Pages Missing



THE W

Ninth Year.
Vol.IX., No. 13.

TORONTO, FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 26t),

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

8 TERMS:—One year, $3.00: eight months, $2.00; four months,$1.00
ubseriptions vayable in advance.
o tSubscnbers_m Great Britain and Ireland supplied, postage prepaid,
bn I?rm@x following :—One year, 125.stg. ; half-year, 6s. stg. Remlttances

Y P.O. order or draft should be made payable and addressed to the
Publisher.
n ADVERTISBEMENTS, unexceptionable in charucter and limited in
Eiumber, will be taken at $4.00 per line per annum; $2.50 per line for
%1X months; $1.50 per line for three months; 20 cents per line per
insertion for a shorter period.
CLONO advertisements charged less than five lines. Address—T. R.

EGHER.anmess Manager, 6 Jordan Street, Toronto.
uropean Agents—SmiTH, AINSLIE & Co., 25 Newcastle Street,

Strand, l.ondon.
C. BLACKETT ROBINSON, Publisher.

CONTENTS OF CURRENT NUMBER.
Torros— -

Injustice to Women TORCROYS ...ovvveiiiiiiits oot eea e caee e eeann e
« .

Pass " and * Honout” Courses
The Ontario Government

Conditions of Female LiaBOUL oot et e e . 196
The Truancy Act................ oo 196
The Franchise Act ... e 198
Judge Jette's Report ........... . 196
The Reciprocity Negotiations 196
The Irish Government Bill oo e s 197
The Starving RUSSIANS...............c.....oovvsoosoooeesee oo ececrcses oo 197
gROFEﬂBOB WORKMAN'S CASE-—IT . Presbyter. 197
ARIS LETTRR ... .. . Z. 198

":;;ECE‘EUD (Poem) ......... Frederick George Scott. 198
Mn. I“AY 8 STRANGE STORY ......ooovoveeeceeee i Lowisa Murray. 198
8. JAMERON ON SHAKESPEARE AND THE COLLIER EMENDATIONS—I,

Rev. Dr. Scadding. 200
A WINTER Rounpin,

THE RAMBLER ...
CANADIAN History
FIRST Gripy.,
ART NorTrsg

J. M, LeMoine, F.R.S C. 202
........... Emma P. Seabury. 202

(Poem) .

.......................................................... e 202
gdusrq AND THE DRAMA. . e
LUB LIBRARY Tappy 208
ITH ‘
Punmtny AND PERSONAL GOSBIP o 204
b LICATIONS RECRIVED .........o......... 204
sc;\:);ncs FROM CURRENT LITERATURE].........cverevverevreeneeeecsines carens 205
ENTIFIC AND SANITAR i
A Y e A
CaErss o

................................................................................................. 207

40 ; T

:;‘.:Cle:?, contributions, and letters on matters pertaining to the
a; °‘7'Wl department should be addressed to the Editor, and not to
— Y verson who may be supposed to be connected with the paper.

T e

THE virtual refusal of the Toronto Public School Board
tea(:ht:)mg:;n:hthe_very reaso.nable req.luest of the women
smlatin i © city for an increase in t'he gcale of their
 deuy fgr.eatly t.o bt? regretted. It is, in the first place,
s of simple justice. In order to make this clear it
1o necessary to take the ground, which many whose
Opinions are ag well worthy of consideration as those of
others are prepared to take, that the value of the service
'eﬂdere.d is the only thing to be taken into the account in
determming the question of remuneration. That is &
:;mewbat complicated question and one in regard to which
ere may be room for difference of opinion. But in this
:ase the disicrepa.ncy is 8o glaring that it seems impossible
0 defend. It on any principle except that which may be
z::“;led In defence of t'he grossest oppression of the
labguiy(id that has ever existed, viz., that the just price of
o 18 the smallest sum which the necessities of those
o live by labour may compel them to accept. It is
almost inconceivable that a rule under which the highest
#alary which a woman can get, at the maturity of her
POW?TB and after long years of experience and successful
service, is less than that to which the rawest young man
1? entltl:d. at .the very outset of his career, can be regarded
T{l e‘":)y 1 airminded person as otherwise than grossly unjust.
bl E y dground ou which such discrimination could pos-
theywoe efended wo'uld.b? that the service rendered by
Thia w[?]];m teachers is distinctly inferior to that of men
Observa:;' not be sent{usly maintained by many. .The
would ion al.ld -expenence of every intelligent citizen
uid contradict it, Efficiency in the teaching profession
depends upon the possession of mental and moral qualities
fmd of a degree of culture and experience which are quite
Independent of gex, But if it were otherwise, if it could be
ShOWl'l that & man is invariably, or even as a rule, so
:zgerlm]‘ to the woman as to justify the broad difference in
- dfica? of salaries, the fact would be very far from a
Ddication of the Board’s method. It would simply prove

‘that the Board, in employing inferior teachers for the sake

3:‘0;’:; comparatively sma%l pecuniary saving effected, were
canog ng at the same' tl.me a fundamental educational
v and a sound principle of political economy. It is
doubtful if in any case whatever it is not an economical

mistake to employ inferior workmen because they can be
had for smaller wages than the competent and skilful.
But, whatever may be the fact in regard to other occu-
‘pations, it is demonstrable that the employment of inferior
teachers for our public schools, because of their cheapness,
is much more than an economic mistake, it is an ednca-
tional heresy and a crime against the welfare of the
children, and of the State of which they are one day to
become the moulders and representatives. Surely there is
not an intelligent parent in the city who would accept
such a plea as that of inferiority as an excuse for the
starvation salaries now forced upon the women teachers.
And surely it should not be too much to expect that those
who are chosen out of the body of citizens and honoured
with the position of school trustees because of their sup-
posed superior intelligence and titness in other respects for
the duties of that high position, should be the leaders and
educators of their fellow-citizens in such matters, rather
than behind them in appreciation of elementary educational
principles. A substantial increase in the salaries of women
teachers would mean an improvement in the class of can-
didates entering the profession, an increage in the number
of those entering it as a life work, and a corresponding
gain in the quality of the work done in the public schoolss
such as can be brought about in no other way. For all
this the School Board should be held responsible. That

would be a strange and unworthy parent, indeed, who

would not cheerfully endorse an increase in the school
rates for the sake of securing the best possible teachers for
his children in the schools, even at the cost of incressed
economy or self-denial in some other direction. We do
not know that the hint is at all necessary, but it may not
be amiss to point out that better salaries for women in the
profession are as desirable in the interests of the men as
of the women teachers, as one of the most powerfal
hindrances to the elevation of the profession in point of
dignity and of emolument isthe small-salary competition
which is forced upon the women by the present conditions.

N interesting discussion has for somoe time been going
on in the newspapers and in educational circles,
touching the so-called “ pass ” and “ honour ” courses of the
University of Toronto. The question is not only interest-
ing but highly important. For some reason the *pass”
course has long since come to have associated with it an idea
of inferiority which should by no means belong to it. It
has come to be regarded in university circles as an easy
path to a university degree, and go suited only for intel-
lectual weaklings, or for students wanting in the noble
ambition and manly pluck necessary to success in the * hon-
This is, from an educational point of view,
Most educators will agree that, as

our” courses.
much to be regretted.
a preparation for the actual work of life, as well as on the
higher ground of an all-round, symmetrical culture, a good
general course, embracing a tolerably thorough grounding
in the principles of each of the great departments of
ordinary university work, is preferable to a proficiency in
one or two departments that can be attained only by the
comparative neglect of other subjects equally essential to
a liberal education. So far as we can discover, the dis-
paragement of the broader course in connection with
Toronto University is due partly to defects in the subjects
and arrangement of the * pass” course hitherto prescribed,
but chiefly to the low standard of attainment insisted on
for students of this course. Be that as it may, certain of
the less conservative members of the University Senate,
backed by other educators equally impressed with the need
of reform in this particular, have beeun striving for years,
with very indifferent success, to raise the standard in the
“ pass ” course, and to do away with the notion of inferi.
ority connoted by that term. In order to this they
wisely propose, as a necessary preliminary, that the words
“ general " and “special ”’ should be substituted for those
hitherto used, both as & means of ridding the former of the
old association and as more correctly distinguishing the two
courses. It iz also proposed, as a sine qua non of the
much needed reform, that the general course be carefully
revised, amended and extended so far as may be necessary
to make it complete and symmetrical. But that which is
rightly insisted on as the one indispensable condition of

F K

1892,

$£3.00 per Annum.
Single Copiles, 10 Cente.

raising this course to its proper level, as on a par with
any of the special courses, is the rigorous application of at
least a fifty per cent. standard in the examinations,
instead of the ridiculously low standard of thirty-three
per cent., to which the original twenty-five, deemed suffi-
cient until recently, has, we believe, been advanced. If it
be true as we have seen somewhere stated that even with
the present low standard fifty per cent. of the ¢ pass”
candidates fail, the fact is but an additional proof of the
low level to which the general course has been allowed to
fall. The need of such changes as those proposed is so
obvious that it is surprising that there should have been
any difficulty in securing them, much more that a seem-
ingly active opposition should have been offered. Certainly
the tendency to specialization does not need to be stimu-
lated by exceptional inducements or discrimiinations, nor,
80 long as the honour work is not superadded to that of
the general courses, but substituted for a part of it, can
the superiority of the ‘ honour” courses be regarded as
self-evident. We do not see how any thoughtful educator
can doubt that the true interests of higher education will
be best served by raising the general course to a par with
the special courses, thus making it equally attractive to
clever and ambitious students.

OW far are the friends of the present Ontario Govern-
ment justified in claiming that it stands forth as at

least one shining exception to the rule in Canadian politics,
that % long leass of power leads to maladministration and
corruption, under the party system. Mr. Mowat has now
been for about twenty years at the head of affairs in
Ontario. It is claimed that during all that period no cor-
rupt transaction can be brought home to the Government
of which he has been leader ; that the legislation of the
period has been uniformly courageous yot sound and cau-
tious, and that the administration of the finances has heen
able and economical. Certain it is that, in comparison, or

a8 we might say, in contrast with the state of atfairs that

has come to light at Ottawa and at Quebec, the conduct of
public affairs in this Province has been admirable. Com-
parison of its financial condition with that of any of its
sister Provinces at the present moment also points to a
gimilar conclusion, though the justice of such a eonclusion
is strenuously denied by hostile financial critics. But of
that in another connection. For the present we confine our
attention to the question of purity of administration. The
Aduministration has not certainly been free from serious
imputations upon its honour, though these are fewer and
less grave than those constantly hurled against the Ottawa
and Quebec Governments. The gravest, so far ag we can
remember, have almost invariably been connected in some
way with the licensing system, and the relations between
the Government and the license holders. The imputations
are of two kinds, relating respectively to alleged undue
influence in compelling license-holders to- vote for the
Government and in compalling them to contribute freely
to the party funds. These charges have often been made

“and have never been very satisfactorily aunswered, possibly

because of the difficulty of proving a negative, or indeed
proving anything when the only persons who are in a
position to testify are dependent for their means of sup-
Still it does
not argue very great faith in the genuineness of the
charges, on the part of the Opposition, that they have never,
wo believe, demanded a committes of investigation. The
strongest and most direct charge yet made was that for-
mulated a few weeks since by the Empire newspaper and
since reiterated over the sigmature of the person upon
whom wundue pressure for a contribution to the party
election funds is said to have been put. The statements
made are certainly direct and strong and the answer given
by the @lobe cannot be said to have been wholly satisfac-
tory. If conscious of innocence the Government will, we
should think, rather court investigation by a competent
committee, and if the Empire and those for whom it speaks
are in earnest they can scarcely refrain from demanding a
committees of investigation. To refuse such a demand
would be considered almost a confession of guilt on the
part of the Government. It can hardly afford, in any
case, to let such accusations go unanswered, and all those

port upon the good-will of the Government.
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who would like to believe that there is at least one Govern-
ment in the Dominion which is above resorting to unfair,
underhand and corrupt devices will be glad if the Govern-
ment can free itself from so serious an imputation upon its
honour.

HE publication of “ Toronto University Studies in
Political Science ” was happily conceived and is being
Jjudiciously carried out by Professor Ashley. Number
II1., of the First Series, which is now before us, is in some
respects the best, because the most directly practical of the
three which have appeared. The fact that the author is a
young woman adds interest to the discussion, and is at the
samo time a suggestive reminder that times have changed
since women were knocking in vain for admission to the
lesture rooms of University College. Were it not now
absurd to suppose any apology or vindication of the kind
necessary, one might point to this pamphlet as an illustra-
tion of the wisdom of the innovation which was effected
when it was decreed that sex should no longer debar a
moiety of the young people of the Province from the
advantages provided at public expense for university
culture. Jean Thomson Scott, B.A., the writer of this
treatise, has done her work well, and in doing it has ren-
dered an important service to the working women of the
Provinee, and, indeed, to all who are interested in the
welfare of their fellow citizens. "The facts have been
gearched out with andmirable care and marshalled with a
clearness and «kill which leave nothing to be desired. The
deductions and comments, too, are made in the true scien-
tific spirit, wichout attempt at rhetorical embellishment.
It will be of no small advantage io legislators and all
others who may, for any purpose, wish hereafier to know
the exact atate of the law of the Province with regard to
the employment of women and children in factories and
shops, to be able to find, ready to hand, the full informa-
tion contained in this pamphlet. Ample provision is made
for testing the accuracy of any of the statements by the
list of authorities given on the last pages. While the
partially enforced Factories Act and Shops’ Regulations
Act have done much to improve and render tolerable the
condition of women and children cmployed in the larger
industrial and trading establishments of the Province,
Miss Scott has very clearly pointed out various respects in
which there is room and need for stricter legislation and
better enforcement. It will be sufficient for the present
purpose simply to indicate ono or two of these. Perhaps
the most serious of the defects pointed out is the limit-
ations of the ¢ Factories Act,” in that it makes no pro-
vision for inspection of any factory not employing more
than five persons, or of the work done in private houses
where only members of the family are employed. There
would obviously be serious difficulty in the way of inspec-
tion in the latter case, for the home is tho castle of the
Canadian ax well as of the Englishman, and woe to the
officer or the Government which attempts to invade its
gacred precincts, But the author is clearly right in insist-
- ing that the smaliness of the number of persons employed
ghould give noimmunity from the operation of the Act, for
reason as well as observation showe that the small estab-
lishments are very often those in which inspection and the
enforcement of sanitary and other regulations are most
needed, Passing by various other defects and loopholes
pointed out in the Acts, the force of the objections taken
on the ground of insufficient inspection is obvious from the
mere statement of the territory included in some of the
inspectorates, while the necessity for female inspectors is
so clear that one can ounly wonder why any Government
should hesitate to appoint them.

CI,OSELY connected with the subject of the previous
- paragraph is the question of the enforcement of the
Truancy Act passed at the last session of the Ontario
Legislature. Assuming that the Minister of Education is
in earnest and means to Have the provisions of the Act
carried into effect, difficulties of various kinds at once
suggest themselves. Chief amongst these is that of the
disposal of children who have been dismissed from the
schools, and other incorrigibles. Tt is reasonable to sup-
pose that those who fall into the hands of the truant offi-
cers will be largely composed of such classes. It is, of
course, out of the question, that those who have been
expelled from public or private schools as unmanageable,
should be forced back into these schools, to the destruc-
- tion of discipline and the despair of teachers. We learn
from a paragraph in one of the papers that the Public
School Board of Brantford has been considering the ques-
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tion and is about to petition the Government to establish
industrial schools in sufficient number and in convenient
localities for the reception of such children. This seems a
most reasonable suggestion. It is, in fact, about the ouly
feasible method. It may be costly, it is true, but, apart
from the necessity which is stronger than even economy,
it is doubtfu! if any better investment could be made in
the interests of the State. It is the very kind of school
which is wanted for this class of children, whose vicious-
ness is in most cases the outcome of want of occupation,
This idleness in its turn is usually the result not so much
of dislike to active exertion ag of inability to do anything
requiring tools and a little of the skill which comes only
from practice. We are firm believers in the compulsory edu-
cation of every child in the State, but we are none the less
clearly of opinion that compulsory education is imprac-
ticable in the abgence of a sufficient number of schools spe-
cially adapted for the training of those who have been
found incorrigible in the public schools, but who, in nine
cases out of ten, can be easily managed and trained for
lives of respectability and usefulness in schools properly
adapted to the purpose. No State has wisely observed
the teachings of political and social science unti! it has
made ample provision for the reformation and education
of all its truants, waifs and incorrigibles.

AMONG the various causes assigned by the - Liberal
organs for the serics of defeats which they have suf-
fered thus far in the bye-elections, there is one, in particu-
lar, which demands thought and investigation. Woe refer
to their reiterated assertions that the Government can-
didates bave been materially helped by the way in which
the voters’ lists are filled up and manipulated. Now there
way or may not be ground for these complaints.  That is
& question of fact which can be determined ouly by spe-
cial enquiry in individual cases.  The point to which we
wish to direct attention is the evidence afforded hy these
complaints—irrespective altogether of the truth or falsity
of the allegations—that the present mode of preparing the
voters’ lists in Dominion elections is wrong and vicious.
The very fact that such charges may be made with plaus-
ibility, or without absurdity, shows that the system is
unsound in principle. That fact implies that it is possible for
a Government so disposed to give the managers of its party
interests in a given locality such information in advance
of its opponents as may enable it to have a decided advan-
tage in the contest. It also implies that it is possible for
an unserupulous revising barrister, as Government officer,
to manipulate the lists in such a manner as often to turn
the scales in favour of the candidate of his party, Now,
it is surely a vicious syatem which makes it possible for a
Government or its appointees tc be suspected of so dis-
honourable an act. We confess ourselves unable to under-
stand how members of a Government, if properly sensi-
tive on a point of honour, can consent either to place
themselves or their appointees in such a position, or to
take for themselves by means of their party majority in
the House, any advantage or possibility of advantage over
their opponents. Again, to look at the matter from
another point of view. We notice that the Toronto organ
of the Government, replying to the charges of packed
lists made by certain Opposition candidates and organs,
says that “the matter is one dependent upon vigilance
and energy,” and that ** if the Conservatives make gains
on the lists it is because their opponents are sleepy and
disorganized.” But ought a duly qualified voter’s right
to vote to depend upon the vigilance and energy of
one political party, or the sleepiness and disorganization
of the other? Ought not the franchise of the elector in a
gelf-governing state to be secured to him independ-
ently of the intervention of any party managers, inde-
pendently even of his own energy and vigilance in looking
after a system of registration whose workings he may not
very well understand 1 Surely not. Surely it should be
the aim of legislation to encourage every qualified voter to
use his franchise, and, in order to this, to devise a
scheme whereby the very fact of his having fulfilled the
prescribed conditions would secure him a place on the
voters’ lists, without further action or anxiety on the part
of himself or of any party managers. When we add to
the enormous cost of working the present Act, the facili-
ties it undoubtedly affords for injustice and fraud, the
moral weight of the indictment should be sufficient to
crush it out of existence at the earliest possible moment.
If the Opposition do but make it clear that the repeal of
this Act is one of the planks of their party platform, they
may certainly claim the title of * Reformers” in so far as
that particular part of their programme is concerned.
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THE interim report of the first Quebec Commission has

at length been replaced by full majority and minority
reports, and the complications of the position are now
greater than before. Notwithstanding the assurances that
were given through that portion of the press which
approved of Lieut.-Governor Angers’ course, that J udge
Jette, who was at the time too ill to speak for himself,
wag in full accord with his colleagues, it now appears that
Mr. Mercier and his partisans were correct in asserting the
contrary. Judge Jette’s minority report, disagreeing in
certain very important respects from that of his colleagues,
and exonerating Premier Mercier, Mr, (Jarneau, and other
members of the deposed Government from complicity in
or knowledge of the Pacaud affair, places Mr. Angers in
an embarrassing position, especially in view of the fact
now revealed by the publication of Judge Jette’s note,
sent to him at the time of the presentation of the interim
report, that he knew at that time of the Judge's dissent
from the conclusions of his colleagues. It will be remem-
bered that Mr. Mercier demanded at the time that the
note in question be published, but the Lieut,-Governor
refused on the ground that it was personal. Whether
under the circumstances it could properly be so regarded
ig & nice question, which we need not undertake to decide.
But that Mr. Angers was, to say the least, very ill advised
in proceeding to act on the interim report, knowing that
it was not concurred in by one of the Commissioners, is
sufficiently evident, and there is reason to fear may be
still more evident when the results of the coming election
are made known. Mr. Mercier and his supporters could
hardly desire a better canvassing card than is furnished
them by the publication of Judge Jette’s conclusions at the
present moment, and they are not likely to fail to make
use of it to the best advantage. It is true that the subse-
quent revelations before the Second Commission have
pretty well supplied the links of evidence that were want-
ing in the first instance, and have left no room for reason-
able doubt of Mr. Mercier’s guilty knowledge of the way
in which the Provincial funds were being stolen for his
advantage. But it is doubtful whether the sympathy
evoked by the evident straining of the gubernatorial
powers, in order to give a reason for his dismissal, com-
bined with the questionable propriety of Mr. Angers’
subsequent procedure, may not blind a large majority of
Mr. Mercier’s followers to the facts of the case. It is
unfortunate from every point of view that the differences
of opinion in the first Commission should have followed the
planes of political cleavage. It is equally unfortunate that,
in choosing a second board of Commissioners, Mr, Angers
should have thought it necessary or wise to select wholly
from those who had formerly been identified with Mr.,
Mercier’s political opponents and his own political friends.
All these things give more or less of plausibility to the cry
that the Lieut.-Governor was actuated by partisan feel-
ings and the desire to snatch a party advantage from the
disgraceful circumstances. Had Mr. Angers been content
to move more cautiously, had he scrupulously refrained
from anything that the most rabid partisanship could have
construed into an evidence of party feeling, there can be
no doubt that the uncovering of the astounding breach of:
trust of which the Mercier Administration were unques-
tionably guilty might have been made with much better
moral and political effect. While some are disparaging
Judge Jette’s report as & ‘‘ party manifesto,” we gee no
evidence that he was less conscientious and unbiassed than
his colleagues. It must be borne in mind that he was
bound to give judgment strictly in accordance with the
evidence brought before the Commission of which he was
a member, and it is, we think, undeniable that the evi-
dence of Mr. Mercier's personal guilt adduced before that
Commission was, a8 we pointed out at the time, no more
direct or conclusive than that of a very similar nature
presented in the case of Sir Hector Langevin, who was
acquitted by the House of Commons.

WE shall evidently have to wait until Parliament meets

for information in regard to the reciprocity confer.
ence at Washington.  As the interviews are said to have
been informal and confidential, it is possible that not even
Parliamentary interrogation may suffice to open the
mouths of the delegates, though whether and to what
extent the principles and usages of constitutional govern-
ment permit Cabinet Ministers to carry on secret confer-
ences and negotiations of the kind in question and refuse
information concerning them to Parliament we are not
prepared to say. Probably the only plea that would be
held valid for such reticence would be_ that of the unfin-
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ished state of the negotiations.
way.

That is, however, by the
The Government organs have, we believe, been
authorized to deny in foto the allegaéion 80 persistently
made from unfriendly sources that they were, almost at
the outset, embarrassed and nonplussed by a demand from
Mr. Blaine for credentials and authorization from the
British Government. The denial sounds reasonable, for
it must have been well understood from the first that the
Dominion delegates were without power to make a treaty,
and sought only an informal conference, such as they
surely have a right to hold with representatives of any
country. But even so, it is evident that the Canadian Min-
isters must have laboured under a serious disadvantage in
their efforts to ascertain the views of the American Ad-
winistration, from the fact that they represented no
national government, and were utterly without power to say
what the British Government would or would not concede or
ratify, in the shape of special arrangements for reciprocal
trade. We should suppose that the circumstances must
have been such as to cause the members of the Govern-
ment to reflect seriously on the disadvantages under which
the Dominion labours in consequence of its inability to
perform any national function in its intercourse with the
representatives of a foreign nation. The position is in
fact rather a humiliating one for a people so fond as we
are of speaking of ourselves as a self-governing people, a
budding nationality, etc. Should the Opposition see fit,
at the approaching session, to renew their time-worn
motion in favour of our claiming the right to make our
Own commercial treaties, we shall be not a little curious

to hear what the Government may have to say on the
subject.

R. BALFOUR'S first important movement in his new
capacity as leader of the House of Commons has not

been a triumph at the outset, whatever may be its subse-
quent success, If we may judge from the meagre accounts
sent by cable, seldom has a great legislative measure,
drawn up with deliberation by an able Government, been
received with such an outburst of mingled derision and
rage by political opponents. Whether this was the result
of any unexpected deficiencies and Jimitations in the Bill
itself, or whether any measure that the Government could
!mve framed would have been greeted in the same way, it
18 not easy to determine. The fact that all parties in the
Opposition ranks, including both divisions of the Home
Rule wing, were of one accord in denouncing it, seems to
indicate that it must be much less liberal in its provisions
than was anticipated. Tt is not improbable that the Gov-
ernment, in framing the Bill, may have hoped to detach
some of the natipnalists and win them to its support as
beiug an instalment of the Home Rule for which they
have been so long and persistently fighting. If Mr. Bal-
four had any expectations of this kind he must have been
undeceived more promptly than pleasantly. It is, per-
haps, quite as probable that he had no expectation that
his Bill would meet with favour—that the Government
may, in fact, be “riding for a fall,” to use the current
expression, in order to be able to go to the country with
the cry that nothing short of virtual independence and
separation from the Empire will satisfy the Irish, or
enable the Gladstonians to retain their continued support.
Of course the more extreme the Irish demand, and the
more radical the Home Rule measure offered by the Lib-
erals, the smaller will be the chances that the latter will
find favour with a majority of the British electors. What-
ever the explanation, it is evident that the Government
have framed their scheme on lines too narrow, have incor-
porated into it too many safeguards, and have especially
given Dublin Castle and the judges much too prominent a
Place in it, to give it any chance of acceptance by the Irish
Nationalists. Aside from other considerations, this is a
tactical mistake. Whether it would be safe to trust the
Irish people or not is a question on which we need not
pronounce an opinion. It is in fact the great question.
But it is evidently useless to try to cheat them into the
belief that they are being trusted while the concessions
made in one clause of their charter are cancelled in
another. The alternatives are; a generous measure of local
self-government, or Dublin Castle rule. If the Govern-
ment is really in earnest in its proffer of the olive-branch,
it will no doubt find it possible to modify its proposals
very materially in the directions indicated by the fierce
tornado of criticism and denunciation with which it has
heen greeted. 1If, on the other hand, it has no hope of
being able to meet the demands of the malcontents, the
Bill may yet serve an important purpose in forcing Mr.
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Gladstone to show his hand, thus affording fresh material
for a vigorous Conservative campaign during the coming
general election, It is quite possible that the latter is as
much in the Government’s thoughts as the former.

“TYOURTEEN million persons in actual want!” Suach
is the official estimate given in the latest report
made to the United States Government by its Minister at
St. Petersburg. According to the same official report, says
Mr. Smith, the Minister referred to, the territory afflicted
by the famine comprises thirteen provinces of European
Russia, having an area one-third greater than that of all
Germany. Says the Countess Tolstoi, in a recent appeal :—
In such great need as this individual persons can do
nothing. And yet every day that we spend in a warm
house, every mouthful that we eat, seems to reproach us
with the thought that at this very moment some one is
dying of hunger. All of us who.live here in Moscow in
luxury, and cannot bear to see the slightest pain suffered
by our own children,—how should we endure the sight of
the desperate or stupetied moihers looking on while their
children die of hunger and cold? Zhirteen roubles ($6)
will save from starvation till newxt harvest ons person. But
there are so many that enormous sums are necded. Let
us, though, at least, try what can be done.
Why is it that in the presence of a calamity so awful and
one that appeals so directly to the sympathies of our com-
mon humanity, so little comparatively is being done by the
outside world to save these millions of our fellow-beings
from so dreadful a fate? Or, to come closer home, why
is it that Canada has so far made no organized, strenuous
effort to save at least a few hundreds? We cannot doubt
that there are thousands of men and women in Ontario
who, if the matter were only brought home to them in a
practical shape, would most gladly contribute at least the
gix dollars each which would make each the saviour of one
life. Some have, no doubt, contributed through some of
the foreign agencies, but the amount so given is as nothing
compared with what would be cheerfully bestowed were
there some enevgetic home committee to issue appeals and
forward contributions. It is not yet too late for such an
agency to be formed, and it is greatly to be desired that
gome men of known business capacity, whose names will
inspire public confidence, should undertake so noble a
work. Meanwhile any who may wish to forward their
contributions without delay can send them to Francis J.
Garrison, Treasurer of the * Society of American Friends
of Russian Freedom,” by whom the circular appeal from
which we have quoted is sent out. The address is 4 Park
Street, Boston, Mass. Any information deemed necessary
can no doubt be had from responsible persons in Boston,

PROFESSOR WORKMANS CASE—II.

IN a communication which appeared in Tnr WEeEk of

February 5th an outline of this case-—as it is generally
understood by the public—was given, and correction wag
respectfully asked for, if misstatement in any important
point had been made through ignorance or inadvertence,
[t is desirable to discuss the case calmly, for it affects
important interests, both private and public, and it is
necessary that the public should be accurately informed as
to the facts. No correction having been even attempted,
our outline of the case may be accepted as substantially
correct. It is therefore now in order to consider more in
detail the position which the authorities of Victoria have
deliberately taken up.

In the first place, what does their position mean, as
regards the University, with the government of which
they bave been entrusted ¢ Regretfully, it must be answered
in one word, that it amounts to treason to the University.
From the origin of universities down to the present day
they have been regarded as intellectual and spiritual light-
houses ; the patrons of scholarship, the homes where
investigation is impartially pursued, the centres where
learning is stored, and where the methods und principles of
study are faithfully tested. Unless they are faithful to
this ideal they are of no use, rather—like all pretenders—
they are worse than useless. The Church, even in the
Middle Ages, recognized the value of such organs of reason
and the necessity of giving them self-government. Con-
sequently, even when authority in Church and State was
tending to despotism, Popes gave them an independence of
Episcopal and other ecclesiastical rule and a large liberty
that made them the important factors that history attests
them to have been in the development of every country in
Christendom. Possibly they were expected to serve the
Church iu return for their charters and franchises. They
did serve the Church well, and they served still better
those interests of truth and life—the highest interests of
humanity, for the promotion of which every church is
supposed to exist. It might be shown that almost every
stimulus which the human mind received in the Middle
Ages, every advance or widening of thought, was largely
due to their influence. We owe to them the blessings of

197

the Reformation. The German, Swiss, French, English,
Scottish Reformers were the scholars of their time. The
universities not only nurtured them, but gave to the
movement itself that intellectual basis and coherence
without which the greatest spiritnal force passes away,
without leaving permanent results in institutions and
national life.

Now, it is admitted that the object for which a univer-
ity exists is the same to-day as it was eight hundred
years ago when Bologna was founded, or three hundred
years ago when Edinburgh was added to the number of
universities that then existed in Scotland. The tendency of
modern far more than of medixval times is to throw aside
everything that trammels man in the search for truth.
Preconceptions and interpretations that claim only the
authority of tradition we are called upon to set aside or
to test rigorously by rules of criticism that are of universal
validity, and therefore binding on all reasonable men,
Instead of punishing men for intellectual ability or for
presenting truth from new points of view, or for the
manifestation of the moral qualities of industry, energy,
thoroughness and faithfulness, we feel that we cannot
sufficiently reward such men. We claim that we have
advanced beyond medirval conceptions of liberty, and we
helieve that the greatest university to-day is not that which
is oldest or has most money or wmost students, but that
which has the greatest scholars and the most fearless
thinkers. When a university has men of thav stamp, we
have no doubt that it should regard them as the apple
of its eye.

It may be pleaded here that all this is true of public
universities, but not of those that are denominational.
Such a plea is baged on a confusion of thought which may
pass muster with Philistines, but which every university
man will at once repudiate. There is no such thing as a
private university, though there are private schools of
various kinds. A university is based upon a charter given
by the highest public authority for well-defined objects, and
these objects are substantially the same in all cases
Whether a university owes its origin to a city, a province,
a nation, a denomination, or an individual, it must be true
to the fundamental law of its being, which law is implied
and expressed in its public charter. 'The origin of a
university may increase, but it can never lessen, the obli-
gation of its charter. Especially, one would think, is the
obligation incumbent on a university that had so honour-
able an origin as that which Victoria boasts, It wae called
into existence because the provincial university wus in
sectarian bondage. The Methodists of the country were
in consequence forced by self-respect to found another
university, and they established it on a more liberal basis
than that on which Toronto stood. Thoy appealed to
people of all denominations for aid. Not only was the
appeal responded to by individuals, but also by public
bodies like the town council of Cobourg. In making this
response they, as well as the mass of Methodist supporters,
had a right to assume that Victoria would discharge the
functions and obey the common law of a chartered univer-
sity. Has it done so in the present instance? Let us see.

The position to which Professor Workman was
appointed, the self-sacrificing labour which he voluntarily
undertock, and his brilliant success, have already been
referred to. Onepart of his duties was tointerpret the booka
of the Old Testament, written in the Hebrew and Aramaic
languages, which he and his students studied. If all that
students expect and all that they ought to get is the inter-
pretation of these writings according to tradition, no
learned scholar is needed. The editor of a denominational
paper, a pastor retired from active duty, a clags-leader or
—we say it without the slightest disrespect—-a pious old
woman from town or country would suftice to givein Eag-
lish the usually accepted interpretations. Neither Pro-
fessor nor university is needed. But the University having
been called into existence and the Professor having been
appointed and having fully gualified himself, he very pro-
perly assumed, what the public and the University authori-
ties would also naturally assume, that he should do his work
faithfully. Now, the work of interpreting ancient books is
not done by guess, or haphazard, or appeals to authority, or
voting. [t 1s dome according te acknowledged rules.
There are the laws of language, and admittedly we under-
stand Hebrew and the cognate languages better to-day
than in the eighteenth century. There are, too, canons of
historical criticism which have been established since
Niebuhr’s time and which have been of immense service in
the study of every department of ancient history. There
are also rules of literary interpretation. A knowledge of
ancient Oriental literary forms and usages enables the
scholar to apply these rules so as to throw a flood of light
upon what would otherwise be obscure. In addition, the
great law of evolution is seen in the growth of society, and
the development of literature, of jurisprudence, of science
and art, as well as of everything that has life or that is
the expression of life. Be it well understood that the
interpretation of the books of the Old Testament according
to these laws takes away no truth. Old rubbish of
scribes and rabbis is cleared away, and the full beauty and
power of the truth isseen. Nothing that is of the slightest
value is lost, but much is gained. None the less, no man
who has drank old wine, straightway desireth new ; the
new may be richer, but his taste hasto be formed and
until it is, he will ory “ the old is better.” He is not to
be blamed for this, but what is to be said if in the nine-
teenth century he also stones the man who offers the choice

of old and new. It may be said that we are too polite or too
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holy to throw stones in Canada. Yes; we are satisfied
with misrepresenting the sinner and refusing him the right
of reply. Having thus raised a fama against him, we turn
him out of the honourable position for which he has fitted
himself by the labour of a lifetime. That is all we do, in
these days of light and liberty. Then, we turn up our
eyes to heaven, and ask: ““ Could we do less?” It might
be answered : “Could you possibly do more, even if you
had the will 9”

The point that is made at present, be it noted, is that
the action against Professor Workman was taken by
the governing body of the University, that is, by the
very men whom the public expected to defend the rights
of Professors to investigate freely, even although the
Professor — in the course of his investigation — should
tind something new. The case would be in a different
position had the Supreme Court of the Methodist Church
tried Professor Workman for heresy, and having found
him guilty deposed him from the ministry. It is safe to
say that the Methodist Church will take no such action
through its Conference or any other of its Courts, but if it
did so the Regents could then plead that their Constitution
required the Professor of Biblical Criticism to be a minis-
ter in good standing of the Methodist Church, and that it
Was necessary to dismiss one who had been deposed. At
present, however, they have no such defence, They stand
before the country guilty of treason to the aim and object
of every university, and specially of Victoria. It may be
added here that a charge of libel for heresy against Dr.
Workman could not be sustained for a moment. e
believes firmly in Revelation and Inspiration. He believes
firmly in the Messianic element in Old Testament pro-
phecy. But instead of accepting the old mechanical inter-
pretation of certain texts, he shows their living connection
with the actual life of Israel. He thus endeavours to show
to some extert  the many parts and wany ways " in which
the living God—according to Paul—gradually revealed
Himself and so prepared the world for the full revelation of
Himself in Jesus, Neither is anyone concerned to defend
the interpretations of Dr. Workman in detail. Possibly he
may be wrong, and in that case it is the duty of his honour
students, of other Professors of Hebrew and of scholarly
ministers and laymen to show that he has erred. Pog.
sivly a vigorous controversialist may be able to boast of
success along this line. He may interpret some of
the passages more accurately, and he may be able to per-
suade men so, especially if they wish to be persuaded, and
if he has the command of a paper.  But all this does not
touch the merits of the case. Dr. Workman’s conclusions
on this or that point may or may not stand. His methods
of interpretation must be accepted, even by those who
disagree with his conclusions, for they ars the acknow-
ledged canons of linguistic, literary and historical criticism.

What makes the action of the Regents the more incom-
prehensible is that the men present at their meeting com-
petent to discuss the question in the light of modern
scholarship were in favour of giving Dr. Workman liberty
to teach. The Chancellor of the University, whose vol-
ume on the Epistle to the Romans shows him to be an
admirable exegete, the Vice-Chancellor, the Dean of the
Faculty of Arts, and the other scholars present, were on
one gide. These were surely the best Judges of the Pro-
fessor, of his work and of the higher intorests of the Unj-
versity in the mattter.

Enough on this. The question must be looked at from
other points of view. But, surely, now that the Regents
have had time to reflect, they must see that a mis-
take has been made. Let them, then, do something that
is harder but grander than persisting in the mistake.

PrEessyTER,

PARIS LETTER.

HAT Cadmean victory—the new ultra-protectionist
tariff—provokes no enthusiasm. At the present
moment France has no defined or permanent commercial
relations with any country, save with Norway-Sweden for
herrings and common timber. No wonder the Jjournals of
light and leading deplore the rash adventure into which
the country has been plunged. The respite other nations
accord to France to offer lower rates than her minimum
tariff can terminate at any moment. Business men in the
midst of such uncertainties can do nothing to tap the
foreign markets, especially those of Europe. French ag
well as other national industries exacts stability ; this want-
ing, all is uncertainty and the unknown. Germany now
leads Europe in a relatively liberal commercial federation,
while France sits on her Chinese wall, on where the mind’s
eye can discern “ Ichabod.” When France shall have
worked up all her heavy stocks of imports, secured in
anticipation of the new customs dues, she must find markets
for her glut of outputs. Where? Other nations have

hoisted her with her own petard.

But there is balm in Gilead, if no physician be there,
The blind alley into which France has been driven by leg-
islators who love her commercially well, but not wisgely,
wust in time bring its inevitable solution. The margin of
profits—so small in these times of trade competition—do
not permit of the experiment France has undertaken. The
leap in the dark must be paid for ; the cost will be known
before the end of the year. There is no political sentiment
in the sad situation to be conquered by sugared ineptitudes
and honeyed commonplaces, but a merciless strangulation
by fixed laws and concrete facts. The refusal of Spain to.
accept even an ephemeral trade arrangement with France
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confirms the belief that Iberia has more sheep’s eyes for
the Teutonic than for the Latin sister.

One of the most harmoniouns among the legion of
inharmonious street cries of Paris is: Mouron pour lzs
Dpetils viseaux /—chick weed for cage birds, Tt is chiefly
sold in the early morning when servants come downstairs
to purchase milk and hot rolls, It is almost an insignifi-
cant industry, but it enables some hundreds of poor
families to honestly earn a crust. All the capital required
isa good pair of legs,  knowledge of the waste or neglected
garden sites near the fortifications, or, as is more general,
the kitchen garden fields and vineyards in the suburbs,
The weed must be sold as fresh as newly-made bread,
crisp, brittle, tender, neither too much flower nor too
little seeds. The birds, canaries especially, peck and
nibble at the delicate leaves which form their salad in the
winter season. An old man, bis wife and two little girls
may have been given the run over several fields to gather
the weed. The latter is carried in a large basket on the
back to the fortifications or city entrance. There is a
gathering of the clans ; some buy the basket for a lump
sum, and then make it ap in small bundles, tied with a
straw, and to be sold for one sou each in retail, or three
for two sous, wholesale. The girls who have good lungs
commence their musical cry, which the birds almost seem
to comprehend.

Not unfrequently paterfamilias may have a friend in
sowe house porter who will permit him to sel] the mouron
during the morning under the entrance gate. A nip of
brandy occasionally is all that is expected by the porter.
And these mouron people display a numbered brags medal,
like costermongers, streetshoe-blacks, etc., which is issued by
the police to know who'’s who, Of course it is all romance
about played-out members of the liberal profession,
unfrocked priests and pumped-dry millionaires being found
amongst these Pariahs. Like the scavengers, the rag
men and other well-to-do members of the submerged tenth,
they have now agreed, at an open-air meeting, to form a
gyndicate. As the show of hands was nearly equal, a
division was called for; two washing tubs served for
ballot boxes, and the “ bulletins” were corks for “ yes ”’
and an onion for “no,” each voter passing to the back of
the scrutineers after depositing his bulletin, A stand-up
déjeuner followed, at the uniform price of six sous, con-
sisting of a junk of head, cylindrical slices of horse sauoage
and a hottle of cider. There is a protective social side to
this new plan of grouping all the lowly employments and
giving them office accommodation in the monster Labour
Hall. " Those who are not registered under their natural
calling can be registered at any moment to give a bio-
graphical sketch of themselves to the police.

Miss Nelson continues her fasting feat without any
parade or horn-blowing. She is the type of ¢ the fair with
golden hair,” tall, and with prepossessing manners, She
is'an Anglo-Saxon, and is at home either with English or
Americans, but happier when with both. She is not
unknown to Parisians as a popular concert singer. She
tells all visitors who desire to know, with frankness and
sincerity, that, like everyone else, she desires an increased
revenue, and believes in the elixir she prepares from
South American plants, that thirst can bs asstaaged and
hunger deceived for a relatively long time without deter-
iocating health, Some philanthropists might try some
thousand bottles on the starving Russians—and British
Hindoos.  Miss Nelson’s fasting, like Cicsar's wife, is
above suspicion.  Automatic checks control the experi-
wents independent of the doctors. At the end of thirty
days she may indulge in hot cross buns and bohea. She
has in private rehearsed during twenty-seven days the
role she now fills.  Her Anglo-Saxon pluck wmerits success,

Paris has certainly sighed for five minutes over the
fate of a Darby and Joan, whose united ages amount to
150 years. The old man was bed-ridden four years, and
Aphonic, the aged and palsied wife, could crawl up and
down stairs; they dwelt in an attic. The wife caught
influenza, took to bed, and in thirty-six hours was a corpse
beside her husband. Four days this mezentian torture
endured, till the house-porter knocked at the door for the
rent, when the husband related the drama-—appropriate
for a realisu theatre, .

[t is a pleasant turn of the year when the private
clubs open their annual exhibition of paintings by their
members, and enable the mind to furget new tariffs; the
syllabuses of Cardinals and politicians ; strikes, the Damo.
cles-Suoul war, and even theinfluenza. - The fashionable
crowds at these artistic gatherings have no fear of infec.
tion from the epidemic. It is agreeable to listen to the
criticisms of the ladies on the paintings—they are far bet-
ter judges than the gentlemen ; but the beautiful and the
true are the appanages of the fair sex. Some of the
paintings we shall meet again at the annual salong, The
“ Volney Club” has had superior exhibitions to the present,
but the exhibits by Lefebvre, Henner, Benjamin Constant,
Bouguereau, Trappa and Ruffio, alone would draw a crowd,
Bouguerean’s * Child” is poetry itself ; Henner, as a
painter of flesh, can only be paralleled by Henner. Caro-
lus-Durand contributes a portrait of this artist, exquisite in
colouring and drawing, though some maintain he hag
turned out better work. M. Paul Rouffio’s portrait of a
lady and of & boy blowing soap bubbles up in the air are
very charming, full of expression, and of happy colour-
ing. Aimé Millet's two pieces of statuary are gems,

The *“ Union Artistique Club” has a splendid display
of pictures this year. Bounat has two portraits, and
unanimously pronounced as very poor. Bouguereau is
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represented by another of his exquisite ideals ; Vibert con-
tributes two of his scarlet cardinals, embodying North and
South Pole temperaments ; Dagnan-Boureret’s portrait of
an infant is excellent, as are the two portraits by Cormon.
Cain’s story or incident paintings, in addition to being
amusing, are well executed. Waeert's and Friant’s exhibits
are also to be commended.

Tllustrative health hints: Mignet the historian, and
celebrated for a Castor and Pollux friendship with Thiers,
drank little wine, less of coffee, no tea, never smoked, rose
at five o'clock, lighted his own fire, made his own break-
fast, and during sixty years of his life had no servant ; he
died a bachelor, aged eighty-eight.

Jules Simon says 130,000 persons in Paris are annually
killed in drinking Seine water. VA

THE FEUD.,

“ I HEAR a cry from the Sansard cave,
O mother, will no one hearken ?

A cry of the lost, will no one save !

A cry of the dead tho’ the oceans rave,

And the scream of a gull as he wheels o'er a grave,
While the shadows darken and darken.”

Oh hush thee, child, for the night is wet,
And the cloud-caves split asunder,

With lightning in a jagged fret,

Like the gleam of a salmon in the net,

When the rocks are rich in the red sunset
And the stream rolls down in thunder.

‘ Mother, O mother, a pain at my heart,
A pang like the pang of dying;”
Oh hush thee, child, for the wild birds dart
Up and down and close and part,
Wheeling round where the black cliffs start,
And the foam at their feet is flying,

“ O mother, a strife like the black clouds’ strife
And a peace that cometh after ;”

Hush chiid, for peace is the end of life,

And the heart of a maiden finds peace as a wife,

But the sky and the cliffs and the ocean are rife
With the storm and thunder’s laughter.

Come in my sons, come in and rest,
For the shadows darken and darken,
And your sister is pale as the white swan’s breaat,
And her eyes are tixed and her lips are pressed
In the death of a name ye might have guessed
Had ye twain been here to hearken.

Hush mother, a corpse lies on the sand,
And the spray is round it driven,
It lies on its face, and one white hand
Points thro’ the mist on the belt of strand
To where the cliffs of Sansard stand
And the ocean’s strength is riven.

“ Wag it God, my sons, who laid him there ?

©r the sea that left him sleeping 17
Nay, mother, our dirks where his heart was bare,
As swift a8 therain in the teeth of the air ;
And the foam-fingers play in the Saxon's hair,
While the tides are round him creeping.

Oh, curses on ye hand and head,

Like the rains in this wild weather,
The guilt of blood is swift and dread,
Your sister’s face is cold and dead,

Ye may not part whom God would wed

And love hath knit together.,

FrEDERICK GEORGE Scorr,

MR. GRAY’'S STRANGE STORY.

What may this mean . . . .

So terribly to shake our dispositions

With thoughts beyond the reaches of our souls.
—Hamlet, Act 1, Scene IV,

I AM a minister of the Presbyterian Church of Canadsa,

fifty years old, in sound health of body and mind. I
have never had any belief in spiritualism, clairvoyance or
any similar psychical delusions. My favourite studies at
college were logic and mathematics, and no one who knew
me could suspect me of belonging to that class of enthusi-
asts in which ghosts and other preternatural manifesta-
tions have their origin. Yet I have had one strange
experience in my life which apparently contradicts all my
theories of the universe and its laws, nor have I ever been
able to explain it on any rational hypothesis, That there
is some reagonable explanation I believe, and as there is
no one living now, except myself, whom the facts concern,
1 have determined to give them to the world for the bene-
fit of those who are interested in abnormal phenomena,

T-venty-five years ago I was minister of a newly built
church, in a village on the shore of Lake Erie. The vil-
lage had sprung up round the saw mills of Mason and
Company, lately erected to turn the giant pines that grew
on the sandy borders of the lake into lumber, When the
pines were all worked up, the great saw mills and lumber
yards sought another locality, and the village which had
never had any individuality of its own dropped out of
existence,



Forrest was beautiful.
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There was no manse, and I boarded in the house of
the chief member of my congregation, Mrv. Michael For-
rest, who owned a fine farm of four hundred acres close to
the village.

The Red House Farm, as it was called from the col-
our of the paint Michael Forrest liberally bestowed on his
buildings and fences, was in those days a pleasant place.
There peace and plenty reigned,.and everything within
zfmd without testified to good management, order and com-
ort.

My story opens in the parlour of the Red House,
where, in the early afternoon of a splendid Indian sum-
mer day, a young man was writing at a desk placed under
an open window that looked into a spacious verandah
enclosed by cedar posts round which climbing plants were
twined in picturesque profusion. This * best room ” was
never used by the family except on Sundays and festal
oceasions, and at other times was given up to the minis-
ter, the Rev. Gilbert Gray, who writes this narrative,

_The hurry and bustle of dinner were over, the dinner
things cleared away and the kitchen and dining-room made
tidy. Mrs, Forrest was sitting in her rocking chair by
the sunny kitchen window, and, her knitting in her lap,
was taking her afternoon nap, her cat curled up at her
feet. All was quiet in the house till light steps came
tripping down stairs, and two pretty girls entered the
verandah, sitting down on the high-backed bench of rustic
work, each holding some bit of light needle-work in her
hands. One was the only child of Farmer Forrest and his
wife ; the other a niece, brought up by Mrs. Forrest from
infancy, and filling the place of a second daughter.

I have said they were two pretty girls, but Marjory
0 She was a tall, graceful blonde,
fair and pale, with rose-red lips, violet eyes, and hair the
very colour of sunlight. She looked like the heroine of
some happy love poem—happy, I say, for there was no
hint of tragedy in her pure, serene face.  Celia Morris
had a Hebe-like face and form, with bright chestnut hair,
merry brown eyes and a laughing mouth, showing two
rows of pearly teeth. She was just eighteen ; two years
younger than Marjory.

They made a charming picture in their pretty print

drefises, fresh and spotless, their bright heads bending over
theu: work, and catching the changing lights and shades
coming in through the autumn-tinted leaves. But the
Plcture darkened and dissolved as a handsome young man
stood in the open arch of the doorway. The girls smiled
a.welcome, and, taking of his hat, he stepped in and threw
hlm:&lelf down on a pile of mats made of the husks of
Indian corn. He was the son of the head of the great
lumber firm of Mason and Company. His father was a
ha}'d-_working, self-made man, but he prided himself on
bringing up his son to be a gentleman. Not an idle gen-
ﬂem&n_, however, and he had lately sent the young man to
the mills to gain some practical knowledge of business
before admitting him to a junior partnership. As there
had been many satisfactory dealings between Mr. Mason and
Farmer Forrest, Leonard Mason was made welcome at the
Red_ House, and speedily established himself on a friendly
footing., Hig frank, unaffected manner, and freedom from
what Mrs. Forrest called “city airs,” pleased the farmer
and his wife ; his knowledge of music and light literature
charmed Marjory and Celia. The young people were on
t!le most familiar and friendly terms, but Leonard’s atten-
tions were so equally divided between them that if he had
8 preference only a very close observer could have dis-
cerned it. ‘
., To-day he did not respond as readily as usual to Cel-
18’8 lively chatter, and he soon got up from his seat on the
mats, and, placing himself against one of the posts, from
Wl_nch point of vantage he could better see Marjory’s face,
said, “T am going to Hamilton.”

Marjory looked up with a startled glance. Celia
laughed a quick little laugh as she asked, ¢ not this very
minute, are you '

“I am going to-morrow ; my father wants me.”

* Well, I suppose you mean to come back again,” said
Celia, lightly.

*“ Yes, but not for a week. Shall you ‘miss me very
much while [ am away?” ,

“Why, of course; there won’t be any one to sing
‘Come into the garden, Maud.’ Will there Marjory §”

* No, indeed,” said Marjory.

“I wonder which of you will miss me most. If I
knew, I would ask her to give me a lock of her hair to
wear round my wrist as a keepsake.”

. Celia’s eyes were fixed on Leonard with an eager ques-
tioning expression, but he was looking at Marjory, who
kept her eyes steadily on her work, though a faint blush
was stealing over her face.

“I'll tell you what we must do,” said Leonard. *I'll
get two long and two short lots, and you must both draw.
Whoever draws two long lots loses a lock of her hair to
me. ‘1 know you won’t refuse me,”” he continued plead-
ingly, *because there may be an accident to the train I
am going on, and I may be killed, and then you'd be
sorry for having been so unkind.”

“ What nonsense,” cried Celia.

% Not at all,” said Leonard, *“ wise men of old believed
in the judgment of lots.”” And breaking off a slender
vine-tendril he divided it into two long and two short lots,
arranging them with some mysterious manipulations
between his fingers. Then, kneeling on one knee, he held
them to Marjory. ' :

Slowly, with tremulous fingers and blushing cheeks,
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Marjory drew a long lot. Leonard seemed going to say
something, but checking himself held out the lots to Celia.
Celia did not blush ; she grew deathly pale as she drew
out her lot. It was a short one.

“T gee you don't intend to lose, Miss Celia,” said
Leonard.

I think I hear now the wild, hysterical laugh with
which she answered him. Then, I did not heed it.

“ If you draw a short one this time,” said Leonard, as
he again held the lots to Marjory, “ we shall have to try
again,” but as he spoke the second long lot was in her
hand.

% Oh, kind fortune!” cried Leonard.

He tried to make Marjory look at him, but she would
not meet his eyes. Still, those subtle signs that lovers
learn to read——the flickering flame on her cheek, the
quivering of her lips and eyelids, who can say what—gave
him courage. Snatching up her scissors, he held them
over her head. * May I?” he asked beseechingly. With
shy, timid grace she bent her fair head still lower ; he felt
the mute consent, and the next moment one long braid
was severed from the rest and lying in his hand,

“ Fasten it round my wrist with a true lover’s knot,”
he whispered, softly touching her fingers with the braid.
She took it at once, and as he pushed up his sleeve she
wound it round his wrist, Leonard helping her to tie the
mystic knot. Holding her hand, which did not try to
escape, he drew her gently towards him and kissed the
virgin lips that confidingly met his.

At that moment a shadow, as if from the wild flight
of a bird, passed before the window at which I sat, and
swift as an arrow from a bow Celia darted out of the
verandah. Till then I had seen and heard all that passed
in a sort of stupor, like that which sometimes takes pos-
session of one who listens to his death sentence, though
every word ig indelibly written on the tablets of his mem-
ory. Unwittingly I had been playing the part of an
eavesdropper. Now consciousness returned, and, like a
man coming out of a trance, I got up and left the room
and the house.

I had walked fast and far before I returned to the
Red House, and the moon, a brilliant hunter’s moon, was
flooding earth and heaven with light as I came in sight of
the verandah. The inmates seemed all standing outside,
among them a tall, finely-made young man, whom I at
once recognized as Archie Jonson, farmer Forrest’s nephew,
generally supposed to be the heir to the Red House Farm.
A marriage between him and Celia had been planned by
the farmer and his wife while the cousins were children.
Archie had always been devoted to Celia, and she had
been fond of him till he tried to win her for his wife.
Then, either from coyness or coquetry, she became cold
and unresponsive. His entreaties for an immediate mar-
riage were indignantly refused, and the utmost concession
gshe would make was that after she was one and twenty
she might think about it. A quarrel ensued, and, deeply
wounded, Archie left his home. He was passionately
fond of the water, and being known as a brave and skilful
sailor he found no difficulty in obtaining the place of mate
on one of the best schooners on the lakes,

I was surprised at secing him, as he was not expected
home until after the close of navigation, but still more
astonished when he came to meet me before I reached the
house,

“ Where’s Celia?” he called out as he came near.

< Qelia1” I exclaimed, with a sudden feeling of alarm,
“ Ign’t she at home }”

“ No; Marjory thought she went with you to the vil-
lage.”

B She haso’t been with me. I haven’t seen her.”

“ My God!” he burst out passionately; ‘" where can
she be?”

¢ Perhaps she's hiding from you, for fun,” I said.

# No; they had missed her before I got here.”

The farmer was calling us to come on, and, as soon as
we were near enough, he told us that shortly after dinner
he had seeh Celia running down the road to the bush.
« But you see,” he said, *“I was so taken aback by Leon-
ard coming to ask me for Marjory, that I forgot I had
seen her till this minute.”

“She must have gone to get maple leaves for her
Christmas wreath,” said Marjory.

“ But what keeps her so lute?’ said Mrs. Forrest.

“ Why, you needn’t be scared about her,” said the
farmer ; ¢ there’s nothing to harm her. There hasn't been
a bear or a wolf, or even a rattlesnake, swen in these
woods for forty years; nor no such vermin as tramps,
neither.”

“ There's that swamp,” rejoined his wife; * she’s
always hunting for some sort of weeds in it, and I often
think she’ll fall in and get drowned.”

¢ She couldn’t he drowned if she didn’t walk into the
middle of it on purpose,” said the farmer. ¢ But where’s
Archie going1”

“To bring home Celia,” Archie called back, as he
walked off at a pace that soon took him out of sight.

“I'm sure I'm glad he’s gone after her,” said Mrs.
Forrest. *She might have hurt her foot on a stub or a
stone, and not be able to walk.”

I suggested that Leonard and I had better follow
Archie, and Leonard said he was just going to make the
same proposal.

“ Archie won't want you,” said the farmer. ¢ If Celia
has hurt herself, he can carry her home as easy as a baby ;
and like the job, too, I guess.”
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“Oh, let them go, father 1” said Marjory. ¢ You see
how anxious mother is, and so am I.”

“ All right, let them go if they like,” said the farmer;
adding in an irritable tone, that showed he was himself
getting uneasy, “ women are always making a fuss about
nothing.”

The moon was at the full, and the sky without a cloud.
Every cluster of golden rod and purple aster along the
fence, every stick and stone on the road were as clearly
seen as at noonday. Leonard and I hurried on filled with
an unspoken dread. The road was at first in a straight
line, but on coming to a piece of marshy land it turned
away to the bush; a path from this turning led to the
swamp, a few yards distant.

These swamps are often places of surpassing beauty.
There every species of wild fowl make their nests and
rear their young broods, and the brilliant flowers and
luxuriant leaves of all kinds of water plants form lovely
aquatic gardens, richly coloured with ever-varying tints
from April to December, and always the delight of an
artist’'s eye. Round the edges of the swamp the water is
usually shallow enough for the bunters to wade through
in pursuit of their game, but in the centre it is often dan-
gerously deep, and only to be crossed in a skift or canoe.

Where the road divided, Leonard would have kept a
straight course to the bush, but a terrible fear dragged me
in the other direction. ¢ No; come this way!” I cried,
and he turned and followed me in silence. Faster and
faster we hurried on till we reached the swamp. There a
heart-rending sight met our eyes. Archie Jonson was
struggling through the beds of water-lilies, reeds and
rushes that obstracted his way, clasping Celia in his arms.
Her long hair fell down dank and dripping, her arms
hung stiff and lifeless, her face gleamed ghastly white
under the strong moonlight. She was dead ! ‘“Drowned!
drowned !” .

As we ran towards him, Archie laid her on a grassy
mound. Her limbs were not distorted and her face was
composed, except that her eyes were wide open as if in
startled surprise. “ You are a doctor as well as a minis-
ter,” Archie said to me, hoarsely ; “ see if there is any
life left.”

There was none. She had been dead for hours. AsI
said so, Archie sprung up from his kneeling attitude
beside Celia, and turned to Leonard with a deadly rage
and hatred in his eyes.

“This is your doing,” he said.

“ Mine ! ” exclaimed Leonard. ¢ Are you mad?”

“J] am not mad. There is Celia, the girl I loved better
than my life, lying dead before my eyes, and you are her
murderer ! ”

“ Good Heavens!” cried Leonard, *“ What do you
mean ?”

“The shock has been too much for him,” I said.
¢ Archie, my poor fellow, you don't know what you are
saying.” '

“1 know very well what I am saying. He-—that man
there—fooled Celia, poor little innocent child, with his fine
flattering manners till she thought he was making love to
her, and when she found out he had only been play-
acting with her, she couldn’t bear it. [t made her crazy,
and she came dewn to the swamp and drowned herself,
Oh, my God, she drowned herself ! But it was he
made her do it.”

“I never made love to Celia in my life,” said Leonard.
I loved Marjory from the first hour I saw her.”

“Oh, I daresay. You were only playing with Celia,
but she thought you were in earnest. Listen to me,
minister,” he continued, controlling his passion with won-
derful self-command ; ¢ I had & warning, but I was a blind
idiot and did not take it, Three nights ago, I dreamed
that I saw Celia standing on a bank sloping down to a big
piece of water, and a man was standing beside her, and
while I was looking on in a stupid kind of wonder, I saw
she was slipping down towards the water and not able to
stop herself, and she held out her hand to the man and
cried to him to help her, but he turned right round and
went up the bank. Then I woke, and the dream seemed
8o real it made me feel queer ; but I never had any belief
in dreams, and when I got up and went out into the day-
light, I laughed at myself for being frightened at a night- .
mare and thought no more about it. But the next
night the dream came again; and this time I saw Celia
throw herself into the water ; and the man stood on the
bank and looked on. Then I knew the dream was sent to
warn me of some danger to Celia, though I couldn’t tell
what it meant, and I came home as quick as T could. ‘And
the first person I saw was the man I had seen in my
dream—the man I am looking at now, and I heard he was
going to marry Marjory; and Celia could not be found.
Then when aunt Forrest mentioned the swamp, the mean-
ing of the dream came to me like a flash, and I made for
the swamp, but I had come too late—too late to save her,
but not too late to revenge her wrongs.”

I attempted to reason with him as well as I could, and
tried to show him how wicked and absurd it was to let a
dream—a nightmare, as he had himself called it—put such
wild fancies into his head.

“ And you cannot know that she drowned herself ; it
may have been an accident,” T said.

“Tt was no accident ; she drowned herself in her mad-
ness. When I got to the swamp I saw a bit of ribbon
hanging on the reeds, and I went on till I came to the deep
water ; there I found her. She had not sunk very far
down. because her skirt had caught on a stake that stood
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up there, and I got her out easily enough. But she was
dead ; and you, Leonard Mason, will have to answer to me
for her death.”

“I tell you I am as innocent of her death as you are ! ”
said Leonard.

“Can you swear it 1’ cried Archie.
it while she lies there before your eyes #”

“1 can, I never had any love for Celia, and I never
tried to make her think I had. I swear it before the
God that hears me ! ”

As Leonard uttered this oath, Archie kept his eyes
tixed on him with piercing intensity ; but Leonard met the
searching gaze without flinching.

“If you have sworn to a lie,” Archie said, “ your sin
will find you out, and you will have to answer to me for
what you have done when you least expect it.”

Then he wheeled round, and going to his dead sweet-
heart, took her in his arms. *“Go before me, minister,”
he said—*go before me, and tell them what is coming.”

He would not allow me to help him, so Leonard and I
walked on before, and Archie followed with his piteous
burden. He was a tall powerful young man, besides
being under such a strong excitement as gives threefold
strength to every nerve, and he carried poor Celia’s death-
weight, as if she had been a living child.

But I can write no more of that night of grief and
anguish. When the dismal morning came, Archie had
gone.

“Can you swear

Three days after her death Celia waslaid in the village
graveyard ; & peaceful spot away from all noise or traffic,
on the side of a gentle hill within site of the Red House.
No one but Archie Jonson, Leonard Mason and myself
over suspected the manner of her death. It was naturally
supposed that while gathering flowers in the swamp she
had fallen into some hidden pool from which the water
plants that covered it would prevent her escape.

Archie was not at her funeral, nor had he returned to
the farm, but, two days after she was buried, he wrote to
Mrs. Forrest telling her that he had rejoined his vessel,
the White Bird, which was going up Lake Superior with
& cargo, the last trip she intended to make that season.
The letter made no mention of Celia and was very brief,
but it was calmly and coherently written, and the Forrests
hoped he intended to come home when the schooner was
laid up. But this gleam of light was soon lost in deeper
darkness. In the middle of November a letter from the
owners of the White Bird came to Michael Forrest, inform-
ing him that the vessel with all her crew had been lost on
Lake Superior in one of those sudden storms which, after
a long period of fine weather in the fall, sometimes break
over the lakes, Her figure head, on which her name and
that of the firm to which she belonged were carved, had
been found floating, and recognized by another vessel, con-
firming the fears for her fate that had been felt. The
bodies of the crew were never found, for the ice-cold
depths of Lake Superior never give up their dead.

The winter passed slowly and sadly at the Red House,
but with the spring came the promise of new hope aud joy,
Mr. Mason had built a pretty house for Leonard and his
bride near the Mills, of which Leonard was to be chief
manager. They were (o be married in May, and the month
famous ' for its caprice wore its fairest aspect that year,

.The sorrows which Marjory had gone through seemed only
to have deepened the tender sweetness of her delicate
beauty, and purified the happiness that illumined her
lovely eyes. Leonard, as handsome and charming as ever,
had grown more manly and thoughtful, and, if possible,
was more in love with Marjory thanever. The old people
gained new life from Marjory’s happy prospects, and if I
had not known what depths of regret and remembrance
can lie silent and secretyin the human heart I might have
thought that Celia and Archie were forgotten.

The wedding day came in warm and bright, and as full
of opening buds and blossoms as if it had been expressly
made for the occasion. The ceremony was to take place
in the Red House parlour at six o’clock in the evening.
The supper was to follow immediately, The bride and
bridegroom were then to be driven to tfe nearest station
to meet the train for Hamilton where they were to stay a
few days and then go on to Niagara Falls to spend the
remainder of their honeymoon there,

It was a busy day at the Red House. Two or three
young girls from the village came to help in the pleasant
task of putting all the rooms in festal array, and in pre-
paring the dainties liberally provided for the wedding
feast,

As the time for the ceremony drew near, the day’s
excitement rose higher and higher. The bridemaids were
dressing the bride, Mrs. Forrest and two favourite assist-
ants were setting out the supper table. The farmer had
taken most of the guests to see his new peach orchard.
Two young men, one a cousin of Leonard’s who had come
from Hamilton to be the best man, were chatting and
laughing through an open window with two pretty girls
who were decorating the wedding cake with dainty little
flags bearing embroidered mottos placed among loves and
doves and other appropriate devices in sugar. Leonard
and I were standing in the doorway of the verandah, and
the eager bridegroom was looking at his watch.

“It only wants twelve minutes to six,” he said, “I
hope Marjory is ready.”

“Your watch is too fast,” I said, laughing. “Mine
wants fully a quarter.”

As | spoke a boy employed to do *chores” came
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round from the barnyard and said, * There’s a man wants
to see Mr. Leonard Mason,”

“ A man—what man ¢” asked Leonard impatiently,

“ Dun know. He says he must see you for a minute.”

‘Oh, hang it !” said Leonard. ¢ Well, I suppose I
can give him a minute,” and he stepped out of the veran-
dah. Then, looking back at me, he exclaimed, ¢ I hope
the day is not going to change.”

It was already changing. Grey clouds coming up
from the lake were creeping over the sun. An icy wind
followed them, chilling me to the bone, and I heard a dis-
tant peal of thunder.  Farmer Forrest came hurrying his
guests into the verandah. *“Is all ready, minister?” he
enquired. ¢ Where's Leonard ? ”

‘“ He went to the yard to speak to a man that wanted
to see him,” T answered.

“Well, we'd best go into the parlour now, and receive
the bride and bridegroom in state,” said the farmer leading
the way.

As Leonard did not come at once, I went to meet
him, wondering at his delay. The clouds were growing
darker ; there was a sharp gleam of lightning, and the
thunder that followed showed it was nearer. The storm
was certainly coming up, but it might be only a shower.

I looked all round the horizon, and while I was noting
the darkening clouds, two men going up the road to the
graveyard came into my view ; a gleam of the fading sun-
light making them distinctly visible. The one in front
wag more than commorly tall, and led the way with swift,
vigorous strides. He was dressed in what seemed a sail-
or's rough jacket and trousers, and a sailor’s glazed hat
with floating ribbons.  His companion followed him with
curiously unequal steps, as if dragged by some invisible
chain. It was easy to recognize in this last Leonard
Mason in his new wedding suit ; and as I gazed the convic-
tion flashed upon me that the man in front was Archie Jon-
son, After all, then, Archie had not been drowned when
the White Bird was lost. But by what strange power had
he compelled Leonard to leave his waiting bride and follow
him to the graveyard !

Such an extraordinary proceeding was both mysterious
and alarming, and might be dangerous for Leonard ; and on
the impulse of the moment I followed them as fast as I
conld. I was a rapid walker, but they bad a start of some
minutes, and I could not overtake them,

When 1 entered the graveyard the whole sky was
wrapped in a black pall except a little space above the plot
of ground, bordered with periwinkles, in which Celia’s
grave lay. The white stone at the head of the grave and
the figures of two men beside it stood vividly out under
that clear space, while the black cloud came swiftly on as
if to swallow them up. The tall man had his band on
the gravestone, his face was turned towards me and I
could see every feature. It was Archie Jonson's face,
lividly pale ; or it might have been the shadow of the
thunder cloud that made it appear so. Leonard’s back
was towards me, and” he confronted Archie—if Archie it
was—in a fixed and moveless attitude. I saw them dis-
tinctly for a moment ; the next the black cloud that
seemed almost to touch the ground covered them, and all
was hidden from my eyes. Then a bolt of blue flame with
a red light in its centre shot from the cloud, and an awful
crash seemed to rend the heavens, A blinding torrent of
rain succeeded, but it ceased in a minute or two ; the
cloud passed on, and the sun, now near its setting, shone
clear in the western sky. Anxiously I looked round for
Leonard and his mysterious companion. Leonard was
lying stretched on Celia's grave ; Archie, or his avenging
ghost, or whatever had assumed his likeness, had dis-
appeared.

Going up to Leonard, I found him dead ; killed by the
lightning I supposed, though I saw no sign of its having
touched him. As I was still stooping over, half stunned
by the shock, his cousin and two or three other young men
came round me. They had heard a confused account of
our having gone to the graveyard, and while others were
looking for us in the barns and out-houses, they had come
to see if it could be true. Wemade a rough litter of pine
boughs on which we laid poor Leoaard, the young men
carrying the bier while I walked before, wondering how
it would be possible for me to tell the awful tidings it was
my hard fate to bring,

But it was not left to me. Marjory, who had been
waiting and watching in an agony of terror at Lsonard’s
absence, had seen the ominous procession coming down
the hill, and before anyone could prevent her she was
flying madly to meet it. ~ Desperately I tried to stop her,
but she broke away from me, saw her lover's dead body
lying on the bier, and fell at the feet of the bearers in &
death-like swoon ; her dainty wedding dress and fair hair
wreathed with flowers, lying in the muddy pools the thun-
der-rain had made.

It was long before she could be brought back to life,
and then her mind was gone. She remembered nothing
of the past, she had no recognition of the present ; she
knew no more, not even her mother ; ghe never spoke,
and did not seem conacious of anything said to her. She
lingered a few days in this state, and then died so quietly
that the watchers did not know whea she passed away.,

The poor old people did not long survive the wreck of
all their earthly hopes. The Red House farm was sold,
and Michael Forrest’s property was divided among rela-
tions he had never known.

Leonard Mason’s death was, of course, attributed to light-
ning. The ¢ chore” boy’s description of the man with whom
Leonard had gone to the grave was so fanciful, and so
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mixed with improbable incidents, that his tale was not
credited by anyone. From some dreamy, incoherrent
utterances of Mrs. Forrest’s, it was afterwards believed that
Leonard had gone to the graveyard at Marjory’s desire to
lay a wreath of flowers on Celia’s grave; and when the
conjecture was added that the unknown man must have
been an express messenger from Hamilton, bringing the
wreath that had been delayed Ly some mistake, the mys-
tery was supposed to be explained. As for the strange
things connected with this tragedy that had come to my
knowledge, I kept them hidden in my breast.

I have never seen or heard anything of Archie Jon-
son since his inexplicable appearance on that fatal day ;
and I have been informed that it was absolutely impos-
sible the best sailor that ever lived could have escaped in
such a storm as that in which the White Bird, with her
crew, foundered. Louisa MuRrray.

Stamford.

MRS. JAMESON ON SHAKESPEARE AND
THE COLLIER EMENDATIONS—I.

HAPPENING to have in my possession a volume once

the property of the late Mrs. Jameson, showing on
its margin a number of autograph pencillings expressive
of opinion and sentiments, I have thought that a tran-
script of some of them might not be devoid of interest to
Toronto' readers ; indelibly associated as the name of that
writer is with the early annals of the city. The volume
referred to is a copy of the well-known “ Notes and Emen-
dations to the Text of Shakespeare’s Plays,” published in
1853 by J. Payne Collier. Notes and Emendations,
derived, it will be remembered, from an old Shakespeare
folio of 1632, casually picked up by Collier at Mr. Rodd’s,
8 well-known dealer in antiquarian books in London, filled
with manuseript corrections of some former unknown
possessor. Collier's volume created a great deal of contro-
versy, as its emendations, if received, would oblige all
preceding readers and students of Shakespeare to alter
their ideas in regard to numerous passages in their favour-
ite author, and render imperfect all former editions of
Shakespeare. Mrs. Jameson’s hook has on a fly leaf at
the beginning her autograph, ¢ Anna Jameson,” and at
the close of some introductory matter she has given a key
to certain symbols which she has made use of throughout
the work to indicate her approval or otherwise of the
emendations. A small cross indicates “accepted ”’; a small
0, *“rejected”’; & %, ** questionable.” In addition to these
marks, which are to be seen on almost every page, we
have besides frequent exclamations—such as “No, no!”
“ Yes, more than no,” *No, more than yes.” Once or
twice “stupid,” and occasionally “plausible.” It would,
of course, occupy too much space to give at full length all
the corrections thus marked, although every one of them
deserves consideration as proceeding from the hand of so
competent a judge of Shakespeare as Mrs. Jameson has
shown herself to be in her well-known work entitled
“ Characteristics of Women ”—meaning, in particular, the
women of Shakespeare.

This volume seems to have belonged to the observant
and intelligent manager of some theatre in London at some
period soon after tho year 1632. He appears to have
made it the receptacle of a variety of manuscript memor-
anda relating to the stage. He has corrected therein with
his own pen a number of typographical and other errors,
such as mishearings, etc., and wrong punctuations, detected
by him in the text. He has inserted here and there lines
which were known by him, doubtless on some competent
authority, to have been omitted, including some rhyming
endings. He has added many special stage directions, and
has cancelled some sentences which, as we may suppose,
it was unusual for the actors of the day to deliver. It
would extend this paper to too great a length were I to
attempt to give anything like a free account of the changes
suggested by the manuscript corrected. I shall, therefore,
simply present a few specimens, giving first the word with
which Shakespeare readers have been compelled to content
themselves from the year 1632 downwards, making out of
it whatever sense they best zould ; and then the word or
words which ought to be substituted, and finally I add the
approval, partial or otherwise, of Mrs. Jameson, and, in
some instances, her rejection of the change. T begin with
an example from * The Merry Wives of Windsor,” in Act
2, 8c. 1. The corrector bids us change * precision ” into
“ physician ” ; Mrs. Jameson affixes her mark of approval
to the alteration,

Again in “ Hamlet,” Act 3, Sc. 4, “ sconce” for
“ gilence.” To this also Mrs. Jameson affixes her mark
of approval. “In Hamlet,” Act 4, Sc. 4, « politic ”
becomes ‘ palated,” but this Mrs. Jameson rejects. In
the same play, Act 4, Sc. 4, she consents to * stoop ” for
“step,” with a query added, however. In “ Hamlet,”
Act 1, 8c. 5, for “ despoiled " we are to read * despatched.”
To this no demurrer is entered, which is also the case with
“back ” for “beck” (Act 3, Sc. 1), “scene” for “same,”
Act 5, Sc. 2,

In % Cymbeline,” Act 3, Sc, 6, read “tird” for
“attired,” and this is approved ; in the same play Act 1,
Sc. 1, “ perverse errant ” we are told ought to be imper-
severant.” This is queried, but marked possible by Mrs.
Jameson. In “As You Like It,” Act 3, Sc. 4, for ‘¢ cap-
able” read * palpable.” This is approved ; again in Act
3, Sc. 4, “rather” for ¢ ranker ” is marked with approval,

In “King John,” Act 3, Sc. 4, for *rude eye” read
“roadway.” This is queried,
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In the “ Taming of the Shrew,” Act 2, Sec. 1, read
“moon” for “morn”; while affixing the query Mra,
Jameson adds: * More yes than no.” Iu the same play,
Act 1, Se. 1, the very noticeable change of * checks’ to
“ Ethicks” receives approval. (The allusion is to a work
formerly held in great repute, namely, * Aristotle’s Ethics.”)
It should be noted in the prelude to this play, ** sheer ale”

~should read “ Warwickshire ale.” In Act 3, Sc. 2, of this
play the reading of the “ Amours or Forty Fancies” is given
instead of the “ Humour of Forty IFancies.” There is
helieved to be here a previously undetected reference to a
certain production of Drayton’s, and light is thrown on a
misunderstanding which is known to have arisen between
that writer and Shakespeare, Mrs, Jameson adds cautiously
to this conjecture the marginal note that this is a *‘ specu-
latlor’l hardly borne out by proof of any kind possible, how-
ever.”

In “ Macbeth,” Act 1, Se. 6, for “ Chautres” read
* Chautruers,” This Mrs. Jameson marks a plausible
‘“more yes than no.” In the same play, Act 3, Sc. 4, she
queries “ exhibit "’ for * inhabit.” Again in “ Macbeth,”
Act 1, Se. 7, curiously she declines to accept * boast ” for
“beast,” the true reading, according to old Shakespeare
readers, and auditors were naturally unwilling to give up
Lady Macbeth’s emphatic * beast,” which they had been
wont 8o thoroughly to approve of. In a similar manner,
in th(? same play, Act 5, Sc. 3, where we are instructed to
Sl.xb'stltute the word “ grief ” for ¢ stuff,” Mrs. Jameson is
disinclined to accept the change, with the candid avowal :
“I don’t much like to give up stufl.”

In the ¢ Merchant of Venice,” Act 2, Sc. 3, *“ inserted ”
for “inferred 7 is approved of in a qualified way, ¢ more
yes than no.” In Act 3, Sc. 2, “pause” for “peize” is
queried, and in Act 5, Sc. 1, “posy” is accepted for
‘“ poesy.” In Act 4, Sc. 1, of this play occurs the very
Important change of * woolen” to ¢ bollen,” A woollen
bagpipe had greatly exercised all commentators. 1t
appears that it should have been a bollen bagpipe, that is, a
‘bagpipe fully inflated, as old English hearers would have
understood the expression. Mrs. Jameson, however, can
only accept this with a query.

In “Henry IV.,” Act 4, Sc. 4, for “*Let's sway on ” read
“ Let’s away on,” which Mrs. Jameson improves into
‘““Let us away.” In the same play, Act. 1, Sc. 2,  Mask-
ing,” though supported by the context, is refused.

In “Othello,” Act 1, Sc. 2, to “shift " for “ shut,” she

appends ‘“‘more yes than no”; and in the same play, Act 8,
Sec. 3, “mock” for “make” is not objected to.
_ In“TheTempest,” Act 1, Sc. 2, “loaded” for *lorded ”
is not. approved of ; and a criticism is added upon the old
corrector’s change of  truth’’ into “ untruth ” thus, “ the
memory become a sinner 8o to truth, not to untruth,” In
Act 4,8c. 1, she queries * thrid ” for * third.” But in Act 1,
Sc. 2, she accepts “float” (the verb) for “ flote” (meaning
a fleet). Ifl Act 3,8c¢. 1, the simple reading of ¢ blest”
for “lest ” is not accepted ; nevertheless, this amendment
of the old corrector, when fully considered, will be seen, I
t.hmk., to throw light on a difficult passage. One is rather
l‘iurprlsed to find she does not approve of the reading
“blest ” for ““lest " in the passage, which has so long been
a puzzle to commentators, where Ferdinand, while engaged
in his task of piling cord-wood at the bidding of Prospero,
says to himself, while thinking of Miranda : ¢ These
sweet thoughts do even refresh my labours”—the folio of
1623 here said, “lest when 1 do it,” which the editor of
folio 1632, misunderstanding, changed into least, making
some sense out of the passage; but the true reading, as
the Collier annotator informs us, was blest, for which lest
was o typographical error. The restoration of the “b”
at once makes the sense very plain.*

In “ King Henry V.,” Act. 2, Sc. 3, the old corrector
of the folio has made a change in Mrs. Quickly’s account
of the Last Moments of Falstaff, which although it seems
to clear up every difficulty has staggered many old Shakes-
peare students. He has drawn his pen through ¢ babbled
of green fields,” and substituted ‘‘on a table of green

frieze " in the place of these words, detecting and correct-

ing the typographical errors of “on” for *“and,” and
“fricze ” for * fields,” It appears that Mrs. Quickly com-
pared the nose of the dying Falstaff to the pointof a pen
seen in strong profile on a table covered with green frieze
or cloth (an old-fashioned substantial quill pen seen lying
aslant in bold relief on a writing table must be thought of).
It seems little in harmony with the character of Falstaff
to make him in his dying moments “babble of green
fields,” but the expression when once committed to print
took the fancy of Shakespeare readers and hearers, and

_* Dr. Robert Chambers, of Edinburgh, in a manuscript note of
his in my possession, thus plausibly explains the passage as pre-
viovsly received : ‘‘ But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my
labours ; most busy least when I do,” i.e., he pulls up in his soliloquy
with the reflection that he is forgetting his work. ‘‘ But these
thoughts,” he continues, *“ which occupy iy mind, quite refresh my
labours and keep me busiest when with my hands I am doing least.”

This note is taken from Dr. Robert Chambers’ copy of the Collier
Kmendations, likewise in my possession, He has therein made seve-
ral other manuscript notes of his own. It would appear that in the
old volumne corrected by the annotator, some pages were missing, and
some were damaged, On this cirecumstance Br. Chambers makes the
observation : ‘‘ It is greatly to be regretted that the corrected folio
has had a leaf here and there abstracted from it. Valuable improve-
ments in the common text have thus, no doubt, been lost.”

Dr. Robert Chambers has also this remark : ¢*There can be no
doubt that this corrector had access to some means of information—
stage copies of the plays, MS., or otherwise—which we do_not now
possess,” ‘A writer in the Dublin University Magazine, in 1368,” he
gontinues, “ very sensibly says: * It seems to me strange how any
intelligent, thoughtful, unbiased reader can doubt the self-evident
rightness of all the more important emendations contained in the
Collier folio. Whoever put tgem there, they speak for themselves ;

_even in the case of the table of green frieze.’”
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when required to give it up now as a blunder many of
them of course resist manfully ; among these Mrs. Jameson
appears to have been one, and she does not scruple, without
entering into the particulars of the question, not only to
mark it with the symbol of her disapprobation, but also in
an offhand manner to stigmatize it in the margin of her
copy, thus, “this is all stupid and quite inadmissible ”
(but see Chambers’ remarks at the close of footnote just
given).

In * Antony and Cleopatra,” Act 1, Se. 1, “souring ”
for “lowering” is approved of, but in Act 4, Sc. 8,
“jests ” (deeds) for « guests ” is rejected.

In *“Twelfth Night,” Act 5, Sc. 1, ** foot ” is considered
an improvement on * soul.”

In certain instances it would appear Mrs. Jameson her-
self had anticipated the old corrector. In ¢ All's Well That
End’s Well,” Act 3, Sc. 2, she appends tae note, “1 had
made this correction in my Shakespeare” ; and in “The
Taming of the Shrew,” Act 4, Sc. 4, she says in almost
the same terms, “* I had made this correction years ago in
my own Shakespeare.”

After three of the plays annotated in this work Mrs.
Jameson has pencilled down some general observations of
her own which will be read with interest. After * Mea-
sure for Measure,” she says: “This play has always
appeared to me the most difficult and corrupted in point
of language of any of Shakespeare’s plays.” A similar
remark is made upon * Love’s Labour’s Lost ” :  This is
another of the most difficult of Shakespeare’s plays in the
language and allusions.” And to “ Troilus and Cressida,”
she subjoins: *“This also is one of the most difficult of
the plays and one of the most wonderful in point of lan-
guage.” * HeNRY ScapDING.

A WINTER ROUNDEL.

Dexp lies the snow where we met that day,
Faint sounds the brooklet’s muffled flow ;
In white wreaths where the violets lay,
Deep lies the snow.

Rest on the silent plain below,
Peace in the twilight gathering gray—
Ah'! rest and peace love may not know.

Winter winds the pine-tops sway,
Dirge for departed summer’s glow ;
Over the love of yeeterday,
Deep lies the snow.

THE RAMBLER.

ONE feature of some modern hooks is the significant one
that, after once reading the novel of the day, it is
relogated to the dusty upper shelf where ¢ paper fiction ”
reigns. Upon such a shelf where repose Clark Russell,
Haggard, Stockton, Robert Louis Stevenson and Conway,
only the feather duster ever falls, whereas, when that spare
hour comes (which should come to all of us if we regard
our health), when we follow the process described by cer-
tain writers as ‘ taking down a novel,” we rarely miss
seeking the Thackeray shelf or the Dickens row, the Viec-
tor Hugo volumes or even the few slim creations bearing
the magical word Bronté on their backs. For the modern
novelists are, after all, but toying with plots and dallying
with situations. They have, comparatively speaking, no
evolution of pedigree and circumstance to recount. They
go, in most cases, straight to the point, ignorant of or
choosing to ignore what is technically known as padding.
The result is such a story as “ Blanche, Lady Falaise,”
by John Shorthouse, which I read quite recently from
beginning to end in about two hours. In its way, it is a
perfect story ; one cannot even complain that it is too
short. It is, as a fact, of a right length, and wellnigh as
skilfully constructed as any modern work you can name.
Yot well I know that once read, the chances are it will
never be read a second time. What does this portend?
The merit of the book is its fault. There is something
after all in mere bulk, in the slow, even ponderous evolu-
tion of event and character which characterizes certain
works of a bygone age. And in the final verdict of the
centuries, bulk still goes for a great deal. George Eliot
left not only one but half-a-dozen masterpiece. There are
two compliments you can pay to the novelist. One is,
when you read on and on and cannot drop the story till it
is finished—this illustrative of the modern one-velume or
short-story-expanded novel. The other when you read by
sips and fits, returning again and again to the scenes
which 8o enchant you—as in the case, I hold, of the older
novelists, Scott and Richardson and Dickens and Haw-

" thorne, aad in the present day of George Meredith.

A correspondent signing himself * W. 8.,” and whom
1 shall dub Worldly Scientist, writes quite an amusing

* Tn 1853, Redfield of New York ?ublished a one-volume edition
of Shakespeare, edited by G. 8. Daybrinck, with all the Collier emen-
dations incorporated in the text ; adding the old readings at the foot
of each page. Consulting this work we are brought, as it seems to
e, nearer to Shakespeare himself than we are in any other edition
of his plays. To have rendered the volume more complete, the * Son-
nets ” should have been arranged in the order indicated by Gerald
Massey, with the interpretations of that acute writer appended to
each.  (See ¢ Shakespeare’s Sonnets, never before interpreted ; his
private friends identified.” By Gerald Massey, London : Longmans,
Green and Company. 1866.)

201

letter apropos of my remarks last week upon certain
phases of devotion to science :—

“ Your picture is alluring and Arcadian, not to say
pastoral, naif and touching, but who will consent to receive
it except as a pretty generalization! Will you assert that
a man of science, because he is aware of the chemical
constituents of his morning chop, is therefore insensible to
the way in which it shall be cooked ?  Is he, for instance,
so poor a fool that he does not know the difference between
broiling and frying ? Again, are you quite sure that he
will ever remain passive under the influence of beauty
because he has some knowledge of the process and the law
which make up the morning rose and the evening sparkle {
I myself would seem to incline to the belief that men of
science, on account of their occupation and their erudi-
tion, must ever be the most fastidious, the most careful,
the most appreciative of small things, lovers of detail and
of finish. Why should not * Lucilla’s cap’ awry at the
breakfast-table provoke your F.R.8. as much as it does
your M.D, or LL.D.? And why should not a man of
science be as good a business manager as your broker,
lumberman or merchant ! The poet, perhaps, loves, like
the Cavalier lyrist of old, a tress disordered or a bodice
unlaced. The poet may affect, or really enjoy, the artistic
disorders of atelier and den, but the great chemist, or
geologist or astronomer, is a person in whom Heaven's
first law shows daily. Look at his papers, his data, his
statistics, all fyled, all labelled, all classified. Note his
laboratory, his library, his dissecting or observation room.
Count his reference volumes, his manuscript notes and his
close piles of copied or translated work. Order, preci-
sion, system, accuracy are his daily bread ; he would be
as nothing without them. It is true and surely pardon-
able that many of the affairs of everyday life are dero-
gated to wife or relative ; the specialist in modern science
has no leisure for these matters. But he may still be a
keen critic, an impartial judge and a conscientious father
and friend, even if he take but little outward share in
mundane concerns. The old type of scholar, indeed, is
rapidly passing away, and we look out upon a new race
of scientific workers to whom the world is a pleasant,
orderly, peaceful place and in which comfort is second only
to independent research.”

There are schools—and schools. Here is an extract
from the prospectus of one, carried on, not unsuccessfully
1 believe, in Long Island. I think the points it draws
attention to are very important, and yet—one does not
altogether grasp either the Republican simplicity which
ought to be present, or the grammar :—

“ PHE ESPRIT DE CORPS.

“The school is not designed to be large, but very
gelect, irreproachable in morals, courtly in all intercourse,
elegant in personal appearance and bearing. That the
students believe these results to be attained, at least in
part, is shown by their courteous intercourse with one
another, by their loyalty to the school and its rule, and
by their respect for the Faculty.”

Continuing we are informed that  some of the studies
regularly taught are spelling, writing, physiology, geo-
graphy, reading, book-keeping, English grammar, letter-
writing, chemistry, natural philosophy, French, Latin,
algebra, arithmetic, Greek, German, military drill, music,
table conversation, Spanish, geometry, rhetoric, New
Testament, etc.”

It is & relief to know-—should we ever send anybody
belonging to us there—that these subjects are taught
regularly. From the manner in which they are jumbled
up we might have predicted the reverse, Table conver-
sation, military drill and the New Testament would be
my favourite subjects.

Talking of scientists, it is interesting to observe that a
notable degree of longevity appears to attach to them. De
Quatrefages, an eminent French anthropologist, Jean
Servais Stas, a distinguished Belgian chemist, Hoffman,
botanist, of Giessen, Mailly of the Royal Observatory,
Belgium, and Joseph Lovering, Emeritus Professor of
Harvard, all of whom died quite recently, were aged res-
pectively, eighty-two, seventy-eight, eighty-two, seventy-
three and seventy-nine. Their ages thus form an aggre-
gate of three hundred and ninety-four. As their days, so
shall their strength be. As we are upon statistios I may
state that there are at present upwards of one hundred
and twenty-five publications issued in Toronto by local
presses and publishers—such as they are—the papers, not
the publishers, Here should be a fine field for the aspir-
ing native writer.

Mgz. GEOrGE WiLLiaM CURTIS turns a compliment in
making a characterization a little more felicitously than is
possible to anyone elee. Here is his latest, from the con-
clusion of his most recent speech: * The legend of the
modern newspaper press is that of the ancient church—
semper, ubique, omnibus—always, everywhere, for all. 1t
still seems to me the greatest and most powerful of modern
forces. Public opinion governs the world and the press
carries on a constant campaign of education, I have some-
times thought that even Congress legislates with its head
turned over its shoulders to hear the approving music or
warning thunder of the newspaper press.”

ExXPERIENCE is the extract of suffering.—Arthur Helps.
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CANADIAN HISTORY.*

IN a previous article mention was made of the light shed

by the recent publication of the de Montcalm and de
Luvis correspondence on a momentous and imperfectly
understood period in Canadian annals: the era of public
plunder and riotous living which immediately preceded
the loss of the Colony to France. I promised, with the
aid of these documents, to exhibit the two illustrious
French Generals under novel aspects. Before setting to
work to fulfil this promise, it may not be amiss to relate
how the correspondence—perfect literary treasures—have
been opened out to the reading public. It took Abb¢
Casgrain, the compiler—or rather the discoverer—nearly
four years to complete this arduous task, involving annual
voyages to Hurope. Here are his own words rendered in
English: “ The discovery of MSS. of the highest import-
ance, and which had escaped the researches of historians,
induced me to write this history. When, in 1888, I was
superintending in Paris the transeribing of the letters
exchanged by General de Montcalm with hig family during
his Canadian campaigns, I learned from his great grand-
son, the Marquis Victor de Montcalm, that his relative,
Count Raimond de Nicolai, had in his possession some of
Montcalm's writings. I called on the Count with a letter
of introduction from the Marquis. It would be hard to
depict my surprise when, instead of a few letters only,
Count de Nicolai spread out before me eleven volumes in
manuscript, among which I spied General de Montcalm’s
Jjournal, the journal of Chevalier de Levis, their corre-
spondence, that of de Vaudreuil, de Bourlamaque, Bigot,
and of a crowd of civil and military officers of Canada ;
with Chevalier de Levis’ narratives of several expeditions,
despatches and letters from the court, at Versailles.
Nearly all these documents had never been published.
For more than a century lying buried in the recesses of
& provincial library, they had thus escaped the eye of the
student,

“General de Levis, whilst in Canada, was in the habit
of noting down in his journal the incidents of his cam-
paigns, and also retained copies of his active correspond-
ence.

“ At the death of de Montcalm, de Levis bacame the
trustee of all the documents which the dying General had
bequenthed him. De Levis even went to the trouble of
having transcribed carefully his journal and his correspond-
ence ; arranged by order of date the letters of the divers
persons with whom he had intercourse in Canada, and
had the whole bound with a degree of carefulness—nay,
of elegance, as to denote the importance he attached to it.

* That invaluable collection is to-day the property of
Count de Nicolai, The Province of Quebec is now the
owner of a copy made, the publication of which began in
1889, is to be borne by the Provincial authorities as to
cost,

*The perusal of these MSS.—whose publication I am to
direct—gave me the ides of writing the history of the
epoch which they cover— which is, undoubtedly, the most
interesting in our annals.  Every incident of importance,
pending the war which ended French rule in Canada,
recalls the career of de Montcalm and de Levis. OFf all
the historians who have described this period, M. Fra.
Parkman is the only one who has done so in detail. He
performed his task with such ability, so much science,
that none can make it a matter of question ; but, as I have
Just stated, documents of paramount importance were not
then available. I have completed this collection by hav-
ing transcribed all the records relating to the same epoch
—1755-1760—which are deposited at the Marine, Colonial
and cther war departments in Paris. This series alone
comprises nineteen large folio volumes. I also dived
into the Archives Nationales, and into the leading libraries
in Paris, over and above some provincial libraries and
family archives. I have already mentioned the Mont-
calm library ; let me add that of de Bougainville. The
copy of the MSS, of the famous navigator, which relate to
Cdnada, is made up of his journal and of his correspond-
ence. It contributes two large folio volumes of 1184
pages of close writing . . . . other searches were made in
England, chiefly in the British Museum and at the Puablic
Record Office, in London.

* The correspondence between de Montcalm and Bour-
lamaque, acquired a few years back by a wealthy and cul-
tured Englishman, Sir Thomas Phillips, of Cheltenham,
was transcribed under the auspices of Mr. Parkman, who
kindly allowed me to have a copy made. In the United
States and in Canada I had access to innumerable letters
and documents written during the seven years war. In
Quebec, the archives of the Quebec Seminaire, of the
archives and of the religious communawutés, supplied me
with valuable data. I may add to the mass of manu-
script records the innumerable books, brochures and news-
papers relating to that era—which I have carefully
scanned. I think I can say that no work of any import-
ance on those times has escaped my attention, Among
the printéd works I am bound specially to name Des-
androuin’s Journal and Malartic’s : the first, of 416
pages, was printed in 1887, and was previously unknown ;
the second, printed in 1890, of 370 pages, was known
through some fragments only. . . .

*‘Search for materials is insufficient ; one must also, in
writing, inspect the localities. To that end, I have
travelled over the vast territory which formerly constituted
New France—from Cape Breton to Pittsburgh ; old fort

* ¢ Guerre du Canada, 1756-1760,” By I’Abbé H. R. Casgrain.

-second volume,

. had never beheld the originals.
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Dugquesne, from the extreme end of Acadia to Lake George,
S0 as to understand the localities to which the incidents
refer.  The portrait of de Montcalm, which prefaces the
first volume, wag engraved from the original belonging to
the present representative of the family, the Marquis
Victor de Montcalm, That of de Levis, prefacing the
was oxecuted from a photograph taken
from the portrait of Marechal de Levis, owned by Count
de Nicolai. The plans of Oswego, William Henry,
Carillon and of the battle of Ste. Foye, were engraved
from the originals in the collection of Marechal de Levis.”

The two bulky volumes, “Guerre du Canada, 1756-
1760,” just published by the Province of Quebec, under
tke supervision of Abbé Casgrain, are not, let it be under-
stood, a mere compilation of letters, etc. They also
embody the thoughts and theories of a brilliant littératewr,
of a learned historian,

To the Abbé's friends who are acquainted with the
painful ailment—partialloss of sight—which he has laboured
under for years, compelling him to dictate to a secretary,
it is a mystery how he could have achieved such a splendid
monument of learning, research and industry.  Rev,
Abbé H. R. Casgrain is again spending the winter in
Paris, prosecuting researches in Canadian annals.

Quebec, Feb., 1892. J. M. LeMorne, F.R.8.C.

FIRST GRIEF.

TossiNG upon my pillow, wooing sleep
From dreams’ enchanting syrens all in vain,
One thought revolving in my fever’d brain :
Lf I should die to-night, no friend would leap
To open heaven’s door, nor vigil keep
To wait and welcomne me. What were the gain
To leave my loved ones for strango angel faces? Pain
Stirred all my quivering feeling to its deep,

I woke with soft caresses on my head,
And tears and kisses, in the cold, grey dawn
To face, rebellious, my first grief’s despair.
My mother said, “ Your dearest friend is dead.”
Since then I wake to find so many gone,
Without her soothing touches on my hair.

Euma P. SEABURY,

ART NOTES.

SoMe Swiss artists at Geneva are painting a large pano-
rama of tho Bernese Alps, with the intention of bringing
it to Chicago for the World's Fair. The panorama will
measure 51 x 345 feet and cost $300,000. The sketches
for the panorama were taken from the summit of the
Minnlichen, 6,600 feet high,

Sozig interesting details of the art sales of 1891 have

just been published. Fixing the standard of _.comparison

at 1,400 guineas, the result shows that whereas in 1889
seventeen works attained this figure, and in 1890 thirty-
nine, in 1891 thirty-seven passed this limit, the average
price being £1,713 each. Turner’s * Walton Bridges”
stood at tho head of the list for £7,455. The operations
of the Printsellers’ Association, which are given in detail
for 1890, show that 197 new works were ‘‘declared,” of
which 44,597 proofs were stamped, the nominal value of
which was £246,437. In the Year's Art there is also
given a directory of artists, There are thirteen institutions
which comprise this list, but in consequence of the death
of the secretary the information does not include the
Royal Hibernian Society. Without this society it appears
that there are nearly 4,500 artists who exhibited at the
thirteen exhibitions in 1891.— Public Opinion.

RusseLr’s pictures bear a relationship to those of
Rosalba and Cotes, but have a more rapid and dashing
force about them. The colouring is occasionally florid,
but the details are always exquisitely treated, the flesh-
work very delicate, showing dainty modelling, the portrait-
ure admirable and life-like, He had a happy knack of
making his portraits interesting, even to strangers who
He was hardly content
with making heads only that were likenesses, but studied
the hands and arms of his sitters, and by delicate, sympa-
thetic treatment produced much expression from his pencil
when delineating those minor details of the portrait. Hig
style was apparently influenced by Sir Joshua Reynolds, for
whose personal character he bore a high respect, and a touch
of the mannerism of that famous artist has been Jjudiciously
pointed out by a member of his family, in the abnormally
narrow, ely eyes and “pointed ” mouths of female heads
representing fancy characters. This may be especially
noticed in “The Fortune-teller,” now at Todmorden. In
order to be a perfect artist, Russell never overlooked the
study of anatomy, but so desirous wag he of avoiding a
pedantic display of it that, in cautioning younger artists, his
words often were: ¢ Learn anatomy thoroughly, and then
forget all about it.” To his credit it must be stated that,from
stern religious conviction, he steadfastly set his face against
the institution of “Show Sunday.” Hoe so thoroughly im-
pressed his views upon his black footman, Peter, that the
man declined even to tell his master that the Prince Regent
and -a foreign ambassador waited to inspect the works in
his studio. Time and dust have, unfortunately, destroyed
very many of his pictures, but those that still remain are
excellent examples of his beautiful art.—7%e Magazine of
Art for February.

/
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MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.,

THE GRAND,

Tue Pitou Stock Company of New York, that visited
the Grand in October last, has made a return visit and
delighted large audiences with artistic rendering of
“ Geoflrey Middleton, Gentleman,” * A Modern Match,”
and other of its attractive plays. The first of these
plays, good as it is, drags somewhat here and there ; a few
eliminations would greatly assist to perfect its entirety.
This company is notable for the naturalness of the act.
ing of its members, and which is its chief strength. Mr,
Thos. H. Keene appears in “ Louis XI.,” “Richelien,”
“ Richard IT1.” and “ Merchant of Venice” the latter part
of this week. The classic drama is here well represented.

THE ACADEMY,

“ THE Private Secretary,” in an American clothing, by
Mr. Gillette, which is by no means an improvement upon
the original English presentation, has drawn, nevertheless,
large and admiring audiences to the Academy during the
week. Mr. Fairbanks in the title role was exceedingly
funny, and caused constant mirth and genuine hearty
laughter by his humorous interpretation of the innocent
bewilderments of the verdant curate. The other charac-
ters in this well-known comedy were sustained by capable
representatives,

THE PAVILION.

THE raised platform in the Pavilion presented a unique
appearance on Friday evening last, the chairs being occu-
pied by the University Glee Club, clad in gown and
mortar-board, who provided a presentable musical mélange
for their admirers and numerous friends, who turned out
in gala procession to greet the gallant vocal efforts of the
embryo men of learning. The choruses were sung with
promptness and youthful vigour, giving evidence of careful
training by the conductor, Mr. Schuch, encores being s
foregone conclusion. The club were ably assisted by Mr.
Boscovitz, who played in his accustomed masterly style
compositions by Mendelssohn and Boscovitz. Miss Gay-
lord sang a solo with chorus by the Glee Club, the latter
element at times overpowering the petate voice of the solo-
ist. Mr. Lavin has been heard in Toronto on previous
occasions, and always affords pleasure by his artistic inter-
pretation of his subject matter ; his voice, however, shows
signs of wear, being frequently throaty, and the upper
tones which are produced in a mized voice suggest an
overstraining which eventually must prove disastrous to
an originally beautiful voice. ~Miss Howe, the handsome
soprano sfogato, pleased most by her phenomenal high
staccato work ; her voice lacking in warmth and sympa-
thetic quality which deprives her best efforts of that soul-
ful fervour which characterizes the singing of the great
artists, The beautiful * Air du Rossignol,” by Masse,
was perhaps Miss Howe’s most acceptable effort, earning
for the fair cantatrice an immediate encore. The accom.
paniments were carefully played by Mr. Dinelli and Mr.
W. R. Parker, one of the University students.

ASSOCIATION HALLL.

Miss PAULINE JonNsoN, the Indian poetess of Brant-
ford, Ont., drew a large audience to Association Hall on
Friday evening, who gave every expression of their appre-
ciation of the fair poet’s genius as a writer of verse, as
also her skill in the reciting of the same. Her voice is
quite musical, and readily adapts itself to the varying
sentiments of the diverse subjects she essayed. Mr, Frank
Yeigh introduced Miss Johnson to the audience, remarking
that her ancestors were one of the fifty noble Indian fami-
lies who formed the Iroquois Confederacy in the fifteenth
century, & free commonwealth loyal to the Crown and
almost a8 ancient as that of Switzerland. Her grandfather
and her father, the late Chief Johnson, also played an
important part in the war of 1812, Miss J ohnson chiefly
confines herself to Indiap history, thereby placing herself
in an exceptional poetical position in American historical
records. The programme was enhanced by the assisting
artists, Mrs. Fenwick, the Hamiltonian favourite soprano,
whose singing of Scotch melodies always provides a plea-
surable element ; also by Mr. Warrington, who sang in
his accustomed excellent manner, and Mr. W. 8. Jones,
who presided efficiently at the organ. Miss Johnson'’s
recitations were: ‘“The Pilot of the Plains,” « Beyond the
Blue,” “ A Cry from an Indian Wife,” “ As Red Men
Die ” and “The Song My Paddle Sings,” she halted in
this latter, having forgotten the words, and substituted
“ Held by the Enemy,” which was finely rendered.

THE Paderewski furore still continues, and people
are buying reserved seats on the stage 80 a8 to be near the
wonder. He will give four historical recitals at Sherry’s
rooms in March and leave the latter end of the month, ~ A
large sized steamer will be towed after him containing his
technic, boodle and the love letters sent to him during his
sojourn in this country. Strange to say, he has only one
love letter from Boston, :

TuE brothers Gruenfeld who played here last week are
as companionable fellows as they are excellent artists. Tt
is absolutely refreshing to meet them. They show none
of that supersensitiveness and affectation so commonly
seen in musicians. Fine looking fellows endowed with
splendid physical organization and bubbling over with good
humour they impressed me as being men. Long may they
prosper.—Chicago  Presto,”
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OUR LIBRARY TABLE.

A New Mexico Davip. By €. F. Lummis. New
York : Chas. Scribner’s Sons ; Toronto : Copp, Clark
Company.

One of the most capable and interesting books of the year.
The author is evidently perfectly at home in the picturesque
regions he describes so well, and numerous fine photographs
add to the charm of the graphic pages. These cighteen
sketches—they can hardly be called stories—are very
readable and full of local colour.

CHARLES ANncamsTer. By Elizabeth Sheppard. Wish
Introduction and Notes by George P. Upton. Chicago :
A. C. McClurg and Company.

This wonderful romance, which first saw the light in
England in 1853, comes to us, as far as we know, for the
first time in a dress worthy of its charm and intrinsic
importance as a memorial of Felix Mendelssohn. There
was a time when “ Charles Anchester” was supposed to
appeal only to what was rhapsodical and perhaps effemin-
ate in the art of music. Latterly, however, a reaction has
declfired itself, and critivs are lavish in their praises of this
fgscmating and beautiful story, written by a young girl of
sixteen. Mr. George P. Upton, so well known as a gifted
musical critic, has appended to the new and handsome
edition a slight sketch of the author, who only lived to be
twenty-five, but who had managed to produce a number of
striking romances before her untimely death. We are
glad to sce that Mr. Upton by no means insists upon the
paralle]l between Laura ILemark, Clara Benette and
Aronach and Jennie Lind, Taglioni and Zelter which others
have tried to convey. The central figure of Seraphad i,
of course, true to life—that life which Mendelssohn reveals
to the student of his letters. Nothing very new can be
said about the work, but all praise is due the enterprising
(:Jhlcago firm who have taken such pains to issue a really
fine edition. The work is in two volumes, handsomely
bound in cloth with a neat slip cover.

BreTANO’S Book Chat for February brings to usits short
extracts from some books of the month, and clear and con-
cise summaries of the contents of others. We very much
regret the loss that these old and enterprising publishers
have recently sustained from fire.

ONE of our old favourites, the Boston Home Journal,
one of the brightest, newsiest and cleverest journals of its
kind, appears with new and artistic head pieces. Why not
also a table of contents? It well deserves it, and we are
sure it would add to its popularity and acceptableness.
Such a table saves time in a busy age.

FF:'BRUARY Outing has lain all too long unnoticed on
our Library Table. Lovers and owners of St. Bernards
should purchase it for Edwin H. Morris's article on the
St. Bernard Kennels of America, Cowboy Life”
reaches Part iii.
* Lessons of the Horse Show ” recently held at New York.

T_HE Queries Magazine for February has several short
but Interesting artjcles, an account of Professor Henry A.
Ward, the Naturalist, an article on “ Prehistoric [ndian
panals," and one on “ Photography in Illustration.” An
interesting sketch is the one on * Ancient Bookbinding in
Er.ngland.” The Questions and Answers Departments con-
tain & greai store of incidental information, often of a kind
more curious than anything else. Still a pile of the maga-
zine would contain many points of interest and utility.

. Poet Lore for February has its usual complement of
Interesting matter. Dr. D. G. Brinton seeks to establish
certain propositions with regard to the epilogues of Brown-
ing; Arthur L. Salmon treats Emily Bronté as a
*“Modern Stoic; Bjornstjerne Bjornson's Prose Play
“A Glove” as translated by Thyge Sogard is continued ;
“ Character in * As You Like It’” is a pleasing inductive
study by C. A. Wurtzburg, and * Longfellow’s ‘ Golden
Legend’” is compared with some striking analogues by

P A C.

THE English Illustrated Magazine has a very good.

February number. The frontispiece is a portrait of Mr.
Arthur Balfour, accompanied by a rather brief and dry
account of that statesman. * Nona Vincent,” by Henry
Jam'es, is begun ; the “ London and North-Western Loco-
fnotwe Works at Crewe” form the subject of a plentifully
illustrated account ; “ How Pianos are Made ” is another
-of the'same kind. Mrs, Oliphant contributes a short
story, * A Girl of the Period,” which is in her usual vein.
*‘ The Mosques of Flemcen ” furnish material for numerous
illustrations of Moorish life.

TaE Quiver for March, 1892, opens with ¢ The Beauty
of God's Handiwork,” by the Rev. B. G. Johns, which is a
very interesting article. * The Heiress of Aberstone,” by
Mary Hampden, is continued. ¢ Wolsey’s Palace,” by the
Rev. J. Telford, is well worth reading.
Failures,” by the Rev. William Murdoch Johnston, is con-
tinued in this number ; Judas being the fourth example of
such failures. ‘Those Smiths” is really brightly written
and well worth reading. The number contains much more
of interest ; special mention, however, should be made of
“A Modern Italian Reformer” and ¢ Nursery Tales in
East End Dress.” “Through Devious Ways,” by Fay
Axtens, loses none of its interest in this issue.

“ Don OrsiNo,” F. Marion Crawford’s bright and clever
new novel, is continued in serial form in Macmillan’s for

“Curling” is a timely article; so is-

¢ Spiritual .
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February. Mark Reid has a fanciful and philosophical
assault on the ¢ University Extension Movement ”
under the caption * The Beautiful and the True.”” “ Our
Military Unreadiness” is another of the numerous attempts
to call public attention to the defective wmilitary organiza-
tion of England. Arthur Gaye deplores ** The Flight from
the Fields” of old England, of the cultivator and tiller
of their soil. He says ““ The attractions of the towns
and colonies will soon prove too strong a magnet for the
few remaining labourers.” That ever welcome contribu-
tor, Sir Frederick Pollock, has a charming ‘‘ Fantasy on
an Altar-Piece of Perugino” (Nat. Gall. No. 288),
entitled Sir Michael.

Guy DE MaurassanT's death is an event of conse-
quence in literature, and Literary Opinion has accordingly
accorded him a full-page portrait, and a critical estimate
in which his morals are disapproved of and his art praised.
Another great writer has gone, M. Emile de Laveleye,
the Belgian political economist ; and an article is devoted
to him in the same periodical, with a warm tribute to his
personality, industry and ability. It also contains a poem
by Christina Rossetti, entitled ¢ A Death of a First-born.”
Among the numerous reviews, that upon “ David Grieve,”
by Elizaheth Lee, is the most important.

Tur Westminster Review for February beging with an
article of “ Bibliolatry,” by Rev. Walter Lloyd, a vigorous
attack on the protest in the Twmes of Dec. 18, 1891, by a
number of orthodox gentlemen, against the higher critical
methods of approaching the Bible. “ Girolamo Savon-
arola in History and Fiction,” by Rev. J. Jessop Teague,
comes next, and then comes *China: a Far Eastern
Question,” by Wm. Robertson, a study of European influ-
ence on the Flowery Kingdom, some parts of which we
commend to the study of those who are interested in
Chinese missions. Mr. Robertson looks forward to a time
when European nations will have to establish a protectorate
over China, and thinks Britain should have the greatest
part in that protectorate. A eulogistic study of Mu.
'Ihomas Hardy, by J. A. Newton-Robinson ; * A Teaching
University for London,” by J. Spencer Hill, and “Is
Compulsory Education a Failure ?” by Joseph J. Davies,
are the more important of the remaining articles, The
reviews of contemporary literaturo and the dramx are as
full and valuable as usual.

IN Blackwood’s for Fubruary Lord Brabourne hurls
Lord Rosebery’s ¢ Life of Pitt” as a literary missile at
the “Grand Old Man.” He says * Lord Rosebery has

. done the Unionist party and the country good service in

his exposure of the unfairness, the exaggerations, and the
baseless accusations to which Mr. Gladstone has unhappily
lent himself,” etc., ete. * Diana: The History of a Great
Mistake ” is the title of a new gerial. We question
whether any memoirs of the time of Bonaparte have be-
come so speedily and deservedly popular as those of
General Marbot. Lieutenant-General Sir George Chesuney,
K. C. B, reviews them in this number. “The Camp of
Wallenstein” is a poetic translation by Sir Theodore
Martin of the first part of ¢ Schiller's trilogy on the story
of Wallenstein.” Sir Theodore also contributes a poetic
lament on the death of the Duke of Clarence. Francis
Scudamore pays a generous tribute to “The late Khedive.”
Alfred Sharpe, Vice Consul, Nyasaland, writes a short
but well informed article on ‘ Central African Trade, and
the Nyasaland Water Way.” There are alsoa number of
excellent reviews in this fine old magazine.

O~ our library table lies the neatly-printed and
chastely coloured * Presbyterian Year Book” for 1892,
edited by Rev. George Simpson (Toronto: Presbyterian
Printing and Pablishing Company), a little work which
ought to be regarded as indispensable to all members of
the Presbyterian Church in Canada and Newfoundland.
From the cover we learn that this is the seventeenth year
of its publication, and if its predecessors contain as much
information as the present number, there must indeed be
an invaluable store of historic facts systematically laid
away ready for the future ecclesiastical historian of the
New World. Full lists are given of the officers of the
General Assembly (the frontispiece is a portrait of the
Moderator, Dr. Thomas Wardrope), of boards and stand-
ing committees, of the ministers of the various presby-
teries, and indeed of the ministers genorally ; and to these
are added interesting articles on missions, histories of
churches, and on other matters nearly connected with the
internal economy of a great Church. Great care should
be taken in seeing that a perfect set of these year books
is preserved. Copies should be sent to the chief libraries
of the continent, for accurate lists of names of this descrip-
tion become priceless in after years.

TuE latest number of the Edinburgh Review is one of
the best we have seen, all the half-score articles of which
it is composed bearing upon books or topics of wide-spread
interest at the present moment; for example: Count
Pozzo di Borgo, the Russian diplomatist’s correspondence ;
athletics, and especially horsemanship, in England—a
review of the * Badminton Library,” most interestingly
written with many historical and foreign comparisons ;
Dollinger's life and writings ; Sidgwick’s ‘* Elemente of
Politics”’ ; Marbot’s “ Memoirs”; Rodney; Froude's
¢ Catherine of Aragon;” the fate of the Sudan, an article
in which the writer makes no attempt to mince matters in
his gevere indictment of forty pages. The closing article
is on ‘“The Coming Crisis,” which the writer thinks
“ must necessarily turn on the question of Home Rule,” and
it is needless to say he is strongly conservative in his
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views. ¢ With those who resist Home Rule,” he says,
* lies the power to carry forward the nation along the path
of progress. On every side there is work to be done, for
which the country cannot afford to wait till years of
struggle have been spent over the interminable question
of Ireland. The times are critical; but if Unionists
remain true to themselves the country may well look forward
to & long renewal of the prosperity at home and abroad
which has distinguished the career of the Parliament now
drawing to a close.”

Lorp TENNYSoN opens the February number of the
Nineteenth Century with a tine philosophic poem in blank
verse on “ The Death of the Duke of Clarence and Avon-
dale” ; “Cross Examination” is tersely and effectively
defended in a shovt article by the well-known jurist, Lord
Bramwell ; the Rev. B. G. Johns amusingly attacks that
wretched business, *The Traflic in Sermons” ; “Two
Moods of a Man” is a sad but cleverly painted picture of
the chequered course of love and domestic infelicity by
Mrs. Singleton (Violet Fane) ; Edward Dicey, C.B., writes
cordially and interestingly of the late Towfik Pasha;
“ (Oastla Acre” is a very readable antiquarian contribution
by the Rev. Dr. Jessopp ; Reginald G. Wilberforce, a life-
long friend of the late Cardinal, writes an appreciative
and touching article on ¢ Cardinal Manning in the Church
of England.” The writer gives an interesting account of
the influences which made of the Anglican Archdeacon a
Roman Cardinal. He says that ¢ the bent of Manning’s
mind was towards tradition, and towards that rock, on
which he afterward split, the unity of the church”; he
says, further on, “scarcely a year ago he said to a friend
who told bim that he was going to stay near Lavington
(where he had been rector and Archdeacon of Chichester) :
* Dear Lavington, the place where the happiest years of
my life were spent.””” Rear-Admiral E. H. Seymour con-
tributes a capital account of “ The Present State of the
Panama Canal,” that vast financial Octopus, accompanied
by a very helpful diagram. John Morley’s criticism of
«The New Calendar of Great Men,” edited by Frederic
Harrison, is both trenchant and scholarly.

Tur Fortnightly for February opens with ¢ Proem ” by
James Thomson :—

Our souls are stript of their illusions sweet ;
Our hopes are best in some far future years
For others, not ourselves ; whose bleeding feet
Wander this rocky waste where broken spears
And bleaching bones lie scattered on the sand ;
Who know we shall not reach the Promised Land,—
Perhaps a mirage glistening through our teara.
Surely this is the ne plus ultra of pessimism which has
lost its bitterness. “ A few Words on the Government
of London” by the Right Hon. Sir John Lubbock, Bart.,
M.P., is a concisely written paper presenting many facts
and figures. Professor William Crookes contributes a
most interesting paper to this number entitied “ Some
Possibilities of Electricity,” in which he boldly makes the
following remark : * Another point at which the practical
electrician should aim is nothing less than the control of
the weather.” ¢ Australian Men of Mark,” by Francis
Adams, is a careful study of a type very little known on
this continent. Miss Betham Edwards writes a charming
paper entitled ¢ Madame Bodichon: a Reminiscence.”
The founder or rather the co-foundress of Girton is intro-
duced to us. William Archer contributes a good paper on
“The Stage and Literature.” ¢ The ultimate criterion of
merit in a play,” says he,  as in any other piece of litera-
ture—forgive me if, at the eleventh hour, I venture to
beg the question—-lies in the amount and quality of sheer
brain-power informing the whole organism.” Edward
Delile writes a very appreciative article on Pierre Loti,
the successful rival of Zola—for the academy if not for
the palm of realism ; ‘“ A great writer M. Loti is not ; an
admirable writer he certainly is,” says the author after
some very keen and dispassionate criticism, Wordsworth
Denisthorpe writes a paper entitled ¢ The Future of Mar-
riage.” The Countess of Malmesbury replies.

Two great poets occupy large space in the latest num-
ber of the Quarterly—Horace and Hafiz. Of what peren-
nial interest are great men! Amidst articles on ¢ The
Water Supply of London,” “ A Teaching Univarsity for
London,” and ¢ Parliamentary and Election Prospects,”
the editor thinks, and thinks wisely, that he will cater to
the tastes of his readers by treating them to not a few
pages on the occidental poet of the Augustan Age and the
oriental poet of the fourteenth century. The writer on
Horace has many interestiog things to tell us, He speaks
of his *‘ gentlemanliness,” his “good form.” He thinks
the social satirist who has come nearest him in English is
Thackeray, and avers that the latter’s “ Age of Wisdom ”
is unrivalledly Horatian in tone. He thinks he was a
large imitator of Lucilius, though he * reset and polished
the uncut diamonds of his rude predecessor.” The writer
of the article on Hafiz devotes much space to the transla-:
tions which have appeared of one of the princes of Persian
song, and says that **in proportion to the difficulty of the
enterprise has been the ardour of attack,” but thinks that
no translation will “ re-echo the Persian syllables, or give
back their word-play and manifold coquetries of reverber-
ation and entanglement.” The writer’s closing sentence
is a significant one. After showing the foolishness and
also the futility of comparing Hafiz ¢ with any one of our
noble and pure-minded Christian poets,” he says: ¢ If
we must take a moral from his pages, let it be one of
which the nineteenth century seems now and then to
gtand in need : that our best verse would never have been
written had the Christian faith not bestowcd on it strength
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by giving it purity ; that self-control is the mother of
wisdom ; and that in tuining to the East as though our
vital problems might there find a solution, we shall be
exchanging the philosophy of ripe age for the passions of
youth, and the enervating dreams of sensuous fancy.”
Every one remembers the celebrated article upon
Italy’s position in the Triple Alliance signed Odridavos,
attributed to Mr. Gladstone and eventually claimed by
& Russian lady, “Que fais-tu dans cette galerie 1” asked
Obridavos then ; the late Emile de Laveleye somewhat
modifies the question in an article of his which appears in
the February number of the Coutemporary, entitled  The
Foreign Policy of Ttaly.” Here is the pith of an able
and interesting article in the author’s own words: “ We
have shown that it is impossible for Italy suddenly to
withdraw from the Triple Alliance without cowardice and
dishonour, and this pcint will be perfectly understood in
France ; but she might, perhaps, be able to obtain from
her allies the permission to communicate to the Cabinets of
England und the Ely: ¢ the conditions of the secret treaty,
80 a8 to prove clearly to them that its sole object is the
maintenance of peace ; and, at all events, in her relations
with France she might show a friendly, and I may add a
sisterly, spirit ; such as becomes two sister nations, alike
in blood, civilization and origin.” Four papers from the
pens of Wilfrid Meynell, Sarah M. Sheldon Amos, Benja-
min Waugh and The Editor, entitled *“ Reminiscences of
Cardinal Manning,” come next. “It was humanity,” says
the last writer of the four, “that wept at the tomb of the
Cardinal. . Our common race was bereaved. The myastic
power of man ‘renewed after the image of Christ’ is the
same yesterday, to-day and forever.” The other papers
on the great Oardinal are written in this same spirit.
Under the heading of * Colonial Questions,” three articles
appear from the pens of Sir Henry Parkes, G.C.M.G.,
Harriette E. Colenso (and A. Werner) and E. J. C. Mor-
ton, entitled respectively “The Labour Party in New
South Wales,” “ White and Black in Natal” and ¢ Lord
Knutsford and Colonial Opinion on Home Rule.” ¢ The
Unhealthiness of Cities,” by Francis Peeck and Edwin T.
Hall, is a most valuable paper from a hygienic point of
view. Walter Pater contributes a paper entitled “The
Genius of Plato.” ¢ And henceforth,” says the suthor,
‘“in short, this master of visible things—this so ardent
lover—will be a lover of the invisible, with—Yes ! there it
i constantly, in the Platonic dialogues, not to be explained
away ; with a certain asceticism amid all the varied opu-
lence of sense, of speech and fancy, natural to Plato’s
genius.” * Conversations and Correspondence with Thomas

- Carlyle,” by Sir C. Gavan Duffy, K.C.M.G., brings an

exceptionally good number of the Contemporary to a close.

LITERARY AND PERSONAL GOSSIP.

Taetitle of Henry Herman’s new novel is “ A King
of Bohemia.” It is to appear first in serial form,

Miss ANNIE 8. SwaN’s latest contribution to romantic
fiction is called ““ The Guinea Stamp: a Tale of Modern
Life.”

“ImpEriAL Mirnions; or, The American Monte
Christo,” a new romance by Julian Hawthorne, will shortly
appear in book form,

CaRLYLE's “ Excursion to Paris” and ¢ Wotton Rein-
fred ” are to appear in one volume under the title of ¢ Last
Words of Thomas Carlyle.”

“ImmorraL Hores” is the name of a beautiful little
collection of Easter poems with illustrations, nearly ready,
by D. Lothrop Company, Boston.

Mr. Georar MEREDITH'S new volume of poems will
contain ‘“ Modern Love” (a reprint); “The Sage Enam-
oured” and “The Honest Lady.” It will be published
early in the spring.

Tue second of his series of articles on the Olympian
Religion will be contributed to the March number of the
North American Review by Mr, Gladetone. The series will
be completed in the May number.,

Mrs. ANNA M. voN RYDINGS8VARD, the translator of
Dr. Segerstedt’s charming fairy stories, published under
the title of “My Lady Legend,” is a native of Boston,
the wife of a Swedish gentleman, Baron von Proschwitz.

Mus. M. Frencu SuELDON, the African traveller, will
shortly revisit America, it is said, for the purpose of
arranging for the American edition of her book describing
her African experiences, which is rapidly nearing com-
pletion.

Proressor Davip Masson, of Edinburgh, has prepared
for publication his “ Recollections of Three Cities.” Dr.
Chalmers, De Quincey, Samuel Brown, of Edinburgh, and
many of the author’s associates in London, are dealt with
in the volume.

Me. JoserH KNi6HT, perhaps the best-known of Lon-
don critics, is about to publish a volume of reminiscences
of the stage. The book cannot fail to be interesting, as
Mr. Knight hus not only ample materialg, but also the
akill to make the most of them.

M. M. Barrou, who is widely known as one of the
most obgservant of travellers, has just ready a new volume
on “ Equatorial America,” describing several of the An-
tilles Islands, and whatever is most interesting to readers
concerning Brazil, Buenos Ayres, Chili and Peru.

Dr. Auruia B. EpwWARDS, novelist, critic, lecturer,
traveller and archaologist, has been awarded a pension

- this week, immediately proceeded to London.
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from the Civil List. The Egyptian Exploration Fund
was mainly the resuit of Miss Edwards’ labours, and she
still fills the post of Hon, Secretary to the Fund.

Tur Rev. Professor Clark delivered a very able lecture
at Trinity University on the 19th inst. on “The English
Reformation.” This important subject was treated in the
excellent literary style and with that competent historical
and theological knowledge for which the learned lecturer
is distinguished.

Sir Crarues DiLkE and Mr. Spenser Wilkingon have
completed a small volume on “ Imperial Defence,” to be
published immediately by Macmillan and Company. The
same firm will shortly issue a small volume dealing with the
several problems involved in what is commonly known as
Imperial Federation, The author is Mr. G. R. Parkin.

Tur Rev. E. J. Hardy, the author of * How to be
Happy Though Married,” is stationed at Plymouth,
England, as an army chaplain. In the same capacity he
has served in Bermuda, Halifax and Malta. His wife is
a first cousin of Oscar Wilde. Some nineteen publishers
are accused of having declined his exceedingly popular book.

Proressor Cuarrrs Erior Norroy, the literary execu-
tor of James Russell Lowell, says of his poem, “On a
Bust of General Grant,” which is to appear in the March
Scribner : “ This poem is the last, so far as is known,
written by Mr, Lowell.” A facsimile of one of the
stanzas will appear with the poem, showing Mr. Lowell’s
interlineations,

Four articles in the March Atlantic can hardly fail to
attract attention—a story by Kate Douglas Wiggin
entitled “ A Village Watch-Tower ;” a very bright essay
on “ The Children’s Poets,” by Agnes Repplier; ¢ Doubts
About University Extension,” by Professor Geo. H.
Palmer, of Harvard, and “ An Old English Township,” by
Rev. Brooke Herford.

Mz. Roserr Lors SteveENsoN will contribute to an
early number of Scribner's Magazine an original account
of a journey which his grandfather made with Sir Walter
Scott to the Shetlands and the Hebrides. Mr. Stevenson
discovered the manuscript while looking over some old
papers at his home in Samoa. He has written an intro-
duction to the narrative,

“TrE OrReaN ” will be the subject of the article in the
American Industries series in the Popular Seience Monthly
for March. The author, Mr. Dauiel Spillane, describes
some of the noted instruments in the United States, and
shows that American organ-builders have made good use
of the scope for individuality which theirart allows, The
article is fully illustrated.

Mgr. Carisroraer P. Cranci, who died or the 20th
inst. after a long illness at his home in Cambridge, was
widely known as an artist, writer and musician. He was
born in Alexandria, Va., March 8, 1813, and was the son
of William Cranch, the eminent jurist. He graduated at
the school of divinity, Cambridge, in 1835, but retired
from the ministry in 1842 to devote himself to art.

CarpiNAL NEWMAN is to have a statue at Oxford, The
list of subscribers to it shows a singularly wide range. Tt
includes Anglicans and Roman Catholics and Nonconform-
ists, peers and commoners, university heads and ecclesias-
tical dignitaries of every shade of thought, politicians like
Lord Rosebery and Mr. Justin M‘Carthy, literary men
like Mr, Lecky and Mr. F. T, Palgrave and the late Dean
Church.

Mg. Sanprorp Freming, C.E., C.M.G., read a thought-
ful paper at the Canadian Institute on the 19th inst. on
‘ Electoral Representation and Ratification in Parlia-
ment,” A discussion on the subject followed. Professor
Ashley pronounced the subject matter of the letter to be
very much like the suggestions of Hare, and stated some
of the difficulties in the way of their accomplishment. Mr.
O. A. Howland and other speakers continucd the discus-
sion.

Hexry Horr axp CompaNy will add immediately to
Sneath’s * Series of Modern Philosophers” volumes
extracted from Reid by Dr. Sneath of Yale University ;
from Spinoza by Professor Fullerton of the University of
Pennsylvania ; from Kant by Professor Watson of
Queen’s College, Canada ; and from Descartes, by Professor
Torrey, of the University of Vermont. They contemplate
adding in the near future volumes from Berkeley, Hure
and Hegel.

Mr. anp Mgs. Rupvarp KrrriNg, says the Bookman,
have been spending their honeymoon quietly in London,
They intend to proceed by-and-by to America, accompanied
by Mrs. and Miss Balestier. Thereafter they go on a jour-
ney round the world, paying in the course of it a visit to
Mr. Stevenson at Samoa. Mr. Kipling heard of Mr. Bales-
tier’s death at Lahore, where he was spending Christmas
with his friends, and, as narrated in our London Letter
He has
written a new story called © The Lost Legion.”

A YEAR or two since, the papers had much to say of the
experiences of a party of railroad surveyors who had
repeated Powell's feat of twenty years ago and made their
way in boats through the walled-in gorge of the Colorado,
their leader and one other man. being drowned in some of
the terrific rapids down which the boats were swept. The
full story of this wonderful voyage has never been pub-
lished ; but the Overland Monthly has now secured it,
written by a member of the party, accompanied by photo-
graphs taken by them, and it is announced for the March
number. ‘
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M=r. Huperr Howe Bancrorr, the historian of the
Pacific Coast, and the author of “ Chronicles of the
Builders of the Commonwealth,” is preparing for publi-
cation, in Spanish and English, a volume on the * Resour-
ces and Development of Mexico.” In connection with
this, a practically unknown corner of art history has been
explored by Mr. Robert H. Lambourn, his researches being
given in his book called ** Mexican Painting and Painters :
a Brief Sketch of the Development of the Spanish School
of Painting in Mexico.” A limited edition of 500 copies
has been printed for the author.

Paperewskr will be the subject of two papers in the
March Century and of a poem by Mr. Gilder, and accom-
panying them will be a frontispiece portrait engraved by
Johnson, and a sketch by Irving Wiles of the great vir-
tuoso at the piano. Of the papers, one is a critical study
of his method by the well-known American musician,
William Mason, and the other is a biographical sketch by
Miss Fanny Morris Smith, for which M, Paderewski says
he has given more material than he has ever before placed
at the disposal of a writer The article hae also had the
advantage of Madame Modjeska’s suggestions, the Polish
actress having been a friend of Paderewski from his hoy-
hood.

THE career of Fortune du Boisgoby, who recently died
in Paris, was closely identified with Parisian journalism,
and it was largely through his genius asa writer of penny
dreadfuls that the Petit Journol reached a circulation
which is supposed to be larger than that of any other
paper in the world. With the French people a newspaper
without a feuilleton is no newspaper at all. News is a
minor consideration with them. Duy Boisgoby’s horrible
stories hit the public taste, and the circulation of the
Petit Journal leaped into the hundreds of thousands
largely through the rage for his tales. He is said to have
written no less than 600 feuilletons of greater or less
length, and they brought him, as well as his publishers, a
very pretty fortune.

TuE trustees of the British Museum will shortly issue
the second instalment of Dr. Bezold’ *“ Catalogue of the
Cuneiform Tablets in the Kouyunjik Collection.” This
volume will contain the descriptions of nearly six thousand
tablets and fragments which formed part of the famous
clay library preserved by the kings of Assyria at Nineveh.
This library was founded by Assurbanipal, B.C. 668-626,
and contained official documents which had been sent to
Sargon and Sennacherib by the generals of the army and
others, as well as a series of works relating to every braunch
of science known to the Assyrians, and copies of ancient
classical books and legends from Babylonia. In this vol-
ume will be found a classification of omen and astrological
texts, a work which has never before been attempted ; and
a considerable number of important extracts are printed
in the cuneiform characters.

As no doubt many journalists, artists and others in Can-
ada are unacquainted with the personality of a writer in the
United States who has of late been providing our neighbours
with some curious reading on things Canadian, we present
them with a paragraph from a letter of the Boston cor-
respondent of the New York Critic on the subject : * Some
eight years ago Mr. Walter Blackburn Harte came to
America without a friend to welcome him and without a
letter of introduction to anyone here.  Born in London,
and educated in John Bunyan’s old town, Mr. Harte had
sought his fortune in Canada, with a capital stock of fifty
dollars in bills, a little shorthand skill, a few months’
experience as a reporter, and a vast amount of pluck and
push. His success camé in America, and now he rather
prides himself! nupon being as much of an American, in
point of view and sympathies, as a born Yankee with two
hundred years of New England ancestors behind him. He
is democratic to the core—his fawily in Englund was a
radical one—and his prejudices, if he has any, are in fav-
our of the land of his adoption. In Canada, Mr. Harte
worked on several papers, at one time heing the parlia-
mentary reporter of the Montreal (Gazette. Then he turned
his steps toward the United States, and became a reporter on
the New York Tribune. The letters from the Adiron-
dacks, published by the Zribune in the summer of 1890,
were from his pen, as well ag the articlas in the Detroit
Free Press. Since 1888 Mr. Harte has bad articles in the
Cosmopolitan, the Forum, Outing and other magazines,
and he is now the asgistant editor of the New England
Moagazine.”
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READINGS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE.

LOVE'S ROSARY.
I k¥ow a vills in a quiet park,
Where Love abides and smiles at Wintee's rage,
And gecnus indifferent to patronage
As the song of the heavnward lark.
But, when Spring comes with verdure kindling spark,
~pontan’ously it blossoms to a blaze
Of glorious light, as "twere a golden haze
Illumining the landscape, sere and dark.
I had not known mine own heart’s emptiness,
And drear soul’s poverty ; nor could I guess
How much a look of love had subtle power
To banish Winter in one radiant hour.
Ah! Love gives life transpicuous sunxniness !
Plants in the heart’s desert a royal flower.

—Hamilton Galt, inthe Book World.

ROMANCE AND REALITY.

‘ In an introduction to the edition of George Mercdith’s
“ Tragic Comedians,” just issued by Roberts Bros.. Mr.
Clement Shorter gives the real story on which Meredith
founded his romance—the story of Ferdinand Lassalle and
Helen von Donniges. It is a romantic story—one of the
most romantic I have ever read ; but what particularly
Interests me in it, is the fact that a few years ago I used
often to see the heroine of the tale right here in unroman-
tic .Ngw York. She was then married to a Russian
Socialist named Shevitch (Count Shevitch, he was called,
for evep Socialists share the human weakness for titles)—
a big, heavily-hearded, rather distinguished-looking man,
who edited a Socialistic journal in this city, though he
made_ his home in Hoboken. The Count and Countess
Shevitch were great  first-nighters” ten or twelve years
ago, and 1 have frequently seen them together at the
theatre and opera. It was impossible to be in the same
place. wit:h them and not see them, he being conspicuous
by his size and she by her wealth of golden hair, which
she dressed in a manner to show it off to advantage. She
wasg a handsome woman even then, and looked every inch
the heroine of a romance. Tho last time I saw her she
was buying stockings in a Broandway shop. 1 made some
pretext for stopping at the same counter, so that I could
get a bgtter look at her. She had grown stout, and there
were signs of advancing age about her face ; but it was
still very striking, and the yellow hair had only a thread
or two of silver in it. She was evidently a careful buyer,
for she examined the stockings knowingly, and held them
up to the light to sec if they had “double soles and heels,”
and asked if they were warranted ‘¢ fast colours.” As she
::;?l]'kedtﬁwﬁy’ afEer having made her purchase, I felt like
tha:‘n% le ]sales.ady " who she was ; but it occurred to me
Georon R{lou ((il probably have to tell. her who Lassalle and
tas;k e 'It e}z;e ith were, too, and I did not feel equal to the
. a8 been so long since I saw the Countess
Shev.ltc‘h that I have wondered what had become of her.
In his introduction Mr. Shorter says that she and her hus-
band have returned to Russia, and are living at Riga, and
I have no doubt they find better opportunities for carrying

out the‘}‘ Socialistic schemes there than in prosaic Hobo-
ken.—7%e Critie.

AMERICAN GIRLS AND ENGLISHMEN.

“ It would puzzle an outsider, especially a man,” says
& writer in the San Francisco drgonaut, “to tell wby
Amencan women find Englishmen so much more attrac-
tive than American. At any gathering—a tennis party, a
lawn féte, s dinner, a dance, a tea, the Englishman is in
the ascendant. Tt is obvious to the most superficial
obse_rver that the women find him a more charming com-
panion than the men of their own country. The writer
asskvc! the reason and an American lady said: ¢ When an
Englishman is introduced to us he opens the conversation
&n(_i makes it (1). He doesn't always do this well, but he
relieves us of what is sometimes a terrible piece of work.
'.I'he Anmerican leaves it all to us, and often, if he is not
interested in us as an individual entity, he does not even
accord to us that half-hearted help to which we are accus-
tomed. Then, when the ice is broken, the Englishman
goes on .and entertains us (7). Sometimes he is not madly
mte.restmg, but he always talks “as well” as his mental
equipment will allow, and he never slights his work,
Sometimes he is delightfully amusing, and we sit back and
laugh, and have the loveliest, lazy, comfortable feeling
that.we can lounge and rest, and talk or stay quiet just as
we like” ¢ And how is it that the Englishman has learned
this happy trick that we have missed?’ ¢ Oh, he has had
to learn it. There couldn’t have been any conversation
on the British Isles unless he did. Englishwomen never
talk. They respond. In moments of wild vivacity they
go so far as to agree. Someone hag got to do the talking,
and if the Englishman hadn’t braced up and undertaken
1t, conversation in England would have become one of the
lost arts.’ ¢ Certainly, Englishwomen are not very popu-
lar over here. We find them slow and somewhat dull.’
‘ That's exactly it. They are not either, but they seem so
to you. Now generations of conversational training, with
an Englishwoman to talk at, will bring out the best there is
in & man. You try talking, for a whole afternoon, to one
of those large, handsome English girls who are sitting over
there under the white sunshades. If you succeed I will
back you to be able to draw ideas and witticisms out of the
débutantes of the coming winter.”” ’

L]

THE WEEK,

CAUSES OF POVERTY.

SoME interesting statistics are published in a London
journal relating toan exhaustive enquiry into the causes
of the poverty of 152 families in a certain city district
containing a population of 126,000. These families pre-
gented & wide variety in trade and religion and nationality,
and their application for charitable assistance was taken
as prima facte and confessed evidence of poverty. Investi-
gation shows that forty-two families were brought to want
by their own fault, the causes of their poverty being set
down as “reckless improvidence,” ‘crime,” * drink,”
tidleness,” “bad temper,” etc. Then come fifty-three
families whose poverty was due to certain common acci-
dents or misfortunes which might have been provided
against, but were not. The final group of fifty-seven
families presents cases of excusable poverty, such as those
due to extraordinary slackness of trade or the absolute
destruction of some branch of business, though even in
this group appear twenty-one families who are made hope-
lessly poor by ¢ incompetence.” The whole result goes to
ghow the untrustworthiness of the figures often cited of the
number of persons in London and other cities who are
unemployed, and said to be ‘able and willing to work if
they could only get employment.” A similar conclusion
is led up to by an article of Prof. Hyslop’s in a late issue
of the New York Independent, in which he showed the
astonishingly high percentage of the unworthy who apply
to charitable orgenizations in this city for aid.

THE SBIN OF JUDAS.

To this there is one decisive answer. The Gospel nar-
rative gives no intimation that this, or anything like this,
was his motive. On the contrary, they suggest a very
different view of Judag’ character. ** This he said, not that
he cared for the poor ; but because he was a thief, and had
the bag, and bare (or purloined) what was put therein.”
He had misappropriated the general funds, as we should
say, in delicate modern phrase ; the Evangelist knows
noshing of delicate modern phrases, and calls it thieving.
He had allowed one vile passion to grow unchecked in his
heart. His office, as treasurer of the little company, had
given him opportunities of indulging this passion. He
had yielded, and so fell. . But, after all, does this painful
history really contradict our experience? KExperience
may not carry us to the extreme point where Judas’ trans-
gression lies; but, so far as it goes, it only confirms this
strange contradiction. For it teaches that the moral char-
acter by no means keeps pace with the moral opportunities ;
nay, it shows that when a man, placed in a position
eminently favourable to the development of his higher self,
does nevertheless give the rein to some vicious tendency
within, his vice seems to gain strength by this very fact.
It can only be indulged by resistance to the good influences
about him, and resistance always gives compactness and
force, always braces the capacity, whether for good or for
cvil. Moreover, such a man gets to isolate his vicious
passion from the surrounding circumstances, even from the
better influences within himself. If he did not, his
relations with those about him would be intolerable ; the
conflict in his own heart would be too agonizing. But
when, gradually and half-unconscionsly, he has got to treat
his special temptation as something apart, to concede to it
a special privilege, to regard it as a law to itself, then the
moral checks are removed ; then it thrives, uninterrupted
and almost unnoticed ; until at length it casts away its
disguises, it throws off all control, and reveals itself in all
its vile deformity.— From sermons by the late Joseph Barber
Lightfoot, D.D.

NOVELS AND CIRCULATING LIBRARIES,

THE novelist’s trade, like that of him who gathers sam-
phire, is ** dreadful.” There is far too much competition.
1f you want a box of books from a circulating library, the
chances are that you get seven volumes which you never
asked for to three which you did demand. Nobody asks
for those superfluous seven—nobody but friends of the
authors, Probably ladies read them when they find thgm
in the box, but nobody wants them. They never would be
missed. Their existence manifestly interferes with the
success of which books are in demand. Suppose that cir-
culating libraries, instead of buying many small doses of
rubbish, were to spend the money in go'ting more copies
of good, or at leastof popular, now novels, then the amateurs
and weaklings of romance would bs driven out of the
business, and from the libraries we might get the works we
ask for.- I have just observed a student marking the
library catalogue. Out of 270 novels of the year, 254 were
erased, and it was communicated to the librarian that none
of these were to be sent on any account. Perhaps two
dozen of them had been read befcre and so were not
needed ; the remaining 230 were manifestly trash. There
were left sixteen, of which twelve at least were experi-
mental, Only four were asked for in anything like assured
hope of entertainment. Of lady novelists thero were
eighty-one. Of domestic and tea-table mnovels there were
forty. Of novels about American women there were six ;
of military and sporting romances twelve ; of historical
novels only five. There were about ten sensational novels.
Then there were Dutch, Irish, Australian Arabic, Bohe-
mian, Hungarian, Indian novels, and of Egyptian novels
and novels in No Man’s Land about five. There were not
go many socialistic, occult and theological novels as one
might expect, while governesses and the clergy were in a
minute minority. Of novels that a male human being
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might read, there were about forty out of the grand total
of 270, and that is really a very fair proportion. The rest
were all for ladies, who in these cases are apt to let the
supply regulate the demand. Ah, that authors would not
write, that publishers would not publish, that libraries
would not buy the common, mild, middle-class domestic
novel any more ! The writers who have succeeded in that
style may be counted on the fingers of one hand, and yet
that is the style which men and women, with no qualifica-
tion but leisure, are always aitempting.—Andrew Lang, in
Longman’s Magazine,

UNDER THE EARTH.

Tur workman in the deepest mines of Europe swelter
in almost intolerable heat, and yet they never penetrate
over one 7-1000 part of the distance from the surface to
the centre of the earth. In the lower levels of some of
the 'Comstock mines the men fought scalding water, and
could labour only three or four hours at a time until tha
Sutro tunnel pierced the mines and drew off some of the
terrible heat, which had stood at 120°. The deepest
boring ever made, that at Sperenberg, near Berlin, pene-
trates only 4,172 feet, about 1,000 feet deeper than the
famous artesian well at St. Louis. While borings and
mines reveal to us only a few secrets relating solely to the
temperature and constitution of the earth for a few thous-
and feet below the surface, we are able by means of vol-
canoes to form some notion of what is going on at a
greater depth. There have been many theories about the
causes of volcanoes, but it is now generally held that,
though they are produced by the intense heat of the interior
of the earth, they are not directly connected with the mol-
ten mass that lies many miles below the immediate sources
of voleanic energy. Everybody kuows that many rocks
are formed on the floor of the ocean, and it has been found
that a twentieth to a seventieth of their weight is made
up of imprisoned water. Now, these rocks are buried in
time under overlaying strata, which serve as a blanket to
keep the enormous heat of the interior. This heat turns
the water into superheated steam, which melts the hardest
rock, aud when the steam finds a figsure in the strata above
it it breaks through to the surface with terrific energy,
and we have a voleano. Wae find that these outpourings
that have lain for countless ages many thousands of feet
below the surface are well adapted to serve the purposes of
man, Many a vineyard flourishes on the volcanic ashes
from Vesuvius, and volcanic mud has clothed the hills of
New Zealand with fine forests and its plains with luxuriant
verdure. The most wonderful display of the results of
voleanic energy is seen in the north-westorn corner of our
own land, a region of lofty forests and of great fertility.—
Goldthwaite's Magazine.

TIE KTHICS OF FICTION.

How can the story-teller evade the responsibility of a
moral agent? We do not project the didactic question,
nor do we suggest the need of goody-goody stories. We
drive at the question of personal influence and personal
responsibility. What one does by one’s agent is one’s own
act, The story is the story-writer’s agent, If it is a doer
of evil, its deeds are to bo reforrod to the writer. The
ethical problem seems to be : How far can the story-maker
go in handling evil without becoming amenable to the moral
law? We think it is plain that evil cannot be honestly
handled by the artist for the mere sake of presenting it
artistically. To admit that the story-teller may lead us to
admire the character and to enjoy the company of men and
women whose lives are given over to all manner of moral
obliquity is to admit, tacitly at least, that we may safely
associate with and admire such people in actual life. If
evil communications corrupt good manners in our social
experiences, the same is true in our literary experiences.
1t seems to us that in good fiction evil must appear as a
foil for good ; that it must be set over against righteous-
ness 80 as to make black black indeed and white purely
white. The story-teller need have no express moral hobby
to ride posthaste ; his tale will be all the better if told with

the pure love of story-telling ; but we may be quite sure ”
that his taste is unsound if he chooses a salacious story to

tell and gives it the unction of personal rehearsal. Here,
indeed, is whera we would draw the line. Evil can be
used by the artist with clean hands and to wholesome
effect by contrasting it with a healthy, solid projection of
good. The chief trouble with current realism is that it
does not do this, but chooses to set hopeless evil and nerve-
less commonplace side by side without any triumphant
mora! heroism to dominate or neutralize it. The scope of
story-telling is as broad as life, and the gamut of human
experience is open to the artist’s selection. What is
required by sound ethics is that the selection shall be made
under the guidance of an enlightened and eminently sane
conscience, and that the story shall, in its artistic and
moral trend, comport with the best impulses of our civiliz-
ation.—7The Chautauquan for February.

ACCORDING to the Boston Transcript the production of
paper in the entire world i estimated to be 3.000,000,000
pounds per year. There are 884 paper mills and 1,106
paper machines in this country. Germany has 809 wmills
and 891 machines, France 420 mills and 525 wachines,
England 361 milla and 541 machines, Scotland 69 mills
and 98 machines, lreland 13 millsand 13 machines, Russia
133 wills and 137 machines, and Austria 220 mills and
270 machines
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SCIENTIFIC AND SANITAEY.

Tax New York Medical Journal gives
(from British and Colonial Druggist) the
following : A Bavarian priest is reported to
cure influenza with this prescription : *Go
to bed at once; wash the neck, chest, and
whole upper body with very cold water,
and tie a dry linen towel about the neck,
Cover up warmly, but not too heavily.
Continue to wash in this manner every hour
for ten hours. Then completely wash over
the entire body with cold water as rapidly
88 possible.” After this complete lavation
there breaks out such a violent perspiration
that the patient is drenched with it all over
and with this perspiration the last remains
of the disease disappears.—Canada Health
Journal.

Homury Gvavasrics.—That there is not
much sanitary or strengthening influence in
the operation of dusting is evident ; and yet
many women, disdaining heavier work,
reserve this domestic duty for themselves
and waste much time upon it. Muscular
motion is of little value unless vigorous and
swift. The slow walk and loitering move.
ment do not rouse the blood from its tor-
pidity. The lowliest labour when zealously
performsd may be followed by an unex-
pected hygienic effect. There is the in-
stance of a penniless young man, threat-
ened with fever in a strange country, ship-
ping as a deck-hand to return and die
among his people. During the voyage he
scrubbed away the dirt from the ship-
boards, and with it the disease that had
invaded his life-craft. A story is also told
of & family whose women were of the deli-
cate, ailing'sort, Misfortune obliged them
to perform their own domestic work. What
seemed for them a sad necessity proved
itself & double blessing. They gained what
they had never known, before, robust
health ; and their enforced economy re-
stared them to a prosperous condition. Not
all physicians are clear sighted or indepen-
dent enough to prescribe as did one of their
number. A .young lady supposed to be
suffering with anmmia, nervous prostration
and other fashionable ills, sent for the fam-
ily doctor. * Ig there anything I can do to
get well 17 she asked, after the usual ques-
tioning. * There is,” answered he ; “ follow
this prescription faithfully.” The folded
sorap of paper read as follows: * One
broom : use in two hours’ of house-work
daily."—Alice . Tweedy, in the Popular
Seience Monthly for February.

“August

- Flower”

‘T have been afflict-
Billousness, ‘‘edwith biliousness
““and constipation
Constipation,« ¢, ficen years ;
‘“first one and then
Stomach ‘“ another prepara-
““ tion was suggested
‘“ tome and tried but
‘“to no purpose. At last a friend

Pains.

v ““recommended August Flower, I

‘“took it according to dircctions and
‘*itg effects were wonderful, reliey-
“ing me of those disagrecable
** stomach pains whicli I had been
‘‘troubled with so long. Words
‘“cannot describe the admiration
“in which I hold your August
‘‘ Flower—it has given me a new
‘‘lease of life, which before wasa
“ burden. Such a medicine isa ben-
‘‘efaction to humanity, and its good
‘“qualities and
“ wonderful1 dm%t- Jesse Barkaer,
“its shou e
‘““made known to Printer,
“‘everyone suffer- Humbpoldt,
Kansas. ¢

“ing with dyspep-
“siaor biliousness
G. G. GREEN, Sole Maw’'fr, Woodbury,N,].

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

Sold by druggists or sent by mail,
8c. K. 7. Hazeltlne, Warren, Pa.

Minavd’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria,

THE

THE pepsin sold in the drug-stores is the
veritable product of an animal stomach, and
generally of the stomach of the hog. One
factory in New York has the oddest method
of preparing the article that ever entered
into the human mind. A number of per-
fectly healthy hogs are fattened for market,
and for thirty-six hours before killing-time
are deprived of all food, not even being
allowed a drop of water. Then the trough
from which they are accustomed to eat i
covered with strong wire-netting, and the
most appetizing slops and hog delicacies,
smoking hot, are poured into the trough.
The fumes ascend with grateful fragrance
to the porcine nostrils, the hogs all run to
the trough and stand over it, ravenous
with hunger, squealing and fighting with
each other for a chance to get at the food.
The iron netting prevents them from tast.
ing the food, and while they are still think-
ing about the matter they are killed, and
their stomachs being taken out are found
perfectly full of gastric juice, from which
the pepsin is prepared.—San Francisco
Argonaut.

BY means of currents alternating with
very high frequency, Professor Nikola Tesla
has succeeded in passing by induction
through the glass of & lamp energy sufficient
to keep a filament in a state of incandes-
cence without the use of connecting wires.
He has even lighted a room by producing it
in such a condition that an illuminating
appliance may be placed anywhere and
lighted without being electrioally connected
with anything. He has produced the
required condition by creating in the room a
powerful electrostatic field alternating very
rapidly. He suspends two sheets of metal
each connected with one of the terminals of
the coil. If an exhausted tube is carried
anywhere between these sheets, or placed
anywhere, it remaing always luminous,
The extent to which this method of illumin.
ation may be practically available experi-
ments alone can decide. In any case, our
insight into the possibilities of static elec-
tricity has been extended, and the ordinary
electric machine will cease to be regarded
asa meretoy.-— From Flectricity in Rolation
to Science, by Prof. William Crookes, in the
Popular Science Monthly for February.

Ir has been repeatedly pointed out in this
Jjournal that when the human body is much
fatigued it is much more likely to be over-
come by, and be the victim of, the infectious
microbes, We can call to mind many very
severe cases of disease, especially of pneu-
monia (inflammation of the lungs), which
developed soon after fatigue of body ; one
in & young man soon after a chill following
a few hours of heavy work at pitching hay
from waggons ; another from a like con.
dition brought on by loading * cordwood ;
a third, in a somewhat older man, after a
long fatiguing walk to which he was not
accustomed. Almost any medical prac-
titioner can recall like instances. It is
quite easy for anyone to comprehend that,
when one is much fatigued, with the ner-
vous and muscular systems in a measure
prostrated, when the very elements of the
tissues, even while yet circulating in the
blood, are depressed, the vital powers can-
not 80 well resist the attacks of the ever
alert infectious microbes, which have no
compunctions in “ striking a man when he
is down.” Had the Duke of Clarence taken
the advice of his friends and not continued
out with the hunting party after he had
become considerably indisposed, and as it
seems the subject of grip, it is quite possible
he would not have succumbed to the
attack of pneumonia which followed, or
possibly this dicease would not then have
developed at all, or only in & much less
extensive or diffused form. We would not
increase the regrets at the lamented death
of the young prince by discussing ** what
might have been,” but the lesson is too
clear and the opportunity too notable to be
passed over by this journal without drawing
therefrom & wdrning to the living, and
reminding all men, and women too, that
there is much danger in fatigue, especially
when one has not been, or is not, in full
health and vigour. Often there is but & few
blood cells between life and death, or life
may depend on the vital condition or
stamina of these cells, or of their products,
and if we would live out our natural span
we should bear this well in mind and guide
our actions accordingly.—Canada Health
Journal,

WEEK.

Nature, Jan, 21, contains some extracts
from a valuable report by the French agent
at Victoria on the salmon industry in Brit-
ish Columbia., Among the details noted
by him is the fact that the best fish
are almost always taken on the out-
flow of the river in the place where the
fishermen endeavour to meet the fish on
their arrival from the sea. A boat is often
filled with several hundred fish in a single
drift net of from 400 to 500 metres. It is
calculated that on certain days the total of
the Fraser fishery amounts to not less than
150,000 salmon, which are passed through
all the different phases of preserving, and
are ready to be forwarded for the market
on the same day. An ingenious apparatus,
used to take the salmon, chiefly on the
Columbia River in the United States, is
described. A large wheel, fixed at s cer-
tain distance from the bank, is put in mo-
tion by the current. The blades of this
wheel are provided with a network of iron
wire intended to raise from the water any
large object coming in contact with them.
A sort of bar-work starting from the wheel
is 8o placed as to increase the strength of
the current in such a manner as to force the
fish passing on this side of the river to go
in this direction. The salmon, wishing to
cross the very rapid stream where the wheel
I8 placed, is raised out of the water by the
iron wire on the blades. In the rotary
movement the salmon is carried to tho
centre of the wheel, whence an in.
clined plane conducts it into vast open
reservoirs placed in the stream, where it can
be kept alive for some time. A system
of pulleys provides for the raising of these
reservoirs, the water flows out, and the
salmon is carried in boat-loads just as it is
required for proparation.—Science,

Tue Faculty of the Ontario College of
Oratory have arranged for a special course
of eight lectures to be given in their Col-
lege Assembly Room, No. 30, corner Yonge
and Gerrard Sts. These lectures will be
given on eight consecutive Thursdays at
2.30 p.w., beginning February 25th, when
Dr. G. 8. Ryerson will discuss ths Physi.
ology of the Voice,” illustrated by charts.
On Thursday, March 3rd, Dr. T. M. Macin-
tyre, President Presbyterian Ladies’ Col-
lege, will lecture, his subject being, * Ethics
of the English Drama.” Jag, L. Hughes,
Esq., and J. A. McLellan, M. A.., LL.D,, on
the two following Thursdays.  Subjects
announced later. All of these lectures are
free to all who are interested in the import-
ant subjects presented.

Waex you buy your spring medicine you
should get the best, and that is Hood’s
Sarsaparilla. It thoroughly purifies the
blood.

THE enormous steel trusses to sustain the
roof of the Manufactures Building at the
Chicago World’s Fair are about to be
erected. These trusses are said to be the
largest ever made for architectura] purposes.
They span 368 feot and rige to g height of
211 feet. The contract for them calls for
about $460,000. .

No Ormkr Sarsaparilla has the merit by
which Hood’s Sarsaparilla has won such a
tirm hold upon the confidence of the people.

No Oruer combines the economy and
strength which make “100 Doses One
Dollar” true only of Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

No Oraer possesses the Combination,
Proportion, and Process which make Hood’s
Sarsaparilla peculiar to itgelf,

Hoop's PiLrs cure Sick Headache.

Mazssrs. C. C. RicHarps & Co,

Dear Sirs,— 1 took a severe cold in February
last which settled in my back and kidneys, causing
excruciating pain. After being without sleep four
nii,r{hts through intense suffering, T tried your MIN-
ARD'S LINIMENT. After the first application
I was 80 much relieved that T fell into a deep sleep
and complete recovery shortly followed.

Lawrencetown. Joun 8, MoLzop.

DR. T. A. SLOCUM’S

OXYGENIZED EMULSION OF PURE COD LIVER
oiL. If you have Catarrh—Use it. For
sale by all druggists. 35 cents per bottle.

Minard’s Liniment for Rhenumatism,

{FERRUARY 26th, 1892,

Out of Sorts

Describes a feeling peculiar to persons of dyspeptic
tendency, or caused by change of climate, season or
life. The stomach is out of order, the head aches
or does not feel right,

The Nerves
seem strained to their utmost, the mind is confused
and irritable. This condition finds an excellent cor-
rective in Hood’s Sarsaparilla, which, by its regulat-
ing and toning powers, soon cures

Indigestion,
restores harmony to the system, gives strength to
mind, nerves, and hody, while it also purifies the
blood and removes all trace of Serofula, Salt Rheum,

“  Fast Eating

And irregular meals are causes of Dyspepsia, which
will soon become incurable except by careful atten-
tion to diet and taking a reliable stomach medicine
like Hood’s Sarsaparilln.  Read this :

* Owing partly to irregularity in eating, I suffered
greatly from dyspepsia, wccompanied by

Severe Pain After Meals

I took two or three bottles of Hood’s Sarsaparilla
and entirely recovered, much to my gratitication. I
frequently have opportunity to praise

H ood’s S arsaparilla

and am glad to, for I consider it a great medieine,”
C. L. TrowsRIDGE, Travelling salesman for Schlotter-
beck & Foss, Portland, Me.

N.B If you decide to take Hood’s Sarsaparilla do
not be induced to buy any other.

Hood’s Pills cure liver ills, constipation
biliousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.
Sold by all druggists. Price 25 cents.

WeBER wag the first who established a
permanent workable telegraph line, and
thereby dewmnonstrated the practical value of
the elcctric telegraph. Weber’s house in

the city was connected with the astronomi-
cal and magnetic observatories by a line

- between three and four kilomeires (over two

miles) in. length. The signals were made
by the deviations of the needle of a galvan-
ometer to the right and left, and were in-
terpreted according to a conventional alpha-
het. The use of interrupted or reversed
currents did not permit the transmission of
more than one or two words a minute, but
the speed was increased to seven or eight
words by the use of induced currents, The
following first notice of this telegraphic con-
nection was published in one of the num-
bers of the Gottingischen gelehrten Anzeigen
(or Gottingen Scientific Notes) for 1834 :
“ We can not omit to mention an important
and, in its way, unique feature in close
connection with the arrangements we have
described (of the Physical Observatory)
which we owe to our Professor Weber., He
last year stretched a double connecting wire
from the cabinet of physics over the houges
of the city to the observatory ; in this a
grand galvanic chain is established, in
which the current is carried through about
nine thousand feet of wire. The wire of
the chain is chiefly copper wire, known in
the trade as No. 3. The certainty and
exactness with which one can control by
means of the commutator the direction of
the current and the movement. of the needle
depending upon it were demonstrated last
year by successful application to telegraphic
signalizing of whole words and short
phrases. There is no doubt that it will be
possible to establish immediate telegraphic
communication between two stations at con-
siderable distances from rna another.—
From a Sketch of William Edward Weber, in

the Popular Science Honthly for February. A

PERFECT DIGESTION

INSURED.

ADAMS’ PEPSIN

TUTTI-FRUTTI.

Office of Dr. E. Guernsey, 528 Fifth Ave.
New York, Qutober 23, 1891,
Apams & Sons Co.: .

Physiology tenches that a certain amount of
saliva secreted by the salivary glands of the
mouth, and mixing with the food before or after
it passes into the stomach, is essential to diges-
tion. The chewing of yonr Tatti-krutti Gum,
before or after a meal, especially when com-
bined with so valuablea digestiva ag s Armour's
Pegsin," not only inerenses theo flow ofsaliva but
adds so materially toits strength as to insure n
perfest digestion at the same time correcting
any odor of the brenth which may be present

EapERT GURRNSEY, M.D.
Sold by all Druggists and Confectioners in So.
Packages, or for box of nssorted samples which
will ba sent by mail, postage paid to any address
onreceipt of 25 cents.
Address
THE TUTTI-FRUTTL, A. V. CO. f

60 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont
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