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THE CANADIAN

BANK OF __C_OMMERCE.

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

Paid-up Capital, - - 86,000,000
Rest -~ «~ - = = 600,000

DIRECTORS

HeRXRY W. DARLING, ESqQ., Prasident.
Gro. A. Cox, Esq., Vice-President.
Wm. Gooderham, Esq. Matt. Leggat, Esq.
Geo.Taylor, Esq. _W.B. Hamilton, Erq.
Jan.Crathern, Esq. John I. Davidson, Esq.
B. E. WALEER, - - General Manager.
J.H. PLUMMER, - - Asg’t Gen. Manager.
ALEX. H. IrFLAND, Inspector.
G. de C. O'GraDY, Asst. Inspector.

New York.—Alex, Laird and Wm. Gray,
Agents,

BRANCHES.—Ayr, Barrie, Belleville, Ber-
lin, Blenhelm,Brantford,Chatham,Colling-
wood, Dundas. Dunnville, Galt, Goderith,
Guselph, Hamilton. Jarvig, London, Mont-
real, Orangsville, Ottawa, Paris, Parkhill,
Peterboro’, 8t. Catharines, Sarnia, Sea-
forth. 8imcoe, Btratford, 8trathroy, Thor-
old, Toronto, East Toronto, cor. Queen 8t.
and Boulton Ave.; North Toronto, 765 Yonge
8t.; North-West Toronto, 111 College St.;
Walkerton. Windsor, Woodstock.

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

Bterling and American Exchanges bought
and sold. Collections made on the most
favourable terms. Interest allowed on de-
posits.

BANKERS,—Noew York, the American Ex-
ochange Nationa) Bank: London, Fugland,
the Bank of Scotland; Paris, Lazard Freres
& Cie.; British Columbia, the Bank of Brit-
ish Columbia.

Chicago Correspondent--American Ex-
change National Bank of Chicago.

QUEBEC BANK.

ESTABLISHED 1818,
HEAD OFFICE, - QUEBEC. .

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

JNo. RiYouNa, EsQ., GEo. R.RuNFREW, ESQ.,
SAMUEL J. SHAW, EsqQ., FRANE Ross, Esq.
Hend Oflice, Quebec,

JAMES STEVENSBON, WILLIAM R, DEAN,
Cashier. Inspector.
Branches ;

Montreal, Thomas McDougall, Manager;
Toronto, W, P. 8isane, Manager; Ottawa, H.
V. Noel, Manager; Three Rivers, T.C. Coffin,
Manager ; Pembronke, T. F. Cox, Manager;
Thorold, D. B. Crombie, Manager.

Collections made in a1l parts of the coun-
try on favourable terms and promptly re-
mitted for.

JAMES STEVENSON, Casghier.

IMPERIAL = BANK

OF CANADA.

Capital Paid-n
Reserve Fund.p

$1,500,000
600,000

DIRECTORS,

T H. 8. HowLAND, President.

. R. MERRITT, Vice-Pres., 8t. Catharines,
William Remsay.  Houn. Alex. Morris.
Robert Juffray. Hugh Ryan.

T. R. Wadsworth.

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

BRANOHES IN ONTARIOC.

Essex Centre, Niagara Falls, Welland, Fer-
gus, Port Colborne, Woodstock, Gals, St.
Catharines, Toronto—Yonge §t. cor. Queen
~Ingersoll, 8t. Thomas,

BRANOHES IN NORTH-WEST.

Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary, Portage la
Prairie.

Drafts on New York and Sterling Ex-
Ch&nfe bought and sold. Depositsreceived
and interest allowsd. Prompt attention
paid to collections.

THE
CANADA PERMANENT LOAN
AND SAVINGS CO.

Hag received a large amount of English
money, which it is prepared to Jend on first
class gecuritios at 10w rates of interest.

J. HERBERT MASON,
Toronto St., Toronto.  Managing Director.

Toronto Paper Mf’g. Co.

WORKS AT CORNWALL, ONT.
CAPITAL, - .  $250,000.

Manufactures the foliowing grades of
paper.—

Engine Sized Superfine Papers,

WHITE AND TINTED BOOK PAPER
(Machine Finished and Super-Calendered)

Blue and Cream Laid and Wove Fools-
“Es' Posts, etc. Account Book Papers.

nvelope and Lithographic Papers, Col-

pred Cover Papers, super-finished.

Aprly at the Mill for samples and prices.
Bpootal sizes made to order,

|
|

HE

TORONTO, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 21st, 1888.

n Journal of Politics, Literatuve, Science and Avis.

EEK:

$8.00 per Annum.
8ingle Coples, 10 cents.

THE MOLSONS BANK

INCORPORATED BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT,
1855,

Capital. all paid up, - $2,000,000

Rest, - - - ~ -  $1,000,000

HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL.
DIRECTORS :

THOMAS WORKMAN, President.
J. H. R. MovrsoN, Vice-President.

R. W. Shepherd. S. H. Ewing,
Sir D. L. Macpherson, Alex. W. Morris.
G.C.M.G, W. AL Ramsay.
F. WoLFERSTAN THOMAS, General Manager.
A. D. DURNFORD, Inspector.

BRANCHES:

Aylmer, O. Montreal. St. Hyacinthe, Q.
Brockville. Morrisburg. 8t. Thomas, Ont.

Clinton,  Norwich, Torounto.

Fo.xeter. Oweu Sound. Trenton.
Hamilton. Ridgetown. Waterloo, Ont,
London. Smith's Falls W, Toronto, Junc.
Meaford. BSorel, ¥.Q. ‘Woodstock, Ont.

AGENTS IN THE DOMINION.

Quebec.—Lia Banque du Peuple and East-
ern Townshi, s Bunk,

Ontario.—Dominion Bank and Branches
and Imperial Bank and Branches.

New Brunswick.—Bank of New Bruns-
wick. )

Nova Seotia.—Halifax Banking Company.

Princa Edward Island.—Bank of Nova
Beotia, Charlottetown and Summerasids.

Britiah Columbia and San Francisoo.—
Bank of British Columbia,

Newfoundland. — Commercial Bank of
Newfoundland, 8t. Johns.

LONDON AGENTS.
Alliance Bank (Ltd.), Messrs. Glyn, Mills,
Currie & Co.; Mesers. Morton, Rose & Co.

Collections made in gll parts of the Do-
minion, and returns promptly remitted at
lowest rates of exchange.

Letters of Credit igsned available in all
parts of the world.

Mutual Lif nsuranee o, of Now York,

ASSETS OVER $118,000,000,

Ia the largest financial imstitution in the
world, and offers the best security. Its re-
sulte on policies have never been equalled
by any other Company, Its new distribu-
tion policy is the most liberal contract yet
issued, placing no restrictione upon resi-
denes, travel or occupation. No forfeiture
and definite cash values,

T. & H. K. MERRITT, Gen. Man'grs,

41 Yonge 8t., Toronto.

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

Claims paid, over 15,00_0. The most popu-
lar Company in Canada,

Medland & Jones, Gen, Agents.

EQUITY CHAMBERS,
No. 1 Victoria Street, Toronto,

dgents in every city and town in the
Dominion.

EsTARLISEED A.D. 1800,

NORTH BRITISH AND MERCANTILE

ANSURANCE COMPANY,
S, S

Fire Premiums (1854) .-

Fire Assets(1684)......-: . 18,000

Investments in Canada . .. 982,617

Total Invested Funds (o Fire & Lifs) 33,600,000

Toroniv Branch -36 Wellington 8t K,

H,

g'_ Ig‘;'%ov%%s, }Agents. Toronto,
TBLEPHONES.—Ofce, 423. Regidence, Mr,
Gooch 1081; Mr. Evans, 3034,

e ————

Glasgow and London Ins. Co.

Head Office for Canada, - Montrea].

Government Deposit ..................... $180,000 00
Assets in Canada ......... . 270,000 00
Canadian Income, 1887 336,904 00

MaNiAaeR, STEWART BROWNE,
ASBISTANT MANAGER, J. T. VINCENT.
B Inspectors:
W. G. BROWN. 3
A.D.G.Van WAgT?EmN“'

———

Toronto Branch Office, 34 Toronto Street.

HUGH BROWNE, Resident §
GEN. AGENTS—Wi. PAREY, W 3 Bagex,

Telephone No. 418,
O SUBSCRIBERS ! b

Those wishing t0 keep their copie
TEE WEEE in good condition, ang hsagg
them on hand for reference, should use &
Binder. We can send by mai)

A STRONG PLAIN BINDER

For 75 Cents. Postage prepaid.

These Binders have beenmadee
for TeR WEEK, and are of the basxtp::::}ly.
g‘i“té"e‘ Tl]l‘a !I)’vﬂ-Pers lc‘ml:ﬁ)e placed in the
nder wee! wae) s kee
file complete. g ping the
Aress—
' OFFIOE OF THE W

EEE,
§v orgm Btreet, Toronto.

NOTICE.

Is hereby given that application will be
made at the next session of the Parliament
of Canada for an

Act to Incorporate n Company te be

called ** ‘The Aannuity d.ife and
Accident Oflice,”

With power to carry on a general annuity,
life, endowment indemnity, and accident
insurance business.

BLAKE, LASH & CASSELS,

Solicitors for Applicants,
Dated 13th November, 1888,

NOTICE.

Is hereby given that a Special Gen-
eral Meeting of the
Shareholders ot the Erie and
Huron Railway Co.

Will be held in the Room of the Presi-
dent, E. 0. Bickford, Esq., in Club
Chambers, York Street, Toronto, on
Monday the 3Ist day of Dec.,
18NN,

At the hour of eleven o'clock in the
forenoon, for the purpose of consider-
ing and, if thought fit, of passing a
by-law to establish the Head Office of
the Company at the Town of Sarnia.
By order of the Board of Directors.

Dated November 20th, 1888,

JOHN E. FORENMAN,
Secretary.

THE VOICE.

PRODUCTION, DEVELOPMENT,
CULTIVATION and STV/] E,

W. ELLIOTT HASLAM,

SPECIALIST_FOR Voivk CurLTuRE,

Professional voealists trained, for Concert,
Oratorio or Opera, and unusual facilities
offerced for public appearance.

ResipeNce: 265 Simcor St., TononTo.

KINGSTON,
EXPERIENCED TEACHERS!
PRACTICAL WORK!

Course embraces Book-keeping, Bavking,
Business Arithmetje, Business Correspond-
ence, Shorthand, Teienruphy, Commercial
Law, Actual Business Practice. Practical
Penmanship a Specialty. Send for calen.
dars. McKAY & WOOD, Principals.
MR. D. ALEXANDER, ARTisT,

upil of Sir John E. Millais, R.A.,

ortraits in Oil, Paste! or Cray-
on. Classes in all branches of Portrait,
Landscape, Animal and Flower Painting.
Mr. Alexander has the largest and hand-
somest studio ang private gallery in To-
ronto. Visitors welcome at all t{mes,
STUDIO.--31 Adelaide Btreet Fast, Toronto.
N h P ‘r R |

orthern Pactle daioad.
TO POINTS IN

Minnesot@_gp_d Dakota.

The Short Line between the Eagt and

HELENA & BUTTE, MONTANA

THE POPULAR

Transcontinental & Dining Car Ronte

TO
Spokane Falls, Washington Terri-
tory, Portland, Tacoma, Seattle,
Victoria, Puget Sound Points and
Alaska.

TO
SAN FRANCISCO,

Vie the Northern Pacific R.B. and the
Mount BShasta Route, Rates as low ag
quoted by any other line.

EXPRESS TRAINS DAILY,

To which are attached

Pulliman Palacc nleepers ang
FREE Colonist Sleeping Carw,

THE ONLY RAIL LINE TO THE
YELLOWSTONE PARK.

K~ For full information call on any
ticket agent, or address Thos, Henry,
Passenger Agent, 154 8t. James St.,, Mon-
treal; or Chan. M. Fee, Con. Pass, and
Ticket Agent, 8t. Paul, Minn.

“NIAGARA FALLS!”

A beautiful photo-lithograph, 18x24, abso-.
lutely free to each subscriber to WESTERN
ADVERTISER whose subscription is paid by
the 20th of December. Twelve large pages
every week. New type, heavy paper, illus-
trated departments. Only $1 per year, or
83 lor four subscriptions. Balance 1848 free.
Address ADVERTISER PRINTING Co,, Lon-
don, Qut,, Canada, S

!

J. S, HAMILTON & 0,
BRANTFORD,
LSOLE AGENTS [FOR CANADA,

Vin Villa Vineyards, Pelee Island.

Pelee Island Wine and Vineyards
Co., Ltd., Pelee Island and
Brantford.

West View Wineyards, Pelee Island.

Fairfield Plain Vineyards, Fair-
field Plain.

8t. Malo Vineyards, Tilsonburg.

Qur brands are the best in the market
Ask your Wine Merchants for them. Cata-
logues forwarded on application,

F. S. Hamilton & Co.,
91, 93 & 95 Daruousie ST,
BRANTFORD.

Canadian Wine Manufacturers and Vine
Growers’ Agents.

John H. R. Molson

& BROS,,

Ale and Porter Brewers,
286 ST. MARY ST., MONTREAL,

Have always on hand the various
kinds of

ALE AND PORTER,

IN WOOD AND BOTTLE.
WILLIAM DOW & CO.,

Brewers & Maltsters,
MONTREAL.

THE

T70DD WINE Co.

EONARD W. BUTLER,

ESTATE,
Financial and Insurance Agent.
458 and 30 Toronto N1,
Money to Loan, 5} p.c. and 6 p.c.
Property Bought, Sold, and Ezxchanged.

MISS BOYLAN,
TEACHER OF
Piano, Guitar, Singing & Banjo,
Second Floor,
49 Kina STREET WesT, TORONTO.

QCHULTZ, * d *
[\ * ® 742 Queen Street West,

WATCHES AND CLOCKS REPAIRED.

CGem Setting and Cutting. Engraving at
low rates.

SNYbER. . v .
SCENIC ARTIST.

Curtatns and Scenery Artistically Prapared
for Literary and Dramatic Societiss.

4% ADDRESS—288 SHERBOURNE S8T.,
TORONTO,

 YACDONALD BROS,

Carpenters, Cabinet
Makers and Upholsterers,

Upholst._ering in all its branches, and gen-
eral furniture repairing. Hair mattresses
renovated and made over,

5} Elm Street - -

ALMER HOUSE. ¢
Corner King and York Streets,
Toronto.

: TERMs— 82.00 PR Day :
¥. C. PALMER, - - - Proprietor.
Algo of KinsY Housg, Brantford.

R. PALMER,
SURGEON,
EYE, EAR, THROAT AND NOSK.
1o a.m, to 3 p.m.
Removed to 48 GERRARD ST, EAST.

R. HAMILTON McOARTHY,
SCULPTOR,
Under Royal Europsan Patronage.
Statues, Buats, Relievi and Monuments.
8TupIio—-NEW Bnlnnépﬁesblz LoxBanp ST.

Toronto, Ont.

OF TORONTO, LIMITED.

Successors to

Quetton St George & Co.,

Have been appointed Toronto Agents for the
sale of the celebrated

S7. RAPHAEL.

This is a tannic Wine, and astrentth giver more
efficacious than Quinine, A sovereign remedy
for young persons, children and aged persons,
Prescribed EXCLUSIVELY as feeding Wine
in the Hospitals of Paris by the principal physi.
cians amongst which we have authority of men.
tioning the names of Chomel, Rostan, Requin,
Grisolles, Trosseau, etc., etc. Prescrved b
the process of M. Pasteur, of the Institute of
France.

For sale by all Druggists and Gro-
cers to whom Catalogues and prices
can be given on application.

WINE & SPIRIT

MERCHANTS,

| 16 KING 8T. WEST, TORONTO.

TELEPHONE No. 876.

WINES.

PORTS—
Comprise Hunt & Co.s, Sandeman &
Co.’s 01d Commendador (30 years old).

SHERRIES—
Julian & Jose, Pemartin's,
& Misa's.
St1ll Hocks.—Deinhard’sLaubenheim,
Mierstein, Rudesheim, Johannisberg
Liqueurs, — Curacoa “ Sec.,” Menthe
Verte Forte, Marasquin, Chartreuse,
Creme de Rosae, Cremie de Vanille, and
Parfait Amour.
CHAMPAGNES—
Pomme y & Greno’s, G. H, Mumm &
Co.’s, and Perrier’s.

'ﬂ'iarte’e

NATIVE WINES IN GREAT VARIETY. |
Goods packed by experienced p:wkem2

and shipped to all parts.

Caldwell & Hodgins,

Grocers and Wine Merchants,
248 and 250 QUEEN 8T. WEST,
Corner of Jobn Btyoet,

SOHMER'S * * *
s+ Cnrriage nnd Waggon 8hep

4856 QUEEN STREET WERBT (REAR),

Painting and Trimming in a)l its branches
Higheat teatimonials for first olass work.

OBERT HALL, * *
—— DEALER IN ~——
Mirrors, Wall Pockets, Picture Frames, Btc.
620 QUEEN STREET WEST.

ROF. R. P. PORTER,
PORTRAIT,

FIGURE AND LANDSCAPE PAINTER,
Pupils Received.

No. 8 CLARENCE BQUARE,

WEAVER,
. 828 Queen Street West,

FRESCO AND DECORATIVE ARTIST.
Dasigns and Estimates on Application,

ROF. R. J. WILSON,
419 (neen Street West,
MASTER oF ELOCUTION. A thorough course
of vooal training. Posing and gesture
taught. Terms moderate.
ORONTO ART S8CHOOL,
(Formerly at Education Department,)
School Building—a0 Queen St. West.
Second term commences January 6th,

Day olasses, 10 to 4; Evening 7.50 to 9.80.
EST END ART GALLERY.
F, 8, COLLINS,
O1l Paintinge Wholeaale and Retail.
419 QUEEN ST, W., TORONTO.

B. THOMPSON,
. * * 582 Queen Street West,
PamsTivgs, FRamEs, RooM MoULDINGS, ET
At lowest rates.
=&~ Portrait Copying and Enlarging.

H. TYLER, * » hd
. 86 Queen Street, Parkdale,

ESTATE AND FINANOIAL AGENT:

Rents ocollected, and all matters pertaining
to estates attended to. Correspondence -
solicited.

ORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY,
106 York 8t., near King.

Gents washing a specialty, All mending
and repaiying done if desired.
GEO, P, BHARP,
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s Vw lished.—Ottawa Globe.
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THE WEEK.

[DeceyBER 218f, 1888,

A magnificent photo-lithograph, 18x24. a work of
art, absolutely free to every subscriber to WESTERN
ADVERTISER whose subscription is paid by Deceuiber
90, 1888, Large twelve-page weekly, with new type
and heavy paper. Only 1 per year in advance or #3
for four subscriptions, Balance 1888 free. Register

our lettor and address ADVERTISER PRINTING Co.,
ondon, Ont.
»

W. Stahlsehmidt & Co.,

PRESTON, ONTARIO,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Office, School, Chureh and Lodge
FURNITURE.

g

Rotary Ofice Desk, No.S1.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICE
LIST.

L
wOOD ENGRAVER
17 3. RUCHA GV ST W ORI O

PiANOS ARE&THE ORGANS |

LEADING INSTRUMENTS

FoR FumTY oF,ngSU'RABlLlTY,
- (ATALOGUES FREE -

W BELL&(. GueLpH. ONT

6. N, W. TEL: CO.

. Bpecial Messenger
Department.,

MESSENCERS  FURNISHED
INSTANTLY.

——

=

AT

Notes delivered and
Parcels carriod to any
part of the city

DAY oR NigHT
Speoial rates quoted
® for delivery of Circu-
lars, Handbills, Invi-
tations, eto. Rates,

ete., apply General
ffice, or

12 KING ST. EAST, - - TORONTO.

TELEPHONE NO. 1144,

&SCIENCLE %

(WEEKLY)

Reduced Price. Improved Form.
One Nubscription, 1 year, $3.50,

T'rinl subscript’n, 4 mos., 1.00,
COLUB RATES (in one remittance):

One subscription, one year, - 8850

Two do do - - 800

Three do do - - 800

Four do do - - 1000

Every one interested in Sanitary, Mental Educa-
tional or Politicul Science, should read SCIENOCE.
Pspecial atteution isgiven to Exploration and Travels,
{llustrated by mwaps made from the latest material by
an nesistant editor constantly employed on geographi-
cal matters.

PRESS COMMENTS.

The value of this comprehensive scientific weekly
to the student, the scient:fic woiker, the manufac-
turer, and to the whole of that large and daily-growing
olass to which scientific knowledge is a necessity, can
hardly be over-estimated. No student, business or

rofetstsionn,l man should be wishout it.—Montreal
“Gasstte.
Tt is & sclentific journal eonducted with enterprise,
impartiality and genuine ability.— New York Tribune.
. We consider it the best educational journa} pub-

N. D, C. HODGES,

47 Lafayette Place, - - New XYork,

I
J

HEINTZMAN & CO,

—— PIANOFORTES —

GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT.

Our writlen guave
antec for five years acs
= companies each Fiano,

One of the olde_st'
Piano houses now %
the Trade.

Their thirty-six
years® record the dest
guarantee of the excel-
lence of theiy instrus :
ments, A

Iustrated Calae
logue free on applica
tzon.

St. West, Toronto.

Warerooms: 117 King

Honourable mention, Paris, 1878.

| Awarded the Medal and Diploma, Antwerp, 1885, N

Highest Prizes For Purity of
o, Banibi Gemeral Bvoud:
tiona 2hibi- -
tion, Philadel- lence of Quality

phia.

GOSGRAVE & GO.

MALTSTERS, BREWERS AND BOTTLERS,

TORONTO,

ARE SUPPLYING THE TRADE WITH THEIR SUPERIOR

—ALES AND BROWN STOUTS,——

Brands of Hops. They are highly recommended by the
purity and strengthening qualities.

240 Niagara Street.

TELEPIIONE No. 364.

Brewed from the finest Malt and best Bavarial
Medical Faculty for thei

Brewing Office,

A
HOME
COMPANY

Capital - and : Assets,

NOW OVER

President, SIR WM. P. HOWLAND, UB., K.0.M.G.
Vice-Presidents: WM, ELLIOTYT, Enq.,, EDW, HOOPER, Esq.

HEAD OFFICE, - - 156 TORONTO STREET.
J. Re MACDONALD, Managing Direclor.

HREALTE FPOR ALL !

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS

Purify the Blood, correct all Disorders of the
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS AND BOWELS.

They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Constitutions, and are invaluable in all
Complaints incidental to Females of all ages. For children and the aged they are priceless.

O
Manufactured only at THOMAS HOLLOWAY’S Establishment, 78 New Oxford 8t., London;
And sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World.

N.B.—-Advice gratis, at the above address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4. or by letter.

OO UM

—PIANOS —

And OBGANS, unequalled in the world for beauty of tone and durability,

TORONTO TEMPLE OF MUSIC romwerur musee 68 KING ST. WEST.
) ELIAS ROGERS & CO.—

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

—COAL AND WOOD. =

HEAD OFFICE :—20 KING STREET weEsT?

BRANCH OFFICES: — 409 Yonge Street, 765 Yonge Street, ssz Queen Street West, 244 Queen Street East
YARDS AND BRANCH OFFICES:—Esplanade East, near Berkeley St.; Esplanade, toot ot Princess St.;
Bathurst St., nearly opposite Front St,

ILLUMINATED

ADDRESSES
A SPECIALTY

Vi p
}_(lé;. St

ACID PHOSPHATE,

[L1QUID]

A preparation of the phosphates of lime, magnesia,
potash and iron, with phosphoric acid in such form as
to be readily assimilated by the system.

Prepared according to the directions of Professor
E. N. Horsford, of Cambridge, Mass.

FOR DYSPEPSIA,

Mental and Physical Exhaustion,
NERVOUSNESS,

Weakened : Energy, : Indigestion, : Ec,

Universally recommended and prescribed by phy-
gieians of all schools.

Its action will harmonize with such stiraulants as
are necessury to take.

It is the best tonic known, furnishing sustenance
to both brain and body.

lIt makes a delicious drink with water and suger

only.

Invigorating, Strengthening, Healthful,
Refreshing.

. Prices reasonable. Pamphlet giving further par-
ticulars mailed free. Manutactured by the

Rumford Chemical Works,

PROVIDENCE, R.I.

15 BEWARE, OF IMITATIONS.

Be sure the word “ Horsford’s” is printed on the
Jabel. All others are spurious. Never sold in bulk.

] ) ]
A I
! o | Q\'ﬂ i
"\ ~ o ‘W/?(!,ﬂl‘l
(This Engraving represents the Lungs m a healthy state.}

THE REMEDY FOR CURING

nONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS,
ASTHMA, CROUP,
ALL DISEASES OF THE THROAT, LUNGS AND
PULMONARY ORGANS.
BY IT8 FAITHFUL USE

OONSUMPTION HAS BEEN OURED

When other Remedics and Physicians have
failed to effect o cure.

Recommended by PrystciaNs, MINISTERS, AND
NURsEN. In fact by everybedy who has given
it a good trial, [t never jails to bring relicf.

AS-AN EXPECTORANT IT HAS NO EQUAL.
It is harmliess to the Most Delicate Child.

It contains no OPIUM in any form.

PrIcE 25¢, 50¢c AND $1.00 PER BoTTLE.

~AVIS & LAWRENCE CO. (Limited).
General Agents, MONTREAL,

ﬂ Wﬂ\n

BAKING PowDER 15 MADE FROM
ABSOLUTELY Pyre CREAMTARTAR
¢ “ AND Soga ¢ 02
FLAVORING ExTRACTS ARL ' -
THE STRONGESTPUREST AND BEST,

. Coughs, Sore Throat, Influenza,
§ Whooping Cough, Croup, Bronchi- §
tis, Asthma, and every affection of the §
Throat, Lungs and Chest arc speedily |
and permanently cured by the use of

Y WISTAR'S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY,

which does not dry up a cough
gh and leave
ge fnuse behind, but loosens it, cleanses |§
e lungs, and allays jrritation, thus re-
moving the cause of ‘the complaint. CON.
SUMPTION CAN BE CURED by a timely
resort to thisstandard remedy, asis proved
by hundredsof testimonials.  The genuine
is signed “I. Buits® on the wrapper. |
%E’It? Vli FOWLE & SONS, Pror'ms,
oston, Mass, BSold by dealers generally.
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THE WEEK.

Sixth Year.
Vol. VI. No. 3,

TORONTO, FRIDAY, DECEMBER 21st, 1883.

$3.00 per Annum.
Single Coples,10 Cents.

THE WEEK:
AN INDEPENDENT JOURNAL OF POLITICS, LITERATURE, SCIENGE AND ARTS.

TeRMS :—One year, $3.00; eight months, $2.00; four months, $1.00.
Subscriptions payable in advance. .. .

ADVERTISEMENTS, inexceptionable in character and limited in num-
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Al articles, contributions, and letters on matters pertaining to the editorial
department should be addressed to the Editor, and not to any other
person who may be supposed to be connected with the paper.

HE unseating of Dr. Montague, late M.P. for Haldi-
mand on what is scarcely more than a legal techni-
cality, adds another to many previous instances of the
harsh operation of our Acts for securing purity of elections.
The offence, as described by Chief Justice Ritchie, was
that Harrison, agent for Dr. Montague at No. 6 poll, in
the Township of Walpole, had induced Thomas Nixon
falsely to take the oath as a farmer’s son, his father having
died a few months previous, and under section 93 of the
Election Act this was a corrupt act. The case is one of
undoubted hardship, inasmuch as Nixon was morally quali-
fied to vote in another class, .., as owner of the property
which had formerly been his father’s. But in this respect
he was in no worse position than many others in recent
elections in different localities who had acquired the quali-
fication since the last revision of the lists, but were unable
to vote because not registered. A still more serious in-
justice seems to be involved in the unseating of a candidate,
and putting him to all the cost, and the constituency to all
the turmoil, of a new election, in consequence of the act
of an agent, when it is clear that that act did not affect
the result. The presumption underlying this feature of
the law is, ®e suppose, that the risk of voiding the elec-
tion of his principal will be a sufficient incentive to the
agent to shun the use of corrupt means. The result, in
numerous instances, proves that this presumption is not
well founded, and that many are ready to run the risk.
The question that suggests itself is, Why not amend the
law so as to make the men who do the wrong bear the
penalty 7 Suppose it were enacted that no elected member
should be uuseated for any act of an agent, done wWithout
his sanction or knowledge, except in cases where there ig
some reason to believe that the act in question affected
the vesult? Of course the severest penalties should in
every such case be inflicted upon the guilty parties, the
takers as well as the givers of bribes.

THE judgment of the Judicial Committee of the Privy

Council, in the case of the Queen vs. St. Catherines
Milling Company, removes, let, us hope, from the arena of
party strife, another of those vexed questions of which tog

many have been raised between Provincial Governments
and that of the Dowminion. This case was, as is well
known, an outcome of the decision rendered by the Privy
Council a few years ago, in the Boundary dispute. The
British North American Act provided that all lands,
mines, minerals, and royaltics which belonged to the
several Provinces at Confederation should continue to be
l;he’property of the Provinces in which they are situated.
Notwithstanding that the Boundary decision had con-
firmed the claim of Ontario to what had been known as
the * Disputed Territory,” the Dominion Government
continued to exercise right of control over the mines and
forests, resting its claim on the treaty made with the
Indians in 1873, nnder which the territory in question
was ceded to Her Majesty, her heirs, and successors for-
ever. The Federal (Government having concluded the
treaty and assumed responsibility for the payments it
called for, claimed that it was thereby entitled to repre-
sent the Crown in the ownership. The dispute really
turned upon the prior question of the nature of the In-
diang’ interest in the lands prior to the Treaty. Were
they the actual owners of the Territory, and so competent
to dispose of it absolutely, or did their possessorship
merely cover certain privileges in respect to its beneficial
use, the absolute ownership being already vested in the
Crown? The judgment now rendered virtually affirms the
latter view, from which it follows that the rights reserved
for the Indians did not affect the right of the Province to
revenues derived from sales of minerals and timber, and
that, on the extinction of the Indian title, the Provincial
Government became sole representative of the Crown in
the ownership of the Territory, subject, of course, to any
rights still reserved to the Indians in any portion of it.

MHE decision atove referred to suggests a curious in-

quiry as to the apparent futility of the cession by
the Indiang, in the terms of the treaties from time to time
made with them, of territories which it now appears
were already the property of the Crown to which they
are thus formally ceded. Some questions of practical im-
portance, which may lead to further complications, are
raised by the sesmingly just determination of the Judicial
Committee that the Province must be responsible for the
payments to Indians provided for in the Treaty. This
presumably involves reimbursement to the Dominion Gov-
ernment of the sums already expended under the Treaty.
It does not follow, we suppose, that the Provincial Gov-
ernment is to deal directly with the Indians in the matter,
but with the Federal Government, whose wards the Indians
are. This is a matter which may be of some importance
in case of future negotiations for the surrender or modifi-
cation of the Indian claims in the special reservations
which are still set apart for their use under the Treaty.
As the territory dealt with in the Indian Treaty lies
partly without the ¢ Disputed Territory,” and so beyond
the boundaries of the Province, & serious difficulty may
arise in determining the exact proportion of the payments
to Indians for which the Province now becomes liable.
It may be hoped, however, that both parties have had
enough of dispute and litigation, and will be found, when
occasion arises, either able to pake & mutually satisfactory
adjustment, or willing to refer disputed points to the
decision of friendly arbitrators. Surcly now we may have
peace.

A GOOD many Canadians are naturally, though we dare

say nevdlessly, excited over the remarkable resolution
introduced to Congress the other day by Congressman
Butterworth, proposing to instruct the President to invite
the appointment of commissioners by the Government of
Great Britain and Canada, to arrange for the political
union of the latter with the United States. The proposal
is scarcely worth serious discussion. It has already been
condemned by the botter judgment of the most prominent
American statesmen themselves, who, however they might
personally favour such a union were there any reasonable
prospect of its accomplishment, are too shrewd not to see
that to act upon Mr. Butterworth’s resolution would be
offensive, if not insulting, to both Great Britain and Canada.
Beside'so gross an attempt to interfere in the relations be-
tween Great Britain and one of her colonies, such an in-

‘advertent slip as that made by Lord Sackville would

.

appear insignificant. Had Canada directly or indirectly

invited such interference, the matter would have a differ-

ent aspect. To Canada belongs, by all the laws of inter-
national etiquette, the initiative in any such movement.
It is her constitution, her mode of Government, her
allegiance which it is proposed to change, and her’s only.
American statesmen, so far as they have paid any atter-
tion to the matter, are no doubt well aware that Canadias
annexationists, so far as such a class can be said to exist,
are in an insignificant minority. Meanwhile as Mr.
Butterworth’s resolution is but that of an individual, and
has not been adopted, and is not in the least likely to be
adopted, by Congress, it is, as Sir John A. Macdonald has
ohserved, a matter of purely domestic concern. Neither
England nor Canada has any need or even right to notice
it. If nations having free parliaments were to be held
responsible to other nations for all the offensive utterances
of eccentric individuals in those parliaments, they would
never be out of hot water.

HE election of the London School Board is an affair
of no small importance. Seeing that this miniature
Parliament controls an annual expenditure of about $10,-
000,000, equal almost to that of a small nation ; seeing,
wmoreover, that upon its action depend important questions,
not enly of educational policy, but also of expenditure, and
80 of the rates which come home so closely to every man’s
pocket, it is no wonder that the annual contest attracts
much attention. This year the struggle was exceptionally
earnest, in consequence of differences of opinion in regard
to such questions as those which constituted the battle
ground between the majority and the minority of the Edu-
cation Commission. Notwithstanding all this it is signifi-
cant of the lack of interest of the majority in educational
matters that but little more than one-fourth of the whole
number of qualified electors took the trouble to vote. The
result seems to have been tolerably satisfactory to both
parties, for two distinct parties there were. The Liberals
or ¢ Progressists,” who are opposed to sectarian control and
favourable to an extension of the Board Schools, made con-
siderable gains, though their opponents, the ‘'sectarian
reactionaries,” as they styled them, are still in the majority.
The Christian World, which favours the former party,
says that of the fifty-five members of the new Board,
twenty-four belong to the party of Progress, twenty-six
to the reactionaries, and five are independent. The bal-
ance of power, therefore, is in the hands of these five,
The contest was carried on on similar lines by the two
parties all over the country, and with varying fortunes,
On the whole the result makes it pretty certain that the
policy proposed by the majority Report of the Commission
does not meet with popular approval,

‘ONE feature of the London School Board election, quite
apart from the merits of the respective parties and
candidates, has considerable interest for politicians. The®
contest afforded an opportunity for trying on a pretty large
scale the cumulative system of voting. To this system

. The Spectator refers, as one of the probable reasons’ for the

abstention of so large a number of voters. The business
becomes too complicated, it thinks, for many., If they were
required simply to choose between two candidates they
would probably make the choice readily. But when it is
necessary to pick out five from a’list of ten or twelve they
become bewildered, and prefer not to vote at all, rather
than to risk voting for the wrong man. On the other
hand, to the working of this system is undoubtedly due
the election of a number of good members, who, as the
candidates of minorities, could not otherwise have been suc-
cessful. This is certainly a strong point. No important
class of electors is, probably, without a representative
upon the Board. Even the Secularists scattered over the
metropolis, have secured, in the person of Mrs. Besant,
able and efficient representation.

IT is highly probable that the next great election reform,

or innovation, in England will be the adoption d¢f
the ¢ One man, one vote ” principle. Mr. Gladstone and
some of his lieutenants have declared unequivocally in its
favour, and it is unlikely that the Unionist wing of the
Liberal party will care to oppose it at the hustings. " Lord




. becoming law at any very near date.
. Gladstone returned to power, the Irish Question would,

+ 36
Hartington, in his speech at Rosseudale, two or three
weeks ago, did not, so far ag we can discover, object to the

principle itself, but dwelt on the improbability of its
Even were Mr.

he contended, swallow up all others, and the electors who

had been gained by Mr. Gladstone’s adhesion to the

i .
' *
'

principle of “ One man, one vote,” would have to put oft
the realization of their hopes until some indefinite future
after the Irish Question had been finally settled. On the
other hand, Sir George Trevelyan, in a speech at New-
bury, promised that when the Liberals next come into
power they would begin, not with the Irish Question, but
by passing a law restricting every elector to one vote.
The Spectator observes that it has no objection to the law,
but pertinently inquires why it should be taken for
granted that it will bave a Radical effect when passed,
seeing that household suffrage has been found, in all the
larger constituencies, consistent with a Conservative ma-
jority. Into that question we need not enter, though it is
an interesting one for English politicians. It might be-
come still more interesting were it to happen, as in the
light of past events does not seem impossible, that the
Conservative leaders, aided by their Liberal allies, should,
without waiting Mr. Gladstone’s opportunity, adopt the
principle and turn it to their own account. This might
well be done by the authors of the Local Government Bill.
It would certainly be hard for Tory or Liberal to show
any good reason why the citizen whose property is scat-
tergd over three or four constituencies should have three
or four votes, while his neighbour who owns an equal
amount in one locality is pestricted to a single vote.

LORD SALISBURY’S public announcement that he,

personally, is in favour of giving women the political
franchise must have been positively startling to many an
English Tory of the old school. Such a declaration from one
who is at the same time a representative of English aristoc-
racy and the leader of a Conservative Government seems, at
first thought, a phenomenon rather than a sign of the
times. When, however, one recalls the change that has
been coming over English public sentiment during these
late eventful years, in regard to woman’s work and sphere;
when he remembers what women have been doing in con-
nection with school boards and other public bodies, and a8
members of political leagues, as personal canvassers, and
as platform orators, surprise will give way to other
emotions, which will be of widely diverse character,
acocording to the individual standpoint and predilection,
But whatever may be the feelings of the representative of
the lord‘ly class who have so long monopolized the franchise,
whether he will or will not, the fair cohorts are marching
on, and will evidently not stop short of the polling booth,
Lord Salisbury’s confession of faith will give fresh inspira-
tion and impulse for the final attack. This much at least
is certain. When the majority of the good and true
women of the land distinctly and unitedly demand the
franchise there is no power in England or America which
can long withold it from them. The wedge has been
fairly entered in England in the extension of the suffrage
to woman in local affairs, granted by the new Local

_ Government Bill, and may be driven home at the first

opportunity.

STRIKINGLY suggestive of the way things may be

done where women hold the ballot, and some burning
question fires the blood, is the story of the late municipal
electiofis in Boston, Mass., when more than 18,000 women
marched to the polls, defeated Mr. O'Brien, the present
Mayor, who had been ‘elected by large majorities during

. four consecutive years, and elected Mr. Hart to take his

place. Mr, O’'Brien was regarded as the candidate of the
“ring” controlling the City Hall machine, Mr. Hart as
the citizen’s candidate. So far the result seems to have
been hailed by all citizens of the better class, of both
parties, as the pledge of a purer administration of civic
affairs. Truth to tell, however, the real reason for the
vehement action of the Boston women, of whom not more
than 2,000 had ever voted on a previous occasion, lies
deeper than a mere matter of civic reform. The move-
ment had its origin in the question of Roman Catholic
influence in the Public Schools, over which all Boston has
been in a furore for some time past. That question arose,

as oyr readers will remember, in connection with the
Roman Catholic objection to the teachings of a certain
teacher and a certain text-book in one of the Public
Schools—teachings which misrepresented, as. Catholica
protest and as fair-minded Protestants, we believe, admit,
the Catholio doctrine of the indulgence. The Catholio
infuence on the School Board prevailed, The teacher was
: , .
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dismissed and the text-book struck off the list. The
result, due largely to the women’s vote, is the replacing of
the Catholic majority on the School Board by a Protest-
ant majority. It is open to the cynical objector to say
that this result is the outcome of sectarian prejudice,
rather than of a dispassionate regard to the right and
wrong in the case. Hence he may moralize on the danger
to society in surrendering control of public affairs to those
who will be governed by feeling rather than by reason.
As, however, the Catholic women may be trusted to use
the ballot as well as their Protestant sisters, and as in this
case the Catholics still retain a proportionate representa-
tion on the Board, while the general character of the civic.
officers has been greatly improved, the objection will
gearcely excite much alarm.

F it were sought to characterize by a single word the
relations subsisting in the Imperial House of Commons,
between the occupants of the treasury benches and their
followers, and the members seated upon the opposite side
of the House, it would be, we think, leniency. Through-
out all sorts of obstructionary tactics, throughout the most
flagrant abuse of the usages of Parliament, throughout
every form of opposition the Government has kept its
temper, and instead of summarily moving closure, has lis-
tened patiently to amendment after smendment, to speech
after speech, has accepted proposals, promised explanations,
supplied returns, and done everything in their power to
show that their endeavour was not simply to continue in
power, but to carry Bills they believed the country to be in
need of. They might have ridden rough-shod over their
opponents, with a splendid majority always to be counted
on, they might never have hesitated in moving the closure,
and might have carried everything before them with a high
hand. Instead of this, with a very laudable desire to
prove to the country that they were perfectly willing to
give their opponents fair play, they have allowed nothing
to disturb their equanimity. Throughout the history of
Lord Salisbury’s régime are scattered evidences of this, but
one of the most noticeable occurred quite recently, the
arrangement, namely, that Irish members against whom
summonses had been issued were not interfered with dur-
ing the debates on the Irish estimates. Probably only the
ministry know how much trouble and annoyance a few
obstreperous Irish members can cause. It is surely evid-
ence of their longsuffering when they make such an
arrangement as this,. The Sheehy incident, too, over
which such a fuss was made, was another example of leni-
ency. Mr. Sexton insisted that the committee should sit
s forthwith.” The House was busy with that very important
Ashbourne Act and Mr. W. H. Smith was doing his best
to hurry on to the estimates. Nevertheless the committee
gat ¢ forthwith” -and the sitting was suspended. We
hope the country will recollect little incidents of this kind
at the next general elections.

NO Gladstonoclast—and politicians in England may now

be roughly divided into Gladstonolaters and Glad-
stonoclasts—no Gladstonoclast will be surprised at any.
assertion of Mr. Gladstone’s. But if it were possible for
any to surprise him it would be the following sentence in
a letter to Mr. L. Dillon, published in an English news-
paper :—* I have always desired the settlement of the Irish
question by the Tories . and_I have made every
effort in my power to promote such settlement,” Of all rich
‘things said by Mr. Gladstone (and of late years he has
said a good many) this is the richest, Why, not even the
most Conservative of the Liberal-Unionists would have or
could have (% would” and f‘could” have, we fear, lost
their distinctions with Mr. Gladstone) written such a
gentence. But it is waste of words to attempt to reconcile
this many-opinioned man’s words with his acts, All that
can be said is that, if he thinks the *Irish Question”
(whatever that may mean) can be ‘“settled ” off hand by
a Home Rule Bill, his own party would be the first to
vote against it. For is not the settlement of the Irish
question the one thing that Irish agitators do not want?}
Where then would be their occupation—and their remun-
eration? They want, certainly, an Irish Parliament. But
what for? Merely as a means to carry on agitation. Is
would be a more powerful lever than is now the Parnellite
party in the House of Commons; that is all. That it
would mean a settlement of the Irish Question no one in
his wildest moments could imagine.

ND what politician on either side of the House could
define what is meant by the *Irish Question”} Itis

s network of questions. It includes gsuch diverse problems
aq that of dealing with land tenure, with arrears of remty
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with periods of distress, with paid demagogues, with in-
timidation, with local government in all its branches, with
the relations of the Executive with the Home Government,
with police control, with the appointment of magistrates,
with the diversities of religion, with the influence of the
Roman Catholic priesthood, with the fate of Ulster, with
absenteeism, with the institution and improvements of
trades and manufactures, with Ireland’s relationships with
her brethren across the Atlantic, with elementary and
secondary education—these are only a few of the problems
included in the *“Irish Question.” The settlement of
such a question will be not the work of one Bill or of one
Session, probably not of one Parliament or of one party ;
it will be the progressive work of generations of unbiassed
statesmen. What an obstacle has Mr, Gladstone alreadv
succeeded in putting in their way ! It must needs be thas
offences come ; but woe to that man by whom the offence
cometh !

EVEN those who are in the best position for forming a
judgment can do little more than guess whether the
story of the alleged capture of Emin Pasha and a ¢ white
traveller ” by the Madhi’s forces is true or false. On
the one hand the notorious untruthfulness of Osman
Digma, the writer of the letter received at Suakin,
deprives his personal assertion of any weight on its own
account. Again, the old date of the cartridges sent with
the letter as confirmation, iz strongly suggestive of fraud.
There is, still further, the unaccountable and suspicious

, absence of any news through other channels of a battle

between Emin’s forces and those of the Madhi, though
such news would have been pretty sure to travel as fast
by means of missionary despatches and otherwise, as by
the messengers to Osman Digma. On the other hand, the
letter, recognized by General Grenfel as the original one
he had drafted and delivered to Stanley for the Khedive,
seems, at first thought, almost conclusive in support of
the alleged capture. But even this is by no means abso-
lute confirmation, seeing that there are several other ways
in which the letter might have come into the possession of
the enemy, ¢.g., by the capture of scouts carrying the let-
ter to Emin, the capture of Emin himself after receiving
it, the treachery of servants, etc. If any such suppos-
ition can be regarded as at all tenable, then the assumption
that the possession of the letter had suggested the whole
scheme as a means for securing a respite at Suakin, is far
from unreasonable. On the whole there seems no sufficient
ground for concluding that the statements of the letter are
true, or that either Emin or Stanley has been captured,
though there is more reason to fear in the case of the
former than in that of the latter.

IN any event, the British Government is placed in &

in a most trying position. It is very easy for critics
to say now that an attempt 'to conquer the Soudan would
be an attempt to fight against Nature, and that, in view of
the impossibility of attaining any complete result, the con-
tinued defence of Suakin is useless and illogical. But is
Egypt to be abandoned after all that has been done by
British capital, financial skill, and pluck to rescue her for
civilization and progress? Are Emin Pasha and Stanley
to be left to the fate of Gordon? Is British prestige to be
ruined in the eyes of the Arabs, and of all the barbarous
tribes of Africa 1f there is really no possibility of freeing
the Soudan from the despotism of the Madhi and his
fanatical followers, there still may be, surely, some meags
of retaining what has been gained in the more accessible
parts of Egypt. Englishmen may well shrink, perhaps,
from the thought of another Soudan Expedition, but it
would ill accord with British tradition to confess defeat at
Suakin, and hand over the Egyptians there th the tender
mercies of the Arab hordes.

THE prompt, if not very formidable, demonstration made
by the United States against Hayti suggests that it
may be no safer to count on the magnanimity of great
Republics, than on that of great monarchies, in their deal-
ings with feeble States. The seizure of the American
vessel by the Haytian authorities who are for the moment
in the ascendant is probably unlawful; at least it has
been so declared by the Washington Government, to whom
the Haytians trustfully referred it. But seeing th#t no
question of the life or freedom of American citizens is
involved, such precipitancy in dealing with a petty sister
republic seems, to say the least, somewhat unkind. No
such hasty action, it may be safely averred, would have
been decided on, had the offending State been even a
moderab‘ely strong one, What would our American neigh-

bours have said had England been equally hasty in demand.
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ing the release of the Canadian vessels unlawfully captured
by the United States’ cruisers in Behring's Sea? There
geems no reason to doubt that the moment a semblance of
order was restored in Hayti reparation would have been
made. All the laws of chivalry demand extreme forbear-
ance from a giant towards a pigmy. But chivalry and
magnanimity do not seem to be specially characteristic of
great republics, or indeed of great nations under any form
of government.

THE fact that the new Russian loan has been enthusi-

astically taken up in France, after both London and
Berlin had refused to touch it, is one whose political sig-
nificance can scarcely be overestimated. More than three
times the amount asked for, 100,000,000 francs, was
promptly subscribed, amidst the greatest enthusiasm.
That the investors were actuated solely by financial con-
siderations it is impossible to believe. The incident points
unmistakably to a growing sympathy between the two
nations, far removed as they are from each other in politi-
cal methods, France does not forget her bitter humilia-
tion, and is ever looking forward to a day of revenge.
Russia finds in Germany and the Triple Alliance an exas-
perating check upon her ambitious designs, and will not
be slow to appreciate and accept so unmistakable an over-
ture. Who can tell what 1889 has in store for the con-
tinent of Europet

ITH the refusal of the French Chamber of Deputies
to consider the bill postponing the payment of the
Panama Canal Company’s liabilities, and the consequent
collapse of the company, ends one disastrous chapter of the
history of this Herculean enterprise. Had M. de Lesseps
confined himself to sounder and honester methods in at-
tempting to raise the enormous amount of capital required,
he would have had the sympathy of the world in his down-
fall. As it is, that sympathy will be better bestowed upon
the 850,000 shareholders and their families, to many of
whom the failure of the company means, doubtless, finan-
cial ruin.  There is some reason to fear also that the Re-
public itself may be involved in the same ruin. The share-
holders’ extremity may be Boulanger's opportunity.
Already, it is said, a dangerous agitation is springing up
in the Provinces, and the loud-mouthed denunciation of the
action of the Deputies, by Boulanger and his journals, show
that he is only too ready to seize the occasion by the forelock
and turn it to mischievousaccount. Dispassionate observers
can but commend the refusal of the Chamber to involve
the nation more deeply in the ruinous affair. The Govern-
ment's fatal mistake was in its previous endorsement of
the Lottery Scheme. The future of the canal itself must
be well-nigh hopeless. Another company and another
huge lottery are talked of, but the suffering peasantry are
not likely to put their smarting hands a second time into
the fire, while any Government which should undertake t0
complete the project would find itself in danger not only
of bankrupting the nation, but of coming into fatal conflict
with the Monroe doctrine of the United States,

EDUCATION.

« WE have now got to educate our Masters,” said the

Honourable Robert Lowe, when Lord Derby’s or
Mr. Disraeli’s Reform Bill had become law. It would
probably have been better if it had been possible to educate
them before they became masters ; but, at any rate, the
sooner that men who have the power of determining the
government of a country through the ballot box, geta
small measure of intelligence, the better it will be for them-
selves and the minority whom they govern. '

Certainly there is no lack of education, at the present
moment, in any countries which are open to the influences
of modern civilization. How it may be in Russia, no one
can be quite sure. Russia is comparatively unexplored ;
and those who have visited parts of it give us such different
accounts that one can only believe that the one set of
reports must be drawn up by Russian officials and the
other by nihilists. But in Great Britain, in France, in
Germany, in Holland, in Italy, education is certainly not
neglected.

Perhaps the chief defect of modern educational systems,
as far ag the poorer classes are concerned, is that we
attempt too much. We try to give the children too much
information, or perhaps rather, information on too many
subjects,. What is really wanted by all classes is nota
great accumulation of facts, but the power of gaining
information, the habit of thinking with some approach to
accuracy, the formation of orderly, methodical habits of
thought and action, This, with the power of reading
flueatly, of writing with ease, and if possible legibly, and

t \
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of doing a little arithmetic, would really form a much
better equipment for the business of life than is possessed
by many who have been educated in a more pretentious
and showy manner.

But it is not so much of these matters that we are
thinking, although indeed these simple statements involve
principles which lie at the foundation of all right education.
We are thinking rather of education as a process which is
for ever being carried on as long as we live, unless we are
contented to forget our actual mental endowments and
intellectual attainments, The subject has been suggested
to us by an address delivered, some time back, at the
Chautauqua assembly, by Professor Henry Drummond,
the well known author of Natural Law in Spiritual Life.
There are some important truths brought out in that
address, and there are some statements which in our judg-
ment, are either defective or exaggerated. In any case,
the subject is of perennial importance, and we may as well
make our contribution to the discussion.

Mr. Drummond remarks with perfect truth that,
although & man may be too old to cherish the hope of
becoming & scholar in the technical sense of the word, he
is never too old to become an educated man. It is never
too late, therefore, to begin an education, that is to say, it
is never too late to undertake the training of the mind, to
sntroduce order and discipline inte its action, to give it
right modes of working, and to provide it with such stores
of information as may be necessary and useful.

The lecturer remarked quite truly that * one of the
greatest enemies to gelf-education is excessive modesty or
distrust of one’s powers.” Such a statement, although
hardly credible to many, we believe to be strictly true. If
most of us spoke our real sentiment, we should say that
conceit and selfsufficiency were the greatest hindrances to
knowledge and to the labour which is the condition of
knowledge. The fact is that conceit is a conspicuous vice,
whereas shyness and self distrust are unobtrusive. We

believe that a great deal of the neglect of study which is’

put down to sloth, might properly be attributed to want of
faith in one’s own powers, No doubt sloth is a very
powerful negative factor (if such expression can be allowed)
in human achievement ; but very frequently sloth is noth-
ing else than the paralysis that comes from a sense of
inability.

To young or to old, to those at school who are preparing
for their work in the world, to those who have left school
and feel that they have brought very little away with them,
to all and sundry we would say, Havesome faith in your-
selves, believe that education is possible for you, although

. you may have to work for it; it is worth attaining and it

is attainable. Wise masters of the spiritual life declare
that there are many more souls ruined by despair than by
presumption. In a new world, where the majority seem
g0 full of confidence, these principles may seem inappli-
cable, Let us not be quite so sure. The look of confi-
dence may often be the covering Which is cast over the
feeling of distrust and foreboding. '
On one point Mr. Drummond is guilty of exaggeration,
perhaps unconscious, but certainly real. It is where heis
pointing out the very important truth that the discipline
gained in the pursuit of knowledge is more valuable than
the particular items of knowledge acquired. This is quite
true, and Mr. Drummond quotes some excellent remarks
of Sir W. Hamilton on th» subject ; but he goes beyond
this position, so as almost to declare that we do not care
and need not care for the particulars of knowledge at all.
Sir William Hamilton’s words are these : * The ques-
tion—is truth, or is the mental exercise in the pursuit of
truth the superior end %—is perhaps the most curious
problem in the whole compass of philosophy. At first
sight it seems absurd to doubt that truth is more valuable
than its pursuit ; for is not this to say that the end is less
valuable than the means ?—and on this superficial view is
the prevalent misapprehension founded. A slight consid-
eration will, however, expose the fallacy. Knowledge is
either practical or speculative. In practical knowledge it
is evident that truth is not the ultimate end ; for in that
cage, knowledge is, ex hypothesi, for the sake of applica-
tion. In speculative knowledge, on the other hand, there
may indeed seem greater difficulty ; but further reflection
will prove that speculative truth is only pursued and is
only held of value for the sake of intellectual activity.”
These thoughts are not unfamiliar to any who have
thought much on such subjects. We express them in many
ways. Woe say, for example, that “the chase is worth
more than the hare.’” But Mr. Drummond goes too far
when he says that the hare is worth nothing. “Our idea
is,” he says, “that we want the knowledge itself. In
reality we wish no such thing.” This is much too strong.
It is quite true that many men study from mere Trestless-
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ness, many from the love of the exercise ; but if there wero
not the conscious pursuit of an end, and if that end were
not regarded as of value, the student would know himself
to be as one that beateth the air.

It is very much the same here as in the formation of
character. When a man is living, and thinking, and act-
ing, he has no special consciousness that he is weaving the
web of his life, that he is building up a character which
will be eternal. Yet this is what he is doing, and this is
the best result of all his actions. Yet surely we do not
reckon the good which he does to others, or the right
actions which he performs, to be of no account. Besides—
to return to the subject of education—the knowledge
obtained by the student is in itself good, and useful, and
necessary. 1t becomes to him the light in which he lives
and walks, although, as he progresses in the acquisition of
it, he gets something more precious and more permanent.

We are protesting against the exaggeration chiefly be-
cause of our firm belief in theimportance of the general truth
enunciated. The often quoted words of Malebranche and
Lessing are exactly to the point. «If,” said the French
thinker, ¢ I held truth captive in my hand, I should open .
my hand and let it fly, in order that T might again pursue
it and capture it.” And the German writer puts it even
more strongly : © Did the Almighty, holding in His right
hand Truth, and in his left, Searc’t after Truth, deign to
tender me the one I might prefer; in all humility but
without hesitation, I should request Search after Truth.”

The importance of these considerations is manifold,
In the first place it enables us to understand that a man’s
education is not to be mensured by his actual acquirements.
Sometimes it may even be in the inverse ratio. A boy or
a man may go on cramming himself full of facts and
theories, and may get very little benefit by the process ;
whereas another, by the manner in which he acquires and
the use which he makes of the knowledge acquired, may
be disciplining and educating his mind in a very effectual
manner.

So, again, there is comfort here to many—to all of ys
—who are conscious that many of our past acquisitions
and attainments are slipping from us. 8o it must be; but
we remain. The contents of the mind may change; but
the mind itself matures. It is the work which tells. The
food which & man eats is soon forgotten, the drill, the «
exercise, with the attendant pleasures and painful sensa-
tions—all these have passed away ; but the well-trained
frame retains, as long as the decay of nature is postponed,
the result of all the training. It is the same with the
mind, only that, when the earthly tabernacle is dissolved,
we believe that it goes forth to a new life and to nobler
employment—to a life for which all its earthly discipline
has been a preparation.

LONDON LETTER.

THIS afternoon, wandering in some Temple rooms, with all
gorts of ghostly ncises echoing about me—eager words
oddly pronounced, a stave of Johnny Armstrong, 8 few
bars of a queer Irish jig—I passel by an open window
close to which small, dingy London sparrows were flutter-
ing and perching. As I looked into the quiet court where
already the evening lamps were beginning to shine, there
came trooping in the dim grey light the figures of those
dear folk, who, never dying, whatever their epitaphs may
choose to say, are to-day a8 much our companions as ever
they were once the comrades of our fathers. And among
this brilliant crowd, to the full as real as any poet, author,
wit, you may like to mention, I saw—ah, whom did I not
see ! Friends one knows so well and cares for so much;
whose names are household words, and who, filling these
quaint squares and cloisters and green gardens with their
delightful presence, are quickly recognized and gazed at
smilingly even before we take off our hats with a profound
bow to the wraiths of their creators. I watched Sir Roger
De Coverley with his hands folded behind him for state—
like Lamb’s Samuel Salt —laughing as the short-faced
gentleman talked, sighing as the widow was remembered ;
and Pen and Warrington on their way to Lamb Court, (don’t

you know the tones of their voices, the cut of their coats )

and poor Provis slouching to Pip’s rooms, starting with o
scowl at every shadow, every passer by ; and Traddies walk-
ing briskly, his barrister's black gown flying in the wind ;'
and Ruth, Tom Pinch, and John Westlock strolling to that
famous dinner in Furnival's Inn. There is no more sug-
gestive place than the Temple of a November afternoon,
when the river-mists are drifting across and across past

every decaying porch, past each begrimed casement, while .

above the bells of St. Clement Danes—the same bells, by

the way, which pealed the cheerful psalm-tune what time

i

K

R

Laura worked by Pen's bedside and the Major played -




»
v

_ of the most admirable piety.

38

écarté with Warrington-—toll sclemnly’ the hour just as

they did when Fielding listenad to. their chimes at mid-

night, and lonely, fierce, iadustrious Johnson dusted his
bLooks in his lodging near to Wren’s gateway. I think it
would be an impossibility for even the most prosaic person
not to feel the influence of the place, with its peaceful
charm and .quaint memories of the past accentuated by the
busy, vulgar roar from:the Strand highway. At every
geason of the year, at any hour of the day, these lanes and
quadrangles have attractions possessed by no other quarter
of this wonderful old town.

I turned from the window back to the darkening room
with its beautiful panelling hung with carved oak garlands,
its fine frieze delicately cut into a leafy design, and looked
about’me at the very parlour once furnished by Goldsmith
with mahogany, and mirrors, and Wilton carpets; and I
stood by a hearth that has been altered not at all since the
days when his racketty entertainments were condemned by
his neighbour Blackstone. ~Here in the sunshine of a
brief prosperity came those friends, every line of whose
faces we know by heart, to take part in the gorgeous
dinners, the many suppers, at which the host was the
cheeriest, the kindest, the gayest. 4 should like to have
geen the modern furniture vanish, with the piles of law
books and littered tables, and in their places to have found
the shelves full of such treasures as the first edition of The

'Deserted Village, The Vicar of Wakefield, the blue draperies

against the panes, a great armchair pushed aside from
which maybe Reynolds and Johnson had just risen. I can
fancy an Indian Repast (as Boswell in the Journey to the
Hebrides'grandly calls tea) spread out by the side of the
bright fireplace, with Miss Horneck ready to fill the china
cups, and the  Captain in Lace” appointed to hand the
cakes. Then, as now, the flicker of the flames fell on the
same square of wall, decorated, maybe, with the flute, to
the piping of which the Flemish peasants listened, the
children of Green Arbour Court danced ; then, ag now, the
fresh wind on its journey riverwards whistled past the
windows, past the shadowy sundial: and the dusty case-
ments opposite (behind which Porson once looked) glittered
in precisely the same way with little sparkles of light.
Nothing was altered (except that the rooks no more fly

‘home to their nests in the elm-trees, and roses have ceased

to bloom in the garden-borders) and I could hear, I
thought, the last words of a parting speech, catch the last
notes of a parting song, and could tigure to myself the
chairs that were in waiting down below to take on some of
the merry party to the playhouse, to applaud, I suppose,
at The Good-natured Man, or She Stoops to Conquer. And
Goldsmith, left alone, must have sat times out of number
by the chimney corner, pondering on & hundred delightful
fancies and, resolutely refusing to think of that burden of
debt gradually growing larger and larger, have occupied
himeelf instead with the fond memories of that home in
Ireland which cruel Fate never allowed him to re-visit,
where his sisters trimmed their sacques and concocted their
face-washes, where little Oliver knew and sang all Bill's
charming songs, and where the good pastor set an example
It was Rogers the poet
who declared * that of all the books which, through the
fitful changes of these generations, he had seen rise and
fall, the charm of The Vicar of Wakefield had alone con-
tinued as at first.” Such is the reward (says Forster), of
simplicity and of truth. Think of that, ye would be
George Merediths and Brownings, with your bags of tricks,
your tiresome mannerisms, or do you scorn the good opin-
ion of the multitude, and is it only the applause of the
gelect few for which you crave !

Then there came those inevitable last days when thers
was to be no more rioting, days when Blackstone could cer-

. tainly no longer complain of the dancing and feasting over-

-

head, for Goldsmith lay dying in the small closet wedged
in between the two parlours—a comfortless, windowless
place—his remaining hours made wretched by the tardy
remembrance of that debt of two thousand pounds which
he was so incapable of paying. Here sat the doctor to feel
the rapid pulse of his patient, and cowplain of the unac-
countable amount of fever, to which remark the poor
author answered that his mind was not at peace. There
by the &offin that April day when the Jessamy Bride cut
a lock of hatr from the head of the dead poet, there,
fitting a corner, was the old elbow chair, (now in the Ken-
sington Museum) and the clamped desk stood on the table,
and the gold-headed cane rested by the skirts of the
Tyrian bloom satin coat, by the side of the cocked hat with
its stenl buckle. Here in the front room facing Essex
Court gathered the crowd of mourners (you remember how
‘Reynolds laid down his brush, and would paint no more,
the day he heard of Goldsmith’s death?) who afterwards
assembled round the open grave in the Temple churchyard,

"and who later protested at Johnson's use of Latin in pre-

ference to English for the epitaph in Westminster
Abbey. Let not his frailtics be remembered ; hewas a very
great man ; these words, written by one of his best friends,
came to my mind as I stumbled down the dark staircase
where nothing had been altered, even to the odd lanterns
in the walks, since the time when those poverty-stricken
men and women came thronging here to lament their bene-
factor’s death. Let not his frailtics be remembered. Who
remembers the frailties of that generous, tender heart? I
warrant no one dared to say a rough word of the dead man
in the presence of Johnson, of Reynolds, of Topham,
Beauclerk-—their names are legion. He was a very great
man. To be sure he was—and is: he, the author, poet,
playwright is immortal,

This house {No. 2, Brick Court) should be marked with
o tablet, for the casual wisitor hardly knows how to find
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the place; und there is another in Crown Office Row
where Lamb was born, it is said, which I should like to
see similarly decorated ; and yet another nearly in Pump
Court where Fielding wrote, which should be honoured
with an inscription, too. The scent of the roses (the Cab-
bage, the old Provence, and the Maiden Blush all flourish-
ed till the beginning of this century) still clings to the
pretty. gardens in which I leant against a sycamore which
must often have sheltered Goldsmith, and touched a cat-
alpa tree planted by Sir Matthew Hale in the time of
Elizabeth ; the rooks still cawed for me, the river still
flowed in a silver streak, swans floating double (“ swan and
shadow ") on its untroubled waters. But it was a decep-
tive light, that twilight ; I am conscious of that; and I
knew, without being able clearly to sce, that changes in the
last few years have altered much of the dear old Temple.
The house in Tanfield Court has gone, in which Sarah
Malcolm murdered her mistress (there is a gruesome but
interesting account in Thornbury’s Old Stories Re-told of
this lady, who sat, dressed all in red, to Hogarth, three
days before her execution in Fleet Street), and Garden
Court, loved by me, for Pip’s sake, in conjunction with
Barnard’s Inn, has been re-built; and the Fountain has
been barbarously restored ; and the Thames is much
further off than it used to be, and a good deal dirtier.
But the Middle Temple Hall will survive my time, I
know, as will the Church, so 1 threaded my way through
the courtyards, past the twinkling lights, and the Jacobean
porches and the old pumps and cisterns up to the Strand
feeling thankful the alteration was no worse.

Such an uproar all about the Law Courts, where the
newsboys screamed the latest news of the Commission and
loafers, idling in packs, cheered, or jeered at those of the
witnesses and principals in the great Case who were com-
ing, weary enough (I should think), from the wrangling
discussion. The splashes of mauve, yellow and red on the
pavement, cast by the chemist’s bottles of coloured waters,
—there are not many of the old trade-signs left us—stain-
ed the damp greasy flagstones here and there with their
coarse hues; otherwise the gas-lighted street and the
hurrying crowds were colourless. It was odd to turn out
of the quist Temple precincts where the houses dream on
of the Georgian days, and hardly a footfall sounds av this
hour in the deserted quadrangles, into all the turmoil and
strife of the nineteenth century. It is curious to remem-
ber that close to the spring which is to-day bubbling and
filling the Roman Bath (where David Copperfield bathed)
exactly as it has unceasingly done since the days of Julius
Ctesar, this great stream of Life pours unheeding past the
arched walls and marble floors. Again, if you desire
another strong contrast I do not know a much greater
than to turn into Wine Office Court and so to Gough
Square ; in the former still stands The Cheshire Cheese
where Goldsmith used to dine (they show you his favourite
chair and table), nearly opposite to which are still the
lodgings where he wrote The Vicar of Wakefield, while in
the latter Square, from a corner house, Tetty, rouged and
bedizened if we may beliove Garrick, used to gaze eagerly,
on the watch for her Johnson’s safe return from his walk.
Literary folk are certainly nearer and dearer to us than
ancient Romans, and though I could have died content if
I had missed the sight of the Bath and its black and white
paved passage, I would have been sorry indeed never to
have seen the hiding place of those who have made Lon-
don what it is to me. These back waters, echoing with
geores of old-world legends and stories are to be found at
every turning off the Strand and Fleet Street, almost
untouched by time, wholly untouched by the Special
Commission.

As I turned westward on the way back through the
parks my companion told me the outline of the story of an
old South Country squire who died the other day, “whose
life, begun curiously, has ended * curiouser,” as Alice in
Wonderland would say. It seems that, only a lawyer's
clerk, but cadst of a good family, he fell in love with an
heiress at a race-meeting. The heiress reciprocated, and
an elopement shortly ensued. The office was deserted, of
course, the bridegrogm having insisted on large setttlements
on himself, living with the bride on her estates, where he
had much to look after. But soon came wars and rumours
of wars, she crying of cruelty, he talking of foolish pride
and nonsense ; and thenafter fifteen years of terrible misery
in & beautiful old house the poor heiress died, leaving all
the rest of her property strictly tied up for her two little
girls, which property was not to revert to the father unless
the children died unmarried. So the squire, with many
oaths, swore they never should marry ; and heallowed them
to grow up with absolutely no education, never permitting
them to see anybody except the men and maids of the
household, conduct which made them shy to the verge of
idiocy. But Fate, that inscrutable power, arranged mat-
ters her own way, for a managing General, knowing of
these great heiresses, contrived by a stratagem that hisson
should see the ladies, who, choosing and proposing in the
space of six hours while the squire wasaway shooting, was
clever enough to persuade the shy girl to trust to a post-
chaise and a special license ; 8o she, pretending to go nut-
ting one fine morning, eloped as her mother did before her.
One can imagine the squire’s rage! He shut the other
daughter up for the rest of her life (“ She died a few years
back,” said my companion, and on the occasion of her
death the father wrote to me for congrajulations, and sent
me a haunch of venison in honour of the event ”) and never
saw the married one again, or would hear her name men-
tioned, Some time ago he began to prepare for the Day
of Judgment by building for himself a magnificent mauso-
leum which he had heated with pipes, as he hated the cold,
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he said, and he was always buying coffins of new design.
Once when some money fell to him unexpectedly he spent
some of it in lining and covering one of his favourites with
the best velvet, and decorating it with old silver handles
and ornaments. ¢ Last time I went to call” said my com-
panion, “it was a wet day, and he was rather gloomy, so
to brighten himself up a little he had arranged every detail
of his funeral, and as I came to the door some of the avail-
able tenants were walking along the terrace, two by two,
after four men who had the coffin on their shoulders. I
saw the squire leaning out of the window. ¢ Curse you,’
he called out to the bearers, ‘you will jolt me to pi'eces ;
can’t you carry me 8teadier than that?’ My appearance
didn't interrupt the performance; he went on for an hour
drilling each one as to his deportment on the fatal day.”
Sir Pitt Crawley was an angel of light compared to this
remarkable person, whose mad sayings and doings would
fill a book, and yet who practically was partially sane.
This queer type, after the Regent design, is dying out
rapidly, if it is not dead already ; it is one of the things
we can spare exceedingly well. WaLter PowsgLL.

A CHRISTMAS REVERIE.

“The bright and morning star.”

Tug sun goes down and the world grows old
Mcaned at sunset the chilling blast. ’
Life grows dark and Love grows cold,’
And they mourn that Faith is fading fast ;

>

But the Christmas bells are ringing !

And see where,—clear in the purple sk
Hesper-Phospher, - herald 5 l?éht, v
Holdeth his silver cresset high,
Gleaming brightest on winter night,
While the Christmas bells are ringing !

Hesper-Phospher—herald of day !
The sun turns back from his downward course
Winter and darkness are passing away, ’
And Faith wakes fresh from her primal source
When the Christmas bells are ringing !

The star that shone from the Syrian sky,
Still shines clear, with its promise bright
Of the birth of a newborn humanity
That, long ago on a Christmas night,
Men heard the angels singing ;
Oh, true Light-bearer, Star Divine !

Risen fair in earth’s winter day,

Do thou touch all hearts with that love of Thine
That lights us on in the upward way,

Till we hear the angels singing !

THE winter solstice is here again ; and while all with-
out is at its darkest and dreariest the fire on the house-
hold altar burns its brightest, and the Christmas bells are
beginning to ring; and, here and there—possibly a few
Scrooges are saying—*‘ Christmas is a humbug ! ”  But the
world is not tired of Christmas yet.

There is a bright side to the undeniable truth that
human nature is scarcely ever logically consistent ; and
this, because it is generally swayed by forces that go deeper
than its consciousness, The precept * Know thyself,” is
for the great mass of humanity a dead letter. And while

. in practice it often falls below its theory it sometimes, too,
rises above it; so, while Agnostics are proclaiming that old
fa.lth.s are dying out, and half the church-going people are
rea.dmg. Robere Elsmere with greater or less sympathy and
the.olog'm.ns are expressing gratitude to its author’ for
mamtamu}g at least a theistic fposition, the Christmas
bells are ringing through the darkness as cheerily as ever
—touching even callous hearts with tender associations
the sweetest and brightest that life can know! And t,hé
carts laden with greenery to be twined into Christmas
wreaths for the church walls, and the richly-stocked and
crowded shops, and the very decorations in the grocers’
windows—all testify that the world in general is as busy
as ever, if not busier, in preparing to do hcnour to the
Christmas festival. Never, indeed, we might safely say,
have so many labourers been at work—with hand and
brain, pen, pencil, and tools of humbler sort—in preparing
special productions of all kinds meant to serve in some
way towards Christmas keeping.

Of course the:re are a thousand ways of keeping Christ-
mas, for each will keep it after his own kind. Yet it
can scarcely be celebrated at all, even by him who cares
only for the Christmas feast, without being, &t least, a
remainder of that which the heart of humanity has gained
by the first Christmas, never to lose again. For the
Angels' Fong celebrated more than the birth of a Child—
even a thld perfect and Divine. . It celebrated, also, the
inbreathing of & new spirit into humanity—the spirit of
Love. And Love is a great deal more than ¢ Altruism,”
which, by the definition of some of its scientific exponents
mesns simply . beneficence to others from amy motive ;
while Love, simply because it 53 J.ove, must pour itself
into the hearts of others, and find its own happiness in
seeking thelr good. The Angels’ Song, as we find it in
one version of the passage, ‘‘ Peace to men of good-will,” is
no arbitrary promise. It is simply the statement o% an
eternal law, here first a4‘11‘:1101'ita.bively declared. Love and
Peace, ifnot Love angl Happiness, are inseparable—as insep-
arable as are the twin opposites. And it is the glory of
Christianity that it supplies not only the glorious ideal of
humanity, but also the only force that can raise weak
humanity to attain unto 1t.

So we may well greet every Christmas with hopeful
joy, glad of its good things, patient with the weaknesses
and inconsistencies that accompany the good, glad that
through all this we can trace the same principle at work,
love finding its happiness in its active exercise. ~And that
may gleam as brightly in the doll that delights the char-
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woman’s child as in the costly jewel for the princess ; nay,
sometimes, even more brightly. We all remember—or
ought to—how, in that incomparable Christmas Carol of
Dickens', the torch of the benignant spirit flames up far
more brightly in the poor little dwelling of the Cratchit
family than it does anywhere else. And it is wonderful
how a very little money—judiciously expended-—can be
made to yield rich dividends of pleasure in homes whers a
bit of Christmas cheer for dinner is all the luxury that can
be afforded. In such homes how easy isit with the help
of a few coins that most of us will never miss, to make a
little heaven on earth on Christmas Day. In helping their
children to give such pleasure to others, fathers and
mothers can give them the most delicate, and beautiful, and
satisfying of Christmas pleasures. Only there must be
sympathy, that tender sympathy which can enter into the
circumstances and wants of others with the comprehension
of a friend—a thing which makes all the difference between
the “ old charity ” which Rohert Louis Stevenson tells us
we are to banish from our life, and the warm helpfulness
of brotherly kindness. We want the tender, sympathetic
touch of the true o . ..tmas spirit on all our charities ;
which, just because they are conceived in the vague and
bare sense of daty that impels us to throw a bone to a dog,
so often degrade and injure, rather than help and
uplift. When they are inspired by brotherly love they
will be at once more spontaneous and more complete. The
best gift is—

¢ Not what we give but what we share,

For the gift without the giver—is bare ! »
And let us be thankful that every Christmas brings nearer
the time of the fulfilment of the first Christmas Song, for
which the Christian world has been watching and praying
ever since the time of which Scotland’s poet has sung in
words which, translated into Hindostanee and sung by an
oriental voica, once cheered the heart of a lonely and dis-
pirited Christian missionary with the promise of a bright
future :

“ Then let us pray that come it may—

It’s coming yet for a’ that,
That man to man, the warld o’er,
Shall brithers be, and a’ that.”

There are Christmas shadows as well as Christmas
light. In many a home the shadows seem almost to
obscure the light. Blanks of death and even of mere
absence are hard to bear when hearts are craving for joyous
re-union.  Yet the torch of the Christmas spirit —of loving
care for others—will disperse even the darkest shadows or
at least turn them into half-lights!

There is a litsle childish figure well known to many
of us—a child that never ceases to be a child—a little
dream-child or * child-angel,” who, for wings, has ““a little
crutch,” and “limbs supported by an iron frame,” and
yet to many of us is closely intertwined with perennial
memories of Christmas tide—memories which no one who
knows him will willingly let die! His name is *Tiny
Tim.,” Thero are many such about us, various in age yet
children in heart, who bear the penalty of the follies or
wickedness of others, but also to some extent the image of
Him who came as a little child, and who made lame
beggars walk and blind men see. ¢ In that spirit may
we all keep Christmas.’ Aund, as Tiny Tim said—* God.
bless us, every one !’ ” FIDELIS.

MONTREAL LETTER.

DEPUTATION of the city Council, under the guid-
<L ance of the Mayor, has just returned from an impor-
tant mission to England, announcing the complete success
of its undertaking. The intention was to test the faith of
Br_xtain in our credit, and the result has been at once grati-
fying to Mr. Abbott and flattering to Montreal. It ap-
pears that we now hold a position in the financial market
of the world, and if our Mayor’s success has not induced a
little hyperbole, the position is second to very few of even
the old world cities. A civic loan has been floated on the
London Stock Exchange at three per cent. The Council
went into ecstasy over the report of the deputation, passed
the necessary technical motions, appointed a registrar in
Montreal and another in London, shook each other by the
hand, and declared themselves at peace with mankind,
The citizens may reserve their rejoicings for the day when
the debt shall be redeemed instead of incurred. The credit
of Montreal, the commercial Capital of a country not only
alarmingly in debt, but year by year becoming hopelessly
80, may have future reason to consider that the laws cf
finance, like the laws of nature, have a little way of reven-
ging themselves. .

Our magistrates have made an official inspection of the
completed Flood Dyke, and have pronounced it not only
“up to the mark” but two feet beyond that. The_ river
must come in a body at least two feet higher than in any
former flood before it can force its way over the town,
But just as we were congratulating ourselves at our prob-
able (it is almost cruel not to say certain, but a civic inspec-
tion in & coach and pair is not infallible) escape from extine-
tion in one way, we were suddenly thrown into the jaws
of danger in another. Our churches and theatres, our
mills and shops, have been invaded, our noses and lungs
offended, by the noxious and execrable fumes out of

. which the high dividends of the Gas Company are made.

Physicians report much general gickness, faintings in pub-
lic buildings, and one actual death as the result. A rush
upon candles and coal oil has set in, and the ever-awake,
eagle-eyed and swift-footed body corpor_a.te takes fortune
at the tide and steps in with the species of commercial
philanthropy known ag public spirit. The Royal Electric
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Light Company is in the full enjoyment of a contract for
seven years, two of which have not yet expired ; aud, lest
by any unforeseen accident, the Gas Company should some
day succeed in supplying a pure gas, this company pro-
poses to illuminate the entire city by electricity, and
craves that the remaing tvo years of its present contract
be extended into a monopoly of ten. On this understand-
ing it tenders 800 lights for $119,000 per annum. In
spite of the fact that another company has tendered for
$37,600 ; that Quebec gets the same amount of light for
$64,000 ; and that the matter has in no sense been opened
to public competition, the Light Committee (I understand
there is no intentional irony in the name), by a vote of
three to two, has accepted the proposal of the Royal, with
its quite nominal—not profit, but superprofit, of $550,000
from the transaction. Fortunately we have still two rays
of hope. The question has to pass the Finance Committee,
and then the Council. In the event of a ratitication by
the Council of this action of the Light Committee, 1 should
like to see it tested whether our city fathers do not lay
themselves open to punishment for a gross breach of public
trust.

In connection with this the Council do not seem to
have taken into consideration the utterly unimaginable
probabilities of the science of electricity within the next
ten years, nor, indeed, possibilities of scientific develop-
ments in the direction of eclipsing even the electric light.
If our gas were pure, cheap, and submitted to constant
scientific improvement, it is a better light for general
purposes. The electric throws too deep shadows on the
path, forming a perplexity which very often counteracts
its advantages ; and, while it ought to be the aim of our
Light Committee to provide safety and comfort at night,
there seems to be no need to turn night absolutely into
day. Much of the restfulness of the evening stroll is gone,
and, judging from the ceaseless flow of pedestrians in our
principal thoroughfares, much of the restfulness of the
evening itself.

(anada, with its unlimited extent and undeveloped
resources, is not large enough for some of us. While we
are draining our pock:ts to advertise the Dominion and
court to our shores the hungry millions of Europe, we are
going to drain the other to empty it again. With the
lands, and mines, and timber of our own country idle, we
are going to plough, and dig, and chop in another. One
would fancy we had enough land for a century or so. But
the North-West is too small. Our rivers and railways are
too short. We are so overpowering in wealth, energy and
civilization that we cannot contain ourselves. We must
now sub-colonize. Those of us who have slept but a few’
years in Canadian tents must now esteem them ancient
dwelling places. Brazil, with its waters, woods and gems,
is to be our New"Canada. A syndicate, chiefly of Mont-
realers, has been formed, and has already secured the
exclusive mining rights of a vast territory. Silver in
seams! Gold in abundance! the diamond, the sapphire,
the ruby, the emerald, the topaz in rich profusion! And
the useful metals in three millions of square miles! Whilst
we are drowning in an effort to float ourselves on the
emigration market, we shall perchance save ourselves by
floating others.

If we cannot boast that we are a musical city, we can
at least affirm that the air is full of music and musicians.
The Patron Saint of Scotland always arouses an enthusiasm
for a twenty-five cent concert, and abnndant opportunities
for glorifying the tear that would aye ‘ doon fa'” for
Jock o' Hazeldean, or the beauty of neck and “e'e” in
Miss Annie Laurie, whose possession was the standard of
life to her lover. Then we have the famous McGibeny
Family —McGibeny pére surrounded by a galaxy of sons,
and McGibeny mérs surrounded by a galaxy of daughters
—the ¢ largest musical family in the world” ; for although
the Russian National Opera Company recently appeared
in London with twenty-four grand pianos, forty-eight per-
formers and ninety-six bands, there was no pretence of their
having secured for any given period the musical monopoly
for one family. Many steps higher in the music scale are
Mr. Septimus Fraser's Concerts, the anticipated first ap-
pearance for the season of the Philbarmonic Society, and
the announcement of the Mendelssohn Choir. Madame
Albani is expected on Jan. 29 and Feb, 1.

At last Montrealers are able to arrive and depart by
the Grand Trunk Railway without a feeling of shame.
The new station recently opened is not only the realization
of a long-deferred bope, but a handsome addition to the

- embellishments of the city, and when the glass roof exten-

sion on the track is completed we shall feel that we need
no longer hold our breath and dive into our train. A new
arrangement excluding from the platforms all except pass-
engers not only prevents the indiscriminate crowding and
jostling of idlers which has always been such a feature of
Bonaventure, but has already increased the revenue from
local tickets.

The repeated loss of life along the line of this company
has long been a perplexity to the city as to how far it
might go in enforcing, and to the company as to how far
it might go in resisting, any agreement by which the safety
of the public should be secured. The serious frequency of
fatal accidents which have increased with the traffic has
at length forced the question, and daylight is dawning.
With the opening spring the city and the company are to
share the expense of subways for pedestrians at least. It
is by no means a satisfactory prospect, and can at best
prove only a compromise. Sooner or later the railway
must be elevated or sunk, and if not now we have ourselves
to blame. This company, like all our Canadian corporate
bodies, keeps & thumb on the pulse of public sentiment,
and knows only too well how weakly it throbs. It is hope-
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ful, howeve® that the Council of the Board of Trade hag
made a protest to the Departnent of Railways and Canals,
The building and grading of the new entrance for the
Canadian Pacific is completed as far as Aqueduct Street,
and the trenches still further. The unexpected postpone-
ment of wintry weather has favoured operations, and the
new station is rapidly coming into shape. The architec-
ture, however, though more solid than its competitor’s is
heavy and dismal, and not in harmony with the taste
generally displayed by this company. These two great
rivals are resuming negotiations which were commenced &
few years ago, but which came to an untimely end —per-
haps because their rivalry was not then sufliciently devel-
oped. It now looks as if their common emnity was to be
goldered into a common amity. Memorials have been
issued to the companies by the shareholders in Britain
declaring that the present war of rates is ruinous and
urging a powerful combination to remove competition.
The British press,%o fiercely alive to the thinnest of edges
in a monopoly which robs John Bull to pay his neighbour
has less compunction when the monopoly robs John Bull’s
neighbour to pay John Bull, ViLLE MARIE,

CHRISTMAS EVE IN FRENCH CANADA.

HRISTMAS in Canada! There is magic in the sound,
involuntarily bringing up before us fancies of an old-
fashioned Christmas, filling our minds with visions of the
most suitable place in which the festive season could be
passed ; bringing to our recollection our grandfather’s and
grandmother’s oft repeated tales of the way in which they
were accustomed to spend it ; in the midst of frostand ice
and snow and the sharpest of sharp bracing weather.
Christmas in Canada! Does it not appeal to our imagina-
tion in a most convincing manner, conjuring up thoughts
of comfortable firesides with huge blazing logs crackling
and burning on the hearth within, while through the great
windows of the old home we watch the snowflakes with-
out, drifting hither, thither, in the wind ; now with a sud-
den gust dashing up into our very faces against the window
pane, and again being carried off in & whirlwind of flakes
scattered in every direction ; visions of sleighing, too, and
the merry music of the bells ; thoughts of tobogganing,
skating, parties and dancing, to say nothing of sundry
heart-burnings and heart-rendings, the inevitable result of
the festivities of the season. Old Dame Nature, too, has
most bountifully contributed towards making Canada, what
might be called, the first Christmas resort in the world.
The quantity and quality of the snow is intdisputable, the
annual ice-crop is invariably a success, and the clear brac-
ing atmosphere is pronolinced by competent medical auth-
ority to be productive of an appetite which, if it lasted all
the year round, would drive the ordinary hotel-keeper into
hopeless bankruptey.

But the theme of this article is not a Canadian Christ-
mas, but more particularly an eve of that great festival in
French Canada. There, in the so-called land of ice and
snow, in the Province of Quebec, in the hospitable manor-
house of a French Canadian seignewr, and in the year of
grace eighteen hundred and eighty-six, it was my good
fortune to spend the Christmas season. Situated not a
hundred miles from Montreal in one of those lovely valleys
for which this part of Canada is so justly famed, and not
far from the banks of the historic Richelieu, stands the old
manor house. Erected over one hundred years ago, in the
year 1780, built of hewn stone, with its French gables,
slanting roofs, tall chimneys and French windows, it
presents a striking memorial of the ‘days of the French
occupation of the country. Built on a rising ground, the
land sloping in various directions, it commands an exten-
sive view of the surrounding country. To the right, in the
distance, is seen the Richelieu River winding its way in
graceful curves to the St. Lawrence ; scattered at irregular
intervals are the cottages and farmhouses of the habitants.
while down the valley to the left is the village with its
neat looking houses and white-washed buildings. Towering
above them all is also to be sesn that peculiarity of 8
French-Canadian village, a large stone church, its spire
and the tin-clad roof of the convent close by glistening in
the wintry sun. The whole landscape, as far as the eye
can reach, is covered with snow as with a blanket ; the
only thing living to be seen being an occasional habitant,
comfortably settled in his cariole sleigh, a small streak of
blue smoke arising from his short clay pipe, and his little
French pony jogging along at an easy pace. The seignorial
property has been in the family for three generations, the
grandfather of the present occupant, an officer in the
famous Carignan regiment, having been the original owner
by special grant from the King of France. The seignory
at one time comprised a very large tract of territory, but -
was now much reduced in size.

My host was a fine looking man of perhaps forty years
of age, of dark features and dark hair, with here and there
slight tinges of grey, and possessing courteous and polished
manners, the special characteristic of those who claim
descent from the gentlemen of La Belle France. His wife,
the only daughter of an old French family, was a hand-
some woman of about thirty-five years of age, of attractive
appearance and most fascinating manners, and who, young
as she was, had already seen a good deal of the world.

It was Christmas eve. A large number of relations
and friends of the family had already arrived, and were
gaily chatting in the drawing-room. First, there were
two brothers of the hoss, with their wives and children ;
then came three young men, nephews of the host, arrayed
in collars of enormous height, encumbered with which
they appesred to have a difficulty in looking in any other
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’ for children !

“ing to them, their Christmas presents.
‘old custom these were always given on Christmas eve, An
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direction except directly in front. Near them®was a ven-
erable looking old gentleman, with an equally venerable
looking old lady, his wife, whom the children hailed as
Grandpapa and Grandmamma, Two spinster aunts, of
questionable age, occupied two very ancient looking chairs
in a corner, flanked by three pretty girls dressed in pink,
in whose movements the three young gentlemen appeared
to take a lively interest. There was a stout old gentleman
from Montreal, a bachelor, and two other stout gentlemen
with their wives, besides several other relations and friends.
Last, but by no means least, came the parish priest.
Strange to say, he was an Irishman by birth, of about
forty years of age, with a fat, round, jolly-looking face,
the embodiment of fun and good-nature, speaking French
and English perfectly, and answering to the name of
Father Thomas Macaulay. There was a heartiness about
his face and manner, which spoke in eloquent language of
the enormous proportion of the reverend gentleman’s
heart, and which made you feel that, %ere you Roman
Catholic, Hebrew or Turk, you might look for his Christian
sympathy in the hour of difficulty. He was full of stories
and anecdotes, which he told in that inimitable manner

"peculiar to & good story teller, and to which his rich Irish

brogue added a peculiar humour. He was good at any
game of cards from spoil five to whist, and never allowed
a good glass of port to be rubbed under his nose with im-
punity. Such were some of the assembled guests. A
great deal of handshaking was going on amongst the males,
and a great deal of embracing on the part of the females.
The views of one of the young gentlemen in the tall collars
a8 to the coldness of the weather were thoroughly coincided
in by one of the young lady cousins, whom he had inter-
viewed on the subject. The venerable old grandfather was
making himself agreeable to one of the spinster aunts,
telling her that this was the sixty-fifth Christmas eve
which he had seen, and that he felt good for at least ten
more, Another of the spinster aunts had succeeded in
arresting the attention of one of the young gentlemen, and
was industriously endeavouring to keep him away from
those young chits of girls, who, in her opinion, were abom-
.inably dressed, talked in a forward way, and were alto-
gether decidedly objectionable. The host and Father Tom
were engaged in an animated conversation relative to
parish matters, politics, etc. In fact, the ice was being
thoroughly broken, everybody was beginning to be on the
very best possible terms with everybody else, and hosts
and guests alike seemed rapidly becoming imbued with
that spirit of goodfellowship which so delightfully clusters
around the Christmas season.

A sudden rush against the door of the drawing-room
brought in the children, fifteen in all, romping and scam-
pering about, their merry little faces beaming with smiles,
and their voices resounding with the innocent laughter of
childhood ; they feeling that this was the time of all others
in the year when their claims for consideration were of the
utmost importance, and recalling to the minds of the elders
the departed days of long ago. What is it about Christmas
which seems to make it an institution specially intended
When dressed in their best, and looking
their prettiest, their lively young spirits appear to expand
to their utmost capacity, their young imaginations looking
forward in bright anticipation to something wonderful and
utterly extraordinary that is going to happen, a something
which they are unable to define, but which they inwardly
feel will prove one of the happiest events of their already
happy lives, and is all summed up in the magic word—
Christmas. Looking at a gathering of them, on the eve of

that festival, who of mature years can say that it is not

the brightest period of their existence
And now comes the most important event of the even-
According to the

enormous Christmas tres has been erected in the large
dancing hall of the manor house, gaily decked with minia-

" ture flags and Chinese lanterns of various colours, the

presents intended for each child, with its name and that of

"the giver pinned on, hanging frem the boughs. The guests,

led by the host and hostess, entered the room, which was
brilliantly lighted by a very large old-fashioned cut-giass
chandelier, suspended from the centre of the ceiling, and
brought from France over eighty years ago. In the great
fireplace at one end of the apartment, some enormous logs
were roaring and crackling away, the flames running high
up' into the expansive chimney, adding a lustre and brilli-
ancy to the scene, The children, in anxious expectation,
were outside the large folding doors, in charge of some ser-
vants, only being allowed to come in on each name being
called, '

- At a signal from our host, the door opens, and the first

_child, Julie, in answer to her name, somewhat shyly enters

the room., She is a beautiful girl of about seven or eight
years of age, with a magnificent head of hair loosely hang-

- ing down her back, a round chubby face with the darkest

of dark blue eyes. The face of the child as she gazes in

%'~ undisguised astonishinent at the Christmas tree, laden with
- il the things to her most precious, dolls and miniature

baby carriages, snow shoes and toboggans, puzzle boxes,
and toys of every imaginable description, was a study for
an artist, Astonishment at the large number of things to

; be seen, hope that she might ovtain a goodly share, and
. fear lest some one else should carry off that enormous doll

which surmounted the top of the tree, were all vividly
expressed. - Her doubts and fears were, however, quickly
gut at rest by her father taking her by the hand, leading

er up to the tree, and presenting her with the great-doll.
She carried it off in triumph, fondly gazing at its hand-
some face and its magnificent attire, even to its very stock-

_{ogs and tiny shoes, while the discovery that it possessed .
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the wonderful accomplishment of opening and shutting its
eyes made her innocent little heart dance with delight.
Then came the eldest boy, Lennox, who had been all this
time indnstriously endeavouring to peep through the key-
hole, his name having barely left his father’s lips when he
bounced into the room, making straight for the tree, in
front of which he stood with his hands in his pockets,
gazing with mingled feelings of awe and delight at the
prospect before him; and when his father handed him a
pair of snow shoes and a toboggan, with a handsomely
illustrated book from Aunt Louise, and another from his
grandfather, his feelings were too much for him, and he
wanted, then and there, to try on the snow shoes and at
the same time to see if the toboggan could be induced to
slide down the room. Then came the rest of the children
in order as each name was called, each being handed their
presents, and each showing such evidences of joy and
pleasure as to almost make one wish one were a child
again. And last of all came the baby of the family,
carried in the nurse’s arms, and was presented with an
enormous rattle, which it seized in its chubby little hands
and shook with an energy only known to babies ; and as
the fond mother looked at it and the scene round her, the
tears of joy in spite of herself came into her eyes, and she
rapturously kissed it again and again, causing good Father
Tom to suspend a story which he was relating, and, coming
forward to pat it on the head, declare it was one of
the finest boys he had ever seen in the whole course of his
christening career. On it being suggested that he should
kiss it too, the good-natured priest proceeded to do so in
the most clumsy manner possible, whereupon the child set
up a most dismal wail, and was carried off bodily to the
nursery, there to spend the remainder of its first Christmas
eve in the sweet sleep of childhood.

And now the hospitable host and hostess led the way
to the dining-room, followed by the guests and the children,
where a sumptuous supper had been prepared, and to which
the children as a special privilege of the season were
admitted. They were all seated, a blessing was asked by
Father Tom, and the assembled guests and children hegan
to exert their utmost efforts to do justice to the repast.
Everybody was in the very best of spirits, everybody was
talking and laughing, thinking what a delightful evening
it had been, and what a glorious day they were going to
have on the morrow, The children were doing their best
to obtain as complete an assortment of everything on the
table as the limited time at their disposal would admit,
now and then pausing to clap their chubby hands in delight
af some new joke of Father Tom’s. Even the spinster
aunts felt the influence, and one of them rashly ventured
on a reminiscence of another Christmas eve, which she
said was some two years ago, but which Fgther Tom, upon
investigation and by dint of cross-questioning, conelusively
proved to have been ten years back, whereupon the three
young gentlemen in the tall collars audibly smiled, and, it
proving too much for their weak nerves, they broke into a
roar, greatly to the amusement of the three young ladiesin
pink, and much to the discomfort of the spinster aunt
aforesaid.

But when the venerable grandfather arose to propose
his annual toast, a duty which he had been accustemed to
perform for years back, all was hushed and still. He
quietly asked the elder ones to fill their glasses and
drink to absent members of the family and friends. They
did so amid & deep silence, recalling to the minds of some,
memories of the almost forgotten past, of absent ones
scattered in almost every clime ; memories, too, of those
who, in years gone by, had gathered about this very table
and were now quietly sleeping in the village churchyard
close by.

After the supper they all adjourned to the large dancing
hall, where the children had been promised a dance. An
enormous bunch of mistletoe bad been hung in the centre
of the ceiling, and the logs in the great fireplace were blaz-
ing away as merrily as ever. Two old fiddlers had been
brought in from the kitchen, where they had been toast-
ing their shins at the kitchen fire, and regaling the cook
with reminiscences of the many previous Christmas eves
they had spent in the old house. They were now occupy-
ing two chairs at the end of the room, and were indus-
triously engaged in the interesting operation of scraping
and tuning their instruments. The children were all
ready and impatient to begin. Under the direction of
the hostess and the two maiden aunts, they had been
formed in two lines, facing each other, the boys on one
side, the girls on the other. Everything was ready, the
two fiddlers struck up the inspiring strains of ¢ The
Fishers’ Hornpipe,” and away they went down the centre
of the room, where they all collided in a bunch, but from
which they were rapidly disentangled by the united efforts
of the two maiden aunts. Away they go again, this time
with more successful results, and then begin the mysteries
of right and left, ladies’ chain, etc. The elders look on
with approving eyes, the three young ladies in pink think
it delightful, and the three young gentlemen in the tall
collars pronounce it “awfully jolly,” and declare they
would not mind having a shy at it themselves. After the
dance it is proposed, seconded, and duly carried, that, as a
windup, the elders and youngsters combined shall indulge
in another country dance. It was further insisted that
Father Tom should take a hand, but the reverend gentle-
man vowed and protested that it would never do. ¢ Con-
sider my cloth,” said he ; * Oh, hang your cloth,” said the
hospitable host, ‘* take off your coat if you like.” Much
against his inclinations, the good-natured priest took his
place in the line, with -one of the maiden aunts as his
partner; the ‘two fiddlers, with renewed, energy, again

struck up, and the host, leading off with one of the young
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ladies in pink, dashes down the centre of the room. He
is followed by the young gentlemen in the tall collars with
their partners, and they in turn by the aged grandfather
and grandmother and others of the guests; then comes
Father Tom himself, with the spinster aunt, she, with her
head on one side and high in the air, holding the tips of
his fingers at arm’s length with one hand, and the skirts of
her gown with the other, looking the pink of propriety
and decorum, and the burly priest, his face diffased with
smiles, honestly endeavouring to induce his short fat legs
to produce some extraordinary steps, hitherto undreamt
of in the annals of the terpsichorean art. Then come the
children, all laughing and dancing away as if their little
legs were specially constructed for that purpose and no
other. Away they all start back ugain, down to the other
end of the room, then to commence the process of right
and left, cross over, etc. The fiddlers, meantime, scrap-
ing away, stamping their feet and wagging their heads in
a most excited maunner, as if they were enjoying the fun
as thoroughly as anybody else. But when Father Tom
escorted the spinster aunt down to the end of the line, and
formed an archway, directly under the huge bunch of
mistletoe suspended from the ceiling above, under which
all the partners, young and old, were expected to pass, great
was the bobbing of heads, loud were the exclamations and
many were the sundry and divers hasty kisses on the
part of the youngsters and some of the elders too. And
when they were all gone through, upon Father Tom turn-
ing and tenderly embracing the spinster aunt, loud were
the shouts of laughter which went up, making the old
walls ring again, and great was the pretended indignation
of the maiden lacy, causing the three young gentlemen in
the tall collars to experience an almost unconquerable
desire to go and do likewise to the three young ladies in
pink.

Asall good things must come to an end, so did the dance
of the evening. The children were marshalled off to bed,
carrying their presents with them, and insisting upon
either sleeping with them or having them placed in close
proximity to their beds. The ladies retired, and the men,
led by the host, returned to the dining-room, where an
enormous bow! of hot punch had been manufactured, and
where they drank to their next merry meeting on another
Christmas eve.

The little cariole sleigh and the sturdy French pony of
the worthy priest were brought round to the front door ;
he was assisted on with his great fur coat and hat, and
tucking himself in under the buffalo robes, with a parting
blessing, and amid many good-byes he started on his home-
ward journey. The last that was heard of him, as he drove
along in the moonlight, was the merry tinkling of his
sleigh bells, sounding harmoniously on the frosty air, and
the last that was seen of him was the curl of smoke ascend-
ing from his short black pipe, as he rounded a corner and
was lost to view.

As we ascended the old oaken staircase to retire to rest,
a sound heard away in the distance attracted our atten-
tion. Listen! Borne along the quiet valley by the
breeze, ’tis the bells of the convent ringing out a joyous
peal, heralding the dawn of another Christmas, and calling
the faithful to prayer, MorTiMER THOMPSON,

FANDANGO.

SOME(_)NE is thrumming on a guitar in the next room,

It is my uew neighbour, the stout, blonde, young
man, practising I supposs. But the walls must be very
thick or else he is playing very softly. How far away
and fine his music sounds! Farther and farther away
into distance 1t seems to recede. It hurries me along with
it and carries me whither it will.

It has halted at last where the sun shines down hotly
in a little, white square of a foreign city. Behind the
girdling garden walls over which the broad vine-leaves run
free and trail, rise white, antique houses with slender
pillars and light, springing arches. There is a yellow
flag barred with red, drooping high aloft in the sultry air.
At one side is & score of men and women ; some sitting on
the ground, some standing carelessly erect. It is an out-
landish costume they wear and ragged, but they wear it in
a stately fashion. I cannot tell what they are saying but
the words flow upon a rich, full melody. The music has
taken on a slow, deliberate movement. A sman and
woman glide out from the little group and front each other
in the white blot of sunshine. The man is swarthy and
strong as a gladiator ; the women is dressed in frayed red
and yellow silks; she has large, dark eyes and her arms
and neck are bure and brown. They follow the music,
advance, recede slowly as the stately music moves ; recede,
advance, shift to and .fro. The languorous notes seem to
sway the dancers’ motion ; the music and dancing are one.

But a change comes : there isa new, tense ;;iéking' ab
the strings. The short, sharp notes crowd quicker and
quicker ; faster and faster move the dancers, though never
losing their balanced ease of posture. The music stings, as
a scorpion stings, as fire stings. The woman has little
spheres of metal in her hands which click rapidly as her
arms wave about her like floating scarfs. They clash so
swiftly that it sounds like the rattle of an angry serpent..
The music grows fiercer : it seems to stab like those smooth,
keen poniards the men wear in their sashes. The fire has
struck up from the grey flags and down from the burning
sky and entered into the dancers’ blood. Their move-
ments, their attitudes are freer, more unconstrained,
answering to every mood of the urgent music. The hot
passion of the South has kindled; he moves his head
haughtily, proudly ; he sues, she refuses, relents and again



-

Deceuser 21st, 1888.]

repels. The men and women at the side call out sonorous
words of approval and applause, and through it, over it all,
shrills the viperous rattle of the castanets. Still the
dancers recede, advance with infinite moulded grace but
their nimble feet move swifter and they seem to quiver
like the heated air above the pavement; the woman’s
smooth brown bosom is rising and falling fast.

Suddenly the flame dies down as quickly asa tropic sun-
set. The scorpion tones cease all at once and the same
instant the force seems drawn from the dancers’ limbs.
The music has gone off into a musing tone of reverie half
sad, half sweet ; and the man and woman glide slowly up
and down, change to and fro with the old, unfailing state-
liness.—But the music has stopped.

ArcHIBALD MACMECHAN.

Erratum.—In the article entitled * Heartha,” in our
issue of 7th inst., for * Now I had the key to hoké legend
and har worship,” read “Now I had the key to Hoke
legend and Lar worship.”

TEA AND JAM.

F the Frenchman who said that *life was tolerable
except for its pleasures,” and that other who said that
the English take their pleasures ¢ si tristement,” had just
come from one of our modern *afternoon teas,” they
might have had a fuller justification of their complaints.
The original idea of the ‘‘ afternoon tea ” was good enough,
An hour or so of lounging in a friend’s cosy, fire-lighted
drawing room—whiling away in pleasant chat the desultory
interval “between the lights,” when the busiest people
generally *“stand at ease” for the *blind man’s holiday ”
~—while the ‘ cup which cheers but not inebriates " adds
its mild and refreshing stimulus—is a charming institution,
all the pleasanter for its easy informality and the lack of
pomp and parade about the entertainment. Far be it
from this pen to write one word in disparagement of such
a pleasant and unceremonious form of hospitality !

But alas! as we all know, the world may corrupt one
good custom, just as readily as *“one good custom may
corrupt the world,” and the present rage for bigness in
entertainments, as in other things, has most emphatically
made ‘“a toil of a pleasure.”” Unfortunately, the intrac-
table materials of which our houses are built do not expand
with the views and ambitious wishes of their inhabitants,
and when a hostess, fired with the laudable desire of repay-
ing her social debts, or the doubtful one of having a bigger
“at home ” than her dearest friend, will insist on inviting
a hundred or two guests into rooms which will only contain
twenty comfortably, she pays the penalty of inflicting a
penance on her friends instead of atfording them a social
pleasure. For what social pleasure can there be in stand-
ing for a mortal hour-—if one can stand it so long—wedged
in close ranks that make one think of herrings in a barrel,
or the crowd at a bankrupt sale—or even (towards the end
of the hour) of the Black Hole of Calcutta? Anything
t!lat could be called *conversation” is obviously impos-
sible in such circumstances—when, in order to make one-
self heard above fifty voices all talking at once, one must
fairly shout one’s sentiments into one’s neighbour’s ears—
sure very 800n to weary both his auditory nerves and his
own vocal organ—and prevented by the pressure about
one from change of place and interlocutor—unless one’s
disposition ig particularly pushing, seats are naturally at a
premium, and they and their occupants are securely hidden
by Phe' surrounding crowd. Even the most enchanting
"Busic 18 scarcely appreciated by the tired, hot, cramped
guests, who try to look amiable and serene, and to make
believe that they are enjoying themselves. Cups of tes
are eagerly accepted, when they have at last been bravely
carried through the serried ranks at the imminent peril of
dainty toilettes, and though the operation of drinking them
18 by no means unattended with peril, their refreshing
influence helps the sufferers to bear up till the hour of
release, which the first acrivals are glad to claim at the
earliest polite moment. As for the poor hostess, she is
yarassed between the anxiety not to leave any of her arriv-
ing guests ungreeted, or any of the company unsupplied
with tea, until she often becomes hopelessly lost in the
vain attempt to distinguish between the arrivals and the
departures. “ So sorry you are going so soon /' was the
rather bewildering greeting which an arriving guest lately
received at one of these afternoon crushes—and such mis-
takes must frequently occur, and show how much persona.l
attention a hostess in such circumstances can possibly give
her guests,

We should suggest that entertainments such as these
should be « differentiated ” from the real * afternoon tea ”
by some descriptive name. On the ¢ At Home” cards
should be inscribed the suggestive words, * Tea and jam
—ending with a stew,” where the number of invitations
was specially large. People would then know what to
expect, and those who prefer their tea without jam might
Send their cards to represent them, which would really be
kinder to the hostess, and might prevent the stew.

Would that the shade of the Spectator could be invoked
to persuade Mesdames Brown, Jones, and Robinson to give
up this unhospitable semblance of hospitality, exhausting
both to their friends and themselves; and if they must
give afternoon teas, to ask no more guests than they can
comfortably accommodate in cosy sociability ! Otherwise
they may some time find their numerous invitations
answered by ' NOBODY AT ALL.

Canada may Well be Proud of “ The Week.”

Tt has been enlarged to the extent that readers will be su.ppl.ied
With one-half more matter than hitherto. THE WEEK is a publication

“of which Canada may well be proud.—Barrie Examiner.

THE WEEK.
CHRISTMAS.

OH, Master, comest thou to me again
And I unmoved! How many times before
Have thy sad footsteps faltered at my door,
Or paused beside my sheltered window pane

How many times? God knoweth., Oft there came
The Man of Sorrows. What had I with him ?
And then the Comforter. Mine eyes were dim

With multiplying tears. He called my name

More soft than June wind, and more tenderly.
Then said my soul, “There is no comfort but
Forgetfulness.” And so the door was shut.

“ Come not again, I have no need of thee,”

And often triumphed o’er by doubt, when none
Were near to aid, I saw the Counsellor;
Beneath his touch I felt my weak heart stir ;

Then sigh, “ Lord, not Thy will but mine be done.”

Alas! alag! the joyous Christmas bells,
That sound so merrily in other’s ears,
But open up the plain of bygone years,
Through which the stream of mem'ry fails or swells.

Sometimes when bruised and broken by the length
Of a fierce war with sin, whose lovely face
Yearned longingly to my withheld embrace,

I conquered—yes—but was it my own strength

That saved me? That sure strength on which I lean ?
Or did the Saviour stand beside me there ?
To Him I gave no thanks, 1 made no prayer,

And yet the weight of the unknown, unseen

Is heavy on me. What of Heaven’s bliss
Would we not give for one touch of His hand?
What faith for just the power to understand ?
What joy for His own garments’ hem to kiss?

Oh heav’nly Child, who comes 5o oft in vain,
Year after year with gifts of love and peace,
Break our hard hearts, and bid our doubtings cease,
And make us little children once again,

ETHELWYN WETHERALD.

CORRESPONDENCE.

THE FISHERIES QUESTION.
To the Editor of THE WEEK :

Sigr,—Since my last communication of the 10th inst.,
a jubilate has been sounded throughout the length and
breadth of the United States.

The Canadian Government, it was said, had backed
down on one of the most vital points of the wholefishery
question, and had permitted the transit of cargoes of fish
from Canadian ports to the United States.

Certain Canadian papers, also, who appeared to think
that all matters emanating from our neighbours’ pens were
as true as “ gospel,” gave currency to the statements with-
out stopping to enquire whether there was any foundation
for the report ; while others sought and found that it was
a mere “ mare’s nest.” ,
It appears that two American fishing vessels had put
into port under stress of weather and for repairs, and had
been permitted to tranship parts of their cargoes, consist-
ing of some 5,000 pounds (more or less) of fresh halibut,
etc., to another vessel bound for Boston,

. We read that the American consul, on being  inter-
viewed,” had looked very grave and winked, but that he was
very reticent on the subject. Wicked consul, to treat
‘“our own correspondent " so very cavalierly! Hence the
“ gospel ” according to the journals and the ¢ Fish Bureau,”
who hinted that they knew it would be so. Hence the
““mountain in labour,” that had brought @®rth « buncome.”

Even though permission had been given to those storm-
bound fishermen to save their fresh fish—by transition in
bond—under such conditions, would any one say them
nay? I am sure Canadians would not. -

It is only when we consider the evils that would arise
from the opening up our ports to the whole of the Ameri-
can fishing fleet, thus virtually giving up the whole of our
fisheries to be raided, that we must pause and reflect on
the consequences.

There is no check to American fishermen in the use of
any kinds of appliances for the capture of fish, They have
destroyed their own fisheries along the Atlantic seaboard
—off their own coasts; but they can not be permitted to
destroy the fisheries of Canada.

Already, by their own admission, they have fished up
to the *“three miles limit,” with their “immense purse
seines.” Give them the right of transit of fish through our
territory, and how long would they keep within the limit ?

In what condition, I would ask, would our fisheries
have been at the present time, had not the Fishery Acts of
1857-1858, and others, been drafted and enforced ? Is any
one so insane as to believe that but for the protection that
the Governments of Canada have afforded, our fisheries
would have been in a better condition than those of our
neighbours ?

We have been building up. They (the American fish-
ermen) have been tearing down and rooting up the spawn-
ing beds around their coasts. We have given efficient
protection to our fisheries—fishing only in proper season,
and with proper appliances. They fish when, where, and
how they like.  Our Canadian fishermen are, as a rule,
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law-abiding men. I would I could say the same of our
cousins “ across the border.”

I have digressed somewhat from my proposed inten-
tion, but will now advert to the practical working and
effect of the Reciprocity Treaty so far as the fishery clouses
were concerned.

One may imagine the effect of opening up an extensive
coast line of some two thousand miles, with the sinuocsities
of bays and gulfs, of fisheries unequalled. Conceive
these fisheries to be opened up to a fleet of some 1,000 to
1,500 vessels, manned by skilful and energetic fishermen,
to whom those fisheries had been, as it were, a ‘‘ mare
clausum,” a sealed book, but whose statesmen had opened
up for them this mine of wealth.

The Reciprocity Treaty was passed in 1854, but for some
time previous to the measure being assented to the busy
hum of the shipbuilder and the artisan of the different
trades was heard once more in the almost deserted ports on
the New England shores, each (both skipper and crew)
being eager to be the first to explore the new Eldorado—
Canada’s fishing grounds. It was a splendid sight to scan
the horizon, and to see seme fifty or a hundred of these

" fishing vessels, sailing on the wind, on the look out for the

schools of mackerel that were ever to be found (in their
geason), around the bays and gulfs of British waters,

Ottawa, 17th Dsc., 1888. SPECTATOR.

CANADIAN TRADE RELATIONS WITH THE UNITED STATES.
To the Editor of Tar WEEK :

Str,—Every Canadian in this country with eyes to see
is perforce an advocate of Free Trade between Canada and
the United States. DBut he need not reflect very deeply
to discoyer that before Unrestricted Reciprocity can be-
come an accomplished fact two partics must agree to it.
Were the matter one to be scttled by Canada alone,
it would, I imagine, soon be off the tapis. Not much
more time or argument can be necessary to convince Cana-
dians in which direction their interest lies. But how about
the other party 7 Is Barkis willing?

During a residence of more than three years in New
England, I have had some opportunities for observation,
and, having followed with keenest interest the discussions
on both sides of the line, I venture to give Tur WeEK the
answer to this question, which I have been forced, much
against my will, to accept. The United States @s not will-
ing, and never will be, until Canada is ready to include
her political status in the discussion of her trade rclations
with this country.

In New England—where almost everything in this
country must originate if it is to come to anything -no
public man of any prominence has pronounced in favour
of Unrestricted Reciprocity with Canada. Not only that,
but popular sentiment here is mostly either indifferent or
positively hostile to the scheme. Those manufacturers of
Canada who are so solicitous to keep the Canadian market
exclusively for Canadians, may be surprised to learn that
the manufhcturers of New England are even more sus-
picious of Unrestricted Reciprocity than they are. If, as
the ultra-protectionists of Canada fear, Commercial Union
would ruin Canadian manufacturers by giving the Cana-
dian market to Americans, one would naturally expect to
find the long-headed Yankees eager to enter and possess
the new and goodly land. The fact that they are epposed
to Unrestricted Reciprocity proves either that they are
not as shrewd 88 they have been credited with being, or
that the fears of the Canadians are groundless.

Apart from the tier of States bordering on Canada,
there is, for the most part, utter indifference to Canadian
trade, and even in the border States, the interests arrayed
against Unrestricted Reciprocity are sufliciently strong to
effectually block any movement in its favour. With a
population of 60,000,000, and with unbounded wealth
and every variety of soil and climate, this country does
not feel keenly the need of “Free Trade with 5,000,000 of
neighbours, especially as the export products of Canada
are precisely similar to the products of the adjoining
States, and, under Unrestricted Reciprocity, would come
in direct competition with American products in the
American market, American producers fear Canadian
competition much more than they covet Canadian trade.

But there are other considerations. The United States
and England are great commercial powers—the greatest in
the world. England is still, nominally at least, a mon-
archy. The United States is a democracy, intensely jeal-
ous of European, and above all, of monarchical domination
on this continent. Is it likely that the United States will
do more than she can help to build up and strengthen
Canada while Canada remains a dependency of Great
Britain? This attitude is of course intensified bLy lrish-
American influence, which is so potent a factor in Ameri-
can politics. [t is not, however, necessary to prate of
America’s enmity towards Britaic. Enmity is not neces-
sarily a factor. The Monroe doctrine and not Irish influ-
ence is at the bottom of the sentiment of which T am
speaking. It is a matter of national policy, of self-preser-
vation from the American standpoint.

So that it comes to this: Canada must make a choice. .
On the one side is status guo and the Mother Country ;-on
the other is political fusion with the United States, The

first excludes Commercial Union, the other includes it.
There is, I am convinced, no middle course by which Can-
ada can reach the desideratum of Free Trade with this
country, Were Canada an independent republic, one of
the’ obstacles to Commercial Union would be surmounted,
but enough would still remain to balk the plau, and new
ones would arise incident to the comparative weakness of
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the new nationality. The discussion will go on, but it
will lead to nothing until the question of Annexation is
settled one way or the other. Meantime, it is apparent
to all, that loyalty to the British connection does not
make the Atlantic one mile narrower or the boundary
line between Canada and the United States one whit the
less imaginary. It is a condition that confronts Canada,
not a theory. Yours, ete.,
W. E. Raxngy,

Saco, Me., Dec. 15th. Late of Osgoode Hall, Toronto.

Trratus. —In the letter on “ The Government and the Railway
Act,” signed W, in last week’s issue, page 28, for ** the Government
declined ” read *‘ the Government desired.”—EDITOR.

MORNING.

EARTH’S sleep is o'er ; Heaven’s clock proclaims the hour ;
The eyes of morn push back the lids of night
To gaze upon the flood of bursting light,
That in a thousand streams asserts its power ;
The dew-beads vanish. from each leaf and flower ;
Bees, birds and butterflies prepare for flight ;
Sweet blossoms lift their casket-lids so bright
And pour their treasures in one odorous shower ;
The red sun rises ; all the planets fade
Beneath the grand refulgence of its might,
As spirits sink before God’s holy sight
In marvel worshipping all He hath made,
As we fall now at break of morn and pray,
Thy blessing rest, O Lord, on this new day.
SAREPTA.

' MRS. FORSYTH GRANTS “HAWAIL"™*

IT may be safely said that not many people, even in these
days of wide travel, know much of the Hawaiian or
Sandwich Islands, that interesting Polynesian group situ-
ated in the North Pacific Ocean about midway between
our mountain province of British Columbia and Britain’s
great colonial possessions in the Southern Seas. However
this may be, we take it that few Canadian readers, at any
rate, will demur to make acquaintance with them in the
company of a Toronto lady, who some years ago paid these
Islands a prolonged visit, and whose delightful reminis-
cences, which first appeared in the columns of Tar WEEK,
are now presented to the public in the elegant volume be-
fore us. Though these *Scenes in Hawaii” are already
familiar to your readers, the narrative which describes
them, as well as the country of which it is the theme, is
well deserving of notice, and especially so, as the author’s
narrative, in its now collected form, makes a distinct and
attractive addition to the native literature, Mrs. Forsyth
Grant, in her preface, modestly disclaims any ambition to
seriously instruct the public about this little kingdom in
the Pacific. Her aim simply has been to interest her
readers by setting before them a few ‘‘notes and observa-
tions ” made during a journey to the Islands, and while on
a stay of some little time upon them. The rander will,
therefore, encounter no heavy reading, no weighty disquisi-
tion, and but little in the way of statistics, What he will
find is a bright, pleasant, and chatty narrative of such
scenes and incidents as came under the notice of a lady
whose high social position and charming manners gave her
the oppgrtunity of seeing society, including royalty, and
all otheF sights of interest on the Islands, and who can
describe what she sces naturally, unaffectedly, and with
some considerable power of descriptive writing, not want-
ing at times in piquancy and humour.
The islands of the Hawaiian group present features of
interest to the student in politics and social science. Their
geographical position, as the author points out, gives them

_importance in the eyes of those nations having political

and commercial interests in the Pacific. Since their dis-
covery, a hundred years ago, exceptional favouring cir-
cumstances have changed their condition from one of
savagery, and even cannibalism, to one that bears the
marks of a comparative civilization. Their state, doubt-
less, is & transitional one, for the natives are fast dying off
in consequence of an exterminating leprosy, which is not
sufficiently coped with, and the intrusion of a more dom-
inant and enterprising race. In the meantime, Hawaii
presents a curious spectacle in the field of governing, as
well as in many other features of its political, economical
and social life. Its form of government is a constitutional
monarchy, which is a curious mimicking of the state and
circumstance of Old World kingdoms. This must soon
fall before intruding democracy and the commercial spirit,
the influence of which has done little to improve the social
and intellectual condition of the people. Its material de-
velopment is now undertaken almost entirely by the
civilized races, against which the inertness and inanity of
gemi-barbarism can make no show of defence. Of these
matters we incidentally gather hints from Mrs. Forsyth
Grant, though her book, in the main, contines itself to less
serious and more entertaining topics.

The topics our author chiefly deals with are those of a
gocial and descriptive character. Here Mrs. Grant is in
her element, and very attractive and entertaining are those
portions of her book. The author is at her best in her
descriptions of nature, particularly when she is describing
the tropical flora of the Islands, the variety and luxuriance
of which are most striking, Very charming also is the
account of her various interviews with royalty, especially
the narrative of the incidents connected with King Kala-

* Scenes in Hawaii ; or, Life in the Sandwich Islands. By
I(V’I. Forsyth Grant, 1 Vol. crown 8vo. 203 pages, Toronto : Hart &
ompany, 1888.
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kua’s coronation, given in the eight chapter. Delightful
also is the record of her visits here and there to the homes
of European residents on the Islands and the glimpses we
get of happy domestic life in the interior as well in Hono-
Tulu and among the planters. These portions of the book
abound in.quotable passages. Interesting also is the re-
cord of the author’s excursions to the various islands of the
Hawiian group, her rides and drives, with the delightful
descriptions of scenery en route, her visit to the volcano of
Mana Loa, with the account of native superstitions and
the sad record of the slow extermination of the people by
leprosy. 1In reading the narrative of those expeditions we
we are a little “at sea ” as to the geography of the places
visited ; but the author atones for this defect in the amus-
ing incidents introduced, and in her vivid and loving des-
criptions of nature. Her pages have some literary blemishes,
ot only typographical, but in the occasional careless con-
gtruction of her sentences. These the reader, no doubt,
however, will overlook in the enjoyment to be derived
from the perusal of the bright narrative and the inform-
ation to be gathered from the author’s pleasant sojourn in

the island kingdom of the Pacific. G. M. A.

CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

THE practice of hailing the nativity with music, in com-
memoration of the song of the angels, is in full ob-
servance in Roman Catholic countries as wellas in our own.
There are, we fancy, few of our readers who have not had
opportunities of listening to the divine strains which mingle
in the Roman services that usher in the blessed morning
itself. The noels of France are of the same character as the
Christmas carols of England ; and the visits of our street
musicians at this seasonare closely resembled by the wander-
ings of the Italian pifferari. These pifferari are Calabrian
shepherds who come down from the mountains at the season
of Advent, and enter the Italian cities, saluting with their
hill music the shrines of the Virgin and Child which adorn
the streets. Of these rude minstrels Lady Morgan, in her
Italy, gives some account, and states that having frequently
observed them stopping to play before the shop of a car-
penter in Rome, her inquiries on the subject were answered
by the information that the intention of this part of their
performance was to give his due share of honour to Saint
Joseph. Our friend, Mr. Hone, in his Every Day Book,
has given, from an old print in his possession, a represen-
tation of this practice, in which two of these mountaineers
are playing before the shrine of the Virgin. The practice
is continued till the anniversary day of the Nativity. With
modern carol-singing there are few of our readers, in town
or in country (for the practice, like that of which we have
just spoken, is still very general), who are not well
acquainted.

For some curious antiquarian information on the sub-
ject we must refer them to Mr. Sandys’ “ Introduction” and
to a pager in Mr. Hone’s book of Ancient Mysteries. The
word itself is derived by Brand, after Bourne, from cantare,
to sing, and rofa, an interjection of joy ; and although in
vulgar acceptance it has come to be understood as imply-
ing perticularly those anthems by which the Christmastide
is distinguished, it has at all times been properly applied
to all songs which are sung upon any occasion of festival
or rejoicing.  In strictness, therefore, even in its applica-
tion to the musical celebrations of Advent, a distinction
should be drawn between those carols which are of a joyous
or festive character, and those more solemn ones, which
would be better described by the title of Christmas hymns.

The practice itself, as applied to religious commemora-
tion, is drawn from the very first ages of the Church.

It is frequently referred to in the Apostolic writings,
and the celebrated letter of the younger Pliny to the Em-
peror Trajan, in the seventh year of the second Christian
century, mentions, amongst the habits of the primitive
Christians, their assembling at stated times *‘to sing
among themselves alternately a hymn to Christ, as to God.”
Such a practice, jgwever, constitutes no peculiarity of the
new worship, hymns of praise to their deities having made
a portion of the rites of wost religions, Indeed, in the
more severe times of the early church there are prohibi-
tions against this form of worship, as against several other
practices to which we have alluded, on the express ground
of its resemblance to one of the customs of the pagan
celebration.

The custom of celebrating the festivities of the season
by the singing of carols in these islands appears to have
mingled with the Christmas observances from the earliest
period. We have specimens of the carols themselves of a
remote date, and have already given an extract from one,
the manuscript of which, in the British Museum, is dated
as far back as the thirteenth century. There are evidences
of the universality of the practice in the fifteenth century ;
and the great popularity of these songs about this time is
proved by the fact of a collection thereof having been
printed in the early part of the following century by Wyn-
kynde Worde. It is to the Puritans that we appear to
have been indebted for the introduction of the religious
carol. Those enemies of all mirth, even in its most inno-
cent or valuable forms, finding the practice of carol-sing-
ing at this festive time too general and rooted to be dealt
with by interdiction, appear to have endeavoured to effect
their objects by directing it into & channel of their own,
and probably retaining the ancient airs, to have adapted
them to the strange religious ballads, of which we must
give our readers a few specimens. The entire version of
the Psalms of David, made by Sternhold and Hopkins,
was published about the middle of the sixteenth century .
and some time before the middle of the seventeenth a duo’
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decimo volume appeared, under the title of ¢ Psalms or
Songs of Zion, turned into the language and set to the
tunes of a strange land, by W. S. [William Slatyr}, for
Christmas carols, and fitted to divers of the most noted and
common but solemn tunes everywhere in this land famili-
arly used and knowne.”

Of these old ballads of both kinds, many (and snatches
of more) have survived to the present day, and may be
heard, particularly in the northern counties of England,
ringing through the frosty air of the long winter nights, in
the shrill voices of children, for several weeks before
Christmas, probably too, to the old traditional tunes. They
are, however, as might be expected of compositions which
have no more substantial depositary than the memories of
the humble classes of the young, full of corruptions, which
render some of them nearly unintelligible.

The difficulty of restoring these old carols in their orig-
inal forms is becoming yearly greater, in consequence of
the modern carols, which are fast replacing them by a sort
of authority. In country places many of the more polished
carols, of modern composition, find their way into the
church services of this season ; and amongst the singers
who practise this manner of appealing to the charities of
the season with most success are the children of the Sunday
schools and the choristers of the village church. These,
with their often sweet voices, bring to our doors the more
select hymns and the musical training which they have
gathered for more sacred places ; and from a group like
that which stands at the parsonage door in our plate, we
are more likely to hear some carol of Heber’s, some such
beautiful anthem as that beginning, * Hark! the herald
angels sing,” than the strange, rambling old Christmas
songs which we well remember when we were boys. These
latter, however, occasionally are not without a wild beauty
of their own. We quote a fragment of one of them from
memory. We think it beginy:

The moon shines hright, and the stars give light,
A little before the day,

and wanders on somewhat after the following unaccountable
fashion :

Awake, awake, good people all !
Awake, and you shall hear

How Christ our Lord died on the cross
For those He loved so dear.

O fair, O fair Jerusalem !
When shall T come to thee?
When shall my griefs be at an end,
That I thy tents may see?

The fields were green as green could he
‘When, from His glorious seat,

The Lord our God He watered us
With His heavenly good and sweet.

And for the saving of our souls
Christ died upon the cross !

We never shall do for Jesus Christ
What He has done for us !

The life of man is but a span,
And cut down in its flower ;

We're here to-day and gone to-morrow,
We're all dead in an hour.

Oh, teach well your children, men !
The while that you are here ;

It will be better for your sonls
When your corpse lies on the bier.

To-day you may be alive, dear man,
With many a thousand pound ;

To-morrow you may be a dead man,
And your corpse 1aid undergrouna—

With a turf at your head, dear man,
And another at your feet.

Your good deeds and your bad ones
They will together mect.

My song is done, and T must begone,

L can stay no longer here ;

God bless you all, both great and small,
And send you a happy New Year.

Our Lancashire readers know that a similar wish to
that expressed in the two last lines is generally delivered
in recitative at the close of each carol, or before the singers
abandon our doors—which wish, however, we have heard
finally changed into a less quotable ejaculation in cases
where the carolists had been allowed to sing unregarded.

The gradual decay into which these ancient religious
ballads are rapidly falling was in some measure repaired
by Mr. Davies Gilbert in 1823, who published a collec-
tion containing upwards of twenty carols in a restored
gtate with the tunes to which it was usual to sing them in
the west of England.  Of Welgh carols various collections
are mentioned both by Hone and by Sandys, and in that
country the practice 18 in better preservation than even in
England. In Ireland, too, it exists to the present day,
although we have not met with any collection of Irish
carols ; and in France , where there are numerous collec-
tions under the title .of Noels, the custom is universal. In
Scotland, however, it was extinguished, with the other
Christmas practices, by the thunders of John Knox and
his precisians, and we believe has never been in any degree
restored. We should add that there are numerous carols
for the Christmas season scattered through the writings of
our old poets, amongst whom Herrick may be mentioned
as conspicuous,

But the most ample and curious published collection
of Christmas carols with which we have met is that by
Mr. Sandys to which we have so often alluded ; and from
the text of this collection we will give our readers one or
two specimens of the quaint beauties which occasionally

mingle in the curious texture of these old anthems. Mr.

Sandys’ collection is divided into two parts, the first of
which consists of anclel}t carols and Christmas songs from
the early part of the fifteenth to the end of the seven
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teenth century. We wish that in cases whete the author-
ship belongs to so conspicuous a name as Herrick—and
indeed in all cases where it is ascertained—the names of
the authors had been prefixed. The second part comprises
a selection from carols which the editor states to be still
used in the west of England. We can inform him that
many of these we have ourselves heard, only some dozen
years ago, screamed through the sharp evening air of
Lancashire at the top pitch of voices that could clearly
never have been given for any such purposes, ‘‘ making
night hideous,” or occasionally filling the calm watches
with the far-iulling sounds of wild, sweet harmony. The
practice, however, is, under any circumstances, full of
fine meanings that redeem the rudeness of performance ;
and, for ourselves, we like the music at its best and worst.

Of the festive songs we have already given occasional
examples in the progress of this work, and shall just now
confine ourselves to extracts from those of a more religious
character. From the old part of the collections before us
we will give a verse of a short carol, which,.x.vhile it will
exhibit in a very modified degree the familiar tone in
which the writer of these ancient songs dealt with the
incidents of the sacred story, is full of a tender'ness arising
out of that very manner of treatment. We give it in the
literal form in which we find it in this collection, with
the exception of extending an occasional cypher. It begins
with a burden:—

A, my dere son,” sayd Mary, *‘ a, my dere,
Kys the moder, Jhesu, with a lawghyng chere ;

and continues :—

This endnes nyght I sawe a syght
All in my slepe,

Mary that may she sang lullay
And sore did wepe,

To kepe she sawght full fast a bowte
Her son fro cold.

Joaeph seyd, ‘‘wiff, my joy, my liff,
Say what ye wolde ;

No thyng, my spouse, is In this house
Unto my pay ;

My son a kyng that made all thyng
Lyth in hay.

‘A, my dere son.”

Some of these ancient carols run over the principal
incidents in the scheme of man’s fall and redemption ; and
we are sorry that our limits will not permit us to give
such lengthened specimens as we should desire. We will,
however, copy a fow verses from one of a different kind,
in which, bencath its ancient dress, our readers will gee
that there is much rude beauty. It begins:—

I come from heuin to tell
The best nowellis that ever befell.

But we must take it up further on :(—

My saull and lyfe, stand up and see
Quha lyes in ane cribe of tree ;
Quhat babe is that so gude and faire ?
It is Christ, God’s Sonne and Aire.

O God, that made all creature,

ow art Thou becum so pure,
That on the hay and straw will lye,
Amang the asses, oxin, and kye ?

And were the world ten tymes so wide,
Cled over with gold and stanes of pride,
Unworthy zit it were to Thee,

Under thy fect ane stule to bee.

The sylke and sandell, Thee to eis,
Are hay and sempill sweiling clais,
Quhairin thou gloiris, greitest king,
As Thou in heuin were in Thy ring.

.

O my deir hert, zoung Jesus sweit,
Prepare Thy creddill in my spreit.
And I sall rock Thee in my hert,

And neuer mair from Thee depart.

The Star-song in this collection is, if our memory mis-
lead us not, Herrick’s, and taken from his  Noble Num-
bers,” 1t begins :—

Tell us, Thou cleere and heavenly tongue,
Where is the habe but lately sprung?
Lies he the lillie-banks among ?

Or say if this new Birth of ours

Sleep, laid within some ark of flowers,
Spangled with deaw-light, Thou canst cleere
All doubts and manifest the where.

Declare to us, bright star, if we shall seek
Him in the morning’s blushing cheek,

Or search the beds of spices through,

To find him out ?

The second part of Sandys’ collection contains an
imperfect version of a carol of which we find a full and
correct copy in Mr. Hone’s dncient Mysteries, formed
by that author’s collection of various copies printed in
different places. The beautiful verses which we quote are
from Hone's version, and are wanting in that of Sandys’,
The ballad begins by elevating the Virgin Mary to a
temporal rank which must rest upon that particular
authority, and is probably a new fact for our readers.

Joseph was an old man,
And an old man was he,
And he married Mary,
Queen of Galilee,—
which, for u carpenter, was certainly a distingui_shed alli-
ance. It goes on to describe Joseph and his bride walk-
ing in a garden,—
Where the cherries they grew upon every tree ;

and upon Joseph’s refusal, in somewhat rude language, to

THE WEEK.

pull some of these cherries for Mary, on the ground of her
supposed misconduct :—

Oh'! then, bespoke Jesus,
All in His mother’s womb,
““Go to the tree, Mary,
And it shall bow down.

*“Go to the tree, Mary,
And it shall bow to thee,
And the highest branch of all
Shall bow down to Mary’s knee !

and then after describing Joseph’s conviction and penit-
ence at this testimony to Mary’s truth, occur the beautiful
verses to which we alluded :—
As Joseph was a walking
He heard an angel sing :

¢ This night shall be born
Our heavenly king.

¢ He neither shall be born '
In housen nor in hall,

Nor in the place of Paradise,
But in an ox’s stall.

*“ He neither shall be clothed
In purple nor in pall,

But all in fair linen
As were babies all.

¢ He neither shall be christen’d
In white wine nor in red,
But with the spring water
With which we were christened.”

The strange wild ballad beginning,—

I saw three ships come sailing in,
On Christmas day, on Christmas day ;
I saw three ships come sailing in,
On Christmas day in the morning,
and the still stranger one of “The Holy Well” we would
have copied at length, as examples of these curious relics,
if we could have spared the space. Of the latter, how-
ever, we will give our readers some account, to show the
singular liberties which were taken with sacred personages
and things in these old carols.
In the one in question, the boy Jesus, having asked
His mother’s permission to go and play, receives it,
accompanied with the salutary injunction,—

¢ And let me hear of no complaint
At night when you come home,”

Sweet Jesus went down to yonder town,
As far as the Holy Waell,

And there did see as fine children
As any tongue can tell.

On preferring, however, His petition to these children :—

“ Little children, shall T play with you,
And you shall play with me?

He is refused on the ground of His having been * born in
an ox’s stall,” they being ¢ lords’ and ladics’ sons.”

Sweet Jesus turned Him around,

And He neither laugh’d nor smil’d,

But the tears came trickling from 1{is eye
Like water from the skiea.

Whereupon He returns home to report His grievance to
His mother, who answers,—

“Though You are but a maiden’s child,
Born in an ox’s stall, ]

Thou art the Christ, the King of Heaven,
And the Saviour of them all ;”

and then proceeds to give him advice neither consistent
with the assertion in the last line nor becoming her
character :—
¢ Sweet Jesus, go down to yonder town,
As far as the Holy Well,

And take away those sinful souls
And dip them deep in hell.”

“ Nay, nay,” sweet Jesus said,
* Nay, nay, that may not be,
For there are too many sinful souls
Crying out for the help of Me,”

Both these latter carols are given by Sandys as
amongst those which are still popular in the west of
England ; and we remember to have oWtselves heard them
both many and many a time in its northern counties.

We must give a single verse of one of the ancient
French Provincial noéls, for the purpose of introducing
our readers to a strange species of chanted burden, and
then we must stop. It is directed to be sur un chant
Joyeux, and begins thus :—

Quand Dieu naquit & noél,
Dedans la Judée,

On vit ce jour solemnel
La joie inondée ;
11 n’étoit ni petit ni grand
Qui n’apportit son present
Et n’o, n’o, n’o. n’o,

3t n’offrit, frit, frit,
Et n’o, n’o, et n’offrit,
Et n’offrit sans cesse Toute sa richesse.

—From the Book of Christmas.

THE Wagnerites are accustomed to assert that Wagner's
music does not injure the voice. But this pleasing delu-
sion will not bear the test of experience. Let any one
listen to Heinrich Vogl when he comes, fresh from his
summer vacation, to such rdles as Severus or Don Ottavio,
and then hear him again after he has been through the
Nibelungen Cyclus, and there will no longer be the slight-
est question as to the effect of Wagner’s music upon the
voice. Vogl has the advantage of a perfect method added
to the gift of an organ exceptionally strong. Yet the
tired sound does not leave his voice for weeks afterwards,
and there is no doubt that his power will fail prematurely
in consequence of the tremendous strain so frequently
applied,—A¢lantic. '
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READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

ZENODBIA.

Tue handsomest, bravest, most learned and most chaste
of women was at the time of Odenathus’ death little more
than a girl in years. She had proved herself an experienced
hunter and a brave warrior, for, like her hugband, she de-
lighted in the pleasures of the chase, and by his side had
tasted the excitement of war. She was a brunette, with
sparkling black eyes “ beyond measure lively, divinely ex-
pressive, and of incredible beauty,” and her teeth were so
dazzlingly white “that many thought them pearls rather
than teeth.” On great occasions she was dressed, as we
picture Minerva, with a helmet on her head, and across
her forehead was a. purple band fringed with jewels. Her
dress was fastened at the waist by diamond ornaments, and
sleeves hanging from the shoulder left her shapely arms
bare. She lived with royal pomp, receiving adoration like
the Persian monarchs, and bangueting like the Roman
emperors, At these banquets she would drink with her
chief officers out of golden goblets set with jewels. She
was temperate in drink as in all things, but found that
wine loosened the tongues of her captains, and of the
Persians and Armenians who surrounded her, and she was
thus enabled to dive inte their secrets. Sometimes she
used a chariot, but more frequently rode on horseback.
At other times she would walk great distances on foot at
the head of her infantry, She was not, however, only a
warrior and huntress. She was equally eminent for learn-
ing, having studied the Greek authors and poets under
the celebrated Longinus. This philosopher had quitted
Athens, where his position as literary critic was unrivalled,
to live in the East where he had been born, and which
attracted him back even from that great seat of learning.
Zenobia was not only proficient in Greck but also studied
Latin, and was so well acquainted with the Egyptian lan-
guage and with the history of the Llast that she was able to
compile an abridged history for her own use. Her character
was well summed up by Aurelian in one of his despatches :
* She is prudent in council, tirm of purpose, an experienced
general, generous when nccessary, severe when severity is
justice.” It is said that she was almost persuaded to be-
come a Christian, but by what means we learn nothing.
It is certain, however, that she was no fanatic in religious
matters, as she tolerated Christianity in her dominions, and
would not allow the churches of the Christians to be con-
verted into synagogues.— Fortnightly Review.

THE FIRST “ PICKWICK " PICTURES,

THE picture-maker of “The Book of Christmas,” Seymour
has a little history. He was born of a good family in
Somersetshire near the close of the last century, and com-
ing up to London about the year 1814 with his father, who
had fallen into misfortune, he was apprenticed by him to
a pattern designer in Smithtield. But the boy’s taste ran
to caricature. Everybody was admiring the great Gillray
in those days. Seymour indeed, never approached the
playful force that underlay Gillray’s comic touches. Who
could? But he did deserving things that had their ap-
plause, and his later thrusts at the dandyism of George 1V.
were full of fun.  His best work, however, was done under

' the newly dawning influence of George Cruikshank ; and
traces of that master'’s manner show up and down in Z%e
Christmas Book. Some picture jokes of his upon texts
from Shakespeare were very popular, and for a while he
was main supporter and sufticient wag for the old London
Figaro, that forerunner of Punch, which was started and
managed by Gilbert & Beckett. Withal, Seymour, though
not so gifted as to blaze a wholly independent path, was
proudly sensitive, impatient of fault-finding, and eager to
make his pictures lead the text rather than illustrate an-
other man’s ideas. Whoso reads closely will find that poet
Hervey in 7%he Christmas Book is, through many pages of
it, a mere showman of the artist’s drawings. Quarrclling
with & Beckett (at whom he made some fierce pictorial
lunges not wholly undeserved), Seymour bethought him-
self of pourtraying in a series of designs the adventures of
Cockney sportsmen astray in the country—wanted to find
a good plastic author who would write up to such a series
with cleverness.

Chapman, the publisher, who was friendly to him, ad-
vised the employment of a young fellow—Charles Dickens
—who had written various “ Sketches ” which had been
uncommonly well received. It does not appear (so far as
I can interpret conflicting accounts) that author and artist
met this juncture ; but out of the negotiations through
third parties came the start of the famous Pickwick Club;
and among the drawings furnished by Mr. Seymour for
the first number of the club papers, was the excellent,
never-to-be-forgotten portrait of the paunchy Mr. Pick-
wick in spectacles and gaiters. In the next number of
The Pickwick Papers (Chapter IIL.), the curious reader
will find that dreary, melodramatic episode of the ¢ Strol-
ler's Tale” (every good Pickwickian, I think, skips it).
At this Seymour rebelled, as a breaking away from th»
plan ; maybe wrote saucily—who can tell ¥ but sent his in-
terpretation of it, to which Dickens excepted—wished it
mended ; and, thus mended——with what heartburnings and
repressed rage of the artist no man can know—the picture
of the “dying clown” may be seen in any copy of the
original issue of The Pickwick Papers. It was the last

complete drawing Seymour ever made, for after the “mend-
ing” of it, he finished the same evening a promised draw-
ing for Jackson, the engraver, and the next day, in a fit of
mortification or of -desperate rage, destroyed himself,—
Book Buyer. B !
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MUSIC.

TORRINGTON'S ORCHESTRA,

THE first concert for the season of Torrington’s Orchestra,
on Thursday evening last, was not nearly as well attended as
the aim of the organization deserved. One would think
that a body of performers, with the evident capabilities
shown by these people, and with their ambition, would
receive sufficient material support in a city like Toronto to
encourage them to develop the resources of the greatest
musical instrument in the world, especially as any success
and renown achieved by the band would redound to the
credit of the city. But the hard, cold, practical facts fall
sadly short of the dreams of sentiment and enthusiasm,
and the conclusion forces itself to the surface, that the
bulk of those recognized here as music-lovers are such
more for their own amusement than for reverence of Art.
Be this as it may, a larger audience would have been wel-
come on this occasion. The performance was a good one
indeed, when it is considered that the bulk of the perform-
There was a solidity of
tone, even though the intonation was a little scatter-
ing here and there. The precision of the players was
unquestionable, and considerable light and shade was
evolved under Mr. Torrington’s expressive baton. The

‘volume of tone in forte passages was splendid, and those

pegs on which the quasi critics love to hang their faunlt-

_ finding—the brasses—were prompt and in good form. The

band gave especially fine renderings of the ¢ Coronation
March,” of Brahms * Hungarian Dances,” and of the
“ Test Overture,” and entered into the playing of the
“ Glacier Garden” waltz and ¢ Winter Frolics” galop
with great dash and spirit. The allegro vivace from the
Jupiter symphony was quite an undertaking for a young
orchestra, and was very creditably played. The school
created for the players by such au effort is even of greater
value than its were performance. The instrumental solos
of Messrs, Smith, Arlidge, Hahn and Clark were, as might
be expected, extremely well rendered. The orchestral
accompaniments of Mlle. Strauss’ selections, however,
were somewhat loud and unyielding in tempo and expres-
sion. This young lady created a profound impression.
She has a voice of great range and volume, of brilliant and
sympathetic quality, and she has an excellent method.
The tone flows from the throat without effort, and whether
loud or soft its quality is never impaired. Owing to the
rigidity of her accompaniment, she was hardly able to
give proper play to the power of artistic phrasing which it
is quite evident she possesses. Mr. Blight’s solos rounded
off the programme most acceptably.

MR, ARCHER'S RECITAL.

ON Saturday, the College of Music formally opened its
fine organ with & lecture on the instrument by Mr. Frederic
Archer, which was fully as interesting as might be expected
from a master of his wide and varied experience. He
further illustrated the German, Italian, English and French
schools, and closed with transcriptions of the prayer and
barcarolle from 1'Kioile du Nord, by Meyerbeer, and
Weber's Freischiitz, overture. ln the evening, Mr.
Archer gave a voluminous recital of organ music, in which
the classical and romantic styles were judiciously blended.
His wonderful powers of registration and immense techni-
cal resources were fully displayed, and met with warm
applause from the many professional people and students
who were present.

THE VOCAL SOCIETY'S CONCERT.

THE concerts of this Society have become events of the
greatest artistic importance in the musical history of the
city, and that they are duly appreciated was fully shown
by the large and enthusiastic audience which greeted the
fine choir of the Society on Monday evening. The chorus
may possibly have sung better, in individual instances, at
previous concerts, but the Sgciety never had a better “all-
round ” concert than this one. The general excellence of
the chorus singing, and the artistic performances of the
goloists engaged, made it enjoyable from first to last. The
chorus sang with commendable discipline and attention,
not only to all marks of expression, but also to the easily
intelligible direction of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam, its con-
ductor. Its fine gradations of light and shade have become
famous, and were on this occasion as noticeable as ever,
It is only in the quality of tone that any deterioration
from the high standard of the Vocal Society is evident,
‘and in this respect there is a little roughness in the tenor

. detachment, and in the basses a lack of vigorous tone.

Beautiful renderings were given of 0 Who will o’er the
Downs so Free,” of Reay’s “ Dawn of Day” and of the
“Song of the Vikings.” Mons. Ovide Musin was in fine
form, though suffering from illness, and delighted the audi-
ence with the rich, warm tone he draws from his violin,
and with the artistic sentiment he imparts to his interpre-
tation. His selections were essentially light and pleasing,
and many who were present would have been pleased to
hear M. Musin in the more serious numbers of his reper-
toire. His power of concealing the technical difficulties of
his selections was freely shown in the Paganini * Carnival
Mme. Annie Louise Tanner’s singing was
notable before all for its ease and absolute fidelity to in-

_tonation in the florid bravura work of the Proch air and

variations. Apart from this, her voice is sympathetic
and rich in that quality which carries to, all parts of the
large room without depending on mere volume for .its
power. Mr. Whitney Mockridge sang with the tender-

‘ ness which the pectfliar quality of his voice makes possible,

o
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and gave splendid renditions of the great tenor aria from
La Reine de Saba, and of O Vision Entrancing.” As
an encore piece he sang the pretty little, *“Tell Her I
Love Her So” with telling effect. The piano solo of Mr.
Edwin M. Shonet was carefully rendered, evincing great
technique, and artistic interpretation. B NATURAL.

—

WORTHINGTON'S ANNUAL, 1889,
ton Co.

This handsome holiday book of over two hundred pages
is full of interesting and instructive reading for the young,
consisting of verse, short stories, sketches and biographies,
and papers on natural history. It is profusely iliustrated
with upwards of five hundred well-executed engravings.
Few of the annuals for young people surpass Worthington's
either in reading matter or illustrations,

New York : Worthing-

Harr-Horipays, ELysian DrEaMS, AND SoBER REALITIES,
by Harold Van Santvoord. New York: John P.
Alden. 12 mo. Cloth, gilt tops, pp. 269, 75 cts.

This is a collection of some forty or fifty essays on a
variety of subjects, from ¢ Kissing,” and “The Art of

Pleasing,” to “ The Fear of Death,” and * Proofs of Im-

mortality.,” The essays are all short and not one of them

is dull. “They are written in a bright attractive style and
give evidence in every page of the author’s extensive read-
ing and his habits of observation and reflection.

Tue Scroor ProNoUNCER. Based on Webster’s Unabridged
Dictionary. New York and London: G. P. Putnam’s
Sons. Toronto : Williamson and Company.

This handy little volume is divided into three parts, and
its scope cannot be better shown than by quoting from the
author’s introduction. Part L. has for its object, to make
the pupils acquainted with the leading facts in the ele-
ments of pronunciation, such as the number and nature
of the sounds in our language; the definite signs that
stand for them in this book and in most spellers, readers,
dictionaries, etc., and to make them acquainted with the
letters and combinations of letters by which the elementary
sounds are usually represented ; Part IL is devoted to
word analysis, or to spelling words by sound ; and Part
III. is a practical application of the principles and exercises
of the preceding parts to words often mispronounced.

The lessons are short, carefully graded, and easily
mastered. The work is eminently practical and cannot
fail to be useful to pupils and helpful to teachers. On
page 246 there is a list of long peculiar and difficult words
inserted as curiosities, containing some technical terms in
chemistry such as "Prichlorodimetbylanilenamidophenol.
The alphabetical list of twenty-four hundred words often
mispronounced will be found convenient for reference.

Ix Toe Name or THE Kiva. By George Klingle. New
York: Frederick Stokes and Brother. Toronto:
D. T. McAinsh. $1.00.

This is a collection of short poems in many forms and
«in divers tones.” The music of them is sweet but too
often sad. The religious spirit pervades nearly all them,
and resignation, submission, self-abnegation, faith, are the
favourite themes of the poet’s song. We quote “If,” not
because it is the best in the collection, but because it illus-
trates the author'’s mental attitude towards problems full
of perplexity to so many :

T cannot tell how spheres were made,
Or man created, or granite stayed

* In sculptured crests ; I do not know
Why death prevails, or souls in woe
Wail night and day ; I cannot read
The world’s blurred page ; but all my need
Is met in this—God knows ; and so
Whatever is, I know, I know,
Is planned of love, was made to be
Beneticent in ministry.

I cannot tell why suns shine red,

And jaspers gleam, and flowers are fed .
Above the dust on race and race,

Or why is laid on beauty’s face

Damp earth ; but this I know,
Beneficence has planned it so,

And has the reasons we might see

If we were only Deity.

The book is beautifully printed and very daintily and
tastefully bound,

Orro oF THE Sinver HaND, Written and illustrated
by Howard Pyle. New York : Charles Scribner’s
Sons. Toronto: William Briggs. Pp. 170. $2.

"This a story of Germany in the Dark Ages, and turns
on the feuds between the robber barons’of Druchenhausen
and Trutz-Drachen. In one of the constantly recurring con-
flicts Baron Conrad was unhorsed and sorely wounded by
Baron Frederick, who was himself subsequently slain by
his vengeful enemy, while kneeling for mercy, Otto,
Conrad’s only son, kidnapped in his father’s absence, by
Baron Henry of Trutz-Drachen, was cruelly mutilated by
his captor and kept a close prisoner in the Buron’s grim
stronghold until his rescue by One-eyed Hans, Otto’s
rescue and his father’s heroic holding of the bridge against
the pursuers, while Hans and the little baron escaped to
St. Michaelsburg are stirring episodes in the story.  Otto,
although he afterwards attained to high rank and became
a trusted counsellor of the Emperor, never wielded sword
or hurled lance, for Baron Henry’s cruelty had deprived
bim of his right hand, and the one that hung at his side
was of pure silver. The illustrations are as commendable
as the story ; and the book, which is a large octavo, is
handsomely and substantially bound. .
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Puinir's HANDY - VOLUME ATLAS OF BriTISHE AMERICA.
With Statistical Notes and Index. London: George
Philip and Son. 1s. 6d.

This very convenient little atlas is the Canadian section
of the publishers’ larger work entitled Philip’s Handy-
volume Atlas of the British Empire The Canadian
section is published geparately because Canadians, “ being
in possession of territories, continental in extent, capable
of illimitable development, and demanding their almost.
exclusive attention, can scarcely be expected to have an
equally absorbing interest in other portions of the Empire ”’;
but, the editor says, * British Colonial Federations through-
out the world are leading slowly but surely t~wards the
final federation of the whole Empire.” The Atlas con-
tains sixteen maps, showing the British Empire throughout
the world, with main connecting routes, the Dominion and
each of its Provinces, Newfoundland, British West Indies,
and all the other British possessions in America. Geo-
graphical, statistical and historical notes are prefixed to
each map. Those relating to Canada were revised at the
Office of our High Commissioners in London, but not very
carefully we should say, for ¢ University at Toronto with
over 800 students,” is put among the Quebec notes, and
Ontario is hardly treated with justice either in notes or
map, the latter representing her without the extensive
territory which is no longer *disputed.” Notwithstanding
these and other defects the Handy-volume Atlas must
prove a very useful and convenient publication.

Tre Birp's Cur1sTMAS CaroL. By Kate Douglas Wiggin.
Boston : Houghton, Mifflin & Co. ; Toronto : William-
son & Co. 5O cents.

This is & very pretty little book, and one of the sweetest
stories we have seen this season. Carol Bird was a Christ-
baby, and while her mother lay with the little stranger
nestling in her arms, the boy-choir in a church close by

sang out :
Carol, brothers, carol,
Carol joyfully,
Carol the good tidings,
Carol merrily.

“ Why, my baby,” whispered Mrs. Bird in soft sur-
prise, I had forgotten what day it was. You are a little
Christmas child, and we will name you ‘ Carol "—mother’s
little Christmas Carol.” And so she was named Carol, and
this little book tells the sweet story of her brief life, for
ten years afterwards the « wee birdie flew away to its
home nest,” while a white surpliced boy in the organ loft
of the church sang with a tender thrill in his voice :

Like a bairn to its mither,
A wee birdie to its nest,
I fain would be gangin’ now
Unto my faether’s breast ;
For He gathers in His arms
Helpless, worthless lambs like me,
And He carries them Himsel’
To His ain countrie.

Questions oF Tug Dayv. New York and London : G. P,
Putnam’s Sons.

This admirable series of political science pamphlets seems
to grow in usefulness as the number increases.

No. 46 of the geries is an attempt to check the progress
of the Henry (feorge crusade by an exposition of the
true nature of *¢ property in land.” It would be too much
to claim that the author, Mr. Henry Winn, has success-
fully disposed of Progress and Poverty, but he has certainly
added an interesting and useful chapter to & great contro-
versy. The argument of the essay is directed rather
against Herbert Spencer than against Henry George, and
sust because the latter’s statement of the land question is
the more recent and otherwise the more attractive of the
two, Mr. Winn has made a mistake in ignoring him to
any extent. His analysis of *“rent” into ‘ natural site
rent,” *artificial site rent,” and “improvement rent ? is
nteresting but fruitless, for Mr. George contends that
« grtificial site rent,” which arises from the progress of the
community, 18, quite ag equitably as  natural site rent,” the
property of the community. The better term by which to
designate this element in the value of land is Mill’s term,
“the unca}‘ned increment,” for so long as this portion of
the value i8 not earned by the owner, it makes no differ-
ence to the Georgian doctrine whether it is due to nature’s
bounty or to the growing scarcity of opportunity caused
by increase of population,

No. 54 Taryf Chats, by Henry J. Philpott, is a
pamphlet on the evils of the present customs tariff of
the United States. The writer is a well known enthu-
siagt on the subject of free trade, and he puts his case with
great skill and effectiveness. Of course, during the recent
Presidential campaign, pleas quite as skilful on the op-
posite side were placed before the voter, the immediate re-
sult being to leave matters much as they were to all ap-
pearance, so far at least as the farmers are concerned. -

Anything which appears from the pen of David A. Wells
is sure to be worth reading, and his Relation of the Turif
to Wages, No. b4 of the series, is no exception. For
twenty-five yoars Mr. Wells has held a place second to
that of no other writer on social and economical questions.
This little brochure has for its key-note the assumption
that low wages are not essential to cheap production, a
doctrine that is securing yearly more general acceptance
among economists. His position is that, paying the wages
now paid to artisans, the United States manufacturers
would be able to compete successfully against the whole
world were they uot handicapped by the taxation of their
raw material. 1f this view is correct, then the repeal of
the tariff as a whole would probably not injure the- manu-
facturers and the repeal of the duties on their raw materi-
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als would certainly benefit them. It follows, of course
that the removal of the customs duties on manufactured
goods would not have any depressing effect on the wages of
operatives but rather the reverse.

JorN Warp, PreEacHER. By Margaret Deland. Boston:
Houghton, Mifflin & Co. Montreal : J. Theo Robinson.
Toronto : Williamson & Co.

This is a very powerful book, and may be safely recom-
mended, not only to the ordinary novel reader, who, unless
he is peculiarly foolish or careless, will certainly find enter-
tainment in it, but far more strongly to those who take
pleasure in the study of human character and action, We
can quite easily imagine a reader of this book getting hold
of it, so to speak, by the wrong end, and so_ failing to
appreciate its'living reality and its deep human interest ;
and therefore we will warn those who undertake the read-
ing of the story, simply to accept the characters as they
are here presented and go along with them and, if possible,
sympathize with them, and then, we are sure, they will not
regret the time spent upon the book.

For it is quite likely that some readers may take ex-
ceptions to their company from the very outset. What
horrible opinions that dreadful John Ward holds about
predestination, reprobation, and future torments! one im-
patient person will say. And then, to represent a man
holding such terrible opinions as gentle, loving, humble,
tender! As Charles Wesley, in his ardour against Calvin-
ism, once said, “It is an impossibility, a contradiction.”
And then that sweet Helen—to love such a man, to marry
him, to continue to respect him even when he thought she
wag on the way to hell! here is another incredible and un-
intelligible person. And perhaps a critic from another
side will pronounce, with equal confidence, the great un-
likelihood of a girl like Helen, with no religious opinions
worth mentioning, who thought all doctrines of very much
the same value, and that it did not matter at all whether
she and her husband agreed about eternal torment,—bheing
of the sweet, saintly character which distinguished John
Ward’s wife. ] :

Then, again, there is Dr. Howe, the Anglican Rector,
Helen’s uncle, what an old Sadducee he is! How could a
Christian minister, who can be represented as really a very
worthy, good kind of man be depicted as so very indifferent
about spiritual things, and, when he found that Helen had
been expressing freely her disbelief in the Calvinistic doc-
trines in her husband’s parish, could only think how im-
prudent she had been, and what trouble it might bring
upon her husband and himself ¢

We would earnestly entreat the readers of John Ward
to put all this nonsense out of their minds, and take the
characters just as they stand, and we can assure them that
they will receive amusement and edification, and will find
themselves stirred by watching sorae of the most moving
aspects of human life. There still exist, if not in such
numbers as_in former days, such men, holding such
opinions as John Ward; and such men have been gentle,
loving, and tender as he is. But we have seldom read
anything more touching than the struggle in John Ward’s
mind, w}.xen h_ls love, amounting to worship, for his sweet
young wife, bid him abstain from shocking her by preach-
ing doctrines which he yet believed that God commanded
him to preach. If any reader can follow that long strug-
gle without sympathy, admiration, pity, then we would
rather not undertake to say what kind of literature would
please such a reader. Or again, when we watch the long
agony in the soul of Helen, yet undisturbed by one
moment’s doubt of her husband’s truth and goodness, telling
those who blamed him that they did not understand him—

im whom, with all their differences, she understood as-

well as she loved, we are tempted to pronounce the
Whole thing improbable, if not impossible ; but then we
know all the time that it is true. ' We should Jike to tell
the story and to make our comments upon it ; but that
would be hardly fair to the reader. What we are trying
tq do is to put him into a right attitude, and to stimulate
his interest.

So far it will appear, from the hints we have given,
that the interest of the story is of a tragical nature ; and
it is one of the few stories of that kind which we should
like to have read, even if there had been no broad lights
to relieve such shadows. But this is by no means the case.
One episode in which the judicious reader must needs be
deeply interested comes to a very happy ending. Nor are
John Ward and Helen and Dr. Howe the only living
characters that stand out distinctly in the narrative. Every
important or prominent actor in the drama is clearly re-
cognizable, and lives and moves and acts according to the
character which is imprinted upon him or her. In speak-
ing of them it is difficult to begin or to end. .

There is the Rector’s daughter, Lois, a charming crea-
tion, placed in the strangest and most trying circumstances,
in which one trembles lest any calamity should befall the
beautiful girl, and yet with a firm hope, amounting to
certainty, that somehow all will come right in the end.
There is her aunt, the Rector’s sister, Mrs. Dale, the aunt
of Helen as well, who, like an old English aristocrat, at-
tributes some of Helen’s troubles and her remarkable
conduct to the other side of her family not being so blue-
blooded as the Howes ; and there is her husband, the good
and shrewd Mr. Dale, who has much more in hiqm than
any one at first would dream. Mr. Denner, again, is s
delightful creation with his harassing doubts as to which
of the ladies he should propose to, the heroic efforts which he
made to arrive at a decision, and the way in which the
question was settled. Nor are the two spinsters, Deborah
and Ruth, to be ignored, evep if they bad not had the

THE WEEK.

place which they preserved in Mr. Denner’s thoughts, even
if they had not been the aunts of Gifford Woodhouse,
that fine manly young fellow who comes very near being
the hero of the book.

Indeed we have not nearly done. Davis, the drunkard,
and his wife, who can’t give up religion, yet cannot possibly
love a God, who, she is forced to believe, will torment her
husband forever, altho’ the poor man never had a chance
and died in the attempt to save the life of a little child ;
Elder Dean with his remorseless fidelity to the standards
of the Church, carrying his theories into force even against
his own pastor's wife, altho’ with something of misgiving ;
his daughter, Helen’s ‘“help,” who can sing the most
terrible hymns about ‘damnation and the dead ” in the
most cheerful tones; even Mr. and Mrs. Grier, the com-
paratively shadowy Presbyterian minister and his wife,
are yet all clearly depicted, interesting and intelligible,
and, to go no further, Dick Forsythe is really a very e-
cellent specimen of a shallow Brummagem kind of gentle-
man, who has a good deal of money, and would like to
marry a pretty girl, and is very angry because she will not
consent, but changes his mind in a very natural manner.

We do not suppose that Mrs. Deland had any special
theological aim in writing this book. We almost hope she
had not. Still of course all true representations of human
life have their moral and their lesson, and so has this.
Mrs. Deland has seen what she has depicted ; and yet her
work is not mere photography, there is creative work as
well as reproductive. May we soon have something as
good from her hand. Anything better we hardly expect
from her or anyone else for many a day to come. '

ProrFessor  GOLDWIN SMITI'S recent paper in Tue
Week on “Keeping Christmas,” has been published as a
Christmas booklet for private circulation.,

Dawsox Broruers, Montreal, have recently published
Translations from Classic Authors, by Dr. J. M, Harper,
of Quebec. The translations are Book IV. of the Iliad and
Books I. and II. of the ‘Aeneid.

Tae London Free Press has published a handsomely
illustrated Christmas number, with two plates well worth
framing, “ The Three Scapegraces” and ¥ By the Lake-
side,” the latter a figure of a lady, with camp stool and
sketch book standing on a cliffy shore looking out on the
water dotted with sails.

TrE catalogue of Messrs. L. Prang & Company’s Christ-
mas and New Year cards, Tiles, satin Art Prints, Art Novel-
ties, Art Books, Booklets and Calendars mukes quite a large
pamphlet, and, if we may judge from the samples before us,
the most fastidious can make satisfactory.selections from
the varjed and beautifully designed publications of this
well known house,

TrE Boston Musical Herald presents unusual attrac-
tions in its Christmas number. It is especially strong in
its editorial department, while its question and answer,
review of new music, musical reading course, and other
departments, make the journal invaluable to students of
music. Three choice Christmas carols will be welcomed
by choristers. $1 per year. Boston Musical Herald,
Franklin Square, Boston, Mass.

The Canadian Practitioner, edited by Drs. A. H.
Wright, J. E. Graham, and W. H. B, Aikens, will be
published from and after the first of J anuary, as a semi-
monthly, instead of a monthly as heretofore, ~ The Practs-
tioner is entering on its fourteenth year, and the fact that
the publishers are about to double the number of issues in
the year without reducing the size of the magazine or in-
Creasing its price is evidence that it is properly appreciated
by the medical profession. (Messrs. J, E, Bryant & Co.,
Publishers, Toronto.)

Tur Quiver for January begins a new volume, and
gives an agreeable foretaste of what may be looked for
throughout the year. Among the contributors are Rev.,
Prof. Church, Rev. Newman Hall, Rev, Prof. Blaikie,
D.D., LL.D., Rev. Harry Jones, M.A,, Prebendary of St.
Paul’s and Hon. Chaplain to the Queen, the Venerable
Arthur Gore, M. A., Archdeacon of Macclesfield, and Rev.
Hugh MacMillan, D.D., LL.D. With such writers con-
tributing to its pages the Quiver fully. merits the high
Position it occupies as a magazine of Sunday reading.

THE December number of the Ouverland Monthly com-
pletes its twelfth volume. The leading article *“ From
Klamath to Rio Grande,” by Charles H. Shinn, is a
pleasantly written account of ramblings over the Pacific
Coast. ‘Hydraulic Mining Illustrated,” by Irving M.
Scott, is as interesting to general readers as it is useful to
the practical miner and mining engineer. Many short
stories, sketchy and amusing articles on varioug parts of
the Pacific Coast from Costa Rica to the Coos, and some
meritorious verse make up a very seasonable number.

Temple Bar opens with a new story entitled, “ A Chron-

icle of Two Months,” and ends with the last chapters of

“The Rogue,” by W: E. Norris, which has been running
throughout the year. A paper on “ Society Poets” has
some characteristic examples of the verse of Praed, Calver-
ley, Mortimer Collins, Frederick Locker, Austin Dobson
and Ashby Sterry. Two short stories, “ Where are the
Tickets 1" and * The Baronet and the Balloon ;7 ¢ Sketches
of Athens ;” a short sketch of William Whewell, D.D. ; «A
Reception at Alfred De Vigny’s” and “ Recollections of
Madame Frédéric O’Connell,” make up the number. Two
new stories will commence in January.

. WE have received from the Copp Clark Co. their excel-
lent; Canadian Almanac for 1889, This publication, now
in.its forty-gecond year, hag become as Recesgary to the
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Canadian public as Whittaker’s is to the public of penu
Britain. Irom the same publishers we have also recet.ed
the first number of the Illustrated Canadion Almanac,
having, in addition to many other well-executed pictorial
embellishments, excellent portraits of Baron Stanley, Sir
John A. Macdonald, Hon, Oliver Mowat and Hon. Wilfrid
Laurier. While the Jllustrated contains much of the use-
ful information to be found in the Cunadian Almanac, it
has a great deal of popular literary matter in prose and
verse. A commendable feature in the /llustrated is the
reproduction of specimens of the work of leading Canadian
and other artists. An engraving from a drawing by Ede
appears in this number,

Toe Christmas number of the Cosmopolitan has all the
characteristics that its name indicates. Opening with a
paper by William H. Ingersoll, on ¢ National types of
Christ,” illustrated from paintings by Seimiradski, Titian,
Rembrandt, Kellar, Hoffmann, Gay, Delaroche, Holman
Hunt, Carl Bloch, Oertel Verestchagin and others, it has
a western Christmas story, “ In Sierra Valley,” by John
Preston True; a French Christmas story, ¢ Salvette and
Bernadon,” by Alphonse Daudet ; a Russian Christmas
story, ¢ Makirs Dream,” by Vliadimir Korolenko; a
Chinese Christmas, * Poh Yuin Ko,” translated by Wong
Chin Foo, and ¢ Christmas in the Northland,” by W. W,
Thomas, Jr. Other attractions of the number are poems
by W. H. H. Murray, Margaret Steele Anderson, Eliza-
beth McChesney and Ariel Siegfried ; ““ The Metropolitan
Museum of Art,”” and ¢ Carmen Sylva,” by John P.
Jackson.

Tur signed articles in the Andover for December are
exceedingly interesting in subject matter and attractive in
treatiaent. Andrew Peabody, D.D., LL.D,, discusses and
contrasts ¢ Classic and Semitic Ethics ;7 Prof. Bliss Perry
writes on “Christianity and Tragedy ;” Bernhard Berenson,
in “Contemporary Jewish Fiction,” traces the devel8p-
ment of Jewish fiction through Mapu to Smolenskin, ¢ the
two writers who specially deserve attention in a study of
the evolution of that branch of literature ;” and Walter
8. Collins contributes a uscful summary of the laws of
“ Marriage and Divorce in the United States.” The edi-
torial and other departments of this valuable review are
as usual filled with instructive and ably written papers on
literary, religious and theological questions of interest to
thoughtful readers. This number completes the tenth
volume, and contains a comprehensive and attractive an-
nouncement for the coming year.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIPF.

The Union of Canada and the United States will soon
leave the press of Sampson Low & Co.

Dr. Hexry M. Fienp’s new book of travels, Gibraltar,
will be published at once by Messrs. Scribners.

AN article on ¢ The Athletic Problem in Education,”
by N. 8. Shaler, is announced to appear in the Arlantic
Monthly for January.

AN edition of Fitzgerald’s Rubdiyi, of Omar Khay-
yém, is to be brought out by Macmillan & Co., with a

. memoir by Dr. W, Aldis Wright,

THE new volume of ZLittell's living Age, which will
begin with the new ycar, will be the 180th of this perio-
dical. Four volumes are published yearly and Littell is
therefore 45 years old.

It is interesting to know at the present moment that

one of M. Zola’s short stories, L' Attague en Moulin, has
*just been issued as a text book for use in English schools,
with notes, etc. (Hachetve, Paris).

Mg, CoUurtNEY'S Life of John Stuart Mill, which will
form the next volume of the ‘ Great Writers ” series, will
contain, besides other judgments on Mill, a letter from Mr.
Gladstone on Mill’s career in Parliament.

Mgs. Crawsiay, of Brecon, Wales, has placed in the
hands of William Rossetti the sum of $12,000, the income
from which is to be used annually as a prize to the woman
who shall pass the best examination in the writings of
Byron, Keats, and Shelley.

For the first edition, says the London Publishers’
Cireular, of Sir Morell Mackenzie's great book, Zhe
Fatal Illness of Fredervick the Noble, twenty-eight tons
of paper were used ; the printers used 4 cwt. of printing
ink, and the binders 3} miles of cloth.

Owing to the vast amount of labour involved -
in the manufacturing of Paul Du Chai]lu's great work,
The Viking Age, the publication of the book has been
postponed by the Scribners. The magnitude of the work
may be learned from the single fact that there are to be
over 1,200 illustrations.

A rosrHUMOUS work of the lamented Sir Henry Maine,
on International Law, is about to be published by
Messrs. Henry Holt & Co. The work was fortunately
left in manuscript ready for the printer except for some
trifling editing of ambiguities. The sheets were seen .
through the press by Mr. Frederic Harrison and Mr.
Frederick Pollock, both of Lincoln’s Inn, who were
appointed two of Sir Henry Maine’s executors.

A. B. Warp, the author of ¢ Hospital Life” ina recent
issue of Seribner’s, will contribute to the January number
an equally sympathetic picture of “The Invalid’s World,”
which includes the Doctor, Nurse, and Visitor. It is now
known that ¢ A. B. Ward,” is the pen-nanie of a woman.
Dr. George P. Fisher, of Yale, will contribute to the same
number an, article regarding the amenities which should
be observed in all respectable controversies, but which arg
.generally violated, ‘ :
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ENLARGED AND IMPROVED.
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TER WEEIE

Commences its SIXTH VOLUME with every prospect of a
long and brilliant future.

PRESS OPINIONS IRRESPECTIVE OF PARTY.

e ot e st = o e -

One of the Ablest Edited Journals.

Turg WEEK now appears in_an enlarged form. THx WEEK is one
of the ablest edited journals in Canada.—Eureter Advocate.

Only Journal of its Kind in Canada.

Tur WEEK, with the number for December 7, began a new volume,
and is considerably enlarged. We are elad to see these evidences of

Tk WEEK’S prosperity. It is the only journal of its kind in Canada,
and discharges very fairly its critical work.—8¢t. John Qlobe.

Always Entitled to Respect.

We draw attention to the advertisement of this ably edited
journal, which as a leader of yublic opinion takes much the same
place as the Suturday Review in England. Though frequently differing
from the views expressed in THE WEER, its arguments are always
entitled to respect.—Perth Kxpositor.

Largest Weekly of its Kind.

The Toronto literary and critical journal, THe WEEK, founded by
Goldwin Smith, has been greatly enlarged and improved, and is now
the largest weekly of its kind on the continent.— Werld, Chatham, N.B,

Belongs to the Higher Class of Canadian Journals.

Tir WEEK, a Canadian journal of politics, literature, science and
arts, published in Toronto, has entored on the sixth year of publica-
tion. It has been enlarged and improved in every respect. THE
WrEK is n creditable publication in every respect. It belongs to the
higher class of Canadian journals and deserves general support.—
Neaton Revicw.

As Thoroughly Independent in Politics as Ever.

Tk Wik, Canada’s leading literary journal, has entered on its
gixth year. Tt is as thoroughly inxleppndenr, in pn_hticn as ever, as
ably conducted, and judying from its evident prosperity, as thoroughly
a.pf)reciuted by the public. 1t hz‘zs recently been enlarged and im-
proved generally. —Milton Champion.

One Half More Reading Matter Than Formerly.

Tur Weik has entored upon the sixth year of its existence, and
colebrates this auspicious event by appearing in enlarged form, so
thut its readers get nearly one-half more reading matter than formerly.
We are pleased to note these signs of prosperity, and hope our con-
temporary’s future will be even brighter, showing that Canadians are
ready to warmly gupport a high-class literary weekly of their own,

— Berlin Weckly News.

A Thorough Canadian Journal.

With its advancing years it has increased in circulation and use-
fulness. In literary ability it stands in the front rank of Canadian
journals, and we notice this evu.‘enc.fs of its growing prosperity with
pleasure. It isa thorough Canadian journal, and deserves success.—

Newmarket Kra.

A Wide Circle of Admirers.

The high character of the literary contents of this weekly have
mada for it a wide circle of admirers, who will rejoice that its success
has been such as to warrant this new departure, and will wish for it
gtill more enduring popularity in ity altered form.-—Toronto News.

Secured a Leading Rank.

This periodical, which during the past five years has, by its lite-
rary excellence, secured a leading rank in the Canadian press, com-
mences its sixth volume fifty per cent. larger than it closed the fifth,
Tt now appears in sixteen quarto pages, and in good, clean, readable
type. Before another year the management hope to effect further
type. ; ¥ ! \
improvements. — The Mail.

Distinctly Creditable to Canada.

Tax WrEK has been much improved all round during the past
year, consequently its circulation has extended and its publishers are
enabloed to announce that the paper will hereafter be of the size of the
large and handsome issue that bears even date with thiy note. No
weekly on the continent 13 written in a better spirit, and very few pre-
gent literary matter of more merit. Tir WEERK is now distinctly cred-
itable to Canada ; it has passed safely through the dangerous stage
of infancy, and may very well expect to have a long career of
prosperity.—The t/lobe.

’ One-Half More Reading Matter.

' mur WEEK has ontered upon the sixth year of its existence, and
celebrates this auspicious event by appearing in enlarged form, so that
jts readers set nearly one-half more reading matter than formerly. We
are pleased to note these signs of prosperity, and _tm]ro our contempo-
rary’s future will be sven hmghter,Aahuwmg that (/xma.dl:}nﬂ are ready
to warmly support & high-class literary weekly of their own.—The

Empire.

Leading Journal of Literature.

Qur Canadian 6(mtemp0rary, Tur WEEK, began its sixth volume
with the issue of Dec. 7, and celebrated the anniversary by an enlarge-

ment of its pages. Thr WiEK is the leading Canadian journal of
literature and the arts, and we wish it the “.long, useful and prosperous
career ” that its prospectus anticipates for it.—New York Critic.

!
!
Will rank with similar Publications in the United States. |

Tur WEEK has entered on its sixth year in an.enla.rged. and im-
groved form. Kditorially and typographically it is a credit to the

igher type of Canadian journalism, and as such will rank with similar
publicaﬂions in the United States.—Canadian Advance.

Safely Past the Shoals.

Trug WEEK, the well known Canadian literary weekly, appears in
an enlarged and improved form. Our contemporary has evidently
got safely past the shoals of journalism, and has a straight course of
usefulness before it.— Winnipey Sun.

Always Worthy of Attention.
15 evidently becoming even more popular than formerly. .It has
& strong corps of brilliant writers whose treatment of the questions of
the day are always worthy of attention.-—Deseronto Tribune.

One of Canada’s Leading Papers.

Tur Wekk, of Toronto, one of Canada’s leading papers, has

> recently boen enlsrged and otherwise improved,—Forest Fre¢ Prest,

!

THE WEEK.

Able and Independent.

‘We would once more urge upan our readers the claims to support
of this fine periodical. With the number for December 7, THE WEEK
enters upon its gixth volume in an enlarged form, and with a staff of
contributors equal to that of any of its alien rivals, In the number
are Sir Daniel Wilson, Prof. J. Clark Murray, Principal Grant, J ohn
Talon-Lesperance, Lady Macdonald, Prof. Roberts, J. Hunter Duvar,
Miss Machar (Fidelis) and several others of our foremost writers. The
opening number of the new year has contributions from * Walter
Powell,” the talented daughter of Mr. Frith, the artist ; from Miss
Blanche L. Macdonell, Commander W. A. Ashe, F.R.S.A., the Rev.
Prof. W. Clark, Mr. N, F. Davin, M.P., Dr. Goldwin Smith, Miss
Louisa Murray and the Rev. Prof. K. L. Jones. The editorials of
Tur WEEK are able and independent, and cover the entire range of
current controversy.—Montreal Gazette.

Equal to the Best Journals of Britain.

Tur Wk has now entered upon its sixth year, and promises to
lead still further in the van as the ablest exponent of Canadian politi-
cal thought untrammelled by party alliance. Literature, Science and
Arts have, in THE WEEK, found an advocate equal to the best journals
in Britain and the United States. Prof. Goldwin Smith continues a
contributor to THE WEEK.— Parkhill Review.

Discusses Affairs Without Partizanship.

Taking an independent stand on public questions, it has, with
scarcely an exception, discussed these in a fair and judicious manner.
In other respects it has achieved a success, and its literary excellence
has_been recognized by its steadily increasing patronage. It holdsa
leading place among the high class journals of the day, and ought to
receive the cordial support of those who value culture and who like to
see public questions discussed without prejudice and partizanship.—
Guelph Mercury.

Abounds with Interesting Articles.

TuE WEEK, which has now become one of the well-established
and recognized weekly journals of Canada, has met with such success
as to warrant its enlargement. Un its list of contributors is a host of
names, many well known in literature and science in Canada, and
we see no reagson why our contemporary should not still further
extend its circulation until the whole of the Dominion is well covered.
It abounds with interesting articles and good reading generally, —
Montreal Herald,

At all Times Ably Conducted.

THE WK, a well-known literary and political journal, which
has at all times been ably conducted, gives evidence, in its latest issue,
that it has been successful. THE Wrekk is independent in politics,
and its clever articles, which are usnally patriotic in tone, will give
to many of our politicians a view of themselves as others see them,
even if they do not influence public opinion to any great extent as
to the merits of questions in controversy between the parties. We
commend THE WrEK to those who desire a high-clags Canadian
weekly journal.—Belleville Intelligencer,

An Indication of The “ Week's” Success.

The enlargement is an indication of THr WERK’S success, a fact
upon which the publisher is to be congratulated. Tug WEEK i8
among the most welcome of our exchanges. —Ottawa Citazen.

Canada May Well be Proud.

Tue WEEK has entered upon the sixth year of publication. It
has been enlarged to the extent that readers will be supplied with
one-half more matter than hitherto, THE WEEK is a publication of
which Canada may well be proud.— London Free Press.

Uniform in Size with Harper's Weekly.

Tue WEEK is now uniform in size with Harper’s Weekly, and
having outlived the dangerous period of infancy—so fatal to youthful
journalistic enterprises—it may now look forward to a long, useful
and prosperous caresr,—Sarnia Canadian.

An Able and High-class Journal.

Tt is an able and high-class journal. Its treatment of Canadian
political questions is fearless and independent. Tur WeEK should be
read by every thoughtful Canadian, both young and old.— Winchester
Press.

Certainly a First-class Journal.

This week we publish an extended nctice of Trr WEEK, a Toronto
publication of much merit. It has recently been enlarged and much
improved in other ways, and is certainly a first-class journal.—Cheslcy
Enterprise.

Solid and Enterprising.

We are always glad to note signs of prosperity and progress on
the part-of the Canadian press, and it is therefore with pleasure that
we draw attention to the fact that the last issue of that excellent
literary journal, THE WgEK, came out in an enlarged form, It is
really one of the most solid and yet entertaining exchanges we have.—
Pembroke Standurd,

A Valuable Addition.

The WEEK, a Canadian journal of politics, literature, science and
arts, published in Toronto, has entered on its sixth year of publication.
Tt has been enlarged and improved in every respect. It is a valuable
addition to the literary publications 1n any household. —Oakville Star.

Thoroughly Appreciated by the Public.

Tue WEEK, Canada’s leading literary journal, has entered on its
sixth year. It is as thoroughly independent in politics as ever, as ably
conducted, and judging from its evident prosperity, as thoroughly
appreciated by the public. It has recently been enlarged and improved
generally, —Milton Champion.

Must Secure it a Place in Every Home.

Its contents include independent opinions in politics, literature,
science and arts ; and original and able reviews on the most important
passing events in the Dominion, the States and the old country, must
gecure it a place in every home 1n Ca}nada.. For general information
of interest there is nothing in the city to surpass THr Wyrk.—Adyr
Recorder.

Always Fresh and Interesting. a

That first class literary journal, THE WEEK, has now entered upon
its sixth year, and appears in an enlarged and improved form. THE
WEEK has amongst its contributors many 9f the bgst writers in Cana-
dian literature, and is always fresh and interesting. —Stirling News-
Argus.

New and Able Contributors.

Tur WEEK has entered upon the sixth year of its existence, and
has been enlarged and greatly improved. Many new and able writers
have now or have promised to become contributors to its columns,
which, with its regular staff, will give it a front place with journals
dealing with politics, literature, science and arts.—Huron Signal.

Tug WEEK is a credit to Canadian journalism.—Stratford Times,

Tt deserves support.—London Advertiser.

Cleverly Written,

Tts editorial comments are independent in tone, cleverly written,
-and touch upon all qurrent gvents of importance,—Si. Thomas Evening

Journal,

DeceEMBERr 21st, 1S8S.

WILLIAMSON & GO0,

BOOKSHELLERS.

THE » STANDARD * AUTHORS.

ACCEPTABLE

EHOIL.LIDAY GIFTS.

q

B8S3.50.
STANDARD ELIOT. 8wols. ............ $6 50
do DICKENS. 14 vols. ....... . 750
do THACKERAY. 10 vols, .... 8 50
do SCOTT. 12 wvols............ 9 50
do RUSKIN., 12vols......... . 10 30
$£10.50.
PARKMAN'S WORKS. 10 vols.......... &13 50
RUSKIN’S WORKS. 18wvols............ 18 00
LYTTON’S NOVELS., 12vols. .......... 10 00
CHARLOTTE BRONTE., 4 vols.......... 5 00
SHAKESPEARE. 12vols. .............. 10 50
ADDISON'S SPECTATOR. 8 vols. ...... 8 00
PEPYS DIARY. 10 vols................ 13 50
PLUTARCH'S LIVES. 5 vols, 8vo. ...... 9 50
Also Fine Library Editions.
DICKENS. Illustrated. 80 vols. Extra half
calf ...... e e 290 00
DICKENS. Illustrated Pgcket Edition. 32
vols,. Halfboard .................... 30 00
THACKERAY LIBRARY. 24 vols. Half
extra leather.. ... .. ... ... ... ... .. 75 00
QUEENS OF SCOTLAND. By Miss
STRICKLAND. 8 vols. Extra cloth. Steel
plates ...l 25 00

THOMAS CARLYLE'S WORKS. Sterling

edition. Printed from new plates on fine

laid paper, illustrated, with photo etchings

and wood cuts. 20 vols............... 35 00
THOMAS CARLYLE. People’s edition. 10

vols. Extra half moroceco ............
PLATO’S DIALOGUES. Professor Jowett’s

scholarly translation. 5 vols, 8vo...... 15 00
GEORGE ELIOT. The Sterling Edition.

12 vols. Coloured illustrations, Extra

halfecalf .. ... i 35 00
COMTE DE PARIS. History of the Civil

War in America. Vols. 1, 2, and 3. 8vo,

Each ... ... ... . .. .. 350
DON QUIXOTE. A new and excellent

translation, By Jonx ORMSBY, EsqQ. 4

30 00

vols. 8vo ... . .. ... 10 00
CHARLES KINGSLEY'S NOVELS. 6 vols.
Globe 8vo. Extdhalf calf............ e

BURTON'S ANATOMY OF MELAN-
CHOLY. A new edition. 3 vols. 8vo. 5 50

CHAMBERS’ PAPERS FOR THE PEOPLE.
¢ vols. Cloth ¢ 00

RAWLINSO'N'S ANCIENT MONARCH-
1ES. Library Edition. 7 vols......... 9 00

McCARTHY’S HISTORY OF OUR OWN

TIMES. 4 vols. 12mo .............. 6 50
MAY’S CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY OF

ENGLAND. 3 vols. e G 00
MACAULAY’S HISTORY OF ENGLAND.

5vols. 12mo. ......... .. e 5 00

Do - do Cheaper edition. 5 vols... 3 00

MACAULAY'S ESSAYS. 3 vols. 12mo... 12 00
KiTTO'S CYCLOPZADIA OF BIBLICAL
LITERATURE. 3 vols. 8vo, cloth, net

$10.50 ; half morocco, net ... . .. ... .. ’ 14 00

CHAMBERS’ ENCYCLOPADIA OF ENG-
L.ISH LITERATURE. Half bound. 8§

vols.ind. oo 7 50
E. P. ROE'S WORKS. 16 vols. Cloth.... 24 00

[z~ The above prices available ONLY from 20th to
2.4th December. Store open each evening.

NOTE THE ADDRESS,

5 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO.
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CHESS.

PROBLEM No. 315. PROBLEM No. 316,

By E. J. WixTeg Woon.
From The Field.
BLACK. BLACK.
2

B W m 3 =am
t e Y & T W
8 M W W mow
©UI07 Y T |

g, |
‘B BB :
e EE

i% @/ % » @ % 7 s
L ‘B By
WHITE, WHITE,
White to play and mate in three moves.

By E. H, E. Ebbprs, Garrt.

%

B RN W omem W

White to play and mate in two mnoves,

SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS,

No. 309. ! No. 310,
B-Bé White. Black.
1. Kt—0) 5 Px Kt
2, O—-B s Aoves
3. mates.
‘ If 1. B--Q 3
| 2. PxB + Kx Kt
‘ 3. B—B 3 mate.

With other variations,

GAME PLAYED NOVEMBER 11, 1888,
At the Toronto Chess Club, between Dr. Ryall, Hamilton, and Mr. Boultbee, Toronto,

Scoren GAMBIT,

Me. Bovurrses. DRr. RvaLr. ! M. Bovrregg, Dr. RyalL

White. Black. l White. Black.
1. P—K ¢ P-K 4 9, Castles P—Q Kt 4
2. Kt—-K B3 Kt—Q B3 10. B-—Kt 3 B—Kt 2 («)
3. P—Q4 PP 11. P—X 5 PxP
4. Ktx P BB 4 12. PxpP QOxP
5 B-K 3 Q—B 3 13 BxP 4+ K—Q1
6. P—Q’ B3 K Kt—K 2 . Kt x Kt + K—B1
7. P_K B4 P03 i 15. Kt x ) and White wins.
8 B—B { P—QR3

NOTES.

(@) Quite oblivious of the attack,

THE CANADIAN GAZETTE.

A WEEKLY JOURNAL OF INFORMATION AND COMMENT UPON MATTERS OF USI AND INTEREST
TO THOSI CONCERNED IN CANAPA, CANADIAN EMIGRATION AND
CANADIAN INVESTMENTS.

EDITED BY THOMAS SKINNER,
Compiler and Editor of “ The Stok T xchange Year Book,” * The Directory of Directors,”
‘“ The London Ba.ks.” etc.

SUBSCRIPTION 18s. PER ANNUM.
(0]

LONDON, ENGLAND: 1 ROYAL EXCHANGE BUILDINGS, E.C.,
Or MESSRS. DAWSON BROTHERS, MONTREAL,

OHNSTONS §
LY U FLuipBeer
§ ‘THE GRreAT|

PJSTRENGTH GIVER} EVEI{Y B()Y AND GIRL

¥ APERFECT Foop N Sending a One Cent Stamp, and mailing this paper.

For THE sick £
Alarming o L4 Address— ¢

f\luarmusBEVERAGE The Johnston Fluid Beef CO.,_

} A POWERFUL
L NVIGORATOR 27 ST. PETER STREET, MONTREAT,

=5 A Beautiful Christmas Card

MAILED TO .

SIXTH YEAR OF PUBLICATION., LXLARGED AND IMPROVED.

THE WEEK:

A Canadian Journal of Politics, Secience, Literature and Art.
Publisheq every Friday.

Three Dollars per Annum

Special Ottawa Letters will appear during the Sessions of Parliament,.

READ THE FOLLOWING PARTIAL LIST OF CONTRIBUTORS :
Professor Goldwin Smith, LT.D.; Prof. J. Clark Murray, M.A.; Prof. K. T, Jones, B.D.;

George Murray, B.A. ; Rev. W, 'T. Herridge, M.A., B.D.; J. Gor son Brown, Sir Daniel Wilson,
LL.D.; Principal Grant, D.D. ; Prof. John Watson, LL.D. ; John Reade, Martin J. Griffin, Hunter
Duvar, Prof. W, Clark, M.A.; Prof. C. G. D. Roberts, LL.D.; George Stewart, Jr.,, LL.D.;
W, McLennan, M.A. ; W, Houston, M.A.; F. Blake Crofton, _Ladz Macdonald, Agnes Maule
Machar, W. D. Te Sueur, A. Lampman, A. Stevenson, B.A.; Daniel Clark, M.D, 3 J. Macdonald

Oxley, BE. A. Meredith, LL.D, ; John King, M.A.; John 'l‘algn-Lespemnce, Arthur Weir, B.A, ;
- D. Lighthal, B.A.; Nicholas Flood Davin, M.P.; J. D. Edgar, M.P.; H. Beaugrand, J. K.

Wells, M.A,; H. K. Cockin, *Barry Dane,” F. D. Wade, D. Fowler, Bliss Carmen, Hon., W, H.

Longley, 0.’A. Howland, I. R. O'Brien, R.C.A.; A. Ethelwyn Woetherald, Lounisa Murray,
“ S‘q.rep_ta,,” T. Arnold Haultain, M.A.; Geo. S. Holmested, E. G, Garthwaitc, Sara J. Duncan,
Fidelis,” @ Knoxonian,” E, Douglas Armour, M.A.; Rev. Carter Troop, W, McGill, Pauline
ohnston, ““Seranus,” ** Saville.” "

C. BLACKETT ROBINSON, Publisher, 5 Jordan St., TORONTO, Ont.

SAMPLE COPIES SENT FREE ON APPLICATION,
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R.R.R. RADWAY’S READY RELIEF.

The Most Certnin and Safe

PAIN REMEDY

In the world, that instantly stops the most excruciating pains. It never fails to give ease to
the sufferer of pain arising from whatever cause. It is truly the great

CONQUEROR OF PAIN,

And has done more good than any knewn remedy, For SPRAINS, BRUISES, BACKACHE,
PAIN IN-THRE CHEST OR SIDES, HEADACHE, TOOTHACHE, or any other external PAIN,
a few applications rubbed on by hand aet Jike mngie, causing the pain to instuntly stop. For
CONGESI'IONS, INFLAMMATIONS, RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA,
PAINS IN THE 8MALL OF THE BACK, more extended, longer. continued and repeated appli-
cations are ne-essary. All INTERNAT, PAINS, DIARRH(EA, DYSENTERY, COLIC, SPASMS,
NAUSEA, FAINTING SPELLS, NERVOUSNESS, SLERPLESSNESS are relisved instantly and
quickly cured by taking inwardly 20 to 60 drops in half & tumbler of water.
Price 23 Cents a Bottle, Nold by all Druggines.
WITH RADWAY'S PILLS THERE IS N&Q\II;N\'ZII‘]FR CURE OR PREVENTIVE OF FEVER
AND AGUER.

NG POWDERS,

COMPARATIVE WORTH or BAKI

RUMFORIP’S, when fresh.? B I
HAXNFORD’S, when fresh.... i v
REDHEADS ........... PO -4 =

PIGNEER (San Francisco)....J
C7AR
DR. PRICI'S.............¢02%
SNOW FLAKE Groft's)...... K300

LEWIS ... - TR
PEARL (Andrews & Co.)...... m
HECKERS......... ..._.. EECSCREERY
GILLET'S - BN
AN RES £C0: (Rogal” X

BULK Powder sold loose).... [N
RUMFORD'S s when not freshELy

REPORTS OF GOVERNMENT CHEMISTS

As to Purity and Wholesomeness of the Royal Raking Powder.

“T have tested a package of Royal Baking Powder, which T purchased in tho
open market, and find it composed of pure and wholesome ingredients. Itisa ercam
of tartar powder of a high degree of merit, and does not contain either alum or

phosphates, or other injurious substances. E. 4. Lovg, Ph.D.”

“1t is o scicntific fact that the Royal Baking Powder i‘s‘ i})sxlu%cly pure.
. A, Morr, Ph.D.”?

“T have examined a package of Royal Baking Powder, purchased by myself fn
the market. I find it entirely free from alum, terra alba, or any other injurious sub-
stance. HexrY MorTON, Ph.D., President of Stevens Institute of Technology.”

“I have analyzed a package of Royal Baking Powder. The materials of which
{t s composed are pure and wholesome, 8. Daxa Haxyes, State Assaycr, Mass,”!

The Royal Baking Powder received the highest award over all competitors at
the Vienna World’s Exposition, 1873 ; at the Centennial, Philadelphia, 1876 ; at the
merican Institute, New York, and at State Fairs throughout the country.
No other article of human food has ever received such high, emphatic, and uni-
versal endorsement from eminent chelLists, physiciaus, scientists, and Boards of
Health all over the world.

Nore—The above D1AGRAM illustrates the comparative worth of various Baking
Powders, as shown by Chemical Analysis and experiments made by Prof..8chedler.
A pound ean of each powder was taken, the total leavening power or volume in
each can calculated, the result being as indicated. This practical test for worth by
Prof. Schedlcer only proves what every obscrvant consumer of the Royal B:xkinfe;
Powder knows by practical experience, that, while it costs a fow cents per pound
more than ordinary kinds, it is far more economical, and, besides, affords the advant-
agc of better worlk. A single trial of the Royal Baking Powder will convince any
fuir minded person of these facts.

* While the diagram shows some of the alum Powders to he of a higher degrea
of strength than other powders ranked below them, it is 1ot to he taken as indicat-
ing that they have any value. All alum powders, 2o Watter how high their strength,
ure $0 be avoided as dangerous.

JOHN LABATT'S INDIA PALE ALE & XXX BROWN STOUT.

Highest dwards and Medals for Purity and Fwcellence at Centennial Exhibition, Philadelphia, 1876
: Canada, 1876; dustralia, 1877; and Paris, France, 1878,

TESTIMONIALS  SELECTED.

Prof. H. H. Croft, Public
Analyst, Toronto, Says:i—
“I find it to be perfectly
sound, containing no im-
purities or adulteratious,
and can strongly recomn-
mend it as perfectly pure |
and a very superior malt
liquor.”

John B.Edwards, Profes”
sor of Chemistry, Montreal,
snys:—“1 find then to be ?
remarkably sound ales,
brewed from pure malt
and hops.”

Rev. P J. Ed. Page, Pro-
fessor of Chemistry, Liaval
University, Quebec,says:—
I have analyzed the India
Pale Ale manufactured by
John Liabatt, London, On-
tario, and I bave found it
a light ale, containing but
little #nlcohol, of a delicious
flavour,and of o very agree-
able taste and superior
quality,and compares with
the best imported ales. I
have also analyzed the
. Porter XXX Stout, of the i .
same brewery, which is of excellent quality; its flavour is very agreeable; it is a tonic more energetic
than the above ale, for it is s Iittle richer in alcohol, and can be compared advantageously with any

imported article,”
) ABK YOUR GROCER FOR IT ¢

JAMES GOOD & CO., AGENTS, -.

3

TORONTO,




Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varios.
purity, strength, and wholesomeness. More
economical than the ordinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the
multitude of low test, short weight, alum

A marvel of

or phosphate powders. Sold only in cans.

ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY,
106 WALL 8T., NEW YORK.

DAWES & CO,,

Brewers and Maltsters,

LACHINE, - P.Q.

OFFICES:
523 ST. JAMES 8T,, MONTREAL,
20 BUCKINGHAM S8T., HALIPAX,
883 WELLINGTON S8T., OTTAWA,

LAWSON’S

CONCENTRATED

FLUID BEEF

Makes most deliclous Beef Ten,

1t i8 a great strength giver, as it containg
all the nutritious and life-giving properties
of ‘meat in & concentrated form. Recom-
mended by the leading pbysicians.

8oLE CONBIGNEES:

LOWDEN, PATON & CO.,

33 Front 8t, West Toronto.
—a
FROM

CONGER COAL GOMP'Y.

6 KING ST. EAST.

& THE BEST IS THE CHEAPEST.

BUY YOUR

— THE —

ASSAM TEA ESTATES DEPOT.

Established for the purpose of supplying

PURE INDIAN TEAS,

anmixed with China, direct from their
estates in Assam. There teas stand with-
out a rival for

PURITY, STRENGTH and FLAVOUR,
AGENTS:

ToroNTo—Messrs. Michie & Co., 7 King 8t.
West ; McCormack Bros., 431 & 433 Yonge
Btreot; J. Berwick «& Co., 139 King Street
West; Martin McMiilan, 395 Yonge Street.
Tolohard & Lywin, 495 Yonge Strect ; Chas,
Ruse, 434 Queen Btreet West ; T, 8. Grant,
386 Qneen Street West. .

MONTREAL —Greo. Graham, 72 and 74 Victoria
Square.

KinasT N-James Redden, Princess Street.

WooDSTOCE—J ames Scott, Main Street.

HALIFAX—The Army and Navy Stores.

STEEL, HAYTER & CO.,

11 and 13 Front St‘., Euast,
Caleutia Firmy +  Qctaviua Steel & Co,

"
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For Christmas, 1888,

RBov’s Own Awnual, $2.
Girl’s Own Annual, $2.
Every Boy’s Annual, $2.
Young England, 2.
Little Wide Awnke. $1.23.
Our Darling, 1.
sSnnday, 1.
British Weorkman, 3Cc.
¥Family Friend, 50c.
Friendly Visitor, 30c¢,
Children's Friend, 30c¢.
Infant’s Magazine, 30c¢.
‘The Prize, 30c.
RBand of Hope Review, 33e.
Meranld of Merey, 33¢.
Child's Own Magnzine.33¢.

JOEIN YOUNG-

Upper Canada Tract Society,
102 YVONGE NSTREET.

NEW BOOKS.

The Rogue.

By W. E. NORRIS.

A Flight to France.

By JULES VERNE.

A Witch of the Hills.

By FLORENCE WARDEN.

CANADIAN COPYRIGHT EDITIONS.
30 Cents Each.

For Sale by all Booksellers.

The Toronto News Co’y.

PUBLISHERS' AGENTS.

THE CANADIAN

BIRTHDAY BOOK.

WITH

POETICAL SELECTIONS FOR
EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR.

COMPILED

By SERANTS.

Cloth extra, $1.50; Cloth padded,
$1.75; Morocco, $2.50; Plush
(boxed), $2.50; Morocco extra,
round corners, $2.75; Panther
padded, $3.00.

For Sale by all lending Booksellers.

Or sent free per post on receipt of
price by

C. BLACKETT ROBINSON,

5 Jordan Street. Toronto,

TH

MUSICAL COURIER,

NEW YORK
: ESTABLISHED IN 1880:

The most Influential and Powerful
Musical Weekly in America.

Contributors in all the great Art Centres of
Europe and America.

Owing te large and rapidly developing in-
terests in Canada, we have established a
Canadian Bureau in Toronto at the cornex
of Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue, with
Mr. K. I.. Roberts as Manuger, and who will
receive subscriptions.

1tems of musical und musical trade inter-
ests sent to Mr. Roberts for publication
will receive due atteution.

Subscription (including postage) $4.00
yearly in aavance.

BLUMENBERG AND FLOERSHEIM,
£DITORS AND PROPRIETORS.
AIJ lw A COLLEGE WOMEN

ST. THOMAS, ONT.

Nearly 200 students last geur. 17 Gradu-
ates and Certificatcl Teachers in Faeulty.
Graduoating Cours 8 with Certificates and
Diplowas in Literature, Music, Fine Arts,
Elocut:on and Commercial Seisnce.

MoLACHLIN HALL., The elegant new
addition costing $20,000 now open,

Thorough work., Low rates, Good board.

60pp. Announcement free,
" Addvess, PRINCIPAL AUSTIN, B.D,

' .

The Jeading For
Cnnadian = YOUNG

Mr. G. A. Henty’s

NEW BOOK

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.

JUST PUBLISHED.

In Cloth Elegant, Olivine Edges.
Beautifully Illustrated.

o Yu—.

The Lion of 8t. Mark. A Tale of Venice.
$2.10,

Cunptain Bayley’s Helr. A Tale of the
Gold Fields of California. $2.10.

The Cat ot Bubaates, A Story of
Ancient Egypt. $1.75.

Mr. Henty’s Other Historical Tales

Beautifully Illustrated and Ele-
gantly Bound, $2.10 each.

Bonnie Prince Charlie. A Tale of Fon-
tenoy and Culloden.

With Wolfe in Canndn: Or, The Win-
ning of a Continent.

For the Temple, A Tale of the Fall of
Jerusalem.

The Young Carthaginian. A Story of
the Timer of Hannibel.

The Lion of the North. A Tale of Gus-
itavus Adolphus and the Wars of Rolig-
on.

With Clive in ¥adin: Or, The Begiu-
nings of an Empire,

In Freedom’s Caunse. A Story of Wal-
lace and Bruce.

Through the Fray, A Story of theLud-
dite Riots.

Under Drake’s Fing.
Spanish Main.

True 1o the Old Flag., A Tale of the
American War of Independence.

A Tale of the

The Following are $1.75.

In the Reign of Terror. The Adven-
tures of a Westminster Boy.

Orange and Green, A Tale of the Boyne
and Limerick.

For Name and Fame:
Afghan Passges.

The Bravest of the Brave:
Peterborough in Spain.

The Dragon and the Raven : Or, The
Days of King Alfred,

Nt. George tor England.
Cressy and Poitiers.

By v!;lwer Pluck. A Tale of the Ashanti
ar.

A Final Reckoning.
Life in Australia.

Facing Denth:
Vaughan Pit.

Mr. Manville Fenn's Books.

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. —

Or, Through

Or, With

A Tale of

A Tale of Bush

Or, The Hero of the

In Cloth Iilegant, Olivine Edges. Beauti-
tully Illustrated. $3.10 each.
Quicksilver; Or, o Boy with no Skid to

his Wheel, Just publishead,

Dick o' the Fens. A romance of the
Great Eagt swarap.

NDevoa Boys. A Taleof the North Shore.
Brownumith's Boy.

Runyip 1).and. The Story of & Wild Jour-
ney in New,Guinea. )

The Golden Maguwet. A Tale of tﬁe
Land of the Incas.

iIn the King’» Name; 'Or, The Cruise of
the * Kestrel.”

[ ]
The following are $1.73 emch.

Mother Carey’s Chicken, Her Voyage
to the Unknown Isle.

Yussut the Guide. Being the 8t
Stbry of Travels in Asia Minor, range

Menhardoc. A Btory of Cornish Nets
and Mines.

Patience Wins; Or, War in the Works,

Nat the Naowuralist, A Boy's Adventures
in ¥astern Seas.

=~ Blackie & Son's Cutalogue of Books
for Young People, containing & synopsis of
the contents of each book, may be had of
the principal booksellers.

BLACKIE & SON,

London and Edinbargh. And sold by
all Booksellers in the Dominion.

DUNN'S

PENETRATING

MUSTARD OIL!

Relieves Rheumatism, Neuralgia, ‘
Bronchitis and Colds.

Will not blister or cause pain. Sold by
wholesale and retail trade, Price 25 cents
per bottle.

W.G.DUNN & CO,,

MUSTARD MANUFACTURERS,
HAMILTON, -+ ONTARIO,

Grand Opera House

0. B. SHEPPARD, Manager.

One week, commencing December 24th,
Matinee Christmas and Saturday,

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN’S NEW
OPERA,

““THE YEOMAN OF THE GUARD.”

O
£ ollege
)} .
g of Music
& and Orchestral and

Organ 8chool

Thorough instruction in every branch of
Musie, Voecal, Instrumental and Theoretical,
by exceptionally well qualified teachers,
Large 3-manual Pipe Organ and capaclous
Music Hall, Students of Orchesltral Instru-
ments have the special advantage of prac-
tical experieuce in an orchestra of 60 per-
formers. Voeal Students take part in a
large chorus, gaining experience in Oratorio
and classical works, All courses thoroughly
practical, whether for professional or ama-
teur students, All Students participate
FRER in concerts and lectures on harmony,
acoustics and all other subjects necessary
to o proper musical education. TEBRMS:
Class or private tuition, $5 to 30, F. H.

Toronto.

French, German, Spanish, Italian.

e ——

You can, by ten weeks’ study, master
either of theke languages sufficlently for
every-day and business conversation, by Dr.
RicH, S. ROBENTHAL'S celebrated MEISTER-
SCHAFT SYSTEM  Terms, $5.00 for bcoks
of ench language, with privilege of answers
to all questions, and correction of exercises.
Sawmple copy, Part L, 25 centa. Liberal terms
to teachers.

Meisterschaft Publishing Co., Boston, Mass.

« History, coming in such charming instal-
mentr, is a8 fascinating as romance. This
magazine ought to be very dear to the heart
and in the home of every American family,”
— Burlington Hawkeye,

Magazine of-

American History,
A - Brilliant - Washington - Nuuber,

Contents for December, 1888.

Portrait of WasHINGTON, By Rewbrandt
Peale.

Portrait of Mrs. WASHINGTON.
brandt Peale. Frontispieces.

Washington’s Inauguration in 1789,
Illustrated. Mrs. Martha J. Lamb.

Kolidays of the French Canadians,
Prosper Bender, M.D.

Francis Marion's Grave. Shirley Car-
ter Hughson.

The French Colony of San Domingo.
Professor E. W. Gilliam.

The Declaratiou of Independence.
M. M. Baldwin.

Washington Portraits by Rembrandt
Peale, The Editor.

A Trip from New York to Niagara in
1829, Part [II. An Unpublished Diary
ot Col. William Leste Stone.

Father of Hin Country, Origin of the
Epithet. Mouncure D. Conway.

The Anglo-Americans. Katharine Arm-
strong, ., .

Historic and Social Jottings. Minor Topics.
Originael Docuwments. Notes. Queries.
Replies Book Notices.

e e

By Rem-

newsdealers everywhere.

*s* Bold b
bt i in advance, or 50c. a

Terms, $5 a year
number,

Published a3 743 Broadway, New
vork Clty.

We wish a few men to
gell our %onds by sample

l. to the wholesale and re-
tail trade. Largest man-
ne.

ufacturers in our 1i

p. WAGES $3 PER DAY,
Pernanent pogition. N0 postals answered.
Money advanced for wages. advertising, ete.
Z Centennial Manfg. Co., Cinneinnati, O.

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'S BESTFRIEND

ALWAYS ASK FOR

FSTERBROOK 25

PENS
suxmio, Standard, Relisble,
Popular Nos,: 048, 14, 130, 135, 161
For Sale by all Stationers.

FOR ALL, $30aweekand
wunK expenses paid. Bamples worth
vig

Enclose 2-cent stam

. $8 and particulars freg. P 0.
+ Augusts, Maing

TORRINGTON, Director, 12.14 Pembroke st.,

INFANTILE
Skin & Scalp

DISEASES
icured by
CuTICURA

Hemedigs.

OR CLEANSING, PURIFVING AND BEAU-
irgt m;yu.)g thg.slg n of children and infants and cur.
1g torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and pimpl
diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, with loss 0{'
hair, frominfancy to old age, the CuTicuRA REME-

DIES are infallible.

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, and CuTICURA
Soar, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it,
externally, and Curicuka RESOLVENT, the new
Blood Purifier, internally, cures every form of skin
and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula.

_ Sold everywhere. Price, CuTICURA, 75¢.5 RE-
SOLVENT, $1.50 ; SoAp, 35c.  Prepared by the PoT.
rER Druc anp CuemicaL Co., Boston, Mass.

@’WSend for * How to Cure Skin Diseases.”
“F Baby’s Skin and Scalp preserved and
2 beautified by CuTicura S0AP,

)
>

KinNey Pains, Backache and Weakness
cured by CuTrcura AnTi-Pain PLASTER, an
instantaneous pain-subduing plaster 3oc.

(GRAND TRUNK

RAILWAY.

CHRISTMAS & NEW YEARS
HOLIDAYS.

RETURN TICKETS will be issued bo-
tween all Stations eastof the Detroit River
as follows:

NINGLE FYRNT CLASS FARE
on December 24th and 25th, good for return
until 26th, and on December 31st to January
1st, good until January 2nd.

FARE AND ONE THIRD from De-
cember 21st to 25tk, and December 28th to
January 1st, good for return until Jan. 3rd,

For Nchools and Colleges.—Fare and
one-third on presentation of certificates
trom the principals; good going December
15th to Slst, and returning until Jan. 20th.

JOSEPH HICKNON, Gen, Man'ger,

[ANADIAN AGIFIG

RAILWAY:

CHRISTMAS
NEW YEAR

HOLIDAYS!

1888-89.

RETURN TICKETS will be sold between
all Stations at

SINGLE FARE

On December 24th and 25th, 1888, good to
roturn until December 28th, 16888, inclusive;
and on December 3lst, 1888, and January
1st, 1889, good to return until January 2nd,
1849, inclusive; and at

FARE AND ONE-THIRD,

On December 21st, 22nd, 23rd, 24th and 25th,

1888, and Decentber, 1888, to January ls]:;,

1889, inclusive, good to return until Jannary

3rd, 1889, inclusive. Tickets at these rates

ean only be procured at the Gompany's

Tioket Offices.

LUCIUS TUTTLE, Passenger Traffic Man.
ager, Montreal.

D. McNICOLL, General Pussenger Agent,
Montreal. .

W. R. CALLAWAY, District Passenger
Agent, Toronto.

Toronte Ofices—110 King West, 8 York
St., 56 Yonge St., Union Station, north
gide.

WESTERN * CANADA
LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.

575t Half - Yearly Dividend.

Notice ig hereby given that & Dividend of
FIVE PER CRNT. for the half-year end-
ing on the 31st December, 1888, has been
declared on the capital stock of this insti-
tution, aud that the same will oe payable
at the offices of the Compuny, No. 70 Church
Street, Toronto, on and after

TUESDAY, the 8th Day of January, 1889.

The tranefer books will be closed from
the 20th to the 3lst day of December, 1888,
inclusive. By order,

WALTER S. LEE,
Managing Director.

UNION LOAN & SAVINGS GO.

48th Half.yearly Dividend.

t')JNotame is hereby given that a dividend aé
u e rate of eight per cent. per annum has
Ceen declared by the Diractors of this
{ osx;:pan for the six months ending 31st
Gn s BN _tha.t the same will be paid at the
Tompa.nys offices, 28 and 30 Toronto 8t.,

oronto, on and after MoNDAY, the Tth day
of 'i‘]}:NIzARY rox,

8 transfer books will be closed from
the 22nd to the 31st inst., both inclusi
2y usive,
By order of the board.

Wi MACLEAN, Mangger,

mp—
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