfect godsend to them in their Behring Sea
trouble ¢ '

It matters not which, but it is sad to sce a nation that
might be so powerful for good, such an abject slave of
evil, her Government, her politicians, her Press trailing
a noble historic lineage in the dust, presenting a hideous
example to the other nations of earth, seeking to gain by
bullying and fraud what she cannot attain by honesty and
fair dealing.

We need not refer to the ill-gotten millions lying in
their treasury—of Alabama claims ; or the means by which
Maine was lost to our Empire; or our outrage and loss
through their Fenian invasion ; or the cost of mainten-
ance of our fleet of cruisers to protect onr fisherios from
United States theft and spoliation. Iet ex-Covernor
Hoadly speak for their present public morality, This
mouthpiece of national honcur in effect says : The United
States claims in the Behring Sea are utterly untenable,
but because the United States is a great and powerful
nation they must be maintained.

There is, however, a cry being uttered from the pure
portion of the pulpit and the upright part of the Press
across the border against this desperate national degrada-
tion. It was voiced with stately and dignified eloquence
by Bishop Potter before the President and his co-adjutors,
It sounds its lamentatiom with sad reiteration in the
columns of the upright portion of the Press, and perhaps
we could select no more credible or trustworthy testimony
than that protfered by the editor of the Century in last
month’s issue, as follows: * Under the American system
of spoils and patronage, and by mecans of the prevailing
system of corruption at the polls, it has been of late years
prominently demonstrated that some of the highest public
positions in America can be reached by men of well-nigh
the lowest characters. Nothing succeeds like success ;
even men, personally honest, have an admiration for the
ability of the conscienceless man of success ; and one, and
the chief, reason why unscrupulous success holds up its
head, is because there is no public sentiment to frown it
down.

“ The successful politician probably attributes his suc-
cess to his splendid abilities, but under the spoils system
it is ridiculously true, that it takes no very great abilities
to ensure success in the corrupt mancwuvres of the political
field. To win success without resorting to the usual un-
scrupulous methods is the test of real force; there the
focus of admiration should be centred. The principle
holds good in ordinary business : it is true in politics, and
in the journalistic world. It is a harder task ; it requires
more genuine ability, and greater staying power to reap
worldly success in these fields scrupulously than unscru-
pulously. The fact is, there is altogether too much rever-
ence for rascals and for rascally methods on the part of
tolerably decent people.”

Such testimony from the purest and most intelligent
observers of the trend and tone of public life and the char-
acter of the average public man in the United States—
freely rendered to the world by his own countrymen—
must convince beyond a doubt all disinterested and impar-
tial outsiders as to the source of the trouble, annoyance,
insult and damage which Canada has sustained and is
sustaining in manfully asserting her just rights and privi-
leges against the constant encroachments of her arrogant,
rapacious and unjust neighbour. For concrete proof we
refer our readers on the point of character to the testimony
of the New York 7%mes and Evening Post—two of the
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most respectable papers in the States—as to the public life
and moral character of the  Warwick ” of United States

- politicians—the President-maker—the  Republican Boss,”

the renowned Matthew Quay.

One of the comments of the London Spectator on the
singularly able retwospect by the New York Nation of the
last twenty-five years in the United States is as follows:
«“ A general survey, then, of the last twenty-five years,
points to the fact that the political influence once wielded
by the intellectual classes in America has passed into the
hands of the plutocracy, and that, unless the present pro-
cess is arrested, the United States, informally no doubt,
but none the less really, will be governed by an oligarchy
of millionaires.” And it refers to their practice of * own-
ing (this is controlling) both the professional politicians
and the Press,” and states that *in fact, the Senate is now
almost entirely a plutocratic assembly, and it looks as if it
would soon become as impossible to make a poor man an
American Senator, as to make him an English Peer.”

Even the British Empire is not exempt from the med-
dling intrusion of the United States plutocrat into its
public affairs. Mr. Erastus Wiman, a wealthy citizen of

. the Republic, has repeatedly crossed our border, and sought

to mould Canadian opinion on trade matters to the advan-
tage of his republican fellow-countrymen and the detriment
of our Mother Land, and even to support the political
party in Canada which reflects his commercial views.

Whilst we refer to the debased national tone and the
dishonourable political practices of the neighbouring Re-
public, it is with a spirit of pity and compassion, that a
people of English origin and speech should be content to
wallow in the mire of national immorality, and in the
broad daylight of Christian civilization to prostitute a lofty
lineage and a priceless heritage to base and ignoble ends.
We wish to live at peace with our neighbours, but the
peace which we desire is that which was voiced by that
great British statesman’s lips—now stilled in death—
¢ Peace with honour.” Canadian dealings with friend or
foe are based on British traditions and accord with British
practice.

Without vain pride but with supreme gratitude we
acknowledge the fact that we are and shall ever remain
part and parcel of the British En pire. The pulse of
Britain's heart, like the sap of her sturdy oak, pervades
and thrills in every branch and spray and leaf of her full-
orbed growth, As well attempt to rend a huge oak branch
from its parent stem as to divorce Canada from the British
Empire. Do foreigners wish to know our Mother’s esti-
mate of the strength of the bond that binds us? Let them
trace it in the noble words of the great Liberal statesman,
Lord Rosebery, spoken in July last: I cannot conceive
the frame of mind in which a Minister would approach the
British nation with a proposal that under certain circum-
stances Canada should be separated from the Empire. . . .
He might be right or he might be wrong, but he would be
damned by the nation. We never could part with Canada

. except under a strain of anguish and agony which
would break up the Empire.” Our neighbours have
already begun more fully and clearly to realize this solemn
truth, which those grand words of the patriotic Conserva-
tive Premier of our Empire to Mr. Blaine with reference
to our rights in the Behring Sea so clearly emphasize,
“That neither an Act of Parliament to give eflect to seal
fishery regulation nor an Order-in-Council to_have naval
vessels co-operate in the matter could be adopted until
Canada 1is heard from.”

Yes! Messieurs, of the United States! when you
place a hostile foot upon a Canadian deck it is British law
you break and British right you defy; and though time
and distance make the wrong more slowly felt, yet wrong
and damage done to Canadian ships upon the open Bebring
Sea will stir the fount of British honour—perchance more
slowly, but, as surely—as if 'twere done to English ships
off English coast. And as England’s heart responds to
Canada’s wrong, so, with the ampler justice of our broad-
ening rule, England and Canada join heart and thought
together in considering the wrong and determining the
remsedy. What nobler, truer evidence of British love,
loyalty and unity and the advancing strides of British jus-
tice, cohesion and freedom within the Empire could be
given !

And from these noble, prescient and gtatesmanlike
words of our Ewpire's Premier, the millions of loyal
Canuadians say to Old England and to the world without
the Empire :—

No foeman’s hand

Shall raise his brand

To swmite our dear old Motherland,
“Until Canada is heard from.”

Toronto, July 30, 1890. T. E. MoBERLY.

THE NEW WOMANHOOD,

To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sir,—A bright essay in the last Weex (The Doll’s
House, by L. O’Loane) deals with the question of woman’s
future in a very _interesting, optimistic way. It is
encouraging to find that already there are those who speak
of the woman whose sole ambition was to be, and make
her daughters, what ¢ the men like,” as a creature belong-
ing to a past epoch. Truly, she is not yet extinct ; but it
takes a load off one's mind to find others also believe that,
numerous as she still is, she is af'ter all only a survival.
Thackeray pays our sex the compliment of asserting that
such women-—the women he loved to paint—creature,
whose so-called opinions were but pocket edition reprints
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of those held by their, for the time, dominant male relatives
father, husband or son, whose love throve on abuse, was
never a favourite with other women. Of course he attributed
it to jealousy. Thackeray’s women, leaving out the clever,
wicked ones, are composed of two-fifths jealousy, two-fifths
servility, and one-fifth miscellaneous folly ; but he thus
unwittingly pays a compliment to woman’s judgment. I
must confess I think the fact that men do admire them
shows “ a bad side of (male) human nature.”” It indicates
a selfish desire to have everything their own way ; a weak
desire to be exalted in their own eyes by being perpetually
flattered, to be believed in, no matter how contrary to facts
the belief may to their certain knowledge be, as the greatest
and rightest of mankind. Very natural all this of course,
but surely not noble, not worth the sacrificing of woman’s
advancement to pamper it ; not a sound foundation—
though it has been so used—tc erect the proof of man’s
superiority upon.

But, granting that the *“ reflector ¥ woman is doomed
and passing away, is he not a rash prophet who will assert
what the woman of the future is to be? Herself! But
what is herself? The world has yet to learn. Darwin,
in emphasizing the undeniable fact that woman has been
heretofore and now is mentally the inferior of man seems to
indicate not obscurely his belief that she must always
remain so. Such a conclusion seems out of harmony with
his own demonstration of how little in the universe is even
relatively immutable. Considering the relative advan-
tages for intellectual development that have been given the
sexes, a comparison of the numbers of men and women
who have achieved discinction surely proves nothing. A
century hence they will compare very differently. Yet it
is the future alone that can try how far he was mistaken ;
and so long as opinions similar to his are not made pre-
texts for handicapping the mental progress of women, [
would not, for my own part, deny to any such satisfaction
as he may derive from holding them. Give to woman
entire freedom in the development of all her faculties, and
the result will take care of itself. She will become herself
—her true self—how far like and how far unlike mwan it is
impossible now to say. The change will not be, cannot be,
confined to one sex. Their qualities will act and re-act
upon each other, modify each other.

The man be more of woman, she of man.

Everyone, at least everyone optimistically disposed, inclines

to believe in the future fulfilment of his own wishes

with regard to society, and therefore the ideal woman
of each ig to him the woman of the future. But ideals,
however superior to what we see in the world that sur-
rounds us, are inevitably composed of the materials
wherewith it furnishes us. In our boldest flights of
imagination, we can soar only to worlds made of some
combination of elements selected from that wherein we
live. And as the methods of woman’s mental training are
more and more altered, more and more will her character
develop along new lines. Thousands of influences now
absolutely unreckonable will be brought to hear upon it.
And yet, if the future womanhood is to be other than we
can imagine, we may hope with much assurance that it
will also be better. 1 should like to say that it will
preserve all that is truly womanly ; but that beautiful
word has been so used as a kind of war.cry by the
unfriends of woman's higher education ; has been so often
applied to )
Parasitic forms
That seem to keep her up, but drag her down,

and which in her advancement she ever strives, for her
own greater glory, to shake otl, that it, too, has grown
malodorous.

I shall conclude with a sentence from Guizot, which
in connection with the present subject may be read to con-
tain a prophecy. “ Let but the natural order of things be
observed ; let the natural inequality of mankind freely
display itself, and each will find the station he is best fitred
to fill.” KaraerINe B. Courrs.

PROPHETS OF UNREST.

1’1‘ was, I confess, very late, and only in dearth of other

reading, that I took up the last, and, if popularity and
circulation are the tests, the most successful of all the
“ Utopias.” Iam little attracted by compositions of this
class, either as fictions or as speculations.
they seem to me inevitably insipid, whatever the talents of
the author, since they deal with characters which are
preterhuman. Speculation can no longer interest when it
loses hold of reality and probability, and when, if you are
5o matter-of-fact as to attempt criticism, the hypothesis or
project slips away into the inane. .

An historical interest and a social importance of a cer-
tain kind these visions bave. They are apt, like the rain-
bow in the spray of Niagara, to mark a cataract in the
stream of history. That of More, from which the general
name is taken, and that of Rabelais, marked the fall of
the stream from the middle ages into modern times.
Plato’s “Republic” marked the catastrophe of Greek
republicanism, though it is not a mere “ Utopia ” but a
great treatise on morality, and even as a political specula-
tion not wholly beyond the pale of what a Greek citizen
might have regarded as practical reform, since it is in its
main features an idealization of Sparta. Langland’s vision
of reform heralded the outbreak of Lollardism and the
insurrection of the serfs, The fancies of Rousseau and
Bernardin de St. Pierre heralded the Revolution. Rous-
seau’s reveries, be it observed, not only failed of realization,

As fictions"

but gave hardly any sign of that which was really coming.
The Jacobins canted in his phrase, but they returned to
the state of nature only in personal filthiness, in bratality of

manners, and in guillotining Lavoisier, because the
Republic had no need of chemists.

There is a general feeling abroad that the stream is draw-
ing near a cataract now, and there are apparent grounds
for the surmise. There is everywhere in the social frame
an outward unrest, which as usual is the sign of funda-
mental change within, O)d creeds have given way. The
masses, the artisans especially, have ceased to believe that
the existing order of society, with its grades of rank and
wealth, is a divine ordinance against which it is vain to
rebel. They have ceased to believe in a future state, the
compensation of those whose lot is hard here. Convinced
that this world is all, and that there is nothing more to
come, they want at once to grasp their share of enjoyment.
The labour journals are full of this thought. Social science,
if it is to take the place of religion as a conservative force,
has not yet developed itself or taken firm hold of the pop-
ular mind. The rivalry of factions and demagogues has
almost everywhere introduced universal suffruge. The
poorer classes are freshly possessed of political power, and
have conceived boundless notions of the changes which,
by exercising it, they may make in their own favour.
They are just in that twilight of education in which
chimeras stalk. This concurrence of social and economi-
cal with political and religious revolution has always been
frought with danger. The governing classes, unnerved by
scepticism, have lost faith in the order which they repre-
sent, and are inclined to precipitate abdication. Many
members of them—partly from philanthropy, partly from
vanity, partly perhaps from fear—are playing the dema-
gogue and, as they did in France, dallying with revolution.
The ostentation of wealth has stimulated, to a dangerous
pitch, envy, which has always been one of the most power-
ful elements of revolution. This is not the place to cast
the horoscope of society. We may, after all, be exagger-
ating the gravity of the crisis. The first of May passed
without bringing forth anything more portentous than an
epidemic of strikes, which, though very disastrous, as they
sharpen and embitter class antagonising, are not in them-
selves attempts to subvert society, Sir Charles Dilke, after
surveaying all the democracies, says that the only country
on which revolutionary socialism has taken hold is Eng-
land. German socialism, of which we hear so much,
appears to be largely impatience of taxation and conscrip-
tion. Much is called socialism and taken as ominous of
rovolution which is merely the extension of the action of
government, wisely or unwisely, over new portions of its
present field, and perhaps does not deserve the dreaded
name 8o much as our familiar Sunday law. The crash, if
it come, may not be universal ; things may not every-
where take the same course. Wealth in some countries,
when seriously alarmed, may convert itself into military
power, of which the artisans have little, and may turn the
scale in its own favour. Though social science is as yet
undeveloped, intelligence has more organs and an increas-
ing hold. The present may after all glide more calmly
than we think into the future. Still there is a crigsis. We
bave had the Parisian Commune, the Spanish Intransi-
gentes, nihilism, anarchism. Itis not a time for playing
with wild-fire. Though Rousseau’s scheme of regeneration
by a return to nature came to nothing his denunecinions
of society told with a vengeance, and sent thousands to
the guillotine.

The writer of an ¢ Utopia,” however, in trying to
make his fancy plausible and pleasing, is naturally tempted
to exaggerate the evils of the existing state of things.
“ Looking Backward ” opens with a very vivid and telling
picture of society as it is :—

“ By way of attempting to give the reader some
general impression of the way people lived together in
those days, and especially of the relations of the rich and
poor to one another, perhaps I cannot do better than
to compare society ug it then was to a prodigious coach,
which the masses of humanity were harnessed to and
dragged toilsomely along a very hilly and sandy road. The
driver was hungry, and permitted no lagging, though the
pace was nacessarily very slow. Despite the difficulty of
drawing the coach at all along so hard a road, the top was
covered with passengers, who never got down, even at the
steepent ascent. These seats were very breezy and com-
fortable, Well up out of the dust, their occupants could
enjoy the scenery at their leizure, or critically discuss the
merits of the straining team. Naturally such places were
in great demand, and the competition for them was keen,
everyone seeking as the first end in life to secure a seat on
the coach for himself and to leave it to his child after him.
By the rule of the coach a man could leave his seat to
whom he wished, but on the other hand there were many
accidents by which it might at any time be wholly lost.
For all that they were so easy, the seats were very insecure,
and at every sudden jolt of the coach persons were slip-
ping out of them and falling to the ground, where they
were instantly compelled to take hold of the rope and help
to drag the coach on which they had before ridden so
pleasantly. It was naturally regarded as a terrible mis-
fortune to lose one's seat, and the apprehension that this
might happen to them or their friends was a constant cloud
upon the happiness of these who rode.”

And what are the feelings of the passengers toward the
hapless toilers who drag the coach? Have they no com-
passion for the sufferings of the fellow beings from whom
fortune only has distinguished them ?

% Ob, yes ; commiseration was frequently expressed by
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those who rode for those who had to pull the coach, especi-
ally when the vehicle came to a bad place in the zoad, as it
was constantly doing, or to a particularly steep hill. At
guch times the desperate straining of the team, their agon-
ized leaping and plunging under the pitiless lashing of
hunger, the many who fainted at the rope and and were
trampled in the mire, made a very distressing spectacle,
which often called forth highly creditable displays of feel-
ing on the top of the coach. At such times the passen-
gers would call down encouragingly to the toilers at the
rope, exhorting them to patience, and holding out hopes of
possible compensation in another world for the hardness
of their lot, while others contributed to buy salves and
liniments for the crippled and injured. It was agreed that
it was a great pity that the coach should be so hard to
pull, and there was a sense of general relief when the
specially bad piece of rond was gotten over. This relief
was not, indeed, wholly on account of the team, for there
was always some danger at these bad places of a general
overturn in which all would lose their seats.”

These picturesque passages, we have no doubt, will
sink deep into the hearts of many who will pay little
attention to the speculative plans of reconstruction which
follow. [For one reader of “ Progress and Poverty ” who
was ab the pains to follow the economical reasoning, there
were probably thousands who drank in the invectives against
wealth and the suggestions of confiscation. With
private property, with which it is the dream of Utopian
writers to do away, go, as everybody knows, many evils ;
among others that of inordinate accnmulation, an instance
of which the other day startled New York ; while, on the
other hand, it is hard to see how without private property
we could have the home and all that it enshrines. But
let the evils be what they may, no other motive power of
production, at least of any production beyond that neces-
sary to stay hunger, except the desire of property,is at
present known. A score or more of experiments in com-
munism have been made upon this continent by vision-
aries of different kinds, from the founders of Brook Farm
to those of the Oneida Community and the Shakers.
They have failed utterly, except in the one or two cases
where the rule of celibacy has been enforced, and the
members, having no wives or children to maintain, and
being themselves of a specially industrious and frugal
class, have made enough and more than enough for their
own support. Barrack life, without the home, has also
been a condition of success. The Oneida Community, the
most prosperous of all, had moreover a dictator. So it is
with regard to competition, that other social fiend of this
and all Utopians. Nobody will deny that competition
has its ugly side. But no other way at present is known
to us of sustaining the progress of industry and securing
the best and cheapest products. It is surely a stretch of
pessimistic fancy to describe the industrial world under the
competitive system as a horde of wild beasts rending each
other, or as & Black Hole of Calcutta, ¢ with its press of
maddened men tearing and trampling one another in the
struggle to win a place at the breathing holes.” [t is
surely going beyond the mark to say that all producers are
« praying by night and working by day for the frustration
of each other'’s enterprises,” and that they are as much
bent on spoiling their neighbours’ crops as on saving their
own. Do two tailors or grocers, even whon their stores
are in the same block, rend each other when they meet !
Is there not rather a certain fellowship between wembers
of the same trade? Does not each think a good deal
more, both in his prayers and in his practical transactions,
of doing well himself than of preventing the other from
doing well! After all, there is more co-operation than
competition in the industrial world as it now exists.

. Analyze the composition of any article, taking into account

the implements or means by which it has been produced,
and you will find that to produce it myriads have co-oper-
ated in all parts of the world, yet have not competed with
one another. The world would have one harvest if the
protectionists would let us alone.

As a normal picture of our present civilization, the
table of contents of a newspaper is presented to us, It is
a mere catalogue of calamities and horrors—wars, burglar-
ies, strikes, failures in business, cornerings, boodlings,
murders, suicides, embezzlements, and cases of cruelty,
lunacy, or destitution, No doubt a real table of contents
would give a picture, though uot so terrible and heart-
rending as this, yet rich in catastrophes. But it is forgot-
ten that the catastrophes or the exceptional events alone
are recorded by newspapers, especially in the tables of con-
tents, which are intended to catch the eye. No news-
paper gives us a picture of the ordinary course of life. No
newspaper speaks of the countries which are enjoying secure
peace, of the people who are making a fair livelihood by
honest industry, of the families which are living in com-
fort and the enjoyment of affection. Buyers would hardly
be found for a sheet which should tell you by way of news
that bread was being regularly delivered by the baker and
that the milkman was going his rounds.

In a century or a little mnore, if we are to accept the
statement of Dr. Leete, the showman of the new heavens
and new earth in “Looking Backward,” society has
undergone not only a radical change but a complete trans-
formation, Boston, of course, leading the way, as Paris
leads in the regeneration proclaimed by Comte, and all the
most civilized communities following in her train. Society
has become entirely industrial, war being completely elim-
inated. No fear is entertained lest when the civilized
world bas been turned into a vast factory of defenceless
wealth, the uncivilized world may be tempted to loot it.

THE WEEK.

The state has become the sole capitalist and the uni-

versal employer. How did all the capital pass from the
hands of individuals or private companies into those of the
state } Was it by a voluntary and universal surrender }
Were all the capitalists and all the stockholders suddenly
convinced of the blessings of self-spoliation? Or did the
Government by a sweeping act of confiscation seize all the
capital ? In that case, was there not a desperate struggle }
Was not, the entrance into Paradise effected through a
civil war? The seer was in his magnetic trance when the
transfer took place, and he has not the curiosity to ask Dr.
Leete how it was effected. For us, therefore, the problem
remains unsolved.

The relations between the sexes and the constitution of
the family are, of course, to be revolutionized, and the
revolution has so far an element of probability that it fol-
lows what we may suppose to be Bostonian theories and
lines. The women are to be organized apart from the
men as a distinct interest, under a general of their own,
who has a seat in the cabinet. They would do quite
enough for society, they are gallantly told, if they occu-
pied themselves only in the cultivation of their own charms
and graces, women without any special charms and graces
but those which belong to the performance of their
womanly duties as wives and mothers being creatures
unknown in Utopia. However, for the sake of their health
and to satisfy their feelings of independence, they are to do
a very moderate amount of work. They have in fact noth-
ing else to do. They have no household cares, as the state
is universal cook, housemaid, laundress, seamstress, and
nurse ; and “ a husband is not a baby that he should be
cared for—nor, of course, is a wife.””  Maternity is
thrown into the background. It is an interlude in the
woman's industrial life, and as soon as it is over the mother
returns to her industrial ‘comrades,” leaving her child,
apparently, to that universal providence, the state.
Hitherto, it seems, men, like * cruel robbers,” have ¢ seized
to themselves the whole product of the world and left
women to beg and wheedle for their share.” By whose
labour the world has been made to yield its products, for
the benefitjof both sexes, we are not told. However, ¢ that
any person should be dependent for the means of support
upon another would be shocking to the moral sense as well
as indefensible on any rational social theory.” Women in
Utopia, therefore, are no longer left in “ galling depend-
ence ” upon their husbands for the means of life, or child-
ren upon their parents. Both wife and child are main-
tained by the direct agency of the state, so that the wife
no longer owes anything to her husband, and the child is
able, as reason and nature dictate, to snap its fingers in its
parents’ face. The state gives suck, and the baby is no
longer ignominiously beholden to its mother for milk. It
would be too curious to ask what the state is ; whether it
iy anything but the Government, and whether to be depen-
dent on the Government is not to be dependent on beings
not less human than a husband, a father, or a mother,
To some, dependence on the Government might seem the
most galling of all,

False delicacy is put out of the way, and the women
are allowed to propose. They ¢“sit aloft” on the top of
the coach, giving the prizes for the industrial race, and
gelect only the best and noblest men for their husbands.
I1l-favoured men of inferior type, and laggards, will be con-
demned to celibacy. From them the *‘ radiant faces” will
be averted. These hapless persons are treated with a
marked absence, to say the least, of the philanthropy
which overflows upon criminals and lunatics, though it
seems that the plea of atavism should not be less valid in
their case. Has Dr. Leete, when he denies them marriage,
found a way of extinguishing their passions? 1f he has
not, what moral results does he expect? He will answer
perhaps by an appeal to what may be called the occult
“ we,” that mysterious power which, in an Utopia, is
present throughout to solve all difficulties and banish
every doubt. Nothing can be more divine than the picture
which Dr. Leete presents to us; but we look at it with
a secret misgiving that his community would be in some
danger of being thrust out of exislence by some barbarous
horde, which honoured virtue and admired excellence in
both sexes without giving itself over to a slavish and
fatuous worship of either, held men and women alike to
their natural duties, and obeyed the laws of nature.

The Government is the universal publisher, and is
bound to publish everything brought to it, but on con-
dition that the author pay the first cost out of his credit.
How the author, while preparing himself to write ** Pars-
dise Lost” or the * Principia,” is to earn a labour credit,
we hardly see. The literature of Utopia is of course
divine. To read one of Berrian’s novels or one of Oate’s
poems is worth a year of one’s life. Would that we had
a specimen of either! We should then be able to sec how
far it transcended Shakespeare or Scott. For love stories,
we are toid, there will be material in plenty and of a
much higher quality than there was in the days of coarse
and stormy passion. The actual love affair that takes
place in Utopia certainly does not remind us much of
“ Romeo and Juliet.” Of the pulpit eloquence we have a
specimen, and it is startlingly like ours. One great
improvement, however, there is ; the preaching is by tele-
phone and you can shut it off.

The physical arrangements are carried to millenarian
perfection. Instead of a multitude of separate umbrellas,
one common umbrella is put by the state over Boston when
it rains. The whole community is converted into one vast
Wanamaker’s store. You turn on celestial music as you
turn on gas or water. These visions of a material heaven
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on earth naturally arise as the hope of a spiritual heaven
fade away.
It isspecified that at & man’s death the state allows a
hxe('i sum for his funeral expenses. This is the only inti-
mation that over the social and material Paradise hovers
Death.

A vista of illimitable progress —progress 8o glorious
that it dazzles the prophetic eye, is said all the time to be

oper'led. But how can there be progress beyond per-
fection? How can there be great progress without organic
change? How can there be organic change without some-

thing like a revolution in the Government? Finality is
the trap into which all Utopians fall. Comte, after tracing
the movement of humanity through all the ages down to
his own time, undertakes by his supreme intelligence to
furnish it a creed and a set of institutions which are to
serve it forever. Progress, however, we do not doubt
there would be with a vengeance. The monotony, the
constraint, the procrusteanism, the dulness, the despotism
of the system would soon give birth to general revolt,
which would dash the whole structure to pieces.

We have touched very lightly on each point because we
have felt all the time that we might be committing a
platitude, and that the gifted and ingenious author of
“ Looking Backward ” might laugh at our simplicity in
seriously criticizing a brilliant jeu d'esprit.—Goldwin
Smith, in the Forum.

PLUCK FLOWERS IN YOUTH.

Pruck flowers in youth, nor heed how old tongues prate ;
Pluck flowers in youth, in age it is too late;
Pluck flowers when it is morn with flowers and you.
So soon they wither, do not hesitate,
Lest you should gather roses not, but rue.
Pluck flowers ere earth at winter’s kiss of hate
Grows desolate.

Pluck flowers in youth ; age is the time for wheat :
To age not even the rose itself is sweet.
Pluck flowers, pluck tlowers in youth, while faith is great,
Kre life and joy seem cankered with deceit.
Pluck fl swers in youth, no sadder thought brings Fate
Than of scorned joys crushed by our hurrying feet
In flight too fleet.

Montreal. Arrnur WEIR,

MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.

Mue. Lint LEHMANN i8 to sing in the Berlin Opera next
geason.

Pavxg Crarxs, one of Colonel Mapleson’s tenors, will
sing in Emma Juch’s Opera Company next season.

WiLnkLm GerickE, formerly conductor of the Boston
Symphony Orchestra, now of Vienna, has been engaged as
conductor for the Salzburg Mozart festival.

Miss Emya Eamrs has been singing in some of the Lon-
don drawing-rooms, and has been cordially received, yet at
the same time advised not to make a public appearance there
until next year,

Tie doom of Faccio the most brilliant conductor of
Italy is sealed.  The latest accounts from Boito are that
“agll hope of cure is at an end, and the malady slowly fol-
lows its fatal course.”

CuArLEs WyNpiam has decided not to return to
Aumerica this season. DMr. Willard will therefore share the
honours with the Kendals ; he will be seen in his celebrated
role in ¢ The Middleman.”

Tue latest opera by Rubinstein is entitled ¢ The
Unhappy Ones.” The scene is laid at the end of the
twelfth century, the libretto being based upon the love mis-
adventures of a Russian prince of the period.

Tuk great composer Verdi has lately made a visit to
Milan, chiefly to visit, with Boito, the unfortunate Signor
Faccio, who is in an asylum not far distant from that city.
There is no further talk of a new opera from Verdis
pen.

THE two novelties chosen for production next season
at the La Scala Theatre, Milan, are * Lionella,” by Spiro
Samara, whose ¢ Flora Mirabilis” is very popular in Italy,
and a work, the title of which is not yet announced, by
Carlos Gomes, the Brazilian composer.

In a chapel of Paris, the Notre Dame des Etudiants, is
the organ that once belonged to Marie Antoinette. The
instrument has been renovated, and played upon it during
Easter holydeys were works by Glick and Mozart, the
very masters who performed upon it during their lifetime.

yEoRGE PARrsons Laruror is writing a new play for
Mr. Alexander Salvini. 1t is built on Roman lines of the
romantic school, but modernized to suit the tastes of
the present generation and the requirements of the stage
of to-day. Mr. Lathrop was most enthusiastic over
Salvini’s performance of ¢ Launcelot,” in the version he
assisted to make three years ago, and therefore finds this
an opportunity to test his faith in him,

Tur Chevalier Scovel, to be always ready for the
demands of ¢ Lohengrin,” guards faithfully a becoming
beard, and will not sacrifice it, as opera singers generally
have to do, for the exigencies of the stage. ~ He has been
engaged by Horace Sedger for the Lyric Theatre, Liondon,
where he is shortly to appear in Audran’s opera, *‘La
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Uigale,” revised by the composer, and set to a new transla-
tion of the libretto by F. C. Burnand. Special prominence
is to be given to the tenor role.

BERNHARDT may be in this country next winter, and she
may not. 1f she comes, she will play in ‘* Cleopatra,” and
it is not yet known whether «Joan” will be in her repertoire.
Miss Mather will make it the one great feature of hersea-
son. If shesucceeds, other actresses will undoubtedly play
other versions of the legendnry history of the ¢ Maid of
Orleans ;” yet few can invest it with greater grace than did
Mrs. Rousby, whose performances some years ago cannot be
wholly forgotten by the veteran theatre-goer.

TrgrE is much talk in London musical circles over the
success of the revival at Covent Garden of Meyerbeer’s
“ Prophdte.” Jean de Reske as “Jean de Leyden,” and
Mdlle. Richard as “ Fides ” divided the honours. In Eng-
land the principal personators of the great part of “Jean ”
were hitherto Mario, Gunz and Tamberlik. In this country
the opera has been done in superb style, but no one ever
surpassed La Grange in her noble personation of “ Fides.”
Mile. Brandt was another grand representative of one of
the greatest roles in the whole range of opera.

MapaME PATIT's reappearance in concert at Albert
Hall, London, abundantly confuted the stories that she had
lost her voice. She sang with all her charm, and the vast
crowd, as usual, would have the old songs again. As an
evidence of Patti’s hold upon the masses, it is recorded
that three thousand persons paid for admission to the
gallery, at two shillings each, and within the area of half
guinea seats there was not one unsold. This is why Patti
sings * Home, Sweet Home » and the other chestnuts.
She sings for the people who pay their money, not for the
deadheads who criticise her.

PATTI, if she should revisit America next year, will only
sing in concert, as she found her last opera tour very fatigu-
ing. She sang lately at Albert Hall, London, the *Scéne
et Legende ” from * Lakmé,” ¢ Oh luce di quest’ anima,”
«The Banks of Allan Water,” and the two inevitable
encores, *Comin’ thro’ the Rye” and ¢ Home, Sweet
Home.” Madame Antoinette Sterling, Madame Patey,
Mrs. Henschel, Mr. Lloyd, Mr. Durward Lely, and Mr.
Henschel were the other vocalists. The Lotus Glee Club
and two violinists (Miss Marianne Eissler and M. Johannes
Wolff) also took part, with Herr Emil Bach as pianist and
Mr. Ganz as conductor.

EvERYWHERE on his Amwerican tour Herr Eduard
Strauss is scoring great triumphs. At Chicago his first
concert captured the public. This is not surprising. 'The
dances commonly written for the ball-room are ephemeral,
but these Strauss waltzes are spiritual, sparkling and
delightful. They ave dances not merely for the feet but
for the head. Eduard Strauss seems a part of his music.
His nerves tremble to it, and his whole body is cradled by
it. Strauss will be at the Pavilion Sept. 17 and 18;
three concerts. The prices for evening concerts are §2.
and $3.; for the afternoon, $2. and $1.50. Subscribers
lists are at Messrs. Nordheimer’s and I. Suckling and Sons.

TakRE is in London a Society of Arts with an Examiner
in Music. This official says the replies of candidates to
questions set on the examination papers are very curious.
For instance, the answer to the question, Who was
Rossini? What influence did he exercise over the art of
music in his time?” brought to light wuch curious and
interesting intelligence. His nationality was various. *“ He
was ‘a German by birth, but was born at Pesaro in Italy ;’
¢he was born in 1670 and died in 1826 ;' ‘he wasa French-
man, o noted writer of the French, the place of nativity
was Pizarro in Genoa;’ ‘he was an Italiun, and made
people feel drunk with the richness of his melody;’ ‘he
composed ¢ Oberon,” * Don Giovanni,” ¢ Der Freischiitz,”
and *Stabat Mater.”’”

MinxiE Hauk, who has not been heard in New York
for the last four years, has accepted an offer from the com-
mittee of the Metropolitan Opers House to sing in a num-
ber of performances here next March, probably including
« Carmen,” ** Kate” in * The Taming of the Shrew,” and
#Mrs. Ford” in ¢ The Merry Wives,” all three intimately
associated with her name. Indeed, she is considered the best
exponent of these characters all over Germany and Eng-
land. She has been singing the parts last spring at
Leipsic, Berlin, Dresden, Cologne, Bremen, and other Ger-
man cities, with her accustomed success, and it is partly on
account of this acknowledged excellence that her services
were secured for these operas. Minnie Hauk, although
American by birth, has made her career principally at the
Court theatres of Berlin and Vienna, and is, therefore,
probably the best fitted for the New York German opera.

A LITERARY curiosity of especial interest to musicians
arrived recently by the La Normandie of the French
line, it being the original manuscript of the oratorio of
«Jeanne d’Arc,” including 100 singing and 125 orchestral
parts, all done in the handwriting of the famous Gounod.
This manuscript was consigned to Mr. D. C. Willoughby,
manager of Margaret Mather, and is to be used by Miss
Mather in her production of * Jeanne d’Arc” at Palmer’s
early in September. The music Wwas originally intended
as an oratorio, being dedicated to the anniversary of the
coronation of Charles VII. at Rheims three years ago,
upon which occasion it was executed at the cathedral at
Rheims by a chorus of six hundred voices and an orchestra
of one hundred pieces. Miss Mather's representative
states that Mr, Gounod has been approached with a pro-
position to open his American tour by conducting the
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work as it will be presented September 1st by Miss Mather
and her company.

PROBABLY not one in a thousand of Helena Modjeska's
admirers know how she spends her holidays. But I hope
it will not interfere with the general esteem in which she
is held if I divulge the fact that during her vacation our
famous Ophelia is alternately a modiste and a photographer.
Instead of hunting, as she might well do in the woods that
surround her California ranch, or playing tennis, or count-
ing cribbage with the count, Portia studies developers, and
Rosalind has deserted Arden for the dark room. Mme.
Modjeska is as much of an expert in the art of Daguerre
as she is in that of Thespis. She is versed in blue prints,
black prints, and bromides ; she can manipulate a kodak, a
front focus, a detective, a reversible back, or a patent duplex
with equal facility. Modjeska’s other diversion is dressmak-
ing. She spends a great part of the summer season in design-
ing costumes for the winter. Underneath a capacious awn-
ing in the back yard of her house she has a dressmaking
establishment consisting of two sewing machines, a couple
of seamstresses, a dressmaker’s dummy, 2 work-table, an
artist’s easel and a camera, The latter appurtenances are
directed by the fair and gifted ranch-holder herself. Mme.
Modjeska first designs the costumes she wishes to wear in
any particular character, and after her sewing woman has
carried out her ideas in silks and satins and taffetas, she
photographs the gowns on the lay-figure. This manikin,
or as 1 might with more propriety say, womanikin, is built
on the exact lines and measurements of Modjeska's figure,
and by taking a picture of it she can gain a complete idea
as to how her gowns are going to look at a subsegquent
period on the stage. Mme. Modjeska, however, intends
her camera for a higher use than as an aid to artistic cos-
tuming.  Her 'prentice hand is rapidly growing adept in
all features of photography during her summer vacation
at the ranch in California. This knowledge she intends to
utilize while at her former home in Poland next year. As
is well-known, Helena Modjeska is an enthusiastic and
patriotic Pole. Poland estecms Russia about as much as
Treland reverences England, and Mme. Modjeska means to
utilize her leisure and her camera in making an extended
series of views in order to explain some papers she desires
to write on the oppression of the serfs for our magazines.
She has already tried the merit of her pen in the Cosmo-
politan, and, although I cannot state it for a fact, I should
not be surprised if a portion of the time spent in Poland by
Mme. Modjeska next year were in execution of a commis-
sion from Mr. Brisben Walker to out-Kennan Kennan. —
The Theatre.

OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

In DARKEST AFRICA; or, the Quest, Rescue and Retreat
of Emin, Governor of Equatoria. By Henry M.
Stanley. Two volumes. New York : Scribners ;
Toronto: Presbyterian News Company, George R.
Lancefield, General Agent.

The motto which this ‘“man -of action” has inscribed
upon the title page of his book might fairly be taken to
indicate that he does not intend to remain idle, nor to let
others finish what he has so magnificently begun, viz., the
exploration of the *¢ Darkest Africa.” When one looks
through the two handsome volumes in which the records
of well nigh the greatest exploring feat of the age are
enshrined, the temptation to make extracts here, there,
and everywhere has to be steadily resisted. 'The volumes
are rich in maps and illustrations from the original draw-
ings, of the making of which we were told but recently in
Scribners, by Mr. Marston, Stanley’s firm friend and
publisher. The story is throughout indelibly stamped with
the character of the writer. Curt and vigorous, picturesque
and impressive, the style might bé summed up in three
words— Facta, non verba—and as action is the chiefest
interest of any such book, it goes without saying that the
interest never flags. How couldit? A masterful man,
Stanley compels his readers as he swayed his men, and
neither regret it. By no means the least interesting is
the story of the composition of the book (vide Mr. Marston
in Scribners). The way in which Stanley concentrated his
great powers on its production was but another token of
the man’s character, unresting while work remained to be
done. The real interest of the book begins when the known
part of the Congo has been traversed and the junction of
the Congo and Aruwhimi is reached near Yambuya and
the explorers plunge at once into that awful forest, literally
« the darkest Africa,” where the daily track was
“through a wilderness of creeks, mud, thick scumfaced
quagmires, green with duckweed, into which we sank knee
deep, and the stench was most sickening. Coe e
The rain was cold and every drop as large as a dollar.”
Here is Stanley’s description of two or three of his officers:
“ During these days Jephson exhibited a marvellous vigour.
He was in many things an exact duplicate of myself in my
younger days. He is sanguine, confident, and loves hard
work. A sybarite in civilization but a labourer in Africa.
These young men, Stairs, Nelson, and Parke, are very much
the same, Nelson is the military officer, alert, intelligent
who grasps an idea and realises it to perfection.  Nelson

is like a Roman centurion, bécause he executes the will of
his chief, not staying to ask the reason why ; Parke, noble
soul, tender and devoted, patient, sweet and brave, always
enduring and diffusing comfort as he moves.” Having
such material, Stanley was fortunate. Now they encounter
poisoned arrows.

-would do.
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« One man named Khalfan had been wounded in the
windpipe by a poisoned arrow. It wasa mere puncture
and Dr. Parke attended him with care, but it had a fatal
ending a few days after. Lieutenant Stairs soon after
received a wound in the left breast from an arrow,
smeared over with a copal coloured substance.” The
power of the native bows is such that Stanley was able
to drive an arrow clean over the top of a high tree two
hundred yards distant. At Ugarrorowa’s Station the first
specimen of the tribe of dwarfs is seen.

«She measured thirty-three inches in height and was a
perfectly formed young woman of seventeen, of a glistening
sleekness of body. Her figure was that of a miniature
coloured lady, not wanting in grace, and her face was very
prepossessing.  Her complexion was of the colour of ivory ;
her eyes magnificent, large as those of a_ young gazelle.
Absolutely pude, the little lady was quite self-possessed, and
enjoyed inspection.”

Food was now terribly scarce and the labour
tremendous. The people were so reduced by hunger that
over a third could do no more than crawl, Stanley himself
lived ot two bananas a day and dysentery and ulcers were
making havoc among the men. Just here occurs the
famous episode of Stanley’s little dog Randy and the
guinea fowl, which has been quoted so much, and also the
somewhat moving incident of the prickly pears. But at
last the Manyuema were found and at Ipoto the first stage
of the terrible journey was past.

From the attacks of wild animals the explorers were
nearly free, the tumult of the camp scaring them into the
recesses of the forest, and though the land was full of
deadly snakes, they seem not to have been more trouble-
some than in I[ndia; but a more annoying enemy never
fled. Africa is the paradise of venomous insects. Among
them—

“ We may wention the jigger,” which deposited its eggs
under the toenails of the most active men, but which -
attacked the body of a goee-goee’ and made him a mass
of living corruption ; the little beetle that dived under-
neath the skin and pricked one as with a needle; the
mellipona bee, that troubled the eyes, and made one almost
frantic some days ; the small and large ticks that insi-
diously sucked one’s small store of blood ; the wasps, which
stung one into a raging fever if some careless idiot touched
the tree, or shouted near their haunts; the wild honey-
bees, which one day scattered two canoe crews, and
punished them so that we had to send a detachment of men
to rescue them; the tiger-slug, that dropped from the
branches and left his poisonous fur in the pores of the
body until one raved from the pain; the red ants, that
invaded the camp by night and disturbed our sleep, and
attacked the caravan half-a-score of times on the march,
and made the men run faster than if pursued by so many
pigmies ; the black ants, which infested the trumpet tree,
and dropped on us when passing underneath, and gave us
all a foretaste of the Inferno; the small ants that invaded
every particle of food, which required. great care lest we
might swallow half-a-dozen inadvertently, and have the
stomach membranes perforated or blistered—small as they
were, they were the most troublesome, for in every tunnel
made through the bush thousands of them housed them-
selves upon us, and so bit and stung us that I have seen
the pioneer covered with blisters as from nettles ; and, of
course, there were our old friends the mosquitos in numbers
in the greater clearings.”

All Africa seemed hostile. Every tribe approached,
even the very pygmies, became for no reason, or from fear
for their food, tribes of assailants eager to kill, if it were
only the feeblest straggler. A single sentence, dropped by
Mr. Stanley almost casually in the second volume, tells
more of their general temper than pages of description
On one occasion small pox had broken out in
the camp, “and many a victim had already been tossed
into the river weighted with rocks. For this was also a
strange necessity we had to resort to, to avoid subsequent
exhumation by the natives whom we discovered to be
following our tracks for the purpose of feeding on the
dead.”

It is impossible to do more than roughly sketch the
wonderful journey. To even touch the crowded detail
would occupy more time and space than we can give. The
reader will find that all the reviews of the book, and their
name is legion, have but skimmed the surface. He must
follow for himself the awful journey up the Aruwhimi and
Ituri, in danger from rapids, reptiles, poisoned spikes in
the grass, venomed arrows, cannibal tribes, rogue elephants,
having to make blood covenant with friendly chiefs, con--
tending against desertion, theft, mutiny, death ; storm
beaten and fever-burnt, hungry and thirsty, he will feel
how their souls must have fainted within them. Survey-
ing the two volumes the story is found naturally enough
to divide itself into two parts, the journey to Albert
Nyanza, where Emin is found and the return to Zanzibar,
Of poor Barttelot's fate, the true history will probably
never be known. Mr. Stanley himself does not explain,
except by supposing that he * lost his head,” and that is, in
Central Africa, suicidal. We have not touched on Stanley’s
marvellous encouragement so frankly acknowledged by
him (how like Gordon he is occasionally !), drawn from
the book of Joshua, *Be strong and of a good courage,”
por on a multitude of other points of interest. Topo-
graphically there is no question of the immense value of
the maps and records; the results to science are not so
abundant. But it would be marvellous if we had every-
thing. If the great explorer bhas not benefited actual
science 8o greatly as he might, he has at least opened up
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the way to science and that is enough for one man. [t
will be curious to see Emin’s comments on that part of the
story which reletes to him personally, if he should make
any. We would fain give many extracts from this wonder-
ful book, but must content ourselves with the one or two

appended.
DR. PARKE

“This expedition possesses the rarest doctorin the world.
No country in Europe can produce his equal in my
opinion. There may bs many more learned, perhaps, more
gkilful, older, or younger, as the case may be ; but the best
of them have something to learn from our doctor. He is
such a combination of sweetness and simplicity. So
unostentatious, so genuinely unobtrusive. ~We are all
bound to him with cords of love. We have seen him do
so much out of pure love for his ‘cases’ that human
nature becomes ennobled by this gem. He is tenderness
itself. He has saved many lives by his devoted nursing.
We see him each day at 8 a.m. and 5 p.m. with his selectest
cirele of ‘sick’' around him. None with tender stomach
dare approach it. He sits in the centre as though it were
a rare perfume, The sloughing ulcers are exposed to view,
some fearful to behold, and presenting a spectacle of
horror. The doctor smiles and sweetly sniffs the tainted
air, handles the swollen limbs, cleanses them from imparity,
pours the soothing lotion, cheers the sufferers, binds up the
painfal wounds, and sends the patient away with a hopeful
and gratified look. May the kindly angels record this
nobleness and obliterate all else! I greatly honour what is
divine in man. This gift of gentleness and exquisite
sensibility appeals to the dullest. At Abu-Klea our doctor
wag great ; the wounded had cause to bless him ; on the
green sward at Kavalli, daily ministering to these suffering
blacks, unknowing and unheeding whether any regarded
him, our doctor way greater still.”

The misery at Yambuya is graphically painted.

THE FATE OF THE REAR COLUMN.

«The life of misery which was related was increased
by the wmisery which we saw. Pen cannot picture, nor
tongue relate the full horrors witnessed within that dread-
ful pest hold. The nameless scourge of barbarism was
vigible in the faces and bodies of many a hideous-looking
human being, who, disfigured, bloated, marred and scarred,
came, impelled by curiosity, to hear and see us, who had
come from the forest land east, and who were reckless of
the terror they inspired by the death embodied in them.
There were six dead bodies lying unburied, and the
smitten living with their festers lounged in front of us by
the dozen. Others worn to their skin and staring lone,
from dysentery and fell anwmia, and ulcers as large as
gaucers, crawled about and hollowly sounded their dismal
welcome—a welcome to this charnel yard.  Weak, wearied,
and jaded in body and mind, I scarcely know how [
endured the first few hours, the ceaseless story of calamity
vexed my ears, a deadly stench of disease hung in the air,
and the most repellent sighs moved and surged before my
dazed eyes. I heard of murder and death, of sickness and
sorrow, anguish and grief, and wherever I looked the
hollow eyes of dying men met my own with such trusting,
pleading regard, such far away yearning looks, that it
geemed to me if but one sob was uttered my heart would
break, 1 sat stupefied under a suffocating sense of des-
pondency, yet the harrowing story moved on in a dismal
cadence that had nought elsc in it but death and disaster,
disaster and death. A hundred graves at Yambuya—
thirty-three men perishing, abandoned in the camp, ten
dead on the road, about forty in the village about to yield
their feeble hold of life, desertions over twenty, rescued a
passable sixty ! And of the gallant band of Englishmen?
¢ Barttelot's grave is but a few yards off, Troup went
home & skeleton, Ward is somewhere a wanderer, Jameson
has gone to the Falls, I don’t know why.” *‘And you-—
you are the only one left ’ ¢ The only one, sir.’

« If I were to record all that I saw at Banalya in its
deep intensity of unqualified misery, it would be like
stripping the bandages off & vast sloughing ulcer, striated
with bleeding arteries, to the public gaze, with no carthly
purpose than to shock and disgust.

« [mplicitly believing as we did in the éan of
Barttelot, in the fidelity of Jameson, in the vigorous youth
and manly promise of Ward, in the prudence and trust-
worthiness of Troup, and the self-command and steadiness
of Bonny, all these revelations came to me with a severe
shock. The column was so complete with every requisite
for prolonged and useful work, but the ¢ flood-tide of
opportunity > flowed before them unseen and unnoted,
therefore their marches became mere * marking time.’

« What, Barttelot ! that tireless man with the ever-rush-
ing pace, that cheery young goldier, with his dauntless
bearing, whose soul was ever yearning for glory. A man
so lavishly equipped with nature’s advantages to bow the
knee thus to the grey craftiness at Stanley Falls! It was
all an unsolved riddle to me. I would have wagered he
would have seized that flowing grey beard of Tippa-Tib
and pounded the face to pulp, even in the midst of his
power, rather than allow himself to be thus cajoled time
and time again. The fervid vehemence of his promise
not to wait a day after the fixed date yet rings in my ears ;
I feel the strong grip, and see the resolute face, and I
remember my glowing confidence in him.

« It is said that ¢ still waters run deep.’ Now Jameson
was such a still, and patient, and withal determined man
that we all conceded a certain greatness to him, He had
paid £1,000 sterling, and had promised diligence and
zealous service, for the privilege of being enrolled as a
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member of the expedition. He had a passion for natural
history to gratify, with a marked partiality for ornithology
and entomology. According to Barttelot *his alacrity,
capacity, and willingness to work were unbounded,” which
I unqualifiedly endorse. What else he was may be best
learned in his letter of August 12th, and his entries in the
log-book. Zeal and activity grow into promise and relief
as we read he seals his devotion by offering out of his
purse £10,000, and by that unhappy canoe voyage by day
and by night, until he was lifted to his bed to die at
Banalya.”

The need of fresh meat was very great, and the avidity
with which each chance of procuring any was seized is
well described in the following paragraph.

A HUNTING INCIDENT.

« The antelope took a flying lcap over several canoes
lying abreast into the river, and dived under. In an
instant there was a desperate pursuit. Man after man
leaped head foremost into the river, until its breast was
darkly dotted with the heads of the frantic swimmers.
This mania for meat had approached madness. The
poisoned arrow, the razor-sharp spear, and the pot of the
cannibal failed to deter them from such raids ; they dared
all things, and in this instance an entire company had
leaped into the river to fight and struggle, and perhaps be
drowned, because there was a chance that a small animal
that two men would consider as insufficient for a full meal
might be obtained by one wman out of fifty. Five canoes
were therefore ordered out to assist the madmen. About
half a mile below, despite the manoeuvres of the animal,
which dived and swam with all the cunning of savage
man, a young fellow named Fernzi clutched it by the neck,
and at the same time he was elutched by half-a-dozen
fellows, and all would most assuredly have been drowned
had not the canoes arrived in time and rescued the tired
gwimmers. But, alas! for Fernzi, the bush antelope, for
such it was, no sooner was slaughtered, than a savage rush
wag made on the meat, and he received only a tiny
morsel, which he thrust into his mouth for security.”

THE PIGMIES.

«“ We had not been long at Avatiko before a couple of
pigmies were brought to me. What relation the pair were
to one another is not known. The man was young,
probably twenty-one. Mr. Bonny conscientiously measured
him, and 1 recorded the notes. Height, + feet; round
head, 20} in.; from chin to back top of head, 24} in.;
round chest, 254 in. ; round abdomen, 274 in. ; round hip
22} in. ; round wrist, 4} in.; round muscle of left arm,
74 in.; round ankle, 7 in.; round calf of leg, 7% in.;
length of index finger, 2 in. ; length of right hand, 4 in. ;
length of foot, 6} in.; length of leg, 22 in. ; length of
back, 18} in.; arm to tip of finger, 193. This was the
first full'grown man we had seen.  His colour was coppery,
the pelt over the body was almost furry, being nearly half
an inch in length. His head-dress was a bonnet of a
priestly form, decorated with a bunch of parrot feathers ;
it was either a gift or had been stolen. A broad strip of
bark cloth covered his nakedness. - His hands were very
delicate, and attracted attention by their unwashed appear-
ance. He had evidently been employed in peeling
plantains.”

Loxonans' Scioor Grosrarny for North America. By
teo. (. Chisholm, M.A., B.Sc., etc, and C. H.
Lecte, B.A. New York : Longmans, Green and Com-
pany. 1890.

This book is a United States edition of Longmans’
School Geography and ig & concise, compendious and clear
effort to impart the most imporsant facts of geographical
knowledge on a plan in accordance with modern methods
and advancement. In some respects a change is made
from the ordinary treatment, as in the absence of maps,
whilst the illustrations are frequent and striking and
animate tho text. Asmight be expected the United States
goction dominates the American continent and looks down
upon the effete monarchies of the elder world from its
monopoly of 69 pages out of an aggregate of 306 —whilst
insignificant Canada, her geographical superior in extent
of territory, makes her entrance and exit in eight pages
only.

Marion Granay, or Higher than Happiness. By Metta
Lauder. New York and Boston : Lee and Shepard.

The aim of the authoress of this religious tale is as she
states it at the end of the preface to help her readers “ to
understand that Christ’s best gift to us is the blessed privi-
lege which He, Himself, so divinely illustrated, the privilege
of service and self-sacritice for others.” We may well
hazard the statement that no author could seek a purer
motive for writing or strive to present a higher ideal for
living to his or her readers. We take objection at the
start to a radical defect in the absence of a table of con-
tents. There seems to be also too ardent a desire on the
part of the writer to crowd her pages with literary lore, and
we think that she would have done better to have applied
the curb rather than the spur to fancy, as in the perfervid
description in chapter IX., but the book is as well worth
reading as the majority of its kind, and though the reader
may not agree with all the conclusions of the writer, an
honest effort will be recognized on her part to fulfil the
promise of the preface.

{Avvusr 8th, 1890.

Tur Methodist Magazine for August contains the
seventh instalment of Lady Brassey’s *“ Last Voyage,” and
the Editor continues the ¢ Canadian Tourist Party 1n
Europe” papers. Mrs. Barr's serial reaches chapter
fifteen ; Matthew Richey Knight contributes a poem, and
“ Through Yorkshire ” is a pleasant descriptive paper by
J. 8. Williams.

FerpiNaND C. VALENTINE looks out from the frontis-
piece of the August drenn, and contributes a striking paper
called, ““ The Shadow of the Noose.” Marion Harland
writes sympathetically about the * Domestic Infelicity of
Literary Women,” and number six of the “ No Name”
series bears the title, “ A Day in Court.” Prof. J. Rodes
Buchanan will probably frighten nervous people who may
read his ¢ Coming Cataclysm of Europe and America,”
and various papers with *“ Notes on Living Problems,” by
Rev. N. Boynton and others, wind up the issue.

Ox~E always welcomes Outing, and the August number
is not likely to lessen anybody’s appreciation of this breezy,
pleasant magazine. The opening paper is signed by a
name familiar to Torentonians, and describes ¢ Grouse
Shooting on American Prairies,” in a vivid and easy style,
while the succeeding paper wafts us to witness the same
sport upon the heather-clad hills of Auld Scotia. Charles
Tuarner sends a mélange entitled, Cricket and Society at
Lord’s,” and Captain Charles King tells us in his pictor-
esque way of ** Cavalry Tilts in the South.” But we have
not space to detail all Outing's pleasant features. The
ménu is excellent and seasnnable, and varied enough for
the most fastidious.

Tue August Magazine of American istory is filled
with a variety of able and popular papers. The opening
illustrated paper this month, ¢ Historic Houses and
Revolutionary Letters,” is written in felicitous style by
Mr. Robert Ludlow Fowler. It contains extracts from
hitherto unpublished letters and documents relating to
stormy scenes in the most exciting period of the country’s
annals, with a bright thread of family history—of the
ancient Ellisons of colonial New York—running through
the animated sketch which is an exceedingly important
addition to historic literature. The second article,
¢ Glimpses of Log-cabin Life in Eurly Ohio,” from the pen
of Emanuel Spencer, is realistic and delightfully picturesque
bringing the log-cabin home to us in earnest, with all its
limitations and ambitions. Following this, Clement
Ferguson writes of the historic associations of “The Blue
and Beautiful Narragansett;” Richard Selden Harvey
recites “ The True Story of an Appointment,” and a very
readable and significant story it is ; the editor contributes
a concise and most welcome epitome of the carcer of Major-
General Ebenezer Stevens, the subject of the frontispiece,
and Dr. Prosper Bender discusses in an elaborate and

well-considered study ‘¢ The French-Canadian Peasantry,””

touching upon their history, language, customs, mode of
life, food and dress. Among the shorter contributions are
two beautiful poems, “Our Beloved Flag,” by Hon. Horatio
King, ex-Postmaster-General, and *‘ The Edict of Nantes,”
by the Rev. Charles 8. Vedder, D.D. *The Prospectus of
the First American Edition of Shakespeare,” a curious
antique treasure, appears in minor topics, and “Sixty Way-
marks in the World’s Progress” furnishes a list worthy of
careful preservation.

Tuk Forwm for August contains an article on the
possibilities of agriculture, by Prince Kropotkin, who has
made a thorough investigation of the greatest yields in the
most densely settled sections of Europe. It is not a matter
of the future, but an accomplished fact, that by agricultural
methods already in use, the portion of the earth that is
now under cultivation can be made to sustain perhaps ten
times as many people as are now alive, not only with
better food, but at lower cost than now. Prince Kropotkin
makes a suggestion that 100 acres be set apart for this pur-
pose as a part of the Chicago Exposition, and by this he
feels sure that an object lesson could be taught to farmers
of the United States, which would enable them to begin
forthwith a reign of plenty. Elizabeth Stuar’ Phelps, in
an essay on the décolleté in modern life, points out the
decay of delicacy not only in our social life, but in our art,
in our literature, and even in our politics. The series of
autobiographical essays, showing the formative influences
on the careers of the writers, to which the historian Lecky
and Prof. Tyndall have already contributed, is continued
by Prof. A. P. Peabody, of Harvard. Senator William
E. Chandler explains the provisions of the pending bills
for national control of congressional elections, and makes
an argument in favour of such control. The Rev. Dr.
Lyman Abbott, in an essay on ¢ Industrial Democracy,”
gives his reasons, purely from a Christian point of view,
for believing that the wages system must soon yield to a
system of co-operation, and in part also of State control.
The essay is, in effect, an argument for something like a
system of Christian socialism. Prof. Goldwin Smith
writes a critical review of socialistic plans for revolution-
izing society—discussing Bellamy’s ¢ Looking Backward ™
in particalar. James Sully, the English critic, contributes
a hopeful critical essay on the novel of the future. Dr.
Brown-Séquard explains his experiments to show that we
have two brains, and gives some practical hints as to a better
development of both the mental and physical powers. Mr.
Donald Morison explains the discontent in Newfoundland ;
and Mr. Robert J. Burdette, in an article entitled ¢ Are
We a Frivolous People?” gives his reasons for thinking
that we are too much given to the serious consideration of
life—leaving the ¢ funny man ” a comparatively small
field for activity.
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LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

THE ('ritic has completed the tenth year of its success-
ful and useful career.

Saran E. Trrcomse will publish soon a second edition
of her work, ¢ Aryan Sun Myths : The Origin of Religions.”

Magry HarrwiLlL CATHERWOOD'S new story, « Little
Rensult,” will be issued in gerial form in the Century
Magazine.

Tag Russian police have seized all the copies of the
memoirs of the Princess Dolgoruki, just published at St.
Petersburg.

Mpgs. GrANT's volume of reminiscences of the General

may not be finished as early as next winter, when it was

hoped it might be ready.

FraNcis ADAMs, the Australian poet, is about to issue,
through Messrs. Vizetelly and Company, an Eaglish edition
of his poems, *Songs of the Army of the Night.”

Moxcurs D. Conway has writtena * Life of Hawthorne”
for the “ Great Writers” series, which will be published
simultaneously in the United States and England.

Yt is announced that the author of ¢ Thoth,” ¢ Toxar,”
etc., published anonymously, is J. Shields Nicholson,
Professor of Political Economy in the University of Edin-
burgh.

Mz, W. K. R. SuiLLero, son of the Cambridge profes-
sor, and Mr. Victor Plarr, of Oxford, are the candidates
for the post of librarian at King’s College just vacated by
Mr. Lamb.

ALL the principal sections of the White Mountains ate
included in a new work by Rev. Julius H. Ward, to be
aided by characteristic bits of scenery. The Appletons
will publish it.

Mgzs. Lymax Apgorr, wife of the successor to Henry
Ward Beecher as pastor of Plymouth Church, is to become
one of the editors of The Ladies’ Home Journal, on Sep-
tember let next.

Tue eleventh annual conference of the American
Library Association will be held at the Fabyan House,
White Mountains, September 9-13. There are indications
of an unusually large gathering.

THE memoir of Robt. Browning; on which Mrs. Suther-
land Orr is engaged, will appear, together with * Asolando,”
us the seventeenth volume of the New Edition of Browning,
published by Smith and Elder.

Tue Humane Education Society, of Boston, offers
$250 for the best essay in favour of vivisection, and $2.50
for the best essay against it. President Angell, 19 Milk
St., Boston, will furnish particulars.

ArrroNse DAUDET, who has been seriously ill, is now
in better health and is working at Champrosay upon his
new romance, *“ La Caravane,” which will be published in
Le Temps in the course of the year.

HEINE is to have a monument at Diisseldorf. Paul
Heyse, the German novelist, has charge of the movement
and Herder has prepared the designs for the statue, which
designs have been inspected by William I1.

James WiLToN Brooks, editor of The University May-
azine, has received the degree of LL. D. from St. John's
College, Annapolis, and is said to be the youngest Doctor
of Laws in America, being but thirty-six years old.

MacMiLLAN AND Coypany will publish immediately
the first volume of Prof. Alfred Marshall’s long expected
treatise on * The Principles of Economics.” It is an
attempt to present a modern version of old doctrines.

Mgr. Ernest PARkE has been released from prison
after six months’ detention, on the ground of ill-health.
A very influentially-signed petition for this purpose was
presented to the Home Secretary only a short time befare.

Tug Levant Herald reports the prosecution of three
Turkish gentlemen for the piratical appropriation and
reproduction of the literary works of a professor of the
College at Bayazid. The Stamboul Court assessed the
damages at £480.

Mr. AnprEw LANG says that Ibsen is ¢ a prosy person,
with no sense of humour.” Exactly; and is incapable,
therefore, of seeing human life and character as they are;
for the quality of humour is inseparable from true percep:
tion.—New York Tribune.

Tuk 450th anniversary of the invention of printing
has just been celebrated at Cologne, and attracted literary
men and others from all parts. Speeches were made, and
a speciul play, illustrating incidents of Gutenberg’s life,
was performed before the visitors.

Sir WaLTER Scorr's “Journal” is to appear in the
autumn, reproduced from the original, which is preserved
ot Abbotsford. TLockhart used much of the matter of the
« Journal,” but there is said to be a great quantity remain-
ing that is of the truest interest.

Tue Abbé Desgodins has at length brought the MS. of
his Tibetan-Latin-French Dictionary —a monumental
work which has required years for its completion—to
Paris. 1t has been accepted by the Papal Propaganda, and
will be forthwith sent to press.

Mr. JuriaN HawTHORNE pays & deserved tribute in
The Critic of July 19 to his own and his father’s old friend,
the late Francis Bennoch of London ; and Prof. Charles
Sprague Smith, of Columbia College, sends an account of
Stanley’s ¢ doctoring ” at Oxford.

Axormgr unpublished book of Victor Hugo's was
brought out in Paris on June 17th by the house of Hetzel-
Quantin, It is called “En Voyage,” and is a journal of
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two trips that its author made in {839 among the Alps
and in 1843 through the Pyrenees.

Tak forthcoming edition of Mr. Ruskin's poems will
be of particular interest to his admirers. It will not only
contain several pieces never before published, but it will
be illustrated with drawings by the author of many of the
scenes described in the poems.

D. Loruror CoupaNy have just issued “ Hermit
Tsland,” by Katherine Lee Bates ; ** The Crown of Life,”
gelections taken from the writings of Henry Ward Beecher,
by Mary Storrs Haynes, and «The Golden Key,” one of
George Macdonald’s short stories.

Mgz. BesanT has had two remarkable experiences in
connection with his little story, ‘The Doubts of Dives,”
and his publisher (Mr. Arrowsuith, of Bristol) has issued
a special edition of the book, with a prologue entitled
« Was It Hypnotism?” in which the author alludes to
them. The coincidence of names in the book with those
of certain individuals in South Africa has already been
made public property, and it is not that, we presume, to
which the query about hypnotism refers. The hypnotism
comes in, if at all, in the case of the mysterious visitor
who called on Mr. Besant, and threatened him with legal
proceedings for having hypnotically appropriated his ideas !

Tur New York Nation closed the twenty-fifth year of
its existence with the issue of June 926, and marked the
event by a long and interesting resumé of some important
changes which have taken place in the social and political
life of the country within that time. The Nation has
exercised a distinct influence on American thought. Its
editorial utterances have been characterized by great force
and independence ; they have often passed beyond the
bounds of dispassionate discussion, but they have never
lacked ability and courage. It has been an admirable
characteristic .of the Nation that it has attacked political
offenders of all parties with unsparing vigour, and has
never discriminated between Republican and Democratic
rascals.

Outing Weekly Tennis Kecord, of which the midsummer
number appears this week, is enlarged to twenty-four
pages, and containg most excellent accounts from its own
special correspondents of all the important tournaments of
the week in the United States, Canada and Great Britain,
with many excellent illustrations specially prepared by
Outing artists. The popularity of lawn tennis is second
only to baseball, and as this game enlists both sexes in
actual contest, we think it is destined to supersede baseball
as an amateur’s game. Like the growth of lawn tennis,
the success of Quting Weekly Tennis Record has been almost
phenomenal. This week’s Record embraces the tourna-
ments at Chicago, I1l., Westchester, N.Y., Hastings, N.Y.,
Manchester-by-the-Sea, Mass., Pittsburg, Pa., ote. The
« Local and Club Talks” are exceedingly interesting, and
cover as wide a ficld as the game of tennis.

Or the reminiscences of James Berry, the English
public executioner, the Pall Mall Gazette remarks : * The
book is now all but finished. There are nine chapters in
it, and in three the writer has gketched his wheel of life
plainly. The first tells the story of how he became an
executioner. The second relates his first practical experi-
ence. The next deals with the apparatus, and has some
pictures in it ; this is followed by a terrible chronicle—
¢ Men and Women I have executed.” Then Mr. Berry dis-
cusses his treatment by the public, and tells how murder-
ors die. He then relates some travelling experiences and
gives his impression upon capital punishment. The ninth
and last chapter in the book is of some interest, for in it
Mr. Berry describes ¢ Celebrities 1 have met.” A large
gale is expected for this ¢ shilling dreadful’ The first edi-
tion will consist of 50,000 copies.”

EpwarRD MarstoN, the veteran London publisher,
writing in the August Seribner’'s about “ How Stanley
Wrote His Book,” gives the following particulars of the
materials from which it was made: ‘‘Mr. Stanley’s
memory of names, persons, and events is quite marvellous,
but in the compilation of his book he by no means
trusted to his memory. His constant habit was to carry
a small note-book, 6 x 3 inches, in his side-pocket ; in this
he pencilled notes constantly and at every resting-place.
Of these note-books he has shown me six of about one hun-
dred pages each, closely packed with pencil memoranda.
These notes, at times of longer leisure, were expanded into
gix larger volumes of about two hundred pages each of very
minute and clear writing in ink. In addition to these
field note-books and diaries, there are two large quarto vol-
umes, filled from cover to cover with calculations of
astronomical observations,” etec.

W see items sometimes about the value of rare books
in the hands of bibliomaniacs or at auction sales, but
there is now in San Francisco a volume than which there
are few more valuable in the world. It is worth exactly
$30,000—not a fancy price either.  Thirty thousand dol-
lars is its actual cash value. It is the registry of the
whereabouts and identity of 3,000 Chinese corpses in the
city cemetery, all of which will have to be dug up and
returned to China in due time, while a disinterment per-
mit costs $10. The ex-superintendent of the cemetery has
the book, and says that he made it, and that therefore it
is his own private property. The health officer thinks it
belongs to the city, We think so, too, for it is clearly the
duty of the superintendent of the cemetery to keep a
register or list of the graves and their contents. We
hope that prompt action will be taken to prevent the
destruction or disappearance of the hook pending legal
gottloment of its ownership.— Report.

573

SCIENTIFIC AND SANITARY.

A TRIED CURE FOR INSOMNIA.

Every night, at an early bed-time, take a five-grain
pill of asaftida; be careful to take no strong medicine
after three o'clock in the afternoon ; half an hour before
getting into bed take a hot foot-bath. Let the water be as
hot as can be borne at first, and add a little very hot water
as it cools. Be sure to keep well covered up, and to have
the feet in the water for a full half-hour. A month of
this treatment, under the most adverse circumstances, com-
pletely cured the insomnia of a friend, who had run the
entire gamut of narcotics, stimulants, eating before retir-
ing, and tiring himself out.— Ladies’ Home Journal.

AN INTERESTING CASE OF BRAIN LOCALIZATION.

THERE is in Paris a mutual autopsy society, each mem-
ber of which pledges his body to be dissected after bis death
by the rest. Special attention is given to the brain, and
the society is composed of well-known scientists. In this
way M. Manouvrier made a careful study of the brain
of M. Adolphe Bertillon, and in a supplementary note
ealls attention to a few peculiarities of special inter-
est. It appears that M. Bertillon was deafin the left ear,
and had been so from infancy. The sense of hearing hav-
ing been localized in the first temporal convolution, this
part of the brain on both sides was examined to see
whether there was any difference in the development of
the two halves of the brain. It was found that while on
the left side this convolution was well developed, with a
number of slight ridges and furrows in if, on the right
side it was smaller and without these characteristics (the
centre for each ear is located in the opposite hemisphere
of the brain). While, of course, a single observation of
this kind is far from conclusive, yet the method is one
promising to corroborate generalizations otherwise reached,
and to suggest and explain peculiarities based upon the
individual capabilities.

CIE PRE-FRONTAL REGION OF THE BRAIN,

MopErN physiologists, says a Berlin correspondent of
the Lancet, regard the pre-frontal part of the brain as the
geat of character and intellect. ~Aftor the removal of this
part in dogs and monkeys, no paralysis of any muscles or
loss of sensibility occurs, but singular changes in the beha-
viour, emotions and character of the animals have been
observed. They become livelier, restless, impatient, irri-
table, quarrelsome and violent. Their movements seem
purposeless, and their attention to what is going on around
them, and their intelligence, are diminished. These obser-
vations have been confirmed by similar phenomena in the
case of human beings. The well-known Crow-bar
case,” described by the American physician, Dr. Harlow,
is one in point. A young man was busy tamping a
bursting-charge into a rock with a pointed iron rod, when
the charge suddenly exploded, and the rod entered his
head under the angle of the lower jaw, came out in the
frontal region, and was found some distance off, covered
with blood and brain-substance. He became childish,
wilful, fickle and restless, and suffered loss of intellectual
power. Gradually, however, these symptoms disappeared ;
he recovered, and lived for thirteen years. His skull
is preserved in Harvard University.

Tug two sides of the human face are not exactly alike,
and & German biologist asserts that the lack of symmetry,
as a rule, is confined to the upper part of the face. In two
cases out of five the eyes are out of line, and seven per-
sons out of every ten have stronger sightin one eye than
in the other. Another singular fact is that the right ear
is almost invariably higher than the left. '

In England and other parts of Europe, horse-shoes are
now in use, made of cowhide instead of irou. The shoe is
composed of three thickunesses of the hide, which is pressed
into a steel mould and afterwards treated by a chemical
preparation. The shoe is quite smooth on the outside sur-
face, no calks being needed, as the shoe adheres firmly on
polished pavements. It ig claimed this shoe is much
lighter than the iron one, lasts longer, and that the hoofs
of horses wearing them never split.

SoME experiments have recently been made at Spezzia
on the Italian man-of-war, Messaggiero, with a view of
ascertaining the speed attainable with coal and petroleum
mixed for fuel, and they seem to have resulted in producing
a high speed at a given mowent. The Messaggiero, which
never before surpassed fifteen knots an hour, reached
almost seventeen with the new process of combustion, so
that the increased speed supplies a very valuable assistance
to o ship imperfectly defended. It is stated, however,
that the immense heat generated affects the boilers injuri-
ously, but arrangements are being made for obviating this
in the future.-—London Industries.

Pror. R. H. TrursTon, in a recent article, gives a
graphic description of what electricity will do in the
future. He says it will break up the present factory
system and enable the home-worker once more to compete
on living terms with great aggregations of capital in
unscrupulous hands, Great steam-engines will undoubtedly
become generally the sources of power in large cities, and
will send out the electric wire in every corner of the town,
helping the sewing women at her machine, the weaver at
his pattern loom, the mechanic at his engine lathe, giving
every house the mechanical aids needed in the kitchen, the
laundry, the elevator, and at the same time giving light,
and possibly heat, in liberal quantity and intensity.
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READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURL.

A LITERARY INTERREGNUM.

Tur tield of literature must have its periods of rest
and recuperation like the soil which the farmer tills.
The nineteenth century has been one of extraordinary
activity in literary production, but its closing decade
beging with partial stagnation, and it may be that the year
1900 will still find the soil lying fallow. There are cer-
tainly no great masters of literary art now occupying the
attention of the world with original creations of their
genius.  The wonderful Russian, Tolstoi, seems to have
passed the climax of his powers, and nowhere can be found
a commanding personality in literature. The Germany
that gave us Gosthe, Schiller, Heine, Auerbach, Freytag,
Reuter, Spielhagen, supplies no figure among younger men
more striking than that of Ebers, who, withall his learn-
ing and a fine poetic and dramatic faculty, must still be
regarded as an imitator of Sir Walter Scott rather than
a8 1 creator of original work. The France of Bulzac, of
George Sand, of Flaubert, of Victor Hugo, is now the
France of Zola, with his gross materialism ; of Ohnet,
fascinating but often trivial and occasionally repellant
with the immorality which taints the whole of modern
French fiction ; of Daudet, delightful at times but wore
frequently stiff, artificial, with a straining for effect that
becomes very tiresome, and of Francois Coppee, i master
of compression and purity of style, but with a vein of
gloomy pessimism running through his work which seems
to offer a fatal obstacle to any great uchievement. In
Englaud the race of great novelists, poets, historians has
not, perhaps, become extinct, but at present there is no
one to supply the place of Thackeray or Dickens, or even
Wilkie Colling, and there is no indication that when the
genius of Tennyson gooes into final eclipse, there will be
any star to furnish its brilliant but steady glow in the
literary firmament. The latest literary lion in London,
Rudyard Kipling, is merely a writer of short stories,
varying greatly in merit. Rider Haggard is « sensational-
ist, whose reign must needs be brief, and Blackmore,
Black, and Walter Besant are, perhaps, the only English
story-tellers of our duy who rise to secondary rank, George
Meredith must be considered moreseriously, but his genius,
which is indubitable, is so eccentric and is obscured by so
many faults of style that he can not justly be regarded ns
a literary artist.—Baltimore Sun.

CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES.

Tae differences that I have shown to exist between the
political gystems of the two countries are of so important
a character as to exercise a very decided influence on the
political and social conditions of each. Allied with =«
great respect for law, which is a distinguishing feature of
all communities of the Anglo-Saxon race, they form the
basis of the present happiness and prosperity of the people
of the Dominion and of their future national greatness. It
was to be expected that two peoples lying alongside each
other since the commencement of their history, and
developing governmental institutions drawn from the same
tap-root of English law and constitutional usages, should
exhibit many points of similarity in their respective
systems and in their capacity for self-government. But it
it noteworthy that their close neighbourhood, their means of
rapid communication with one another, the constant social
and commercial intercourse that has been going on for
years, especially for the past forty years, have not made a
deeper impress upon the political institutions and manners
of the Canadian people, who being very much smaller in
numbers, wealth, and national importance, might be
expected to gravitate in many respects toward a nation
whose industrial, social and political development is one of
the marvels of the age. Canada, however, has shown a
spirit of self-reliance, independence of thought and action
in all matters affocting her public welfare, which is cer-
tainly one of the best evidences of the political steadiness
of the people. At the same time she is always ready to
copy, whenever necessary or practicable, such institutions
of her neighbours as commend themselves to the sound
judgment of her statesmen. Twenty-five years ago at
(uchec they studied the features of the federal system of
the States, and in the nature of things they must continue
to refer to the working of their constitution for guidance
and instruction. Canada has been steadily working out
ner own destiny on sound principles, and has in no wise
shown an inclination to make the United States her model
of imitation in any vital particular. Tt is quite clear that
Canadians who have achieved a decided success so far in
working out their plan of federal union on well defined
lines of action, in consolidating the union of the old pro-
vinces, in founding new provinces and opening up a vast
territory to settlement, in covering every gection of their
own domain with a network of railways, in showing their
ability to put down dissention and rebellion in their midst,
are not, I think, ready, in view of such achievements, to
confess failure and absence of a spirit of self-dependence, a
want of courage and national ambition, an incapacity for
gelf -government, and to look forward to annexation to the
United States as their “ manifest destiny.” But whatever
may be the destiny of this youthful and energetic com-
munity, it is the earnest wish of every Canadian that, while
the political fortunes of Canada and the United States may
never be united, yet each will endeavour to maintain that
free, friendly, social and commercial intercourse which
should naturally exist between peoples allied to each other
hy ties of a common neighbourhood and a common inter-
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est, and that the only rivalry between them wili be that
which should prevail among countries equally interested
in peopling this continent from North to South, from East
to West, in extending the blessings of free institutions,
and in securing respect for law, public morality, electoral
purity, free thought, the sancity of the home, and intel-
lectual culture.—J. G. Bourinot, in Aunals of the Ameri-
can Academy of Political and Social Science for July.

A STORY OF JOSEPH JEFFERSON.

Josepn JEFFERsON relates in the July Century the
following concerning a London experience of his: My
approaching appearance was the important dramatic event
of my life. Y had been five years from America and was
on my way home, and I felt satisfied that if this new version
of ¢ Rip Van Winkle’ succeeded in London wy way was
quite clear when I returned to the United States.

«“ One Sunday evening, being alone in my lodgings, I
got out for my own admiration my new wig and beard,
the pride of my heart, and which I was to use in the last
act. I could not resist trying them on for the twentieth
time, I think ; so I got in front of the glass and adjusted
them to my perfect satisfaction. I soon became enthused,
and began acting and posing in front of the mirror. In
about twenty minutes there came a knock at the door.

“+¢ Who's there ¢ said 1.

¢ It’s me, if you please,” said the gentle but agitated
voice of the chambermaid. ‘May I come in?’

¢ ¢ Certainly not,’ I replied ; for I had no desire to be
seen in my present make-up.

«¢ Iy there anything wrong in the room, sir V" said she.

“ ¢ Nothing at all. Go away,’ I replied.

« < Well, sir,” she continued, ¢ there’s a policeman at
the door, and he says as ’ow there’s a crazy old man in
your room, a-flingin’ of his 'arnds about ‘and a-goin’ on
hawful, and there’s a crowd of people across the street
a-blockin’ up the way.’

« I turned towards the window, and to my horror I
found that 1 had forgotten to put down the curtain, and,
as it seemed to me, the entire population of London was
taking in my first night. T had been unconsciously acting
with the lights full up, to an astonished audience who had
not paid for their admission. As I tore off my wig and
beard a shout went up. Quickly pulling down the curtain,
I threw myself in a chair, overcome with mortification at
the occurrence. In a few minutes the comical side of the
picture presented itself, and I must have laughed for an
hour. 1had been suffering from an attack of nervous
dyspepsia, consequent upon the excitement of the past week,
and I firmly believe that this continuous fit of laughter
cured me.”

THE HOODED SEAL.

AN interesting denizen of the ice-fields off the Greenland
and Labrador coasts is the stemmatopus, or hooded seal.
This is an ungainly beast, often larger than an ox. He
lies in a great heap on the ice, and is much the colour of
goot. On days when the sun is strong, as the spring ad-
vances, the oil fairly oozes out of his glistening skin, I
have sometimes seen him lying so still, and bathed in his
perspiration of oil, that I imagined him dead, and * render-
ing ” out in the heat. The seal-hunters call him the ¢ dog
hood,” because he has a huge hood or membrane consisting
of blubber and a tough tissue, several inches thick, which
in the twinkling of an eye he can draw over his head.
He is then safe from all ordinary assault, being shielded
all over the body by several inches thick of blubber or fat,
through which the heavy shot of the seal-hunters’ guns
cannot reach vital parts. The greenhorn delights to
capture the pelt of a dog hood, but the experienced hunter
is just as content to let the ugly brute alone.—Harper's
Young People.

THE DEFECTS OF SOCIALISTIC SCHEMES,

Pror. GoLpDWIN SMITH, in the August number of the
Forum, makes a critical study of a good many plans for
regenerating society, and of Mr. Bellamy’s plan in par-
ticular, in order to show that all the builders of Utopias
make one long, unexplained leap, namely : from human
nature as it is to human nature as it ought to be ; and
they refuse to explain how the necessary change in man’s
passions and conduct is to be made. There scems to him
gomething so comical in Mr. Bellamy’s plan that he
expresses a fear lest the talented author of Looking Back-
ward ” will laugh at him for seriously criticising what he
may have meant as pleasant fiction.

A STRANGE APOLOGY FOR LITERARY PIRACY.

Prrraps the coolest of all the apologists for literary
piracy in America isa writer in a Milwaukee paper, who
considers that the attempt to create sympathy for the Eng-
lish publishers of the ¢ Encyclopzdia Britannica,” because
an American publisher happens to have appropriated a
work in which they have invested a million of dollars, is
¢ gbsurd.” “The probability," says this expounder of the
othics of publishing, * is that before Messrs. Black went
into their enterprise they calculated all the chances. If
they miscalculated, that is their affair.” This, it has been
well observed, resembles the * Bedouin robber’s argument "
__« He knew the kind of place the Desert is: if he did
not like being robbed, why did he travel in it? " Daily
News.

|Aueost Sth, 1840,

SOME FACTS AND FIGULRES ABOUT STANLEY S BOOK.

T first English edition numbers 20,000 copies (this
is inclusive of the luxe edition, etc.). Iv is estimated that
during the last four months nearly 11,000 men, women
and children, have been employed upon it. In England
alone 60 compositors, 17 readers, 12 reading boys, and
200 machine and warehousemen were at work on it. In
the binding of 40,000 volumes 500 men and 600 women
were employed. There are ten foreign editions. The
printing ink consumed amounts to 1 ton 10 cwt. ; multiply
these figures by eight for the foreign editions, and you
arrive at the enormous quantity of 12 tons. The paper of
the English edition weighs 65 tons. As the foreign:
editions are not so large as the English, the figures are
multiplied by four only, which produces a total of 262 tons.
The binders’ cloth used for England amounts to 4,500
yards, in America 9,000, and in other countries to 1,000
(they have paper covers in many cases.) That makesover
eight miles! Tt is estimated that 268 printing presses
have been in use to print the book.

RUNNING WATER AND EVENING DEW.

So CALLED were the most delicate textures for ladies’
evening dresses ever woven. They were manufactured
only in the city of Dacca, Bengal, and were regarded as
the very finest fabric that could be made. In the latter
part of the last century and the earlier years of the present
over forty styles of these “ Dacca muslins” were in market,
all manufactured from a peculiar kind of English thread
twist. A piece of the precious goods sufficient for a dress,
« fifteen feet in length and a yard in width,” weighed but
nine hundred grains. This exquisite “ gossamer cloth ”
was valued at forty pounds. In the native dialect, it was
called “ab rawan,”’ signifying “ running water.” In later
years this remarkable skill of handicraft must have greatly
degenerated, for in 1840 the finest that could be made of
dimensions above mentioned weighed sixteen hundred
grains, and could be purchased for ten pounds.—From
Harper's Bazar.

BICYCLING.

Tue latest thing in English bicycles is the application
of the pneumatic tire. At present the invention is some-
what handicapped by several imperfections, but when
these difficulties are surmounted it will prove to be a great
invention, a perfect godsend to riders. The existing
objections are the pumping of the air into the tire, the
increased weight, the escaping of the air, and che danger
of puncturing the rubber when the air is out. A promin-
ent bicycling authority writes that it has been proved by
experiment that the tire is superior over a grass course
and mud, and that it certainly grapples the problem of
vibration and makes riding a luxury never before dreamed
of. The pneumatic adds four and one-half pounds to the
weight of a safety, and this, with the addition of the
broader crown piece at the top of the fork, broader spoon
brake, and mud guard, makes a total additional weight of
six to seven pounds. But the main point is that iv does
away with the vibration, and the improvements are only
a question of time.

THE AUTOMATIC PHOTOGRAPH COMPANY.

ON account of an improvement in prices on the Stock
Exchange comes a rush of new companies, the most notice-
able of which is, perhaps, the Automatic Photograph Com-
pany. This company is formed to develop the latest
phase of automatisw, viz., put a penny in the slot, and
wait forty-five seconds to be presented with your photo-
graph. It hardly seems possible such a machine could
work, but Mr, Isaac Joel, the inventor, says it will, and
wishes to sell the patents thereof to the company for £60,-
000 of which £39,700 i8 to be in cash. If the machine
will do perfectly all that is affirmed (on this we can offer
no opinion) the company should be a great success owing
to the novelty and cheapness of the new style of photo-
graph. The cost of production of each photograph is half-
ponce, so that the profit, added to the gain in selling frames
and receiving advertisements on the photographs and
machines, is estimated to give a return of over thirty per
cent. on the capital.

Mgr. ADAMETZ hus just made some microscopic
researches upon the microsenpic orgauisms that inhabit
cheese. From an cxamination of Emmenthal, a soft
variety of Gruyers cheese, he has obtained the following
results : In each gramme of the cheese, when fresh, from.
90,000 to 140,000 microbes are found. The number
increases with time, Thus, a cheese 71 days old contains
800,000 bacteria per gramme. The population of a soft
cheese 25 days old and much denser than the preceding is
1,200,000, and that of a cheese 45 days old 1s 2,000,000
microbes per gramme.— La Nature,

] A RECENT communication to the Académie de Méde-
cine respecting Dr. Mesnet’s investigations as to stigmata,
or clichés, ag they are now often called, shows that if pres-
sure on the gkin of susceptible subjects is madein the form
of letters, such letters are clearly distinguishable when
nervous derangement causes the skin to change colour. In
one experiment the words * La Wature” were traced out
on a patient’s neck, and the letters in a few minutes
developed in colour. It is observed that people suscep-
tible to stigmata are hysterical or epileptic, and frequently
experience local want of sensation.——English Mechanic.
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PROBLEM No. 48,
From Hlustré Zeitung.

BLACK.

PROBLEM No. 436.
By K. H. T, Eppis, Orillia,

BLACK.

WRITE,

\White to play and mate in three moves.

WHITE.

White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS.

No. 1749,

White. Black.
1. B-K7 1. K moves
2. Q-QH 2. moves
3, O—=B 4 or Q—Kt 5 mate.

-
o1,

FIRST GAME IN

BLACKBURN. LEkE. BLACKBURN. LER.
White. Black. White. Black.

1. P-K 4 P--K3 12, Kt x Kt () B x Kt

9 P—Q 4 P} 4 13 KR—K 1() W R-K1g
3. Kt—Q B3 Kt- KB3 4. Rx R Rx R

P xP(0) PxP 5. P KR3 Kt -B1

5. Kt--B 3 B--Q3 16, R K1 Rx R

6. B Q3 Castles 17. Kt x It Kt K3

7. Castles B--KKt) 18. B—K 3 Kt--B 5

. B KKt r B3 19. B B 1 (k) K -B1

9, Kt K20 [N DR s i 20, Kt Q3 Kt x Kt

10, Kt—iu o (B2 21, B x Kt B-Kt3
I Q- Q2 Kt R 4 (d) 22, Bx B RPxPh

Prawn.
Notks 1y GUNSBERG,
() The old form of French defence is renewed, the newer move of B+ Kt 3 being doubtful.
(") A well-known method to get an ad,antage, [f Black plays By Kt, White can play K R 1
and R Kt 1, then P B 3 and Q—1 2, ete., ete.

(e)

1f 1. P moves

2, Q--R 8 2, movex

) x P mate.

No. 480,
B -B7

THE MATCH NOW BEING PLAYED BETWEEN BLACKBURN AXND

LER AT THE BRADFORD CHESS CLUB,
FrENCH DIEVENCE,

The usual place for the () in this opening.

(d) A good developing move.

(e)

{ /) Bold : White offers

()
()
(k)

Danger for White in this exchange.

K R P for an uncertain attacking prospect.

Declines the offer on grounds of safety, but the position may keep.
If B x Kt, B x B and White Q is driven out of play.
Nao prospect of either player obtaining an advantage now.

AYER'S PILLS.

YER’S act dircetly on the digestive

PILLS organs, promoting i health-
ful action, imparting strength, and cradi-
eniing discase,  These Pills contain no
mereury, or other dangerous drug. **For
the past two years 1 was troubled, con-
stantly, with pain in the side and back.
My stomach was also in a disordered con-
dition,  After tuking wany remedics,
without relivf, I tried Ayer's Pills, by the
use of which, for only a few weeks, I was
cured. — T, T. Sampson, Winona, Minn.

YER’S are far superior, as a cathar-

PILLS tic,to any thatare furnished
Ly the pharmacopwia. —Geo. P. Spencer,
M. D., Unity, N. H. *1 have taken
Ayer's Pills for twenty years, and am sat-
isfied that, had it not been for them, I
should not now be alive. By their use I
have been enabled to avoid the bilious
diseases peculiar to this elimate, — M.
Johuson, Montery, Mexico.

YER’S have been used inmy family

PILLS for over thirty years. We
find them an excellent medicine in fevers,
cruptive diseases, and all bilious troubles,
and seldom call a physician. They are
almost the only pills used in our neighbor-
hood, and mnever fail to give perfect
satisfaction.— Redmond C. Comly, Row
Landing, W. Feliciana Parish, La.

i

YER’S are sugar-coated, safe and

PILLS pleasant to take, prompt in
their action, and invaluable for the relief
and cure of Headache and Constipation.
# For several months [ sutfered from
eadache, without being able to remove
the trouble by medical treatment. 1
finally began taking Ayers Pills, deter-
mined to give them g fair trinl. They
benefited me very much, and  speedily
effected a complete cure. - Mrs. Mar-
Guymond, Flint Village, Fall River, Mass,

YER’S curcdme of Dyspepsiaafter

PILLS 1 had given up all hope of
peing well again, T was sick for a nuwm-
ber of years with this complaint, suffering
also from Headache, Dizziness, Loss of
Appetite, Indigestion, and Debility, and
was unable to work. Ayer's Pills were
reeommended to me. T took them, and,
in one month, was completely cured.—
Roland L. Lurkin, Harlem, N. Y.

YER’S arc a sure cure for Liver

PILLS cComplaint. For months 1
suffered from this disorder, and was, for a
long time, under medieal treatment for it
but grew worse continually. Nothing
seemed o help me until 1 finally began
tuking Ayer's. Pills.  After using four
boxes of this medicine, my health was
restored. — E. L. Fulton, Hanover, N. L.

AYER’S PILLS.

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

s au infallible remedy for Bad Legs, B

Glandular Swellings and all 8k

Manufactured only

CURE FOR ALTL.

HOLLOWAY'S OINTMENT

ad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers.

Gout and Rheumatism.
For Disorders of the Chest it has no equal.
FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS.

in Diseases 1t has no rival; and for con
like a charm.

at THOMAS HOLLOWAY'S Establishment, 87 New Oxford St., London;
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.
N.B.—Advice Gratis, at the above address, daily, between the

1t is famous for

tracted and stiff joints it acts

hours of 11 and 4 or by letter.

ADWAY"
- e PILLS =

For the Cure of all DISORDERS OF THE STOMACH, LIVER, BOWELS, KIDNEYS, BLADDER, NERV-
0US DISKASES, HEADACHFE, CONSTIPATION, COSTIVENESS, COMPLAINTS PECULIAR TO FE-
MALES, PAINS IN THE BACK, DRAGGING FEELING, etc., INDIGESTION, BILIOUSNESS, FEVER
INFLAMMATION OF THE BOWELS, PILES, and all derangements of the internal viscora.

DYSPRERPSIA.

RADWAY’'S PILLS are a cure for this complaint. They tone up the internal secretions to healtly
action, restore strength to the stomach, and enable it to perform its functions. The symptoms of Dy#
pepsia disappear, and with them the liability to contract disease.

PERFECT DIGESTION.

Will be accomplished by taking RADWAY'S PILLS. By so doing DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE, FOUL
STOMACH, BILIOUSNESS will be avoided, and the food that is eaten contribute its nourishing properties
for the support of the natural waste and decay of the body.

Price 23 Cenis per Box., Nold by all Druggists. -

Send for our BOOK OF ADVICE to RADWAY & CO, 419 St. James Street,
. MONTREA

o SURELY

CONSUNMPTION SeREw

TO THE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the
abtave named disease. By ite timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured.
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM,
M.C., 186 West Adc’aide 8t., TORONTO. ONTARIO.

' . JOHN H. R. MOLSON & BROS,

ALE AND PORTER BREWERS,
No. 1006 Notre Dame St.,

MONTREAL,

Have always on hand the various kinds of

ALE Zno PORTER

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.

~—— OUR ——

COMMUNION WINE

“ST. AUGUSTINE,”

“(hosen by Special Committee Synod
of Ontario, assisted by Analysts of Inland
Revenue Department, Ottawa, for use in
all the parishes of the Diocese.”

For Nale in Cases, 13 qtns, $4.30.
Purity amd quality guaranteed.

Our Brands of DRY CATAWBA, |
SWEET CATAWBA, ISABELLA,
ST. AUGUSTINE, CLARET and P. 1.
PORT are splendid summer wines. Ask
your grocer for them and take no other.
(‘atalogues on application.

¥. S. Hamilton & Co.,

BRANTFORD,
SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA.

Tue Dossert MANuFacTURING Co.

(LIMITEID)

wweragrouens EINE AMERICAN FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY GOODS

Our Specialty, THE DOSSETT PATENT LOUNGUE.

General Office. 6 King 8t. Fast.

|
Mtbirtiettl]
MAATTS

PI000NS

ih Wl’; \s.

T

Factory, PORT ROWAN. Warehouse, TORONTO

WANTEDY- There is n chnnee for investors to tnike wtock im nhove company

F I ' GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,

I cunE I s B When 1 say Cure I do not mean
g merely to stop them for a time, and then
have them return agaii. | MEAN A RADICAL CURE. Ihavemade the disease of Fits,
Epillepsy or Faliing Sickness a life-long study. warrant my remedy to Cure the
worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Seand at
once for « treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible Remedy. Give Express and
Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure you Address :—H. G: ROOT,

M.Cy; Branch Office, 186 WEST ADELAIDE STREET, TORONTO-

THELIAS ROGERS & CO-(-

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

HEAD OFFICE:—20 KING STREKT WENT,

BRANCH OFFICKS:—409 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, 552 Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street Kast.
YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES:—Esplanado East, uear Berkeley Street; Esplanade foot of Princess
Street; BathurstiStreet, nearly opposite Front Street.




STANDARD_T_Y‘PEWRITER. |

¥or FIFTEEN YEARS THE BTANDARD, !
and to-day the most verfect development !
of the writing machine, embodying the
latest and highest achievements of inven-
tive and mechanical ¢kill, We add to the
Remington every improvenient that study
and capitul can secure.

I u H l n E I 45 KiNa STREET IBAST, 1ORONTO.

Absolutely Pure. : _

A cresm of tarthr baking p wder. High-
o8t of all in Jeavening strenuth —U. § Gor-
ernment Report, Angust ITEh, 18511,

RovaL Bakine Powprr Company,
106 WAT.L 8T, NEW YORK.

A BRIDE'S
CONFESSION

Yoy, dear, Tam mar-
ried now, and  Gourge ,
el Lares keoping house

in the lov t flat on
64t St. We yus, Wu
iy did get mart AoTne-

m What  suddenly. My
. health, you know, had

% L w2 for some time been very
%, e 7] ““//- deliente, and D, Heavys
{47.--‘,3 feo told mamrni that he

:‘7':/ L,
e 5

feared I woull follow
RS poor, dear sister Tiedle,

¢ P &= whodied threo yed
A a;,"" @7/ ~"QJ" from w wastiing digease
= ! Dear Georgo was nlmost

erazy whote nanin told him wlaey the doctor sald, wd
T nearly eried iy eyves out, but one day Loverheird that
Shatefil Nelly Farkes’ say to her mother, *1 think thaut
Goorgo Blauvels 18 just too lovely for anything, and
when tho girl he's engaged to dies, und they suy she s
dying of agalloping consnuption, Ui goiug to step in-
to her shoos and breote Mrs, George Blauvelt ; now
st you wadt snd sec This spring 1 notleed Goorge
Jovmel to be wlmost resigned 1o tho lden that we should
never bo murrled, and the thonght that thut decefriul
hussy tulght got hiin after all nearly drove me crizy.
Oue dey 1 read tho testhnony of Jawyery Hows and
Hunemol as to the wordertully invigorating etfeet of
DR, CAMPBELL'S ABSENIC WAFERS, wnd I resolved
to try what they would do for nie I eommeneed their
e on the 4th of July.  Geurge had Just sadled for K-
ops on bustness for his finn,— On Sept. 18 ho returued.
Tway, from the use of the Wafers, by that time again a
woll wonman, and so enraptured wis e with wmy healthy
ws thiets ho Insisted we get marrioed
the very » tay. 1 conld not say him nay, and, as
you will see by iny eard, £ am now Mrs, George Jlan-
volt. Do eall somiand et mo fntrodinee George 1o you
Lo sure yor will tike bim, hae i3 80 handsome, and as
'*'“"‘,1. a4 bo is handsome. éuml»by ; bu sure nop to fer-

got.
THE DEY OF ALGIERS!

The STTAH OF PERSIA aud tho SULTANS of TURKEY
and MOROCCO now FATTEN and BEATUTIFY thewr
harems . exelively on DR, CAMPRELL'S ARSENIC
QOMPLEXION WAFERS  No great is the domand for
theso marvollous Wafers that their smanufacturo i con-
thuued day and night.

“The Shah found his harem n a stats of disorder on
hig retrn to Persta N Y World, Oct 12, 1889 Moa-
aon--Thelr supply of CAMPBELLS WAFERS was cx-
hausted |

ILLUSTRATIVE of tha destrability of a certain
amonnt of Phiipness, rumour has it that the nhove dis- i
tinguished Oronlal Potentates nake it a practice to
WEIGH their wives regalarly ones a month, procedenes |
in rank and Bnpertsl favoar being aceorded to the wife

possossed of the greatest number of pouuds avorrda- |

pots,
l:xy Mell, $1.  Depot—220 6th avo., Now York Drug-
t.

¥

FOR THE

Handkerchief

\\)| )
- il

Toilet

The Bath,

Boware of Counterfelts.

MURRAY & LANMAN'S

Florida Water.

|
|
|
|
|

fr $11,000.

The Universal Ferfume.
A TRULY GALLED THE

GREATEST
REMEDY

- /l
W R.l)/\Mb( P
MICROBE KIL{(p

CANADA SHIPPING COMPANY

BEAVER LINE STEAMSHIPS.

SAILING BETWEEN

v MONTREAL & LIVERPOOL.

ABSOI;}UTELY GUARANT.EEE\}; t\; N
vC ish al Jlaim OR MONE

nocomplish all we claim OR MONEY'| 1ggp  SAILING SEASON.  180.
Microbes are the true cause of disease. | From MoNTREAL.—Lake Huron, July 1;

OUR MEDICINE DESTROYS them | Lake Nepigon, July 8; Lake Onta‘rio,guly

without harm to the patient. | 15; Lake Winnipeg, July 22; Lake Superior,
Please investigate carefully, then pass i July 29; Lake Huron, August 5; Lake Ne-

pigon, August 12; Lake Ontario, August 19,

your opinion. . ' T,ake Winnipeg, August 26; Lake SBuperior,
: e . antombor 30 Lake Ontaxio,
WM RADAM MmRUBE K“-‘-ER Gﬂ, g:;fegl%gfgg, I?a.pkgx%vinnil;eg, Septembe{

LiMITED, 30; Lake Superior, October 7; Lake Huron,
. | October 14; Lake Nepigon, October 28 ; Lake
120 King 8v, Wesr, - Toronro, Oxr. iOnta.rio, October 28.

i

Sole manufactirers for the Dominion. For further information apply to

RgmlNGTON 'BEST IN AMERICA!

GEORGE BENGOUGH, ST. LEON MINERA WATER CO., L1o.

. Jen. Mgr,
% 2 itutions, See our trade | 1 E. MUBRAY, ¢ :
Boware of Im‘lg;.rk ® | 4 Cusron House 8QuaRk, - MONTREAL.

THE WEEK.

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:
521 ST, JAMES ST., MONTREAL,

TRUTH
UNPREJUDIGED !

*“ Do not imagine
that I want to do ad-

vex;%li.sing.f SI('. li::xow 20 BUCKINGHAM ST,, HALIFAX,
nothing of St. Leon
S 383 WELLINGTON ST.,0TYAWA

kuow the owners or

manager. ButIcan ’
tell you that, {rom
all I hear atd from
my own expirience,
1

St. Leon Water is ~-**S""EEL PENS.———

the best on the Am-

erican continent.”- :
Corresponident of the |
6 John's News. \

| Leading Nos., 14, 048, 130, 135, 23¢
For Sale by all Stationers,
101} KiNe §1. WesT, TORONTO. I R. MILLER, 8ON & CO.,Agts., Montreal

ATY V SRR
U ] ,

=X ng\!M?.P\()--Ng o
"V 1HE COMPLEXION
AND PREVENTING REDNESS ROUGHNESS
: . AND CHAPPING RECOMMENDED

BY MRS.{ANGTRY. MADAME PATTI-VX(G |

* AND OBTAINED
: "RNAT_!QNAL Als

- «BUBBLES”

From the ceiebrated picture by Sir John Millais, Bart.,, R.A., and Gold Medallist, &c.,
&c., in the possession of the proprietors of PEARS’ SOAP—purchased by them

IREGULINE

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co. A TONIC

Of Specinl Service aud Efficiency.
WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT

E _
G| For Female regulariies.
U
L

THE

JAPITAL, - - 88250,000

Positively (ree from danger-
oun drugs or those of improper

tendency.

REGULINE CORRECTS & GURES

Constipation, Kidney Troubles,
Functional Irregularities of the
Sex, Nervousness, Impaired Vital-
| ity, Hysteria, Melancholia, and all

Manufscturesthe followinggrades of
paperi—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers.

WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
Machine Finished and Super-Oalendered

ailments and conditions dependent
upon Irregularities of the Female

Bine and Oream Laid and Wove Fools- System.
caps, Posts, eto. Account Book Papers. Price $1.00 Per Package,
nvelope and Lithographic Papers, Col- Sent to any address on receipt of
orzd Clovet;ttpapﬁl:?i l;uper-ﬂni]shod.a ; price.
poly at the Mill for sampleg and prices. GRACE CHEMICAL CO.
3pacialsizes made toorder, ‘ E BALTIMORE Mnp. '
6, 8, 10 & 12 North Bt. P.O. Box 521,

DAWES & CO.

For \PHEXIONS
N
ABY HUMORS,

[ AD COMPLEXIONS, WITH PIMPLY,
blotchy, oily skin, Red, Rrugh Hands, with
chaps, painful finger ends and shapeless nails, and
simple Baby Humors prevented and cured by Curt
cura Soar, A marvell us beautifier of world-wide
celebrity, 1t is ircomparable as a Skin Purifying
! Soap, unequalled for the Toilet and without a rival
( for the Nursery.
. Absolutely pure, delicately medicated, exquisitely
i perfumed, CuTicura Soap produces the whitest,
clearest skin, and softest hands, and prevents in-
flammation and clogging of the pores, the cause of
pi nples, blackhead=, and most complexional disfigur-
ations, while it adimits of no_compariscn with other
skin soaps, and rivals in delicacy the most noted of
toilet and nursery soaps. Sales greater than the
combined sales of all other skin soaps. Price, 35¢.
Send for ‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”
Address Porrer Drua anp Cuemicar Corror
AT 0N, Proprietors, Roston, Mass.
Aching sides and {back, weak kidneys, and
rheumatism elieved in one minute by the CuTti-
Peura ANTI-PAIN PLASTER, 30C. 4

provident Life and Live Stock
Association.

CHIEF OFLhICE-
43 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO

INCORPORATED.

A MUTUAL BENEFIT ASSOCIATION

IN THE LIFE DEPARTMENT

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

IN THE LIVE STOCK DEPARTMENT

['wo-thirds theloss bydeath of the LIVE STOCK
of its members through disease or accident.
Also for depreciation in value for
accidental injury.

Those interested send for prospectuses, etc.
RELIABLE AGENTS WANTED,

WILLIAM JONES,
Managing Director.

|
|
!'TURONTU AND HAMILTON STEAMERS

MACASSA AND MODJESKA,

| Commencing Saturday, 7th June, leave
| Toronto--7.30 s.m., 11 a.m.. *2 p.m., *5.15
p.m. Arrive Hamilton:-10.15 a.m., 1.30 p.m.,
5 p.an, 8 p.m. Teavo Hamilton—"7.45 a.m.,
| 10.45 am, 2.15 pm., *515 p.. Arrive
1T0mnto~10.20 a.m., 1.30 p.m., 445 p.m.

and 8.15. p.m.
Steamers marked with * stop at Oakville,
Wednesday and Saturday afternoon ex-
cursions 50 cents. Book tickets at reduced
rates. Quick despateh for treignt. Tole-
phones 730 and 1970,

J.B. GRIVFITH, Manager.
W, ARMSTRONG, Agent, Geddes' Wharf.

EsTABLISHED A.D, 1809.

NORTH BRITISH AND MERGANTILE

INNURANCE COMPANY.
]
Fire Premiums (1884) ......coeenenee 87,000,600
Pire Assets(1884).......... . 13,000,
Investments in Canada....... . 982,617
Total Invested Funds (Fired Life) 33,600,000
——0
Povonto Branch-26 Wellington§t. K
R. N. GOOCH,
H.W. EVANS, ' Agents, Toronto.
F. H. GOOCH, -
TRLEPHONES.—Office.423 Residence, My
R. N. Gooch, 1081; Mr, Evans 3034; My, I,
H. Gooch, 8575.

Glasgow and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Montreal.

Inspectors:
W. G. BROWN. C.GELINAS.
A.D.G. VAN WART.

1.7. VINCENT, )
KICHARD FREYGANG, | Joint Managers

Toronto BranchOffice,34 TorontoStreet

THOS. McCRAKEN, Resident Secretarv
GENERAL AGENTS'
WM. J. BRYAN, WM. FAHEY.
Telephone No.

THE SAFE "DO‘EPDESIVT VAULTS

Dominion Safe Deposit Co'y,

Bank of Commerce Buildings,
KING 8T. WEST,
Are the safest and most complete in the Do~
minion, where you can most surely keep
a}z{qjeﬂ, valuable papers or valuables of any
md.
Moderate charges. Inspection invited.

WM, KERR, Manager.

i

|




